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RE the Busy Beea watching their page to see who

writes the most

stories and the Lest stories In order that they may choose a good king

and queen for the summer?
now and July 1.

Voteg may be sent in any time between
Afly of the Dusy Bees may send In votes for any of

the 1ittle writers whom they wish to have for king of the Red side and queed

of the Blae slde.

———t

Although there are a number of boys who take an interest in the Busy

Bee's page, very few of them have soent
son hag begun.
baye would gend in some stories about
or girls have dogs or horses or other pet

in any atories since the base ball sea-

It would Interest a large number of the little renders |f the

thelr gnmes. And if any of the boys
%, who do clever and Interesting tricks,

the Busy Bees would llke to hear about them, too.

Prizesa were awarded this week to
Gottsch, on the Blue side, and to Ruth

two rather new Busy Bees,
Kirschsteln, on the Red side,

Minnle
Honor-

able Mention was given to Bunice Bode on the Blue side, who was one of the

prize winners last week.

Any of the Busy Bees may gend cards to anyone whose name {s on the
Poeteard Exochange, which now includes:

Jean De Long, Alnaworth, Neb,
Irene MoCoy, Barnslon, iNeb
Lilllan Merwin, Heaver Cliy, Neb,
Mabel Witt, Bennington, Neb,
Anna Gotisch, Hennington, Neh.
Minnle Gollsch, Bennington, Neb.

Agnes Dahmke, Bensovn, Neb,

Marle Gallagh Benkelman, Neb. (box 12),
ldsn May, Cantral City, Nsb.

Vora Cheney, Crelghton, Nab

Louls Halip, David Cily, Neb

Rhea Freldell, Dorchenster, Nab,

Eunice Bode, Fails City, Neb.

Ethel Raed, F:iumont, Neb
Hulda Luandburg, Fremout,
Marion Cuappns, Gibson, Neb.
Marguerite Hartholomew, GQothenburg, Neb,

Neb,

Lydia Roll, W& West Koenlg sliect, Urand
islmnd, Neb.

Ella Voss, 41 Weat Charles strest. Grand
Isiand, Neb,

Irene Cosiello, 115 Weat Eighth street,
Grand lsland, Neb.

Jasile Crawford, 46 West Charles sireet,
Grand lslend, Neb,

Paullne Schulte, 413 West Fourth strest,
Grand Island, Neb.

Martha Murphy, street,

13 KEast Ninth
Grand Island, Neb
Hugh Hutt, Leshara, Neb,
Hester E. Rutt, Leshara. Naob,
Allce Temple, Lexington, Neb,
Rutli Temple, Lexingion, Nebh,
Annk Nellwon, Lexington, Nab,
Kdythe Kreltz, Lexinglon, Neb,
Marjorlie Temple, Lexington, Nab,
Allce Grassmeayer, 1646 ¢ St., Lincoln, Neb,
Marian Hamilton, Wi L. 8t., Lincoin, Nab.
Elsla Hamilton, 3¢9 L 8L, Linecoln, Neb,
Irene Disher, X80 L, siraot, Lincoln, Neb.
Hughls Dinher, 280 1. wtreet, Lincoln, Neb.
Louise Btlies, Lyons, Neb,
Eatella MeDonald, Lyons,
Miiton Selmer, Nobraska Oity, Neb.
Harry Crawford, Nebraska Clty, Neb,
Harvsy Crawford, Nebraska Clty, Neb,
Luclle Hazen, Norfolk, Neb,
Letha Larkin, Bo. Bixth Bt., Norfolk, Nab.
Emma Marquardt, Fifth strest and Madi-
son avenue, Norfolk, Neb
Gerevieve M. Jones, North Loup, Neb,
Helen Quodrich, 410 Nicholas strest, Omahs
Orrin Fisher, 110 South Eleventh street,
Omaha.
Mlldred

aha,
Erickson, 1108
Omahm.
Louls Raabe,
rue, Omaha
Frances Johnaon,
avenue, Omaha,

Neb,

79 Howard
Howard street,
N0d North Ninsteenth ave-

1 North Twenty-fifth
Ma erite Johnson, 883 North Twenty-
fifth avenue, Omahn.

Mary Brown, 2321 Houlevard, Omaha,
BEva Hendes, #02 Dodge strest, Omaba.

Erickson, stroet,

Juanita Innes, 2780 Fert street, Omaha
Litllan Wirt, Q8 Cass street, Omaha.
Emlis Brown, 288 Boulevard, Omaha
Meoyer Cohn, 54 Georgla avenue, Omahla
Adn Morris, 3 Franklin =ireet, Omaha
Myrile Jensen, K8 Izard street, Omkha
Gall Howard, 472 Capltol avenue, Omahe
Helrn Houck, 1% Lothrop strest, Omaha
Eiderson Goodrich, 010 Nicholas, Umaha
Maurice Johnson, 187 Logust 8t., Omaha.
Laon Carson, 134 North Fortielh, Omaha,
Wilma Howard, 478 Capitol Ave, Omaha
Hilah PFisher, 1210 South Hleventh, Omaha
Mildred Jonsen, §i67 Leavenworth, Omaha.
Eduna Medan, 2789 Chicago street, OUmaha

Mahel Shelfelt, &4 North Twenty-fifth
rtrost, Omaha.

Walter Johnaon, M6 North Twentleth
siresl, CUHuAnNA.

Emma Carruthers, 11 North Twenty-fifi)
Elroel, Omaha.

Lecnora Daenlson, The Alblen, Tenith and
Pucitic streets, Chnaha.,

Mae Hammond, O'Nelll, Neb.

Mncge L. Danisls, Ord. Neb,

Zola Beddeo, Orleans, Neb,

Agues Richmond, Orleans, Neb.

Marte Fleming, Oscnola, Neb.

Lotta Woods, Pawnea Cliy, Neb.

Eurl Perkins, Heddington, Neb,

Emma Kostal, 1516 O street, Bouth Omaha
Edra Enis, Btanton, Neb,

Ethel Enls, Btanton, Neb.

i.ena Petersen, 3211 Locust street,
Omaha,

Ina Carney, Sutton, Clay counly, Neb.

Clara Miller, Utlca, Neb
Mildred F. Jones, North Loup, Neb.
Alta Wilken, Waco, Neb.

Mare Grunksa, West Point, Neb,

Elsla Stastny, Wilber, Neb.
Frederick Ware, Winside, Neb.
Pauline Parks, York, Neb.

Ednn Behling, York, Nab,

Mury Frederick, York, Neb,

Carrle B Bartlett, Fontanslle, la.
Irene Reynolde, Little 8loux, Ia.
Fthel Mulholiand, Box 71, Malvern, Ia.
Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, Ia
Kethryne Mellor, Malvern, Ia.

Ruth Robertson, Manilla, Ia

Mildired Robertscn, Manilla, Ia
Margaret B. Witherow, Thurman, Ia
Fred Sorry, Monarch, Wyao,

John Barron, Monarch, Wye.

Edith Amend, Bheridan, Wyo.

East

Pauline Sqguire, Grand, Okl
Fred Bhelley, 30 Troup street, Kansas
City, Kan,

Henry L. Workinger, care Sterling Remedy
company, Attica, Ind.

Adlena Sorry, Monareh, Wyo. Box 8
Paullne Coad, #7183 Farnam street, Omaha,

Jack Coad, T8 Farnam streel, Omaha.

Squirrels Have a

By Maud Walker.

House Warming

T was the first week In Junae
that Mrs, Bright-sye Squirrel
decided to give & party In her
g new houss. She had just
nhandoned the old house and
maoved Into the fine new onm,

and everyihing was In beautiful order,
And not one of her nelghbors had yet got
& poep (nto the new quurters, for as Mra,
Bright-eye Squirrel declared, “All must
coma together and give ma a house warm-
ing. and everything must be & surprise to
everyono.'" And so not n slhgle friend had
beent asked to enjoy a look over the naw
housa,

“Now, Botty, Bob and June, you must
run around the woods with the Invitations,
giving them to the friends to whom they
are addressed. Do not make o mistake,
my dears, and let an Invitation fall into
the hands of syuirreis—or other anlmals—
whom 1 have not Included In my gucsts'
et There are those who would sneak in
If possibie, and cause us to have a most
unpleasant evéning. Bo, be careful, my
dears."

Ho insiructed Mrs. Bright-eys Bquirrel,
epealking to her three lovely little children,
and glving to eanch a pack of invitation
cards.

“Yeu, mamma," promised the chlidren,
taking the invitation eards and wstarting
out with them. “We'll give them to Lhose
whose names we pee written on the out-
slde.” Then away they ran, fur they were
all very healthy, happy little squirrels
And they were full of happy anticipation
af the scoming “house warming' to be en-
Joyed one week from that day.

“Now," sald Betly, speaking to Bobd and
Jupe, &% we have 80 many cards to dls-
tribute 1t would be belter for us to go In
separate ways, for It would take all day
to g0 the rounds together, Let's see—all
my invitatlons are for those living down
near the creek bank. And yours, Bob,
take you to the hilleide, over by that great

pasture In which so many rabbits and
foxer abound. Be oareful about meeoting
the rabbits—more especinlly the foxes. The
latter are very sly and cunning and might
get an Invitatlon from you."™

“Oh, T'll be eareful,” declared Bob, Then
he started off In the direction of the hill-
alde, not stopping to look for sven & nut
on the way, Betty then directed June to
her path, which lay through the densest
part of the wood. “As moon as you have
finished with yvour errand, sister, run home
as fast as you ecan” warned Betly. Then
the two sisters parted to go each her own
way.

Hob soon reached the hillside, and was
tapping at the door of the house of a
friend of the famlly when he heard a soft
volea below him. “FPleass, young man, do
not make so0 much nolse at that door,
there 18 a sick baby squirrel Inside. I am
the doctor, und have come at the sum-
mons of the mother of the HHitle one,
Pleass glve me your message to the squir-
rels lving here and I shall see that 1t 1s
dallvered."”

Bob looked keenly st tha “doctor,’” but
he 314 not qguite like the idea of giving
him the Invitation Intrusted to him by his
mother. Yet, what could ha do? He stood
frresolute for » moment; then the “dootor
npoke aEaln,

"You muy trust me, my fine young man.
I am golng around to the back door to
enter, 50 as not to make any nolse to dis-
turb the alek baby, #o glve ne your mes-
sage.” Hefore Hob could say yes or no
the "doctor” had extended a paw to inke
the while card In Bob's hand, and the lit-
tle fellow, & bit upset by the encounter
with & real "doctor,” gave up the invita-
tion without more ado. Then, to his as-
tonishment, the "doctor’” 414 not go around
to the back door to entéer the house of
Hob's friends, but ran off into the pas-
ture an fast am ever he could, at last dls.
appsaring through a deep hedge row,

Bob stwod wondering what {t all meant,
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Our Trip to Birdland

bloome—

To a woodland pook where
brook.

Rlum,

They were very wide awske

Ah, what Is that?

gold

view,

lowthroats.,
finches,

Which was the prettier, Mr.
v pretty bride,

attire.

bird?

apron of white,

linnt sight,

I mean?”

By Frances Johnson, 18 Years, 382 North Twenty-fifth

Avenue, Omaha, Blue Side.
(This poem Is based ou a recent birding trip by two Busy
Beua.)
1.

[t was an ldeal day in perfect May,
Butterflles flitted o'er flower-
Boftly shed they their fragrant breath, the sweet apple

While the dainty wild plum wafted fragrant perfumes

Perbaps you would have thought thelr expressions quite
But you know not the reagon for which they had come,

And to see Birdville cholr was their greatest aim,

1.
Tread lightly
I& not that the song of the mesndow lark?
It's he who prefers his larklings concealad
In some fragrant meadow, or in some grasay field.
Oh, gee the thrasher up in that tree!
Hear him warble forth his sparkling notes of glee!
Did you, ag he flew, the oriole behold,
With his shining gown of black all trimmed

Than eé'en e'er wore the pagan kings of old?

111,
There sits the blue bird, with his back of velvety blus;
Alh, who counld wish to see a8 more brilliant hua!
Not e'en the one who has sean the Vesuvian bay, so blue;
Not e'en the one who has had of some clear Bwiss lake a

Then there was somber cat-bird, with his medley of notes,
While in the swamps there were scores of Maryland yel-

Amid the daondelions the friends espled swarms of gold

And it would be vory hard to declde

IV.
The swallow was next on thelr program to see,
A8 he dipped through the air so swiltly and free.
Once they thought an old oak on fire,
Dut soon perceived ‘twas cardinal in his most gorgeous

This, of a sudden, was the conversation to be heard:
“Oh, look over In that cottonwood, pray, what Is that

Did e'ar you hear such a mysterious squenk?”
“Ah, dear friend, that's the rose-brensted grosheak!*

V.
Then they saw Mr. Woodpecker, with hils conspieuous
And his cap, all gemmed In rubles, presented a most bril-
Now my pen will stop for this time,
For fear the Busy Bees tire of such a monotonous rhyme,
But let me gay just one more thing,
That those songs In my ears re-echo and ring;
For, besldes I, the other one was—don't you know who

It was Myrtie Jensen, our former sovereign gqueen!**

[aces gay;

two girl [riends sat by a

all the same,

-hark!

in richer

Wren or his plain but

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

the
Vil Mo e s 1

one—tako thea

"Why, I want a wondsy
big wagon and our dinner and get whole

lote and lots of flowers. And, mamma, I
don't want to ank just all chlldren; 1 want
Mra, Murey to come, too, She looks so
tired nll the time. May I, mamma®"*

“Yes, Indeed,” replied mamma, with g
happy #mlile on her fuce that Hamel llked
to 8o, She had been thinking fast while
Hnazel was talking. "It will be the nicesl
kind of a party. Suppose we drive out to
prandpa’s woods angd uek grandpa and
grandmr and auntie and the cousing to
meet us there?'

“Oh, mamma!"” and Hazel threw her
arms around her mother's neck and gave

— — _ _ __

graniipa’s

one. Papa will drive us cut to

woods to eat dinner and plek flowaers
Mamma sald T might ask youn*

Would shé go? She conldn't apeak for

& minute, theére wate =0 many bhappy tears
In her eyes and voles,

Grundpa and the courlns had a birthday
surprizse ready for the merry company, &
swing hammocks, a tabhle ready
et kettle hung
ovér It, and some potstoss roasting in the
ashes

The woods were full of flowers
I‘- r".hl"-
Murry,

IHHuzel was happy
Mrs. Murry's fuce,

(Becond Prize.)

My Friends ,

nand nnd

and o fire with a dinner

too, and
denr
mamma Knew
to see

nusn't wan A
frievd of Mrs,
it all the time.

the “happy™

=why, -Kunty

and

n

By Ruth Kirsthstelin, Aked 10 Years. 2601
Grand Avenue, Omalin ed Blde.

1 would ke to tell you of some dear

frlends of mine,

The “Little Colonel” Is a very dear friend,
Bhe has short, light halr and dark, hazel
eyes, She is a Netle Kentuekian and Jeaven
out all her r's. T was invited to her house

party Inst June., We rode ponjes and had
pienivd nearly every day., Her mother 19
young and very nles.  She dld not scald
us when we disobeysd and went to & camp
of gypuies, But wo caught the measles
and that was enough punishment for us,
becauss we had Lo stay In a dark room

when we wantsd to be
and riding arcund on
mist turn from my
you about “HMHerolhes
Know."

Although I have never geen Lady Jane
Grey and Joan of Are they hive talked
to me and have taken me to the placos
that ths baok save wre very important.

Joan of Arc wns a poor but beautiful
girl. 8he had wislons and by these she
was led to battle (o save Franee, her coun-
try. Although she saved her country she
was taken by the Engligh and burned at
the stake,

I bave llved with Mme. Roland and havae
ssen the awful gulllotine where she wgnt
80 hravely to meet her death. Although
she Is much older than I am, I go with
Mme. Roland and love to hear her talk

The “Little Women'" atre my friends also.
I ke Jo, far ehe makes me laugh at her
funny dolngs and sayings. Beth and Amy
are nice giris, but T do not care for Mag
very much,

I hope nall the "DBusy Bees'" know thesa
books and ke them as much as I do.

out in the sunshine
the ponles,. But I
best friend and tell
Every Chlild Should

{(Honorable Mention,)

Conversation in the Work Box
By Funics Bode, Aged 12 Years. Falls
City, Neb. Lock Box 22, Hlue Side.
The 1A of the work box was shut down
and it was put on the shelf. “My." sald
the pincushion, I am glad; 1 thought that
#he never would get thoss stockings

darned. Now we oan talk.”

“*Humph!” said the darning needle, "you
are wo soft that anything ean be put Into
3'0“.“

“T wouldn't have so much to say If I
had as sharp a tongue as you," sald the
scissors, cuttingly.

“Don't quarrel,™
was a peacemaker.

“Suppose we play something." =ald the

snld the thimble, who

needle. "I am feeling very Adespondent.
Even Mr. Emery could not brighten mea
up.”

Someons supgested “button, button, who

has got the button?"

“How dare you insult me?' sald Miss
Button, 5o that game was out of the gues-
tion.

“Iet us play T spy,” " sald a paper of
neadles, who were all eyes.

“We can't play that,” sall the hooks.
“We have to have the eyes to see with
and they have gone to sleep,™

Then up got the tape messure, who waas
a gentleman to the Inst Inch “Lat us
play —" but his sugeestion was never

finlshed, for Just then the box wns taken

off the shelf and they all had to go to
work.

Prince
By Lew YV, Mead, Aged 11 Years,
Neb. Blue Side.

Herry was sltting out in the front yard
playing with the ont & bright dea
struck him. ¥le thought he would go sand
mik hils mother If he might go to the beach
and take Prince with him

Now Prinos was o large Newfouvndiand
dog and falthful as the most fuithful dog
could be.

His mother t0ld him he might go, =0 he
oulled Frince and started down the
beach

He went along the banoch and pleked up
#hells until he to & ledge of rocks

Blair,

when

Lo

oame

The Bee's Reply

Oh busy bee, oh buey bhee!
You are working all the day
Do you noever stop to take a roest,

Nor to have a bit of play?

“I'm Iaying up my store of food
For the cold long winter's day;

And honey I must malke for you
While you romp sbont and play.

“"And when in winter vou will have
The honey, pure and sweet,

That ! have worked all summer long
To make, that you may eat,

“You'll understand, 1Mitle child,
Why 1 must work alway,

For I must feed myself —and you,
While you run out and play.”

my

where Harry waa laying. He had revived
A great deal and was now sltting up

They took him home and he 00N
playing around as If nothing had happened,
Frince was the hero of the day and falt
proud that he had served his Hitle master
Ko well, He grew older every day and lived
to be [ifteen years old When disd
Harry put up a nice Hitle monument,

Duke and the Kitten
By Dorothy White, Aged 14 Years 280
Nerth Twenty-third Street, Lingoln, Neb.,
Red Side

Duks was a large bluck and white dog.
Ho had Jong silky ears and bright
Whon he wits & pup he was so full of mis-
chief that his misiress used to =ay, "W
roally shall have to wend Duke away; wo

Wil

he

“yea

cannotl have uny peace while he wtays
here.” Somehow Duke was mever sent off.
Everyone thonght too much of him, even
his mistress, for all she scolded him, would
have been sorry to have him go,

Duke was very fond of a litile, yullow
kitten, and the kitten was fond of him
Although Duke teased the kittan, he was

very careful not to hurt 18, and they had
aome llvely times togethor.

They used to play hide-and-seek together.
The kitten would run under an ottoman;
It came wo close to the tloor that thers
wis just room for tha kitten to get under,
Duke would e down mnd put his head
cloge 10 the floor, The kitten would stick
out lts yellow paw and Duke would try
to cateh It; after a while the kitten would
run out, and they would play up and down
the walks.

Sometimes tho kitten would run under
the poroh and put Its paw jup through a
hole In the floor. DDuke would come and
put his paw on Iff then the kitten would
put its head In his mouth and he would
pull it up through the hole and carry it
around the garden,

The Flowers’ Concert

By Helen Huck, Aged 18 Years, 165 Loth-
rop BEtreot, Omaha. Red Blde

It was & summor evening and Murial
had been lying in the hammock resding,
but hnd grown tired and was leaning back
Idly. All at once the dalntiest ittlo ¢reature
Imaginable came up on the porch. Murlel
rubbad her eyes and then she saw it wis
4 sweel pei. Fretty soon mors flowers
came and among them were the violet, the
rose, the daffodil, lUlles of the wvalley und
honts of others. After all had taken thelr
seats slx of the flowers mounted a small
platform and to the swestest strains of
musia Muriel had ever heard was borne
on the night breese. It was different [rom
anything Murlel had sver heard and they
mtopped all too soon Murfel thought She
listened to them walk, but could not mako
out what they sald. While she was listen-
ing #sho heard hor mother sy, “Muriel
dear, come to diuner. Pather's boen home
fiftecn minutes. Now ocome.'"” Then Muriel
found It had wull been a dream, but she
never forgot it

The Lemonade Stand

By Hope Hutton, Aged 11 Years, 200 South
Thirty-second Strect, Omuaha, Neb,
Blua Side

On a soall farm lved a poor widow and

her two children—Harry, aged 10 years,
ond Gladys, aged 8 years. The meagre Hyv-
ing was earned on the small farm, which

contelned slx acres. They owned one horse,

two cows, thres sheep, four pigs, soma
chickens and one old dog. Although they
worked hard, times were bad and they

Gmada Bea her a haar hug. “"Now I'tn golug o ask sbeut six feet high., He walked up and O’;:“ml:n:!:lm::r:r'_” which the Graya lived
Mrs. Murry., She's hanging nIH”l!-f' clothed Jooked over. Prince gave a waining growl, it had become tho custom of muny of the
(First Prize) now. 1 see her over-the fence. but Harry pald no heed. All of a sudden oyaren 10 80t up amall stands on the sido-
H“el!' Pmy There was Just the nloest stool close by withou! warning u. gust of wind came up walk and sell lemooade, and one day Mra
By Minnie Gotisch, Aged 13 Years, Ben- the gate, and ejimbing up on that Hazal which seut Huerry headlong lnlo very desp Gray took Horry and Gladys to the village
nington, Neb, Bius Side. cculd look over into M. Murry's yard water. ond the saw some of the lemonade
“Mamma, may 1 have just the kind »f snd they bhad become good friends, the No sooner had he fallen than Prince was giandn. They decided to start one, and Jid
a party 1 want for my birthday?' coaxed lonely woman and the Httle girl with sun- after him. When he came up Prince selzed 5o the very next day.
Hazel. shine lu her fuace, and eyves. and voloa him and swam to shore, The first person ta buy was An old
“Why, yea; If IU'n posaible you may, “Mys, Murry, won't you ecome to my He lald him down and went at almost farmer golng to the village He bought
What would you like, put?” birthdey partsy? It's going to be o woodsy rallway speed for home, He brought them two glassss and pronvunced the lemonude
when the door of the house opened and yet, and the mother felt much uneasiness alr and was bowed Into the parlor by Mrs, At this moment the councllor sirode up
he beheld his mother's best friend, Mrs. Jest they be docelved by some 81y old fox RBright-eye und Introduced 1o the other 1o him and sald in & very loud voice:
Wee-wea Equirrel, and beside her stood as Hob had been, bul toward noon the two guests by none less than the squirrel coun- “My dear doctor--ahemi—when you stole
her llittle child, the one pu.rn-orlrd to be MNitle girl sguirrels came bounding In spd cllor. And the tall, Qlgnified new guest— the Invitation to this party from a little
fil by the strange “dootor.’ on Inquiry from thelr mother sssured her ) » o . lad you did not seem to Know ihat yous
“Why, Bobby Brighteye, how long have they bad given the Invitations oniy to SIFBREEr o wll apparently except Mrs, prassoncs here would bs most unwelcome.
you been standing here? Did you knook those w whom they were addressed . ”f_ftl’-'-"‘)" und the councllor—made him- But we decided to silow you to enter the
at the door?’ In the afternoon Mra, Brighteye Bguir- self very agreeable, complimenting the hoube and ‘0 SBJOY the eRisFiainment
Bobby told of his errand and of how & rel went (o meet her friend, Mra, Wee-wee Iadles snd paylng close attention to the svetl ‘oh % Stolah Sxvitation. Bk 1 look
strunger—a dootor--had got from h'im the Bgulrrel at the woods spring, .wh.-m all oonveraation of the geoptlemen, it upon myself to keep & clowe watch of
invitation Intended for Bus Wee-wee the squirrels went for water. From there Then supper was announced, and all ro- you, and the result is that you eanuot
Bquirrel the two friends went Lo call upon the paired 1o the dining reom, whero & real leave thie house tlll youw have relleved you
Mrs. Wea-wes Bquirrel told Bob to come wquirrel councillor, the wisest ol squirrel feust wos set before them. The new guest severnl pockets of the sllver token from

In and they would talk over the sirange
incldent “Burely, my chlld, you lave
given an Invitation (o & fox, yes, o sy wid
fox. Well, you are but a little thing and &
cunning old fox could eastly decelve you
But 1 ahall g0 at onos L0 see our squlrrel
coiincillor and he will give ws advice In
the matter. We must do something to
prevent your mother from being aunuoyed
by him at the party, for undoubtedly he'll
try o intrude himaself,'

Bob now understood how sasily he had
been fooled and declded to hurry home
and report the otourrence to bilse mother,
while Mre. Wee-wee BSquirrel promised (o
deliver the other invilations herpell and
save Bob from msny further meellng with
foxes. “They have so many sy waye that
suother one might decelve you In soma
way and get from you abother nvitation,
so 1'l perform this service for your dear
mother myself,” sald Mrs. Wee-wee, Bob
felt relieved to have this most relisble
friend come to his ald and handed
the invitations to her, then he fMew home
as fast as ever he could to his mother

Bety sud June had net amrived lome

over

n all the woods. He heard their story and
meditoting quite & while. Then, smil-
sald: “Let the ‘doctor' come to the
We'll give kim o warm reception,"
Oh, 1 cannyt agree o admitiing u fox
to Wy house-warming!” eried Mrs. Hright-
eye Bguirrel.
“Bul It will
parlty for him
other one, Inughed
“Lat bl oame
1I'tl be there,
entertsinment,
Ho Lthe
evening

Hiat

Ing,
ATty

fing

wann ali=

such a genuinely
he'll
the
denr

prove

hai never
squirrel cou
Meu. Bright-eye,

1o louk after

1

my

you EnDow
Ia

went
party
M

Lt

T

julckly awey and the

All
with her

werk
of
reddinras,

arvived
Nirighl-aye

the was In
ang
al twe
siationed at
her guesin

with lighta with fresh
meadow MNowers Huests entered
the new house they f#ll Into raptures over
s besutiful arrangemeant snd furnishing

aan Wugliters boslde her, was
Lthe

The

and

parior
new
fragiant

door L
Wie

reveive
house aglow

As 1The

The last guest
fellow In Jong black
apd cRrTylng & caaw

o mrrive wWas a huge

wat, high silk hat
He wore & dignilied

talkaUve, directing the attention
to various decorations of the

WAE YOIy
of the guest
room and pointing oul the Lekuties of the
moonlight landsvape soon through the open
bBut while the eyes of the uther

looking

windows

Eussts were (UAming lhe rooim of

fromy the windows thoso of thd wike old
vouncilur ¢ Civaely watehing the slinlbg
er's movenmnts whilch were sgly mnd guick

After the supper hud beed cnjoyed o the
fullest, the hopts led her pucsts aguin
W the pario Aud then 0 was thet the
wine old councils louk the precaviion of
elyly lpcking the ouler doors of the houss
sitd of whiupering seerglly W several of
the wider and strpnger of the male guowis
prescnt

ety woun afler auppor the wsirangs,
tall guests appromched Lhe hostess and
said that he muslt texke Lip leave, A4 he

had & very long way to gv. He axpressed

his genuine sujoymment of the evenlug o
her house and hoped e might have Lhis
plesure of visiting her again in ({T13TES
Than he took his hat and waiked W the

dogr, bug found he could not open It

the wupper table and the fine trinkels you
po deftly removed from the pockets of Lhe

guests prescot.”’

Upon this ppen accusation the dignified
mud slegant dottur whio wus In resliny
a #ly old fox and who had eptered Vhi
house merely 1o steal what e could oy
hia hauds oun became greatly aglisnted
ardd tried Jumptng out thiroush the win
dow. DBut the severnl male guesis to whom
the eoupellor | 1 confided the Mdeuntity of
the Qoo purroundmd  hin Bl woon
they hud bis paws securely tled and had
taken from his pockaet the »stoien silver
ardl trinkete Tlhen, with spologies tu the
ladipe present for Daving Medled Wl un
pleausant scone and LeE B lu e oxoused
for m few minuies from Lhelr socviely, 1o
which the) would Juyously raturn the
“gommittee™ in charde of the old fox ac
vompanied him forth on his road And
onoe outelde Mrs Bright-eye's houne thoy
guve the old fox suoh o sound thrashing
that he beggad for ms and promisnd 1o
pever intrude hie unwelcomes presshos (0
that wouds sguili—a protilse by kepl, oo,

— — — —
“fine.” The next werd four automobilinta,
who also thought (b fine, and so on all day.
At avening thoy bhad made $1.10 Aftar
that all through the summer they sold
lemonade and thelr mother found the

money & great help,

—

Rillie's Lesson

By Vera Koackley, Aged § Yearn, Moorerott,

Wyo. Blue Side,
Cnece there lived n jittle girl whose namo
was Rillle Michasl Ehe was yery huad,

BEhe hnd two little Kittens, one was black
and whlte and the other was snow white,
The bluck and white one was called Spot
The othar onse wan oalled Snowball,,

One day £illle wasx playing with Herbert
Robinson  when thought she would
dance with Spot, so &lie got hold of Bpot's
front legs. Bhe plnched Bpot’s legs and
ghe mewed and mewed, Hut Rille kept
pinching Spot’s legs untll Herbert sald:
“1I want to go home and you ask your
mother to see If you can't come over and
piay with me*

“All right, T wllL,”™ sald Rillls,
Spot down,

Next doy when Rillla went to dance with
Bpot she sprang st Rillle and scratched her
cheoks, That taught Rillle te he good to
Spot.

she

throwing

The Travels of a Dog

By Willlam Dav g

v Plutl‘e.“‘ iL?tLb.Mfl?xlg E};E:ru' e

Charles had been playing with his dog
when suddenly the dog sprang through the
gute and ran down the street. Chartles
started after him, They went up and down
streots. Finally the dog went into a large
bullding. He went so fast Charles lost
trick of tim. Charles thought he would go
home. As he wus golog he saw a friend
running after his dog, and he Joined In the
chasne, After a while he went Into a gypay

camp, Horrors! how were they to get the

dog? ~
A Little Heiress

By Ruth Krueger, Aged 11 Yoars, 3218

Dodge Streel, Omahi. Rlue Elde.

"Yes, ma'am, I'll send her right over,”
and Mrs. Holmes hung up the recelver.
“Dollle, Mrs, Colller wants you to come
over and get wsome clothes™ Yo,
mothor.” Dollle rose to go. “Put on your
blue dress, 1 wouldn't llke her to sea you
In that dress.,” While Dollie Is gone I will
tell you about the fumily.

Mra. two rooms In the sec-
ond bazement of an apartment house. To
pay for these she takes care of the apart-
menta, 8he rooelves but 8§ & week. Thoey
belong to an English family,

A friend of the family, n musle teacher,
naked mome of her puplly to give Dollia
some clothes, which they dld. Dollle went
to night school at n commeroinl colluge,
though she Is but 12 years old.

HMolmes hins

When she returned her mother tald her
rhe had good news, handing her a tele-
gram and telling her to read it. This s

what It read:

MRS, H. H. HOLMES-Mr. Donn is dead,

Your daughter recolves money.
LANGDOUR,

“Oh, mother, aren't you glad? Then sud-
denly, "Who wna Mr, Donn?"

“"He was my who married & rich
woman, Jis wife dled soon after her mar-
rlage. Ho nnid then If 1 had & daughter
she should hinve the money when he died.™

That sammer saw them back in Fngland,
where they Hved the rest of thelr lves

Joe's Jack o' Lantern

uncie,

By Adah C, Kelly, Aged 1 Years, North
Iend, MNeb, Biue Side

“Oh, muunmn! come hers, guick!” spld
lHule Neod, looking out of the window one
dork night.

"I woe the funnlest looking man; he has
preat holes where hily eyes and pose and
mouth ouxght to be und It s all lght
ghinlhg out of them. I guess he s on
fire lnelde Wis hound.'

“Don't vou know what that IsT' asked
his big brother, Joe “Thut's & jnck @
lantern Harry Dosmond Tins bedan to his

i the vountry and he gave
i, Horry eut holes for nose
and put & candle in-

prandfather
him a pur
wnd mouth &

i oye

slde. Mo has lots of fun with It 1 wish
our grundfathe Hved In e country, so
we could get o pumpkin, I'U have & jack
o' luntern, anyway.”" For awhila Joo sat
sl thinking. Suddenly he startid up,
welit o the atde and Qo mors was neen
of him 18 pneasly bedtime. Then he cume
In and sald “Now, mumama, If you will
Elve 1 B oeentys to buy a candle with I
will show you as good a jack o lantern
as wvor was made,” In about ten mMinules
Jou openwd 1he sliting room door and
anked overvboedy to come Into tho hall
Thore sat Mr. Jack o Lantern, looking
an bright and amiling ws you plense. Joe
had taken an oid clgar box Bnd cut eyes
aid u pose and & mouth In the bottom.
Buanding it v end he € uld opeti the cover
and set his osndle lusids snd It made a
very fine looking Jack

Bo you see, litte olly boys, even If you
dun't have & puwnpkin you okn have &
Juck o' knieru

i i
The Picnic
By Ruby K ) Aped W0 Years, Moor-
et Wiye Biue Hldw,

On o duy of wehool "the teacher
bhdd a etk Lildpen walked down
ta the river. Wi they got there they
waded in e i, and a boy whose name
b Clyds JLuk s idni 1 ruft mnd the boya
rode en they went under a
tree aind sy Linl dinues Aller dloner
lie sk ippad totiés on the wilar and
played praek wad dug in the sand. Than
Lhimy Cabie D This Is & u“m
calse | went with them. : e 1

-



