" ' . S W S . g - P e

OME of the Duky Bees have sent in word that the first prize story ' Inst

week wae not original,

be possible that the littie writer did not understand

It was written by a new Busy Bee, 80 it may

the rules. The

Busy Bees did not say from which book It was taken.

Only a few votes hava been sent In for the next king and queen. The

queen bee, Rena N. Mead, has sent in

her votes, and a few others. Bo {far

Eunice Bode of Falls City has the most for queen of the Blue side and Wik
tiam Davis of North Platte and Leon Carson of Omsha have the same number

for king of the Red side.

The votes should ba gent In within the next ten days.

Two of the Busy Desa forgot to write thelr ages on their storles. These
were not thrown in the waste basket, but they were not awarded prizes.

Fred Sorry, king bes, of Monarch, Wyo., has been writing more storiea

than all of the other boys.
that they enjoy the page and that they

Bome of the other boys have written the edltor

will send In some stories soon.

Two Busy Bees from out in the state have been visiting in Omaha re-
eently, Madge Danlels of Ord and Hulda Lundberg of Fremont

Prizes were awarded this week to Frances Johmuson, on the Blue side, and

to Ruth Ashby, ex-quesn, who Is now helping the Red side,

Honorable men-

tion was glven to Gall Howard, ex-queen, on the Blue side.

Any of the Busy Bees may #end cards to anyone whose name ia on the
Posteard Exchange, which nuw includes:

Jean De Long, Alnsworth, Neb,

lrene Mceloy, Barnsion, Neb

Lillian Merwin, Beaver Clty, Neb.

Mabel Witt, Uennington, Neb,

Antis Gottsch, Beonington. Neb.

Minnle Gottach, Uennington, Neb

Agnos Limnmbke, benmson, Neb,

Marie dullaglicr, Bonkelman, Neb. (box 1),

dda May, Central Uity, Neb

Yarn Uneney, Crelghiton, Neb.

Louis Hahn, Duvid City, Neb

inea Freldeil, Dorchoester, Nuab.

Eunive HBode, Falls City, Neb

Libnl KHeed, Fremont, Neb,
Hulds Lalndburg, Fremont,
slarvion Cupps, Glbaon, Neb,
Maiguerile Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Neb.
Lydia Hoth, w6 Wesl Koenig streei, Urand
island, Neb.

Ells Voss, 7 West Charies sireet,
Isiand;, Neb,

Irene Coslello, S West
Graad Isiand, Neb.

Jensls Crawlord, 46 West Charles
rand Isiand, Neb.

Paguline Bchulle, 43 West Fourth
Gdrand laland, Neb,

Martha Murpuy, 98 East Ninth
drand leland, Neb.
Hugh Rutl, Leshars, Neb.

Heslor E. Rutl, Lesliarz, Neb.

Allce Temple, lexington, Neb,

Ruth Temple, Lexingion, Neb,

Anhtia Nellson, Lexington, Neb.

Edylhe Krelte, Lexinglon, Neb,

Muarjorie Temple, Lexington, Neb

Alice Grassmeyer, 1645 © 8t., Lincoln, Neb.

Marion Hamilton, 3% L 81, Lincoln, Neb,

Elsla Hamliton, 30 L 8t., Lincein, Neb,
lrens Liisher, {80 L street, Lincoln, Neb,
Hughie Disher, 208 L. strret, Lincoln, Neb,
loulse Sliles, Lyons, Neb,
Entelle MeDonald, Lyons,
Milton Selaer, Nebraska Oily, Neb,

Harry Crawilord, Nebraska City, Neb.
Hapvey Crawlord, Nebraaka City, Neb,
Lwicile Hagen, Norfolk, Neb.

Loathn Larkin, 8o, Sixith St., Norfolk, Nab,
Emma Marquardt, Fifih street and Madi-
son avenve, Norfolk, Neb.

Gerevieve M. Jonea, North Loup, Neb.

Helen Goodrich, €90 Niocholay streel, Omahs

Orrin Fisher, 1210 South gleventh street,

Omaha.
Erickson, 3® Howard

Mildred sireat,
Omaha.

Hrickson, 2700 Howard stirest,
Omahm,

Louls Raabe, M0 North Nineteenth ave-
nue, Omaha.
Frances Johnton, 823 North Twenty-fifth

avenue, Omaha,
Hnr.ﬁ:erila Johnson, %3 North Twenty-
fifth avenue, Omaha,
Mary Brown, Boulevard, Omaha.
Eva Hendee, Dodge streat, Omaha.
Juinita sanes, IS Forl street, Omaha

Neb.

Grand
Eighth street,
sireet,
streat,

slieet,

Neb,

Jack Coad, 571§ Farnam street, Omahs.
3] Wirt, €168 Cass strest, Omaha,
Emills Brown, 222 Roulevard, Omahs.
Meyer Colin, 848 Georgla avenue, Umnha.
Ada Morria, 34N Franklin atrest, Omahia.
Myrile Jonsen, 104 Igard street, Omaha.
Gall Howard, 472 Capltol avenue, Omahs.
Helen Houck, 188 Lothrop street, Omaha.
Eterson Goodrich, 410 Niocholas, Omaha
Maurice Johnson, 1087 Looust 8t, Omaha
Leon Csrson, 1134 North Fertieth, Omaha.
Pauline Coad, 3718 Farnam sireet, Omaha,
Wiima Howard, 4T8 Capitol Ave, Qmaha
Hilah Fisher, 1110 Bouth Eleventh, Omahs
Mildred Jensen, Ii07 Leavenworth, Omaha
Edna Heden, 2783 Chlcugo street, Omaha
Mabal Sheifelt, 4014 North Twenty-fifth

rtreet, Omaha
206 Noarth Twentleth

Whaller Johnson,
sirestl, Ominha
Emma Carruthers, 111 North Twenty-fift
kireel, Omaha.
Lecnora Denlson, The Albion, Tenth and
Pacitic streets, Omaha,
Mae Hammond, O'Nalll, Neb.
Maclge L. Danlels, Ord Neb.
Zola Beddeo, Orleans, Nab,
Aghes Richmond, Orleana, Nab.
Marie Flaming, Owscecla, Nab.
Lotta Woods, Pawnea City, Neb,
Farl Perkine, Reddington, Neb.
Emmra Kostal, 1518 O street, Bouth Omaha.
Mdra Enis, Buanton, Neb,
Ethel Enis, Stanton, Neb,
Lena Peterden, 2311 Looust street, Hast
Omaha.
Inan Carmey, Sutton, Clay county, Neb.
Clara Miller, Utics, Neb.
Mildred F. Jones, North Loup, Neb.
Alta Wilken, Wneo, Nebh,
Mag Grunks, Weat Point, Neb.
Klrle Btastny, Wilper, Neb.
Frederick Ware, Winnaides, Neb.
Pauline Parks, York, Neb.
Edna Behling, York, Neb,
Mrry Frederick, York, Nob.
Carria B. Hartlett, Fontanelle, Ia.
lrene Reynolds, Little Blou In.
Fihel Mulholland, Box 71, Malvern, Ia
Eleanor Mselior. Malvern, Ts.
Kothryne Mellor, Malvern, Ia
Ruth Robertson, Manilla, Ia
Mildred Hobertsen. Manilla, Ia.
argaret B Witherow, Thurman, Ia
ertha MaEvoy, . F. D. 8, Box 28, Mis-

gourl Valley, la.
Adlena Borry, Monarch, Wyo, Box 8.
hmmrﬂh. ¥o.

Fred Borry,
John Barron, Monarch, WO.
Edith Amend, Bheridan, ¥o.
nuline Hquire, Grand, Okl.
ed Bhollay, 30 Troup street, Kansas
City, Kan.
Henry L. Workinger, care Bterling Remedy
company, Atlica, Ind.

An Exciting Boat Ride

By Willlam Wallace, Jr.

HARLIE, Dan and Jack had got
hold of & big rowboat for the
summer and antioipated many
pleasant trips up and down the
river near to thelr home, Thae
boat belonged to an old gentle-

man who was only too gind to lend it to

the boyw, for he loved to see the youtha en-

Joy themselves in all innocent and health-

ful amusement and sport, The tirst day

of the boys' possession of the boat was
one thay would never forget, or the first
night, rather, for It was during the night
that thelr experlenve, of which I am
about to write, happened. It all oame
about this way: The boys had been rowing
up and down the river most of the day,
opping only occasionally to east thelr
flshing lnes into the water where they
kuew (he catoh was good, and after haul-
ing In seveéral fine flah for th supper

they spent the remainder of the time i

haudling the oars more dextrously,

"Let's make our stop tonlght at the point
whare Band ereek smptles into the river,”
suggested Jack. ““The river gets preuy
wide and deep ut that poiat, and the far-
ther we go down streamn ths more inter.
eating It will become. !'ae river five milea
below here iv & quartsr of a mile wids,
and the current ia fine.*

Oh, that's $ont half & mile above An
derson’'s mill, lan't 1YY" asked Oharlle.
"I've Been down there with Dad, The
river Is fine above the dams. We'll find
it aplandid rewing there.'*

Bo the thres bent on thelr oars and went
siiding down the river, going with the
eurrent,; which made thelr rowing wvery
easy. Late In the evening they reachsd
thelr destinatlon, a spor about a quarier
of & milé above the great milldams. “'Say,
pals, I'm getting mighty hungry," declared
Dan, resting on his oars. “And It's about
time we went Into camp and had some-
thing te cheer up the inper kid.*
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""Yes, let's pull for the shore right yonder
at that little curve,” sald Charlle. “There
the bank is easy of acoess, while below it
becomes Loo steap to climb. There're fins
trees Lhera, too, where we can find a place
for our eampfirea. 1'll dress the flah while
you boys gather driftwood for the fire,
and get the grub-box out and set the
tuble.”

This pian was adopted and soon cAmpD
life was evident on the bank of the river
Smoke ourled to the aky from & fine camp-
fire over which coffee sent out s fragrence
which mingled dellolously with the smell
of frylng fish. The boys had brought with
tnem plenty of camp provislons and their
table, & big coarse towel spread on the
ground, soon looked very Inviting, Indeed.
A frying-pan full of flsh cooked to & turn
was Lhe principal delicacy of the table and
was muoh relished by the three hungry
boyn.

After pupper the campers put things to
rights, wpich meant wushing ithree tin
plates, three rar:p Wnives and forks and
spoons, & badly-amoked frying pan and
coffes-pot In the river and wiping them
dry on the tablecloth. Then they were
put inalde the “grub-box" and the box
pisced under some buslies.

As the boys had planned on being gone
from their héme for two of three days
they had provided themsolves with blan-
Ké¢ls and an eold plece of olloloth, the lat-
ler 0 be usdbd as a boat cover in case of
raln. They utended sleeping In the boal,
and as so0n as thelr evening chores on
thore were completed thay set about fixing
their beds for the night before setlling

down beside thelr campfire L0 “‘swap
tales'" for an hour or 8o while their hearty
supper digested.

“Well, everything Is a8 snug as & bug
in & rug-—or will be when we turn in,' sald
Dan, who had busled himself with bed
making. 1I've got ono of the blankets on
tha bottom of the boat-over ths siraw we
#0 wisely put In—while the other two are
left for covering Two of us will lle In
one end and the other fellow will take
what's left at the foot. First in the boat,
first served,” and Dan laughed merrily,

“Say. traveling on the walsr by day and
sleaplng o harbor by night s not so bad,
is T asked Charlle “And supper on land
—with fresh fish and revenous appotites~
s the best part of it, 1 say.”

To the

Queen

Avenus,

repose;

star!

hue,

thy end is near,

By Frances Johnson, Agsd 18 Years, 882 North Twenty-fifth
Omaha.

I
June, thou art the month of the sweet wild rose,
Thou resteth against Mother Harth's bosom in dreamy

Thy volee Is the loitering wind that blows:
Thy face {s brightar than the sunset that glows
At eventide, just e'er the world to slumber goes.

1L
Thou, of all the year, relgn soverelgn queen,
Thy crown {8 made of night's candles that ghine gerene.
The reluctant butterfiles that float thy messengera are,
While thine eyes are more besutiful than the ev'ning

111
Thy courtyard Is graced with flowers of every gorgeous

The Amerloan Beauty and clover alike do kneel to you,
Miss Sweet Pea, and the saploy

Grandma’s door around,
Have given sweetest odors to the robe which you gowned,

v
Ah, June, thou art the gueenllest month of all the year,
But, alas! away art thou ebblng, much grieye we

And that thy nolsy sister will soon be here,
Before we are aware of It, I fear.

Blus Eide.

’

pinks, whioh cluster

that

(First Prise.)

Grandma's Mischievous Pets.

By Frances Johnson, Aged 18 Years, i3
North Twenty-fifth Avenue, Omaha.
Blue Side.

There was great commotion In the Harris
family, for vacation had come, and every
one from S-year-old Helen Lo dear
grandma was rejoleing, for on the next
day thay wers all going out in the country
to Aunt Mary's,

But what seemed most remarkabls and
astonishing of aill was that grandma, with
her abundance of dalnty caps all ribboned
and frilled In lavender and old lace sud-
denly declared she could not be seen in
such & mussy, untrimly looking affair ns
her old bonnet. 8o she resolved to Im-
mediately go down 10 the milliner's and
obtain a new one. Of courss Tommy, Helen
and Virginia must asoccompany her, aas
usual

Whea at last their destination was
reached the three ohildren dat down, esch
on a chalr, as qulet and contented looking
a3 little doves,

However, the moment grandmi was out
of sight, the tows began walking about
fingering every pretty hat they espied.

They soon became tired of this mode of
amusement and Instead Invited themselves

to the grand feast of pleking off of the
hata dvery tempting looking cherry and
luselous  bunch of grapes.

But thelr senlth of mischlief was not yet
reached. They began eating them with
such a relish that the hungriest little street
walf placed before & Thanksgiving dinner
could not have displayed & more axtraor-
dinary appetite.

When grandma beheld the children eat-
ing the lmported Paris dalnties she was
both vexed and mnmazed. At length all
turned out well and the manager, & kind
m#n, thought it too much of a Joke to
demand the cost of the fruits,

Upon their arrival at Aunt Mary's the
very first thing the ohildren dld wan to
explore the large grounds, The first place
they went was the barn, There In the hay-
loft they found Unocle John's old hat and
a weather-beaten sult which had clothed
& soareocrow. All of a mudden Tommy
exclalmed: "“"Let's play olrcus!"

"Yeu'" was the enthusiustic reply.

Another moment's adventure brought
back an old, dlscarded, rusty parrot's cage.
In this Baby Helen was proudly placed
and labeled, "Found In the denss African
jungles, the most wonderful monkey in
existenoce."

Baby endured It for a short time only,
having been supplled with & newly palnted
bright ved rattle.

But the rattle Aldn't taste as good as it
looked and Helen's soreams of provocation
soon summoned Uncle John, who put an
end to the “clrous” In his own private
way, of which Tommy Isn't very fond of
relating.

(Second Prize.)

The Dream Lady.

By Ruth Ashby, Ex-Queen, Aged 14 Years,
Foster Street, Evanston, 11l. Red Side

Little Fdne was a cripple, All day long
ehe sut alone while Mrs, Grant, the lady
she lived with, was out working.

Many peopls would pity her, but Edna
thought herself lucky, for did ahe not have
the Dream Lady?

When the paln (n her back was unusually

bad, the beautiful Dream Lady would come
And take her away Lo the land of dreams
There sho would see her dear Hitle baby
eldter, who died so many years ago. The
dear mother, whom she could remember
dintinetly, was not there
0, dear Dream Lady!'
“Show me your face.'’
But the sweet lndy In gray always shook
her head, Onee & beautiful Iady eame to
the tenement where Edna lived. Bhe was
interested in the poor little girl and came
agaln and again
‘] see no reason why we should not met
medioal mid and mes it you ocannot be
helped, I have plenty of money and no
one to spend (It on' sald Miss Barbara
B0 It was arranged that an  operation
should take place. The great doctors sald
there was everyY hope for her recovery
“Misd Barbars,” =ald Edna, on the morn-
ing of her operation, “do not fesl badly
at what I am golng to tell you. 1 have
known all along that I shall naver awaken
from the klecp that the doctors will put
me into. My bheautiful Dresm Lady prome
{sed me that she would show me her face
and take me to llve with BHaby Allea’
And® In spite of everything Edna Kept
saving thesa worda, The operation tonk
pince In Migs Barbara’s house. Bhe at first
only thought Edna's words werg
merely those of a cohild, but In splte of
herself she was Impressed by them. A
nurse enterad the library, whore Miss Bar-
barn sat with bowed head, "Bhe dled of
heart fallure befare she had fully rogalned
consclousness, but her last Words wers;
‘My beautiful Dream Lady—my mother.

(Flonorable Mention.)

A Day of Adventure,

By Call B. Howard, ex-Queen, Aged U
* Years, 472 Capitol Avenus, Omahia,
Blue Side.

On the bright morning of June 5, 1900, the
gradusting class of Saundera sohool set
out for a plenfo at Fairmount park, Councll
Plufre, When we ran for a car at For-
tieth and Dodge sireets one girl had the
misfortune. to loss her pocketbook, but
that Aldn't mnatter much because she Was
troated to nearly overything she wished
by her friends, We got out there about 1
o'clock and at 2 o'clotk dinner was sorved.
After dinner tha prophecy was read by
Mies Hagel Underhill and after that the
history was read by Mr. Bolon Alback.
Soon after dinner thers wers a few of the
girle drinking pop when one girl tpped her
bottle too high and the result was ths con-
tents of the bottle were spilled on her
skirt and walst, Later there were soma
boys and girls who were going up Lovers'
Lans, when ane girl fell and out her hand,
Ehe did not know that her hand was cut
and neither Ald anyons else until they re-

turned.

About T o'clock we all sat down to enjoy
our last meal at that plenic, Thera was
one girl who Aldn't like her lemonnde very
well, so when she had drank all she wanted
ghe 414 not know where to put the rest
Oh! An (deal She would use her dress
on about the same order as the Japaness
do. Bhe potred it on her skirt! 8he then
thought that she would take some WwWater.
After she had drank all of the water sha
wanted the rest went where the lemonade
was put.

Just before supper we wora up looking
at the bear when one of the boys took an-
other boy's cap and sald he was golng to
fesd It to the bear. The owner of the cap
sald: “See what he will do with K" Bo
the boy held the cap just a lttle ways
from the bear. At first he pretended ho
didn't ses it and then all of a sudden he
gave & jump, That was all of thal cap,
and the owner of the cap had to go home
hatlesa.

One boy, who is guite an athlets, thought
he would take a stroll before supper bee
cause he didn't want anything left unesten
on his account. While he was climbing
rip went something. e now has a palr
of pants down at the tallor's.

Another girl, who Is not very strong,
anyway, was not feellng well when she
ntarted, and when we were on the car
coming home she got quite sick, but by
Monday morning she was abla to go to
pohool. When we were going to Fatrmount
park-and when we were coming home we
gnve all our yells. Two of them &re:

Ripety, rapely, ripety, rines,

Saunders, Saunders, nindtesn, nine.

Hius and white, blue and white,
We're from Saunders, we're all right
Are we In It? Well, T guess,
Baunders, Baunders, Yyes, yeos, yesl

A Busy Little Bee.

By Holen May Mend, Aged § Years, Bialr,
Neb., Blue Blde

I am a litle bee which flys among the

Edna would ery.

had

(R

“"Nothing better than sitting round the
campfire at night telling ghost and Indian
storfes, I say,"” smlled Jack. “Buat It all
Bets together just right to make a perfect
whole. 1 say, let's turn in early, for I'm
85 tred after a day's rowing and fishing
as though 1 had been cutting hay in the
August flelds.”

“One story round; then to bed—to boat,
I should say," sald Dan,

Bo an hour passed in pleasant story-
telling, after which the boys déclded to
“turn In,”" and ocoveéred their fire with
ashes gnd some damp logw so that they
would find & bed of coals In the morning
for cooking ULreakfast, Then they saw
that the boat was seourely moored in iLs
plaoe In a snug lttie cove, one end drawn
close against the bank which st this point
was sandy and dry. An old, water-sonked
log which had been carried on the bank
during the high water served to tle the
boat to. Everything ready the boys wrap-
ped thempeives in thelr blankets and were
soon fast aslesp, dreaming of perils on
the great ocean. The slow rocking of the
boat was as a aradle and the three young
bostmen slumbered mwore soundly than
when (n thelr beds at home

About midnlght Dan rose to a sitting
posturs, for he bad been dreaming of
some sudden dunger. It might Bave been
the coaler alr of the night which awakensd
hims or It might have bean the furious
rocking of the boat Whatever the causs,

THE BOYS BEHE LD THE FAINT OLIMMER OF A LANTERN,

Dan sat Yolt upright, rubbed hls eyes and
looked wonderingly about him. After the
firet waking moment he recalled the In-
cldonts of the previous day and evening,
and also the position of \he boat. Put
now he could not distinguish any land
clope at hand and the boat secmed drifiing
down stream very rapidly and the water
WRS more turbulent than when they had
gone to sleep on its bosom. A feeling of
fear selgzed Dan, for he realized that the
boat had broken from its mooring and
was adrift on the river a short distance
above the first great milldam. Ard the
night was windy and drops of raln were
falllng on Dan's upturned face. Quickly
rousing his comrades, he expiained the
situation to them, Then three young fel-
lows =at up in the hoat, syes wide with'
wonder and fear.

“Say, It's a remular hurricane
down this river," orled Jack,
oAr. "‘Gel to work, thers, pals, or we'll
be carried over the dam, We can‘t be far
from it, and the river Is roukh and swift.
Gee, what a sudden change gineé we went
to sleep In our snug Hitle cove!™

The three boys bant on thelr oars, got the
boat turned around against the aurrent,
but work as they might with all their ©om-
bined strength and determination they
could not make any headwsy agninst the
wind and water. But
prevent their boat
further down siream,

After twe or more hours
work, Juck, his face and
with perspiration, called out mbove the
roar of the wind: "T sse a light on the
left bank. Shall we try to pull for it?
can't hold out much longer at this sort of
thiag."

“But the bank a1l along there 18 ke o
high wall-abaolutely Insurmountatle.” cried
Dan “Don't ¥You remember how {t looked
yeaterday fram where wo camped? 1 see
the llght, too. but 1 think It's a long Als
tance lnland—not on the bank."

"Well I'm In the same condition as Jack,"
declared Charlly, “I'm about dane for, pals
We'll have to pull for shore—sieep bank or
no. We'll find some spot where we can
climb to the twp. We'll have Lo lot the
bost go.*

The three put renewed energy on thelr
oars apd after what seemed & very long
times, they succeeded In reaching the bank
which rose o front of them perpendicularly

bYlowing
relzing an

they 4ld mannge (o
from belng carrisd

of this terrible
hands dripping

to & helght of twelve or fifteen feet. They
rowed along under protection for mome
rods, calling out, “"Help!" ns loudly as
they could. But thelr wvolces made lttle
nolse when compared with the roar of the
eloments and the onrush of water.

But just as they were about to give up
in despalr, for all were losing etrength, &
cry from overhend caught their eurs. Then,
looking up, the boys beheld the faint giim-
mer of u lantern,

“Hello! Who's there?™ called out a volos,
struggling against the wind.

The boys oried sut thelr dllemma, beg-
Ring for nsslstance “We can't 5ol out
mudch longer!" called out Dan.

“Row about ten yards up siream.” cried
out the valco above them, ““Thera Is a lttle
break In the bauk up which you may climb,
But be @wutlous, for If you slip back It will
be the end of you, for the water along
here Is thirty feet or more deep.”

The boys followad the instructions which
came from some person on the bank above
them, and after & hard struggle both on
the water and on the steop and crumbling
bank, succeeded In reaching the level
ground above. There they found an old
farmer, who was out hunting slong the
bank for a strayed calf, fearing It hed
gone over the bank Inte the river below.
And he tald the Loys that the hlgh water
was due to heavy ralns a short distance
"up river” and that the tributary streams
bad poured their overflow into the river,
causing It tu swell to unusual proportions.
And accompanying the rising waters waa
&k furtous wind and raln storm, and the
boys had been the victims of It. They
hurried 1w the farmer's houss, & wshaort
distance awauy, where they were put lnto
dry beds to finleh the hour or ¥ that re-
malneda of the night And, Iving thers,
talking uver thelr exelting and dangerous
experience. The boys bemoaned the loss
of thelr old frisnd's boat and gave thanks
foe thelr own resoue 8t the hands of the
old farmer, but for whone timely appear-
anoca, they might have gone down sirealn
and over the great dames with the frall
boat.

“Wall
milk,**

pals, we'll not
phllosophised Dan
g0 1o work this pummer and save our
earnings Wil we enough money to
pay for the boat thut through ud was lost.'”
And, In the first stages of Ured slumber,
fatigued Jeck wud Charlle wumbled: "Surey
m&ll

weep over apilit
"We'll have Lo

hiave

Miss Ruth Doll's Lament

By Moelans Davis,

AM fust a doll, but a very
pretty at that. 1 eame o
live In the House where I am
Inst Christinas eve, Since

then my life has not been very

happy. The cause of my un-
huppiness Is this: My little mistress, Dalsy
Dimpls, s thoughtiess sometimes,
8he will throw me aside on the least
provoeation and forget me for hours to-
wether, The other duy ghe came Into the
nursery and sald to “My dear Ruth,
I am going to dress you up In your very

one

now

very

:TLH

“UP YOU GO AND DOWN YOU COME"™

best froock and taks you for a walk in the
park.” Well, this made me very happy,
for I Jove nothing more than riding in my
little wicker go-cart with Dalsy LDimple
pushing It. So, -Daisy began to undress
me preparatory to putting my best frock
on me. Bhe had got my dress and pettl-
coat off when someons oalled up the stalrs
to her, telling her that her Auntie May
was at the door In her auto, and wanted
Dalsy Dimple to go for a spin with her.
On hearing this, Dalsy Dimple just threw
me on & hard chair, T In my littla short
skirt and underwalst, and went off down
the stalrs as fast as she could, forgetting
that I would have to lle thore In that un-
comfortable position and suffer till she
phould returm to me Well, one of the
windows was open, and the cold breenes
blew on me and almost froxe the sawdust
fn my body. I was really made guits iil

by It That evening, just before dinnan
Dalsy Dimple came rushing to me and
without nn apology for her treatment of
ma thal afternoon, hurriedly prepared me
for bed. Thero I lay, very miserabie in
mind and body, I love Dalsy Dimple very
deurlg, for Z2anta Claus gave me to hen,
but she ought to return love for love

Weil, & few days ago Dalsy Dimple's
friends, Pau! and Marle Thomas, cams to
call on Dalsy Dimple. They were brought
to tho nursery, and ths firet thing that
Paul—the great rough-and-tumble boy-—-
did, was to grad me up and toss me about
as though 1 was a ball, Ma tossed me to
the celling and sald: *“Up you go and
down you come!" And down 1 4id coma,
too, right on the hard floor, eracking one
of my ears and striking my elbow so hard
that the funnybone tingled for half an
hour. Dainy Dimple just laughed and
Inughed, erying out: "Oh, you ruds Paull
You'll tumble my doll's halr and frook.
Dot't play so roughly,” But not a word
did =he say about her doll's body, nor the
hurtys she sustalned during rough Paul's
play, Well, 1 had to grin and bear it, as
peopla say whon enduring hmad luck.

Another tima Daisy Dimpls was thought-
less of me. She wna having a party and
ghe gave me to an ugly, stupld lMttle girl
to play with. The ugly, stupld lttle gicl
carried mea about undar her arm, my haad
down and my fesl In the alr, Occasionally
she pulled at my hair to see whether It
was real. Twice she pulled some ont. And
she got the sash 1 wore about my walst
all emeartd with lce cream, and then she
threw me on a sofa In the parlor, where
I lay the remalnder of the day. Oh, I waa
B0 miserable! Why won't ehlldrean play
with dolla In a well-behaved mannar?
Sometimes T wish I might turn Into Dalsy
Dimpla, and she turn inte me. Wouldn't
1 moake her uncomfortabla I'd just use
her as ahe now uses me, and make her
know how it feals to ba an abused doll.

But—I must stop talkihg, for there comas
Dalsy Dimple, pushing in front of her my
wicker go-cart, Evidently she's golng to
taks me to the park for an outlng. Oh I
shall be so glad, for I do love to go onut
into the parlk. From the smile on Dalsy
Dimpla's face { should judge nhe loves ma
very much, and it may be that she dooa
not wilfully neglect me. You know thare
Are’ so0 many, many children who do not
think that dJdolls feal, Wall, If Dalsy
Dimple {8 of that opinion I supposs 1 must
forgive her. But I Ao wish she'd learn
more about dolis. And now I must stop,
for bere she |8, getting out my best frook
and hat. T am to go Into tha park In
style, you sea. Well, It isn't so bad belng
& doll, after all

flowers to get my food. BSome of my
brothers and slsters work with ma and
some of them stay in the hive all day.
Then I have te help get honay for them,
and for the baby beea. I have to help
gather bee bread.

The bees are little eggs at first, then
they change to worms They go to sleep
and sleep m while as worms and then bo-
come little bees. Our houss is called n
hive, It is a small place for so many
bees but we have plenty of reom.

In the evening we go to bed early and
sleep all night. We get up with the sun
and go to work early. We work all day
while the drones lay around in the hive,
Some peopls do not llke us because we
sting them but we never sting unless dls-
turbed.

In a few days we dle and new ones coms
to work in our places. After a while there
comes & new gqueen. Then the younger
queen takes some of the bees and swarms,
They settle on the branches of some tree
and if the owner can ecatch them he will
put them in & new hive and they begin
their work over agaln, Thus they make
homes for themselyves

A Fishing Party.
By Helon Haggart, Aged 11 Years, St. Paul,
Neb.,, Blus Bida

Dorothy and Margaret wers going camp-
ing down by the river with their mamma
and papa and thelr brothers and sisters.
They were golng Monday and comiug baok
Saturday,

They started out Monday morning look-
ing ke they Intended to stay & month.
Dorothy and Margaret sat among the pro-
visions in 8 big wagon, with big straw
hats on. The girls got out several times
along the way to pick flowers. When they
reached the river, the first thing they
did was to get thelr dinner. Then they
went out In a boat und fished.

When Dorothy and Margaret got tired
of the water thay found a shallow piace
in the river and gol permission to wade,
They were sitting on the bank with thelr
feet hanging over, and poaddilng thelr
hands In the water, when Dorothy caught
something In her hand. She was aston-
ished to find that It was A tiny fish. She
ran and showed It to the rest of the party
and then put It back Into the river,

The next day It was rainy and the girls
had 1o stay in the tent all day,

But it was bright all the rest of
weak, and they went home Saturday,
saying they had had a good thme.

—

A Day at The Lake.
By Clarice Haggart, Aged # Yeaars, 8t. Panl,
Neb,, Biue Bide

It was o bright June day.
old, Pauvline and Mr. and Mrs. Smith wers
golng out to camp by the Ilnke. The chil-
dren had made plans what to 4o, There
was & boat In which they gould row them-
#alves. They all planned not to tip the
boat over, and get wot,

At 11 o'clock you could sea them drive
up to the lake Huarold jumped out, but
walted until the rest came before he want
down to the boat

They had dinner at 1 o'clock

the
ull

Helen, Har-

from flah

and some tea and bread, which they had
brought from home.

After dinner the children went out boat-
Ing. The lake was not very wide, and in
less than ten minutes they wera aaross.
They went back to the mnilddle of the lake
but they returned & sharp corner and
Helen, who was on the edge of the boat,
went over in the water. They got her In
the boat but she was wvery much fright-
ened,

When they got to the shore they went
home to gut some dry clothes for Helen,

The Bee Hive.

By Jessia Sohwingul, Aged 1l Years, 1084
East Avonue, Holdrege, Neb. Blue Slde.
There onoe was a very large bes, who

Hved In Omaba His name was Omalia

Bee. Belng o very wise bee, he resolved

to form a bes hive, otly he thought he

would have the young bees and teach
them how to work, which was very kind
of him. He was such & yood bee that all
the young boes wanted to join, and the
old bees wanted them to join, because they
all liked The Omeaha Bee #0 much. The

Omaha Bee then made some rulea, which

Were very easy to follow, but some of the

bees forgot to follow them. Then The

Omaha HBes reminded them of the rules,

and they willingly wried agaln, becauss The

Omahs Bee waa so nlee over it Every

three months the beoes elected a new king

and gueen. But, of course, thore ware
somyg drones who had o get to work or
they' could not stay In the hive, and some-
timesa the drones would steal the other
bees’ honey. Then they would have a trial
before the king and gueen. The Omaha

Bees named the hive the Busy Little Bees,

and the little beos wero proud to gather

honey for The Umaha Bee,

Helen’s Lesson,
By Elizabeih Mines, Aged 10 Years, Mayne,
Neb, Diue Bide.

“Mary!l Mary!" No aaswenn Mary's
mother called again, but thore was no an-
Wwer,

Mary was lylng on the grass,
troe.

under =
When she heard her mother oall,
ahe thought, 'l am not golng W ocolne,
because she only wuants me Lo practios
my musie lesson or do the dluhes.” Mary
went on reading.

After & while whe grew tired of reading
and went over W play with her playmate
Helen.

When ahe came to Helen's homs, Helen's
mother sald, "“"Why, Mary, 1 thought you
bhad gone t the BSunday sohool plonie.™
Mury sald, "1 414 not know it was today,
aod 1 did not know anything about L

Mary hurried home and her mother said,
“Where bave you been?! Why dida't you
come when I called ™

Mary told her story.

After she fiplahed she sald, *“"Mamma,
whut 4id Helen's mother mean?™ Mary's
mother aisld, “Your friends came for you
to wo with them, but as you did not an~
swer, I tald them to go on without you."

Mary hung her head snd said, “This
tesiches me o good lesson, and I will al-
ways come when you call” And Mary
kKopt her promise,

—




