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HE Busy Bees have sent in some splendld storles this week and the

editor s sorry that they may not all receive prizes.

But if the

lttle writers continue to send In such good storles they will cer-
talnly recelve prizes. A number of letters have boen recelved from
the Busy Bees saylng how much they enjoy storlee written by cer-
tain Busy Bees who bhave bien covtributing to the children's page for some

time, so, although thase Ilttle writers

may not recelve prizes for all of their

stories, the children who read these storles appreciate the work of the most
interesting writers. Remember that practice makes perfect and it i usually

the children who send In the greatest n
ot award for thelr work,

umber of stories who receive the high-

Prires were awarded this week to Eunlee Wright of Fremont on the Red

pide and to Myrtle Jensen, ex-Queen on

the Blue side. Hoporable mention was

given to Frances Johnson, Queen Bee of the Blue side,
Special mention should alse be made of the following excellent stories
gent In this woeek: “More About the Green Worm,"” by Badle Finch of the

Blue slde; “The Falrles in the Woods,” by ox-King Willlam

Davia of the

Red glde; "The Mouse Wedding,” by Mary McIntosh on the Blue side; “The
CGolden Rule,” by Helen Heuok on the Blue side; “Lilllan’s Lesson,” by Phyllix
Corbett on the Red side, and “The Magic Rock,” by Helen Verrill on the

Blue side,

Any of the Busy Bees may send cards to anyone whose name Is on the
Posteard Bxchange, which now includes:

Pearl Barron, Monarch, Wye.

Jean Lo Laonigg, Altwworth, Neb.

Irenw MeCuy, Harnsion, ab.

Lililan Merwln, Beaver City, Nob.

Maber Wity, Bennington, Neb,

Auna Gousch, benningwon, Nab.

Minnle Gotech, Benningion, Neb,

Agnes Damnke, Benson, Neb,

Marie Guilaghor, Benkeiman, Neb, (box 1,

lda May, Central Ciy, Nub,

Vora Cheney, Creighton, Neb,

Louls Hahn, David City, Neb,

Rhea Freldoll, Dorchester, Neb.

Eunice Hode, Falls Ciiy, Neb.

Eihel Reed, Fremont, Neb,

Hulda Lundburg., Fremout, Neb.,

Marion ;.‘lyﬁq. Uibwon, Neb,

Marguerite Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Neb,

Lydin Roth, 606 West Koenlg street, Grand
sinnd, Neb, o . a

Fest Charles street, Gran

Island, ﬂg

Irene Comiello, 116
Grand Island, Neb

Jesnle Crawford, 408 West Charles streei,
Grand Island, Neb,

Puuline Schuite, 412 West Fourth street,
Grand Isisnd, Neb,

Martha Murphy, #1 Eaat
Grand Island, Neo,

Hugh Rutt, Leshars, Nebh.

Hoater ©. Rutl, Lesha Neb,

Alles Tample, xington, Neb,

Ruth Temple, xington, Neb.

Anna Nellson, Lexington, Neb,

Fdythe Krelts, Lexington, Neb,

Marjorie Temple, Lexington, Neh,

Allos Grassmaeysr, 105 O. 8t., Lincoln, Neb,

Marian Hamilton, 200 L. St.. Lincoln, Neb,

Flsle Hamilton, 20 L 8t. Lincoin, Neb,

Irens Dinher, L stroet, Lincoln, Neb,

Hughie Disher, 2030 L streel. Lincoln, Neb,

West Eighth street,

Ninth street,

Charlotte ; 247 Bouth Fifteenth mireet,
Lineoln, Neb,

Healen Johnson, IM South Seventwsnth
strest, Lincoln, Nab.

ulsa Stiles, L b,
talle ltcbnnllm

. Neb,
Milton, Seizer, Nebraska cn(. Neb.
Harry Crawford, Nebraska Cify, Nab,
Harvey Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb.
Luctle Hasen, Norfolk, Neb.
len ynalde, Norfolk, Neb,
the Larkin, Bo. Sixth 8t, Norfolk, Neb,

Emma Marquardt, PIfth strest and Madi-
G:::v ‘IVO‘BH )y ?artolkk:;:: Lo .
eve M. Jones, up, Neb,
Orrin Flaher, 1210 8. Eleventh m’ 1(:a"nnnhu.
Mildred Eriokson, 270 Howard S8t Omaha,
r Erickson, *700 Howard 8t,, Omaha
ulse Raabe, 308 North Ninstesnth ave-
nue, Omaha.
Francen Johnwson, §33 North Twenty-fifth
ﬂ“:ﬂgzit?‘}:&:ﬂon B North Tw
P“h Hwenm. “gmuhu' = i
mile Brown, Boulevard, Om t
alen Goodrich, 4010 Nicholas B‘l:h:)mnhl
ary Brawn., 337 Rodlsvard, Omaha.
Eva Hendea, Hi2 Dodge street. Omala.

Juanita Innes, 2763 Fort street, Omaha
Jack Coad, ITI8 Farnam strewt. Omaha
Ldllan Wirt, 4168 Cass street, Omahs.
Mever Cahin, M8 Georgla avenye, Omaha,
Ada Morris, M24 Franklin street, Omaha.
Myrtio Jennen, I lsard street, Omaha,

Gall Howard, 472 Cuapliol avenus, Omaha,
He{u Houek, 162 Lolhrop streel, Omnaha
Emgrson Goodrieh, 4010 Nicholaw, Omahn.
Matrice Johnson, 102 Locust, BL, Omaha
Letoh Carson, 1184 North Foguetn, Omana
Gieichen Eastman, 1  Soulh Thirty-
alghth street, Omnha.
Pauline Coad, 5718 Farnain street, Omaha,

Wiima Howard, 4728 Capitol avenus, Omaha,
Hilah Fisher, 1210 S8outh Eleventh, Omaha.
Mildred Jensen, 0T Leavenworth, Omaha
Edna Heden, #7180 Chlioago street, Omaha.

Mubel Shelfelt, 14 North Twenty-tiith
sirest, Omaha.
Walter Johnson, 2808 North Twentleth

strest, Omaha.
Emma Carruthers, 2211 North Twenty-fifth
siroet, Omaha.
Leonora Dentson, The Albton, Tenth and
Pacifia streets, Omaha.
Maes Hammond, U 'Nelll, Neb,
Madge L. Daniels, Oid, Neb.
Zoln Beddeo, Orleans, Neb.
Agnea Richmond, Orleans, Neb.
Marie Fleming, Osceola, Neb,
Lotta Woods, Pawnes City, Neb.
Harl Puorkins, Reddington, Neb,
Edna Eols, Stanton, Nab,
Lenn Petersen. #11 Locust 8L, E. Omaha
Ina Carney, Button, Clay county, Nebraska.
Ciara Miller; tUticn, Neb.
Mildred F, Joties, North Loup, Neb.
Al Wilken, Waeco, Neb
Loo Beckord, Waco, Nab.
Mas Grunke, Weat Polnt, Naeb.
Elnie Stastuy, Wilber, Neb.
Frederick Ware, Winside, Nab,
Pauline Parks, York, Neb,
Ednl HBebling, York, Nah,
ary Frederlok, York, Neb. \
Carrie B. Bartlett, Fontanelle, Ia.
Irene Reynolds, Little Sioux, la.
Ethel Mulhoiland, Box 71, Malvern, la
Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, Ja.
Kathryne Melior, Malvern, Ia.
Ruth Robertson, Manilla, Ia.
Mildred Robertwon, Manilla, Ia.
Margaret B. Witherow, Thurman, la.
Bertha McEvoy, B F. D, 3 Box 25 Mis-
sourl Valley, Ia.
Box ‘&2

Adlena Borry, Monarch, Wyo.
Fred Borry, Monarch, Wyo,
John Barron, Monarch, Wyo.
Edith Amend, Sheridan, Vgara.
gn:}m:shs?uln. ml}ra_}"ld. Okl

T eliey, ro 8
HCHY. llu& .t 1A i

enry L. orkinger, care Sterll R

company, Attlea, Ind. o b 24
{;‘l:ﬂn Benlt;:nl...ﬂlgn. Neb,

Y ilham v Went T

North Platte, Nab. A ey
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Marie, the Little Artist

R AND MRS, ADAMS had
always bean very proud of thelr
one child, Marie. She was an
exceptionally bright little girl,
always standing at the head of
her class In school, and caliing

farth the highest pralse from her drawing
toacher. Indeed, It was in her drawing that
Marle was most proticlent. She wWas what
her mother called 4 “born artist.” And
anyone looking over Marie's follo of draw-
ings would agree with her teacher and
parents that the chlld was unusually gifted
in that line,

But Marie's parents were too poor to
Eive her the advantage of study in a oty
where the best trainlng was to be had.
Their home was In o amall town on the
FPagiflc coast and the one teacher of draw-
Ing there was & lady whe was herself only
&0 amaisur, but who gladly lmparted
what knowledge she had of art to Marls
Adamn

One duy while looking out over the great
blue vovan Marie wished she might ry
her hand at painting & bit in water colors.
The unt of sea and sky appealed to her
urilstic eye and she could pot satlsfy her-
self with c¢harconl or arayon on white
Paper, “It weems like lsaving out the
#soul of the pieture to leave out the color,”
Maris said to herself. When sha went
bome with bhor sketches Lhat afterncen
shio told her mother of her lotiging for
& box of water volorm  And mothes ke,
Mra. Adwms

called upon the drawing
toacher to Inguire what the price of an
outfit of water colrs might cost and

where they might be provured.
I just give you my ‘Artists’ Material

Catalogue,” sald drawing teacher. “You
wil mee Ly It thai you can procure Lhe
domired materinls from 2 Hotise I Lo

Angeles, 1 am w glad you (ink of gotting
colgrs for Marle, She Woes the volor every-
Where wnd It Wurts ber e be obiliged W0
eanfine hersell o Wagk and v lLite ]
WHl gladly ssajst hor ofl that [ can with
the mixing oL her volurk”

That very ovemiug an order for water
colors and brushes was sent W an art
dealer In Lodé Angeles, and Mario's neame
was algned W e crder. And for two
duyn Marie Uved s the shies of RO,
walting patlently for the colovd o vome
o her, AL last, of the mwulng of the
third day, the boxs of water colurd mad
brushes, and w pad of waler-color peper,
arrived by express to Misa Murle Adams

Marie declined 10 ot any luncheon that
day, and with colors and pad In hand,
burried down to the peashore. Al how

Eie would get the denlred affect in
drawing. The sea and sky would
from her papor as I looked In nature.

5o intent on her wark was Marie that
sip did not obeerve severa) ladles and
gcntietnen appromsching the spot whers she
sat In the shagow of seme huge rocks
she did not know of thelr presence Al
one of the Indies spoks: “What are you
painuing, lttle giri?

Then Marle looked up and beheld the
strangers grouped about her.

YIt's my frst atiempt with eglors,” she
explained. Then she held up for Inspec-
tlon the quigk skelch she had made, 1t
Was 80 true In color and drawing that the
party of ladks and gentlemen were msion-
iahed to bear it was Marie's first color
sketeh. “"Why, the lttls gisl has sxosp-
Uonal sient” declered one of the gentle-
men, Then all fell 10 pralsing Marie's
werk  Marie, sisted sl thelr sucourage

har
lvok

ment, showed a plle of drawings she had
made In pencll and which she Intended
coloring. “Why, the child s a reml wy-
st declared the gentloman who had
spoken. “One sees pooror stuff than this
exhibited at the galleries at home. and
from the hands of artists, tos. Say, little
mald, will you sell one of these drawings
to me?*

Marie was never so surprised in har 1ife,
Bell one of her poor efforts Why, Nt
seemed absurd. But the gentleman had
picked up a drawing of the lonely occean,
blue and pesceful, with one long, white.
capped wave stretching across It near the
yollow sandy wshore, and nbove was »
gray-hlue sky without a speck of sloud to
mar Its serenity. “‘Here's a masterful som-
position,” he sald. holding the sketeh up
to his eompanfons for inspectiomn. “1 want
this lttle sketoh, and ahall frame It nloely,
It eomes from a hand that will some day
paint great pictures'

Marte could not sell one of her sketchens
without first consulting her mother, so she
Invited the strangers, who proved ta ba
tourlsts from an esastern city, to accom-
pany her to her home. After ahe had ex-
plained te her mother the ohject-of the
strangers’ call the joy and surprise of tha
Eood parent was moat touching. To have
such able critics as these culiured ladlea
and gentlemen prasing her ttle Aaugh-
ter's work wasd most encouraging. ®he of-
tered 1o give sketehes to the callers, hug
they refuped to neeopt them as ' gifts and
anded by buying half a doaen of Marle's

best druwings und ope water color sketeh
of the ocdan. A, alter thoey were gonn,
carrying Aaway the little artst's work,

Marie and her
wrr

mother
the monoy thot

sat down to enunt
Ly had put Into

Mariv's hinnda for her skotches, You ecan
w#ll imagine how happy they were when
they ocounted over $88 Oh, wlut a for-
tune for sueh bits of puper! Murle was
In the wildest of seplihis and her good

mother wan s0 rejoloed at her little are

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write pininly on one side of the
paper only and pamber the pages.
2. Usge pon and ink, not pencll
8. Short and pointed articles will

BIOROs.

be given pref Do not wse ever
RS0 v ds.

4. Qrigimal stories or lotters omly
will be uwed.

5. Write ¥

otur name, age and ad-

Arsss &t the top of the NIwt page.
Pirat and socond prises of books

'u:ltln wiven for ithe best two ool

tributions to this page each week.

Address all communicAtions o
URILDALN'S DOoPARTMENT,

Omaks Bee.

(First Prizse.)

King Winter
By Eunlor Wright, Aged 11 Yenrs, 652 North

l. gun Strest, Fremont, Neb, Red Side,

All the birds, animals and falries were
gn hered about a tall old elm irees in the
mid=t of the largest forest in fairyiand.

They were planning how they would greet
old King Winter.

Mr, Owl was telling his plan, as he was
the wisest, He eald: “Now, all of the
birds, of eourse, will be gone to the south,
but tha falries and the animals wil stil}
be here. They can give King Winter our
heartiest congratulations and greetings., 1L
think it will be best to sing & song In his
honor. I will now sit down to my desk
and write I."

8o the owl wrote the words (0 the song
anid ohose the canary bird to write the
music to it, as he was supposed to be the
best singoer In falryland,

The fairvies all set to work to make
things pleasant for King Winter; such as
taking the leaves off the treea for him,
fur King Winter, belng very kind, had
nlways thought It wrong to have to frecse
off the delleate llittle leaves that Mother
Noture had made. Whenever he came he
Kiwnys covered them over with a very
thick, warm, blanket of =now.

The fairles could work wund be visible,
A& there were no human belngs allowed In
fatryland, ]

“Now 1 am through,” sald the owl, as
soon as Ne had finished his poetry. And
the canary bird answered: “Yes, I am
through, too; let's see how well the falries
oan sing L

Bo the falrles set to work and sang it
beautifully,

Then the birds all bade the falries fare-
well and left for the Houlh, not to retwn
untll the summer suns callad them baock.

B0 the next day King Winter cume, and
this s the song the fairies sung to him, I
cannot wilte the musie here, so I will Just
wilts the worda to it

We glve you our heariiest greetings,
Aha hope you will stay a long time;

In your honor the canary wrole Lhis musie,
And the owl has wriitten this rhyme,

We give you thelr congratulntions—

They wished they could see you, too,

Byt they coudn't; aud instead, dear Win-
Ler,

They mend this song to you.

And, to the fairies’ delight, old King Win-
tor answeied them with a song. too!
Thatik you, thank yvou, dear fairies:

L wish the birds could stay, too,

But you were anxious to have me comae,

=0 L send thils to you.

Bo saying old Winter sent the north wind
and @ . hower of snow down upon the leaves
and fuirios.

(Becond Prise.)

A Girl Heroine
By Myrtie Jeusen, exqueen. Aged 12 Yours.
lanrd Sireet, Omaha, Hlue Side,

Forria Harding was a girl of the golden
west. She lUved In & small settlemant on
the wide prairies whare her father owned
& great ranch, She waks just in kecping
with ®ll the phase of western life, but
had as kind and gentle a disposition as
any person to bs found.

She was Just going to & spripg some three
miles distant to get & freah supply of water.
She Jumped Into the saddle om her long
maned pony and In a moment was gal-
loping away. ‘“'Such a ploture!” thought
her mother, glancing through the window

nod indead she was, with her wealth of
goldim-brown halr streaming over her
shoulders and her broad-brimmed hat

drooping far over Ler forehend,

Ferris was soon back again. Just as she

entered the cabin she heard father say, *1
Intend 1o yo to P— tonight and will stay

mbout & week (o help settle this mall
trouble.”
“Oh, father,” sxelaimed Ferria, ‘"‘Pleass

den't go tonight, When 1 wap at tha spring
I came unobserved by Chief Yellow Woif
and his warriors whe wera holding a ocon-

rultation. They seemed to be planning to
Mtack GoMville tgnight.”
“Nonsense, child, Yellow Woif won't

come on us in a time like this answered

her father, and to show that he dld not In
the least think wso, Mr. Hardifig went to
. that very night,

Perrie could not fall Asiesp. Suddenly she
went softly out of deors, untled her harse
and rode to the apring. There ahe left her
horse and crept slowly over (o the rocks,

The Indians were still there! Yes, they
were planning to attack the town, Ferrls
soon had all thalr plans

All the while she had been watching them,
her heart had been In her mouth, for If tha
red men saw her, her lfe would surely pay
tha penally or she would be a prisoner.

Now her main objoct was to get back to
her horse. “If <" But she would not
think of the consequences,

Fortunately she reached home In safety,
aroused her mother and wos off to give
the alarm,

The settiament contained a rude fort, but
the ranchmen had been careless and no
guard had been stationed there for weeks
In & few minutes (t was guarded and people
wore rushing Inside.

When the Indlans arrived, they found
thes white men fully prepared to flght. See-
ing this they waved the pipe of peace and
departed,

1 nead hardly add that Ferrla heeame the
heroine of the village for many & month
afterwards. What might have happened It
she had nol been on the watch? The people
shuddar when they think of it. but are
thankful when they remember how Farris
prevented the dreadful piune of the In-
diang from being earried out In real life.

{Honorahle Mention.)

Impressions of the Grand Float
Parade

By Frances Johnwon, Qunesn Bee, Aged 14
Yenrs, 938 North Twenty-tifth
Avenue, Omaha. Blue .

It seems but A& few short hours ago when
King Ak-Sar-Ben XV arrived In the royal
elty, accompanied by all his royal sttend-
ants and in all his pagentry, but in reality
it has been days, Perhaps more than &
few out-of-town Busy Bees had the pleans-
ant privilege of witnessing the great event
of King Ak-Sar-Ben's visit, namely, the
gloripus night parade, but for thoss who
didn't get to enjoy the delightful oppor-
tunitly of being present at this Gate City
pride, T am going to give them & brief ds-
soription of what one little Busy Bees saw
in the grand spectacle as it moved proudly

down the beautifully lighted streets.

When the Imposing grandeur of the pa-
rade was approaching it was announced by
& bright red light which {lluminated the
whole street. Then a band seomed to ap-
pear out of this red illumination. This
was succeeded by the titie float, "“The
Drama.” On each side was Inseribed, "“The
world's & stage,”” while on elther slde eleo-
tric lights of red, green and yellow
gemmed it,

Alice In Wonderland, accompanied by
the March Hare and her usual companjons,
aleo hmpressed the young people, while loud
shouts and exclamations filled the alr when
Buster Brown appeared. One littie girl in-
telligently remarked that “‘Huster certainly
did far once forget hls mischlef.” Indeed,
he positively tried earnestly to convinde
the boys and girls of the King's Highway
that he could also appear Iin good, sensible
mood at times

“The Isle of Bples,” Prince of India.*

*“King of Zulu" and "The Mikado™ at-
tracted much attention.
Then Shakespeare's alluring “"Midsum-

mer's Night Dream' wins so entrancing
that our very heart's. beat with rapiure,
but no sooner had that falry apectacle dls-
appeared than we beheld, In glory and re-
nown, H. M., King Ak-8ar-Ban XV, ar-
riving amid enthusiastic shouts of “Long
Hive the king' Aye! Long may he live,

tst's first sucoess thut
down her cheeks,

“Mamma, 1 shall paint and paint, and
after this 1 shall pul my plotures on ex-
hibition some pluce In towo and sell them
10 tourists, and with the mouney I re-
oclve for thom T will suoon be able Lo go
to 'Friaco o study, Oh, Wn't that splen-
@i o think about 7

“NSen, durilng.” ugreed the motber. *“But
I think you will have betler wuccess selling
your waork on the const—as you did toduy,
for many will bay Just ihe

tears of joy ran

o i L

Bhetchies are mude by wo little and pretly

and hopeful an artist. And now that the
touriste’ season las Just opened T have the
Ereatest hopes that you will not only make
rapld sdvancement in but wil
sell enough of It 1o ennble you to do Lhe
Uug you so much desire to do—to go lo
T™isco o xtudy,”

And It happened that fotdest
hopes were realizsed the next year,
and maost of her school expenses wurs de-
frayed by the monny she recelved for har
pletures sold o tourbits who bought from
bur ou the beach, often giving the order
for some cortaln view they lked most,

Your atrt,

Marie's
Very

relgning the menarch of Quivera. and the
proud boast of his loyal subjects,

The Magic Rock

By Helon Verrill, Aged 12 Years, Tha

Strehlow (No, 10), Omaha. Blue Side,

One day when Ellen was out walking on
the sepanhore she came to & very large rock
that had a handle. She was so surprised
to see & rock with a handle that she sat
down to think about It

When suddenly she got up and tried to
ift the rocwn It oponmed its surface and she
saw a pair of stalrs. She went down and
there was a door, She opened It and there
sluod & sea falry dressed In & fown of
Geadyiful ang f green seaweesd, hutig with
pearls and bright colored shells. Around
her neck she had a coral neckince. Her
hend was crowned with beautiful pink,
groen, yellow, blus, red and violet sea

Mitemones, "The Miry took Bilen's hand nnd
fed her to the door and sald, “You shall
see my palace under the sea and all the

wondefu, Ininge In 11" Then they walked
through A beautiful park. There were ntoa
horsen and saa lHons, mermalds, sharks,
whaies and many kinda of beautiful fish,
such as gold flsh, sliver fivh and blue Cish.

They walked on and finally eames 10 the
falry's palace, mude of white marble, with
dlamonds, rubles, sapphires and emerialds
sl in the marblee There wers summer
houses of pink and white coral. They
wallied through the gordens, where many
Lowers wrew, and thers wers four
fountains made of marble set with many
precious stones, The watar went twenty
fest in this air. 1t wns colored Just like the
rulnbow by some magic art,

We will have to leave Ellen In the gar-
dén with the fairy untll next week.

Lillian’s Lesson
By Phyliis Corbett, Aged 12 Years, Sldney,
b, Hed Bade.

Liitlan Martin was a chld 12 years of nge.
Bhe was a good, sennible little girl, but her
one fault was her fondness for reading
She would sit all day, and all night, too,
if her parents would let her, with & book
In her hand.

One morning she was sitiing as usual be-
fore tha llbrary fire with a new book In
her hands. Ehe was In the most fntereating
part of the story when she heard her
mother calling, “Lilllan, have you practiced
your music lesson yet?"

“No, mother, 1 haven't,”™
Liltan,

“Well, you must put your book away and
practice for an hour,"” sald her mother.

"Oh, dear! my scales are so hard and,
anyvhow, 1'd rather not; 1I'd rather read,”
sald Lilllen,

Mrs. Martin sald po more and Lilllan read
on und on untll dinner time.

After dinner she settled herself for an-
other hour's resding., when the doorbell
rang., It was Lilllan's S8unday school ¢inss,
who were golng on & plenie. “Why, of
course I can go,” sald Lilllan, as she ran
tw get her hat,

“But you cannot go,”” put In heér mother,
“You haven't practiced yet today and you
remoember papa sald you could not go any-
where unless you practiced.”

“But 1 can practice wheh I come homae'
pleaded Lilllan.

“l'm afraid you can't go this time, Lil-
llan, and it will be, a lesson for you 0
remember, that you must not shirk duty
for pleasure,"” sald her mother.

Lilllan was very disappolinted, but she
made the resolution that she would always
put duty before pleasure.

The Fairies in the Woods

By Willlam Davis, Ex-King, &1 West Third
Street, Norih Platte, NUL. Ned Bide.
The fairles were (0 have & party in the
woods Quéen Lily was writing the vl

KA

answored

tatlons. This was the guest lmt:
King Beelle, Miss Rosa,
King Dee, M ax Violat,
Queen Bee, Miss Fern,

J nny Wren, Miss Panasy,

Mr. Lork, Miss Larkspur,

Miss Lily, Mr. Crlenes,

Mr. Grasshopper. Mr. Ilobin Redbreast,
“Therel’” she sald as she [inished, At

Iast the night for the parly srrived. There
on the throne was the queen of falries.
King Besile eame and received shouts of
joy. Next Eilng Bes and his wife. Then
Jenny Wren and Robin Redbreast, and so
on il the grasshopper. He was dressed
In bright green and also recelved pralsa
They played games for awhile und then Lhe
queen sald: "We will eat.” They came
to & table and all sat down. Then the Bees
und Heetles came down. The HBeea bhegan
to pass honey around. The Beotlss passed
water In uutshells, All st once the lights
went out, 8o they all wént home,

More About the Green Worm

By Badie B. Finél, Aged 1l Yoars, Twenly-
first Street, Avenus 4, Kearney,
Neb., Blue Side

Little Green Worm, wrapped in his pretty
white bianket, slept and dreamed through
oll the long, cold winter days and nights
O3 North Wind saw him and sald, “"Now,
I'll have some fun with that Hitle fellow,
I'tl shake Uttle Green Worm out of his cosy
house.” So he laughed and laughed. He
shook the tree and tossad the tiny house
about, but it did not frighten the lttle
Groan Worm. It did not loosen the threads
of slik that weére mo onrefully fasiened to
the twig. Then & dlwmal fellow, called
Cold Rain, come out of a dark cloud, and
brought hls daughiters, Slest and Hall, with
him. They beat liwtle house and
tried to pull it to picons, but Il Was Very
sieong and they could not hurt 1t One
nighit, when the wind and the rain were
siveping, and the siars shoane very brightly
In the sky, Glant Cold came from his home
near the North Pole, lic drove strong,

on the

white horses, that came very swiftly, Now
poor little Green Worm will surely die!
Nuthing oan resjst Glant Cald—4lia flowears
withor aod e, leaves curl up, brooks grow
srill, end the birds iy away when they
Lenr bim coming.  But the Hitle Green
Worm s safe and happy In hls house. He
hikd one friend, Miss White S8now, who

ppread & downy cover all ever him, and
promised te keep him safely. AL last (he
gun grew warm and the birds and blossoms
called that it wae Wme to wake up. The
violets whispered, 1t Is May!' ‘I'he birds
whistied, “Lazy Fellow, Wake Up; Wake
Up.' Green Worm could sieep no langer,
40 he ppened the door Lo his house and
came out of It Bomething very sirange
had bappened. He did not feel like him-
pelf, Instead of five pairs of short legs
he hid three palrs of long, slender ones.
How sweet everything was that lovely
May morning. Something whispered to
him, “You have wings! You can fiy."”
Bure snough: Oh, how happy was CGreen
Worm! He fluttered down Into the garden,
Wghtlog on one flower after another. They
all nodded and socmed glod to see him,
He wondered why he was not hungry, for
he remenmbaered he used 1o be always hun-
gry. Then he noticed that his strong jaws,
that could bite so well and no fast, had
disappeared, and a long. thread-like tube,
pretilly colled. had taken ihelr place. A
pan of water stood In the gurden. which
be used for & misror. There bhe saw his
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NEW QUEEN'S LETTER,

Dear Little Pury Bee Voters: | wish
to most heartily thank each and svery
one who helped to elect me gueen of
the Hiue Bide for the next three
monthe. It was Indeed a surprise to
moe, as 1 had most eothusinstically
cast my vote for Multh Ashby, and had
even asked throe certaln Busy P
wrilers o vole for her, aleo. At pres

, ent my music and school leasons oc-
cupy much of my time, bur 1 shall
contribute A¥ mueh am possible, Hoplng
that the future three months will be
As Interesting and Just as successful
as the last three months. and that the
Red Side, under their new king, will
work earnestly for the laurels, thus
making 4 close contest, I romaln your
faithful Busy Bes,

FRANCES V. 0. JOHNBON.
$32 North Twenty-fifth avenuwe, Omaha

Aged 14

beautiful wings snd exciaimed, “Why, I'tm
not green, and I'm not & wWorm! What
am 17" Just then two clilldren ran by, and
one cried, "Oh, do see that lovely butier-
fly!"” “No,” sald the other, “thot's a moth!
Isn't he a boauty?' They tried to catch
him, but Mr. Moth flew Into the apple
tree, and sucked a lttle dew and honey
from ths pink b!ouvn-. “This Is grand!
What a misernble fellow I used to be,
orawling on ths ground and estipg such
conrse food. How Gay Marigold laughed
at mé when I tried to elimb the tree,
Where s he? I must find him and tell
him It a8 my turn to laugh'” Marigold
oould not be found; he had died when Glant
Cold cams. Day after day Mr. Moth lNut-
tered about, and though very happy. he
grew tired and weak. He no longer cared
for honey and dew. His work was done,
and It was time to go. Bo, one day Mr,
Moth ceased to breaths, and the children
found him lying In & bed of violets and
brought him In for thelr eabinet, where he
may still be seen,

The Quarrel

By Muabel Stafford, Aged 12 Years, North
Red Side.

Platte, Neh,
There were once two girls, Halen and
Hazel, whoe were playmates. Helen's

mother oalled her for mupper and she went
in the house and left Haszesl standing at
the door oulside, Then Hazel wont homa
and told her mother, who got up & party
for Hazel and Invited twelve girls to come
to her party, but she did not Invite Helen
o come to the party.

That very day Helen went over to ank
Hazel to come over and play. Hasel went
te the door to see who was there. She
saw Helen, who pald: “Won't you come
over and play?' Hagel sald: "“No, I ean't,"
and Helen sald: “"Why not?" Haszel sald:
“I have a party and all my girl friends
are here.”” Helen sald: *““Why dldn't you
Invige me to your party™ and Hasel sald:
“Why didn't you Invite mis Lo sat supper
with you the other evenlng?' Halen sald:
“1 did not think of It." and Hazel replied:

“Nelther dld 1 think of It to Invite you to

my party. 8o do unto others as you wish
them to do unto you."” Then Hagel want
to the houses and Helen went home, Nelther
ons of the girls spoke to each other aftar
that day,

!'Io’ﬁ.._etter

By Adelalde Howes, Aged 14 Years, 3
East Fifth Street, North Platte,
Neb, Red Bide.

Thers was & ltile girl named Flo, whe
had besn the only child for slght years,
when a llttle baby brother came to visit
her home. She wanted It brought to the
table so that he might eat and grow. “Ha
muset walt for a while,” sald grandma In
answer to her plea, "for the little fellow
has no teoth and can't sat like you and
me." “But why hasn't he any teoth grand-
ma?™ asked Flo In greal surprive, ''Oh
my, but lsn't it funny, no teeth, but nose
and eyesa' wfter thinking gravely, “they
must have forgotten. Cun't we buy him
some like grandpa? I would like to know
why not." That afternoon 0 the corner
with paper, pen and Ink went Flo, saying:
“Oh, don’t talk to me or sise you will stop
my think. T am writing a letter, grandma,
1o send away tonight, and because its very
important, I want to get it right"

At last It was finlshed, & wonderful thing
to see directed to God In Heaven, '"'Plesse
rend it over to ma'' said litle Flo to her
grandma, “to seo I Its right, you know,"”
And this was the letter:

“Dear God: The baby you brought us
wans awlilly sweet, but becauss you for-
got his toothles the poor little thing ean't
eal; that's why I am writing this letter,
to let you know to ecome and finish the
baby. That's all. From Little Fio.”
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The Two Roads
By Elsanor Mulior, ex-Yueen Hee Aged I
Years. Malvern, Ja. Blue Hide

Judy White, as he wans ealled was went on
an errand by his stepmoiber, who waa
very croes, Although Judy was tired and
hungry he couldu't say that he was 100
tired.

He trudged along the hot and dusty rosd
where two roads mel. Kach went jn dif-
ferent divections, One road was very hilly,
and sandy and thore were no trees Lo kKeep
Lhe sun from beating down on him If he
wanted 1o rest. At the end of this was the
town of Laborviile

The other road was level and wound
sround through groves and woods At the
and of this road was the town of Pleas-
antville,

While Judy was standing there declding
which road to take & lady from the level
and shady rond came up Lo Judy and told
hm that down in Pleasantyille everybody
was huppy and didn't have to work.

While this lady was talking another lady
from the hilly snd sandy road came up lo
Judy anpd told him Lhat down In Laborville
everybody was heaithy and worked for
what they mot and that everybody Was
strong and very kind and mannerly.

The lady nsked Judy what his name
was and Judy eald, “Jud White, but thsy
call me Judy beonuse I am pouor.*

“My name s Labor and If you mo thle
road down to Laborvilie nobedy wili call
you Judy." sald the lady from Laborville

“And what s your name,” said Judy to
the other lady,

“My name s Pleasure"

Hoth ladles then deparied and left Judy
alone -

He now knew which 1o take, the road to
Laborvilie, bacause he wanisd to be sirong
and manly, Labor la the road o health
and good luck, while plessure I8 the road
Lo “wealth and idleness. Which will yon
choome ?

The Doll
H e, W socket, 8 D,
" ‘ml';-d l;“.?un nl;':o Side.
Once there was & little girt who was
playing by the house with & doll and & big

dog came in the yard and thin 1
gotl scared and ran oot of the ye
ran A& Httle wayn off nnd then she ge
When she was young sha was R
that when she got lost she must

the polioeman and tell Bim hep ulm:\
where she Hvad, Tut when the time rek

came she was afrald of him she 414 o

potlioe hiw club before and was afrald

fihe begun o ory Just then & woman
spoke to her kindiy, The litds girl sald
she was lost and & big dog ate her dolly
up, that now she wouldn't have any. The
Iady sald she would give her one to keep.
Bo she gove her a pankage and the little
girl nearly fell with fta welght Just then
she saw her papa and they went homes.
When they got homs her mother oried for
foy over her loat child, When they opened
the package thers Ield a beautiful Inrgs
doll.

The Mouse Wedding

By Mary Mclintosh, Aged 10 Yaars, Sidney,
Neb, Bhie Side.

Down In Ball's ecllar there wan A great
scurrying. for was there not ta ba & great
wedding? 1t was to take place In & Iarge
earner on one of the ahalves. Mr. and Mra,
Mouse atdd thelr daughter atnd son, Balle
and Fred lived In this corner. HBelle wans
the bride, whila & vary courtly littls mouss
by the name of Mr. Oray was the groom

The morning before the day set for tha
wodding Mr. and Mrs., Mouns wers up verv
enrly and set out to find food for the
wedding

Baon after they left Telle and Tred
awoke and at onoe commenosd to deco-
rate the rooms. This house only had four
rooms, but It took quits awhile In gelting
it decorated to thelr taste

Fred fixed an altar 'n tha parlor, while
Belle daintily decornted the Aining room.

When Mr. and Mrs. Mouse oame home at
noon they weare well stored and announoed
that they had nearly onough to gake a
grand feast. ‘

“Therd's only one thing more th would
make It nlee" mid Mrs. Mouse, ‘'and that
is to got some fce for 1 found meveral bits
of peach this morning and T think I wil
try my luck on some peach gherbet If
I only had the jce.'

“I''l try and find Yyou
spoke up Fred.

“All right, my =son,” answered Mra.
Mouse, “after dinner you may start out 1o
iry your luck.,” They ats dinner In the
kitchen today for they d4id not want to
mpoll the looks of the dinlng room.

Fred set out and had very good luck
that afterncon for he found enough foe to
make some fine sherbet,

The pext day at 2 o'clock the guests
began to arrive. All wers seated in the
parior but the minister and his wife and
soon they made thelr appearince,

The esremony passed off very nlcely,
indeed, and then Bells was not Belle
Mousa any mors for ahs was Mre Oray.

Soon they adjourned to the dining room
where a large black of wood neatly covered
with a white cloth served as the table,
They had & fine feast and when they left
the table they were wall fliled,

The guesis stayed another hour and ahat-
tod and then went home saying they had
never enjoyed themsslves more

Not Invited
Helen \l 11 Yoarn a
e 5y

One day a little gir! named Dorothy was
to have & party and invite every little
child she knew. It was to be a birthday
party. The day came, and every child was
dressed In her best. Al Dut ome little beg-
gar, who was sitting on the sidewnlk, and
Darothy called her In and asked her what
her name woas, when ashe sakld, “Nancy
Feorris.” *‘Come with me, dear,” said Doro-
thy. Mra Dainty had soms elothing and
gave It to her—a little white Aress, pink
hair ribbons, new shoes and stockings.
“"Now you may go with Dorothy and make
yoursel! at home

After the games wers pianysd the lunoh
whas served, Nancy's eyes were as bigp as
saucers as she looked st the bLig turkey
with steaming hot gravy and many other
good things. The next cokrss served was
cake, aherbet and lce oream. “If you wish,

wome, mother.™

dear, you may astay all night” “Oh,
mother will beat me If I don't my
matches,” “Oh, T will give youWEme
money! And anyway, I want you to stay

here and be my Mttle Dorothy's frisnd,
Your mother may work for me for 9 a
month.” From that time on Nancy and
Dorothy were good playmates and Nancy
44 not have to sell any more matohss, and
had & very happy life

The Golden Rule

By Helen Hauck, Aged 1§ Years, 1628 Loth~
rop Btreet. Omsabha, Blus Side

“Bay, His, will you do ms & favor?' So
spoke & nice-looking boy about 15 years of
age. His small sister, Maricn, was about
five years his junlor and she almost idol-
{zed Fred, as hs was namad

Just now Marion had Just gottem gome-
fortably settled when Fred burst In with
this remark. Bufling & sigh she put down
her dolls and ran upstalrs for Fred's
watch.

The next morning as they wera preparing
to go Lo school Marion asked Fred to hand
her & book ahe could not reach, Fred, with-
out turning. said, “Oh, dom't bother me—
I'm 'n & hurry.” Then he slammed the
Avor and went out. Marion had to drag &
chalr so she could reach the book and
then run to school.

Thelr mother had noticed thess two in.
starioes and that night she called Fred
into & room and asked him if he remem-
bered the Golden RHule Then adding a few
more “mothery* things and they came out,
Fred never agaln refused to do anything
for Marion. o J

A True Story

Clars Henslik, Aged 12 Years, Woon-
B" porket, 5. D, Red Side.
Onoe my uncle told me the following

story:

Once there was a little boy whose nama
was Wiler, He was the only son and wus
b years old, His parents (ried W make him
abey, but he would not alwass do so. One
Bunday hls mumma washed and dressed
him in his new shoes and Sunday sult.
Then she sald to Willet, as she gave him
& good-bye kles, “Come right home from
Bunday school, Do not atop on the way to
look at anything, for you will make
IAmme Vory unesasy.

Willet said he would not, but when he
was going home he forgot and was looking
at some fishermen draw o o large flsh.
Ax he wan lsaning over to see, hia fy
wigped and he fall in the water, aunug
the flsbhermen went out quickly in a b
and drew him o, He was ()] for many days
and all through his fever cried that he was
sinking,

After ho was woll he thanked God for
saving his lfe. And afier that he tried to
mind his mamma end papa Bul he Dever
would go near the river agula.

)

-*

\

\

2.

»

“

/



