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OORAY FOR THANKSGIVING! AN of the Hees peemed 10
bave had a fine holiday, aceording to the jolly stories seént in by
the ¢nlldren And the turkeys, cranberrivs and all kinds of good
things which must have disappeared. But if It made the little hoys
and girls bappy and appreciate why we celebrate 1'hnnkasl\‘ili|i day,

then conslderabile has been accomplished

Husy

A little boy wrote that he thought his story had beéen Lthrown In the wasle
bashet It he addresied the letter carefully and stgned it he will find that It
will be printed elther today or next Sunday, as all of the storles recelved by
the editor within the last month have been printed, execept n few stories left
from last week, and they are printed today Not a slory for several weeks
has been thrown in the waste busket, as the Busy Bees have remembered the
ruls angd have gent in interesting stories. Eyen the new Busy Bees who sent
i storleg this week for the first time wrote carefully |.‘u| dld not forget to
write their nnmes, ages and nddresses.

Oino of our Busy Bees, Badie Finch, who has won two prizes this year, cel-
ehrated her tweolfth birthday last Monday at her home in Kearney and had a

tni party Several new Busy Bees have Jolned this week, among these being
Natsett Ruf, Cammills Edbholm, both of Omaba; Vera McClellan of Framont

and Agnos MeDermott of Casper, Wyo

Several splendid Thanksgiving storles were sent In this week and prizes
were awarded to Ruth Ashby, on the Blue side, and Helen Morrls, on the Red
I Hoporable mention was given to Emille Brown, on the Dlue side Spe-
clg]l moention should also be glven to Alice Temple, on the Blue zlde

1o

Any of the Busy Paes may send cards to anyone whose name Is on the
Posteurd BExchatnge, which now Ineludes:

Veurl Burron, Metimroly Wyo, Juanita Tnnes, Fod Fort street. Omahia
Juadi b Lollg, Allssorin, Neb Jack Conad, 378 Farnam sireat, Omann
giung Moetoy, darisuin, veb Lolllmg Wire, 4168 Cuss strect, Omaha
Lalidan Merwin, Beavor Ciby, Ssab Mever Cohn, 8 Georgla avonues, Omahn
alatel witt, Bune LR Ada Morris, M3 Frankiin strest, Omabo
Auni Goulsch, B wion, Neb Myrtie Jetisen, a8 Izard streat, Omuha
Minnie Uotisch, Bennington, ~seb Gull Howard, 472 Capltdl avenue, Omahs.
Agtes Liatnoke, Henboh, Heb, Helen Houock, 1686 Lothrop street! Omauha
atit e Gataghor, senkdones, Neb, (box LK) Emerson Goodrien, 4010 Nicholaw, Omaha.
ph My, Cepntpal CiLy, Neb Maurioe Johnson, 107 Locust, B, Omahs,
VT ey, Uivighiun, Neb Leon Corson, 1108 Nortll Fortieth, Orpalia
Latios adstin, Lravid City, .\r,'{l. ) Grotchinn Enntmnn, 1% South Thirty-
Lyrchiester, Nuob. ¢ighth sireet, Omaha
: o alin Cliy, Neo Pauline Coad, 8718 Farnain street, Omaha
et Rewd, @remont, Neb, 5 Wilmu Howard, 12 Capitol avenus, Qmaha
Hulda ‘-'."-'"'“"ﬂ-b"u‘l"'“.‘,;::; Neb. Hiluh Filaher, 1210 South Eleventh, Omaha,
g o Ry ohytitiy Pl ; Mildred Jensen, Zi0T Leavenworth, Omaha
Marguerie Marinoloméw, dothenburg, Neb. 1 J“Yeeden 189 Chicago mtreet; Omins.
i s (Pl b SRORIE - WEXWWE, Mabel Snelfelt, 4 North  Twenty-fitn
iniand, Neb., ¢ srand _ trest, Omoha,
PRI VAL R WVEEL I RETSat, ST Walter Johuson, 308 North Twentleth
i \‘? 115 West Elghth streot pirent, Linkpn
l',' "'“1 : Iﬂrlm‘l:cl ‘\;'Il' - &g " Emma Carvuthers, 3211 North Twenty-fifth
ae CrasTatl: dne W . wireet, _ Streel, Umaha.
J,‘l;:':“”; 'I::.f:dll\v‘lz A S Leonorn Denlson, The Alblon, Tenth snd
ey Bl . Fuelfie stront, Omaha
l:l'.‘-h’1l.:.1 ;-:.:;ﬁlju ;\:r: AN EORVE. SISy Mae Hammond, O'Nelll, ."\‘eh.
W Marths Murphy, U3 Esst Ninth street, Madge L. Daniels, Ovd, Neb
Grand Islaund, Neb, * Zoin Beddwo, Orieans, Neb.
Plugi tutl, Leshnra, Neb. Agnes Richniond, Orleans Neb,
Hoster 15 Rutl, Leshirs, Neb. Murle Fleming, Osceoln, Nel
Allce Femple, Loxingtan, Neb. Lotta Woods, Pawnes City, Neb.
Ruth Temple, Lexington, ."-‘--hI :;:;:‘l l"t‘lr'lilnl‘ ll:al‘d:ihuilt:!l. Neb.
A Netwon, Lexington, Neb Al nie, L OFi, Seb
l'.\lt\'.khe- Hrelteg, Lex :rm:.u, Neb, Lenk Potersen, 2211 Locust St I"';'. Omaha
Murjoris Temple, Lexinglon, Nob. 'E‘“ (;.-.;;.cl"y, ﬂulll‘xl.ll_ ‘i\‘:t countly, Nebraska
Allgw Grassmeyer, 1546 C. 8L, Lincoln, Neab, Liara iur, ta, | » )
Murian Hamilton, 23 L. St Sineoln! Nob, biildred ¥, Jones, North Loup, Neb.
Elsle Homilton, W0 5 St., ldpcoln, Neb, Alln Wilken, Waco. "\:-l).
Irene DHeber, 200 L stiesl, Lincoln, Neb, Lo lj"*KlH\I. W aco. .‘\fuh. )
Hugnio thaher, W L sueel, Lincoln, Neb, h!.ut‘ Grunke, Went lull.l_. Neb
Uhatluits Bogks, 27 sSouth Fifieenth sireet, f,i--a‘; Tt'l‘.“:l\r'r“ s:\r‘;_:r. 1‘.3“1"*\.‘ A
Linooln, Neb. frederie ure, nxide, Nob.
Heivn Jli:h:a.---n. ?\“b South  Seventeenth ::uuilllfj ll]?rh"\»“'?:k'..;*h'
pirest, Lingoln, XNe Mine Uehling ork, seb,
L.ouise a-itn:. s, Lyona, Neb, Mary LFrederick, York, Neb,
Eutelle Mclronuld, Lyony, N':h' - :.'Ill'i te I{t Ul:rll.h‘lli;’l.li';cllllh'lit'liﬂ. :u.
Mitan, Selzer, Nebraska Cliy, Neb riehe &3 tholdy, o Sloux, Ia
Harey Crawlfold, Netraskas Oity, Neb Lahel Muiholland, Boex 71, Malvern, Ia
ll;lr\'n_\l:‘l:twl'unl. ‘.\';Lbl'u;h: City, Nab, Jisano Al;lllt';r. M;:\'fl'ﬂ. lll..l
Lucllo Hagen, Norfolk, Neb, uthry ellor. Muivern, la
Helen Keynalds, Norfolk,  Neb, uth Iobertson, Munilia, fa
Letha Lavikin, 5o, Sixth 8t, Norfolk, Neb. Mudred Hobertson, Manilig, Ia
Emma Margquirde, Fifth street and Madi: Margaret B, Witherow, Thurman, Ia
sUn avenua, Norfollk, Neb, Eertne McEvoy, R ¥, D, 4. Box % Mis-
Coenvvleve M, Junes, North Loup, Neb wourt Valley, la ) )
Virin Misher, 1210 8, EBleventh Si, Omaha, Adlena Sorey, Monaroh, ‘“ yo, Box &8
Mildred Erickson, 706 Floward sit., Omalin, Fred Sorry., Monarch, Wyo.
Unedr Frickson, 5000 Howurd 8L, Omaha. John Barron, Monarch, Wyo
Louvles Maabe, 2608 North Nineteenth ave- Hdith Amend, Sheridan, W ‘_\n
nue, Omaeha Pauline Squlre, Grand, Ok
Franoes Johngson, 883 North Twoenty-fifth I-'{r&ﬁl t:i‘lévliwy. 20 Troup street, Kansas
avinue, Omaha ALY, an
Marguerite Johnson, 588 North Twenty- Henry L W:fli:llﬂlﬂfl- :lf@ Sterling Remedy
ot avenue, Omaha company, oa, Ind,
Emile Hrown, 2383 Boulevard, Omaha Aleds Bennert, Eigin, Neb.
{I..h.n Goodrieh, mll;.l :'Ib'lchu.iu 8¢, Omaha “::llmm p}vn\-.n Nzn West Third street
Mary Brown, Jun milevard, Omiaha. North atte, Nebh,
Eva Hendee, 4197 Dodge sireet, Omahn. Hassell Ruf, 154 Binney street, Omaha

Tom and Sissy's Thanksgiving Day

By Willam Wallace, Jr.

URRY up. Tom, or wo'll ba Iatel” Aholding to some dry bushas that grew on

1t was Slssy Hall who called the muddy bank Byt even ag Tom and

H vut to her brother Tamy, BSlasy Siesy jooked 8¢ her the bushes Ruye Nay,
was dressed In her best Sunday cuming out of the soft earth, leaving the
frock and fur jacket and looked child without so much as o twig 10 hold 10
ns preity us a blossom, her eyes "I've got eave that kid,"” Tom ox-
and cheoks telllug of her bright spirits and glaimesd; wnd before Sinsy could beg of
gvod health. She was tapping st the door him to think of hs own aafoty also, and
of Tom's room to hurry him a bit, for they (o try to help the little one by throwing
and Tom—were to spend the day In some Ariftwood out for her to hold to until
And ue it was Thanksgiv ng they ecould eall someane to come to thelr
mere than If It were gusistance, he had divested himseclf of cont
and ahoes and Jumped headiong Inte the

ta

Siamy
thee country.
duy It meant
Just un prdinary day

muchn
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plaialy on ons side of the
paper only and nmmber the pagesn

8. Use pen and ink, not pencil

A Bhort and poloted artioles will
be given prefersnce, Do not use over
280 words.

4. Original stories or lsthers only
will We nsed. .

B. Write your mame, -
dress at the top of the :r‘:tpq‘.

ﬂ.lrka :;d.. ﬂu-“tlu bewl twO GOR-

tribations %o page each week.

Address all communicationa to

CHILDERDIN'ES DEFARTMENT,
Omaba Beo.

(First Prize)

The Land of Lost Toys

By Ruth (. Ashley, Aged 14 Years., Alt
Carrall, 1L Hiuve Side
“Durothy, dear, Wheres is my thimble?"

“1 don't Know., mother."
“Don't you remembier, T sald vou might
uss 11 If vou would bring it back?

In vain they searched for it Thut
Durothy Had & dream,- A beautiful falry
came to her and sald, 1 am the Palry
Find of the Land of Lost Toys and have
ooma to take you and lazel with me*
(Mazel Btober and Dorothy Knlght waere
Bliymntes, )

They went
into an auto and

night

outside where they stepped
wete whirled away In
Lthe darkuess, All of & suddon, bright lights
flashed Into view,

“Herea in my Iand, girls,” sald the falry.
“Welcome to 1he Land of Lost Toys.'

Everyvilhing was so bright It dazzled
Birls" eyes

Finally they came to a beautiful palace.
“Oht" eried Borothy, “that's the playhouse
1 left outdoors and somebody ran off with.™

“Yes, dear,” answervd the falry. “"Every-
thing in this iand Is something mortals
have lost., But come In let us walt and
wea If some of my men do not find soms-
thirg."

She had hardly spoken when In came u
tle man bearing a blg, pink bow,

“Why! that's my bow 1 lost ages ago,”
gasped Hazel,

The Falry Find amiled, “Mere comes one
of my men with a paper. He's found some-
thing mortals lost and he I golng to have
It & week mnd If noe one fMnds it then he
will bring It here. See it says, ‘One lady's
thimble, Under planc' '™

“Why, that's mammi's thimble I lost and
it muet have rolled under the plano when

the

I Jumped up!? orled Dorothy

Just then she awoke to find it all a
dream }

“I guess ' go and see if {t's there,
Just for fun,'’ ‘she thoughti And, wondey
of wonders, thers it was!

(Becond Prize.)

Their First Thanksgiving in the

East
By Helen K. Morris, Aged § Years, MuoCool
Junction, Neb. HRed Slde.
Shiney and Harry were born in Cali-
fortla. They had never seen any real
anow, only the ocessionsl flurries that

melt as soon as they touch the ground.
when thelr cousine from the east
wrote them what Jolly thines they hive nt
grundma's house on Thanksgiving they
were very anxlous to go.

The 18th of November wis set as the
time when they with thelr mamma were
start for Indiana, where their grand-
aunt and cousins lived. The five
dayvy' journey seemed endless to the two
Hitle boys. But after they started they
found plenty to amuse them enroule,

On the fourth duy they readhed Chicago

Bo

to
mather,

and it was very cold and cloudy. All in-
dications were for a spowstorm. On the
next day they mmached Martinaville, Ind.,

soon aeleep,
said
folks knsw
be In the morning

When thelr uncle eume In he
guite hard, and the
A msurprise thers would

it was snowing
whnt

Harry being
out of thes

one awake looked
to see whint Kind of &
day I wan golng to be. He gave one shnout
and sald that Miss Bnowflake gave & party
iast night and everything was coversd with

the firat
window

ENOW Boen after breakfust their uncle
brought & Lig bobsled around and they
were all wrapped up and had the Jolllest

five-mile rlde to grandma's houss, Jusi as

they came in sight of the house they began

to Ming:

Over the flelds and through the woods,
Now grandmother's eap we spy,

Hurrali for the fun! Is the pudding done?
Hurrah for the pumpkin ple!

(Honorable Mention,)

The Landing of the Pilgrims in
America

By Emille Brown, Aged 11

Bouwlevard Avene, Omahn

Many venrs ago
this country. Thay
left Kngiand for Holland
wWanied L0 find a place whers
0 ta worship as they pleaned.

Finding In Holland the ohildren plaved
with the Holland ohlldren und were for-
getting the English ways they deolded to
EO 10 & country where they could spenk
thelr own language and sl worshlp as
they pleased, whileh waz dear old America

Frolic of the Fairies

By Margaret Matthews, Aged $ Years, 288
Callfornla Street, Oinaha, Red Side.
Tha fairies were frolluking by the light
of the moon. Vesin was one of the queen's
servants. BEhe was not at the bLall thut
evening. She had broken one of the rules
of falryiand, so Queen Crystal had wild
her that she could not go to the ball that
avening. Buddenly they heard & nolse
They looked up and what do you think
they saw? They saw a little E!rl who had
strolled Into the woods und gotten lost
Ehe came up o them and asked them It
they would take her home. They asked
her where she lived. She sald she lived In
Senttle, The queon sent one of her or-
rand fairles with her. When they reached
the town her mother was at the sdge of
the woods hunting for her. The falry did
not sée her, but the little girl did. Bhe
ram and Jumped In her mother's arms,
Her mother asked who wan with her. The
falry noticed her muther then. It was &
ruls In faleyland that If & grown human
persgon saw a falry, the falry whom they
saw would instantly be changed to a
human person, When the little girl's
mother =aw the falry she was chun 1o
4 humun person, - She beeams the 'little
girl's sister, Lut none of the fairles have
ever seen her sinoce.

Little May
By Helen Carmen, Aged 5 Years, Auburn,
Neb, Red Side.

Little Moy stood for o long time wiatel-
ing her elstor untll Alles looked up with
A snille and suald

What makes
May ™

“Oh, becauss I want so much to be big!
How d4ld yon get to be so blg, Allce?

“On, no, 1t s oo sald May, shaking her
Eolden ourls,

“It Iy dreadful to be lttle, for whean you
are Hits you can do nothing. [ say to
papn, ‘If you please, papa, will you take
me with you on your siilboay tlsy ™ And
paps says, ‘No, the wind Is too strong, You
cannol go for you are too Httle' And 1
sy o mamma, ‘If you please, mammas,
may 1 go with you o walk? And mnamma
nays: ‘No, you cannot go. 1 am golng for a
long walk and it would thre you. You are
too little" And 1 suy to grandmama, May
1 go to drive with you, If you please, grand-
mamma™ And she says, ‘I am golng to
tike & long drive. You cannot go, you #re
tog Iiitle.' And If I should say to you,
‘Allee, If you please, may 1 painl o@ your
pleture? You would say, ‘No, you are too
little. And I do not know how to grow
blg, for naps are of no use'

“"BHut 1 will not say, no,"” sald her sister

Yenrs, 232
Blye Side.

the Pligrims came to
were fmmigrants who
beosune they

they could

you look so sad, Nritle

" R
,"‘ TiVogk 2

the chewtiiuls and thinking so litle about her
oWn NArTow escape from death. "We'll maks
the matter about the cheatnuis all right,
promised Sissy. “'You see, we arc the ‘city
company' expected to dinner at the farm
house, And IvVa Jucky for you, lttle wirl
that we came along just as we did My
dear brother saved your life—if he did not
save the chestnue*

And that day there was much rejoicing
In “kitehen and hall® over Lhe maving from
drowniong of litle Minnle Bacon, the good
cook's Hitle daughter. And also there waa
much lnughter at Tom's expenss ud ho ap-
pearcd at table in an &'d puit of Mr, Grey's,

for Tom was 100 large 1o wear George's
clathen “NSou mre the heto of the day”
declared Mra Orey “And the laughing

stook of the crowd,” laughed Tom. “‘But 1
phall always regrot not saving those chasts
nute

And then he had fo
drunk in fine old cider

respond to a toaasl

|
| ! FIL be with you in a Jiffy.,” answered water. He was not an expert swimmer, Where their uncle and cousine met them.
| Tom. And before Bisny had reached the put he knew enough about keeping aflioat They were glad to meet thelr new relation,
i 1 lower lunding on the sialrs Tom was run: while carrsying & burden 1o attempt to With whom they wers to stay all night
wing down behind hor. “Bhall we take the gave the little girl. They were all golng out to grandma's 1o
BiEvnt car or walk™ asked Slesy, “Here, hold to my shoulder, but don't ®it Thankugiving dinner the next day.
"We have Lo do both-—ride firsl. then pujl on we!" eried Tom, as he swam to The children went (0 bed early, belng
| finleh up by walking n mile,” replled Tom ghe girl's side. Bhe was rising from the Ured from thelr long journey, and were
“"Hut you'll enjuy evary step of the wWalk, wyter Inte whioch she had gone over her
Bis.  It's through the lovelinst moadow. nead after the bushes gave way and was
neroan 4 corking fine creek and up & ODE couphing and strangling. IHer eyes, too, And began to ory, wiping the water from
hill. You'll have an appelite when dinner w0 a0 fHiled with water that she could her poor face.
timg comee” not see anyililng distinetly, Byt she real- “Nover mind, little girl" sympathized
"Now, my dears, I wani you to have a iped that someone wan there to save her, Sisay. “You wmre all right now., 1 know
perfect day,” sald Mre. Hall, as she kissed snd she caught at the form of the litile You must be almost frogen though, so put
her son and daughter good-bye "But Be swimmer. 8o vigorously Al she hold on, On this Jacket and go with us to the house
, suTe to rviurn homes befors dusk.” and so wildly di4 she flounder that for a Gt the tup of the hill. We'll soon get there.”
Then away went Sissy and Tom They moment It seenied they both must be ‘Where do you lve, little girl™" asked
boarded & stredt car at the corner and rode Jrowned Blesy had rushed to & spot gn Tom, whowss terth were challering from
to the endd Of the line, From that point the bank tear to the place where Tom the cold dip he had suffersd.
thoy #et out to wulk over & couniry rold and the little wirl were making wsuch n Up at Mr. Grey's placs,” sxplained the
that fed through a meadow. "It (6 & lovely wild scenc. Tom was erylng out, warning ©hild. “My ma worka for Mra. Grey, and
wall,V  declared Sisay. "1 love this (4 gir! agalnst behaving 0 such & man- they are expecting ety company for din-
meadow ner and telling her to merely hold tightly mer and ma wanis to have 4 very fine
Yoo, and you'll enjoy every minute of o his shouwlder and 8 would soon gel her dinner, S0 she sent me to ths nolghbors,
the Aoy ot George Grey's home You've o dry earth down in the meadow, to get some chest-
nuever el George's mwiher and [(ather, But of & sudden the Uttle glr] was g0 buts to stuff the turkey and when 1 got
have youT exhausted that she let go of Tom's wrist almost home with the ohestnuts 1 saw o
N, but 1 think Oeorgs a dear bo¥." Loy beonme monageable, linmediately Tom funny litle animal runi'ng slong  the
pald Stesy. "1 sholl be delighted o Know gaught hold of ber firm cotton jacket at creek. 1 started to run after it and siipped
his parents and to vislg them 'in (helr ype shoulders and swam with her o the on the bank and fell into the water, Oh,
I hemwe., Ever since you and George bocaing pank. Blsey was ready Lo lend two strong boeshoo! 1 lost the bag of chestnuts!"
such fast friends at school mamma eod I pande In sssisting the two up the steup, Tom and Sissy could not refrain from
have Intended tu pay bis mother & visll guopery bank. Then the little girl sat down smiling at the child’'s grief over the loss o
But sehoo! eladms all my sttention you
khow, and mamtoa has been s¢ busy all
fall with her numeirous dutles at home
and her church work tha! she has found ﬁ
It impessible te gel out W the Grey's L3
farm Hut shiv sent Thanhsgiving greel- \
Ingw to Mre Grgy, and asks her to coms o
in 1o luneheon with us some day soon”™
| Thus the children chatied a5 they walked Ji
slong Then they tumed s corner 0 the : "
| road and cume full spon & lovely stredam, / !
| A foot bridge spanned if. jeading W the j v o
road on the oppoaite shiore, which begsn to = ,‘
elimb a long, timber-covered hill 3
Atnthe top of that hill is the Greye' /,;fr i\
hotine, ™ explalned Tom. “You'll see it alter ,//I h\
wa get haif way up the hill. The trees 4|
hides it Fram ws al this polpt in the road ™
U"Help-help—help!™” rang out on the morp-
hg air ‘Halp! Um drowning!” Tom end
Hlawy were jus; setting foot en the bridge
when the cry fell upon their sars. Both e " L
leoked In the dlrection fyem which the gl ‘
- yules came and saw a small girl flounder- Jm A 'MNSQ.{.

Ing th the ereck & Bundred yards up stroam
frum the bridge. Uvidently the child had
Just that muomenl fallen into the water,
o she wus Clove W Lhe bank, and waa

“I'VE GOT TO BAVE

THAT KID."™

N,:ﬁ»
AN

"You shall come and st on my kne# and
paint the cushion that Pussy (s lying on
In my pleture, and If you take your naps

and eat your porridge like & good girl you
will wake up some morning and find that
You aré e big a8 I am."

Thin comforted little May very mueh and
she sut on ber kind sister's lap, and painted
8 lovely biue cushion and forgot all het
grief at being such a little girl

When My Brother Herded Sheep

By J\th-'a MoeDermott, Aged 13 Years, Oak
treet, Casper, Wyo. Ied Side.

Dur brother Charlle, age 14, was very
Anxious Lo go to work In the spring, So &
sheepman guva him a Job helping him dur
ing lambing scason. Mamma at last cone
ranted to let him go. He left home Tuvsday
morning and returned Saturday evening
This ls what he taold whetts he got home:

“When 1 got to camp the boss told me

to chop somes wood and get supper, I did
thie, The next morning he 1010 me to get
breakfast, I wwld him | owas net lired to
touk.

“He told me to go out mnd herd the
sheep and letsihe other herdor eoms In

ta broakfast It
I did not ke Lo leave camp
and started to walk to town
forty miles. T waniked aboul a
huif to the rosd. When 1 got to the rosd
J met & man who worked In the livery
slable at home. He was golng Lo town,
mo 1 got in the wagon and came bome. Thils
was the last time 1 wanted toggo shoep
herding.™

Kindness to Others

Harriatin
Flatte

witk 5 ¢cold morning and
I was ungry
which was
mile and a

By Dixon, North

Neb
ee

Aged 12 Years
il West Vine
Blue Side,

There once & Mitie girl whose
parents were dead, and she had not a trus
friond. Ever sinve she was a baby she
lived with an old woman who pretended
she waus Dessio’'s grandmother, but was
not. This old woman made Hessle get up
early every morning and sell newspapers
till late at night, and made Heanle give
her adl the money and then she would go
out and buy whisky, and thut made her
very cruel, One day Hessle went by a
mchool for girls. The teacher was out In
the vard with her scholars and they wers

Wins

studying nature Thut was whit Bessle
lovaed. As she Watched them the teacher
noticed the poor litle girl outside the

fence with rageed clothes and a bundle of
papers under her arm, and the tencher
called to her to come over uwnd study with
them, and she did The girls were talking
about birds and became very interested In
tha swoaet fuce of Bessle and nsked her to
g0 tn thelr schiool. And she told them
her whole life and how poor she wis,
And one of the giris who was of a wealthy
famlly mald that she would write her father
about Hessle, and her father wrote that
he would buy Besslo msome new clothes and
pay her way through the school, and when
school was out she would go and live with
him and his little girl In Florida
Waa Bessie not g forunate litle girl?

Kitty's Revenge

By Alta Kibler, Aged 12 Years, 17
Twenty-first Street, Hearney
Nelb, Blue Eide

Kitty and Marie had been consting and
Marie hud fallen from her sled and had
Just said that Kitty had pushed hor off.

"I did not,” sald Kity. T was at the
top of the hill when you fell™

Waost

"You were not,'”" sald Marle,
"T wan. 1 guuss I ought to know." sald
Kitty.

"Have your own way, baby," sanld Marie.

“All right, T will. Good-bysa" and off
rho Tlow,

"The mean thing,” sald Maria to herself.

The next day was an examination and
the teachor had promised & book to the
ons who got the highest grade

Marle took her book home but somo way
Kitty got Into Marie's mom and hid the
book. That night Marie could not find her

book, so ¢could not study,
in the test the next day Maria 414 not
gel the prige, and Kitty was revenged,

and not a person ever found out who hid
the hoole

Kitty has now made up with Marie and
they are good friends, and thers Is not a
girl In school that dares to taik of elther
of the giris If either i around.

The Ministel-'T Thanksgiving

By Arthur Mason, Aged 1) YVeurs. M8 North
Clarksan Street, Fremont, Neb.
Red 2ide.

L was the day before Thankagiving, and

the minlster aat in his study He could
hear his three chiidren sliding down the
banister How huappy they seemed, and

how Adifferent today was from a year wgo,
when they weére without & bome and
didn't know whire he was golng to preach,

As he wrole his sermon for Thunks.
giving day he went over the last year in
thought and wonderad if he had beon able

ha

to satisfy and gratify In svery way the
members of his ehurch, a8 well &2 bulld
up and refine thelr chinrncters. and, maost
of all, had he pleased hiz Muker

Just then the door bell rang and In
walked Mr. Jones, who sald “T have
brought you a lond of wood to show my

thanks to you for your work of this yvear *

A% he wan leaving Mr. Black in
with & big turkey and before the morning
was over olhers eame In, each wilh o gife,
unt!l they had enough to soiply them of
elothing. fuwl things 10 ent for the
whola winter

CRITe

nnd

He called his family Lo come In and gee
the good things and after thoy had re
Joleed ower the things he msald, “l.et us

¥ipg ‘Pralea God from Whom All Dlessings
Flow,' "

The Family Pet

By Blanche Bull. Aged 11 Yooars, West
Twenty-nocond &t . Kearnsy,
Noh, Red Side
We have a get horse named Midge. Bhe

Is coal black and has & yery prefly mane
and tall, Her tafl s guite long and resclies
within about «ight inchesa of the ground
Fhe weighs about L0000 pounfs and n 4
veurs old. Ehe ln véry gentle sn't afrald
of anything and 2nvone ean handls hor
She ean pace of trot ol & good kalt mnd
likew to ecat all kinds of gralns and hay,
byt prefers alfelfs

Midge Ukow 1o play very much. One Aay
phe Eot anxious 1t iny mEnd broke 1lia
Witehing strap and weni to play, Bhe mumst
huve it tlredd f playing and went to
following & milk wagon, whers we found

Tt Whenever the milk wagon would stop
s would stop also

It you ask het o shake hands she will
Wit up her rvight foot and will let you

shake with her

One day sfter we had our new Larn bullt
the hook on the door Was Yery <asy Lo un-
fanten and so | suppose she wunied 10 eep
us busy se she would take the hook In
har testh, unfastenn it and push the door
open with her noss,

We have hnd muny chances to sell hep

on
bt

naocount
would not sall her

of her beauly and gentleness,
for any maone)

—

The Girl Who Tried Again

Heton Wendon, Ased 1 Yoars,
North Twenty-fifih Sireel, Omabn.
Hive S1de

Pearl hind beon rending
page and had dechiled
Ehe wWan Just starting
ltle ®ister Marjery crme
her what she was doine. Pearl old her
and soon both girle were wrlting When
thelr storles werde finlshed they . took them
to the postoffice.

The next Sunday the girln looke#d for
thely stories The pltories wera printed,
but nelther girl had won & price,

Pearl wan disappointed and eross, but
Marjory went to her room, 100k her pen
And siarted wnother story. Bhe malled it
hut next Bunday her story was not even
printed, Fer sister told her not to write
rgnin, but Murjory suid, ““The third time
Is the charm. so I'H try again And sure
inough when she looked in the paper there
was “Marjory Trant, first prige” Ok How
dulighted she wan. After that Pearl triod
the chiam snd It worked with success,

A Thanksgiving Story

i 11

the HBusy e
write a story,
to write whan her
in and askod

1a

By Allce . Temple, Aged 11 Years, Lex-
ington, Neb, Blue Side,
They weres all at the table eating din-

ner, the Saturday before Thanksglving,
mamma, papa, Teddy, aged 1. and Giydes,
apcd &,

“Mamma.” eripd Mr. Birech, “here's
8 lstter 1 almost forgot to give to you.*

An he spoke he handed the letter to M,
Birch, She examined the postmark cure-
fully.

"Well,”” she excluimed,
Riverdals, who

“this s from
lUves there, ohildren?"

"Granny," they exolnimed (n chorus.

Mre. Birch opened the Ietter owrefully,
As she did so n aweol scent of ross leaves
fllled the alr.

“Read It out loud, pleass do, mumay,'
pleaded Teddy.

This s what tha letter sald:

Riverdale, Mass, Nov, 18, 1909
M;udau daughter;

r aeveral years owing to my (liness, I
hiave been unable to have any of my many
relatives spend Thanksgiving with me, The
fdoctor sald this year was well snough
to have a few. Wil you pleass send
Taddg and Glydes to my houss November
22, which Is Monday and spend sll Thanks-
giving week with me. And {f convenlent
You and your husbund also spend Thanks-
giving with me.

recelved your Kkind letter and it has
helped me much In my hourm of pain,
Cousin Maria, with her chlldren, AVe
started for Europe to spend the winter

Enclored find a check for § with which
will you please buy and send with the
children: one dosen hyacinth bulbs, eto.,
#HW,  The remalning dollar Is for charity,

Closing with love, Your Mother
; f“’ B-~Will sand for them Monday morn-
n

“You'll lot us go won't you,” sald Glydes
sagerly

“And pas the turkeys, mamma, and the
tingy weeny plgs and Rover and the new
pony that's blind,"” erled Teddy.

Well T will If you will consent,” sald
Mrm. to Mr. Blroh quite overcome.

“If you are real good il then you may
go." sald Mr. Birch, who had secretly in-
tended to let them go, ""Now go and
piay.™

The sultcars was packed Bunday after-
neon, alsp the things grandma had or-
dered, for the impatient ehildren, Monday
weemed & year away., But at last Monday
came, the chlldren were up bright and
early. AL 7 the fingle of slaigh bells waa
heard and up dashed & large roomy cutter
filled with woft furs and blunkets. It
stopped In front of the gats and out of It
Jumped John, the hired man, He bundled
in the two children snd with many good-
byes, the cutter started.

Rlverdole 15 a small town sabout fifteen
miles from HBoston where Glydes and
Teddy lived., Grandma llved thres miles
olit in the country, so the children had
qillte & ride. It Waa nearly noon when
the slelgh drew up befors a Inpge old-
fashioned house, painted white, with a
large porch, at the bey window in front
Giyden espled grandma with her wreath
of white halr, framed with flowers that
graw on the ledge.

Running In, what & welcome was thelrs,
nlso n large, hot dinner. Teddy ate till
an he wald, ho was ready to *‘bust.’

How fast the daym went tlll Thanksgiv-
Ing. The attic was oxplored, the barn, thoe
shadn, everything. On Thankegiving
morn all went to the village ohuroh except
Grundma. When they came home no one
was allowed to o In the deawing room.
The chiliron of course were very curious.
An the clock strick 18 Glydes and Teddy
murched Into the dinlug room. !

“Why, grannte,” exciaimed Teddy,
table |ls set for at least fifty."

“I gusss thers I8 somas mistake, take the
twi places at the head of the table,” re-
plled grandme smiling.

When the ehi'dren were seated she throw
open the Arawing room door, n long pro-
oesslon marched in, there we's mamma,
pape, cousin Harry and Relsy and 8o many
others ther couldn’t keep count

What a delightful dinner It was thera
was turkey, pumpkin, mince, lamon knd
eream ple, sranberry sauce, dressing, both
sweat and Trish potatoes, jelly, preserves,
et hut lust and best of all, lea cream,
molded Into the shapes of pink roses and
flowers, trees, turkeys, animals and birds,
was brought In

After dinner sieds were brought out and

“the

what & Jolly afternoon they had. After a
lunch, & largs bab alod was brought In
front of the hwousse and all were taken
home, but Glydes, Teddy, Harry and Hetsy,
Harry and Fletsy lived In New York.

At the end of the wesk, much to the
dismay of both Glydos and Teddy, they

had to go home, deciaring they were com-
Ing next Thanksgiving and stay & manth,

Harold's Queer Present
Vern Kackley, Aged § Yomrws,
acroft, Wyo, Red Side

Ones there was a Hittie boy whose name
Fiarold He llked to have his own
and found It very hard o chey hin
mother The next day wan to bha his
mother's birthday. She found several pres.
ents under her plate at the breakfust tabils,

By Moore

W as

way

but mhe sald that sha Hked Harald's tha
Tewt Bo you want to Kknow what It wan
Very wall, T will tall you. Tt was only a

sltp of paper on which was written. “"Deag
mother, | iove you and | am going to obay
you yuiekly sver aftor.*

Oine day scon after that the sun was
shining and Harold wans at the brook cateh-
ing fish.  Pretty soon he Lizrard his mother
call, “"Harold! Harold!" L]

“Oh, dear," sald he, 1 am golng te pre-
tend not 1o hear. But T promised [ wa?ta
obwy her quickly. and 1T wiil.*

Away he ran; he fairly flow
“What i it motherY MHers | am

“Harald, there s amoke on the rallroad.
Go and sde if anyone I8 near” she apld

"All right, mother,” he saldl, and nway
he went. The bridge under the track waa
buming sand nobody was there The osare
eal nolghbor wes two miles awny, Fae did

Fie anid

nol have time to tel) hin mother, beoauss
he dould hear the traly not far away. He
must flag the traln himeclf. He took off
his littls red sweater and started toward
the train, The engluser whistied for him
to got off the track, but ha stood still until
thie sogineer knew something was the
matter

Some passengern got off with the enginesr
and they gave him enough money 1o buy
n watch, Me found out that hia father was
on the train, *I am mo glad I obeoyed
mother quiokly,” he sall. “Many flives
might have been loat,"” sald his father. He
wors the wateh and it helped him to re
momber.

Farmyard Troubles
By Lols Woods, Aged roms b
Nob Tied Mae | rernetrs
One day Biddy, who was seratohing In
the yard for har chicks, was very muoh
alurmed to ses A big rat run past her.
Bhe called her chiloks to her and told them
thut their ome enemy was the rat. That
very nlght when ahe called hor ehloka to-
Kether thers was one gone Bhe oallad
again, but It 4ld not come. She went to
find it. but she could not. Hhe cams homa
and went to bed very sad Ths next morn-
Ing It was there. Shoe avked it whetre It
hnd been. It was not golng to tell. At
last 1t sald, "I run away and came back
in the night™

— » ." -".L'
Tommy's Pet
By Ronald W ' Aged
Yoars, lﬁoo:.’ NEBI."R!I”J.‘HMI.
Ome bright, sunny day as ¥y was
coutdng  from school he heard a chirping
nolas far up In the trestop, FHe went on
Rgaln, but soon he heard the nolss again.
He locked around and on a lmb of a
tree he saw a litte bird trylng to My, He
pleked the bird up ecarefully., Then he
raw that Its wing was broken, “SBome
ertuel Loy has hurt {L” he sald to him-
self. Then he took the ecripple and want
homs. When he got home he took It In
the house and showed it to his mamma.
They petted It awhila, then Tommy took
it and put 1t In & oage and then fed It

Then Tommy put It back in
cage and dootored It up. Tommy fed and

took oare of i, Tommy kept his pet bird
ever aften,

A

'.1.!
By Sarah Lindale, A
Potn

un Weat
t. Neb. lue sln
Thanksgiving is & nice day for everyhody

Weo anjoy ourssives very mueh, by
turkey and everything I

story of a litle girl. Onos
little gir! whoss names wae
A good girl, but had one
was what nearly everybody
ever she had anything good
would eat too muoh, This
glving doy. Helen ate too m
sick. Bhe was wick for a whels
that. The next Thanksgiving
dald not eat so much. Melen
only one that eats too much
giving. There are many that get sick,
after eating turkey, plum pudfing, rines
pls, pumpkin pls, cranberry sauos, mpples
and nuts.

I like to read the Busy Bee edition and
I know evesy other little Buay Bes does.

The Thanksgiving Turkey
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on aecount of hearing the farmer tell his

nelghbor farmer, Jones, that he must picicf

out u turkey for dinner on the following
day.

Then one of the turkeays said: “It's no
use for you others to be afrald of being
oaten. I'm the argest of you all, and I'm
the one ha'll surely kL™

“My,” sald the hen, “you nesdn"t worry
sbout belng killed; you needn’t say you'rs
the largest, and, anyway, he don't cars
for turkeys—he sald he wanted me, be-
causs 1 heard him say "™

“I'm going to run awayi I'm afrald? of
belng killed,” sald the amallest of the Shur-
koys, "Shame, shamael™ called the others,
“Where ure you golng? and how sre you
going ™"

Aftor a while they all thought they would
hide. All except the large one went, and
he was killed

Elsie's Good Time
' randt, ed 8 Y oo
ol ﬁéti'lf:;d Bnn;ut. DI:IIIA]‘II. nlna.glrd.‘.

One cold winter mornlng a lttle girl
nemed Elsle called her mother and asked
{f she might go coasting on the hill. He
mother thought It wo eald to go out, so
E slo pluyed games. When Mrs. Hunter
looked out of the window and saw all the
children having such & merry tima ahe
enlled to Elslo and sald she might go.
Then Elsle slipped on ber coat and hat and
peaTipared,

When the children saw her coming they
sald, “CGood, there comea Elnle.” REveryone
Hed KEisie. Bhe had such & good tims
sllding. Her mother called them all in and
had some oyster scup, They all enjoysd
it wery much. They all went home very
happy.

—

A Story of a Bquirrel
# Years. Fre

By Ve one b AN "slde

COne day, as I was going to schoo!, T
heard mn awful nolse and looked around
und there wers two dogs after a sgulprel.
The squirre! ran up & tres and the doga
wera trylng to e up aftar the squirrel
One dog was & white one and the other was
a water spaniel, T stood by and watohed
for u minute or two what they would do.
Presently the school bell rapg and 1 had
to Ko and I Aldn't see sny more ‘

A Queer Fairy
By Camillla Edholm, Aged 7 Yeara 114
South Thiry-sixth Atresl. Blue ..

The hess’ hooney ia for two purposas, Lo
ent, and for vne other thing which I will
tell you In a minute. Thers 18 & lady
called Old Lady Deauty, who goes around
in the day asking for honey from the boes
which they give to her willingly, and
which she puts ln her baakel, Aftur ahie
has her basket full ahe goes home. There
she makes all worts of beauty spots and
puts them in another baaket. At night ahe
goes out with the two basksia and
spogn, sround o all the houses In Lthe world
Just lke Hants Claus puttlng honey on
the beauty spots with the spoon and then
putting the beauly spots oo the people
She W kind of a fairy, but I don't know
exnctly what she looks lilke though T al-
weys Imagioed ahe was an old peddier
woman golng along with two baskets and
u wpooti. Anyway, when I wake up in the
morniog wnd find & mole on my face 1
know that (Md Lady Beawly bas beba
around in the wight -
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