AVE the Busy Besa noticed what a faithful little King they have?

He bas sent In a =tory each
doea not win
lender of the Red side.
all follow his good example,

During the last two waeeks not any of the Busy Bees have sent
thelr pletures 1o ba printed on the children's page.

turned as soon as they are printed.

prites he does not mind, bat Is contant
The aditor hopes that the Busy Bees will

two months., If he
to be the

week for about

in
The pictares will be re-

A Busy Bee, who haa been writing for the page for & long time sent

in & story this wesk written on both sides of the page.

This was the first

time that this little Busy Bee forgot to read the rules, 8o some times the older

ones make mistales an well an the new Busy Bees, and all

wnding In stories must be careful

of the children

The primal acrostic last week was——

Children.
Anlmal,
Xook,
Darky.
Yacht,

Using the firat letter of sach word, we get what all of the children

Hke—"Candy.” Carrecl answers were
Hamiiton, both of Omaha.

sent In by C, Arlld Olsen and Ruth

Prizes weara awarded this week to Edythe Kraitz of Lexington on the

Blue Slde and to Huth Klirschatein of

Omaba on the Red S3ide. Honorable

mention was given to Helen Heuck, who wrote an original story om '"Val-

entines, ™

Behultz of Councll Blaffs on the Red

Special mention should be made of the story sent In by Annetie

Slde,

Any of the Busy Bees may send cards to anyona whoee name is on the
Posteard Bxchange, which now includes:

sumtl A loung, Atusworin, Neb.

i Mooy, Barnwion, Neb.

Litiiiwn mierwin, bBeaver City, Neb.

mavel Moilt, Meanimglon, seb,

Aulla Golwsan, benlingion, Neb,

Minnie Gotisoh, Bennington, Neb.

Agnes Lamnks, Heuson, lieb,

Saini 00 ek Vs senaimilesieid, b, (box LI),

s sy, elel Ly, ok,

Vela Lnwuvy, wreignien, Neb,

delaih e, Lkvid Ly, Neb.

Asdivie P relusll, Luicnesiar, Neb.

AlvOR Dulloeie, Beigin, Jveb,

dsbiive Lwul, Faus Uity, Heo,

el Meed, Fromonl, veb,

Bulgs wundburg, Fremont, Nob.

MUriun Capps, UDson, New.

Marguel)ie purtooiomew, Gothenburg, Neb,

Lyais ioth, v Westl Moenlg slresl, Gran
dgiang, MNeb,

Ioie Vusa, W West Charies street, Grand
Inandg, Nel

livhe Cosisilu, 116 Weat Highth astreet,
Wrund imand, Neb

Jeswin Crawiosd, dm West Charles streel,
Urand isand, Neb,

Fuuiine puniute, s West Fourth sireet,
Urand lwiand, Neo,

Marthn Muipuy, i East Ninth streetl,
Urand Ininud, Nee,

Hugn nuty, Leshara, Nab,

Hestor k. Jutt, Leshars, Neb,

Alles Vemple, Leaxington, Nab,

dMuih Temple, Lesingion, Neb.

Anna Neliwon, Lexiiglon, Neb,

Edythe Kreitzs, Lexingion, Neb.

Marjorle Temple, Lexingion, Nob

Allow wr wyer, lote . B, ldinceln, Neab,
Marisn Hatuliton, W L. s, Lincoeln, Neob,
Mlsle Hamiiton, o L 8., neoin, Neb,
lrene Disher, 290 L atrest, Liucoin, Neb.
Hugiile Lisher, 030 1, sueei, Linuvein, Neb,
Charlotte Bogge, &40 South Fiflesalh sirget,

Linooin, Neb,
Bouth Beventewenth

Heien Johnsop, 134
strest, Linocoln, Neb,
Althen Myers, 04 Norih SBixtsenth street,
Lincoin, Nab,
Loulse Stiles, Lyons, Neb,
Katelle McDonald, Lyons, Neb,
Mliton, Belzer, Nebiaska Cliy, Neb,
Harry Crawtord, Nebrasks City, Nub,
Marvey Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb.
Livelie Hason, Nortulk, Neb,
MHelen Reynolde, Nortulk, Neb.
Letha Larkin, S sSixth s, Norfolk, Neb,
Emma Marquardl, Fifth street and Madi.

BOD AVE 1’: Norfolk, Nabh.

Gonevieve M. Jones, Nortk Loup, Neb,
Willimm  Bavis, 31 West Third  street,
North Platte, Nub.

Louise Hagbe, 0 North Nineteenth ave-
nus, Gmkhae, '

Frances
avenue, Omaha,

Marguerite Johnson, 233 North Twenty-
fifin avenue, Omaha.

Emils Drown, B3 Moulevard, Omaha,

Helan Guodrieh, 4010 Nicholas Bt., Omaha.

Mury Hrown, Boulevard, Omahs,

Kva Hondeo, iR Dodge sireet, Omuhn,

Latllan Wirt, 4108 Cusa sirest, Omaha,

Bassott Ruf, 184 Binney siredt, Omaha

Jack Coad, WIS Farnam street, Omaha,

Jdohneon, 133 North Twenty-fifth J

Juanita Innas, 760 Fort strest, Omaha,
Meyer Cohn, %é¢ Georgia avepnue, Omaha.
Ada Morrie, MM Franklin street, Omaha.
Myrtie Jenwon, W Izard sirest, Omaeha,
Urrin Fisner, LW 8, Bisveaih 8L, Omalia,
Mildred Krickson, X700 Howard 8t, Omaha,
Ouonr Egionson, ¥y Howard #t, Omaha.
Oall Moward, /22 Capltol avenues, Umaha
Helen Houck, 188 Lothrop street, Omkls.
Emerson Goodrieh, 10 Nicholas, Omaha,
Maurice Johnson, 108 Looust, 8t., Omaha,
Leon Carson, U2¢ North Foruewn, Umans.
Pauline Coad, §18 Furnam street, Umaba.
Wilme Howad, 413 Capitel avenue, Omaha.
Hilah Fisher, L0 South Kisventh, Omaha.
Mildred Jensen, ¥Vl Leavenworth, Omahe
Edna Heden, 218 Chicago slrest, Umaba,
Mupel Bneifelt, 44 Nourth ‘Twenty-fiio

sirset, Umaha,
Walter Johnsun, 88 North Twentleth

street, Umahn,
Ermvuna Carruthers, 500 North Tweaty-fifth

streel, Omaha,

Ghetonen  kastman, 188 Bouth Thirty-
elgntn atreal, Umahn.

Leouurs Detlson, The Alblom, Tenth aod

Pacific streets, Omaha.
Mao Hammond, L Nelll, Nab,
Madge L. Laniels, Urd, Neb.
Lola Beddeu, Urleans, Neb.
Agnes Hichmond, Orieans, Nab,
Marle Fieming, Usceuvla, Neb.
Lotin  Woods, FPawnee Clly, Neb.
Karl Perkius, Reddingten, Neb.
Edna Enls, Stanton, Neb,

na FPetersen, &1L Loous' St, B, Omaba,
nu Carney, sulton, Clay county, Nebraska,
Ciarn Milier, Uuck, Neb
Meildred ¥, Jones, North Loup, Neb,
Allsn Wilken, Wuco, Web.
Leu Beckerd, Waeo, Neb.
Mao Grunks, Went FPoint, Neb,
Kisio Stastny, Wilpber, Nab,
Frederick Ware, Wiinide, Neb.
Pauline I'arks, York, Neb,

Edos denling, York, Neb,
Mary Fredgrick, York, Neb.
Currle B, Bartlett, Fontanelis, la.

Arene Hoynolds, f-llllo Bioux, la.

Ethel Muiholiand, Box 7l Maivern, Ia

kieanor Mellor, Malveirn, Ia.

Kathryne Melior, Malvern, Ia.

HKuth Robertson, Maullia, la,

Mildred Robertson, Manilis, Ja.

Muargaret M, Witherow, Tnurman, Ja

Berine McEvoy, L ¢, D, 3, Box 2, Mis-
sourl Valley, La.

Henry L. Workinger, care Hterling Hemedy
ocympany, Attlea, Ind,

Adkenn Horry, Monarch, Wyo. Box &2

Fred sorry, Mouonaroh, Wyo,

eurl Barron, Monarvh, Wyo.

ohin Barran, Monarch, Wyo.

Edith Amend, Snerldan, Wyo.

Yoaullne =Sguire, Grand, Okl

Fred Bheliey, 23 ‘Troup street,
Chty, Mo.

Mary Melntoah, Bldney, Nab,

Nellle Diedrick, Blidney, Nob,

Eunlee Wright, B2 North Logan Street,
Fremont, Nab,

Lewis Foff, 1116 Franklin street, Omaha.

Kansas

Party at the Pigses

‘ By Maud

Walker,

R AND MRA. PIO sat In thelr
eomy houwe, looking into the
busy sireel, for a blg bow win.
dow gave them a lovely view
of the principal thoroughfare
of the village In which they

lived,
Now, Mr. and Mra. P'ig were very much

occupled with making pluns for a party
to be given ou thelr son's birthday, which
would gome on the last day of January
He—their son, Snouty—would be 12 and
the proud parents were anxious that the
soclal Tunetlon to be given In his honor
should surpass anything of the kind ever
ween In the viliage of Corneob,

Now, Corncob wus & fine little town and
compriseil apme very grand families, There
wers  tho Derkshires, the Poland-Chinas,
the Nueor Backs, the Long Ears, the
Binall Hoofs and the Hall Pans, and, of
course, the Plgses, our own eapeclal peo-
pie, who are to figure most preminently
In this story,

Now, there was one family In Corncob
that was very envious of the Plgses, and
they had a son, Bristles, who hated with
an unholy hatred the little hero of thia
story, Hnouly Plg. And on every occa-
slon b mads It & polnt of saying some
spiteful things agalnst Snouly, who was
too well Lred o Plig retallate In any
WAY,

But as Mr. and Mra. Plg sat making the
party plans Mra. Plg remarked: "Shall we
Invita the Laong Talle, papat? You know
Pristles Long Tell has alwiys bean spite-
ful 1oward our Snouty, and even his ps-
rents have acted unkindly toward us when
oceasion effered

Mr. Plg rubbed his spout, blinked ona
of his funny lHile eyes, then sadd. "“Well,
mamma, 1 hata to be the first to make an
openn bresch bolwesn the Long Talls and
puy family, but on his oocasion we want
sverything to run smoothly and happlly,

to

and “ristles Long Tall Is here 1 fear
ha'll amething unploasant—make some
Insu’ remnark In Bnouly’'s hearing and
Rl b words! 8o, 10 be on the aafe
wifn ftinen we'll have Lo sxclude the
Tone alle from the muest Jat™

T think you have dAscided wisely,"” sald
Mer Mg, ““for the whole family of Long
“als have been envious of us over since
“enitty 1ook the sliver medal In the sloou-

wnnry centest last year*

o It was declded by the Pigsss tha! the
fang Tels should notl be Invited to the
birthday party. sithough, In justice to
them, I must add they 4ld so reluctantly,
for the Pigales werds cordial, hoapitable
hoge and 414 hot llke Lo open hontilitien
with any of thelr oalghbors, o matter
how much Lhe latter deserved the slight.

Mrs. Pig rang her litte cnll bell and the

mald came in, & pretty, short-snouted mald
cnllvd Pinkey. “Here, Plnkey,"” sald Mrs,
Fig, "ure two dozen Invitations that I want
you to dellver In person to the addrodses
on the ehvelopes. Now, please be quick
about It, for 1 want those inviled to get
the Invitatlons at once %o as to make any
plang  they may see it

“Yen, ma'am,"” nodded Pinkey, and she
got her fur lined cape and hood and set off
ofi her miwiress' errand. Hhe had delivered
about half the Invitations whaen, on turn-
Ing & corner, whe cama facs to fact with
Bristles Long Tull. As she had so often
admitied Bristien to her mastar's houss hs,
of course, recognized hor, and bowed In a
friendly way, saying, "“"Whet takes you
out on such a ecold day, Plnkey 7

“TI'm dellvering the Invitations to Master
Hnouty’'s birthdny party,” sald Pinkey, And
she held up to Bristles' view the remaining
doxen invitations

Now Hristles Long Tall had not heard
anylblng about the coming party, but he
weN nol one to be oaught, for he he.
thought himuelf of an ugly trick to play
on the Plgales, whom he onvied and hated
without just eause. “Ah, ves' he amlled,
“Enouly was just Lalking to me about the
party the other duy. Why, at that time
he dectdad that he and I would carry round
the cards of invitations, as he wanled (o
be quile mure they reached thelr destination
safely, Dut—how many have you thera?™

(! \'l\ m
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on one mide of the
yeper only and number the pagoes.
8. Uwse pen and ink, not psacil
Ly and pointed articles will
m-:“- 'arence. Do not use ever

dress At the top of the Mrwt
and wsecond prizes of books
be given for the hest Two oom-
trivntions %% this pages esach week
Address all communications to
CHILDAREN'S DEPARTMENT,
Omaha Bee.

(First Prize.)

A Dangerous Moment

By Edytha Krelta. Agesd 13 Years, Lexing-
ton, Neb. Blus HSide

Baby Dorothy loved her morning bath,
Oh. how ahe erowed and kicked and
lnughad when mother put har into the
water., It was the happlest, Jolllest minuts
of the whols day for the bLaby, and the
rest of them enjoyed |t as much as she
dia, for sha was the pot of tha whole
household and the only child in it

But one day Aunt Bartha came to make
& visit and brought Eisle with her, and
Eisle brought "her dolllen, one, two, three
of them. Elsls was a loving littla cousin,
and let Baby Dorothy play with Flora,
Adellne and Jane as much as she wanted
to, Bt sho explainsd to baby that she
must not pull thelr halr nor take off thelr
firessen, and baby waas very good about It,
so good that Elsle was not afrald st all
to leave her dollles in the nursery. One
morning after HBaby Dorothy had had her
bath, mother was called away for a min-
ute. There was the bathtub, still full of
the nice soapy water, and thers wers tho
three doilles who hedn't had a bath eince
they came, baby was sure, It would be
nios to give them one right away, for they
needvd one badly she thought Baby tod-
died over and brought Flora, Adellns and
Jane to the bath tub. Then she Hfted
Flora high In the alr, just the way mother
aiways lifted her, s0 as to give her a nice
dip right down into the water, Foor Floral
she couldn't scream. Neither could Ade-
line and Jane say a word to stop Baby
Dorothy.

Flors couldn’t even shut her oyes, be-
causs ahe wasn't made that way, but Jans,
who was, closed her eyea tight ms she lay
helpless on the floor and listened for the
coming wplaah,

But It never cams, for just then mother,
who had coma in behind and saw what
wits happening, plecked Baby Dorothy and
Flora and all right up and away from the
bath tub.

Wasn't It fortunate she got thers just
in time? Flora hasn't quite gotten over
It yet; sha feseln cold all over every time
she looks at the empty bath tub sud I
don't bellove any of the three Adollles
will feal quite sufe il they get homo
agaln, In Aunt Bortha's own house, where
there lan't any Baby Dorothy to crow and
eplasgh In the mornings.

(Second Prise)

Fairyland

By NMulh Kirschsteln, Aged 11 Tears, 3001
Grand Avenus. Omaha Red Side

Dorothy was sitting by the window look-
Ing out at the snowflakes as they cama
down. It was Sunday and am ahe could
play no gamer she had fournd that watoh-
Ing the Alfferent forms of the fNakes waa
Interanting.

Buddenly a very, very sirange snowflakes
eama down, Tt wtapped on the windowslll
Aand Porothy noticed that 1t was not an
ordinary flake, nor was she wrong for
little By Ittle the fake changed Inta a
Feeutiful falry. ¥Her dress wans as white ra
snow and glittersd with hundreds of sllver
spangles. Her winga were tinted with dell-
eate colors and her golden curls ware
gathered gracoefully to the top of her head
Her-wvoloe was lika the silver tinkling of a
distant bell. Turning to Dorothy she said:

“T htive come to take you to my king-
dAom. Falryland ts very beautiful, and as
1 knew that you were & heauty-loving little
kirl T knew that youn would apprecinta the
Journey."

“Of course [ will” exclalmed Dorotuy.
“But.” she ndded, a aloud parsing over her
pratty face, "how can I; I am #o Iarge?"

The falry queen laughed. T will maks
yon amall” she sald. and touching
Dorothy on the head with a #liver wand,
Diorothy hecame ap small an the falry,

Then mtepping into & dainty Mitle charlot
tha two IHtle humming birds by which it
was Arawn carried them swiftly through
tha air. It was night when they reached
Falryland and little lighta weres twinkling
all over. The twa 1llttle humming birda
carried them stralght to the roval palace.

The palace was so dazsling that Dorothv
could hardly look at It. Tt was made of
gold, Inlald with Alamonds and rithles, Tha
falry aqueen and Dorothy went up the
broad stops and as they entered a spaclous
hall falry courtiers eama to give them a
warm weleome.

That night a grand ball was given and
for refreshments they had the elearest of
dew and wine crushed from the erimson
honeysuckle.

After 1t Dorothy went up to her chamber,
The walla were covered with “moth and
butterfly winge'" Her bed was a littls
pink rose waving on its stem. The eanopy
to her bed was a lny plece of goasamer
flpating above. She climbed Inte hor bed
and after pulling the soft, pink ooverlet
over her wan soon rocked to sleep by the
rese’s gentle swaying. She dreamed that
fhe was home and that her mother was

going to church. #&he jumped up and
rubbed her eyes., She was not In Falry-
land, but by her chalr at the window.

Her mother was there, telling her that it
was Uime to get ready for church. The
atrange snowflake wan stlll thers, but it
had not turned Into a falry,

(Honorable Mentlon.)

Valentines

By Helen Heuck, Aged 18 Yearn, 1635 Loth-
rop Street. Hlue Side.

Once upon & tims, many years ago, thera
was an old, old saint who lived In a
monastery, This old saint's name was

Saint Valentine. Has alwavs tnld peopls
who inguired how ald he was that he had
forgotten, but he knew that his birthday
camae on the 14th of February., Thess good
people remembered what he told them, so
evary year on the ith of February he re-
ceoive! many letters. Some of thess lottare
were In poem, but the majority Just bore
A fow worda whahlng him happiness, This
went on for many years untl the saint
kinew just who would send him & letter
By this tima people began calling these
annual lettars Valentines.

80 now, falthful to old Salnt Valantine's
memory, children and even grown folks
pend each other thede Valentines, only now
they arsa much Jdiffersant from what they
ward In thoss daya

Note: This story Is purely Imaginary and
Is based on ne history or fable of the day.

An Old Lady’s Christmas
By Emma Bressman, 1431 Emmet Street.
Tled Hide

In & liitle red house far out In the woolls
lived a poor old lady, her name was Mrs
Brown. It was near Christmus time and
the old lady was working hard to get
enough money together to buy her a
Christmas @dinner. The children in the city
il knew her. 8o one day the teacher at
school sald, “Children, let's all save up
our money and put It together aod we
will buy Mra. Brown a Christmas dinner,

How may will do It?"" I will" "1 wil).**
shouted all the volees, 5o when Christmas
eva cams the chldran got together and

bought her & turkey, cranberries, jelley,
and all kinds of good things to eat, then
they took them to her. She was very glad
to get them, Indeed. I will teil you what
I am golng to do,”" sald May, (& rich littie
wirl) I will invite her to come to my
bousa and llve when I go home. I will
ask mother If T may."” 8o when May got
home she sald to her mother: *““Mumma,
may 1 invite Mrs. Brown W live with us,
eha s poor and she has to work so hard
for a lving."

“Yea, May," nmald her mother. ‘'You may
take Fover with you and go over to her
house right away." So off May started
with Rover on the run. “Mra. Brown,"
she sald, when she got In, “"Mother and I
wish you to come and stay with us.' "All
right,” sald Mrs. Brown, “wall until I get
my clothes wrapped up' BSo, after o while
Mrs, BHrown, May and Rover started out
for May's house, The next day was Christ-
mas, Mra. Brown had lota to eat and got
many pretty presente. After Lhat Mre.
Brown was never slone on Christmas day
and always had a guod Ume.

Apostle
By Annette Shultz, Aged 11 Years, Councll
Biluffs, Red Bide.

Apostle was the name of & little dog, but
he hud worked hard for the name.

One day a woodcutter, who was of &
rough nature, was cutilng down a tree.
He heard the howl of u dog and the orash
of a tree, Turning around he saw a little
dog, erying because his mother waa killed
by the falling tres, The woodcutler chred
for nothilng and he pald no atteatlon to
the ltile dog. He worked untll dark and
then started home, The little dog followed
him, and the man, seeing it, kKicked it and
threw stones at It untll it was out of sight.
When he reached his cabin he made his
supper and ate, He then noticed the dog
on the porch. Then the woodeutter kicked
the dog, and seelng It would not go away
and thinking that he might have some use
for:it, gave it somethink to eat

A few years passed and the man bscame
a shepherd and had many sheep, The dog
watched over the sheep, One ddy the dog
came homs barking s loud as he could.
The woodcutter got mad and soolded the
dog, but the dog would not stop and the
man mads up his mind to go and sec what
wias the matter. The man followed the dog
until they eame to a desp plt. There In the
pit lay & lamlb which had fallon In. The

Pinkey innocently countsd over the cards
ahe atill had In her hands, ““Twelve' she
replied, "I have dellvered just haif of
them.'*

“Ah, 1 ses,” sald Bristles. “Now, to
spire you the cold, Pinkey, I will deliver
the remaining invitations for you. You
may run home—or go io visit some friend
for & while. You see, It would take you
8 full hour to deliver all Lhese cards, and
You may have that hour to yourself, and
I'l perform tha errand for you. Oh, say
nothing about i, Plnkey, when you return
home, for you know your mistress mieht
not llke you to have the timae for your-
self. Ladliem are queer in that respect—
they want every minuta of i mald's time,
S0, run along, enjoy your hour, and say
nothing about It to anyone, for I shall
keep the socret.'

“Oh, my mistress Is not In the least un-
kind," declared Pilnkey. "Bho glveés ma
many., many lelsure hours. more than I
realy deserva, alr, But since you are good
enough to dellver the remalning Invitations
for me, sir, I'll Just run down to wea my
coumin at the other and of town. I'm very
much obliged for your kindness, sir. And—
1 shill say nothing about not having done
all ll}. wark myself—unless my mistross
inguifes of me.”

“That's & good girl,' sald Bristles, Then,
invitations In bis pocket. he ran down the
street an fast as ha could go. On reaching
his own home he took the cards from his
pockest and, with his mother beside hlm,
looked them over. ‘“‘Not a card for us,
you see,'' he grinned, after they had resd

the names ot the envelopes, ““Ah, ha! Bo
they've cut us. Wuell, the party will be
a amaller ona than they untlcipatsd, for

pot one of thesa will reach its destination.'
And Bristles carried the cards to the ppen
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Krate to toss then Into the fire. Just as
he was about to do ®0, his mother cried
out: “Keep one of them, mson, and we'll
erase the name wnd substitute our own
instend. Then, to the suprise of the Plgses,
wa'll go to the party. And they are too
well-bred to deny us admittances, Bo we'll
be at the party and many of those ex-
peeted will be absent; and offended, too,
when they Dbelleve they have been
slighted."*

"Mother, you're a schemer for falr,"” de-
clared Hristies, And he saved ons of the
ciards from the flames and, with his
mother's asslstance, soon had It neatly ad-
dressed to his parents, with his own name
in parénthescs below. “Ah, here we are,"
he wsmlled wickedly. “Now we'll go In
Ereat wiyle to the party, We'll go lats so
that all the other guests—the few who are
lucky enough to got thelr Invitatlons—will
have alrendy assembled. ‘Then our host
and hostess cunnot do anytling except to
be frientiy.”"

Ho the days flew on and the evaening of
the Plgs' party came, The newn of it had
renchold the sars of thoss whose Invitations
had been destroyed by Bristles and e
wicked mother, and many marvelled at
having been so sllghled, for Kome of those
who thought themselves excluded from the
Pigy' party list were the Plgs’ very warm-

el friends. and they could not expluin
puch a sight
The twelve guestn who had recelved

thelr Invitatdon through Pinkey arrived at
the hour named, and half an hour lnter
the Long Talls rang the Plge’ door bell,
Pinkey adinlited them., "IMd you tell your
mistress ™" whispered Bristies in the hall.
Pinkey shook her head, then sald: "But
I'va been sorry ever since that I asllowed
you to take the Invitations, sir, for If,
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“I'M DELIVERING THE INVITATIONS TO MASTER ENOUTY'S BIRTHDAY PARTY” BAID PINKEY,

anything bappened to apy of them I1'd be
to bLlame’" HBHut at the moment Mr. and
Mra, Pig stepped to the reception room
door to greet the arriving guests, and you
may belleve they were dumblfounded to poe
the Long Talls thers But, belng well-
bred  hogs, they greeted the Intruders
elvily, though not cordially, and Mps, Pl
sald: “Do you know that we are entertain.
Ing in honor of Snouty this evening? It is
his birthday.”

The Long Talls mumbled something and
#ld they wished to puy their respects to
Snouty and te wish him many happy re-
turpys. Then they presmexd themselves Into
the reception room, howlng right and left
to the guests wssembied, protending they
ware of them.

Halfl an hour later Mrs. Pig wont to the
dining room to question Plnkey. ""Bay,
Pinkey," phe sald, “ondy half of the Fuesta
have mrrived, and It's now an hour past
the time for them to be here. And gs 1
know them all to be prompt in keeping
soclal sngugements, I fear something must
have happened. Did you dellver the Invita-
tons exactly as T wid you to—in person?
You 4id not trust any of them to the mndls,
did you? It seema very strange that only
half of the guesta oxpected have arrived.
Ard, strangest of wii, the Long Talls are
hare, and they were rot on the laet of in-

vited., 1 cannot make It out.*
Pinkey began to cry and hid her face.
“Oh, Mistresa Plg.'* she walled, “1 shouldn't

huve done It=1 koow 1 shouldn'L DPut al
the time It d1An't seem wrong. But overy
day wince It has been In my mind. and I
hiave feared some harm might come of (1"
Then Finkey toid the story of the Invita-
tons and how Bristles had got them Into
his own hands

Mra. Plg called to her husband, who was
mude scquainted with the facts. He was
60 Indignant that he could acarcely retaln
his composire. “Those pouple shall be
shown up—and at once.' he oried.

Then, sccompanled by hia irate wife, Mr,
Flg walked boldly Into the midet of his ax-
wnmbled guesis, and, with flashing eves on
the thres Long Talls, he exposed thalr
menn trickery, sparing not a detall, “And,
now, #lr, and madam, and also your son,'
he sild with biting seorn, “you will prob-
nbiy find it eonvenlent to take your leave
Good night.” And waved hls arm towanis
the hall door, which the weeping Pinkey
wis holding open for the Intruders to pass
through

Aller the Long Talls had deparied Mr
Pig wnas busy at the telophone for some
tiriie, calllng up the twelva guesis who
had, through trickery, besn prevenied from
coiming to the party. To each, in turn, he
tuld the whole story, and .all dsclared that,
though the hour was late, they would dress
and present themselves in dus time. And
o they did, and soon the Pigs’ spacious
pariors were ringing with galety, conversa.
tlon snd musie, for the Long Talls had
not succesded in dolog any harm exoept
to themselves. But they would henosforth
be ostracised ln Corneod, and they fully de.
served 1L

man sald, “Whut 40 | ears (F 1t fe1 down
You do not expect me to g0 down and get
it out, do you?' Hut the dog only barked
urtil the man wen{ and got It out

A few months later the dog again cama
homs barking and the man, knowlng that
something was the matier, foilowed the
dcg. They came to & cabih and they went
in The shepherd saw twop little children
Fick In bed and their sister walting on
them. They had nothing to sat and the
man went home and killed a lamb and gave
it to them. When the man went home he
cilled his dog 0o him and =sald, 7T will eall
you Apostie, for you have mude mo & good
man,'*

How John Got the Prize
By George Nicholson, Aged 11 Years, King
Bse, Abbott, Nsbh. Rad Stde

Last Christmas a boy named John got
A palr of askata for a present. Ha 4ld not
know how to skale, and he nsaked bin
brother Charile to show him how, Boe the
next day John and Charllea went down 1o
the pond. They sach had a new palr of
akates. Charlles helped John to put on his
skiates and then he showed Jahn how to
skate, John tried to skate, but he Always
foll down. After they had been skating
for about two hours they went home and
John told his mother that he could skata
a liftle. Tha next day thesy went 1o (he
pond sgaln, and when they went homa
that night John could skats a little betlsr
than the day before. After ha had bean
skating for over a week be could akate
an good as his brother Charlle.

The next week there was golng to be
a prize given to the boy who could skate
the fastest. John thought he would try
for the prise, And whan the time cams
wil the boys were there; they all got in
line and then they startsd. They had to
skate for half & mu_r. The first guarter
of a mile John was the fourth, but he
kept goining, and whan they had mot to
the winning place John waa the first, so
he got the prize. The prize was a nles
volume of books. When John got home he
thowed hils mother the books and she was
pleased he had won the prize, and John
told his mother he was very glad he had
learned to skate.

The Ball

By Ruth Rhodes, Aged § Years, Basin,
Wyo. Red Blde,

Ons day Father Time sald to his wifs,
Mother Nature, “Lets give a ball for all
of our children.'

“All right,” sald Mother Nature,

“Let's see. Our children are the Hours,
Minutes, Seconds, Years, Months, Weeks,
Daye, Beasons, Vegatables, Flowers, Trees,
Plants, Weeds, Bushes, Nature, Clouds,
8now, Dew, Hall, Slest, Rain, Ive, Birds,
Grasa, Clover, Bees, Hills, Rivers, Roocks,
and Jack Frost"

"How many children have wel™

*“Thirty.""

“We will invite Miss Moon, Litile Leaves,
Mrs. Snowdrift, Mr. Bnowman, Playful
Little Lightning, Happy Little Sunbeam,
Mr. Sunstroke, Old Mrs, Earth and Old Mr,
Thunder.'"

“Leot's have it from T7:0
9:15 o'clock.”™

“1I'll go and writs the invitations.*

At 7:3 o'clock the next night the guests
bagan to arrive.

What a scene met thelr eyes.

‘On every window were very wonderful
plotures which Father Time's and Mother
Nature's son, Jeck Frost, had paintad.

Basides, everything was very prettily
decornted.

They danced and danced, and finally the
refreshments were served.' They consisted
of fce cream and cake, strawberries, pears,
salad and sandwichea.

After the refreshments were served they
all went home saying that they had on-
joyed themselves very muoh.

Mary’'s Happiest Christmas
By Dorothy Taylor, Aged § Years, Abhot,
Neb, Blue Elde.

One Christmas & lttle girl named Meary
waa playing with her doll when her mothar
called her downstalrs. Her mother: told
her to go in the sitting room. When ghe
went it there wis & Christmas tres full of
toys. She saw a doll, & stove and a doll
bed and some ocandy. Her mother told her
the things wers for her. Thers were lota
of other toys on the Chrismtmas tree. Bhe
took her things upstalrs and began playing
with her dol), Agaln when sha went down-
staira her schoolmate was there. They
playad house & while and then took fhetr
sleds and went to ride on them. When
they went in the houss Mary's mother had
n lunch rendy for the two girls. They had
cake, apples, candy, nuts and oranges.
Whaen they had finished thelr lunch they
went out and bullt snow men, They
knooked them down as socon as they bullt
them. When they had bullt snow men an
hour they got tired and went in the house
and played with thelr dolls, when Mary's
school mate went home. Mary sald It was

her happlest Christmus,

o'clock until

Jean's Ennture

By Jeannetta Schrosder, Aged 12 Years,
Tekamah, Neb, Blus Side.

Jean was sitting In the lbrary reading
a book. Boon her mother coalled her to
ccms downstalrs and meet Mrs. Edwards,

“Mamma," ealled Jean, "I don't want
to; 1 mam Interested In this falry book.*

Her mother dldn't call to her again, but
would take the hook away from her when
the company had gone. Boon Jean fell

OMMY found It wasn't quite
So funny, after all,

To.be a truant from the school

That he might play snowball

For when his home that eve he reacheq
He found that Teacher had

Communicated by the '‘phone
To his most irate Dad,

And Dad was walting patiently
For Tommy at the door; f
And after that young Tom declarsd
He'd ne'er play truant more.

dress and come with me” On tha roof
was & chariot drawn by two purs white
wans. Into this they got and flew up
into the sky past the stars and on to o
palace. The pulace was lightsd with
diamonds, but they looked Llke slactria
lights,. They went through the gata Iinta
& jong hall Elolse sald, “I hear soma
Eirls whom I know wminglog.™ The fairy
took her Into a beautiful reom all Secor-
ated. There she met all the Uttla girls
shs knew—Muarie, Loulss, Dorothy, Ger-
trude and all. She danced and had & good
Ums till she heard some one say, “Hiolse,
what are you dolng™ Bhe opengd haer
eyes and found hoerself standing by tha
bed trying to got her new dress on. Her
mother put her to bed. The next morning
sha told her dream to her mother and asld
she would not be naughty any more

A Rainy Day’'s Occupation
%2 S hege AR TS el

“Oh, dear,” sighed Mabilel “I don't know
what to do/

“I know,” sald har mothem *“*Why not
make & scrap book? When I was a littls
¥irl T used to maks scrap books. You take
thess old magezines and cut out pletures
of chalrs, tablea, and other things thag
would be sultable for a dining room.™

“Oh, goody," shouted Mabls, “I'm so glad
you thought of IL” Bhée and her brother,
John, sat down and began to cut out the
plotures. Pretty soon Mable's sister, Jean,
came in. They told her about what they
had been doing. Bhe sent Mable down-
town for a tablet, as it had quit valning,
Mabio ran all the way and was soon back
with & tablet. Her aister tors out tha
leavea and pasted them in an' old boolk
Bhe took the plotures they had cut out and
pastad them in & way just as If they had
begen real! furniture and she put them in &
real room. They eut out snough furniture
and Jean pasted in enough o make o
twelve-room house. Then their father came
in. Pretty soon the mother called that they
wers to sgms At once to suppen They told

her they hadjhad such a nloe time that

they had hardly realized i was guppes
tima,

How Harry Got His Ohristmas
Tree

By Bruce T ov.ﬁdm'rm Abbot:
4 ‘Jg‘qcb. ue Blde °t,'

Harry and his mother llved in the stats
of Montans. His mother was very poor
and be did not expect to have m COhristmas
tree, Not even a present. His mother
could not afford anything for Christmas,
Friday, the day before Christmas, he went
down to the river to wateh some boys
skate. He could not joln them for he had
no skates. Just then Lo heard a o cry.
Ones of the boys hod gone past the danger
post mnd fallem in. Harry 4ld not walt
to conglder what & risk he was running,
but grabbed s pole and jumped after the
drowning boy and with the help of the
pole \he got the boy out. Then he want
home and want to bed and next morning he
got up and thers was & Uttls Ohristmas
tree filled with toys. It was from the bhoy
he had saved from drowning. Bo afrer
all Harry got his Christimes treo and
among the presents was a palr of skates,
which he had long wished for,

A Groundhog's Stratagem

asieep. Bhe dreamed that a litle fairy
came to her. He was dressed In & red sllk
sult. He sald, "Would you llke to i

to & falryland?’ Jean was very muoch
pleased, and they started nt onece. At the
gute they got Into a carrlage drawn by
two white honcrp and rode away., They
wera there in & very ahort time Soon
the ball commenced and they all began to
dance. Many of them asked her, but they
danced so funny that she couldn't, for they
dlan't dance ke the people she had seen
At last they had lunch, and In the midst
of it her mother called. for the compuny
had gone, and she wanted her to go on
an errand for her. Her mother asked why
ghe had wmlked back to her when company
was there. Jean pald, "Oh, mamma, [I've
beon In falryland and all the Hitle giris
there wre so nios, and I'm never going lo
talk back agaln' !

Eloise's Dream of Fairyland
By Reotor Bearls, Aged 13 Years, Ogalalla,
Nieh, Red Blde,

One day Elolse had been very nasughty
and her mother put her to bed without
any wupper. Hhe cried hersell to sloop.
In her slesp she hoard someone call her
name twice. Bhe snt up in bed and looked
around. There wus & bright light coming
through the window and In the midet
mtood & beautiful falry. Bhe was dreased
In sllk, with gold, slver and diamonds for
trimmings. As soon as the falry saw she
was awake phe suld, "Put gn your beot

LD Groundhog toek a little peep
From the shelter where he'd been

nsleop;
But when the sunlight struck bis face -
Hae erept right back to the dark pl
"¥or," quoth the fellow merri-ly,
“My shudow I don't wish to see.”
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