Y — i W —— —

URRAH for the boys!

Untll recently mokt of the slorie= have been

written by the girls, but durisg Lthe last few weeks o Inrge number
of boys have jolned and most of them are on the Red side, so that
will help considerably, for the Blue side was a littie ahead. - Some
of the boys are from Wyoming and several are from our own state,

and s number of Omaha iads are writing for the page.
S8ame will be printed this week and some

rlories on hand written hy the hoye,
nest week,

— -

Twn or three of the children have

they wish to know If they muy send In their storles typewritten,

The editor has sixtean

written that they have typewriters and
They may

gend them In elther printed or written by hand, whichever they prefer,

Some of the Busy Bees forgol and wrote on beth =ldes of the paper this

weeok.

Prizes wera awarded this week to
Voda Lambart of the Blue side,
Hall of the Red side.
l.en Beckord, on the Red shde

Honorable mention was given
Specin]l mention should also be made of the story by

Rector Searles of the Red slde and to
to Blenche

Any of the Busy Bees may send cards to anyone whose name !s on the

Posteard Exchange, which now Ineludoes: i

Jdean De Long, Almsworth, Net Lewls Poff, 8116 Franklin street, Omaha
Ivene McoCoy. Barnston. Nab aduk Coad, Nls Farnam stiest, Omaba,
Lilllan Morvin, Beaver Clts, Nelb shsgett Jluf, 1510 Bloney siresl, Omaha
Muabel Witt, Bennington, ~Neb sUAnite Innes, 2708 Fort sttset, Omaha,

Anna Gottech

Bennington,
Minnie Cottsch,

Ermtiriie st on,

Sl

Agnes Linmphe, Bonson, Neb

Marie Gailngher Hetlkalman, Neb (Box 13)
Idw Muy, Central City, Neb

Yern Cheney, Uysighton, Neb

Lotds [faln, David City, Neb

Rhea Frotdeil, Dorohesier. Neh

Aleda BHenpett,
Eutilce Hoile, Falla City, Neb
Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb.
Hulds Lundburg, Vresthont
Mavian Capps, Glhaon, Neb,
Marguarite Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Neb,
Alng Vors, 407 West Chirles Street, wrond
Island, Neb

Eigin, Net

neb

Lydla Rotl), 1% Wast Koanlg strest, Grand
Inland, Neb

Elln Voss, 407 Went Charvles street, Grand
Island, Neb.

Ireue Costello, 110 West Eighth slreet
Grand Inland, Neh

deanle Crawford, 4% West Charles street,
Qrand Island, Neb .
Pauline Schulte. 4i2 Went Fourth aireet.
Grand Islnnd, Neb,

Martha Murpis 2 _Kast Ninth  sirest,
Grand Inlaml, Neb.

Hugh Rutt, Lesiiara, Neb

Hestor B, ltutl, Leshara. Neb

Allce Tample, Lexington, Neb

Ruth Temple, Lexington, Neb
Anni Nellson, Lexington, Neb
Kdythe Kreltz, Lexinglon, Na&b
Marjorie Temple, Lexington.: Neb

Alles Grassmeyer, D46 C 8Bt, Lincoln, Nab,
Murian Humliton, J028 L 8, Lineoln, Neb.,
Elgle Hamtiton, 20 1. 8., Lineoln, Nab.
Irene Dinher, 200 L strest, Lincoin, Neb,
Hugtile DMeber, 2000 1. street. Lincoln, Neb,

Charlotie Bogae, 1287 South Filtesnih stireet,
Ldnecoln, Neh,

Mildred Jonwen, 708 Kast Becond strest,
Fremont, Nub.

Helan  Jolnset, 34 South  Ssventesnth
wireot, Linvoln, Neb

Althea Myers, IM North Sixtesnth street;
Lincoin, Neb,

Lawine Stiles, Lyonk, Neb.,

Eatolle McDonald, Lyons, Neb.

Milton Selzer, Nebraska City, Neb.

Hurry (Crawford, Nebruskia iy, Neb,

Harvey Crawferd, Nebruska Clly, Neb,

Lucite Hazen, Noifolk, Neh,

Helen Heynolde. Norfolk, Neb.

Letha Larkin, Se. Sixth 8t., Norfolk, Neb,

Emma Marquardy, Fifth streot and Madi-
son avenue, Norfolk, Nuob,

Geni vieve M. Jomes, North

Willlam TDavie, # Went
North Platte, Neb,

Lovulss Runbe,. 30 North
nue, Omaoha

Frances Johoson, #3 North Twenty-fifth
wven Qmahn,

Morguerite Johnson, 051 North Twenty-
fifith avenue, Omaha.
FEmlle Brown, 232 Houlevard, Omaha
Helen Goodrich, 410 Nieholas 8t Omaha,
Mary Hrown, 32 Boulevard, Omaha.
Eva Hendee, 40 Dodge streel, Omnbn,
Lillinn Wirt, 4168 Cass street, Omaha,

Loup, Neb,
Third street,

Nineteenth ayve-

Omalis

Omaha

Omaha

Eloventh &t Omahia
200 Moward 2o, Omaha,
O Howard St, Omaha,
Gall Howard, 4728 Capltol avenue, Omabia,
Ilelen ilewck, 166 LOothtop st L Umaha,
fimerson  Goodrich, #10  Nichol Omahn,
Maurion Johnson, 1087 Locust 86, Omaha
Lo Carean, 1134 North Fortleth, Omabs.
Maulipe Coud. 4718 Parnany street, Omabo.
Wilma Roward, 4722 Cipitol avenues, Omaha,
Hllah Pisher, 1210 South Bleventh, Omahn
Mildred Jensen, 9507 Lenvenworth, Omahs
Hdna Heden, 2780 Chicago stroetl, Omaha
Mabel Hhelfelt, #4 North Twenty-fifth
street, Omaha.

206 North

Waitdr  Johnson,
Emma Carruthers, 31 North Twenty-fitth

Meyer Cohn, 848 Ueorgla avenue,
(i Morris, SM24 I'ranklin strect,
Myrtla Jenwen, 2000 lgard street,
Orrin Fisher, 1210 8
Mlldrad Erickson,
Cncar Krolekson,

Twentieth
sirest, Omaha

streel, Omaha

Gretchen Eastman, 1% South  Thirty-
sighth street, Omaha

Leonore Denison, The Albign, Tenlh and

Paclfic streets, Omalin.

Mae Hummond, O'Nelll, Neb

Madge L, Daniels, Ord, Neb,

Zola Beddeo. Orleans, Neb

Agmes  Rivhmond, Orieans. Neb,

Marie Fleming, Osceola, Nelb.

Liotta Woods, Pawnee Clty, Neb,

Harl Perkine, Reddington, Neb

Fdnn Enle, Stanion, Neb

Lann Peterson, 211 Locust 85t B, Omaha

Toa Carney, Sutton, Clay county, Nebraska,

Clara Miller, 1TTtlom, Neb

Mildred F. Janes, North
Alta Wilk=n, Waco, Neb
Lea Beeliord, Waco, Neb

Mae Grunke, West Polnt, Nebh,

Elvle Stasny, Wilber, Nab

Frederick Ware, Winside, Neb

FPuuline Parks, York, Neb

FEdna Hehling, York, Neh

Mary Frederiek, York, Neb.

Carrle B. Bartleti. Fontanelle, lu
Irsne Resnalds, Littls Sloux, la

Ethel Muiholland. Box 71, Malvern, la.
Elsanor Mellor, Malvern, Tn.
Kutherine Mellor, Malvern,
Riuth Roberison, Munilia, Iu
Mildred Hobertkon, Manilla, la.

Marguret H. Witherow, Thurman, la

Bertha MeEvoy, R. F. 1) 1. Box 25, Mis-
sourl Valley, Ia.

Henry LU, Workinger, care Sterling Remedy
company, Attica, Ind.
Adlena Sovry, Monarch, Wyo, Box 82,
Fred SBorry, Monarch, Wyo.

Pearl Barron, Monarch, Wyo,

John Barron, Monarch, Wvyo.

Hdith Amend. S!wr!:!‘:n. Wyao.

Paullne Bqulre, (hrawM, Ok,

Fred  Shelley, 20 Troup strest. Kansas
City, Mo.
Mary Mclntosh, SBldney, Neb,

Nellle Diedrick, Sidney, Neb.

Eunlee Wright, 682 North Logan straet.
Fremont, Nob, ‘

loup, Neb

la.

A Little “Show Owl”

By Helena Davias.

EEK-A-BOO wis a very happy
little owl, living In a lovely
wWoall whers many others of his
Kind wiwo dwelt. And during
the long days Peek-a-Boo plept,
and during the lonk mopnlight

nights, he walked and hooted and enjoyed

Hle as doea his wise Kind.

Now, an owl is
the bird of wisdom, s we are wpld, But
one duy all Peck-a-Boo's wisdom was of

no avall to him. here came strangers inta
the wood, blg, long-lekged strangers. who
:ould gee better LY day than by night, and
they ocume while Peek-s-Boo slept on n
llmb of a shady tree. And they got hold
of Feek-a-Boo and carvled him far away
from his wood and his tree. and his own
Kkind. Into m eagn thay put him, a little
house made of strong wires, so that Peeli-
n-Boo was i prisoner

The next thing that Perk-a-Doo know ho
Wan I & Adlngy shop, his heart breaking
And there, In the show window of hat
dingy shop. he was dieplnyed for sale. All
day—when he mont loved to week & shady
Bpot In his (rée, und to slenp. he was under
the glaring lght that poursd n through

the window, and countleus oVen—
buman eyves—peered In nt  him., And
sirange bounds mingled with the
strange wights made him  afraid And

Hitle would he sat for ever aud ever L]
long & time. But  gradunily siarvation
overcame him and he began to devour the
bits of raw meat thrown to him, but with-
out rellsli, The truth {3, Peck-a-Boo wan
A wize Hitle owl, and his hoped o be able
moMmi4 day to break from his prison and to
wing his way to his beloved home In the
Aweel, wild wood, where, smong lils own
kind once mare he would Hye the Hte In-
tanded by the Creator of all things that Le
should live. So. In order (o koop strength,
he ate of the food given to him.

And then, one day catie & man to the
window. And he paused and looksd st
Peok-n-Hon, “Ah, that would be m gnoll
advertisamont for my store,' =ald  the
Young man to himssalf. I'N Bv In and
price the fellow.” Se Into tha bird and dog
and xmall animal *hap want the young
man, and after a time ho came oue again,
carrying in his hand the enge which held
poor Peek-a-Hoo. Down the strest ha lis.
ried. and pretly sngy Peoki-a-Boo boheld a
Erest big plaon with pletures of owls over
the dvor. And & huge stuffed owl stood an
& sholf In the window, and the pliyee ‘wan
ealled “The Owl Bbop" Tt was nw small
aop of vome Kind whers gools were sold
AN for the kind of goods. that didn't mar.
ter to Peok-u-Boo, It only mattorsd that
Bis heaet was sl vory. very sad, asd his
homiesickness was gotting the better of
him.

In The Owl Shop wars many clerks,
aineng them & boy who had A ceriain
sympathy for prisoners. His father had
beon sent to prison on & false charge,
and the boy's life had been made very
unhappy over I, and hin mother's heart
broken and thelr home destroyed, all by
the false charges against (he innocen:
husband and father, But the boy wmll
worked to sapport his mother and him-
self, though his heart was heavy. And
whet Pesk-a-Boo was brought in that day
and his cage hung In the window to stiraet
oustomers’ attentlon. he felt sorry for him.
"Anathar innocent prisoner.,” sald the hoy
“Poor litle bird, what has he ever dons

that he should be derived
1 feel so sorry for him,
shall libersie him.'

But the days passed and passed and stiil
little Pock-a-Boo remained In prizon, an ob-
Jeet of piiy, truly, One day n lot of other
little owls were: brought into the shop and
four of ithem put Into the cage heside
Pevk-w-Boo. One of them was placed In
either corner. Bilt they were not live owls:
they ware Just toy owlsa Oh, the misery of
this te Peek-a-Boo! When he flrst saw the
little owle pul Inte his priseon he thought
them alive, and a great leap of joy came
Into his little body. But ths Instunt he
touched one of them the truth came Lo
him like a blow. They were not lke his
feathored friends of the wood. And so he
it kod Jooked down upon the Loy things
day lafter duy, and they, poor Inanimute
things, sat and stared—without secing Into
the out=of-doors, And people cuns along
and laughed to see four toy owls that re-
sembied mo closely the one real owl that
moved and batted his poor aves

Oue of the worst trials which Peek-a-Boo
hid o saffer was (he conntant electrie
lght that shone In his face all night and
the strong sunlight which poured in all day.
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1E Httle black waich dog is fierce
and eitrong;
He carefully watches the honse all day
long;
And calmly he gity, and never stirs he,
For be Is a castiron puppy, you soe,

His face 12 so natural
won't ¢come near,

For he Is the kind of dog that they aM
fear;

And If they but glimpse him they come
back no more,

IFor they don't want to meet the wateh
dog at the door.

that tramps

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write piainly on ons side of the
papsr only and number the pagos.

8. Use pen and ink, not pencil

2. Bhort and polnted articles will
given prefaremce. Do not use over
words.

4. Original storles or letters o

will be used. s
B, Write your name, age and ad-

dreas at the top of the first page.
First aad -rou prizes of books

will be given for the best two con-

tributions %o this page oach wesk.

Address all communications to
CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT,

Omalka Bes.

(First Prize)

The King of Fire.

Rector Searle, Aped 12 Yenrs, Ogalalla,
Neb. Hed Bide

One time Rylph came home from a ride
th the automoblle, very cold, He was
oross, besides. After supper he went as
close to the stove ns he could, He wsoon
fell anleep, He dreamt that he got so cold
that he could not move. At lakt he could
move around a lttle and he got up and
put in more wood and c¢onl, but did not
get warm. He kept putling in more and
more wood and coal until the stove becames
red hot. Al of a sudden the stove guve
a great puff and the door flew open. A
Httle man stepped out. He Introduced him-
sell an "Fire Falry” or “The King of
Fire.” He asked Ralph if he would ke
to visit the sun. Ralph sald he would if
It was whrm there, The litle man sajd it
was and for him (o come wlong. 8o into
the atove they mot and up, up thesy went
right through u mile of electric lights,
and on o a palace, Whon they went Wito
the pualace they met some of Ralph's
ohums, They danced, sang and hud the
best time, Ralph sald hea had ever had In
his life, After the amusements were over
they had refreshments. Then he heard the
little man cnll, “"Ralph, It's tme to Bt
wy"

By

(Second Prise.)

Where Fairies Got Their Magic

By Vada Lumbart, Aged 10 Yaurs, Auburn,

Neb.,  Blus Slda

Long, long ago, Yulries had no magic. All
the good done by them was the good we
cani do. Oue duy the powerful sun king
poant measnges that two sunbeams had been
lost on thelr wiuy to the esrth, and who-
ever found them would have granted thelr
grentest wish., Many trled. but falled. At
laxt, Queen Violet made up her mind to
weareh, After o long sand tiresome hunt,
she found them, You cannot imagine her
Joy In Tinding them. Whan they reached
the Deautiful wun palece Queen Vielnt weotit
to the thrond room 1o 1ell her news Then

the king ausked hear what her wish might
be. She replied: "My greatest wish Is
thint my subjects and myself may have

magio so we can do more good than now
Sa to do the things Impossible without it
“Giranted,” mald the king. "In awakening
in the followlng morn you will find sour-
selves gifted with magic.” How happy
was pretty Quesn Violet who hurrled home
ta tell of hor good luck, As the king had
sald when awakenlng they were able to do
the good they hud wished for. So this Is
the way fuirles got thelr maglc with which
they cun do =uch wonderful things.

(Honorable Mention.)

The Disagreeable Ant.

Blanche ‘Ball, Aged 11 years.
Twenty-Second streel, Kearney,
Neb., Red  Elde.

The ants were planning on having s ball
on Washington's birthday. They weore golng
o have It in the gueen's pualace, where

everyvthing was s0 nloe,

One littie ant did not belleve In dances
and wished to make everyhody else dis-
agreeable. so he wrote some Iinvitations to
his friends, which sald:

“Wea request the pleasure of your pres.
ence at & party at Homer Son's, February
22, mt 8 o'clock.

“Come o this Inslend of the danoe.”

He had okl soma of his friends about
It and they told others to go to the dance,

By West

Hao never had any darkness. and you know
that all creatures need A certain amount of
darkness, 1f It had not been %0, our all-wise
Creator would nol have glven us the night,

8o Peek-a-Boo was robbed of one of the
things most necessary (o his being, the
darkness of night,

And all the time, tha boy clerk was

watching poor Peek-a-Boo, And he oould
read In the Tittle owl's blg, solemn eyes
the story of the heartbreaking, hia longing
e be free again. And day by day the boy
et How it could be planned to get
him away.

But &
the boy.

very happy day was in stores for
One evenlng when he went home
his mother ran to greet him. laughing and
weeping for very joy. His father hadl been
pardoned from the prison. The guilty man
hnd confessed on his dsath-bed o the
crime hin father was bslng punished for,

Oliver
CMoeore

HAPFIER THAT HE THOUGHT IT Pu BIBLE TO BE, HE WALKEL BRAVELY

QUT OF THE sHOP,

and now all would bs happiness again.

The futher would return to them within &
few days, and he had wiltten to say that
they would all go far, far nway and begin
life all over again, Oh, what & happy day
this was for the boy! But on ths ollow-
Ing morning, as he enlered the shop, the
eyem, solemn and sad, of littie Paek-a-Bop
looked ot Blm, and they seamsd to suy:
“When you are gone I shall have no friend
In the warld!” And the hoy deelded he
miust let Peek-a-Boo out of prisen before
he went to his own happiness.

That Saturday lNis week would be fin-
Ished, and he would give notice to his em-
ployer that he would work for him no
longer, as he was golng with his parents to
another town far distant. Bo he declded
upon a plan. He wroie an appealing nole
to his employer, begging him to sst Feek-
a-Boo frea, to st him, the boy, carry him
back to the woods where he belonged. e
offered an payment for the owl his weskly
wage of §10. The note was written from

the very depths of his sympathetie heart,
and when the empioyer read It he waa
dooply (ouched. Maybe, after all, it was

not right to kesp the little owl In prison.
And he wet to thinking serfously, and when
the boy asked for his answer concerming
Poek-a-Bon, he sald: "Jones, you are an
anusunl boy. 1 feel that You are right,
F‘nrha.pa yuur own desd sarmow has muds
You mere sallve 1o the sorrow of other

crontures. 1 will allow you to take Peek-
a=Boo to the woods and turn him loowse,
The niuffed owl and the littls wrtiticlal
ones will do for show-window purposes.
And-never mind about the price you of-
fered me to liberate the blrd, You, have
farned  your mopey and | could well
the owl's Hberty to yon. You nead the
money for vourself snd mother. But 1

can afford to lose the amount I paid for
the blrd—If T may cali it losl. In the énd I
think 1 shalll be galning somdathing—the
lesson of mercy and justica.' /

The boy's face was mo full of happinoess
thut It was & good sight to bahald, and for
Lthe first time during tholy busipess asasoln-
tlon the smployer grasped the clerk' s haund
and shopk It warmly. "You'll get on in
ihe world all right, young fellow.”” he said.
"One wiio wants to let live as well as live
will have feiends sverywhers he goes Goud
Wick to you, Jomes, and good juok to little
FPeek-a-Boo nnd may he find his family—
they are, You moy talke him lo
wouds whenever you care (o'
ook down the cage and, bhape
e he theught It possible to be, he
witlked bravely out of the zshop, And at
home he found his father walting for him
And the reunion at his home that njght
was 1o sacred for us look In upon.
And In the darkness of & [ittls room Peak-
aBoo. rosted, enjoying the black shadows
af night and fesling In hiz wise littls
head that tomorrow all would be well
again for hin. And it was

wheraver
the

Tha Loy
than

to

is Homer was =0 dispgredadie

The day at last came and Homer had his
wifa clean op everyihing, But when the
clook strack nine, thete was no one there
and Homer was very much dlsappointed,

The next day he asked his friends why
they 4ldn’t come and they sald, “becauss
You ware trying to spoll & good Lime, and
besifdles you must alwavs have & good time
on Washington's birthday

How Arthur Saw the Cirous.

By Leo Beokard, Age 18 yeurs, Waeo,
Nab, Rad Hide.

For the last month Arthur had looked at
the clreus poriers on barns olose to Lhe
ropd every tims he went to town. He had
heard that they guve passes to the prophe
for letting them paste pietures on thelr
bulldings, but Arthur's father's LArn was
too far from tha road, =0 the oircus ngents
did not put posters on thalr barn.

Arthur hoped to emrn enough money 10
K0 to the eolrcun, but hie father had been
slok and He had to help st home. The day
of tha colrcus came, but Arthur hadn't
edrned any money yet. All the othay Boys
were going (o the vireuns, But Arthur ook
hin fiabing pole and sturted for the lake
There wna quick sand Wlong (he eastern
shore #0 he had tp be onreful not ta gst
fa 11, He got ipte his bont' and started
to row away Prom ahore when e heard a
large crash behind blm {n the bushes and a
shrill strange cry. Hp wroed and saw o
huge elephant comiong Into view, Hix teunk
was curied and hies white {(usk glounad
Aguine the groen back ground and Nie
eyen daneed wickedly. He had
yvoung fisherman before he showed
self, for he wae headed for Liim

Arthur paddied for dear life for the anl-
mal was in the water after him: e hended
the bost up the lake for the sust shure
Hardly had he reached the shore when he
Jumped out and elimbed & tres near by

The elephant came up and started (o
drink ax Arthur thought, but before he
Knew What wan up the elephant Wik Lhirow-
Ing water at him. The elephant kept this
up for m time, when he sent un s shreill
ory of terror for he was stuck and »inking
In the qulck mund,

Arthur got down and ran for home On
the way home a boy teld bhim that the
Inrgest circus elephant had got away and
there was o reward of 10 1o the person
that found him. Arthur saw a clown and a
crowd coming and he told them his story,
They went and got the elephunt out of the
sand. Arthur was given & tieket to the show
and wos §10 richér than any Loy in town,

sorn Lhe

nim-

(A new Busy Bee)

A True Story About Pet Oats.

By Mlldred Wohiford, Aged 8§ Yonars,
Omaha, Neb.: Red Side

One day T brought home & protts ltlle
gray and white kitten. She grew to be a
large ocat and raised one litile Witten just
like herself, 1y ahboui slx months she Lind
five more, another one llke hersell and twe
malless and two tiger kittens When they
were big enough to give away T kept the
two tigers and gave the prest away and
after a while I sent grandma the mother
cat and the last kitten that was ke her
S0 now 1 have tha tiger kittens and they
are growing very fat.

—_

Florence's Valentine.
Hy Carol Simpnon, Aged 10 Years, Wilher,
Neb. Red Bide.

Florenca was a Jittle girl who lived with
her father and mother In a litle town
called Osborn. Florenve was 9 years old
nand was in the fourth grade. Une day she
came running fn. “'Oh, mamma," she cried,
“Misa Poter has sald we dre to have
Valentine box, and I am so happy." The
next day she made a little red valentine
and a green one, and quite a few others
When Valentine day came she recelved
ten. In the afternoon ahe was sitting in
her Nttle rooking chalr out on the front
poreh, when she saw & little boy coming
towards her. He was holding something
brown and tiny in his bhands. "Want a
valentine?' he called out o her. “What
have you gM?' asked Florence. Jle put
it In her hand, and it sald “cockadoodie-
doo,” and there was a little bantam rooster,
Florencs liked thls kKind of a valentine
better than all the others, and 1 would,
tod; wouldn't you.

Philip’'s Valentine Party.

By Ronald O. Wyckoff. Ex-King, Aged 11

Yearge, Wllber, Nab. Red Side.
Phillp and his mother fived all alone,
They ware poor folke. They did not live

very far from the school house.

Mondauy morning when Phillp woke up
he sald to himaslf: 1 wonder If I will get
any valentines today” And 1 wm top poor
to buy nny for the children.'

S5 when he got dressed he ate his break-

fust—what Mitle they had. When he fin-
ished his breakfast he got hls books and
started (0 school. On his way he met a

Loy coming with an Inyvitation for . party,
This boy's name was Willlam Brown, His
parents wers wealihy. When Phillp read
i, he storted 1o school feeling very happy
to think he was Invited to the party. The
party was to be from 3 o'clogk Lo B o'clock

When Philip went home to dinner he
showad his mother the invitation. Philip
went to school In the aftermoon. When

school was out Phillp and the other boys
started to the party

When they got there the boys played
gimea until they wera ready to eat. They
had oranges, plokles, cookles, ol The
coolkien anhd  cversthing were cut Into
hearis. When they were through eating
they played blind man and the one
that stuck a pin in the center of the heart
won o prize and s nice big valentine, too
sa Philip stugk the pln in the center of a
heart, Phillp wony & box of bonbouns and
some valentines, Phillp went home feeling
happy onoe more,

Frank's Dream,

Georgo Nichalson, King Bee, Aged 12

Yoars, Abbot, Neb. Red Hide

(me day o boy named Frank was reading
He fell asleap and he wias dreaming about
fodrien nnd that he was in falryland and
Wwas golng to see the falry quedn her
palece, He went 1o her palnce In an auto-
mobile that fles up ln the wir and ay le
went along be saw lots of Tlowers. When
he got (o tha quoen’s palaee he saw a lot

By

at

of other Ialrips there, When the aueen
puw Frank sha showed hlm all over her
palace and when Frank hsd scen all the

palace the quesn showed him all the land
that helonged to the faires, Awx they werse
golug along Frank wav & Tat of falry
chtldren golng to schonl. He stopped at the
school lioune and ho suw all the scholars
He thought that they léarned thelr lessons
CANS After the Inlry Queen and Frank
had stoped at the school house for o while
they went farther Frank asked the
gueen If he could stay In falrylund all the
time. The queen told him that he eould
stay if he waniad o, Frank ssld he would
stay. Frank often went to see the school

At that moment Frank woke up to find
that ¢t kad all been a dream. He sald

oun.

that he wished 1t had been true Prani
told his mother about hix dresm and she
sald it might come (rue
' A Kind Deed.
By Bruce Taylor, Aged 11 Years, Abbot,
Neb. Blue Bide
Therds once lived & boy pamed Andy
Baher. He Jived in the slate of Nebrasks
and hie father was very rich, and Andy

was very selflah and very crus to animals
Not very far from whers Andy lived Was
A poor boy named Jack Hrown, and he had
a dog. One day Andy saw Jack's dox
walking along theproad and Andy thought
he would shoot It. Bo he got his gun and
was about to shoot when he saw Jaok
eoming. 50 he walked off, but Jack saw
himi, but he did not sy anytling Not
long mfer that Jaek and s dog wers
walking along the banks of n rIver when
It heard n shout for help a lttle way up
stream and turning & bend he saw Andy
hanging on n boat that had upset. Andy
could not swim and e would have drownesd

If [t had not been for Jack. whn said to
his  dog “Go feteh Kilm.** The dog
plunged Into the waler sod swam to Andy
and grabbed his collur hetwean his towth
and swam to shore. 86 the dog that Andy
wis golng to ghoot saved his life.
Pr—

A True Story.
By Verdon Leggelt, Aged 18 Years, Buf-

fale, Wyo. Red Side.

né time throe bove and mysesif weant up
In the mountalne to camp for & week

There were the two lott bovs and my
brother and myself. We got a muan who
was hauling Jumber from Lthe sawmlill
tlie us up

We ot up there and fixed camp vup and
then It was time 1o go to bed. We rollsd
i and wake np early the next morning
and got up and cooked breakfast

When we got through we washed our
dishes and went Mahing. We all caught
some flshh @nd had some of them lor din-
ner and some for supper

Thate was a little branch of the coreek
ran right down past scamp and we put our
things In the water (o keep them from get-
ting o0 warm

One part of the day we would be on the
mountaln rolling stovnes down and the other
part fishing. The squirrels would comn nup
and eal the scraps They would hide
them Just below camp. y

One night Howard Lott and 1 siarfed for
town at § o'clock,. We knew there would
be compuny the next day and we nesded
A few things. We got there at 10 o'elock,
It wan seven miles from town.

George Washington.

o

By Deloma Lambers, Aged 12 Years.
Auburn, Neb, Bilues Side
George Washinglon was bern February

2, 1722, In Virginia

When he was only 11 years old hls father
died. 1le liked to pluy he way n soldier
His brother Lawrence was an officer in
the British army and George WaAs very
proud of him in his fine uniform and often
drilled hia Jittle friends and played he was
captain ke his brother,

When he became & young misn he was a
surveyor. He fought In the French and
Indlan wiar and bad a narrow escaps from
belng killed as four bullets passed through
his cont. When the revolutlonary was
hroke out he was appolnted chlef comman-
der of the Amerlean army.

After the war was over he went to his
home at Mount Vernon, But he did not
stay there long, because in 1780 he was
elected the first president of the United
States.

e sorved two termr and was begged 1o
serve a third, bat he refused

In December 1799 he wus out in a sevare
storm and took sick.

Ho died at Mount Vernon In 19, much
loved and honored,

The Cave.

By George Goor, Age 11 vears, Plalnview,
Neb, Red Bide

Onve there were foar bovs and their
names were Harry, John, Howard and Ray.

Harry and John were brothers and How-
ard ana Ray were brothers

They wanted to bulld a eave in the nlll
and they ask their father if 1hey could and
he sald, “‘yes’

So they bulll the cave.

One day Harry and Howard were golng
hame from school and they thought that
they would stop and play a lUitle while,
The boys had to erawl on Lhelr hands
and knees to gel into the cave.

When they gol In they saw a man In it,
the man tied them to & post and took their
things away from them. Then he ron away.

A littde while after John avd Ray wers
golng by tha vave when ithey heard a ery
for help. Then they went In and saw thelr
brothera tied 1o o pont. They untied them
and asked Low ihey got Hed up.

Harry and Howard told them, The boys
did not play In the cave agaln, hut Cilisd it
up with dirt. The boys never saw the man

ARAIN,
An Adventure of Some Chickens
By  Tanies Hufsmith, Aged 9 Years,

Creighton, Neb. Blue Bide.

There wore two ohildren who lived on a
farm. Thelr names were Melen and Lulu,
holr father had an old hen that had some
little chicks. Helen and Lulu thought they
would go out and pes the lttle chicks.

soon they wera In the barn yard. This
lion that hud some litle chicks was very
cross and would not let anybody plek up
st 1t ehlckens. The chllidren being
very small each took o Uitle chicken vp In

FIND THE FIVE LITTLE ENOW BOYH
WHO ARE SONS OF MR SNOWMAN.

The
old turned around and saw that R
ehtidren had e ohlokens and begin
chuch and plek at them sad ax I told you,
the children belng wvery small an up 1o
thetr hours and went in, You cad Imagine
how frightened they were,

—
Andy’s Valentine.
By Marvin Trinnler, Age ® years, SHidney,
Neb,  Red Side,

It was npear Et, Valentine's day when
Andy Gordon began to think he would not
Bt any Vialentinen

Andy Gordon was & poosr boy, who had te
pell papers for & Nving, e had not hed
good Tuek. His mother had little money to
eond Andy to school,

His mother wasr & poor widow, whoss
husband had left her but Jitle money
Andy was only an Infant when his father
dled.

Andy's tascher was golng to have a Valen-
t1ine box, so Andy's mother sald hs might
£0 to sxohool,

At Inst 8t Valeutine's day came, 1n the
morning Andy got up earlyv and drexand
Whan Andy's mother got up Andy had the

thel® hands and began (o pet them

ha#n

fire bullt ready for his mothar to get
brrakfast. After bBreakfast Andy went to
soheol, He was surprised to find that he

wan the first one In tha school room, He
found his teacher busy at her desk.

Andy got dowpn at his desk and got his
lessons for the morning, Thers waa going
to be a prize given for the best one that
dny

Al noon Andy weni home and got his
dinner and then went back to sohool. Afler
recess all (he ohildren were anxiou= to
nee Who gotl the prige

Andy waa surprised to recelve the priss.
It was a valentine,

" When they opened ithe Valawiine bex
Andy got many ather little Valentines,

When Andy got homes his mother was
gind to henr that her mon got the prige

That night Andy went to bhed wiih a
hauppy heart.

Abraham Lincoln's Boyhood.
Keith Kimere, Aged 10 Yoarp, 192 Cnsn
Atreet, Omaha, Neb, Red Side,
Abraham Lincoln was born in & rude log
cabin in Kentucky. The cabin did not have
a floor, the earth served for thet, He was

born on the 1th of Februmnry, 1908

His father was a farmer;, s very lazy
man, too, He couldn't write his own name.
1lis mottier was & very nice womaen. She
did everything she could to teach little
Abe, Abe's wister was two years older than
he. She helped hoer mother in every way
khae eould and was a bright giri for her nge.

Their food was potatoes and corn bread
end the meat they gol from the wild ui
mals.  Thelr clothes wears mads out of
lenther; all exoopt thelr shirta, which wera
made of lnsy-woolsy. The work was hard,
and Iittle Abe had to wark, toa. He would
run along behind his father's plow and
drop the seed In the furrows.

They moved to Indlana when Abe was
7 yenrs old, becauss his father thought
thera was batter soll there, They traveled
In & wagon train, which was hard and
dangerous, but littla Aba thought great
sport.

They crossed the Ohlp river om a raft
Mr, Linco!n could not manage his raft, and
It upmet, e saved some of his goods; these
he left with s sister till he came after
them. When they got to whoere Mr, Lincolu
had chosen, he bullt a bhaif-faced camp, 1t
had no windows, doors or fire place. It
hod skins stretched across the front of the
camp.

Aflter they had lived In thie place f..-
one year, Mr. Lincoln bullt them & better
eabin. For chalrs they had slab stools,
for m table & log out in two, resting upon
four lags. The bed wan made In one corner
of the house, and they would make n kind
of a frame with a forked stick In the
gronnd. Then they would put sacks of
leaves an ropes stretched across the frame

Abraham Lincoln had but few books
What he d4id get he read over and over
aguin, His mother died when he was 10
yeuis old,

I think that people ought 1o try
It they are poor. Abraham Lineoln wan
poor, bul he was determined to try, and
he sucoesded, He bocame one of the great-
est men that the United States ever had.

A Burro Ride

By Inez Hoole. Aged 1¥ Years, Benkloman,
Neb. Red Bide,

Last summer, when we were In Colorado,
my unele and cousin, Esther, wers vislting
us, Ope day we decided to go out tu
Soven Falle. We rode on the car six miles.
Then we mounted burres, which ecarried
us Lo the foot of the falls, and then we
went up the steps,. When we gol to the
top we wern hungry, ®o we ate our dinner,
and about five burroa arowded around us;
they wanted (o have some dinner, too.
Ona of them came to my brother and
snatehed his bresd out of hia hand. My
cousin Esther had her kodak with her and
she took our plctures on a big rock out ia
the siream.

Then we played on the side of the moun-
tain unul we were tirad and started for
home. When we reached ths foot of the
falls we mounted tha burros again, JI;-J
uncle wnd my 6 year-old brother “wers on
one burro. This burro bucked and nearly
threw thém off.

Hsther and I got our burros started golng
so fast that we could not stop them, o we
moon reached the stand, and that ended
our burro ride.

We have recently moved to s ranch from
the clty. I have no playmates gut here,
and sa J have become [nterested fn *'T
Children's Depariment” of The Bee, as it
comes to the ranch every day,

A Kind Lady

By Rose Kennedy, Nobraska City,
Red Bilde.

even

Nels,

There was once a very poor girl, whose
mother was dead, and her father was very
eruei 1o her. Hea made her go out into the
strests and sell a lot of triokeis. He Ald
not give her apy money she made, but
spent It all on himeelt,

Ons day this girl was golng along the
sbieet when w lady stopped hor and bought
somathing from her. She looked very sweet
and kind

The next day the girl saw the same lady.
and this time she stopped apd talked to
her,

“What s your name, my ohild" she
asked, “snd why do you look so sad?’

“Helen Brown,” answered the girl. “My
niother 18 dead and my father trests me
very cruel. He does not give any of ihe
money I make, bul Keeps It all for himselr,
and I need a palr of nhosa very badly''

“Come tnto this store and 1 will get you
some ahoss and wlso a elbak

"Wih, thank you very much; you are ss
kind
Lo evary Mitle girl ke you "

In & few days Helen's father took sigk
and dled.

Hearing this, the kind lady sdopted Helan
and wiss ever aftor u kind, loving mptieer
ta her,

p

W me.”
“Never mind, dear, 1 will niways be kind J
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