EVERAL children have written the editor inquiring how they may join
the Busy Bees. Any child under 15 years of age may write for the

Children's page.

They may write storles on any subject they choose

and send them to the Children's page of The Omaha Bee. The little

swriters may write for either the Red side or the Blue side,

“prefer.
“the Red slde.

3 olack of Omaba.

whichever they

Helen Verrill is queen of the Blue side and Milton Rogers 18 king of
Eaeh side tries to have Its writers win the most prizes.

The {llustrated rebus, “There was an old woman who lived in a shoe, she
Had so many children she did not know what to do,” which was on the Chil-
ren’s page Mu 1, was answersd correctly by a number of the children, in-
uding C. Arild Olsen of Omaha, Nora Livingston of Plattsmouth and Willlam

? Prizes wore awarded this week to Clarence Blekkotter of Gretna, Neb,, on
he Red side, and to Hisa McFarland of Omaha, alse on the Red side,

Hon-

rable menton was given to Fred Sorry of Wyoming, ex-king of the Red side,

Soma changes of address have been made this week In the Postal Card

&chanxe. several of the Bugy Bees having moved recently.
whose

o8 may send cards (o anyone
which now Includes:

Any of the Busy

name |8 on the Postcard exchange,

Any of the Busy Bees may send cards to anyone whose name is on the
Postcard Exchange, which now lncludes:

Jesn e Lo
lrens McCoy,
Lilllan Mervin, vear Ch
Mabel Witt, Benalngton, Neb.

Auha Gottsch, Benn ngton, Neb.

Minnis \Jolunh Benningtun, Nab.

Agnes Dumpn. Henwun, Neb

Marie Gallagher, lunholmn. ‘Neb. (Box 1)
lda May, Lenl.l;!) Ay, N

Yera Cheney, Cre hton, h.b.

Louls Hahn, David Clty, Neb.

nhu Freidell, Dmhnur Neb,

Alnaworth, Neb,
raston, Neb.
Neb,

& Bsnnet in, Nel
l‘.u.nlna Bode, l"é' ‘;hh
Kthel Reed, Fremont, Neb.

Kuldn Lundburg, Fremant, Neb.
Marion L-p& bson, Neb.
Margustite tholomew, Gothenburg, Neb,

uuu Yo b‘v West Charles street, Urand

(Lydla m %6 West Koenlg street, Grand
v W7

i “?N Weat Charles street, Grand

irene l..cluuo, 115 West Eighth street,
Grand Jeiand, Neb.

J Crawford, #8 Wenst Charles strest,

b tand lsland, Neb,

ine Schuite, Deadwood, 8. D,

na urphy, & East Ninth
d Island, Neb,

Rm.t Lashara,

street,

Neb,
1 hara, Nob.
xington, Neb.
th Temple, Lexingion, Neo.
Bna Nellson, Lexington, Neb,
the Krells, Lexington, Nab,
Jorle Temple, Lelmpun. MNeb.
Allce Grasameyer, 168 C ¥t, Lincoln, Neb,
Inrllu Ilumillon. W L B, Lincoin, Neb.
Elsle Hamilton, 208 L 8t, Lincolt, Neb,
Irene Dinher, m L wsireest, Lincoln, Neb,
Hughle Disher, 3000 5. street, Lincoln, Nab.
Charlotle Hoggs, 27 Buulh Fifieenth streey,
Lincoln, Nel
Idred .Icnlon,
| Fremont, Neb.
Helen Johneson,
uireat, Lingol

708 Esst Second street,
34 South Beveniesnth
n ob.
‘Althea Myers, 24 North Sixteenth street,
Lincoln, Neb,

Loulse Htlies, Lyonms, Neb.
Emelle McbDonald, Lyons, Neb.
Mitop Seimer, Nebraska Cliy, Neb,
Harry Crawford. Nebraska City,
Harvey Urawford, Nebraska Chy
Luclle Haze \urlolk. Neb.

tlen Heynolds, Norfolk, Neb,

& Larkin, So, sixth St., Norfolk, Neb.
mmn Marquardt, Fifth streut and Madl-
son avenus, Norfoik, Neb.

Gen« vieve M. Jones, North Loup, Neb,

Willlam Davis, 221 West Third street,
Norih Platte, Neb, )
Loulse Raunbe, 2 North Nineteentn ave-

Nab,
+ Neb,

nue, L mahn

Frances Johnson, 831 North Twenty-fifth
lvom.toi OUmaha.

Marguerite Jnhmnn. 8 North Twaaty-
fifth avenue,

Emila Brown levard, Om;hu.
Helen Goarlrlr.:h 10 N chelaa St., Omaha,
lnry Brown, 23123 Boulevard, Omaha.

siva Hendee, i Liodge atreet, Omeha.

Ldliian Wir a8 Blreel, Qmaha.
Wewin Poff, ‘hu rrnun street, wha.
Juanita Innes, Sitk Fort sireat, manhn.

Bassett Ruf, 1814 Binney streel, Omaba
Meyer Cohn, M6 Georgla avenue, Omaha

Ada Morris, NN Fragklin atreet, Omaha.
Myrtlo Jensen, M08 Ipard sireel, Omaha
Orrin Flaher, 1210 8, Eleventh t.. Omaha,
Mllnred'l:ueklon. 08 Howard Omalhia,
Oscar Erlckson Howard at Omaha.
Gall Howard, da Capitol avenus, Omaha.
Helen Houck, 1625 Lothrop street, ha.
HEmerson rlnl. ﬂm Nluholu. Omaha,
Maurigs Johnson ust B¢ maba.
rorl.ld'lh. Omaha.

Leon Carson, M8 orlh
Wlima Howud. C‘I'l;' Cipitol avenus, 8mlht.
Omaha.

Hilah Wishesr, 1210 Gnutl: Hlevanth,

Miidred Jensen, ¥l Leavenworth,

kidna Heden, o, $i85 Chicago street, Omaha.

aAlnbel llultch.. @4 North Twenty-fiflth

atreet, Omaha,

Walter Johnson, M06 North Twaentlein

street, Omahba.

Emma Cunlu:nn. 2211 North Twenty-fifth
street, Omaha

Leonora Denison, The Alblon, Tenth and
Puciflo streets, Omlh;.N 3
a

lln aAmmond, O'Nelll
L. Dlnllll, Ord, N

401& Beddeo. Orlenns, Nlh

h:ll chmond, Orleans, Neb.

Marile ramluu usosula, Neb,

Lotta Woods, Pawnes City, Nab,

Earl Perkina, Reddington, Neb.

Edna Enls, Stanton, Neb.

}&n% Peterson, 1 ust 8t., E. Omaha,

arney, Htt:“' county, Nebraska,
Ulnra Mil cr

Mildred ¥. Jobes, Noﬂh Lonwp, Neb
Alta W llku: Wuo, Ndb
Leo Beokor Neb.

Mae Grunike, Wral Point, Neb,

Klale !mﬂ . Wilber, Noh
Fredorick I-l‘.., ins Nab.
Psuuna.ruu ork, 'qb&
Kdna Iu“ orh. N
Ary
u-:rl- B, cl,.h roaumlu Ia.
g!.: .l ulho x 11, .ﬁvtrt. a
o
Kisanor lhlio'r?dﬁuum n
v&ra Ia

Ruth lhborl.lon. M
ildred aob-ruoa 'ﬂ;ln"ltl. I

argarel . Witherow, 'nmrm.n la.
Bertha MoEvoy, R. F. D, §, Box ¥, Mis
souri Valley, Ia

mcr;ry L. Workinger, M§2 W. Huron Biresl,

i""’:.;s".o"' e wye 2

onarch, Wyo
0.

l‘.‘-dll.h A -n ' !htr dm, Wyo.
P‘nllim ulro.
ley, ’l.‘toup “street, Kansas

cur.

Muary uclnlouh Sldney, Neb,
Nellle Diedrick, 8idney, Neb.
Eunice Wrlght, &2 North Logan street,

Fremont, Neb.

Carol Simpson, Wilber, Neb,
P lli‘u tsaq. #32 West Seventeenth street,
ork, »

;tllu Moore, Silver City, Ia
H lltullon. 18 Sherman

qum,h;- Tellenon, 48 North Thirty-elghth
sireet, Omaha.

Mabel Baker, Lander, Wyo,

Corinne Alllson Robertson, Wilber, Neb.

Elizabeth Wright, 132 sSouth Thirty-fifth

avenue,

Helen F. Douglas, 1 G Streat, Lingolin. avenue, Omaha.
Bear Story of Babe the Runaway
By Maud Walker,
ABE sat In the cave, all alone. tainside, making a loud nolse. "Ha, ha,

His mother had gone out 10 get
some food for him, and he was
impatiently awalting her re-
turn, He 4id not like belng left
alons, but since his big brother
‘5 had gone Into the woods for himself, Babe
ihad no ono to stay with him when his
mulhcr was absent from the cave.
_ _Babe was a fine cub bear, and If you
could have ldoked in on him on the morn-
! g of which T wrlte you would have thought
talim very cunning. His body wams as round
s A8 & butter-ball, and his cout of fine dark
oy an noft as wilk. His eyes wparkled with
" youth and mischief, and his impatience was
"“idue to his wanting to get out to play. But
‘vieis’ watchful mother had forbldden his
Jeaving the ouve while she was away.
MThere is danger lurking in the woods'
rhe had explained (o Babe. “'Danger, the
Bort we fear, 14 always on the lookout for
such creaturss as we are. Bo, while mamma
A8 awhy you must stay close Indoors, or
soma evil might befall you.”

And with thin warning still In his cars,
"Babe sat poutlig and bemoaning the fact

fthat the sun was warm and bright and
the wind blowing freshly over the moun-
tain alds, while he, poor little oub, sat In
the dark, cold cave, awalting his mother's
return.

After a while Babe decided to go to the
cave door and look out. There couid be no
possible danger in his doing that. All he
wanted was a touch of a sunbesam and a
brewth of the breese he coveted so much

80 he got both; and then the deairs for
more took possession of him.

“IIl go Into the yard—where the sun
pours down so warmly,” he sald, “And
1'll stay close to the cave door, There can
ba no harm in my geiting outside a few
moments.'

R0, into the yard he went and prelty soon
hoe was tumbling about In the warm sun-
shine, playing ball with a round stons he
tound close to the cave door, He tossed
she ball into the alr; then he woyld cateh
it In his fat paws. Again, he would roll tha
ball down the slde of the mountain for &
few paces, rushing after and rescuing I
before It had time Lo got far away. Bul as
he played with the round stone—abdut the
sige of an ordinary rubber ball that hoys
play with—he forgot to keep close to the
cave entrance, 4 once, when the ball
rolied farther aWway than had been hia
Intention to let It go, he ran after It and
falled to get It, for It tumbled over & littie
precipitous bank on the stetp mountaln
side. For a moment Babe watched the ball

sAt the bottom of the mountsin orevice.
Then saving te himself, “Oh, what does It
matter If 1 run round by the path and go
down tho mountain side to reach the apot
whero my plaything has rolled? 1 may be
disobeying mamma=but & lstle thing like
that s not very naughty.™

Oucs 80 far away from the cave, Babe
dscided It was great aport to go out by

*'Nimself, and knowing that It would be
sometime yot Dbefore his mother would
retuen Bowa he ran about om the moun-

ha.." he eried,. gaily, tossing the ball
about. Just as he was thinking it time to
return to tha cave, a soft footfall was

heurd behind him, and, turning about,,
Babe beheld a great tall man—a ereéature
that was strange to him, and who fright-
ened him terribly. With & 1ittle wall of
fear the cub ran down the mountainside
as fast as he could go, getting farther
and farther away from the eave at every
step,

The great tall man who had frightened
Babe 20 much followed after him, carrying
a gun over his shoulder, He tried re-
peatedly to get 4 good saim at the fleeing
little bear, #0 that he might bring him
down with & bullet; but Babe darted from
one bouldar to another, then behind clumps
of bushes and trees, so rapidly that the
hunter could not get & good chance at him.

After running till almost out of breath,
Babe stole a glance behind him, and, (o

det
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BAHE UUEHELD A t‘nt\'n. RE THAT
WAS STRANGE TO HIM

his great rellef, the horrible hunter was
nowhere In sight. Evidently Babe had out-
run him, and now he wus somewhers on
the mountaineside, still looking for Babe,
or another of Babe's kind And Babe,
trembling in every Umb, crept behind =
great mass of rocks and lay close to the
damp ground, He was afrald o return
home, But the longer he lay there the
mora uneasy he became. What would his
dear mother say? What was she dolng
now? For surely she had returned home
ere Lhis

And 50 the hours wore awsy and dark-
ness bogan Lo fall on the mountalnside.
And stll the runaway Babe lay (n hid-
ing. And still he shook with fear and
longed 10 be once mote In hiz snug cave
house, warm and happy, listéning to his
mother's tales of her early cubhood.

After u little while & slow raln began
o fall. Then Babe's agony incronsed.
With fear and loneliness came discomfort.
Oh, how [foolish be had been! On, the
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That Chink; A Dialogue for Boys

(Appropriate for the last day of school
entertalnment.)

(Bcene In & boy's den, A boy wsitting

reading beside a table. Books and papers
scatterad about carelessly.)
ERT (boy reading)—Well, 1 like
the promptness of Jack. He told
me he'd be here at 7 o'clovi.
And now It's & quarter (o K&
(Looks at his wateh), I'Il tell
him that prompinessa Is one
of—— (Tap al door; then door opens and
in walka Jack).

Jucke—Hello, Bert! Guess I'm a bit late,
but 1 stopped down the strest to see some
fun. (#Hs down astride n chalr.)

Bert—What was the fun that could pre-
vent you from keeplhg an engngement
promptly, ¢h? (Towses book anide and rises
and wsiretches his arms as If tired of
study.)

Jack (laughing)—Well, a crowd of boys
had got that chink laundryman on & rall
and was riding him mnbout town. Gee!
You should have seen the fun! Chink was
holding on for dear life, and hs was #o
frighténed that his cus stood up stralght.
Honest injun. It was great! {Laughs
loudly at remembrances )

Bert (outraged)=Do you mean to tell me
that the boys of this lown have bean using
& fellow eresture In that horrible manner?
Why, Irfs worse than heathenish—it's
downright criminal, And=I haven't seen
You slnce a cerialn thing happened yester-
day. But (becomes excited) that very
Chinaman, whom you call “that Chink,”
saved the life of a littlelglirl, Mary Bom-
mers. If 1 am right, Mary s related In
pome way to you. (Looks stralght at Jack,
who winces.)

Jack—=Why, that's naws to me. 1 haven't
heard a word about my little cousin's accl-
dent, Come, tell me ahout it

Bert—Why, yesterday afternoon, just as
your little cousin Mary was sbout to cross
the street an aytomoblle cams down upon
her. The machine waa golng at top npeed—
which Is In viclation of the law, of course—
and Mary did not seem Lo have heard or
seen It And the chauffeur could not stop
the auto, try ax he might. in
another moment Mary Sommers would
have been run down, cershed to
death by the great touring oar, had
not & most noble soul been standing on tha
corner at the time, and who rushed wildly
to the child's rescue. Before anyone knew
what was golng on, for the whole thing
transpired so quickly, the bystander had
Mary in his arms and bodlly threw both
himself and the lMttle girl to safety. They
rolled over In the dust, but rolled suf-
ficiently far enough away from the rush-
ing auto to be unharmed. In no other way
could the Chinaman have skved both him-
self and your Cousin Mary,

Jack (Jjumping to his feet)=Did that
Chink—I mean that Chinaman-—-save my
little cousin's life in that manner?

Bert—He cartainly did. And what is mora
T beheld it with my own eyes. I was half
& block away from the corner, but saw the
rushing auto and the thoughtiess, Innocent
little girl crossing in {te path, all unaware

"YOU ARE A WHITER F‘ELU?W' THAN1 AM AND FROM THIS NIGAT

YOUR STAUNCH FRIEND"

of the danger that, llke a cannon ball, was
coming upon her. Hut for the timely action
of that Chink you would have been called
to your uncle’'s, Mr. Jack Sommers’ homs,
today to view the remains of— '

Jack (excitedly, putting out his hands
Imploringly)—8top, Bert. Btop, Oh, II's hdr-
rible. And to think that only & few min-
utes ago 1 watchmd with amusement a
rough crowd of wild boys misusing that
poor Chinaman and did not ralse a hand to
help him. And—what dld my uncle do
when he learned of the noble yellow man's
bravery? 1 hope he behaved handnomely
toward him.

Bert (lronlcally)—Oh, T haven't heard
that he dil anything except to Inform the
police of the chauffeur's driving his ma-
chine above the speed limit. But It Is to
be hoped that he'll at least give the China-
man his Jaundry to do. That will be the
leant he can do. -

Jack—Honestly, old man, 1 feel doubly
ashamed of myself for having looked on
at the rude, cruel treatment of the China-
man tonlght I— (interrupted by a loud
nolse in the street below. Both boys rush
to the window and look down.)

Beri—There seams somes sort of commo-
tion there—a crowd of boys—

Jack="Pon my honor! 1IU's that gang
again after the Chinaman. There he Is—
coming down the street—almost even with
your gate, Let's go 10 the resecue,

Bert—You stay here. 1I'll run down and
bring the fellow {n. (Rushes out and im-
medintely relurns, folowed by & Chinas-
man).

Jack (during Bert's absence)~Well, I've
been & brute. (Looks from window). Ah,
there, Bert has him, and is bringing him in,
(Enter Bert and Chinaman). Ah, my poor
fellow! (Extends hls hands to the China-

I AM

man), I have much to thank you for; also
Your pardon 16 beg for having watohed that
gang of ruffins handling you so cruelly o«
night without raising & hand to help you.
But—you are a whiter fellow than I am,
and—-1 have heen a coward while yeu have
proven yourself s hero. Let me tell you
now, that from this night 1 am your
staunch fplend.

Bort—That’'s the thing to do, Jack, old
fellow. I knew you were only thoughtiess,
not really heartloss. We hear so muoh
againat our yellow brother that we go out
of our way to heap outrages on his back.
I say, we're all God's creatures, no matier
what country we are born in.

The Chinamamn—Thankes, thankes muches;
velly nlos young genmen. 1-—I1-I talkee no
muchea Amellean. But—(looks his grati-
tude at both Bert and Jack), Velly nlce
genmen.

Bart (Iaying his hand on tha Chinaman's
shoulder)—You may not talk much Ameri-
can, my good fellow, but you can teach
many of us how (0 act the hero. Come, 1
shull necompany you (o your laundry, and
1 shall also report that gang's trestment of
you to the police. I guess we pan do some-
thing with them for their rulflan manner
toward you. Do you want tp come, 00,
Jack?

Jack—Bet your boots I do, old ohap, I
want to make amends for my heartiessness
o little while ag0. A human creaturs is &
human oreature, be he one color or an-
other; and 1 mean to see that he has &
aquara deal whanever I can. And—let any-
one oall this fine fellow & Chink in my
presence aguin, and I'll— (Doubles up his
fist and shakes his head threateringly as
he follows Bert and the Chinamah out of
the room).
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(First Prize.)
The Fir Tree
By Clarence Slekkotter, Aged 13 Years,
Gretna, Neb. Red Side.

Once there was a fir tfee who was very
unhappy. It sald, “Of what use am 1 in the
very heart of a4 forest whera nobody can
ses me. All of my friends have been of
some use, but I never have been any and
rever will be.” But one day & man came
and chopped down the tree and wrapped It
up. When it was again unwrapped It saw
it was in & beautiful room. There were men
and women and they hung ornaments all
over the tree until 4 was covered wih
them. It siopd thers and walted and at

-..-M.ﬁgvmm
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lawt there came a whole crowd of men,
women and ohiidren. Then It knew It was
& Christman tree. It was then glad and said,
"l would ruther be a fir tres than any other
tree.” And when It was thrown out In the
yard it sald to ftself, "I have made many
people glad and I am glad myszelf for that
i all I wanted to do."
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(Second Frize.)

The Story of a Leaf

By Elsa McFarland, A 11 Years, 3501
Farnam Strest, Omaha. Blus Side.

Oh, how happy I am today, when but last
weell 1 felt ashamed and too bashful to
come out, for the other leaves lmughed at

penally of disobedlence! Could he but
see his dear mother and his happy home
once more before he died, he would ask
for nothing more! Indeed, Babe really
thought he must dis that night,

it waa about 8 o'clock when Babe's ears
eaught & familiar voles calling him. It
was hia own dear mother's volee, and it
came from a little way above the place
where he was hiding. He quickly crapt
from his dark corner and ran up thas
mountainside, answering the dear oall:
“Here 1 am, mamma. Come down the
path and meet me. l1l'm #0 cold and
afralq!”

When his mother met bhim & few mo-
ments later, Babe almost falnted of Joy.
The agony of his two or three hours In
hiding had made him hysterical, just like &
reul chlld. And when he felt his mother's
blg, warm, loving paws about his neck he
¢ried and cried, unable to speak for quite
somo time. At last, when his mother had
gotten him into thelr own dry, coay cave
sgain, he was able to speak, and to tell of
his disobedience, and of his punishment on
sesount of L

“Ah, my son,' sald Mamma Bear, "“vou
sce what disobedience coals one, don't you?
Buppose the hunter had wounded or killed
you—as 1» often the cass with disobeadient
cubs—how could you ever have explained
your conduct 1o me and asked my forgive-
noss? Ah, If only cubs knew that the
warnings given them by their experienced
parents are of the greatest value, they
would be more obedlent. Every lttle while
we learn of & lost cub on the mountain-
side, and, of eourse, the poor little creature
has fallen 8 prey to some wicked hunter,
ar been so fatally wounded that he has
erept oft Into some hole and died in his
aguny, wWwithout & maothers loving care
Naw, my son, | hope you'll never furget
this Any's lesson,*

“Oh, mamma, | shall never so much
as put my head from the cave when you
are away,” declared Babe. I was really
very naughty to go out to play’in the sun-
shine, since the woods sre so full of dan-
ger, and 1 a0 young and Inexperienced.
But [ suffered the penalty of my wrong-
doing, snd never wili I forgei the agony

of that time spent In hiding behind those
cold wet rocks, nor the fesling of fear that
selzed me when 1 saw that awful hunter
with his gun pointed at ma. Oh, it was so
terrible. And I thought I would never see
you again, my good forgiving mother.”

And Babe fell to crying softly. But
his dcar old mother put a loving paw
about his neck and sald: “Come, dearest
child, and have some supper. Here in some
frosh honey—the sweetest you ever ale.
And 1 have forgiven you for your disab-
edience, and know that you are slnoerely
sorry for having been naughty during my
absence, And more than that, my son, 1
feel momewhat respansible for your conduct
today. for 1 should not have left you alone.
After this I shall have you accompany me
on my journeys after food, for It will af-
ford you pleasure, myself good company,
and I shall be teaching you how Lo be
self-pupporing; and then If anything should
happen 1o me, you will know how to tkke
good care of yourseif.'

And then the two sat down to supper,
and they enjoyed the meal so much, for
it was very aweet to be together in their
snug osve again, and to feel s0 sale there.
And after Lhelr supper some nelghbors
came in—a dear old bear and his wife and
young daughter--and they aspent & very
snjoyable evening, And Babe told wilh
much feeling his larrow escape from being
shot dead. and admitied that he had been
rightly punished for his running away

“Alh, my son,” sald old Mr, Bear, shak-
Ing his head knowingly, “if all disobe-
dient cubs would come off as canily as
you d4id! Bur most of them nevér rotum
to tell the tale. It {8 to be hoped that yYou
will take the trouble (0 relate your exper-
i#nces to the other wild young cubs In the
nelghborhicod, that they may profit from
your experienoes."

“} vertainly shall' promised Babe oar-
nestly, And he spoka rrom his very hoast,
for he hoped sincerely that no other cub
would act as he had acted that day, and
that mo other cub would run so oloss 10 &
gun aa he had run, for in nine cases out of
ten the runaway cubs would fare worss
than he had fared. Me had been spared In
& most miraculous way.

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on one slde of the
paper only and number the pages.
. Use pen and ink, not pencil
8. Bhort and peinted articles will
be given preference, Do not ume over

950 words,
Lmuumm- or lettexs only

will be

'ﬂ your mame, age and ad-
nnu-'l tho top of t‘lolﬂtpllo.
Fieet and second prizes of books
will be given for the best two oon.
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Omaha Bes.

me, as they danced on thelr bright green
#tems, as 1 had not yet opened thoroughly
and was almost hidden away. The other
leaves had thrown off thelr winter Jackats,
but 1 had not slipped out ¢of mine yet, But
one night a dreadfu! storm arose and the
wind howled and whistled around the cor-
ners of the houses. And Jack Frost orept
stealthlly around and kisged each little
leat and they erawled up and withered, but,
a8 I was so amall, he passed by me and
I waa saved, and remalned alive during
the storm. Oh, how glad 1 was, not to
bave thrown off my winter cloak. And now,
while spring ia here again I have thrown
off my winter jacke: and I am & beautiful,
bright, green Jeaf [ have learnsad a loesson
that many people have to learn yot, and
that ls patience.

(Honorable Mention.)

The Last Witch

By Fred Sorry, ex-king, aged 13 yoears,
Carneyville, Wyo, IRed Bide,

About 80X years ago there llved In the
Big Horn mountains & witeh named ‘'Hel-
dom BHeen.” Like all wliches she was

very wicked, If any animal, blrd or per-
son got in her way |t would be turned into
yome lmage on the spot.

It happened one day while she was very
Cross thiat a band of hunters camped near

hear den. Thero wera six in all. The fol-
lowing morning the hunters set off 1o hunt
for déer. The wicked witch had not notlced

Lthelr
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day
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the

camp til the happy hunters were

she wanderad around the camp all
wialting for the hunters 10 return o
camp. Night began to float
land, and fipally she saw In
dusk une of the huniers
ing from Lhe hunting grounds ‘with
& deer on his back She hid behind
a big pine tree and walted for him Lo come
past the tree. He was coming closer and
closer until he was about three feet from
her. 2he held out her arms and uitered n
few magle words and the hunter was turned
o stone. The deer and the gun he held In
his hands weta also turned to stone. If you

over
the
returm-

ever visit the Big Horn mountalns you ¢an
sea Lthe Image L0 Lhis day
A Paper Making Wasp
By Helon Verrill, Aged 13 years. Queen
Hee, The Btrohlow No, 18. Omaha,
Neh,, Blur Bide
The paper making wasp s very prettly
It you will look at one real clogeiy you
will #pee It has & very Liny walsy It looks
as If 1t had been pinched, and it hap a
very long tall
The paper making wasp llves in the
garden and bullds in nest in a tall bush,

The wasp then makes Its nest and when
all the celis are done It puls an ek In

sach cell, and ocovers them over with a
thin paper !lke plaster. If a cell isn't
large enough the wasp culs |t up, mastl-

cales It and makes & bigger one

When

the eggs hateh the grubs must be  fed
They then turn ¢ & pupae and spin them-
selves up In the cella and when they have
slept long enough they bite or eat thelr
way put, When they come oul they are
full grown waaps

The wasps eat flies, 0 you =ee thay o
pome good. 8o 1 think they ought to he
protected They o4t the fruits but nuol
enough to bother us, I hope you wil all

Hke this story, 1 wish [ knew more about
them.

_ —

Farewell Letter from an Ex-
Queen of the Busy Bees

Mount Carroll, 1L, Aprll 12, 100, My
Pear Editor and Busy Beest Thin is a fare-
well Ipiter, for 1 have passed tue age lhinil
and never again will have the chanes of
Iooking forward and wondering what the
prize bookK Wil be and eagerly wstching
10 sg¢a If “my story (8 In this wesk.” 1 am
awfully sorry, for 1 fell qulte strange to
think ¥ can no lunger write and um not »
Husy Bes any longer It la very lovely
here juat now. Our campus s very pretty,
cepecially near the golf links, The girls
have bean atter flowers almost avery night
and suvh pretty ones as they bring back.
The violets are very pretiy just naw.

I spent my spring vacation
with my cousin and had a very nice Lme.
Our schoel I8 oul Jute & but [ expect 1o
gel home aboul June 156, as I want to visit
& few days In Chicago. 1T am taking musis
and oratory ams speciala and soon our ora-
tory play, “"The Rivals'" comes off. 1| am
Mrw. Malaprop.

Well, I must ¢lose now aml study geom-
atry, the burdea of my ife. DBelleve me,
I'm & Busy Bee still In spirit.

RUTH ASHLEY,

R F. D, Mount Carroll, 1l

Prince George

By Margaret Kelly, Aged 13 years, Exeter,
Neb,, Red Bide,

One time, long ago, there lived a prince
named George. As the people told him he
war a handsoms prince It made him very,
very proud.

One duy us he was sitting !In his satin
chaly there came Into the room an old
witch who nsk him for something to eat.
Ehe was very ugly, Bhe had a glass eye,
& crooked nose, A large moutd, that when

ahe lnughetd It stretched almost back to
her big ears. The handsome prince sald
o her. “Why should & handsome prince

like ma give any food to an ugly thing
ltke you; ail my food Is of the very best.'
The old witch sild to him In an Angry
tone: "As you think you are so beautiful
and cannot give me & single bite of your
fine food you shall be changed 10 & snake
and get your food the best you oun’
Having sald this she waved her maglo
wand and he became an ugly sanake. When
winter came the ugly snake died and that
was the last of him,

Marie's Visit to Fairyland
By Paullne Edwards, Aged 11 Years, Fre-
mont, Neb. Red Side.

Marie was & llttle orphan glrl who sold
papers for a living, for ber motlher and
father were dead.

One winter night she was wondering
where she would sleep, when a Snow Falry
came to her and asked if she wanted to
g0 to Falryland. Marie was so surprised
o have anyone ask o« question llke that
that she hardly knew what to do. Bha
finally snld yes, and the falry called hey
"snow birds" and she helped Marie intlo
her chariot and they staried, They rode
through great white clouds, until  they
came 1o & large star, “This Is fairyland,’
#aid the falry, Marle did not answer, she
was %0 interested that I don't belleve she

heard what the falry sald. AL last they
reached the paince and stopped. Tho
falry took Marie Lo the queen and told
her whom she was. The queen told the
falry to take Marle out In the garden to
look around. Marie saw her father and
mother, who had died when she was 3
years old and she stayed with them ever
after, for she Was seen no more on earth,
Her cold, stiff body was found where she
khad first met the falry.

Helen's Surprise Party
By Goldie Truesdell, Aged 10 Yours,
mont, Neb., Blue Side.

Helen was sitting on the porch reading,
when she looked up and saw several of her
playmates passing. She was just thinking
about them when her mamma chme to the
door and sald:

“Helen, I am going to go over Lo Auntje's,
Do you™ want to go, wo? If you do, put
on your new pink dress and you may go, if
you hurry."

Helen was soon putting on her pink dross
and was starting

Fre-

When they reached Aunt Elig's house
therse were all those same children Helen
had wean before, \

She was 80 shocked 1o see and hear so
many children shout: “Hurrab, for Helen's
birthday,” that wshe fainted

For a4 while ahe lay unconsgcious, but she
poon recoversd and was able to join the
other chilldran In thelr play.

By and by luncheon was served. In the
centar of the tabhle was a large cake with
“Helen" In brown sugar frosting. Around
the sides were eleven candles,

After luncheon they told stories and
played gamos Then anather small
Juhcheon was served and all went home
with happy hearts

“Mother,” said Helen, “1 had a very

pleasant time and 1| wish o thank you and

Aunt Ella for all the work It has made
you"
Conundrums.
By Dorothy A. Darlow, Aged 10 Years, 208
South Thirty-sixth SBtreet, Omaha
Blue Side.
What flowers are there between a ludy's
nose and chin? Two lips

What contalns more feot in winter than
in summer? A skating rink.

It you bite = man's nose off what ars
you bound to do? Keop the plece

Why are clouds like cvoschmen? He-

causé they hold the rains
What I8 that which never asks guestions,

yvel requires many answers? The daar
knoeker,

What relation # the doormat o the dow
wiep? A ntep-farthe:

What Is the very best and cheapest Mght
vepecially for painters? [ayllght

What sort of tune do we Wil sn)oy Lhe
mont? For-tunes, made up of bank-notes

Where snould you feal for the gar? In
your pocket he aure

How the !‘irat- 6aorud Man Was
Made

Agod 19 Years, 2112 Locust

By Edna Rolire

Hireet, Omaha, Neb. Red Slde,
This Is the stary as told by an old colored
uncie. Once upon a time the Lord wanted

Lo make another man,
alfid made him and sef

#0 he ook wome clay
him up against &

In Chicago

N THE blg back yard,
‘Neath a spreading troo,
Ned, Polly and May—

Dear, sweel, happy three!
Go 1o play each day

In a huge plle of sand
They dig ponds and rivers,

And bulld mountains grand.

And when evening falls
They level It o'er,

S0 when morning comes
It is ready once mora

For digging and bullding,
‘Neath the spreading tree,
Ned, Polly and May
Are a most happy three!

Kate post In the sun to dry. Then he wen,
away and forgot all about him,

And the sun scorched down hotter and
hotter on the man, e knew he was burn.
ing, but could not do anything. By and
by he went to sleep, When he woke up il
was durk. Then the Lord came back and
found his man was burnt black all over.
And that was the way the first colored
man was made.

Two Bills

By Howard Ohman, Agoed 10 years, 1042
South 8Sih 8St, Omaha, Neb., Red sSide.
One dany Johnny esaw his mother piy
some billy, and he thought, why can't [

#send n a bill too? and get soms money.

B0 he wrote out a bill llke this:—
For carrying in wood Boe
Carrying water Lo
Taking care of the baby o
Golng to Lhe store Ba
And being n guod boy o

Total L&

Then he gave It to his mother, The next

morning his meother gave him $1L85 and
Johnny put Jt in his pockel,

But his mother also gave him one bill
which read like thisi—
For taking care of Johnny 10 years (']
¥or bourd and room [
For mending his clothes 0
For staylng up at nlght with him when
sick 0
¥For being a good mother to him ]
Total L]

When Johnny read this he took ths
money aut of his pocket and gave IL to
hie mother and threw his arma around
her neck and crled and aaked her (o
forgive him for being so thoughtiess, and
mother forgave him.

Kitty's Reward

By Helen Stourtes, Sidney, No BolGrhN La

By Helen Btourtes, Aged 11 years, 8ld-
ney, Neb, Red Eide.
“I want my kitty w0 be very good to-
day."
“Yeu, mamma, I shell try."”

“You Know papa wapts to have our por-
tiaits painted, and our friend Mr. Layton

Is ready to begin painting this niorning.
It you st very, very still, I shuall glve
you & new doll."

“Oh, 1 love dolls! I wont mova ona bit,
and I shull have another doll 1o Keep old
Maggle company.”

Look mamma! She sits on the sofm
If she was listening.

Mr.
thnt she gquite enjoyed having her por-
iruit painted Bs moon a8 lie had finished,
meamma Look her 1o buy a doll
numed her “Allean™ and was very

her
ity

proud of her, but “"Maggie' still remained
ta Kitty “the prettiest doll In the worlds
Tricks at School
By Venlee Sue Churehill, Villisce, Ify
Hed Bide.
One dny 1 made o trip o schonl,
Simply for fun—Not break the ruls,
(No Inw was thers against a trick,)

With tricks my head was fillad up thick

One day 1 found a litile snake
Out In the bushes by the lake
Inta the temcher's desk It went,

My hoart, now, with susprose was reat
For soon 1 knew she'd need a book,
And lo! she did. then, what & ookl
"Twie no aurprise to us st sl

Until we aaw her sturt and fail,
Boon moma ones topk Lhe snaka AWAYy
And not & word had 1 1o say
Alus me! | was séinl away,

On the very, very next day,
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Layton told Kitty such funny nlorfe‘
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