LECTION time | shere for the Busy Bees
Ag the falthiul Bees know,

king and queen.

extended to all who write for the

have snjoyed most and send In
gir] whose stories please you most,

It Is time to select the new
this votlng privilege is
page. Think over the storlea you
your vote right away for the boy and

Right here the sditor would llke to ask the writers to read over care-

fully the rules,

Some are forgetting and writing on both sides of the paper;

others discard the pen and ink and use instead the forbldden pencil.

Out in Pueblo, Colo., there is & boy who writes that he enjoys reading
the stories of the Busy Dees very much, and also that he would llke to Join

the Post Card band.

This boy, wha has written

an interesting letter, has,

bowever, neglected one important particular-—he has not signed Lis surname.
If he will send his full name the Post Card exchapge will be glad to put it on

the list.

The prize winpers this week are Thelma Fredericks of Grand Island and

Alive Davey of Davey, Neb.

Any of the Busy Hees may send cards to anyone whose name is on the
Posteard Exchange, which now includes:

Jean De Long., Alnsworth, Neb.
Irene MeCoy, Barnston, Neb.
LAlHan Mervin, Beaver City, MNeb.
Mabel Witt, Bernington, Neb,
Anna Gottsch, Beuningtlon. Neb.
Minnle Gotisch, Bennington, Neb,
Agnes Dampke, Benson, Neb
arle Gulll’hdz. Benlkelman,
14a May, Central Clty, Neb.
Vara Chepay, Craighton, Neb,
Louls Hahn, Dav Gity, Neb,
Rhes Freldell, Dorohestar, Neb
Aleda Bennett, Kigin, Neb.
Eunice Hede, Falls l:n{. Nab,
Ethel Reed, Framont, Neb,
Huldn Lundhur’. Fremont,
Marion Capps, Glbson, Neb ‘
Marguerite Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Neb,
Anna Voo, 7 West Chavies street, Grand
Island, Neb. i
, 85 Waent Koehlg etrest, Grand
Grand

ol
stroet,

Neb. (Box 1)

Neb,

Vons, 417 West Charies streel,
Nab

lo, 116 West Eighth
Grand Island, Neb,

Joessla Crawford, 408 West Charles
Gir: 1eland

und lsland, Neb.

Pauline Sehulte, Deadwood, 8§, D,
Mertha urphy, 823 HEast Ninth

Grand Island, Neb.
Hugh Rutt, Leshara, Neb.
Hestar F. Ruti, Leshara, Neb.
Allca Temple, Laxington, Neb.
Ruth Templs, Lexingtou, Neb.
Anna Nellson, Lexington, Neb,
Edythe Krelts, Lexington, Neb,
Marjoria Temple, Lexington, Neb.
Allce Gragumeyer, 168 O street, Lincoln.
Marian Hamliton, 209 L street, Lincoln.
Elsie Hamilion, 28 L[ street, Lincoln.
Irens Disher, ®0 street, Linooin,
Hughia Disher, L street, Linceln,
Charlotte Boggs, 221 Bouth Fifteenth streot,

stroet,

ntrest,

Ldnooln,

Midred Jenesn, 108 Bast Second slireei,
remont, Neb,

Helen Johoson, &4 South Sevenleanth
wtreet, Linooin,

Althea Myers, I North Bisteenth stroel,
Lingoln.

Loulss Stiles, ‘ons, Neb,

Ketells MoDonaeld, Lyons, Neb

Milton Seiser, Nehraska City, Neb

FHarry Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb,
Harvey Crawford, Nebruska City, Neb

Luclly Hapen, Norfolk, N&h_

Helen Reynolds, Norfolk, Neb. n

Letha (arkin, South Blxth street, Nor-
folk, Neb,

Emma Marquardt, Fifth street and Madl-
won avenue, Norfolk. Neb. 2
CGienaviave M. Jones, North Loup, Neb,
Willlem = Davis, 281 est Third street,

North Platte, Neb.
Loulse Rambe, % North Nineteeulli uves

nue, Omaha,

¥Frances Johnwon, Wi North Twenty-fifth
Avenue, aha, .
Marguerite Johneon, 53 North Twenly-

1 avenue, Omabu.

Emile Brown, Boulevard,
Helen G Wi Nich

maha.

Mary Brown, Y58 Boulevard, Omaha.
Jva Hendes, H0I Dodge streel, Omahy,
Lilllan Wirt, 41688 Cass street, Omaha.
Lewis Poff, M6 Franklin street, Himaha,
Junnita Innes, ¢80 Fort strest, Omaha.
Baasett Fluf, 1814 Binney street, Omaha,
Meyver Cohn, 8 Georgia svenus, Omaha

maba,

ch, as  street,

Viars Miltlar, Utlea
Alta Wilken, Waco, Nqb

Mae Grunke, West Poiul,
Wixie Stasny, Wilber, Neb.
Frederick Ware,

Adlena
Fred
S‘.;rl nlEllrrt.'u'a.
ohn Barron,
Hdith Amend Sherldan, Wyo,
Fauline
Fred il;‘ll ey, 20 Troup
City,
el
Nellle

Eunice

Muclle Mopre, Silv
Matel

ha.
u-?xl.hy Tolleson, M6 North Thirty-elghth

Mabel Baker,
Corinne Alilson

Helen ¥. Dougins, 181 G street, Lincoin
Ada Mortis, Franklin strest. Omaha.
Myrtle Jensen, 239 Yaard sireel, Umaha.

Oirin Plsher, 1210 8. Hleventh Bt., Omana.

Mildred Erickson, 2708 Howard 8t., Omahs
Ouenr Wrickson, 3907 Howard Et, Omaha,
Gall Howard, 4182 Capitol avenus, Umalia,
Halets Houok, 1488 Lothrop street, Omann.
Ermerson Goodeich, 4010 Nicholas, Omaha,
Maurice Johnson, 1927 Legust Bi,, Omaha
Leon Carson, 1184 North Fortleth, Omaha.
Wilma Howard, 4722 Capiio! avenus, Omahn
Hilaly Visher, 1210 South Kieventh, Omaha
Mildred Jonsen, §i07 Leavenworth, Omaha
Kdna Heden, 278 Chicago sireel. Omaha,
Mabal Hheifalt, 4914 North Twenty-fifth
sireet, Omaha,
Walter Johnson, 246 Norih Twentieth
srest, Omaha.
Emme Carruthers, 321 North Twenty-fifth
street, Omaha.
Leonors Denison, The Alblon, Tenlh and
Pacific streets, Omaha.
Mae Hammond, O'Nelll, Neb.
Mudgo L. Danlels, Ord. Neb.
Zola Beddep, Orleans, Neb.
Agnes Rigemond, Orleans, Nov.
Marle Fieming, Osceols, Neb.
Lotta Woods, Pawnes City, Neb,
Harl Perkins, Mdlnﬂun. Neb,
Mdna Epls, Swanton, Neb.
lLena Pelerson, 31 Locust 8i.,
na Cartey, Sutton, Clay county,

, Omaha.
ebraska.

Neb. - '
North Loup, Neb.

i

Neb.

Mildred 17 Jones,

Lec Beckord, Waco, Neb

Winside,
Panline Parks, York, Neb.
Mdna Behling, ' York, Neb.
Mary PFrederick, York, Neb.

Carris B, Bartlett Fontanelle, Ia.

Irenne Reynolds, Little Sloux, Ia.

Ethel Mulholland, Box 11, Malvern, la
Eloanor
Katherine Mellor, Malvern, ls
Huth Robertson, Manilla, la.

Margarel B
Hertha MgEvey,

Mellor, Malvern, Ila

Witherow, 't‘hurug: » Ll
R. F. D § x 8 Mis-

sourl Valley, 1

W
Henry L. Workinger, 2068 W. Huron street,

Uhicago,

“Borl'y. Monarch. Wyo..
Monurch, “3&1’.
Monarch, yo.
Monareh, Wyo.

Box K.
Borry,

uire, Grand, . )
atreat, hahsas
Molgtésh; Sidney, Neb,
%Jriuk‘. Sidney, N

‘right, 583 North
Fremont

gan sireel,

, Nab.
aarol Simpeon, Wilher, Neb.
Phyllls

Heag. 2 West Beventeanih streat,
York, Neb.

;IJ' cu‘-. 1a,
Houslon, 18 herman avenus,

streel. Omaha. B
wder, Wyo.

obertson, Wilber, Neb,

Elisabeth Wright, 182 South Thirty-{fifth
avenus, Omahs, X

Murlon HStapies, 1518 Bouth Thirty-tiral
streat, Omahe.

The Flag Brigade

By Willlam Wallsse, Jr.

e HE glorloua Fourth was comingl

l;ml';' a few days more for the
I Hoya of the Flag Brigade 1o

walt! And sach ' individual boy

of the brigade was tull of

happy anticipation. They had
liae wiiing for weeks—ever since Tommy
Ryat's faiher came home one evening .o
sy “Hello, Bonny! You'd better ba gei-
ting ready Loy the Fourth; it's on ita way
here,

Then it was that Tommy talked (he
matter over with his comredes—Franile
Bryant, Jimmy Lamont, Ned Brown, Bily
Downs and the clown of the "band."”
Fatty Hoover. It was Fstty who alwa;»
“cut up capers’” and made his companions
laugh till their sldes ached.

“Let's have & flag brigude,” Tommy
suggeated, when the boya had assembled
in Bllly Downa' father's stable. Tomm:
had called the meeting and was acling s
“spokesman.”

“"Good!" oried Frankie
flags aL home.''

“Yep. let's have a burgade.” acquissoeld
Jimmy, nol knowing just what m brigads
moeant, but knowing It would be some-
thing of & patriotie neture. “Must we all
have flage, Tom?Y

“Sure,” expiained Tommy. Then the
eonvearsation became general, and very
soon & plan for the glorious Fourth waa

“I've got Lhred

sutlined and Tommy was to have tull
management of ita develupment. ““We ll
all march, carrying flags, and we'll ning
something. tvo,"” Tommy sald

“What'll wa sing”™' ssked Ned Brown,
who had & lusty voloe and loved to sihg.
“Let's make It 'Anybody Here Besn
Kelly.

“Oh, no!" protesied Billy “Lel's sing
**There's & Hot Time In the Old Town tu
pight.” For we'll make things hum, woon i
wel

“Say. dun't you Kids koow whst °
Fourth means?” ssked Tummy In K dise
gusted tone. “You fellers would botter Lo
learning what was done on the glorwis
Fourth of July., Gee! I'he (des of wingiiis

such songs' Why., we'll slng natlonal & s
='0ld Glory” and such songa

“Old  Glery meaus  the
Frankie. 1 never heard
tha! name

“Well, there s & song 1hat
name,”’ sald Tommy, excusing his owna
mistake. “Anyway, we'll all sing “Thre
Chears for the Hed, White and Biue,

“Yeop: 1 know every word of that,™

g 2 10
ul & song by

lias some vip

sild

Fatly, "A'nd | know a funny parody on
AL o’

“Well, vou van kesap the paredy in your
pletol pookst on the Fourth,"” declared

Temmy. & real master of tha situation
By It proved. He masant to have every-
thing go off In a most patrietic and digni-
fled manner on the Fourth. And he would
put up with no nonsense, not even from
Fatty,

“AN right, Pal
the old-Tashioned

" avinned Fatn
song with the

il ming
rest af

the bunch. DBui-what sre we (0 do. any-
waytw -
-3 -

“Well, this is my scheme' explained
Tommy, sitting on the edge of the manger
while his hearsrs sul on some siraw at
his feel. “Early In the morning we'll got
up wnd be ready for the gEreat parade.
which s to ke place to 10 o'vlogk: Uncle
Andy Is to be marshal of the day, and he'll
leL us in the parade. see? Then, after the
parade is over, wg'll all go to the plenlo
grounds—along with the other folks—and
have a good time celobrating. Pa sald
give me a half dollar to spend just as I
pleased—only | was pot to please Lo buy
firecrackers, for they are too dangerous
in & crowd where thers wimmin and
ehi'ren.” And Tommy looked important
u¢ he spoke of ‘wimmin and chil'ren.”
He hardly felt that he might hy clusaed
with the latter.

“Well, 11l have about @ yuarier to spend
as 1 Nke,' @sald FPrankle.

“And I'm golng to have lots of peanuils
and lemonade. 1 love 'am both.”

‘Tl not have more than & dime'’ com-
plnined Fatty, "Daddy won't be home over
the I"o)n'th. an’ Maminy dossn't belleve In
letting kida have much money to throw
away, as she calls gpanding money on the
Fourth for stuff to eat and drink. Ehe's
the same wa) asbout a dlrous day, But
and Fatty's face clearsd, 'l know
what I'll do. I'ti stand on my hesd and
do some tricks for & crowd of chaps and
their girls, and the chaps will toss pennies,
to me. Oh, I'll sarn some spending money
on the Fourth.”

Then the mesting was adjourned till the
following day, when 2]l would assembie
with thelr flags. And then waéuld begin
their drill. directed by Tommy-—-Captain
Thomas, as thae boys now began to coall
him

“1 can )0 #L =ee thal our brigade will be &

h‘mmm“x
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The Hen.

By Theima Frederioks, Aged 11 Vewrs, 322
East Fifth Street, Orand Inlend, Neb.
There lived in the country a farmer named
Mr. Davis and he had a little girl named
Edith, Now, EAdlth did not have many
things to play with, s0 she muade pels of
the chickens and other animals of the farm,
One hen was very pretly and layved eggs
every day. One day BEdith asked If she
could not have Spockle sit and her mamma
sald yes, Edith put one und & half dozens
of eggn under Speckle. When three woeoks
bad passed EdIth went out to see I Speckle
tad gny ohickens. When she came In the
house che had  whole baaketful of litue

chickens.

“Oh, mamma.”” said Edith,
little chickens,'

Mra. Davie put them by the fire and they
soon began to chirp for their breakfast.
They had bLread and milk for breakfast.
Then they were taken out tv theicr mother,
who ok them out In the barnyard Lo show
them Lo the rest of the fowls. They grew
very, fast and before long Edith had one
domeh of hens and geveral roosters. Speckie
was so delighted with her family that she
determined to hatch another brood of ehick-

“look aL my

enp. Eoon Bdith had a whole barpyard
full of vhickens.
(Becormd Prize)

Fairy Truth and Falsehood.

By Alloo Davey, Aged 13 Years, Davey,
Neb. Bilue Blde.

There was onoe a falry whose name was
Truth, She had a sister whose name was
Falsehood., Falry Truth was a good fairy,
but Failsechood was a wicked fairy.

A little girl, named Ma®, was going up
town to get gome things for her mother,
Her mother sald she could have 6 cents for
candy, but Mas thought she ought to have
more. 5o she spend 10 cents,

On the way home Mae wondered what she
would tell her mother about the money.
Falry Truth and Falry Falsehood were
noar. Falry Truth whispered to Mue (0
tell her mother that she had spend 10
cents instead of § cents. Falry Falsehood
told her to say she lost the money.

At last Mae declded to tell her mother
the truth, and when she did, her mother
sald she was very proud of her for telling
the truth.

Mae was glad then because she had (old
her mother the truth.

A Firecracker's Life,
By Russell Myers. Aged 11 Years, 5% Bouth
Thirty-second Street. Red Side,

I will o1l you my life from the flrst to
the last. The firsl T knew was that a man
had me (n his hand. He had made me out
of thin pasteboard and powder.
100k the pasteboard and rolled it up and
then put powder ln me. After he had done
this he put pasieboard In both ends, bul
Jeft & amall, round hole in the center of
oné end of the pastebourd. Then he took
a wick and put it In the hole. Men put ms
in & small pastebosrd box with other
erackers and thon put us in a blg box and
put us en & train. We traveled for some

First he_,

time. Fipnlly the truin stopped and & man
lifted ur out and pot us n & frelght depol.
ANl aXpreds WaAgon onm
into It and took us t¢ o store, The store
man put us In his store window L R ™
boy came and bought me. e Kept me in
the housa all night. In the morning the
boy got oul of Led, ook me In his hand
and put & lUghied mateh W0 my wick and
threw me down. Hoon | popped and that
was the [ast T knew

Why the Catch Was Small.

Alte Kibler, Aged 13 Years, 71i West

Twenty-first Street Kearney, Neb,
Hiue Hide,

It wan & sad day In ponds, rivers, lukos
and oceans, for you must Know thet the
king of all the fish had dissappeared. They
had searched feor him, but he was not Lo
ba found. ™

Uniess the old king was found
new King must bg appointed. Foy
was not sppointed all of the wnruly
would make mischier

Put all the fish wers hunting for
king now, and It was almost a month be
tore all the fish wors assembled. Goid Cish
was not there yet. Bhe was a vousin of the
old king. Just about the time they ware
slecting & new king, gold fish came In,

She was duestioned eagerly. Yes she
knew aboput it. Hhe had found the Kking
and hls attendants. They were In & fishor-
man's boat nedar the coast of northeastegn
Malne, and there was no ohe In the bowt
then,

The fish determined to have theh
dead or allve.

So the spearfish put ou their army clothus
and lead by gold flah, soon found thelr
king. But luoky for them, the flsherman
was not there and they got thelr King
again. The king alone was alive and =o
there was no need of electing w new king.

And now all the fish vowed they would
all be careful about eating the things which
were found In the bottom of the ponds,
rivers, lakes and océans, And they all
did @and that is the reason why the oatoh
ls often smally

The Twins' Party,
Violw onsen, Aged ) Ywars,
Point, Neb,

It was Jjust a week before John's and
Maty's birthday. So John said, "l am go-
ing to ask mama If we can Have & party on
our birthday, hecause she always suid yes

Lo th 3

The 'week soon passed aud at lust came
the day. The company came and they all
played untll luncheon time, \

They that had brought presenis  were
teken to another room away f[rom the
others and they were vVery happy. Pretty
soon they heard & nolse. Hank! hunk!
again, And thay were told to put on thair
wraps and they went for an sutomoblle
ride and were taken home. John and Mary
sald they liad a very happy time that day.

Nutting.

By Glyde K, Thompsuu, Aged 14 Yeurs,
J y\\'uod River, Neh, HBlua Blde.

The three Brown children had been proms
{sed that they might go cut in the wgods
nutting.

In the morning, before the sun had poeped
above the harixon, the children wera up
and dregned and by the time breakfast was
ready, the chores out of doors were fin-
ished, Breakfmst was soon out of the way,
bt there wae the dinner to be packed ¥ el

By the time the clock steuck $ they were
all in the wegon ready to start. They drove
for thiree miles and then remched the place
tor which they bad started. After resting
for a few mihutes they got their tin palls
and started to work. They chatted merrily
away as they worked. By dinner time they
wore all hungry enough to esmt the heartly
meal which thelr kind mother had =0 neatly
put up for them.

Whea {lnner

By

mOGH R
If one
fimpy

the old

king

Hy West

was over they carefully

—_— —
howlig suecess,” sald Jimmy, hopetull¥.
vAnd 1 bet we'll get into the paper, tovo.”

“Sure we witl,"” aifirmed Tommy.
“Uncle Andy knows Mr. Heart, the editor
of the paper, and I'll ask Uncle Andy 1o
tell him to mention us in taes rourth of July
notice."

A happy smile went over each expectant
{ace, and as the boys started toward thelr
rgapective homes each In his own mipd
saw hix own name shining in huge letters
in the columns of the Weekly Mall, the ona
paper the town sffoyded.

The following ‘days weie busy ones for
the members of the Flag Brigade, and sach
night found Tommy tired out from drilling
his band. The boys had decided on uni-
forms and thelr mothers, anxious that their
young patriots should appear in the parade
duly dressed for the occasion, were making
the uniforms according to Tommy'e design.
The coats were to be made of blua cotton
with large white stare dotted over them,
The trousers were (o be of red and white
striped calico, representing the stripes of

FATTY CARRIED THE BRIGADES §TA NDARD

AND EACH oF THE BAND

CARRIED SMALLER VLAGH

the fiag, Their heads would be covered by
straw hats from the bands of which would
fluat Iittle tlags.

But Falty declared bhe couid ol wesi wo
digniflied w uniform, so e degigned a
custunie Tfor bimeself which was made alter
the style of & clown's sult, Qune-half of the
ault wes made of red, white and blue
striped cloth, while the other half was of
bright green. Falty expluined thal the red,
white and blue half was for the U, ¥ A,
while the green was for “Auld Ireland,
from which not ong of hls ancestors bad
come, as they lad all been very French."

The morning of the Glorlous Fourth
dawned and the Boys' Flug Beigads was
out In flylng colers. Fatly was the most
prilllent in color of the lot and walked
In the very front of the ranke, which came
iwo by Lwue, Toemmy commanding. Petiy
carried the brigade's standard and cach of
the band carcied a smaller flag.

While passing on front of the reviewing
ptand and while directly in the eve of Mr.
Hoart, editor of the Weekly Mall, the boys
began to sing in thelr best voles Lhe stirring
ponyg, "Columbia.” To be sure Fatty was
wot In the key, and as his vojee carried
ubuye the gthers a laugh went up Lmun Lhe
wetonurs, But the boye did not mind that
sugewd, Fatly auming &t fun-making,
il When he hoard wtne merry Jaugn ai bis
vapeting he fas more than happy

And so the day wore on. Lthe
vade ending at 11 and the
woing e tne plenle grounds s mule from
vidage, Tpere the brggade lhad e
(N tholr lives. Mauy p'l':ru.n.h
ing mu clovel and mWmughab.e tricks
that Le (e remipient of dogeas of
p'(-nnlta You miy Knay thet e
l'l“il'l'li lemonude, peanuts and candy wWere
mdwiged n by every member of the bandg,
Faiy being able 1o pay his part o the
eXpeases.  And wheh evening vame evay
metner's son of the Filag Brnigade decinied
hikd naver belore el

un thal glorswus

Wiy Mall e Vag brigade
g &t great leagth and spedial Bluly gKiven
Lo Vapuain Thomas, who beomime one of
tne lowding youny peiriute o Lie [ Lwe ety
Waihe e lived.

And many proud parents met on  the
ovening of the glovious Fourili to tnlk over
s, the members of Flag bri-
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THE GLORIOUS FOURTH

packed the dishes Into the large box and
they played for a short while. They then
took care of the horses, Within half an
hour they were all at work once mors,

By night they were all tired enough to
climb into the wagon and start far home.

It was ¥ a'clock before they wers sedted
At the suppur table. Wien the supper
dishes were out of the way, they sat aroundd
the fire and told of the long day's experi-
ence

They hud gathered enough nuts o Keep
all wintsr and to feed the hungry sauir-
rels, who come to visit them each yeéar.
AL 1:30 o'clock they were all tucked In bed,
ready for w good night'e sleep and o leal the
happy dream of another nutting day pass
over them

Story of Bpama'_;x_-Amarim War
As Told by a Blade of Grass,

By Margaret Ludwlg Aged (4 Years, 312
‘Capltol Aveline, Omaha.

I was walking through the battlefleld
one day when I was stopped by o pleasant,
squeaky voles. It was the first and last
time in my life | ever heard & voloe that
wan both pleassnt and squeaky. But this
one had both of these qualities.

Imagine how [frightened I was when |
learned that it was & blade of grass that
spoke In this aqueaky and pleasant manner,
For, being but a little givl, 1 reksoned that
this must he & witch disguised in this

manner to enchant me to some undor-

‘Eround region and Imprison me there [or-

ever. But [ soon learned that this blade
Way not » dreadful witch, ax | had feared,
but & common blade of grases.

Ah! Did T say vommon? It was by ho
means & common blude. For had it not
heen given power by Mother Nature to
spoak In the human tongus? Ah, yes! The
blude had (old me po hereelf. And when
one ¢an do that, when It is not one's

nature, one s not a common thing.

The blade bade me sit down on the grass
benide It and I obeyed, It said, "I have
beetn given the power Lo welk In the human

Wongue and will tell you a story In my
hour of “human tongue talking.
“Twelve years ago,” It began proudly,

“there were two great armies on this fleld,
They were gathered 1ogether to fight a
dreadful bettie, They lought all day, unuly
stopping for 4 drink from thelr oapteens
now and then and a while at noon to rest,
Boon after resting they fought again. The
Yankees retrested to the block house in
thelr rear and before ihe day was well
spent the yankees won over the Spaniards,
"Many volleys had been fired In the mean-
tme and at each volloy many brave men
fell, Some falnted as they did se and died
without waking, and still others fell dewd
from o audden bullet, but uotw fell tha
could go & step farther, for they were all
brave men” Here the blade swpped 10
swallow a lump ln (18 throai.

"Thuse were sorrowful (mes It 1e

figeted, “And they wete biave men. Yea,
very brave men.”

L too, was sad; oo sad to ask it Ly Bo
o with its story, and #o, vising, | sto
yuletiy away.

Bui, Io! 1 had been dresming; but |

have remembored my dream ever since

—
Conundrums,

By Arline Heim. Aged 5 Yours, 11 Polk
Btreet, South Omaha, Neb, Hlue Hide
What s the difference between & robber

and a teacher?

Answer—A robber says bands up and the
teuch says bBands dowih.
What is the diffarence belwesn a godeg

e§E and a lemon?

Anawer—A goose ¢gE has gul & yolk and

& letnon hasn't.

Who was the first whistler?
Apswer—The wind,

What wne did he alng !
Answer—"0Over the Hillh and Fai Awa
Hickamore Heackamore on the King's

kitehen door. All the king's horsas und ul)
the king's men couldn’'t drive Hickumory
Hackamore off the king's kitchen door
Answer——Sunshine.
What has holes and yel holds water?
Aluswor—A sponge

I Pointed Paragraphs .,

A busy man hesn't much use for ape
who isn'l,

Our ldeaw of & hero |la & indkn Who usver
has sny bad luck,

A slow way to become & milllonairs is ta

work for the money,

It's susy to love our enemies—afiey the
undertaker gets them,

Many men Lind it harder 1w dodge bill

colleciurs than automoblies.

The sucovssful man jumps at & chance
while the oiher fellow in belking at &
logical cunclusiun,

Nearly all your soguaintances are your
friends unigd you ate in a position te uee
thams,
bride has s the dlpcovery that her husband
dowsn't ecjoy entsrtalling her relmtions.
Chicage Newa,
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The Poisoning of Match Makers

ANY
have
Stalos
matelies.
forth in a
bulletin of

cases of wrlow

resulted|

polruning
in the United
from the muaking of
The facts are s#t
recantly  published
the United States
of labor The articla was pre-
pared by John H. Andrews, secretary of
the Amerlcan Associafion for Labor Legis-
latlon, the alm of which s the conserva-
ton of human resources. Mr, Andrews |s
to digcuss the same subjegt at & meeling
of the association 1o be held In Chicago
this weelk.

burean

Phosphorus neorosis, o1 “phossy Jaw," Is
a particularly distresning malady, due to
the white phosphorus commonly use In
manufacturing the ordinary matches with
which the American people are famillar,
Many workers In the malolr industry are
aftlicted with this malady. The precive num-
ber is not known, becsuse of the lack of re-
liable statistics. 1t is entlrply Ceasible to
produce matohes without using white phos-
?huruu. but the cost of production |s sbout
& per cent higher by the other process, Un-
der competitive conditlons ens manufdy-

turer cannot undertake to assume thig Lbur-
den s0 long as his rivals do not.

The leading manufacturears of matches
assert thay they would be gled to abandon
the use of white phosphorus Iu making
toheir goods i€ thare wers & law requiring
all Lo do the same Naturally this would
have to be a national law. The (mposition
of a prohibitive tax upon the manufacture
importation or sile of muitehes contalning
white phosphorus would answer the pui
pose, Not only would sueh a polley rendes
the workers In this Indusiry immune from
the dangers of poi=oning to which they are
now subject, bu* matches s0 produced
would be harmlese to chlidren who some-
times put them in thelr mouths.

The uwe of white phosphorus iu the
match industry is forbidden by the prinei-
pal forelgn countries. IMinland (ook ihe
lead in 1572, Denmark followed in 1574

It is disgracef»] that the Unlted States
¢hould be #o backward In a matter of this
kind, The growing tendency In this countr:
to glve attention to the subject of occupe-
tignal disense ls encouraging and holds out
the hope of sarly improvement of condi-
tione.—~Chicage News.

Little Rag-a-Muffin

BY MAUD WALKEIR.

ITTLE RAG-A-MUFFIN lay on
the fioor, utterly miserable. Ehe
lay faca downwards, oo (hat
she ocould not sce anvthing thot
was golng on about her. But
she could hear, And that wos

almost u pity, too, for the things she heard

made her more and more unhappy.
Rag-a-Muffin was nothing more or 8«4
than a rag doil, and & very solled one at

that. Bhe had been In existence about
Eix months, which & guite an age for a
doll .But now. In (e =ixth mooth of lies
Rge, oame the first real sorrow she had

aver known, She nad & rival. And & moset
beautiful rival. too. A rival with a havd,
plok ¢hinn fuce, hands and feet. and with
honest halr on her head And this rival
h&d only gome on the morning of my story,

E-O-PLUNK

ON
RAU-A-MUFFIN.

THW WENT
Indeed, it was the rival's appearnnce which
had thrown Rag-a-Muffin lute such despuir
on the [(loor, fave downwards

But

to go back & bit] It really =was not
ittle Bes Davis' feult sa much as It was
thie fault of Bee's gvinufather, for It waa

that old gentleman who brought M ss China

Face to his lttle gramnddaughter. 1t wus
Beu's fifth  birthday, and grandfather
thought L nles o foteh hor & fine chlnn
doll  for birthday gift. He must Jave
forgotien about poor Reg-a-Muffin, for he
ceriwinly war old enough to kpow thul &
Httle giel can love only one doll wt & Wime,
and the last arvivil nearly always throws
e Tiret dolls in the shiade, so v 2penk
Well, when Des's graadfathvr onened »
long box and preduged from IL the beauti
ful ebine doll, with the honest halr all
v up In & birand new ribbon, Baoo's s
witd all expectatton. and sh N 1o grand-
daddy, erving out: O, Is vhe for
granddadady

And then, when granddaddy sald, it

certalnly I8 for the sweotest lttle girl in
il the world,” DBee knew I was for her,
and ko-plunk on the floor went Iag-a-muf-
fin, face downwards|

And there the poor one lay, so unhappy
the she did not care (o exist And saha
wis only six months old. mind you! And
us she lay grieving her poor sawdust
heart out ahe heard her Nitle mothes,
Bee, saying such Jovely things o the new
ching doll. And evidenuy Miss China Fave

wis enjoying the caresses Lhat had for-

merly belonged o her, though she. poor

rag thing, could not see what wae golng

oft, her syes helng [lsed agiliisl Lthe carped.
But «he Leard!

“Oh, you beau-ti-ful dolly!" Bee woull
say, Then Rag-u-muffin could heur her
Kiss the hard-faosd doll. Oh, the paln
that shot through her heart at this proof
of transferred affection.

“You are the lovest dolly T ever hud
suid Bee, tenderly. “See that rag thing on
the floor? Bhe wus my best dolly il
cane. '’

Tud

And this simost broke Nag-u-mufiins
heari In a dosen pleces, Only ona poor
little hope kept her from just dyiug of
AUOTTOW

That same evening Bea's mother picked
Rug-w-muffin and carvied ler to Bees
room, There she put her on a shelf just
above Bee'n white little bed. On this sheif

lay many forgoiten toys, some in a mulmed
condition. There was a wagon with a
wheel gone. There also lay a tin suldler
with his head pmashed Into the funnlest
shape one ever saw, snd hiy sword ofl.
A littia Noah's ark, without & single ani-
mal, rested on a pasteboard box fllled with
odds and ends of all sorts of little tove,

Aud so ehe was doomed 1o this! liear,
Bonest, affeotionale Rag-a-mulfin:

But of ene thing she was glud, she
ey wWith her face upwards and could see
Wil about Lee room of her little mothes,
Ber

For muny, many days Rag-a-muffin 16y
en that shelf betwesn the nalmed o0

soldier and the crippled wagar, ton sad (v
siakk & word to the fellow sufferer., Tia
soldier, Perhaps he could have
hntrowing tale, 100, had she opened o
veisution with him, But she preferied (o
suffer alone. So she passed days wnd Gais
and nights and nights, her 1ot becoming
sadder and sadder, But slways there wa
one litle hopa which kept her allve. Ann
that Uikle hops held hor in good stesd cue
day.

And this ls what happensd thiough hat
hope:

All of & sudden one aftarcoon

Ll -

Ber caine

rushing Into the room, climbed right on
Lo the bed (und her ullppers were dusty,
tool) and lifted Rag-a-mulfin’ And what
Is more astonlshing) Bee Kissed Houy-w
muffin's very dirty face!

“I'd 'most forgotten you Rag-a-mufly.
sild Bee. I have been playing all the
time with Princess Apna, Youu Know she's
my china doll But whati do you thiuk
has happened? Why, that nwoghty Couslu
Dick Lad Princess Anoa In bis arms snd
went and fell down the hill by the palk
Wnd broke Princess Anns all Lo rmuel
Quily lier hair s good, I'Ml fLotell het
matns here and sy ‘em on the ghelr

IFhen away ran Bee, her tlrst and Jdeore st
love. poor, Htue, solled Rag-m-muffin, Leld
clowely 1o her breast. And alier that Ros

b-muffln war g0 bappy that she Jid noth
g but smils and smlle and Cousin Dick
made & face at her vaying: “I'd llke w
make hor mad #o us 10 see her guit gria-
ning."

But Bee replied:  “You could not
Rag-k-muifin guit grinning, Hei

make
moulh s

painted that way, But | think she's su
prewy, | do, And she's woiih a doseh
vhing dolle, for they can't atand anyiinig

#l all without gelting smashed
roe Hag-a-mully!
sbour like a
scoralched !

Yep, and gets up Brinniing ud ¢
plhied Idck
Muat

Alid Just
Why, she can by tossed

bal Al oy

"But that's Uke & girl, ar:;“..“r.
bave & rag dull”
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