will be giad to meet

First, one of our writers says:

queen to send lnesthelr pletures,

WO of our Busy Boes have sent in requests which [ am sure the others

“Please ask the new king and
I love to see the pletures of the Busy

There are cortalnly:others who feel Lhe same way about pletures and the

pew king and gueen are herewith requesied to send in their pletures,
Another reader, who first declares that she thinks the stories are getting

better all the time, but says that she,

too, “would like to see more stories

written by the boys telling about their outdoor sports.”
Boys, will you let us.have these stories?

The prize winners this:week are Sadie B. Finch of Kearney, Neb,; Clara
Morris of MeCool Junetlon, Neb,, and Helen Cross of North Platte, Neb,

‘Any of the Busy Bees may send cards to anyone whose name is ob the
Postcard Exchange, which now includes:
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Loulse Stlles, Lyons, Nep,
ﬁ-uno MoDonald, Lyons, Neb.

flton Heiver, Neobraska City, Nebd.
Harry Crawford, N‘?brun City, ﬂ:&

Harvey Crawford, Nebraska City,

Lucile Hazen, Norfolk, Nob.

Helen HReynolds, Norfolk, Neb,

Lant)llx; é‘;kln. South Sixth sreet, Nor

" ab.

Emma Marquardt, Fifth streel and Madi-

son avenue, Norfolk, Neb,
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West Th stroat,

Willlam Davis, 21
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Louise Rambe, 2608 North Nineteenth ave-
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Myrtle Jensen, 3909 Isard at Omahs.
Orrin Pisher, 1230 8. Eleventh , Omaha
Mildred Erickson, 7700 Howard St, Omaha.
r Rrickson, 307 Howard 5t., Omaha
Gall Howned, 4122 Crpitol avenues, Omaha.
Helen ;luch. 148 Loth sireet, Omaba.
merson Goodrich, 4019 N’ﬂlhllll. Omaha.
Mauries Johnm 1077 Looust 8t., Omahia
Leon Narth Fortisth, Omaha.
Wilma ward, 478 Capltol avenus, Omahs
Hilah Flaber, 1218 Bouth Hleventh, Omaha.
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sireeta,
Mae lmmondLO'Notlt. Nob,
Madge L. Danlels, Ord, Neb.
Zola Beddeo, Orieans, Neb,
Agnes Riohm Orle Nab.
Lotta 1'3:0&:. Pa h’cm“'uas.
wiee
rl Per n, Neb.
na Enis, ton, Neab.
& Pete Looust Bt, E. Omaha
Ina A Lon, CE‘WU. Neabrasks,
Clars Miller, Utica, Neb.
Mildred F. Jones, North Loup, Neb.
Alta Wik Waco, Neb,
lﬂ‘.. ke, ww N.b.".‘.
as (r\n nt,
Bisie uma .
e o,
b Yol ope

or
Edna Behling, York. N

ab.
Mary Pred ‘lﬁ N
Carrie B. Bartl nn.:& la
Irene Re le Biou 3
Ethel Mulholl n, ialmn. In
Eleanor or, vern, Ia
Katherine Mellor, Malvern, lLa.
Ruth Ro Manolila, Ia.
Margarel B, Witherow, Thurman, Ia
Bart Box 3%, Mis

R ¥. D,
sourt Veiler Ta

Henry L. Workinger, W63 W. Huron street,
foago.

Ch
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The Airship Fairy

BY MAUD WALKER.

'ESSE and May Rogers atood he-
slde the grave of their mother,
their little bhearts breaking of
grief over her death. Just two
yeura before this day of which
I write thelr father hnd a'ed,

and the new grave was placed beside the
old one, thos allowing the two dear onea
to sleep side by side.

And now It wae {ime for Jesse and Ma)
to leave the spot and go to tne home of
a great-uncle, who hid accompanied them
on this sad day to the last resting place
of thelr dear mother. The old unele, toueh-
Ing Jesne on the arm, sald: “Comes, Aary
your eyes and let's be golng. Your aunt
will be 'looking for us. Supper will be
ready, And we munst not keep things wait-
ing."

Jesse dashed the bitter tears from his
eyen. Then, taking his wister's band ih his
own, he whispered to her. "Come. Sisay.
Uncle Jim says we must go.'

May courageounly dried her eyes and
tried to be brave. She drew her little bhon-

net over her foce to hide the sighs of,

woe and walked from the cemetery behind
her great-uncle. Pretty soon the little
orphans were usherad Into the farm-house
bolonging to their kinsfolk and ‘were
grested coldly by thelr great-uncle Jim's
wife, & sour-tempered old woman who be-
grudged tho orphaned children the shelter
and food offered them by her husband.

"We don'{ kesp a poorhouse” she had
sald to her husband that day when he
Informed her of his Intentlon to ‘‘fetch
the brats home' “Since neither of the
yYoungaters' parents provided for them, let
tha county leok after lts own paupers. We
have encugh to do to take care of our-
selven.'

But old dncle Jim had insisted: *"Whaa)
the brats wir my own bioed, beln' my
nlece’s young ‘uns, An' I can't find it In
my heart (o ssnd ‘em to an orphan asy-
lum, An' thelr pore mother, Kutle, hai
A hard fight to keep the wolf from the
Goor after her husband, Fred, died. Pors
Fred never did know how to make money,
an’ when he was took with sjckkness, wanl,
the burden fell on Kutle, And after Fred
dled whe had (oo much to hear. Bo mhe
ups and dies, leavin' the brats without
#0 much as & penny. Ba there's nothin' I
can do but take 'em In. Bul, wife. both
o' the youngsters air old enough to work
You ean bring May up to do the housawarl,
And save the price of & hired girl. An'
Il teach Jesse the farm work. Oh they'Il
Pay good an' plenty for thelr keep. I'il
warrant you.'

"Ugh, it's precious litle you know of
young uns,” retorted Mrs, Jim. soappishly,
“They'll have every disease known 1o
chilldren, an' 1l have to walt ¢n "em hand
an' fool. An" they'll not be able 1o sarn
thelr keep for filve yeara Laet me ane—
the boy's about 18 sin't he? An' the mirl
fwoe Years youmger?™'

Uncie Jim nodded his bead "“Yeu,
them's thelr ages. Butl they seem msmart
for thelr years. They'll work all right
And then ha was off to attend the funeral
of his nlece, Katle Rogers, whose burdens
in e had proven more than her frail
strength ocould bear, and to return  with
tha children, who were s0 unwelcoms In
his homeo.

“"Take off your things,” sald Mrs. Jun-—
the clidldren's aunt Nao—addressing the
fite crphans & few moments after thewr

arrival, "An' chesr up, fer eryln’ ocan't
fetch baock the dead. An" you'll bath
find planty of work te do, which will
keop your minds off'n your trouble. I
don't belleve In folka Mvin' on other folks
without doin' something to pay for the
trouble they make.”

"Oh, we'll ‘'work, Aunt Nan'' sagerly
promised Jesse, a blush coloring his
young face. | His aunt's words hurt him
cruelly. "“"Wa den’'t want to make trouble

you, neither.*

"Ugh, ‘tain’t what you want to do, it's
what you 0. snorted Aunt Nan. Then
she led the way Into the knichen, where
supper had been lald for four. While at
the table she questioned Jesse as follows:
“Soy, where Is your mother's good-for-
nothin' brother, Jack Turner? He haan't
chick nor chils to look after, an' ought to
take you young uns off Jim's an'
hands. But I reckon he's po-account.’

Aguin Jesse blushed a deep red, and &
lump came In his throat. He felt by
the sting of his aunt's broad | Honp
and knew that Iife In that house would
be unbearable for both his ltttle sister
and himself. But he anmswersd oalmily;
¥l don’'t know where Uncle Jack . A
long Ume ago mamma gob s letter from
him. He was in a hig oty and was Ine
venting an alrship. He sald he'd soom
be rich oft his Invenllon.' "Yea, an'
mamma always told use how good and
king Uncle Jack s, put in May, “BShs

“SEE THAT, UNCLE JIM!

oy,

(First Prise.)
1774-1010,

By Badie B. Finch, 1%. M6 Fourth

Avenue, Kearnay, Neb. Blue Side.
The British arr in 1TH;
Bent on the revolutio WA,

Eno troops came in by the score;
reed by the king to keep ships ashore.

The first celebration was very hearty,
Called the Bost tea party:
Amerioans od the British ships
And 30 chests of tea were dipped.

Ten was not allowed on shore;

Bome cellars was stored;

Groat cheata of it were burned

hich red the king and hits temper
tumﬂ.

ritish goods no longer used,
0 obey, the Americans refused.
uskets, powder and shot

Were now eagerly sought |

North church slgnals wers hung,

Qut from the towers the lanternes swung;
Paul Ravere ped along, -

Awaking all with his voloe and song.

Battle of Lexington, April 18, 1776
Was the first loss of blood and livea.
Gage did not think that the Yankees could

ht
But soon found himself shut In very tight,

l‘ 1
¢h year ‘that rtlcuiar dats
L] n!todogum 351 always celebrate.

d ?:d were endured;
r the armies must be procured;
But for Ameri y wood,
Talllng the red coats with muskels of
wood.
Pt British met thelr fs
nd::r‘- whnnnb:‘r?pl:ﬂr:u—-
ashington, so an .,
%mmum"’nmm«m
line,
—

Wanhington was made the first presidont,

And lll| Americans were happy and con-
tent,

The' we mourned the martyred three,

We are all as proud of Taft as can be,

(Becond Prise.)
Our First Robins,

By Clara Morris, Aged Seven Yearas, Me-
Cool Junction, Neb, Blue Side.
The trees around our new home have been
set out about seven yeurs, but thare have
never besti any birds’ nests In them untll

this spring.

One day my papa and 1 founnd s robin's
nest In one of the treen In our front yard,
The mother was setting on four tiny eggs.

In two or three weeks four lttle baby
robins hatohed out.

Our kitty was very naughty for she tried
to get them.

They are still there and are growing very
fast,

The mother bird Is teaching them to fly,
Bhe takes them under our aprinkler and
gives them a bath nearly every day.

(Honorable Mention.)

A Nice Brother,

By Helan Cross, 212 Front Strest, North
Plate, Neb., Aged, 13 Years, Bilue Side,

The lttle kittens had stayed out all night
and Dalsy found them In ths morning

¢ cuddied together close to tne back door.

“I'm afrald they've taken o¢old,” =he
moaned, “but 1 couldn’t find them last
night.”

“1 hunted ail over,” sald MHarry, “and 1
couldn’t find them. I'd like to know where
they were.'

“I'm going to Keep them In the house
after this and then I guess they won't
froexe,"” sald Dalny.

“"But,’” sald their mother, "It isa't good
for them to be shut up in the house all
the Wme."

“Mama,"” ssald Harry suddenly, “can 1
have that board down cellar standing in
the southeast corner.'

“"You, I guess po, but I don't see how
that will help the kittnes,' answaered his
mother, ’

"L do,”" chuckled Harry. He went down
cellar, got the board and took It up to his
room, which waes on the ground floor.
Then he opened the window a lttie.

“I'l bave to carry the board around,”
he sald to himself. He carried it around
on the outaide and leaned It against the
window,

“Bring on your kittens,"” sald heg
going to make them wilk the board.

It took them a long time to learn to walk

anld He would Ao lota and lots for us all
But Uncle Jack was very poor when he
went away—when I was so Jittle, I can
just rememboer him, He had red hair”

Aunt Nan looked hard at the children,
not speaking for m full minute after May
had finished. Then ashe msald: "An In-
ventor! Ugb, might as well ba a tramp,
An inventor ls always layin' round om his
kin, dreamin’ of flyin' machines or some-
thing or other as foollsh. Why don't he
20 to work?'

Neither Jesse nor BMay Telt oalled upon
to reply to Aunt Nan's question, and fin-
lahed thelr supper In asllence. Unele Jim
spoke Iittle when In his wife's presence.
Bhe did the talidng for the family. Bo
the meal was gotten through In a very
unhappy manner, sach of the four feeling
relieved when it was over. May set to
work to wash the dishes, while Jesse went
with his great-uncle to the cow lot to
take his frat lewson in milking. The ehlil-
dren were doing thair beat, poor Mttle, grief-
Iaden mouls, to “ern thelr keep'' and to
hide thelr sorrow and loneliness. But that
night, after all the housshold was quiet—
Uncie Jim and Aunt Nan snoring loudly on
thelr plllows—Juasse crept from his bed and
went (0 the froot yard to weep his heart
out slong Bul, to his great surprise, he
found May already there, sitting on ths
poreh, her eysa on the great moon, which
hung In the clear sky. Bhe was making
wish on the full moon, as she explained to
Jesse, And her wiah was for a falry to
some and carry Jesse and herself far, far
away from the unhappy home into which
they had been thrust by misfortune. “And
I aiso wished that Uncle Jack might come
to us' sald Mey. "He ls good. for mamma
foved him and sald he was noble and true.”

‘Yos, 1 wiah Uncle Jack would coms for
us," sigher Jegse But he made no wish
on the full moon, having Aot the falth In
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winhes that Ma Nttie sister had. But In
his heart he prayed that Uncle Jack would
find them some day soon.

“Send us a falry,"” whispered May, her
eyss on the moon. “And send us Uncle
Jack.

And ahe and Jesse comforted each other
untll the moon sank behind some high
troen, then they kissed each other good
night and quletly re-entered the house, get-
ting into thelr beds where slumber moon
came to relleve them of all unhappiness.

On the morrow, while Uncle Jim and
Jease were In the garden weeding the vege-
tables, the latter criad out, polnting into
the sky:

“"See thay, Uncle Jim! It's an airship!™

Uncle Jim stopped Wwork to look up
"Waal, by golly! Bo It is one of them In-
fernal things. An' as sure as I'm a-standin’
here, the thing's about to light In my

madder. Bay, I'm gin' down there an’ ses
the fool thing. ¥You run fetch your Aunt
Nan and Sia.""

Then Uncle Jim was strinding off to-
ward the blg flat meadow while Josse ran
1o the house to call to his sunt and May.
The old woman refused to leave her churn-
ing to go “yap at any such fool thing as
& Nyin' machine,' but gave her consent to
May to acoompany Jesss to the meadow,
#So hand In hand Jesse and May huried to
the meadow where they could see the air-
ship landing very gletly and safely. And
a8 they drew near enough to see the man
who had been fiying llke a bird In the sky,
they saw that hs and Unecie Jim were
shaking hands, and that the stranger of the
air had red hair,

Then btoth orphans recognized the alrship
man! “"Ugcle Jack,” whispeted Jeans, hls
volce 8o full of supprassed emoton that he
oould not speak sloud.

“Oh, he's the falry,” cried May, her
heart beating fast. Then, befors they
hardly knew what was happening, their
Unale Jack had them In hid arms, de-
claring that he had come for them. Un-
¢cle Jim had told him of his dear sisters
rocent desth, sud tears were running down
over his sunburnt cheeks. But he was
gisd to find his lttle ones—Katle's bablee—
mnd would take them away with him very
soon. In fact, be arranged that vary day
for them to go by traln to his heme In the
eily whers he would be on thelr srrival,
for he could travel faster In the wir than
they could on the land. aven though & steam
engine drew them alt the rate for forly
miles an hour.

And then he ekplained that he was fiying
to & town some miles distant, and has
come to earth to pay Uncle Jim a short
vinit, knowing that he lived on that farm.
Then he had Intended golng to his sister
Katie's in the little village two miles dis-
tant—arrange for her and the children to
> to live with him. “1 am rich now."” he
explained. “I'll receive §35,000 for this trip,
and that is only a small part of hy Income
from my new ‘fyer.' Ah, my little ones,
Uncle Jack will take care of you In futurs,
and will make Jonse hiv partner In business
and Sisay his little housekesper. And all
wuuld be o happy together. And—some
day-—-they should ride In the airship, too,
And as the childien. clinging to the Uncle
Jack ms they walked towards the house,
(where Uncle Jack was to rest for an hour),
ran along, May sald: “Just o think—Uncle
Juck s our falry—our girehip falry, And 1
ol my wish, made on the full moon last
night."

And good Uncie Juck told them Lhey
should be as happy as though a sure-
encugh falry had come to wave her magic

. wand over thelr pretty heads and to muke

the world change Into fairyland for them.
And so It really did come (o pasa, and very
soon after that day when the mrahip
dropped from the sky lute vid Uncle Jim's
iaeadu

the board. They had to be coaxed with
dainties, but as thers was no other way
for them to go In and out the house they
finally learnod to walk it very well, Afier
that they did not have to remaln out In the
cold at night.

"1 wish everybody
bruther,” sald Dalny

had Wuelh & nice

My Trip West,
By Helen E. Morris, Aged 10 Years. Mo.
Cool Junction, Neb. Hlus Side

We took the 7:@ (rain at Falrmont o
g0 to Callfornia. My sieter and 1 thought
It great fun to slesp on the upper shelf, ws
we oalled the upper berth.

We reached Denver about 10 o'clock a. m
On the way we saw many snow-peaked
mountaine. We went along the Arkansas
river In the afternoon. It was just grand
to see the water dash over the large bould-
ers, We reached Colorado Bprings sbout
neon,

The next day we went through Salt Lake
City and about supper time we crossed
the great Salt Lake. That Is one of the
mpat lovely laken 1 ever saw, We maw «
lovely sunset behind the mountaine.

We went through forty-nine miles of
snow-sheds Baturdny. I saw two gold minos,
i paper mill and maby other Interesting
things, We wont acroms the bay on the
largest ferry boat In the world at quite a
late hour and got t0 Oakland at about 11:30,
All our folks wers at the pler to moetl us.

We weot to the ocetn & number of times,
I enjoyed bathing In the ocean mnd to
watch the big waves come in, We went
to Golden Gate park, whidh is a very pleas-
ant place. We could ride on donkevs, In
& goat-cart or on the merry-go-round. They
had = children's playground which I8 very
nice, too, We went to Idora park, which
in another park of amusement,

On our way back we had an alght-hour
lay-over In Salt Lake City. 8o we took
an automoblle and went to ses the city,
We saw Brigham Young's statue, where he
and part of his family are buried. Where
his three remaining widows live, and wa
went through the holy tabernacle and the
temple. 5

But 1 waa very giad to get back to my
good, dear old Nebraska.

Temptation.
By Clark Booker, Aged 14
burg, Neb,

Harry Lane walked out of his yard and
started for the groceries, with a basket of
eggn which he was to sell

“Don't go near the water, Harry,'”' called
his mother, "It In too cold.”

“1 won't mother,” he shouted
on to the store,

After selling the eggs he startad for
home. As he crossed the bridge he saw
the pretty little flsh swimming about,
“It's not too cold for them.' he thought.
“Why could I not wade, too?" So selting
down the basket he waded In a little
ways, "It ia cold,” he thought, but tempta-
tion led him on.

After wading around for a whole hour he
started for home. The next morning Harry
had a very bad ocold and all because he
yielded to temptation.

Blowing Bubbles.
By Dorothy Taylor, Anq 3 Years, Abbott,
.4 ﬁb.rmun ide. |

It was & warm sunshiny day when a
number of little ohildren were sitting on
the fence enjoying a oo0l, gentle breess
and also blowing soap bubbles. There wereg
ten of them at least. All of them but two
had clay pipes in thelr hands. The two
without pipes watched the bright ocolored
bubbles go salling with the breese 1o
falryland. Suddenly & bright rainbow
colored bubble came from May's plpe.
“It's going to fairyiand,” she cried as she

Years, Gothen-

and went

waiched Il go salling up over the treas
and out of sight
“You can have a turn now.,” she sald

turning to one chlld without & pipe. “HArrvy,
let Grace have yours,” sald May, “Alright,"

he sald, handing it 1o Grace who was the
other one without & plpe.

Three of the ten children have been
named and the rest are Maggie, Wiille,
Tom, Nell, Beasie, Kate and Albert

After & whille all wers tred and Jjumped
down from the fence to sit In the shade of
L tree,

“Leat's play ag.'" suggested Tom.

"All right.,” they all cried, except Maggie,
who sald, ""That's such a tiresome gams,
and so much running. Let's play drop the
handkerchief. '

No one agrood to this so Maggle had to

play Lag or else go without play.
They all enjuyed tag us well as any
gams and soon after they agaln soated

themselver on the fence and were poon
sending more bubbles off to falryland,

Dicky's Dream.

By Helen Verrill, Ex-Queen Bee, Aged 12
Yours, 'he Btrenlow, Umihi, Bive Hide.
Liockey went to bed thatl night earilér than

usual, beesuse, as he pald, ““Tomotrrow Ia

my birthday and #6 1| will droam an axtra
good dremm tonight.'" And s0 he did, for
this s what he dreamed; He dreamed he
wans out walking and he went down by the
river, but as he was looking for & stick
to sall In the river he heard a tiny nolse
like tha splashing of waler, only very falnl

He pushed aside the (lage (for they were
wild fiags) and stooped down, and what
do you think—he saw on one of the water
ity pads & dear lttle falry man. After
that he looked closer and discovered &
lov of other falries. ‘They had on lttle
biue bathing suits, for they were fing
falries, that Is to say, they lived In the
flags and took care of them. Eo they had
to have multe to match, so nobody would
spy on them. But they wers very friendly
and not the least bit afrald of Dickey.

They did some very funny things, which

made him lmugh. By and by they let him

hold them In his hand. But just as they
were going to Fairyland with Dickey, he
felt gomething heavy lald upon him and
he woke up to find a ploture on his bed
with a gold frame on it. And, strange to
say, It was just lilke his drsam, for it had
the river and flowars and faltles and &

Httle boy watching them., And I think It

he could have chosen a birthday present he

would have chossen the ploture he recelved.

May Day.
By Inex Hooles, Am.d 12 Years, Box @,
Benkeélman, Neb. Red Side

Glenoln was sick, and how lonesome It

was when all of her friends wers at '
May Aay was drawing near and, of coW
everybody was busy making May baskets.

Glenola had two sisters, Lillmn, aged 1l
and Bessle, aged 10 years. Bhe watched
tham maks their baskeis. Oh, how ahe

wished she was able 16 make some, (oo,
This would be ths first time ahe weould
have to sty #t home while other girls
wore hanging May baskesis

1t was the last of April. Glenola's
mother and the doctor were talking In
the fromt room. The doetor had sald that
Glenola was much better. The next even-
ing Ldllan and Bessle started out with
thelr May baskets. In about one hour
they returned with ten wirls,

Mra. Smith sald, “As Glenoln will be
awake In a few minutes, you had betier
go on In" The girla went into Glenola's
room and in & few minutes she was awake

How surprised she was to sed her friands,
and in the middle of the floar a large
basket with flowers from the gresnhoums,
Then there were twelve small baskets
around it How happy she wea!

The girla visited a whils and then Mrs,
Emith came In with ice cream, Lilllan
brought cake andl Beasls brought candy.
When B was quite lats the giris departed
for thelr homes. wibhing that Glenols
would soon be well so she could Join them
in thelr games,

The Tricks of Rex.
A True Story.

s Ruby M. Kackiey, Age 11 Years, Moor-
- croft, Wyo. lue ®ide.

One 8ay mamma sent away for & par-
rot. When he came he was 8o soarsd that
ha would fly all around the cage when we
came near him. He I8 ns tame as can be
now, His nama Is Rex.

He will say, "Hello, Rex; Rex bad boy.
Rex good boy, Rex besautiful boy, Ruby,
mamme and Polly want a oracker.” He
will get a stick and lle on his back and
play like a kitton, and it on & chair and
Jot us wiroke him on the bask. He will
kiss us.

When I go to school he will oall, "Good-
bye, Ruby,” and when 1 come home he will
say, ‘"Hello, Ruby.”

1 will advise anybody who wants a4 pet
to get & parrot.

Dresn Before Life, L)

A passenger on a Hiatan Island T&FFyboat
studied out a complaint suffictently Import-
ant to make the commissionsr of docke
and bls asslstants taks notice. She hunted
up & deckhand and dirsoted his attention to
the life preservers stored in the deck celling

“Just ook at these things,” she sald.

“What's tha matter with ‘sm?' hea asked.

“Mattor," sald ahe. “They're dirty. They
ought to be waahed. IT a woman with a nice
summer dress on had to put one of thoss
dusty things op over it It would never be
fit to wear again."—New York Bun.

Nursery Jingle

ICKRTY-rackety-rap!
Boy eating a gingersnap.
Limedy-lamidy-lade!
Boy drinking lemonade.

Dimpet-dampity-dum!
Little girl chewing gum.
Hippéty-happity-hop!

QGirl drinking a ginger pop.

Lickety-lackety-lay!

Two llttle children st play.
Fimety-famity-fome!

Now they fnust both go homse.

—REST!'ONE MORE
FEILESSON AND. THEN,

-—

IN CASE You SINK
I'M THERE To GRAB
You, You COULD |
=swiM IF You oNY
KNEW 1T, BuT You

ILACK CONFIDEMCE
—

THERE YOU Go' AN
KEEP IT UP' YoURE
WIMMING NICELY
YOU WONT SINK!
8 [QUR TA

| ANT You, THI
<ITIME, 70 Do W
~IBEST REMEMBE
TM ALWAYS AY

HAVE You'! | wo
LET You SINK! IF

SCARED: You'D
ISWIM  FINE! MO
TRIKE QUY A-
AN THATS m

R —




