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UBSY HEES are returning, many of them,
no doubt, have many Interesting storlea to tall of the summer'sa
The other Busy Bees would llke to hear all aboul the

and
happenings

\LITTL

from pleasant vacation trips,

vaciation trips and mll about the happenings,
Frequently those who stay at home have quite as intercsting storles to

tell Let ua hear those, too,

fln short, sinee it {8 so near the first day of school, wa'd like to have a
clearing house of vacation stories and get ready to record our impressions of

the opening of school.

One of the former queens of the Busy Bees, Misg Hulda Lundberg, has

been visiting friends in Omaha.

Her home |8 In Fremont.

The priges this week were awarded to Helen Hutton, Red side; Pauline
Swoboda, Plue side, and Viela Anderson, also Blue side,

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

Jean De Long, Alnsworth, Neb,
Irone MeCoy, Barnston, Neb
Lillian Mervin, Heaver Cilty, Neb
Mabal Witt, Bernington, Neb.
Anna Gottsch, Bennington, Neb.
Minnle Gottseh, Hennington, Neb
Agnes Dampke, Benson, Neb
Marie Gallagher, Bankelman, Neb
1da May, Central City, Nab,
Vern Cheney, Crelghton, Neb.
Louls Hahn, David Chty, Neb.
Rhea Freidell, Doroheater, Neb.
Aleda Bennewt, Elgin, Neb
Eunlce Bode, Falls ('?it{‘. Neob.

Ethdl Reed, Fremont, Neb,

Hulda Lundburg, Framont, Neb,

Marion Capps, Gibson, Neb.

Marguerite Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Nab,
Anna Voss, 47 West Charies strest, Grand

Iniand, Neb.
Lydia Roth, 006 West Kosnlg street,
Island, Neb,
Ella Voss, 4N Went Charies strest,
Island, Neb,
Irene Costello, 135 Weel Eighth
Grand Island, Neb,
Jearie Crawford, 4 West Charles
Grand Island, ob,
Pauline Schulte, Deadwond, 8 D,
Martha Murphy, 1 East Ninth
Grand T«land, Naeb.
Hugh Rutt, Leshara, Neb.
Hester F. Rutt, Leshma, Nab.
Alles Templa, Lexington, Neb.
Ruth Temple, Lexington, Neb
Anna Nellson, Lexington, Neb
Edythe Kreits, Lexington, Neb
Marjorie Temple, Lexington, Neb,
Alice Graswumneyer, 1046 C street, Lincoln,
Marian Hamilton, 2029 L street, Lineoin.
Eisle Hamilton, 2% L street, Linecoln,
Irene Disher, 2080 I, street, Lincoln,
Hughle Digher, 2080 [, street, Lincoln,
Charlotts Bogge, 27 South Fifteenth sireet,

Lincoln,
Mildred Jensen, 708 East
84 South Bevenleenth

(sox 1.

Grand
Grand
sirest,

nlreest,

Flresat,

Second streat,
Fremont, Neb.

Heléen Johnson,
strect, Lincoln,

Althen Myera, 234
Ldncoln.

Loulne Stiles, Lyons, Neb,

Entelle McecDonald, Lyons, Naeb.

Milton Selger, Nebraska City, Neb.

Harry Crawford, Nebrasks City, Neb,

Harvey Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb

Lucile Hazen, Norfolk, Nub.

Helenn Reynolds, Norfoik, Neb.

Letha warkin, South BSixth street, Nor-
folk, Neb.

Emma Margquardt, Fifth street and Madl-

North Rixteanth street,

son avenue, Norfolk. Neb,
Genevieve M. Jones, North Loup, Nsb,
Willlam  Davia, 31 West Third street,
North FPlatte, Neb.
Louise Raabe, 38 North Nineteenth ave-
nue, Omuha,
Frances Johoson, 938 North Twenty-fifth
AVenue, ha.
Marguerite Johnson, 038 North Twenty-
fifth avenue, Omahn
Emile Brown, 233 Boulevard, Omaha.
Helen QGoodrich, 4018 Nicholas street,
Omaha.
Muary Brown, 2323 Boulevard, Omaha,
va Hendee, Dodge sireet, Omaha.
lllan Wirt, 4158 Cass sireel, Omaha.
Lewin Poff, 716 Franklin sirest, Omaha.
Juanita Innes, IT@® Fort street, Omaha.
ssett Huf, 1504 Blnnev street, Omaha,
aver Cohn, W Ceorgin avenue, Omalia,
Helen F. Dougline, 1881 (G street, Lincoln.
da Morris, 34 Frankiin street, Omaha,
&:ll. Jensen, 1800 Izard streat, Omaha

n Fisher, 1310 §. Eleventh St, Omaha.

Mildred Krickwon, 500 Howard Bt.,, Omaha

Osear Brickson, 3N Howarl 8Bt., Omaha.

Gull Howard, 4722 Capitel avenus, Omaha.

Helen Hauck, 108 Lothrop dreet, Omaha

Emerson Goodrich, #10 Nicholas, Omaha.

Mauries Johnson, 1087 Locust 8L, Omaha.

Leun Carson, 11 North Fortleth, Omaha

Wilma Howard, 473, Capliol avenus, Omaha

HuUah Flsher, 1210 S4uth Eleventlk, Omaha,

Mildred Jensen, T Leavenworth, Omaha,

KAna Heden, ¥ Ohlca utreel, Omaha,
Mavet Shelfelt, @4 North Twenty-fifth
treel, Umaha.
Walter Johnmon, 2406 North Twentleth
Ntreet, Omaha,

Emma Carruthers, 511 North Twanty-fifih
sireot, Omaha.

Leonora Denlson, The Alblon, Tenth and
Pacific streots, Omaliia.

Mas I{ammond, O'Naelll, Neb,

Madge 1. Danlels, Ord, Nob

Zola Baddeo, Orl n, Nab,

Agnes Hichmond rieans, Nab,

Marie Fleming. ()leooll. Neb.

Lotta Woods, Pawnee City, Neb,

Perkins, Reddington, Neb.

Edna Knls, Bwanton, Neb,

Lena Peterson, 3l Locust St.. B. Omahs.

Ina Carney, Sutlon, Clay county, Nebrasks.

Clarn Mtller, Utica, Neb.

Mildred F. Jones, North Loup, Neb,

Neb,

Alta Wilken, Waso, Ne
Lea Heckord, Waceo,

Muie Grunke, Went Point, Neb.

Kisle Stasny, Wiiber, Neb.

Frederick Ware, Winside, Neb,
Pauline Parks, York, Neb,

Edna Behling, York, Neb.

Mary Frederick, York, Neb,

Carrie B, Bartlett, Fontanelle, Ia.
Irens Reynolds, Little Rloux, Ia.

Ethel Mulholland, Box 71, Malvern, Ia
Elpanor Mellor, Malvern, Ia. °
Katherine Mellor, Malvern, Ia

Ruth Robertson, Manilia, 1‘lu.

Margaret B, Witherow, Thurmen, Ia.
Bertha MoEvoy, . F. D. § Box B Mis-
sourl Valley, Ia

HE?,? L. Workinger, M2 W. Huron street,

Adlens Borry, Monarch, Wyo., Box &
Fred Borry, Monarch, Wyo.

Pearl Barron, Mooarch, Wye.

John Barron, Monarch, Wyo.

Edith Amend, Sheridan, Wyo.

Pmlne Sﬁulre. Grand, Oxl,

¥ Hhelley, Troup #siresl, Kansas

City, Mo,

Mary McIntosh, Bidney, Neb.

Neallie Diedrick, Bidney, Neb,

Funlea Wright, M3 North Logan wstrest,
Framont, Neb.

Carol HSimpson, Wilher, Neb.

Ph HLI II*‘I:';.‘ 32 West Seventeanth strest,
ork,

Muclle Moore, Bllver City, Ia
lglh‘?!uum 8 BSherman avenue,
-

Porothy Tolleson, 486 North Thirty-elghth
sireet. Omu:. - "

Mabel Baker, Liander,

Corinne Alllson Mmlhn Neh,

Ellsabeth gi"rltht. 152 Thirty-fifth
avanue, Omaha.

Bmu. s Houth Thirty-first

Hnm .,

l":ruwl.' A. Dotson, Pushle, Colo.

Phyllls Corbett, Sidney, Neb.

Fdward Beckard, Waco, Neb. g

EI(lm hPotnr-un. Fifty-first and C wtreels,
ymahe,

Harry ll{t-ullt!l". 123 Bast First streel, Grand
Inland, Neb,
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(First Prize.)

A Little Squirrel

By Halen FHutton, Aged 13 Years,
HBristol Street, Omaha, Nob. Red 8
Have any of the Busy Bees 4 pet squirrel,

or has any one of them ever lel one oal

from thelr hand?

Well, thare s a dear little fellow that
comes Into our yard almost every day,
juite early In the morning. Where his home
in or who he belongs to T don't know. But
whosver he belongs to has treated him
very kindly for he has no fear of anyone
except cats and dogw

My ecat and the cat that belohgs next
door delight In trylng to pounce upon him
We usually put the cats In the housa so
he can ool unmolested,

Wa feed him nuts and some times raw
potatoes and he drinka lots of water.
When he haa anough to sat he will begin
and hide the nuts ss long &85 we will give
them to bim,

Bquirrel manners wre not ot all Hke
boya' and girly manners. He always turmns
his back on us whén he eatn. They alio
put the nuts down with their feet thit they
store away In the ground for future umse.

One morming when we wers not aware
of his coming we heard s great rmoket
on the sureen door. When wa went to wsee
what It was the dear little fellow had
come up on the porch begging something
Lo eat.

Another time wa saw out In the sirset a
baby squirrel and the big aquirrel froilek-
Ing arcound with sach (as parents do wilh
small chlildren #sometimes), Aftor o ine
the small squirrel jumped on the other's
back and wus bhiting hie beck. But the
amall squirrel was soon off of the othar's
back and got his ears boxed good and
plenty sand ran off efying to where 1 sup-
posn wiks hovne.

I think it Is niesa to be loved hy dumbd
animaln and the only way to got them to do
80 I8 1o be kind and gentle to them,

26
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(Second Princ.)
Helen and Carlo

By Pauline Swoboda, Aged 12 Years, Plutls-
mouth, Neb. Blue Side.

Helen was a blus-ayed, curly-headed girl
Rbout b years old. She Hved in a little
houss eoversd with green vinea by the
river.

Helon had besn told several times not to
go closs to the edge of the bank or she
would fall tn and drown., But she would
not mind. So one duy aho was playing on
the bank with Curlo, her dog. Just then a
blg wind cams up and blew tham both into
the water. There was a blg log In the
water and Helen crawled upon it and Carlo
went after her., ‘They salled far away
from home. It begar (o get dark and
Helen was hungry and cold. Helen began
to ory and pretty soon sha fell asldep and
when she awoke in the mnorning she was at

home. Her father thought maybe the wind
took her after looking all over the ynrda
8o he jumped Into the bLoat and rowed off,
Then he saw a log with something black
on It, but ha could not ses very pluin be
couse It was dark. When he got by the
68 he saw It wia Faolen aslesap and Carlo
ouddied olose by her side. He put them In
the Loat and turned towards home.

(Honorable Mention.)

Captain
B{_ Viole Andernon, Aged 18 Years, 84 South
wontieth Street, Lincolin, Neb. Blus Bide.

Captaln was g Newfoundiand dog. He
lived on my upcle's Inrge farm. He saved
the life of my couwsin, who was 3 years old,
twice,

One day Alder wandersd out in the flald
whars the men were plowing. Alder soon
grew (red and as he did hot know the way
homa 1he lay down to rest. Captain also
layed down to wateh him.

Boon Alder's Mther came along with two
blg farm horses and & plow. Cuptain’s
quick ear heard the horses coming. He
jumped up and began to bark, Alder's
father stopped the horses just In time.

Another tUme Alder had wandered off
with Captaln. His mother, when sha oould
not find him, ealled & naighbor to halp her
They hunted high and low, but no Alder
to bo found,

Night was coming on and she was very
frightened. Just then Captain came up.
He went up to the mother and took hold of
her drasn She understood what he wanted.
He wanted her to follow him,

With Captain ahead & of |
followed. Soom ho guve lm !um
ran as fast as he could into & corn fMald

The peopls followad and there they fund
Alder fant asleap.

{A new busy bee.)
School
By Leland MoFwen, Aged 8 Years, i West
Twenty-fifth Streat, Kearney, Neb,
Dear Friends: Bchool begine two weeks
from todoy, and we must be getting ready.

28, 1010.
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We have had a nice, long vuostion, and we
must go to work. 1 will be in the fourth
KErade next year My teacher's name I
Misn Burke., T will be glad when school
staris, 1 would rather study than piay
What grade will you be In?  Your friend,
LELAND McEWEN

My Early Morning Walk

Ruth Kirschsteln, Aged 11

“Hillnie,” M0 Grand Avenue,
Omaha, Nab, Red Side,

14 was a cool morning In August when we
startad from otr home and walked over
the rolling hille. Toward the east wore the
blue, misty bluffts; toward the woest the
ever-chianging shadows on the hills; before
us waa the winding road, fringed with
fragrant prassrs, on which the dew wtill
lingered, and behind were the low hills that
had Jumt been traversed, The dark, green
trees slood oot against the biue summer
sky, where a few moft white clouds weant
milding along. Wild morning-glories of rich
bluen and purples and gleaming whites
clamberad over the ground and sensitive
plants nodded their golden hends. They re-
minded ons of the versss in the poem called
“The Bansitive Plant™ that Shelley wrote:

A sepiltive plant In & gurdan grew,
And the young winds fed It with

dew,
And It opened ta fan-like leaves to the

llqht.
And clomed them benoath the kisses of
night.

A Hitle goldfinch flew from the wayside
bushes with & wild, fres oall. It gpay, yol-
low formm with Jts tiny, black wings ohal-
lenged one (o Batch It Finally we came to
the Habrew ocetmatery. It was at the top of
s high hill and as wa stood and looked off
over toward the gleaming river, winding
between the misly bluffs, wo heard & sweet

Ry Years,

slivar

»

»
-

AonE and & e meadowlaurk flow
Hall o thee, Blithe apirit!
Hird thou never went,
Vhat from heaven or
fourest thy full heart
In prafuse sivains of unpremeditated arl
low mwrmur went through the pioes
mind the wesping willows as the sefl wind
blew among thelr branches. Behind the
cemelery Iay, stul and qulet, the
right was the far distant city, and to the
left the rolling hilis siretched away to the
northern horigon

dowi.

near i,
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Adventures of a Fly
By Eethet Wood, Aged 14 Years,
Neb. Hlue Side.
The first 1 vemember 1 found mysslf on &
garbhage plle
My mother taught me how to iy,
& Tew dayas I
my f[ortune
One of my

Aubiurm,

Aftar
wan allowed 0o go and seck

funniest exporiences happoned
last week, 1 wus very thirmty and wo 1 01t
on & kin barrel, but unfortunstely 1 tell
in. There were the most shaky looking
things wldehh wll wiggled to (he bottom
when I fell in. A skl girt was trying to
et them in & dipper, ln one she got me.
She pouread It In & white cloth wnd il tha
watsl went back Into the rmin barrel,

Gind for & chance (v sscaps, | flaw high
Into the air.

My Trip
By Bilanche Twins, Aged 11 yoars, Scribner,
Nab. Blue Slde

it was warly July morning when |
started from Wyoming to Nebraska, Thore
Wik & Bhow iraup oo the triin, One of Lhe
men wWes & snake charmer, us he had rattle
Makeos charmed Une of the ravelers
thought the snake charmer could oharm
wild snakes, He, therefore, gol one, took
It In with other snikes and put It In the
vage with the others, and sald nothing.
_And, as no one saw him, the charmer,

onme

ITTLE sand sandals
For little brown feet;
Worn all about
On the hot summer street.
Broad-brimmed straw hat
For cunning brown head;
But not worn as should be—
On shoulders instead!
Little plump body
Of dear little Dan.
Mamma's own Baby
And Daddy's big Man.

who was deaf and dumb, 4id not hear the
strange sound, & different sound from that
the other snakes make. He went on play-
ing with tha others. The wild snake
Jumped and bit him.

Everybody ran and soreamed; the man
run to a dootor t once. The doetor dressed
arm where he had besn bitlen and gave
him medicine o put on the wound. His
wrm was swollen,

At Casper one of the mean came to him
and wrote on o plece of paper and said,
“1 think you will get nlong all right.'

He wrote baek and sald, "The doctor
says not.,” But he did. The show people
got off at Douglas, Wyo,, and 1 kept on my
wWAY.

1 was on the traln from §:30 o'cloek in the
morning until 6:30 the next morning, and I
was very sick when we reacghed Norfolk 1
got off and stayed until noon with a frisnd.
Then I got on agein and finlshed my jour-
noy to Berlbner, Neb.

Drexel, the High Flier

By hin amazing feat at Lanark, England,
reaching a holght of 6300 feet, J. Arm-
wtrong Drexal, in tho apaoce of three and
one-hal? months, eompleted the transition
from obsourity to worldwide fame In the
field of aviation. Mr. Drexel Is & fon of
Anthony J. Drexel of Philadelphin, A8 sn
aviator he was first heard of in this coun-
try on May 2 of this year, when the oable
flashed a report of his having made at-
tempts at reaching high levels, In a Hlerlot
monoplane at East Boldre, Hampahire.

Apparently young Mr. Draxel hns a pre-

AGLE,
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A

Nonsense Rhyme

ONG Neck and Shot Neck,
Sgmall Head and Big!
One thin as lightning-rod

One fat ns plg.
Down street together,

Arm linked In arm,
Enjoyin gthe weathor,

And dolng no one haru.
Both eating candy,

And grinning as they wallk,
Keeping very buasy

With thelr friendly tallk.

deliction for altitude rather than distance
work, as he has frequently made attempts
at reaching high levels, On June 21, at
Beaullow, ho made an Engllsh nititude reo-
ord of 1,070, feet. >

The most fascinaling form of aviation Is
undoubtedly the high flight. One watchen
the machine rise from the ground and
elimb nteadlly up an invisiblg stalrway,
winding round and round In de splrals.
From the slge of & monster the vessel di-
minishes untll it looks like an sagle, then
A wild duok, then & pigeon, a blackbird, &
Inrk, & beo, & midgo—and so It finally dis-
appears out of sight; for men have now
fiown over & mile high, and it needs =
wtrong gisss and & clear atmosphore for =
spectator to detsot the machine at such a
wtupendous helght. One walts In amaze-
ment asking how the daring aviator will
return aafely to earth from the clouds
Suddenly the maaline darts Into sight, and
I meen plunging downward at an alarm-
Ingly wteep angle. Tt is the vol plane, or
dive, the most sensational of all arerial
feats. Having climbed to his maximum the
aviator shuts off his engine and deliber-
ately steera downwards by tha ald of the
slevator. He plungea through the aerial
spA At terrific speed, but not at hundreds of
miles an hour as some Imaginative writers
have put It. As the alr resistance under-
neath his machine Inoreasas with the spesd
and the amount of surface preseuted to it
by the planes the veassl Isn automatically
lod back to its normal gliding angle and
the downward path becomes less steep. In
order not to get too far away from his
sarting poilnt the aviator thersupon makes
another spiral at a gentle angle and then
makes another plunge.—New York Herald.

The Magic Tree, a Fairy

BY HAUD WALKER.

Story

N an mland in o far-off sea thers

Hved & famdly by the name of

Pandons, There ware Jucob Pan-

dAons, head of the household;

Marin Pandons, his wife, and

HSusan Pandons, thelr daughter,

And one more 0f the blood war a member
of thoe Pandon's houschold, though he was
clasied with the servants and was kept
as g mere slave, e wan Richard Pan-
dons, orphan nephew (o Jacob Pondons,
Aftor Richard Pundons (aged 12 years)
como to live with his uncie he soon dis-
covered that his Jot henceforth wasm to
be that of & menial, But he could not
run away from his crue! uncle and more
oruel aunt on account of his poverty, Not
one farthing did the child possess, and ax
he was & siranger In g strango lond—having
come from a country far to the north of the
teland-home of his uncle—he fell helpless
in hin new position as boy-of-all work in hin
uicle’s family, His uncle wam n very rich

basket of the luscious frult he found sev-
eral half-grown boys there In advance
of himpelf And they wers (lillng huge
baskets and ecarts with the frult. When
they beheld Richard they bowed |n &
friendly wny and one of them spoke:
“We are the mons of the farmers on the
upiands, and we have crept here unseen
by Jaeob Pandons' guards and sre guth-
ering the fruit, which, by righty helongs
1 us, We take It that you are & young
slave, newly come to this place, for we
have never keen your face bhefore, and we
kesp a close watch-out for new cowers. It
Is our hope to regaln possession of our
lands sometime In the future, and it be-
hooves us (0 know all with whom we
shall have to deal—ar perhaps to flght”

Richard confesséed hi=s relationehilp to

bunches of Julea-filled ETapon they
thanked WRichard in friendly \lones and
departed, going off through the heavy tim-
ber to a apot where they could creep from
the vallsy Into the uplands without being
seen by any of thé slnve guards statloned
along the border of old Jacob Pandona'
estalen,

Then, as Hichard was very tred from
having worked hard all day, he declded to
rest heneath a great trea for a few minutes
before gathering the grapes for his aunt's
dihner table. 8o he stretched himself on
the soft earth in the shade of a friendly
tree and dropped asleep, He had not lain
there long, however, when a strange voice
awolke him, sayving: "Richard, arise and
harken 1o me. 1 hive Important things

man, having swindled the people round
about him out of all thelr land, Y now-—ut
the time of this story—he owned the half
of the lslund. And all his land lay along
n deep, fertile valley, surrounded by high-
lands far Jess Ullable than his own rlch
And w the uplands he hiad driven
the nelghboring farmers til now not
remained In the fertile
had robbed them.
he kept many and It was
thelr work to keep out the farmers, who,
realizging from Ume to time that they hed
been dishoneatly dispossesned of their lands,
tfied 0 relnstate themselves in the valley,
But Jacobd Pandons woll
trained in the use of weapons, wod &t thelr
muater's bldding slayed the dis-possesand
farmers whenover a freash band of them
triedd to reguin their former rightful hold-
inge.
And as
about the casile
unale he
wr's rascality. And each
grow hoavier aud hesvie maore In
pathy for the poor people whom hisn uncle
had robbed than In pity [or himeelf, thourh
his own ot was Very
1t part of the
placid lake, surrounded
and grape vines It was RKiehard's dury
e g0 o the dake side (o guther fresh
grapes from the hewvily laden vines, thus
to supply hils uncie's table with grapes
Fev &1

avres

one
vallay of which he
ABOUE his vast estatles
helpless slnves,

sluves were

Poor  orphan

in

Richard
the [lells
ih

worked

of hia
the lat-
heart

L1y

became acguainled w
duy

sy m

Vvery, hard o bear
WY m Kreat

splendid trees

valley
by

one

HE FOUND BEVEDRAL HALF-GROWN
BOYS THERE BEFORE HIM,

Jacobk Pandons, but explained that he waws
nul tresled like of the family, but
as & slave. That be tolled all day for his
uncle, aunt and valn, heartless cpusin, re-
celving In return only harsh words, blows
and a straw bDed In an old unused part of
the castle and the scraps from his uncle's
table a» his food

Ah, thén you are one of us, and will
not tall your uncle of our bhelng here In
the vineyard, will you™™ asked ona of Lhs
youths

I know that these grapes belong to you

ax well as the land on which they gorw."
sald Riehnrd "And though my uncle beats
me, | shall not tell him of your .having
gKathered the fril 1 ahatl sssii
¥ ou filling your baskets. And then L
mhall gather what (8 left for my <ruel
So saying, he fell 1o gathering only
best frult for the young fellows,
who seemed such a fine, honorabla lot, for
Hichard knew by looking into thelr honest
blue eyves, at itheir labor-developad bodiea,
al coarse but clean work ciothes,
thae they were lust what they represenled
themmeives to be

After the young furmer

oy

U'alae,
In

wunt
the very

thelr

lads had filled

whiepn he went to gather & Ltheir baskets and hand-earis with great

to say e you'

Richard qulckly arose
ture and lookesd about
the volee come from?
sight, not even one of the save guards
whose duty it was to poss up and down
that part of the valley at stated Intervals

“It is 1 thec which you re-
cline=that speaks'” sald the volee, "Ta
prove the truth of my uasserfion 1 shall
fhake my imba and drap my leaves when
you eount thresa. Hepgin.'

Richard counted, “Onpe, two, three And
suddenly the tree's Himbs shook wviolently
a2 from a heavy wind, though nol & breese
waa stirring. And down ralned hundreds of
froali, green lewves, sirewing the ground
on which Richard lay. “"Now, my son, you
telleve me, don't Yyou?' uaked the voloe.
Richard, dumfounded repiled: "“Yen, 1 he
Have you are the trese Lhat speaks."”

“Then llsten my
the warning 1 give you
tree, dllowed to usse my powar only onve In
& hundred years it 1 redmun
become animated, T remain sllent and walt
uHll wunother century rolls ruuwnd Now, 1
muost exert my power, for | have wilnessed
the dishonesty of your uncle, serpn his 1)
treatment of his fellow-veings; alvo poticed
the orueity and arrogancs of your cousin,
the i-tempered Busan, and of your aunt
Maria Pandons. It is my Intention to re-
place this beavtiful valley in the hands of
those who rightfully own i, awarding =

to a sitting pos-
him. Where did
He saw no one In

the under

and  take
enchanted

(o

MmireBa gy
I am an
Lo

see TNo

nice part of It to you for your kindneas
to the farmors' sons & while ago., And
they will most gladly share the rich valley
with you—giving you fifty acves of the land
on which your uncle's castle stands, The
butidngs shall belong to you'

“Oh, and 1 shall set the castle aslde as a
home for the orphans of the poor men
Uncle Jacob has glain,” cried Richard, "I
ahall be content with & littlg cabin in the
garden, whers [ ahall have such pleasure In
growipg things for the good people to eat
us wéll as for myself. But—" and Richard
looked uncertain—""what s to become of my
unole und his family? He will never relin-
quish the land to Its rightful owners." -

“You are to oarry the message to the
slives composing your uncle's guardsmen.
Tell them to take to the uplands and re-
main thers among the drivem-out farmers,
And you—you are (0 return and climb inte
my topmost branches, and then all*will take
place, And—do nct be alrald of what you
seo tranapiring, All will end well,"”

Richard pomsessed & osrtain courage
sirange to him sinve becoming hia uneclig's
slave, hurried about the wvalley, for he
really sweemed possessed of wings on his
feet, no awiftly dld he run over the sarth.
And to each salve gusrdeman be gave the
warning, and strange to say, each slave
Buardaman did his bidding and set off at a
rapid run for tha uplands which surrounded
the valley.

It took Richrd only s short time Lo carry
the warning to each slave, then he re-
turned to the tree that onoe agein spoke;
“Go to your unole's castle—the family sre
now teking thelr afterngon nap—and warn
the houss servants and flsld servants as
you have warned the alave guards. ‘Tell
them to lose no time i0 resching the up-
landwm, for vengeance ln the form of death,

“in o visit the wicked living In the siolen

valley."”

Pretty soon Richard had the satisfaction
uf weeiig the house servants and fleld ser-
vants running towards 4 mountaln three
or four miles to the south, and then he
hurtied back 1o the tree besmide the lake.
His fave waa all aglow, his eyves luminous,
and there had been something so strange
and carnest In his volce and manoer that
every alave of servanl had heeded his
word, “"He's poasesaed of ths Maglo
Power,"” they had whispered to esch other.
And then had taken [fight according to
his bidding.

“Climb Into my topenost branches,'" sald
the and up went Richard with the
aility of o squirrel, for someshow all weari-
ness had fallen from him. Then he saw the
Inks suddenly rise and overfluw the entire
valley, coverlng completely the castle and
castle outbutldings. And then Richard feit
drowsy and feel asleep. When he swokes
the lake had resumed It former proportions
and depth and the valley lay as befurs,
sweel and psaceful In the sunshine Richard
elimbed down wund ran o toe oastie COul-
side the gate lay the drowned bodles of hia
uncie, aunt snd cousn, and sl wore
wicked sxpressiona ot thelr haughty, orusl
faces And ioslde the castle was unhurt
from the walers and sverything as usnal
The oame back and the slaves
returned to see what was 1o be dons.  And
the good farmers also came 1o the valley
aud apportioned the land as It sbould be,
and mpde the slaves [fee and gave (hem
wok (9 do and pald them wall, And Richsrd
Had the castle and grounds, and miade good
use of both, giving & home and smployment
1o the orphans whom his uncie had robbed.
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By Helsusn Davis.

Mrs. Tattle-Tale Squirrel

F there wan one thing that the
squirrels of The Wood Iliked
better than another, It was "at-
tending to one's own busl-

as they put in Apd

wis why Mre. Mink
Squirrel became kpnown as Mre, Tattle-
Tale Sqlurrel, and was so much dlsliked
by all her nelghbors In The Wood. Now,
Mre, Mink Sqirrel—or rather, Mrs, Tottle-
Tale Squirrel, as she shall be called dur-
ing the remainder of this story—was not
really a bad wsort, for In certain things
she was a very good little |ady squirrel;
but her besstting win wks to meddle with
the business of her nesighbors. And that,
you know, is a grievous fault, {f neot to
BRY WOTSe,

Well, one day Mre. Tattle-Tale got her-
self Into & wvery. unpleasant mix-up. It
happened this way: As she was starting
down to the pond with her two dear litts
ohlldren, Patty and Tstty, twin son and
daughter, her keen ears (always on the
nlert o hear that which was not Intended
for them) overhpard Mrs. Adam Bquirrel
saying to Mre. Pesp-boo 8Squlrrel: “I hear
that the widowsr, Mr. Max Dandy Squirrel
s to marry little Miss Mousia Brown Bquir-
rel, And my (nformant says It ia not &
love matoh—on littls Misa Mousis Brown
Bquirrel's part'”

Now, whan Mrs. Tattle-Tale Hqguirrel
heard that, she sald to her ehllidren: *“'Run
aiong and take your dip in the pond alone.
Mother must attend to some siness right
away." And off she ran, firpt to one house
and then to another, repeating the thing
she had overheard Mra. Adam Squirre! say-
ing to ber mister, Mre. Feep-boo Bquirrel
And she—llke all gossipe—was not satinfied
with repeating just what she had hesapd,
but added soms of her own |deas to the
tale, which, after the third repetition, went
somathing like this: "Did you know that
that old widower, Max Dandy Bquirrel, s
to marry—against her will—-Misn Mounie

Brown Bquirrel? And they say the match
was made by Miss Mousie's grasping
mother, who I8 desirous of moving from the
troe she now Hves in to & larger and mote
pretentious one, and has not the money
to do sp unless Mounle weds wealth, lsn't
that disgraceful?’ And the story grew and
grew even more and more as Mrs, Tattle-
Tale Bquirrel went the rounds of her nelgh-
bors,

And by nightfall the story reached the
sars ofy Mr. Max Dandy Squirrel, a wvery
amiable gentlemuan, who was very much
In love with his little flancee, Mousie
Brown Bquirrel. And when he was told
what the town wans saying, he was so hurt
that he declded 10 break off the engage-
ment and leave The Wood, seeking ocon-
tentment in some other Forest. Hefools
ish squirrei-did not think to lpguire who
the tale-bearer was, but took It for granted
that Miss Mourle had told some one that
she waa bringing no love to her husband
on her wedding day. Bo, writing & heart-
broken note on & huge forest leaf, poor
Mr. Max Dandy packed up hin belongings
and left The Wood. He traveled all night
and on the followlng morning found a saug
placs to rest on the banks of & strangs
siream. There hes declded to remain til
he might recover from his grief over the
lose of his lovely bride-to-be.

And when little Miss Mounlie Brown
Squirrel recelved the farewell note from
ber flance she ran to her mother In grief:

*MAMMA, WHAT CAN THIS MEANT
HER EYES

BHE CRIEL, TEARS BETHREAMING FROM

"Mamma, what can this mean?' she oried,
tears streaming from her oyes. ‘‘Dearsst
Max has broken our engagement. He sayws

‘he thinks It means my happiness to have
my freedom,” Now, what oan it mean?™
And the poor lttle Mousie threw herself
Into her mother's arms, weeplng over the
note she could not understand., For & cer-
tainty, Mousie Brown Squirrel was deeply
devoted to Mr. Max Dandy Bquirre nd
wus happy in the antleipation of thelrWru-
ture life together (n the dear home In &
trea nelghboring her mother's tree.  And
she had planned so many aweet little par-
ties to be given in honor of her kind-hearted
fiance, one of which was to have taken
place within the week that he broke thelr
engngement se unexpectedly.

Afier thinking the matter over, Mounio's
mother declded to go to Mr. Max Dandy's
father and ask for soms excuse as to his
son'a sirange behavior. This she dld, and
moon the beginning of the whole exagger-
uted story was disgovered, and then the un-
ravellng began, When the end was
reached, Mousle's mother wia 0 Indignant
and so was Mr. Max Dandy's father, that
they asked of their friends: "Ars we to
allow these gossipa (0 go shout, stirring up
false reports and do nothing in eelf-de
fonse™' And the ftriends sald: “No, we
must rid the woods of obnoxious peopla.
Let the bad go somewhsre and lve te-
gother, and the good squirrels will be very
happy without them."

S0 4 commities of the best aquirrels of
The Wood vislted Mrs Taltle-Tale Squir-
ral, and begped her to either pledie hermalf
to telling no more llok, and repeating no
more gosklp, or to take herself off to some
other place. Then the sisters, Mrs, Adaml
Bqulrrel and Mrs, Peop-boo Squirrel were
aleo walted upon with the same reguest.
To be surg, they were not such disagresabls
or dangeroys gossips as was Mra., Tatlle
Tale, but they were the meaus of starting
the latter with many of her mischief-mak
ing mories, and shouid be made to become
honoest vitizens of The Woeod or wid o
move o A morae congenial cline. 80 Mra,
Tattle-Tale Squirrel shamefacadly confesscd
to having exagwerated the gossip she hed
ovarhoard, and promised that she would
bolibve Letter In future If allowed o re-
i s on citizen of The Wood. And the sls-
ters, Mia, Adem and Mra. Feop-boo, 4id the
rame they were allowed to remaln,
wilhi the understanding ti'at should they be
found gullty of surh misconduct agnin they
wotlld be in desp Masgrmace and obliged Lo
ake thamselves off,

Tiien several of Miss Mousis's binst friends
want in search of her poor anhappy flance
with the result that he was found that very
day and brought back & very happy sguls-
rel, and e engugement with Miss Mousis
was 1ehewed, and the wedding was sot for
the Rillowing Sunday
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And once agaln all the sguirrels In ’1'h.J

Wood were happy, for the gussips had been
siilled and swest peace reigned, and, am
Mrs. Hrown Bquirrel sald, "a)l attend 1o
thelr own business, allowing their ned gh-
bore the smme privilege, '




