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E HAVE all peen truly busy this week, of course, with the important
business of getting fitted Into our new places in
There has been, accordingly, little time which we could

school,
spend writing to the other

new grades mt

HBusy Bees. But thig week It will be

The Fall of Bragging Tom

difterent and we shall bave a great deal that it Is interesting to tell about, We

have our memories of the vacation time and our impressions of the beginning

of the new school term to write about,

The prize winners this week are Theima Fredericks of Grand Island, Neb,,

and Owen Smith of Crete, Nab,

Any of the Busy Bees may send

Posteard Exchange, which now Includes;

Jean De Long, Alnawarth, Neb.

Irene McCoy, Barnston, Neb,

Lilllan Mervin, Beaver City, Neb

Mabeal Witt, Berpingion, Nab,

Anna Gottsch, Bennington, Neb.

Minnle Gottsch, Bannington, Neb.

Agnes Dampks, Benson, Neb.
arie Gallagher, Bankelnfan, Neb, (Box 1),

lda May, Central Clty, Neb.

Vara Cheney, Crelghton, Neb,

Louis Hahn, David City, Neb.
en Freidell, Derchester, Neb.

Aleda B!nnau.r Elgin, Neb.

Eupice Bode, Falla City, Neb.

Fthel Reed, Fremont, Neb,

Hulda Lundburg, Fremont, Neb.

ﬁmn Ft- "mnimm' “:'n;th burg, Neb

erite Bartholomew, en . Neb,

Aaw\'on. 47 West Charles street, Grand
Inland, Neb.

Lydia Roth, 806 West Koenlg street, Grand
sland, Nab,

Plla Voss, 407 West Charles stresl, Grand
Isiand, Nab,

Irene Comigllo, 118§ West Fighth streat,
Orand Island, Neb,

Jensle Crawford, 44 Weat Charles sireet,
Grand Island, Neb.

Pauline Schulte, Deadwood, 8. D,

Martha Murphy, East Ninth street,
Grand 1sland, Neb,

Hugh Rutt, Leshara, Neb,

Hester F. Rutt, Leshnis, Neb,

Allea Temple, Lexington, .".'.b.

Rluth Temple, Lexington, Neb,

£aythe Kraiws “m"““qi';" "Neb
ytho s, n, Neb,

Marjorie Temple, Lex on, Nab.

Al Grasameyer, 1546 street, Lincoln.

Marian Hamilton, 2009 I, atreet, Lincoln,

Eisle Hamilton L #treet, Linocoln.
rens Disher, 3080 [, street, Lincoln,

Hughle Disher, 200 &m Lincoln,

c‘i.‘lrwl“ Boggs, 237 South senth street,
neoln.

Mildred Jensen, 708 Bast Second sireet,
Fremont, Neb,

Helen Johnson, 834 South Seventesnth
wireet, neoln.

Althen Myers, ¥4 North Hixteenth street,
Lineoln.

Louise Stiles, Lyons, Nep.

Estells MoDanald, Lyons, Neb.

Milton izer, Nebrawka City, Neb,

Harry Crawford, Nebrasks City, Neb,

Nebraska UCity, Neb.

Harvey Cruwto&ﬂ.
Lucile Haxen, Norfolk, Nub,
Helen Reynolds, Norfolk, Neb.

Letha ifarkin, South M#ixth wstreet, Nor-
folk, Neb.

Emma Marguardt, Fifth street and Madl-
son avenue, Norfolk, Neb.

Ganevieve M. Jones, l;?rm Loup, Neb,

William  Davis, est Third street,
North Platte, Neb,

Loulse Haabe, 200 North Nineteenth ave-
nue, Omahi

Frances Johnson, §88 North Twenty-fifth
aven

mrfucr te Johnson, #88 North Twenty-
fifth avenue,

a.
mile Brown, 221 BHoulevard, Omaha,
an GoodFich, 010  Nicholns  street,
Omaba.
Ary Srown, 2221 Boulevard, Omaha,

va H 4403 Dodge street, Omaha.
lilan %.rt 4168 Cann street, Omaha.

is Poff, 8116 l"la.l_lhlln gtrest, Omaha,
In 168 Fort street, Omuha.
tt Ruf, inney street, Omaha.
eyor Cohn, W8 rgla avenus, Omaha,
o L, G street, Linocoln,
Ada Morris, anklin strest, Omaha

Myrtle Jenmen, 2008 Izard street. Omaha.

OUNG Tommy said that he would
Y -
A brave and wild Cow-Boy;
That riding bronchos 'croas the pinins
Would afford him keenest joy.

He vowed that he a rider was;
Could curb the flercest steed;
hat saddle and the cowboy's spur
He really would not need,

cards to anyone whose name is on the T

Oirin Fisher, 1210 & RKieventh St.. Omaha.

Mildred Krickson, 700 Howsrd 5t., Omahs

Odgur Erickgon, 2007 Howard 2t., Omaha.

Gall Howard, 478 Capitol avenue, Omaha.

Helon Houck, 188 Lothrop atreet, Omaha

Emerson Goodrieh, #0 Nicholas, Omaba.

Maurioe Johnson, 1087 Locust 81, Omahs

Lewn Carson, 114 North Fortleth, Omaha,

Wilma Howard, 4722 t‘-gllnl avenue, Omaha

Hilah Fisher, 1210 South Eleventh, Omaha.

Mildred Jensen, 07 Leavenworth, Omaba
Kdna Heden, 3T Chica sireat, Omaha.

Maver Bheifelt, @14 North Twenty-fifth
sireet, Omaha,
Walter Johnpon, 2606 North Twentleth
Mreet, Omaha,

Emma Carruthers, 5311 North Twenty-fifth
strest, Omaha.

Leonora Detilnon, The Alblon, Tenth and
Pacific streets, Omaha.

Mae Hammond, O'Nelll, Neb.

Madge L. Danlels, Ord. Neb

#ola Beddeo, Orieans, Neb.

Agnes Richmond, Orieans, Nob.

Marle Fleming, Onceola, Neb,

Lotta Wouods, Pawnee City, Neb.

And so he talked and loudly bragged,
When lo! his uncle came
A-riding up on an old nag

With one blind eye and lame,
|}

His uncle ‘lighted from the nag
And tied her to a tree
“Now mount,” Tom's comrades cried
to him,

“You've bragged! Now let us see.

Of course, Tom could not well refuse;
He mounted, then and there;

But both his koees a-trembling were,
And he whispered low a prayer.

And Tommy, holding on 1ike mud,
Felt his head spin round and round;
And then, before he hardly knew,
He sat hard on the ground.

His comrades flocked about and
Inughed;
““Ho, Cow-Boy, Tom!" they cried,
“How could you break a broncho wild

If & lame nag you can't ride?”

When in the saddle be had got,
014 nag, enjoying th' weatehr,

Went off a-trotting at full speed,
Her burden light as Teather.

Earl Perkine, Reddinglon, Neb,

Edna Enls, $tanton, Neb.

:.;m:: l‘:_etnrm.an.‘gll (blwu“ Bt., Eﬁ Omnha.
& Coarney, SBution, Clay county, Neb

Clara Miiler, Utica, Neb. rho.

Mildred F. Joues, North Loup, Neb.
Alta Wilken, Waeon, Neb,

Leo Beckord. Waco, Neab,

Mae Grunke. West Point, Nab.
Hisle Btapny, Wliiber, MNeb.
Frederick

are, Winside, Neb.
Pauiine Parks, ¥orh. Neb.

Edna Bebling, York, Neb.

Mary Frederlek, York, Neb,

Carrie B. Bartlett, Fontanelis, Ia.
Irene Reynolds, Little Bloux, Ia

Ethel Mulholland, Box 71, hfnlvern. In
Eieanor Mellor, Malvern, la.
Katherine Mellor, Malvern, Ia

Ruth Robertson, Maniila, Ia.
Margaret B. Witherow, Thurman, Ia

Bertha llolvm? R F. D 3 Box 3, Mis
sourd v;a,r‘. a
Hégry L, Workinger, 862 W. Huron street,
0.

Ccag
Adlena Sorry, Monarch, Wyo., Box £
Fred Borry, Monarch, Wyu.’

.l".;rl g:'mn . ’}lonnr;n, ern. (Firat Prize.)
ohn rro onarch, 0. :
Eaith Amend, eridan, Wyo. My Kittie
ey gy eyl - 4 Thelmae Predericks, Aged 11 Years Old, 32
"?'?‘, 82‘.‘1".!. 3 Troup Wtresl. Kansas East l"l;th( erne{ Grand Island,
#nﬁ 'uf)?:s:fll?. mnqy, ﬂ:ll:. Once when T was out to our farm I
vellle ck, ney, s thought I would get a kitty so I went Lo &
hmoﬁﬂﬁtﬁ. 62 North Logan street, neighbor's to ses If 1 could gel one. But
Omrol Simpaon, Wliber, Neab. the kittens wersa all so wild that we could
H‘H)l:lk. lﬁ:;g, 812 West Beventeenth street, not catch one.
J - The nelghbor had a lttle girl and she and
Moo |
ﬁ:ﬁl.l;. Ho‘:.ggnu, "’:“,’u‘:“ ;‘-,.,x.;.n avenus, [ wWent to another neighbor’s to see if we
Ommﬂ.m th T n could get one there, When  we
Dorothy Tolleson, 446 North Thirty-elghth got there we waked' the lady it
Mabel Baker, Lunder, Wyo. we could have a Kitten, The lady said,

“Well, T doh't know, I have thres, I want

Corinne Alll Ro n, Wilber, Neb.
Elsabetn Wright, W‘“““‘ TRirty-fifth ¢, givg one to & friend and I want to keep

uﬁ?&‘é‘"m 1813 South Thirty-first ©one of them. But you may bave that one
stree in the corner.”
Francia A teon, Pueblo, Colo, “Thank you,” I suld.

Phyills Corbett, Sidney, Neb,
Kdward Beckard, Waco, Neb,
Ellen Petorson, Fifty-first and C stroets,

sarey Reutings 118 Kast First stroet, Grand
\ o u [ 144
Isiand, Neb,

Then T took my sack and put the Kitten
in It. She was Iylng in the corner of the
porch. Sho was a yellow kifty.

When 1 got to our furm [ showad her to

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write platnly on ons sids of the
paper ounly and number the pages.
8. Use pen and ink, not penoil
8. Whort and poluted articles will

be Do mot use over
K80 words.

4. Original stories or lotters only
will bs used.

B, Write yonr mnam and sd-
mum’m.t:ﬂm‘"

First and second prises of books

to eall her Golda

my grandmi, 1 deeldsd

Lark,

Then we fixed the chimney so she could
not get out,

The next dny we went home, My mamma This 18 & trus story, and I have Golda
was thers and sue was my brother 1 yet, she Is & big cat now.
showed Golda to mamma and my brother
and they were dolighted. Golda was &

cute litte kitty with blue eves and yellow
;'::lo'nlr called her Golda becauss she was s0 1 have a friend whose name is Jolin. He
” and 1 play together very much, When we
Golda grew up to be a nlce kitty, and 14y we protty nearly always make & pliy
when 1 fod her she would get up on her yaan.  We always divide the room ns
hind legs and hold her front paws out equally aa we can. One side we have for
stralght and mew. : the town, the other side the sea, We draw
I kept her In the washhouse. There had jslands with chalk; then we build the vil-
been m stove In the house and the stove Imge up. 1 most always run the village,
pipe still went out of the top of the house. John runs the boats. He has a good many
Ona night Golds got out of the house. I pasteboard houses. We pretty nearly al-
put her In the houss the next day to see ways start with & few houses and bulld
where she got out. After a while, I saw 2 up to & good many. Wa use blocks, too.
Ittle hend ¢ome out of the top of the chim- After we got bullt up we trade blooks and
ney and, after a while, Golds was out, pleces of cloth, etc. We play until supper
she came out of the top of the chimney. time; then we tear down the pratty play

(Second Prixe.)

A Play Town

By Owen Bmlith, Aged' 10 Years, Crete, Neb.

tawn
much

Weo build these muny tmes It In
fun

The Copper Kettle

By Edith Potersoh, Aged 10 Yedrs, 315 Conn
. Birest, Omaha, Nebh
There wiax onde upon & Ume & very old

woman, She waa bent, thin and very lune-
womw  becauns wshe lHved by horeelf, Thia
old women had & magle copper kettle. She

#ald thnt the first kind-hearted parson she
found ghe would give them this kettls for
A mift

Theén the old woman atartad on & journsy
She travelad for miles, but not ons kind-
heariod person did she find. Every place
she went she waould ask for something to

eat, but the pecple would shut the door
on her. After travellng a long time she
saw an old houne Bhe walked up and
knocked at the door. A little girl cama

und opened It. She asked for something o
ent. The Hitle girl sald, "1 am often very
hungry, but the litile we have you may
come In and share with us. All ws have
Is bread and milk."

Then the old woman sald, “"You may have
iy vopper ketfle for a gife.'"

The woman sald that his kettle would
supply her and the mother with food as
long as ahe lived, The girl never had to Le
hungry again.

““The Harvest Moon'’

By Ruth Kirschateln, Aged 11 Yoars, "Hil-
Inir,” B0l Grand Avenue, Omuaha
Red 8ide,

The golden face of tne moon looked down
I'pon the oeful, sleeping town,
And s kind, benignant smile did light
All earthly objects for the night;

UUpon the clouds It radinnes threw,

The clouds that are full of silvery dew,
ind then did ghroud its faes from sight
o hide from us our nightly light,

O, thou bright moon, so full of love,
B kind to shine down from above,
Wa In our turn should give to thee
Love, praise and glovy, full and free.

A Little Sick Friend

By Helen Stourits, Aged 12 Yoars, (larinda
Apartments, No, 2, Omaha, Neb, Red Side.
“Mother, T'm going upstalrs to ses Nelly.

Is she any better?’ sald 'Ted.

“Darling, I don't know. 1 haven't seen
her mother today, and I know she would
be glad to see you hefors you go.'

So lttle Ted crept up the staird to &
little window, where a little child, laying
near it, looked out at the old bulldings,
us that was about all ahe could wes,

“Hello, there,"” was the first Nell benrd,
and, of course, knew who It was, and an-
swered In & very weak volce, as she had
heard hMm say: “Say, Nell, 'm going to
the eountry, and when I coms back yvou'll
see something nice.”

After Ted parted from his little friend
Nell had tears In her eyes and cried nx if
her heart would broak. When Ted roncel
his mother's kitchen he, top, hkd tears In
hin eyes.

“Why, what Is the matter? My darling,
do you not wish to go to the country?”

“Onh, yen, yes, mother, only 1 wish Nell
could go.'

This waes too much Ilcnr little Ted and he
burst out crying, but he soon stopped, as
it was time for him to go to the train
und he almost forgot his troubles.

Two hours later he found himnelf in
hisn grandfather's arma,
“Well, hellof My boy, how are youl

Fa
Protty fine, aye? Well, come along, or It
will be time to feed my chickens.™
And o they wstarted off toward a little
pld farm. Poefore the horse wan told ta
stop Ted was out, as he was too full of
anxiety to wall any longer
“Now, come and get & pair of overalis

on to wear around hers,” Ted followed
his grandpa into tha house, After Ted
hind finlshed dressing his grandps took

him out o feed the chichens, which Ted
enjoysd very much

After that Mr. Barlow, Ted's grand-
fathor, showed him some little biaok ahiek-
A mad turkeys—eight of them.

Ted got mome grass 1o taks homa 1o
Nell, ag Nell had nevar sean grass befors

That afternoon Ted had to go home
When he reached home he ran in to ahow
Iis mother the giftd he had mades for Nell,
Ted wishes (0 keep the metrét Lo Cha
renders an weoll an Nell,

Ted crept up the ladder with tha grass,
and his mother came with the 1eat of
the surprise for our little friend, Nell.

Nell's mother was starting out for her
day's work and pulled the curtain aside, so
Nall could look out of the window and, to
her surprise, she saw the gift which Ted
had heen keeping. Now the #secret Is
opened; it i & iHtele play farm, with the
two chlckens In it which were given to
Ted. "

Noll was very much pleased with It and
poon Ted was playing with Nell, too

The next day & vory cruel storm came
and wspolled the farm, and Nell lst her
head drop out of the window and she got
very wot.

When her mother came home she was
vory exhausted from her work and, to
find her ohlid all wet. made her worse

The next day Nell went (0 nleap the best
eleep in the world.

Ted was very sad, and =o he spent (he
Iast cent he had in his bank for Nell to
get some flowers, and he put the chickens
by her, and so we will ay goodby to Nell,
as ahe has gone to the country.

The Tramp
By Jeannette McBride, Aged 11 Years,
Elgin, Neb, Blue Side.

Rover had seon many differont states
He did not pay any fare or ride the roda
or bumpers, When the traln stopped hae
Jjumpad on board one of tha coaches and
rode without any ticket. Every brakeman
and conductor of any length of service
knew thia dog, and whenever he Jumpad
on thelr train he would recelve the best of
treatment. Hes would ride for & while, and
when he got tired he would jump off at
some station and run around until some
traln came, when he waas tired, and he
would go for another ride,

He was a black collle with & white stripa
on his breast, and a better natursd dog
was seldom found, He acquired the laste
for travel when his master took him from
Boston to the mountains, and soon hin love
for travel became greater than his love for
his master.

Rover had traveled for three years, when
ona nlght he got off the train at a town in
Maine and in the morning he was found
dead by the door of & depot. The news of
hix death spread very rapidly. A collection
from among the tralp men was taken up
for n casket and Rover was buried in
Boslon.

Three Naughty Cubs; A Bear Story

By William Wallace, Jr.

OW,. my dear Pinkey, T am going
to set & task for you tuo perform
this morning while T am away
from home,” said Mre. Doo-doo
Bear to her young daughter,
“And 1 want you to do your
work well and quickly, for It beliooves me

o begin your training in househoid affairs.

The cupho#rd needs new leaves on the
shelves and the glassware requires shining,
and the sllvir wants polishing, 1 shall be
away from home il the morning, and on my
return I want you to have finished tho
work outlined for you."

Pinkey Bear looked displensed when her
mother said this to her, for she disliked
work of any kind, and usually her good
mother had to keep an eye on har during
her morning ehores to ses that she per-
formed them rightly. But on thia morne
ing Mra. Foar was obliged to go to the
river, & mile distant, 16 engage some work-
hands to store up the fall provender, and
80 ahe was obliged 1o leave Pinkey alane,

As Mrs, Doo-doo Bear went along the
bearpath leading through the woods she
met Hearty and Sandy Bear, a little brother
and sluter who often went to piay with
Pinkey. But Mra. Doo-dvo did not en-
courage the visits of these cubm, for they,
like Pinkey, were Inclined to lasiness, and
thelr good parents were oblged to punisi
them often on account of It, So, when
Mra. Doo-lop met these nelghbor cubs sho
upoke pleasantly to them, and asked aftor
thelr mother.

“Oh, mamma Is well” informed the girl
cub, Hearly, ‘‘She's very busy this morn-
Ing storing up honey for the winter. Bhe
told us we might go 10 your house for an
hour Lo play with Pinkey '

OF course, Mrs, Doo-doo could not tell
them not to go to vislt Pinkey since thelr

mother had permitted them to do so, but and Pinkey, getting her honnet, locked the
she did tell them that they must not ask cottage door, hid the kéy under & stone
Pinkey to stop her work, but rather to help cloge by and went off with her visltors,
bar by mathering fresh leavee for her to the very naughty Hearty and Sandy.

spread over the cupboard shelves. “You When Pinkey hid the key beneath the
soo, iy dears,” sald Mrs, Doo-doo, “Pinkey stone, she dld not see two bright oyes
must have the wotk done before my re- watching her from behind a tree, and very
turn, and done well. So, you may both help soon after she had departed from her
her all that you can. And when T reach home, a dirty, mean-faced bear came forth
home If the cupboard s nice and nent, the from behind the tree and walked boldly to
glassware shining and the asllver looking the stone, procured the key from its hiding
like new, why, 1 will give each of you a place, and entered the hose of Mrs. Doo-
honeycake.” doo. There he rummaged nbout, taking

Hearty and Sandy sald they would assist whatever pleased him, Bllverwars, foods,
Pinkey with her work: then they went on Mrs, Doo-doo's best frock and Pinkey's fine
wward the home of Mre. Doo-doo, while Sunday shoes and hat, all went into a big
that lady bear hurried toward the river. gostskin bag he carried. And sven Pinkey's
But while she went wlong her mind was fine winter muff and her overshoes were
worried over the visit of Hearty und Sandy taken by this thief who was none other
Hear, for she knew them to be naughty than a tramp bear much sought after by
vabs and feared thelr presence would causs the bear authorities of the woods,

Pinkey to ulight her work. While the thief was filling his bag in

And the good mothor benr hed causa for Mre, Doo-doo's caxy home, Pinkey was
worry, a= wo ahall wee, When Hearty and golng along wilth her companjons toward
Sandy roached the house of Mra. Doo-doo, the mountalns, But she had soarocly left
B most coxy little place bepeath a great her own doorwayY when her consvience be-
spreading tree, they found Pinkey sitling gan torturing her. What would Mamma
on the doorstep, looking very unhappy., Doo-doo ¥ay on returning, and no daughter
Bhe had gathered a fow leaves for the cub- there? And the cupbomrd yet undone! And
bokrd shelves, but was resting befors put- then, this volee speaking so loudly In
ting them In place, Not that she was tired, Pinkey's ears, she stopped- short and said
nol at all; but just & bit Inzy. to her partners In wrong-donng: 1 must

“What makes you woerk wheéen your not go further. I must go back home again
mother s awey?' asked Hearty, a mis- and tidy up the kitchen cupbosrd s
chist-making cub, mamma bade me do. 1 am & very naughty

“¥es, why not run away with us?' sald oub to go off like this, und mamma will do
Sandy, his sister's equal In naughtiness, right If she punishes me severely.'

“"We can go off Lo the mountain and play Aguin ¢id Hearty and Sandy try to pre-
all day. And when we roturn home our wvall upon her to continue the journey with
mothers will have the work done for us" them, but something good within hor told

Pinkey, while a naughty, lagy little cub, her to turm & deaf ear. And becoming de-
had never thought of doing anything o termined to do the right thing (for whe was
wicked, but like all chitdren who hate beginning to ses how gullty she was),
work, she gayve eur to her visitor's plan. Pinkey turned her face homeward.

“Yes, we can go off to the mountains.' “All right, we'll go without you.,” oalled
agreed Henrty, “and have such lots of fun out Hearty, “Yer, and you'll be sorry you
Wl evéning. And our mothers will be so @id not bear us company.’’ called out Sandy,
glad to see ur when we come Bome that “We'll have k fins day of 1t."
they'll not scold or punish us. Will you But for the first time in her lifo Pinkey
oome with us®™ acted mccording to the diclatem of her bet-

AL first Pinkey demurred. A gullty feel- ter self. She reached home just as the
ing toak possession of her when she suter- tramp bear was leaving the place, his well-
tained the ldea of golng with her young filled bag slung over his back. In vain dld
neighbors to the mountain without her ‘
mother's consent. But after half an hour's

Pinkey run after him and soream: “Stop

thief!” He got away in the woods, and
Pinkey, weeping bitterly—for she knew he 4
must have taken her mother's most valu-
ahle belongings—ran into the house and be-
gan to look about her. Investigation

Al

By XHolena Davis.

The Pumpkin Chariot; A Fairy Tale

ghowed her that the hpuse had been fully
ransacked and  that among the missing

HINGOS wete not so bad for
things wers her own lovely shoes, hat and Mibho | duing. his «niothiers
muff. “Ohb, it had all been due to her T R Jaat iTie
wickedness, her disobedience! Could her wm'“ to 1va WIth Wik stepaant.
Othar ever. forgive herd Then & Kood: re- who wias & very oross ol

solve came to her. She would tidy up the
house as nicely as she could and keep a
strict walch over Lt ull her mothar's re-
turn,

woman and who disliked ohild-
ren above all thing on top of the enrih,
and more especlally boys. And ahe |lved
as far from a town or clty as she pos-
After a while her mother came home ygiphly could, mo when Minko was once in-
and, with tears flowing over her cheeks, gpijed in her household he wus virtually
Finkey confessed her own faults and told prisoner, cut off from the rest of the
about the rolibery. At first Mrs. Doo-doo e,
was daged. Plnkey had gone off without |y wag “Minko, do this, Minko, do that,”
her consent, and the house had been robbed .y day long, for the old munt seemed (o
by & common thief! It was too much for peen (he ohild on the Jump continually,
her to grasp of a sudden. Hut graduailly
the whole truth dawned upon her, for
Pinkey showed her the gmpty drawers In
the blg chest. Then the good mother undat-
stood all. Owing to Pinkey's repentence and
grief, Mrs. Doo-doo thought her punish-
ment great enough and merely anld:
“Daughter, vyou see¢ the consoquences of
wrongdoing., Never forget this day's les-

never giving him u» moment to rest. And
If, from fatigue or (I hewith, he lugged W
moment the wicked old woman would flog
him with a heuvy strap. So poor Minko's
Iife was far from happy.

During the early full Minko was st to
help the gardener. who, from having been
#o long In the employ of such u wieked
woman, had bhecome himeelf heartlers and

won. And as for your companions—l fear cruel. And, &lthough be knew Lhe orphun
for them. A warning hus been sent our Minko was much abused, e did not ey
among um by cur woods gcouts. Hunters . make his lot

the easler by Kind words

are abrosd.’ or eonslderate treatment. Indeed, he sot
And it happened that Hearty and Sandy yvery hard tasks for Minko, and soolded
never came; home again. The terriblé him severely If he complalned of them.
bunters got them, and thelr poor, dls- Thers were many big yellow pumpkins in

tracted parents were left to mourn thelr he garden which must be cartied to the
wickedness, which had brought them (o gellar, and this work fell Lo the lot of
thelr ublimely end, And the lenson learned Minko, '

that awful day by Pinkey was never for- “Game, be brisk, vou laggard!” the gar-
gotten. And as n punishment for that day's dener yelled angrily at Minko as the litie
wiokedness Mrs. Dovb<doo would not pro- feflow, laden with a' pumplin ms heavy s
vide ber with another new hat and another himsclf, stsggered slowly through the
palr of shoes nor & muff; and during the garden towards the huge vegetable oellar
fall and winter Pinkey WAS moon eVery- 'Come, move along, or we'll have to try
whers In her old garments and worn shoes. gome strap oll”

And not once d4ld she make & murmur But during the afternoon the cruel gar-
aguingt her mother's treatment of her. gdener went to his cottage (o have an
“Mamma is right,” she said o herself. “I8 pour's rest. Before going be had in-
was through my disoberience that my giryeted Minko ta  finish Macing  the
preily things were Rwlen und that dear gumpkins-many dogens of them—in the
mamma's best sliver and glasswars and cejlar before his (the gardener's) returh.
her fine SBunday frook were laken AWABY. This task meant that Minko would have
Had 1 obeyed mamma and remained At . jnoreass his power of work, whioh was

home the thelf could not have gotten en- jposesible, He had almost exhausted his
trange to the house. Bo [ should have to graneth airendy and could do no more
pay the penalty." than he was dolng

After the gardensr had disappearsd

= round the turn in the hedge Minko drop-

persuasion, Hearty and Sandy prevailed,

ped to the ground, tears sireaming from

Down to Business at Ten %

hisn eyes. Hin heart was very lieavy. He
wished that he might die and be onrried
his dear mother in the world n the
shles. Hut ax he lay there & prayer formed

B THE lady of the bouse at
home?' asked an enterprising
book agent of & bright little
girl, in apron and cap, who
answered his ring at the front
door of No. 71 Linden avenue,
Lang Island.

Matbual,
“Yeu, 1 am she' replied the girl sweetly,

“hut you must excuse me. 1 do not wish
1o buy & copy of ‘Pligrim’'s Progress.’” Good
dny.""

The rebuked book agent then procesded
to 1he house of F. Waldemar Hooslep, and
inquired as to the family living In the little
house next door. He lewrned that the
cottage wus owded by Mr Hooslep, who

“YER WHY NOT RUN AWAY WITH var
Exsd

Y NAUGHTIN

18 a ship broker in New York, and is
rented and occugled by Mr. Hooslep's only

SAID BANDY, HIS SIHTERS ;
. | EQUAL daughter, Marie Lolita, who, though only

elf M his hewrt and his Ups began o
murmur i, Hardly had be ended whebh a

w | S iy of
h"“);:lrn 3. By ‘wineey Ny dndr Sk e volee nald to him: “Rise, poor orphan, ang
' 3 Ik i
Mr. and Mia, Hooslep a short time ago IS (WIEN ThY

Minko looked up, A falry, slmost Invis-
Ible, stood before Lim. "Come, poor orphan,
1 shall carry you to the foresl. where you

concelved the ldesw of bullding the minia-
ture house with a view of teaching their
daughtor the art of praciical housaheeping.

may live by the mountain stream, happy
Marie was delighted with the Mes, and ., oo reegom. Hirds and Insects gﬁd
when the dwelling was construoted was little forest creatures will be your som-
installad as sols proprietor and mistress panlone, and yow will learn to love them,
She receives o weokly stipend. from which And & beautiful cave—dry and light und
she paye her rent and expenses mnug—will affer you ehelter when the
Misa Houoslep, slthough ahe does hor own weather Is severe And fish In the siream
housework. finds time to attend to her .4 fryite und puts that grow abundant!y
social obligations. Her “xt homex'’

- BE® will sustain you. And you will be & child
the talk of the Flatburh younger set. Her o naiure und a friend of the Cfalries.'

doming parties—Miss Hooslep and her  Minko felt o theill of happiness st ths
friends desplse bridge—are splendid, It 18 goog fairy's worde, and hastily dried his
sald, and the (s made by the hostess und cyen and got to his feet Immedintely
served by her own hand at the parties 8 one of the huge yellow pumpkins ru-ga;;
llll':"‘b‘ﬂ to be delicdlous.~New York Heruld. (o roll toward him, and when close beslde

him (¢ opened and bectime a fine chariot.
The falry entored the chariot and bade
Minko o follow her Within another
mment they were somted on & velvet-
covered seat, and were flying Into the
nir,

But at the moment that they started

o ascend, the gardencr, who for
resson  hind returned to the garden, saw
Minke wm the pumpkin chariot, and
sereamed lustlly after him. “What do vou
mean ™' he crled, “How dare you go up
Itke that In g pumpkin? Why—-where did
Fyou get your wings, vou rascal? Come to
earth this minute or your aunt will sirap
you iill="

But Minko, smiling down &l
and astonished gardener, oould
moure, for he had gotten well
Eround and was salling miong
wind.,

And
came

oMo

the [rale
AERT no
above the
like the

apon the houses below be-
ppecks, and new scones sproad
benenth him. The little fairy sat besldo
him chatiing pleasantly nmnd giving him
dalicious food to eat, for he was hungry
Alter the first hour of riding Il Lhe
alr, nlmost up to the clouds, they reached
the alde of & beautifully wooded mown-
tain, and theresthe pumpkin chariet came
lo the ground. And Minko and the falry
got our and walked (o the entrance of
& luvely eave, Into whose doorway the
belght sun poursd. A hed of soft, dry
ivaves win In one cormer and a [lireplace
wus oapposite. Diry ohipe snd faggots lay
plled up ready for heaping Into the fire-
place. Cooking ulenslly were at hand,
atd fishing tackle hunag sguinst the wall
“Your home," sald the fairy. “And here
you miy live olose Lo nature and worahlp

pretyy
melre

SOOME TO BARTH THIS MINUTE OR
YOUR AUNT WILL BETRAP YOU TILL-"

God, for here youn commune with Him
avery hour of the day. In the places where

men dwell In many numbers and have &
mad desire for riches ahbove truth and
charity thelr Creator Is forgotten. Ilers
He will be with you esvery hour.'

Then the fairy disgppearsd und Minko
stretehed himuelf on the bed of poft
leaves happy in his freadom And thera

next mornmg On awak-
hin eave Tloor,
and ofe
God,

he ulept tll the
Ing the sun
warm and cheering
fored & prayer of

shone aeross
Minko arogse
gratitude to his

whom he knew was there, Then he rams
bled through tie woods, took & dip in the
olear stream which flowed by and, re-
turned sgaln 1o the cave, where he pre-
pared p finp breskfast of frults, nuls and
homay. for the bees Had provided honey
in plepty for him in & tree close to his
cava., And Minkoe decided to puass his
youth here on the mountaln, where he
would mrow up eirong and good, after

which he would go amony moh trying to
teach them the way 1o live In purilty and
love, for now men struggled against coach

other, hatipg flerenly. Greed thelr 1dol,
you, even Lhelr god,
Found n Way,

“Pedro, 1 owe about 3,000 france,’® msald
A Parislan grocer to his shoproan

“Yeu, sir."

“I have 1,000 franos in the safe, but the
shop s empty, 1 think it Is the right

moment to fal),"

“That's Just what 1 think.™

“Hut 1 want a plausible pretext for my
creditors. You have plenty of briins; think
the matter over tonlght and tomorrow
marning. '’

The olerk promised to think It carsfully
over. On entering the shop next morning
the grocer found the safe open, the money
gone, apd In e place & nate, which ran
an follows: I heve tuken the 2,000 francs,
widld min off to Amarloa. It is the best ex-
mine you can give to your creditors.’” —sSas
Franciseo Argonaug




