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UBY BEES:
ing about your cholee of
dren‘s page?

liked best.

Do you know that it is time for you to begin think-

o new king and queen for the Chil-

All contributors to the page and all boys and
girls who read the storics on the page are entitied to two votes—
one for the boy whose articles they have enjoyed most during
the last four months; one for the girl whose letters they have

The boy who receives the most votes will be your new king for the fol-

lowing four months,

The gir! who receives the most votes will be your new

queen. The present queen is Mary Katherine Harrison of Omaha; the present

king. John Ashby of Fremont.

The results of the election will be announced September 3.

must be in by August 30.

All votes

——

The editor wishes the Busy Bees to remember to write thelr letter on but

one side of the paper, to state their age and address

they are on—Blue or Red.

and to pame which side

iFirst Prize.)

Nature Study.

By Carmilla Edholmn, Aged & Years; 116
Bouth Thirty-sixth Street, Omahu.
Blue Side,

July 19 wé went to East Omaha, Ia. It
was quite cool when we started, but later

It sirned warmer.,

Carter lake wos very low st this place,
the despest part not being over & foot and
very muddy.

There were many cattalls where the water
had gone down and I brought one home.

A long boat dock stretohed across the
mud and water and so we walked out to
the middle of that part of the lake.

Baaldes onttails we saw reeds, white ver-
vain, chicory, pariridge pea, sundrgp, iron
weed, bristly crowfoot, water arum, yellow
thistle and smartweed,

The only birds we saw were sandpipers.

We found & few shells in the mud and
Eot our shoes very muddy,

We ate our lunch on the boat dock and
made lttle boats out of our sandwich pa-
pers and sent then out to sall

For our July 2 lesson we went
to Dr. Whinnery's residence Lo see his great
collection of Nebraska birde He has about
30 different kinds, most of them In glass
cases and he hopes to get more,

Wiy learned the principal families of birds
and how to know them by their feet, tall,
flight, beak and note.

Dr. Whinnery gave us each a field check
list of birds published by the Nebraska
Ornithologists' union. We marked these
cards according to the different familles
of birds to help us remember.

‘Wa learned that all hawks except two
are barmioss to chickens the mother
hen will alwfys know this By the w bar
across the tatl and will hurriedly her
chickens under her wing. .

There was o mackerel sky which Jooksd
as though It would raln, but it did not

(Sacond Prize.)
Farm Life.

By Mary Donnell, 2114 Locust
Omaha. Blue Side.

I Uved on a farm three years ago. I
liked It there very well I had a pet horss
and ocalled It Tom,

When we would hitch the horse up to
the buggy be would g0 as slow as an old
man.

I had a pet hen and her name was
Polly. 8he would come 1n the house and
lay an oxE In the bed. When we would
be away she would lay the egg on Lhe door
Mop.

We had a team of cream-colored ponles
and they were very nice. We had a team
of grays and they were working horses,
Their names were [Meck and Bell,

I had a cow and her name woas Bessle,
She was & nice cow and [ could milk her.

Street,

(Honorable Mentlon.)

The Disobedient Fish.
Mildred White, Aged 0 Years,
North Twenty-elghth Avenus,

mha, Hed Side.

In a small streamn nearby there dwelt a
family of fishes which we shall name the
trout. There were two boys and two girls,
also & mother and father.

The two boys were very naughty and
wished to swim down the stream into the
lake below, but the mother, who knew
better, sald that they should stay at home
for thore were many dangers in the lake,

But one day when everybody was out
of the way off they started. Soun they
cama (0 & large rock which they had to
swim around, when, what was thelr sur-
prise to see & large worm dangling In the
alr.

Limber, which was the youngest, darted
fvvward and scu disappesisu.  Puor dlow
Poke was left bolind. Now, of course, we
all can gueas that Limber wus ceughi—a
fooilsh fish on & hook and line

Slow FPoke wished that he wos sale at
bome; but his pride was too strong e go
back. He swam on Ul he met Mr. Plek-
erel, when he was devoured, and never
heard of after that, This s the end of the
disobedicat fNish,

By =

Bessie.
By Clara Roepkor, Aged 14 Yeurs, Grand
lalund, Neb,

Our beautiful pet was called Bessle, Bhe
was & oollle. Heor fur was soflt and brown
and sbe was very wsensibie, She hoard
every word we sald to her and seemed Lo
have many thoughts of bhetr own Desides,

One day we sent off soume of her preity
puppies on the traln, She went with us as
we went t0 the traln and seeméd very ilone-
some., A few days after we missed her,
We soon found out thaet sbe bad gone Lo
take carq of her puppdes.

One evenlng Bessle came 10 us In great
agony. Ghe lay at our feet and raised
her brown eyes As If asking for help. We
M4 everything for our pel, A cruel man
had given ber polson. She suffered for
three days the greatest paln and then
fRled. We buried her us & greal friend. We
decorated her grave with gresns and

Oowers.
My Sparrow.
7 gaat Fitun Sireet, Grand lstand Neh

bome with me and took care of It. It grew
very tame and would eome and take
crumba off the table

It got so it flew to every place in the
house. Bul one day as my grandma was
Eoing along Lthe floor she stepped on some-
thing and then she heard a litte cry and
shie Jooked down and there wWas my spar-
row dead. Bhe did not mean to hurt it
but T was very sorry about it and so was
grandma and then we buried It This is a
true story. 3

Nature Study.
- TR C
Blue e

In my first letter I made & mistake about
the rose-breassted gros singing seven
months _of the year. 1 ¥hould bave said
seven weeks instead.

July 12 and 15 the nature study class
went to Florence, both days being very
warm, with cirrus, nimbus and cumulus
clouds in the wmky.

We saw thirteen new plants, but only
one new bird—a kingbird.

In order to study the rocks of the rip-
mp on the river bank for fossils we car-
ried hammers to break them.

We found brachiopod, rice grailn, crim-
ond or stome lliy, fint, fool's gold, coral,
iron-stained limestone, water crystal and
Pegnnsylvania limeatone fossils, some of
which have the queer names of finger nall
and walking stick.

After we nte our lunch Miss Wood
showed -us the water works, called Minne-
Lumsa, pumping station, and we went{ down
two llights of stairs until ‘'we came to Lhe
water. Minne-Lusa means clear water,
1t waw only a few inches deep, but It was
very muddy. There was a little sidewalk
all around the room, and we walked around
on it several times. It was so much fun
to walk on & little sidewanlk entirely sur-
rounded by water.

On the outaide steps of the building we
saw & number of dead bees and we found
out that they were drones who had been
stung to death by the worker bees, which
have a bive In the tower of the bullding.
The workers had thrown the drones out
because they would not work.

Ou a Picnie.
By Orlando Smith, Aged 7 Years, 337 South
Thirty -second Avenue, Omahs.

While I was at my grandma’s we went
for & pienic. We went down town and
got some bread and sour pickies. Then
we came back home and got mamma. A
woman took us to Filmt ecreek in a big
buggy. There wus mamma, grapdma, my
two sisters, a little boy and I. When we
were going through the ford the worian
was going to give her horse a drink. The
horse'n check rein was tied too short and
she got o tha horse to loosen tha rein,
ard the horse got scared and Jumped.
Then the woman jumped off In the ford
and gt all wet. She caught the rein as
she went down. That kept the horse from
running away. Then the woman drove
out of the water and drove on to the other
side of the ereek. We all got out of the
bugey. Then we put on our bathing sults
and began to bhathe., Then we got out and
went W eat our lunch. After Lhat we
staved a little while. Then we went and
bathed soma ‘mare We came back then
and got a cool drink of spring water. After
that we all went home On our way home
there was a windwtorm and then It began
o rain

The Flicker,

By Ruth Loulse Redfield,
BStrect, Omaha.

T am In the fifth grade in Lthe puble
sehool and as the flicker is the bird for

W Binney

the rades, 1 will tell you something
about him.

Bosldes being called 1he Dicker he s
ealled the yelliowhammer and golden-

winged woodpecker.

In length he s from twelve to thirteen
inches, or about one-fourth again as Ierge
&s the robin. His head and neck are
blulah grey with & red crescent across the
back of his neck and a black crescen. on
his breast,

The mals has black check patches that
are wanting on the female. He Is golden
brown, shading inte brownlah gray and
basrred with black above. Underteath ho Is
whitish tinged with light chocolate and
thickly spotied with black. The wings,
linings, shafts of wings and tall guills are
& bright yellow. Above the tali ls whilte,
consplcvods only when the bhird fllas,

The ficker I5 usually & resident of the
United Siates sast of the Rocky moun-
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THE FAIRY

THAT LIVED IN

THE BOOK.

tains, also found In Alaska and British
‘America and occaslonally found on the
Pacific slope, The flicker is commonly
seen from April to October.

Jack's Disobedience,
By Dewey Shereér, Aged 13 Yoars. Wood
River, Neb. Route 0§, Hox 7.
Blue Plde. Original

“Shall 1 go?™ No. Yes This was the
question that had been puszling Jack for
the last week; or you might say, for the
last year., But now as he waa sitting on
the edge of his bed, the Lhought was at
Its highest degree.

Jack had gone to bed that night to think,
not Lo sleap; and he hiad been thinking for

muiny hours (for now It was far past
midnight) merely on the ones subject and
that was, “Shall I leave home™

Jack had lived with his stepfather alone
for the last four years, his mother having
died and left poor Juck alone with his
eruel stepfather who did not care then
for the &-year-cld hoy.

They had lived In the new country about
five years, coming there when settlers
were few and far apart and many a (ree
sent far Its roots in the soll which would
be tilled some day.

But going back to Jack’'s troubles. We
find it about 3 o'clock In the morning, and

Jack out of bed before the old clock on
the shell had sounded the third peal which
rang out with a clear tone

Jack nolselessly dresseq himself and fix-
ing a lunch, he silpped out the back door
into the night's cool August alr.

Juck hesitated for one moment to listen
10 pee Il everything wWas guiet. Hearing
no molse he went round the house and
down the side path to the road.

There wis no moon, but the stars were
shining brightly to se¢ some distance. His
heart was beating rapldly By the time
he had reached the road and was walking
briskly down It

He had gone for a little way when he
heard foot steps close behind’ him and he
soon understood that his stepfather was
following,. He knew that there was no
use to Lry to escape 80 he turned briakly
around and there standing looking into his
face was his stepfather,

He nasked Jack why he wished to run-
away from home and Jack sald that he
was too cruel to him. Jack's stepfather
understood the case for

he knew that he
hid been very cruel to his boy. He then
took Jack by the hand and they both

wilked down the road wvery quletly until
they reached home.

Then walking silently In, Jack told his

stepfather how he had plained to run away.
Then his stepfather told him that If he
would stay at home with bhim he would
try and be more kind to him. Then they
both went quietly off to bed and Jack
never tried to runaway from home agalin,

How I Spent My Life.
By Marie C. Iversen, Aged 12 Years, Flor-
eénce, Neb. Route No. 1 Red

As this la the first story I have ever
written for the Busy Bees, 1 will write &
story of my life

The first three yeara of my iHfe [ lived
In South Omaha. Then my papa died and
then we (mamma, my sister and 1) went to
Denmark,

We then staysd with grandma
grandpa a year and a half

And then we went back to North Amer-
jlca and went to live on & farm. It Is
elght years ago since we atarted to live
on & farm und we are still living on a
furm to this day, We have a riding horse
which 1 can ride on, 1 ride on him after
tha cows,

His name Is Prince
Ing now we
three calvea

and

Where we are llv-
have three milk cows and

In the Realm of the Wooden Mites

N THE begloning. there did not
exist any such people—or falries
—as8 the Wooden Mites. But
once upon & time an Itallan
carver of wood made some very
- - fine little flgures. men and

women. These he would set up on a shelf

outside hin shop door for sale. ‘me day
along came a lttle boy, and he stopped Lo
admire the pretty Httle wooden Mgures

But he feit too poor tw buy one, (Gr he

was a peasant boy, and llved with a cross

old vine grower on the mountaln side.

Hia father and mother had been kilied dur-

ing an earthquake, thelr house having

fallen in on them. The little boy, by name

Ferugl, was a mere baby at the time and

was playing in the vinevard, beneath the

shade of the vines, His father and mother
had just left ithe vinyard to go Into the
house to prepare some dinoer, and had left
thelr fttle one out In the open whers he
delighted to be. And the earthquake came

s suddenly that they were not warned,

and it was of such severity that It threw

down the heavy stone walls of thelr houwss
and crushed them to death. Little Peruat
was found Lhat same day. crylng and call-
ing for his mamma, standing beside the
demolisbhed house, endeavoring W creep
into it

Belng an orphan, Perugl was taken in
charge by & man and his wife who llved
near to Perugl's father's home. And this

man wias the cross old vine grower we
spoke about just above. And this same
vine grower got possession of the land and
vineyard left by Perugl's father, and
cheated the lttle orphan out of his rights.

" Well, when Perugi stopped to look long-
Ingly towards the little wooden (figures,
the wood carver, who was standing in his
shop door, recognized him. He had known
Perugi's father, and had loved him as &
good, honest man. And many a basket of
fine grapes had he bean Invited to gather
from Perugl's father's vineyard. And he,
the wood carver, did not forget his old
friend, nor bis old friend’'s lttle son.

“Choose one, and you are welcome to it
am.” sald the wood carver. nodding hia
head to Perugl “Take the [flopest one
Lthere. ™ And he pointed towards Lhe
wouoden flgures on the shelf,

“But I have no money to buy,
Perugl,

“I glve It you.," sald the wood carver,
And he took from the shelf the finest bit
of carving and handed it to Perugl. The
litile clap's Face lghted up wondrously,
and he was profuse in his thanks for the
losely sift. But his eyes sought another
figure—one of a woman—and he pointed to
it: “That looks like my mother's pleture
Does It look llke my mother when she was
living ™

“Ah, 0 it does, for your mother was a
vary lovely woman.'" declared the woodd

smilea

carver. “You shall have that one, too.
That will give you & palr of ‘em—a lady
and a gentleman. 1 call that man image
Prince Nono, and the lady tmage—the one
that | now give you—Princess Miml, 8o
you have a prince and princess

Then customers coming, Perugl hastened
awny, fully intending to return the foi-
lowing day. If his master would permit him
to do so, and thank the good wood carver
many more times. His heart swelled with
gratitude over the good shopkeoper's gen-
erosity. He felt that he had shown him &
great and loving kindness. Whith he had.
On his way home Perugl stopped several
times to mit by the roadside and play with

the Prince and Princess They were the
most wondorful bits of <carving bhe had
ever scen, looked so lfelike that Perugl
would not have wondered in the least had
they spoken to him .

“Ah," he sald, "It grows late ['ve been
dling too long. Ol Nanl will beat me. 1
must hasten.” And just then as he was

riging from a moksy bank, the Hitle Prin-
cesn Miml spoke It seemed to be the
most natural thing In the warld fer her
to do 0. My amm.' sald she, “‘why re-

turn to a piace where you are so crusily
Why

treated nol go into soma beautiful

_

“"AH." HE CRIED, “CANNOT

1 MOVE
LIKE A HUMAN BEING®™

place with us and dwell In happiness?

Perug! listened and smiled. “That would
be very nice.” he declared. "“Hut you are
little wooden milles, and couldn't walk of

yourseives, Bo [ would be alone, except
for you as dolls, And dolls cannot sarn

Day We'
(élebrate

MARY EILEEN EDWARDS )
@19 Erakine Street i

August 6, 1911, *

Name and Address, School, Year,
Bernice Adler, 3229 Harney 8t.......ccoesus:..+ Columbian ......19001
Frank W. Anderson, 2401 South Thirty-second St.. High ..... wnsunsdnl
Raymond Bleker, 605 North Twentieth St..... s 2VOIBE avwarea s e i 2BT
Lester Burgeson, 3328 Bedfotd AVe. ............- Howazd Kenendy..1800
Ruth Berustein, 1025 South Sixteenth St..........Comenius .... «..1803
John Bosenee, 1413 South Fourteenth St..........Comenius ....w .1504
Hollis Baright, 2430 Spalding St............. ves LOLHTOD .cvoneeas1800

Evelyn E. Backstrom, 2606 South Thirty-first St.... Windsor ........1006
Myrtle E. Burkman, 918 North Forty-seventh Ave.. Walnut Hill o = ..1803
John Bauer vesssansse Bt JONDPE.. os i 1908
Gladys Crume, 2201 North Twenty-first 8t.. o ....Lake .....c....1008
Augustine Crane, 218 Park Ave.........ccco0eee+ FAMAM .cvcene..1898
Delmore Cheney, jr., 2303 Dewey Ave..... iesieen ORRUR i ssve e o 008
Howard V. Canan, 1922 South Thirty-fifth Ave.....HIgh .. o .. 1804
Hazel Carpenter, 2412 South Fifteenth St. ... ....Castellar ....w..1901
Margaret Csogo, 1202 South 8econd St... SPP 5 T [PPSR § [ ] |
Cornellus G. Collins, 4218 Nicholas Bt............ Walnut Hill...._. 1801
Thomas De Boyd, 2513 South Twelfth SBt...... ....Baneroft .......1808
Mary E. BEdwards, 4819 Erskine Bt..............Clifton Hill.. _ ..1808
Leo Fox, 2022 Leavenworth 8t.............e....FParmnam ... o....1003
Dale Fratt, 2606 Emmet St....wcicsvcvassenes: LOATOP 1vvuvs.s w 1900
Edith G. Flynn, 4020 Mlami Btew....cocooveven.. Franklin o ......1808
Glen Harvey, 2132 North Twentyseventh St.......Kellom .. ....... 1887
Marguerite Hutyfield, 1920 Castellar 8t.......... « Castellar . o ....1805
Louisa Huster, 4007 North Twenty-sixth St., ... . SAPALOED we .. e . 1904

Harte Jenks, 2548 Capitol Ave........... WS T High ..... seeses1893
Mary R. Johnson, 3423 North Thirtieth St......... Bacred Heart.. ...1901
Charles Kellog, 2410 Grant St.......... P Pe— = 11 —— L ¢ [

Louls Kavan, 2709 South Nineteenth Bt...... e ....Castellar .. ... 1003
Grace King, 3718 Meredith Ave.......coovvmmeeeHigh ....00.....1804
Thorwald Lauritsen, 911 North Twenty-fifth Ave...Kellom ...... . o. 1896
Hans F. Lorentzen, 1412 Evans 8t................ Lothrop ...... ..18086
Alfhild Lind, 2501 Templeton 8t.........ccwesne.SATALOEA .. w.....1903
Elsie Morris, 8510 North Twenty-eighth Ave......Howard Kennedy..1888
Hazel McVey, 15671 Leavenworth St..............Leavenworth ... ..1900
John Marletto, 612 Plerce Bt,.......c.coveeeeesPRCIAC .. .ovoama. 1805
Marie Murphy, 2040 North Twenty-first 8t........Bacred Heart.. . .1805
Raymond Newell, Thirteenth and Grace St6........Lake ...... cumes1908
Gladys Nicholson, 2510 Seward 8t.......cccvnvew. LODE .\0vms o e .. 1901
Florence E. Olsen, 2109 South Ninth St..........High ........1808
Louis O, Ophland, 3001 South Tenth St soses PRHE oo w1558
Alma M. Pedersen, 2017 North Twenty-first St.....Lake . mssssiees1900
Willlam Putcamp, No. 5 The Dunsany, 10th and Plere. Pacific .. =y vinee 88T
John Riley, 2315 Bouth Twenty-ninth St.......... Dupont ....... .1904
Joha Richardson, 3008 Lake St....e.....v.0....Howard Kenendy..1897
Alvin Blusser, 2501 Davenport 8t...........e....Farnam .. e f | Lo
Josselyn Stone, 924 Bouth Thirty-elghth St. « = Columblan .......1888
Mildred Schommer, 4308 Erskine St. ... v+eone Clifton HilL...,.. 1807
Bohuml Sehera, 411 Woolworth Ave. ... ¢TI v v 1800
Williard C. Slabaugh, 104 North Fortieth St...... High FIPRRR 1 ) o |
Agnes Undeland, 4151 Cuming 8t....... v HiIgh .ciinceie.-1806
Charles Vandas, 1444 South Eixteenth St......... % - 4 1) RPN, | ! | |
Susie P. Whiting, 2301 South Twenty-ninth St...... Dupont ... .......1808

Willlam Worrall, 2012 Bancroft St......... seves.Castellar .........1004
Anna Wirtz, 15604 South Twenty-sixth St. .. .. ++.. Howard Kennedy..L 1807
Ramon Welgel, 2022 Webster 8t............ resoKellom ........, . 1902

Caroline Welnfurtner, 2016 South Sevententh St. ... St Joseph.. ., .
Margaret G. Young, 131 North Forty-third Ave.... High ....
Ila M. Zeluft, 1402 North Twenty-fifth St. .. . » Long

sue o 1897
creses 1806
Cesiseame s 1002
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Btill, you talk as though ¥ou had been im
another world—up in the clouds."

"Ah, we used to go every evening, while
we were In the shop, and refurn  every
morning before our muster arrived to place
us on display on the shelf outside the shop
door. During many hours we flew abo
visiting other Weooden Mites, and we pr :
ised to come some dny and live with them.
80 now we shall go—If you will accompany
ur.  We don't like going without you, for

You would be so lonely wers we to leave
you now."

“I shall go along,” deciared Perugl. He
knew that he owed nothing to the hard-
hearted old couple with whom he lived,
hey used him as & ltile drudge, Imposing
hewvy labor upon him. And they would
not grieve over his disappearance, for it
would mean ons less mouth to feed.

Pretty soon Peruxl was seated In the
white chariot, which was drawn by white
horses, with Prince Nono and Princess
Mimi beside him. The lttle woodsn man
*ald, “Get up, Perry and Mearry." And

food pnor do any kind of labor. I should
have to leok about for employment, and
perhaps 1 should starve.”

“Ah, my son,” suld Prince Nono, coming
to the Frincess' ald, “I can explain per-
haps better than my princess about what
we are capable”of dolng. Now, watch me.”
And the litue fellow ran off up the moun-
tainside Just llke a minlature man, his
wooden legs lifting and stspping " in the
Most natural way. And his head went
nodding from side to side. “Ah.” he cried,
looking back “toward Perugl, “cannot I
move like a human belng?*

Before Perugl could reply, so astonished
hs was, the Princess Miml tirotted off
after the prince. “Walt for me, Nono,"”
sha called out Then they joined hands
and dunced a pretty little quickstep. Then
they came back to Perugl's side, all out
of breath and laughing. "How do you
ke us, now?' asked the prince

"You're wonderful,” And Perugl sat
down 1o think It al! over, As he sat
there, the prince tapped & stone nearby
and from beneath It came & team of tiny

white horses, hitched to & tiny white SWay flew the horses, going right through
chariot A little wooden man held the the air
lines, guiding the horses. “Have a ride, All that day they rode through the nir,
my friends?™ he asked, drowing rein at Just over the mountainsides. They passed
the side of Lthe princess direetly above the vinevards where Perugl
“Ah, will you come with us?" asked the had worked so cenaeleanly And Perugl
prince speaking to Perugl "We'll tuke oould make out the figure of his old master
you tno a falr land vwhere you may live I bending above the vines, pruning knife In
happiness and be beaten no more by the hand Little did the wicked old fellgw
wicked old woman.” Know of things above the very soll
“Yer, I'll come,” replied Perugi. Then At nightfall the

chariot stopped In the
center of a vast white oloud. and there
Perugl saw many of the Wooden Mites,
They were fine little folk. and chatted and
danced about hm, giving him wartn wel-

he remembered hin dwn glant sise as com-
pared with the Htile wooden fgures. " But.”
he sald, "'T can't get into the chariol. I'm
oo large."”

"You're just my helght.” And the prince

come.

ftood beside Perugl, shoulder to shoulder Pretty soon Perugl discovered that all
and head two head. Perugl had shrunket worked in the same capacity in that beay-
te the size of the little lmages, and bad tiful (ttle realm, and none looked down
not feit the change It wwmas all wery upen another, nor 4 one stand higher
wtrange than hix Tellows. All were equal. and. oh!

“Perlinps T shan't lke belng o tiny,” he so happy Supper was spread upon a small
sald, feeling for the moment that he would cloud wihleh kept quite still while the
rather return to his former size. But the Wooden Mites fAts. Then awsy the cloud
prince reassured him You'll be very glad guiled. going off to unite with a great
that you are so small, after you have rain cloud
learned the advantages of I Aw you arg,

FPerugl slept rolled up in another tiny
white clowd that nlght, and in the morning
he awoke refreshed and happy. Thers was
ne old master to drag hlm from his bed
while sleap stlll hung over his eyes, and
bid him to work. There was no wicked

you can ride thgough the a'r. Just & lLittle
way atove the rl:fl\ and piople will think
you omly a bird. Amd you will find 1t
grest fun to sit on & high bough of & tres
and swing !n the wind, just as though you
were & bird. And you'll go from place to

place with great swiltneas, for you will be
ke a4 falry. We are the Wooden Mites,
and there are hundreds of us—away up on
& great white cloud.™

Then Perugl begun o feel happy. He
wished to leave the place whers he was
treated s0 unkiodly, and beaten for the
slightest thing. Turning ' ihe pringe he
asked:

“How do you know of the Wooden Mites?
You only became alive s lttle while sgo.

old woman to fail' upon and beat him If
he fuiled to perform all the tasks set to
him. Ah, he had found happiness and
kind friends at last here in the Realm of
the Wooden Mites,

And just to think that it had been due
to the kindness of the wood carver thst
Perugl had besn rescued from a very une
happy lot! Bven though happy, Perugl
would never forget the wood carver, and
decided to drop to earth some (ime and
call upon him,




