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OTH prige letters, and also the letter which wins honorable men-
tion, on today's Children’s page are about animals.
Corenman writes about her cats and Lydia Read tells us about
Dorothy Switzer writes about an angleworm. |

Since the Busy Bees are so Interested in animals, they |
will be interested in reading an appeal for better treatment of

her dog Barney.

Mol

animals, printed in this month's issus of the magazine pub-
lished by the Soclety for Protection of Dumb Animals, by Mr. George Foster,

a day.

“Dogs never should be kept chalned or In confinement for any :mt:
length of time; they need exercise, fresh alr and sunshine almost

as we do.

& Brooklyn man, who is & sturdy champion of all four-footed kind:
“Never keep a canine or a feline {f you are unable to give it sufficient
food. Fresh water should be provided in a clean dish or bow!] st least twice

as much

“Never allow your dog or cat to become a nulsance to your neighbors.

Remember that the latter have rights that you are bound to respect.

Don't

allow your dog to bark at a cat, for Instance, for five minutes at a time, as
that is very annoying to well people and positively harmful to i1l people.
“Remember, your cat cannot live by mice alone, she must have food

and milk, or at least food and water.

When she has kittens be sure to

drown or otherwise humanely put to death all of the litter but one, saving

that one to abstract the milk from its mother.
It the one kitten that is kept Is not wanted

cat to destroy all of the litter.

1t is positively cruel to the

after it Is a month or six weeks old, it should be given to those whose busl-
ness it s to take care of such animals, and they will put it to painless

death.”

| Little Stories

by Little Folk |

(First Prize.)

A Careful Cat.

Mollls Corenman, Aged 11 Years, M5
Eouth Beventh BStreet, Omaba

Weo have & very nice cat and we call
her kitty. Just two or thres wesks age
she had four Nttls kittens, Two of them
are gray and ope I pure black, while
the other one is all colors

We gAve her a nice box to put ber Httle
kittens in and she ilked It very much.
We tave A little puppy who Is very play-
ful. Whenever the mother cat wenl away
from her little kittens the dog always
went and tried to play with them, but
whils he was barking at them, our oat
came and gave hAlm a good seratth.

One day I warted Lo go and seo her
Uttle kitteps, but they were not there
I bunted all over for them, but I ecould
not find them anywhere. At last & man
eame In and wanted a lamp chimney and
I went to the box where they wers kept

tenn. Then I took all of the lamp chim-
neys out of the box and lot them lle there
in peace.

{Second Prize)
Barney.
By Lydis Read, Aged 3 Years, 28 Har-
ney Btrest, Omaha.

My dog’s name is Barney. Hia color is
Black amcept & litls white spot on Iris
meck and paw., He was 3 years old on
May day, but he Is very large.

He slts an his hind legs and barks until
wa give him a bone, then he ocarvies It
under the kitchen table. After dinner he
sloeps untll 1 come home from ashool.

Ha is very playful. When [ throw a
stick In the air he catches it and lles
down to chew it

1 think be is o very good do8.

(Honorable Mentlon.)

A Funny Angleworm,
By Dorothy Switser, Aged § Years, Fort
Crook, Neb.

There wWas once »n angleworm In my
garden that 1 had hit with my spade
when 1 was digging. It came up and
dipped one of jis ends Into & can of
brown palnt and wriggled up and down
on & plece of papsr. When 1t stopped
there wers several pletures of big brown
angleworms.  Then the sngieworm wud-
denly stopped wriggling and jumped Inte
the alir and was gone.

The May Basket.

By Molly Brewn, 212 Bouth Fiflsenih
street, Omaba.

In one of the finest houses In town

there wers three very happy peopla.
) There were Mary, her fsther and her
mother

“Mary,” sald her father, putting his
hand in his pocket and pulling out a
dollar, “Go buy seme things and make
& May basket.™

Mary ran to the store, bought the
things and went home. She worked all
day and when it waa done & finer May
basket was never made. It had some
flowers and candy and all worts of good
things.

“Téno are you golng to give It ta™
ssked her father,

“You may laugh at me'" sald Mary,
*put I shail do it all the mams"

“In the back thers llves a little girl
and her mother. They are very poor and
the girl is sick. I shall give It to her™

Her father wept tears of joy for the
thoughtfulineas of his Ittle girl

When the poor little girl got the May
besket she was so happy that she soom
got well and she and Mary were very
good friends ever aftec.

As for Mary, she got & 8 bill for betng
po kind hearted

-

Mary's Luck.
By Eata Millobar, Aged 11 yoars,
Street, Bouth Omaha Hlus &)

Mary. & iriend of mine, belleves In an
old saying. “See & pin, plek it up, and
all the day you'll have good luch™

It was her birthday. She waa dressed
up nles and was walting for company.
Bhe mads up her mind to g0 and take
8 walk untl] the company should arrive
Mother told her to take good care of her
protty. pew dress; then whe took her doll
and went for a walk down (be street

Tn the street she saw a pin.  Bending
down ™ get It she somebow tumbled and
fell in the mud.

€ gt up and went home erying
Mother stood at the door laughing over
the funny slght, Company was thers
and they were already beginolng to sing
te make Mary happr.

Mary walked in afl muddy with her doli
a!l bisck with mud. Mother told her to
stop crying, and her dirty dresa was soon
foken off. Ehe got another nice clean
e¢ne. and another pretty. new doll too
8t e stopped crying and Nad s £ood time,
byt mever stopped talking about the ac-
¢ dent. Others laaghed and laughbed uil
ears of Joy came from thelr yes.

ms U
de,

and to my surprise I saw the Httle kit-|

0 ovaryone could hear him, “Ehall 1
sat the skin tooT"

1 5o to the North ward and am In the
third grade. 1 am going to play ball
My father s a conductor on the Burling-
toa route.

Qur Smelter.
1;
By Madeline Cohn, 11 Yemrs, 100
Park Avesue, Om Red side.

The name 1 have given to my story
seems rather pecullar, but It ls Just a
Uttle reminder that the great amelter In
this clty does belong (v our city. As long
ns wa are Omabs people, lot um dis-
tinguish this feature from the same of
other citles by “our amelter.”

Not long ago 1 was fortunats enough
to galn admittance to this place. Rather
my f(ather and mother, who tock my
brother and slster and friend and my-
pelf to ses L. The manager took us
around and explained all

We first weni to the room where Lhe
Any's output of siiver was. Thers ware
over alghty cakes of silver,’ sach cake
about mix times the size of a brick. and
each weight ty pounds. It a
to be light until you tried to Ift it, but
ife it we could not. The metal was soft,
and we saw the man take & hammer and
soma metal stamps and pound the Im-
pression en them.

Whea we left the manager sald they
put out more sllver in one day than
Germany and Austria put together. As
they alternate, gold today, silver tomor.
row, we did not see any gold fixed.

We pext visited & room th which they
wers making s bi-product calied blus
vitrial, By-products are the mixing to-
gether of the leftovers of the other min-
erals. When the gvod’ in taken away
trym by-products, nothing is left but
stope. This I# thrown awny and called
slag. The blue vitriol eomes In Nitle
lumps about one square Inch Uig and
looks like any common blue glass, except
that they are rough and irregular.

Wo then passed Into & jarge room,
where they make lead. We saw the
furnaces pour forth the lguld lead, which
looked llke & red stream of fire. Thers
Is & whole line of moids connected with
chaltis and consantly moving past the
fork of pipes which fills six &t & tims
and is then lfted to walt for the nest
elx; then up and down & llitie arrange-
mant that Jooks lke a roiler coaster.
Thesa chalne of molds work like the
chalie on & bicyele. On the aside op-
posite to the filling (since thery become
hard Defors they reach this piace) the
chain Jo turned over and a man with a
poker hits the cake of lead, which then
falls down onto & cart placed under It
to calch it

Twenty cakes of lead go on ons oart,
then the cart Is taken and emptied onto
the frelght traln, which is right beside
it. Thers are twenly carloads of lead
shipped from this smelter in one day.

We saw them make =ine, which s
familiar to all, and sntimony, a cheap
metal which Is used on coffins and such
things, where (it wiil bs nickel-plated,
and copper, which Is also famillar, made
in like mannesr. Thers were so many by-
producta that 1 would not be able to tell
you their names nor how they are mada

When wa wers fdone the manager took
us to his office. Wa thers saw samples
of all that we had seen and not seen—
tin, gold and gold dust among the latter.
We went through the bullding that the
office was in and saw chemists with their

various scales weighing the nmallest
hatr of gold, siiver, ete
It was a delightful wvisit, and as it

would be seiflsh to keap It to mymssif, I
send {t In story form to the Busy Beep

Taught Her a Lesson.

By Marjorte Britton, 148 l'-tyn Btreet,
Council Bluffs, Ia., Aged 14 Tears.
A long time ago thers lived s little

girl named Mary Roarty, who waa very

proud. Coming home from school one
day with another girl, they wers (alk-
ing

Ellen sajd: "1 am going to be a nurse
when | get big and taks care of aick sol-
diers.”

Mary mi4, "1 am goeing to have & mald
and have everything preity.”

Ellen, seclng how Mary was acting.

sald: “The Lord loves those who do good

things for others and not think so much
sbout themselves.™

The mext day the teacher asked each

what she was goilng to bs when she got

blg. It came to Mary's tum.
“0, 1 am going to belp the poor,™ sald

Mary.

Ellen, hearing this, thought. “It has

taught her = lesson™

Our Last Day of Behool
By Edith Carlson, Aged 12, Witten, 8. D,
Blae side.

Our school term is all over. It started
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peaple. Everybody seemed to think the

everybody kad some lunch and then they
had music and a dance.

Qur teacher's name was Miss Harriet
EMer. 1 was In the seventh
1 do mot know yet whether I will past
because our papers had to
the superintendent and we
celved our papers yel

Experience of a Grain of Wheat.

By Sarah Dindals, Aged 13 Tears, West
Point, Neb. Red Side.

Oncg when I was o lttle kernal of
wheat & farmer put me in & big machine
and threw me In the dark ground. There
I was nearly smothered and could not
see. Ope bright summer day the sun was
very hot so 1 thought | would push away
the sand and come out.

One day 1 became quite greenm and 1
was already three feet high when the
farmer came and cut my head off.

Oh! 1 though that was something ter-
rible; but that was pot all. 1 was thrown
with straw ang dirt into a wagon.

About & week later they threw me
from the wagon Into a large machine
which made very much nolse

Then 1 was oast Into & big trough
fram which & slipped Into a nice, clean
wagon. At that time I was fesling jJust
fine.

Now I thought I was so grand. but 1 44
not have time to think long befose 1 was
placed in & blg machine and ground into
a white powder and dropped Into a sack.
Tha miller put me In & wagon and took
me to the store. I enjoyed myself wery
much hearing little children and seeing
them doing their shopping.

Early one bright mormning 1 was taken
off the shelf and placed In & grocer's

The grocer ook me and sst me
in & Mitchen and from there 1 was placed
in & pantry. 1 stayed in the pantfy quite
& while, when the naughty mice came
and bit holes In the sack

One morning the cock shook me into
& deve. She mized me with same stleky
stuff which they called yeast. Then she
pul same water and asalt on me.

The water felt fine, but the salt feit
very funny. She took me In her hands
and started lo push me thin way and
then that. Hoon the cook made me long
and narrow and put me In & pan

me om the
I sbouwld burst, but T did
placed me In an awfully hot
shut the lttle door on me. Tt was
bot In there. Boon she Jooked at me
I was brown. During all this time I
suffared terribls pain.

Bhe then took me out of the pan and
put ma on a plats to cool.

After & while the children coming home
from school saw me and sxplaimed: “Oh!
what beautiful bresd. ! am so hungry.™

Then taking a large carving knife ahs
¢t ma In about a dosen pleces and pul
tha rest of me &way.

The chlldren wers guite delighted when
they smelled fresh bread and ran and put
iy on me.

They ate me up and that was the end
of my merry life.

I hope this letter will sscaps Lhe wasts
basket

——

Control of the Ball

The frst necessity for & plicher ia to
bave comtrol of the Ball, says Chriety
Mathewson in Bt Nicholas. That can't
ba amphasised too strongly. A boy may
be able to throw all the curvea Imagin.
ahle, but Iif ha can't put the ball where
he wants it, the bailters keep walking
around the bases, and he will never win
any ball gamen. Therefors. they should
peactios accuracy until they can place
the ball just whera they want to send it
Lt tham pitch to another boy, with =
barn or a fence & & beckstop, and try to
put ons high over the inside of tha plste,
next low over the inside, and then high
over the outalde, and aguin low over the
outaide, and kesp up this practice Pe-
tlently untll mastery of the contrel of
the ball is obtained, A boy will find thet
even If he can't pltch & curve, but has
good control, he will be able to win many
more ball games than If he has & lot of
benders, but no ability to put the ball
where he wanis (t.

Merry-Go-Bound.

A fow small bors got & board, twelve
feet long, twelve Inches wide and twy
inches thick: also a round post alx feet
long and & spike twelve Inches long
They drove the post inlo the ground to &
depth of thres feel. made u hole through
the cemter of the board to allow Lhe spiks
to go round easily, and nalled it to the

:

iBusy

|

Bee 'P'repares for
Coming of Some Visitors

fat aotually lose strength from the mus-
cles going backward instead of staying
al & standstill

Joins the Hive,

Dear Editor: 1 read the Pusy Bew’
wlorles every Sunday. I would like to
join the hive, Kindly accept ma as a
subject of the Bius side. [ hope 1o see
my letter ini print. ELLA MILLOBAR

How Chinese Fish,

The Chiness are the only people In the
world who flah with an unbaited hook.
The fah becoms Impalad on & line of
these hooks drawn through the water,

Temperature of the Earth,

The temperatore inoresses about onhe
degree for every sixty feet aa weo penc-
trate into the Interlor of Lhe esrth.

PRATTLE OF THE YOUNGSTERS.

“How does it happen that you are flve
minutes Iate at school this morning?™
the teseher asked. seversly.

“Pleass, ma'pm.” sald Willlam,
must have overwashed mywelf.”

“Now, Johnny sald the teacher, “there
was Damoécles—what wis It hung over
his head, suspended by a halr[l

“Absalom!” cried Johnny, da to
think that the tescher had given him an
saRy ODA

“Did your father punish you for not
chopping the wood?' asked one small
boy.

“Yeu." replied the other. “But 1 dont
know that it wasy't all for the best

Father and 1 passed Jess than twanty

I in the dshed and T am sure
it would have laken at least thres hours
10 chop’ the wood.™

Mother—Why, what 0 the matter,
Johnny? What are you erying aboutt

Johnny—Teacher mads me st In her
chalr on the platform today, just because
1 whispered once.

Mother—Well, I dom't see anything
dreadful In that. You have had to it
there before.

Johnmy—But thers was tacke In her
chalr today! I'd Just put 'em thers for
her (o sit on.

Gmall Arthur complained of fesling
badly and his father sald ha might be
taking the ohickenpox. then prevalent
In the nelghborhood, but Arthur laughed
at the idea

Next morning he came downsiairs, look-
ing vary serinus, &nd sald: *You're right,

7

!mm; it's the chickenpox;, 1 found
feather in the bed™
“Whose little chap are you™ gqueried

the physician of & bright youngster

“I's mamman" was the reply. “Whose
big guy are you?™

An old gentleman who had just finiahed
shaving himself sald 1o hin little grand-
Come here. Charlle. and I'll shave
ou, too."”

“You can't shave me, grandpa.”™ replied
the boy, "cause my whiskers are not ripe
yer."

0N

One day small Harry saw a8 fturkey
gobbler strutting around in a neighbar’'s
back yard—the first he had ever seen

“(0%, mamma~ hes called, “come But
hero and see the big red Dosed chicken
with a folding fan!

Every member of tha household seemed
to be very busy and no one was paying
sny atteotion to Eyear-old May. After
searching in valn for some ous 13 euler
min her. she sald with & a'gh s
dear:; | wish 1 could find somebody
leave myself with.”

Kathryn, aged & was valnly trying to
thread & needle. “"Mamma.'” she asked
“don’'t they call the hole In & needie an
eye™

“Yeu, dear,” answered her mother,

~Well.” continued the Nttie mims, “T'U
bet this ol needle |a cross-eyed.”

“I'm surprised, Tommy." sald the father
reprovingly, “that you should strike your
lttitle brother. Don't you know that it is
cowardly to strike any one smaller than
yoursalf ™ ’

“Yes,* anwwered Tommy. “Bul when
you spanked me yesterday 1 was too
polite to mention It.”

Nelghbor—Bobby, 1 hear you have &
new brother at your house. How do you
speak of him—"boy baby" or "baby boyT"
Which {a correct?

Bobby (with a snort)—Neither onel 1
wanted & girl!

Mother—Wiillo, have you satan all ‘that
candy without even thinking of your Ht-
tle stwter?

Wille—Oh, no, mai 1 was (hinking
About her the whols time, afrald she'd
come before 1 had MNnished,

—_—

RELIGIOUS NOTES,

Rev, Dr. Cloland R MeAfee, pastor of
muto Avenus 'resbyterian nlnn:;.‘

1 saminary,
y stationed in Chicago.

Rev. G. M. Walker, & preacher at sev-

began his quest for con
:!ll'mlr was obliged to an
creek to Al an

=3I'a.t away, whers I..ho 5&“‘ - m

Anothes -w:tm strusture now
ot S, Sophie 1 Cunstantl
t me o y P n -
-] The Turklah authorities are mak-
ing some attempis (o save |
are clumay and dont.

fifteen or twenty yemrs, It in feared, if
Turkish methods are persisted in ihe
doma will break dewn.

The Cnthedrad jeagus of Lhe
flocssn of New York at fts annual meet-
ing tn the synod housa in the enthedral
grounds lnst week laid plans for ralsing
mora than 1600600 this year to for-
ward oonstruotion work on the hedral
of M. John the Divine to oom: and
to make many nesded Improvements,

The con un of the Chureh of the
Assumption, 8, Kan, hus just cele
brated the golden Jublles of the parish,

Very Rev. F. M. Hayden, who woted
the jublise services, has been pastor of
the chureh for twenty-five yoars and as-
sisiant pastor for many years before,

Bowels are Basis
of Child Health

The careful mother, who watches closs.
ly the physical pecullarities of har chil-
dren, will soon discover that the most im-
portant thing in connection with & child's
comstant good heaith s 10 keed the bawels

™ f open. Hlugginh bowels wiil be
hluiﬂ{ by loss of appetite, restlessness

during aleep, irritability and a dozen wnd
one flar evidences of physical disorder
AL the first sign of such disorder give

the ehild & teaspoonful of Dr. Caldwell's
Byrup Pepsin st night on retiring and
repeat the dose the following night
necessary—mora than that will scarcely
be ne You will find that the child
will recover s acrustomed good spirits
at once and will eat and sleep normally.

remady I8 & vast Iimprovement
over saltn, ontharties, lazative waters
and similar things, which are altogsther
ton powerful for a child

it |

Tha hommes of

Mre. J L. Buong, 84 Ne. Logan 8t
Clurinda, Iows, and Mry, Kesd ¥y, W8
W. 8 Br, Ottumwa, lows, are always
supplied with Dr. Caldwell's Bytip Pop-
#in, and with them, as with thousands of
othors, thers Is no rubstitute for this
grand laxative. It Is really more than &
Inxative, for It contuine tonls preperties
which hlr to tona and et hen the
stomach, fiver wnd bowels so that after
& helel use of It all laxatives can be dis
ponsed with and naturs will do s own
wark,

Anyone wishing to maks a trial of this
|Im-nndy bhefors buying It In the regular
way of a druggist st fifty csnts or one
| follar & large bottle (family wise) can
have a sample hottle sent 19 the home
frea of charga by simply Aressing Dr

.,

&
W. B Caldwell, 4% w:om
Monticello, 1L Your name m&-

dish

. TRIX

Scientifically blended
from wheat, rice and
barley. Easy to digest
and highly nutritious.

Can your little boy do this? Tell him to eat
lots of Trix and he can do it too. K

A delicious
breakfast

If your grocer is mot yet supplisd,
telephons Douglas 3656 and a

package will be delivered to you.

h—:-_

The New England Cereal Co.,
South Norwalk, Conn.

Omaha Sales Co.,

National Fidelity Bldg.,

on & postal card will da,

—-"

'?De—v;ldp Your Bust

In 15 Days.

10

I don't care
how you

are, bow old
¥You are

how
and

| ¥our  figure
| or how flak
YOur ciiesl ia
I can give
rﬂ a full,
rm, youth-
ful i bunt -
quickly, that
witi be “the Develop Bust New Way

ENVY OF POUP S——

fellow-women and will give you the ai-

lurements of s perfect wamanhood that

will be Llreesistible

They sAy there is nothing new under

the sun, but 1 have perfectad a treai-

ment that 1 want to share with my sis-
and will

At Grocers and Druggists

Wrinkles Go Quick
EASY HOME TREATNENT
S B

WRINKLE BOOK FREE
PRINCESS TOKID

New Maethod of
Removing Wrin.
kiss. No Worthless
Crenms, No Plast-

ers, Nu Massage,
e Masks No
Rollers, No Msdi-

| D you ever Sme & Jepaness wsmaa with
eiouded esmplezion? DI4 you aver see ee Wwith
wrinkion, Irrespestive of age? Then lwn bow
they sehinve and maistain tese Ifwe of wplentid
vfeminine wanly For the firm time in America,
| tha Princsss Tokic treatment la eing medo
|baown, and H b o revintlea  Never balare
| bave Christien wemsn baex adie o win Be
aecrene Uhepe srigntal beayiied, whow (soes
150 mervel thowagh sges
has leem une
| lochnd sad thers I8 aet Beface wveey Americna
iady wia writes immedisiely. 13e fl hwewielpn
adewt thls wesderful sow methed
The Princess Tokis Wrinkis Heok fa 4 mese
sage Mall of sieteriy feeliag snd srmoeiby fer the
| American ladies DI Leils, withomt besilailge, all
| abest the Prisesss Yakis siew trsatmest for ree

faahicagbie Romes whers prowmises! v
| ant actreesss adopn thig Tatksd of remalviag
ywuty Ieoking, hasiakisg all sifas of aph

Wot Seat to Lalles Over T0.

Weagh this Ledwimdge sfier 7% pemrs of age.

I rou e & Eatise, weild pes Eis e ek
Nikw & g2t agsin? I pom are 0Ny pears of
you wiih o ok ke o slenlll ey
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