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f the pry | ome i wilore the Lo T \ b e I TR ]! i fmll in the mree o 0 large vopr the slidewalk, and whiise the man
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came in an automobile or a balloon. there s just one Ruth brought her best doll, with all of | better wn gol = hen  they MG Many hng dass through heat and began sating the fleat grases he  had
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he will come agaln next vear, and we all know that Santa who was In the family who they wer and hungers, foot-msore and Imme, he had given Jately was not anly badly cured
. - providing with se many things patiently gone untll, siek and sxhausted, but fled with doast, which had hearly
laus it te " brit reasnts to only . T ’
' A a most partie “]f" 1"‘_”' old man and brings press X L | Bhe sent a 1ttle note with I, savirg . 1"?” to the Busy Bees i lnd fallen I the street. A shot fram | choked him and also from it he bhad con-
# good children On New Year's day each Busy Bee shonld make n thiat the doll'a mamma. was Annabel And |} :\-.'.:lp.m.lu \I| 4." ”"..: : L pollcetnan's piatel metelfully anded the | tracted n dnense called “heaven” Fa
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lang up vy stocking and mayvbe Santa
milght see 1L ““That's right, Jeanle, he
might The curly head nestied close to
her brother. Buch a pretty pleture it
made! 1 advanced and sald har,
"“Would yvou really like ona?"’ Slowly and
imidly the jittle head nodded assant
What would vou do If you had one?’
‘he baby eves opened wider, but no
roaspornss wius made, ‘"Now tall ma
live and what you want, who
yvou, and where you are
day and T will tell Banta, for he
must know just where to go and what
kind of a litle gir] you are.'” The child
drew closer 1o her brother, saying slowly,
Y Are a friend of Santa'sa”" while
her brother spoke up, “"She s & very good
gifl, ma'nm, We live at street and 1
woll newspapors to help support her and
my mother, My mother works out, and
of us wiways tanke Jeanle with us.'" 1

to
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114 not say much more, but thought a
good deal.
Christmas dawned at last. A beautiful

the sky. It cast s
fallen snow which
spurkled like diamonds, and the whole
varth seemed to say, "I am rieh!™ In
w room In an old broken  down house
whera Ite bedautiful rays
snter, & mother wis offering thanks anid
pralse for the happiness of her boy wnd
rirl Busily sibsorbed In  drinking 1in
the beauty of what was theirs thelr
hearis seemed to echo, "How rich we
wre!’

ved Humines

ayvs over the new

Bln

"he beautiful sun setting. In the
ening silence 1 heard the distant chimes

reporting. ""The wre rich, the good

wis
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are rich
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Edith and Mary.

Ruby Peterson. Ared 11 Yoars
Spruce Street. Blue Side.

Thera was once two little girin walking
home from school one day

By 25

and Edith,

There names ware Mary
Edith sald, 1 wish I would find .o
pockathook “What would you do with

1 mald Mary. I would keep It and buy
Nmas presents for my friends. if
found It, what would you do with #1t*"
anked Edith. T wounld find the owner
of it and then 1 migit get A4 treward
sald Mary

“Just my ek
stopped to pick It ur “Oh. what did yon
find?" sald Edith as she watched Mary
plek it up Wh, 1 belisve T know fto
whom It belongs; the mun going up the
stroet,’” snld Mary

“Oh, I know!
and he iives soross the
wered Edith

I will go and give 't (o
Mary. "'Ou let us keep It
presents, Edith. "“That
be right. 1 go and give It
wnswerad Marv

sald Mary as
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wan [ who found It i bd
drew from the wallet
aald Yon
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mother
Mary Ir
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Merry Christmas.
Witlter Averiit Aged |
Oreenwood, Neh, Red Slde
over svary Christlan nation in the
rejoicing Christ
. ANl of my Christinases have
happy ones, but T think the happlest
Chiristmas 1 aver had woas when 1 was ¢
old it i»s so long ago | don't re
member it very well, but T do know 1
+ Eood time
was seit 1o bed ey thet night and
protested bedause my parents wouldn't
amao 10 bhed AL Jast, however, after
ey made helleve the fire
an Santa Cians would not get burned
they would come ta bed
fell Into & deep sleap,
how long | had slept
the ringing of
of mother
Wake qe
down the

Yearn

Al

arld people are nver

been

Cars

Lo,
LLL T
np
SOdm
but 1
when |

il Thet

auickls
o't know
w awakened b vlelgh
bee J10 nd the volee

Woulter!

“mus s going
was ull
T was so anxious n g=i

get aver the

say ing
Walter tulek
Sante 1 rowd !
1 yirse, 1 axcitement In &
ute, Tndaed

window T

tiedl 1D

tes the
fool of the bed

nhao |

could scarceldy’|

vou |

had taken the presents from the tres
she Legan to think of Httle Mary, the |
poor lttle cehild, ARt length she wsald,
| “Mother, may I take my Christmas tres
| ang soms of mv pressnts over 1o lttde
Mary Ahe won ryving vesterday and
when | asked what woas the matter ahe
sald, ‘Santa Claus s not coming to see
ma this year.” [ told her not o ory, be-
causne Bantn Cluos comes to all the ohil-
dren.'' At length her mother sald, “If
vou wish you may."” Soon she put =ome
| of Dorothy’s presants on the little tree
and took It across the road and sat It
down besdis the goor and knocked, Then
Dorothy and her mother hid behind the
houvse to see what would happen next
Spon the door opened and Mary ex-
| claimed, “Mother, see wWhat Banta has
brought." You mavy be sure she was
very happy and Dorothy was so glad
that she jumped for joy.
A Visit from St. Nicholas.

By Willlam Spangenberg, Aged % Years
M35 Bouth Twentieth straet, Omalha
Mab. Red Side
“Iwis Christinas evan and the children

wae out |

had beon so
s yUr-

Claus would not come as |
"naughty,”” and 1T was ocectuinly
prised at what T saw. I don't remem-
bor Just what T got, bot |
twalve-foot Christmas iree
rounded by prosents

1 hope all of my s hius 08 merry
a Christmas an 1 did and that will
have a happy New Yenar

do know =a
wWas  sir-
b le

they

Mary's Christmas.

Congdon. Aged LI Years
Bide.

Long ago In Indiana there once ilved a
little girl whose parents were very rich
She had all she could wish for. Christ-
mas was soon coming, and she thought
of a little girl aorons ‘the wuy who was
very poor and who sat and for
hours at g Ume because her mother had
told her Bants Claus would not come that
YOAr

un

Louise 5 Red

eriod

Christmaz eve the rich little girl

whose name was Dorothy, hung her little |
stocking by the freplace and went to bed |

very happy Iin the morning when she
arose fromm her bed and behold. there
standing beslde her stocking was a little
Christmus tree loaded with presents, Bhe

Inughed and shouted for jov After they

had gathered around the great fire plaoce,
telling storles of that good Santa.

Suddenly they heard A voles calling
“Chilldren come to bed” (it was thelr
| mother's volos), “or the yood Santa will
not bring you Any tuyvs

Ho, Jurt before going to thelr nlve, warm
beds they put the fire in the prate oumt
hung up their stockings and weni to bed
They had cleaned the chilmney the dey
| gone by, so that Santa would not get
Pall full of sont

Then, just ambout &t midpight, down
| through the chimney came Banta with
hin pack of toys, and after he had them
emptied he went to the beds of the chil-
dren, where ha found them fast axleep

Then, without another word, up through
the chlimnes went oul 19 hi= =sieigh
and w crack of his whip, for hsa was
going to other lttle children's homaes
bringing them tove and presents

But when Christmas morning cams (hat
] the happlest thine of all The ehil
dren were Inughing and showine for
Kloe

And 1 hope that every Rusy Bes lad a
Vory merry Chreistmas

A Letter from a Busy Bee

Dea Hun Hee it has been a long
time sinee | bhave written, for | have
been  siok Mevertheless sach weak |
BAW vour page of stories I cannot volw
ftor | find no writer iy favorite. Though
lwtely | bave been negilgent, | am full
ol the Hed Side it I am sending
you now & little sty s originul and
I hope vou will enjuy 1t We huve danse
miuch 1 v 'hristmas rk uv bl
It an Deen Inlersstiog and pleasing o
e I thouswht It would b nlos Ly read
what our friends hasve wll doone It s
enpaciliy nice (o hear from thome out
Gf Lowin a5 we gel #) muny things In
the way of thely schpi! work In thels
cllles whicl we kg ht virt K riow LY
merry Christmas and o hanby Noew Year
o all Your true triend

MADELINE ("OUN
Kindness to Animals.
Alolile Corenmuen, N8 sHouth SBevent!
Sireet, Onuha

Dear Rusy Hoss As I had nuthing |
write about todas I thought | would
write & little *tory about Kindness is
animais OUne dey last summer 1 hat
el to 8o by where the wraes deink
Wi wheo | geen three hove: ane had
a Kiitean and was it N Wt
roaurl " i i i whi I

W hat "

After that T was in such |90 W bim and me

Mary's Best Christmas.
Gertrude Jonen, Agwd 1]
Blalr, Neb, Blue 8ide,
Mary was a little girl 10 yeurs old And
| her futher was a drunkard. He wam very
Miwan v her.
One Christmas dny lttle friend
vited her over for a Christmas dinner
Hhe went over and after dinner was over

By Yeurs,

her in-

| she started home, but the little girl
wanted her to stay for the afternoon
and for supper

| Mary salkl If she stayed her father
| might come. home and find she waan't
therd; ha would come over thers gnd get

her and take her home and beat her.

She and the litle girl went over to
| ask her mother, and her mother waa
| good to her and let her go

Bhe went over and staved all afternoon
ind far supper.

After supper they had a
tree and Mary got a lot of presents and
her mother got xome things,

She went home very happy that

The next Christmas Mary and her
mother cut a small evergreen trea down
that wus fn the yvard gnd she bad her
Ittle friend come aver,

Mary toid her friend that they
have much to give her. but they
fow thineEs.

The little girl sald she would
fled with anything
When the liltls
gave Mury Iyo

Loo.

night

did not

home
het

girl started
and told
for her and her mother

Hhe opened It
money in it

Her mother hid the little bax and the
money and Mary's father never found It

and there was

A Useful Christmas Gift.
By Mildred ¥, Volgt, Aged 12
Ixivenport, Neb, Rad Side,
children, Albert, Ruth and
Nina were talking excitedly
about Banta Claus, Christmoas
gifts for mother father,
Ruth  sald “What
ket for grandmm? She has
that will coltage
Pleasant WAR 0
Hitle Oh 1
Ret CRNATY
know hirdie
oo’
of the

Years,
Threa -
Veur-oid
together
Lreas and

all

W

evarythine
predty
nllenow
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when

nt onece

make n
There
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littls
her poor
fond of it,
the rest

and
then
Wae
Hilite
i una
Oh, that
children

Know
like

‘hn
You

her n
e was 8o

fine," oried

They counted up thelr money and found
Lhat they awned all together #

The next
| CATia: It

day the children purchassd s
nume was Mok, On Christ-
AMbert londed his Wed with
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the tiuge
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later
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The Christmus Story,

By James Wengert, Mapleton
Mile
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he got closer the man took out his hand.
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Surf Bathing in the world and

delightful motoring on the beach.

Address: Secretary, Galveston

TO REACH GALVESTON TAKE

Trains from your city make close connections

short trip of delightful comfort on The Kafy flyver? —a fast, dependable train from St. Louis and
No waits, no delavs tor connections—for it's Katy all-the-way.

Kansas City.
rourist fares now in effect to Galveston, via—

Fear tarea, barth respervailons oy any travel Infearmailen,
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HOTEL

You can enjoy Summer
pleasures all Winter long 1in
famous Island City by the Sea.

In addition to other sports, there’s the finest

Metropolitan hotels, modern theaters, dancing pavilions by
the sea,convenient shops and a perfect climate unite in making
your stay in Galveston a never-to-be-forgotien event.

Write now for particulars and booklets. “Hote! Galvez,” *“Gal
veston, The Resort City,” “Galveston, The

GAILVEZ
DAVID LAUBER,

-

MGR.

thirty miles of

City of Commerce."
Commercial Ass'n, Galveston, Texas.
“THE KATY™

at St. Louis and Kansas City with Katy trains for Texas. It
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GEO. A. McNUTT, District Passenger Agent, M. K. & T. Ry,, 805 Walnut St., Kansas Oity, Mo.

W. 8. 8T. GEORGE, G. P, A,

.M K & T Ry, Wainwright Bldg., 8t. Louis, Mo.
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