&'hllnlrlw atanding

The Busy Bees

Welcome yo that are here 1

Welcome sll ang make good cheer, 1

Welcome all another year, !

OW Christinas 18 past we hope thiat Santa Claue has been \\IM'\
enough to bring the right thipg to every home and that there
was a song in every heart, and a spirit of good will so that

the message of the Chriat

Child was not in vain.

Of course every one of the Busy Hees went to see our Big Tree |
Hitle girl

in the courtyvard, | heard a

say who was looking at the

tree that it would be nice for the elty to plant some Christinas trees there

that will grow, and always be ready

to usg each year, to have mdare Jolly

dood times, ang crowds like we Lad the other night

This week being Christmas week., wa will print only the Christmas
storles and next week print as many of the otherg as we have room for
We were glad to get a real story fram a little tot 8 years old, and whose

pleture we will have next week,
the Busgy Boees,

We were pleased to get greetings from

Firet prize was given to Emmagulin Read; second prize to Walter A
Averllle; honorable nrention, to Majory Dorsey,

Little Stories

by Little Folk

tFirst Prize.)

Thoughtful Mabel.

By Emmuagulls Bead, Aged & Years, 2861
Hunrney Bireet, Omuha, Red Ride,
It wns Lut o week before Christmas

and the stofes wors crowided with peraple

buylne presenis

In one of the lurge windows of the
higwert glore in the vty there weore lots
of hesdiftal toye that would make »
child Happs

Fredl and Jahn hed gone down town
with J thelr lleyear-olid sister, Mabel, to
buy Mhelr nst Chrivimas gifts

Az they came down the crowded street
Jadhn grer to n windoew., Pred
fojlowed him and Mabel was olose behind,
bienuse she did not watit them to get
Tt

L--r.m shouted
ik ship*

‘Oli-pooh,” eried Fred, T don’t want a
hip. 1 want that elephant, What's
he use of wanting something you can’t
e untll next sommer?”

4 Mabel turned aslde and snw three poos
near the «urh,  She
nannsed gor Fred and John nway
om the window, #o ghe walked up to
exe children und seked

“What do your little children want for
iristman 7'
"We can’t
re Ltoo poor, Cidd the
“Well” sndd Mabel,
window and

rushod

John, I want that

ta

anvthing, 'cause we
three.
“Oome over to the

tell me whit you lke."

have

Earnh's eyes glitened as she mur-
mured “I jJust love that big doll.”

“wall, what would you two  boys
Hkga

“Oh, T-would like that duck over thers,
y but 1 know I can't have It.*

“Oh, don't that elephant lonk nice?
1 llke him,” said the smullest hoy.

“You children shall have just what

vou ke If you go to bed early the night
befora Christmas, sald Mabel

The little children said good<by
winlked nwway,
little Eirl was,

Mabel went into the store and ordered
the toye these poor children wished and
also many othor nice things,

On Christmas eve she sod her, mothar
delivered the gifta and that night Mabel
fell to gleep thinking that she had made
somecne happy and that this was the
best Christmns ghe had ever had,

and
wondering who that dear

(Becand Prize.)
Little Ned's Santa Claus,

By Walter A. Averlll, Greenwood,
Red Side.

Two small bova wera aitting in front of
a great fireplnce woniting for dear old
Sants o appear Thin fireplace was
mever used, and therefore the spacious
chimney was free from soot or any other
subistunes,

Neb.

“1 don't know,” worrled little Neod,
Ysyhethivr I sont my letter soon enough
or not. But, e, 1T hope he brings me a
new palr of skates.

Big brother Rob amiled “IDon't jyou
worry, Neddy, ir. You will get those

skatvs or Banta has changed a lot sines |

last veur, Don't you remember that he
biringht sou your bhig dram thut Yoo
wanted so badly, and you nevep even
mentioned it In your letter? But this

Chnstinas we will see him if we have L4
rtay up all night, won't we?"’

“1'h huh,"™ camo a sleepy response

This sort of conversation had gone on
for some time and now 1t began to Iag.
Little Ned's head began to nod, and after
n few minutes Fob woent out and slg-
nalled o hin father. Then, roming In-
glie. he shook his soaller brother and
vrled: "Ned!dNed! Wyke up! 1ley, look
here! Are you nwahke?"

Ha was, and-

l

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS
1. Write plainly on one wmide of

the paper only and number the
1 ’1 Une n and {nk, not peneil,
3. lhurtp. And 4 articles

will be given prefersnce. Do not
uss over 450 words.

4. Or| stories or lsiters
I only will be nmsed,
5. Write your name, age and ad-

drssm at the top of tha firet pl?.
First and second prizes of hooks
will be given for the bhest ywo con-
trivutions to this page sach weak.
| Address all communications to
CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT,
Omahs Bes, Omaha, Neb.

cupred, 8o she went home happy. The
next day she went to the house and
asked the mother If sho could take the
lHttle girl nway a few days. She xnld yves
| wnd in a few more days she took her
home wnd the next day the doclor came
and tonk the bandages off of her eyes,
and she sald, “"Oh, mamma, 1 ¢tan seo."
Now, then, Maggle pulled out a bagfiil
good things to eal and she alwayvs
Enve them mopey every month and never
got tired of feoding or clothing or help-
||In|: the poor.

It was on Christmas day when
helped thoss peaple and she sald she
| never had a happler duy than that and
ehe sald she would always help the poor
as long as she lived

nhe

——

Donald's Christmas.

Julla Boehm, Aged 12 Years,
fries, la., Hlue Side.

Donuld was & poor boy. His father
wins dend and his mother was sick
nearly all the time. Donald was only
§ years old. It was a very co'd winter's
day when he was coming home from
| pchool. There were some children slelgh-
riding down the hill, when one of the
aleds upset and one of the.children started
to cry. Donald ran to see what was the
matter. He found out that the little
boy's leg was hroken, So Donald helped
Ogcar curry Fred home. When they got
home they lald him down on a bed and
cifled the doctor. Just before Donald
wis golng home Fred's mother came
to him and gave him $108 for his kind-
noss, When Donald kot home he showed
his mothet ‘thé money., Bhe asked Done
uld whera he got the money. Donald
eald that Mrs. Miller guve it to him.
MNononld's mother sald that he should
go and get some clothes and something

I By Pum-

to eal. When Donald returned home
he showed his mother what he had
bought. He had for his mother some

dressen, ahoes and stoekings, and he had
some clothes for himself, too, He had
pome bread, potatoes, meat and other
things to eat. His mother said Christ-
mas will be hers In two days, =0 this
wili be our Christma® present On
Christmas eve Fred's mother and father
went to Donald's house and while they
were sleeping, they crawled Into the
window snd put & Christmas tree In one
of the rooms, which they called their
dinlng room. They setl the lree up and
put many presents on the tree and put
(#ome on the floor. Whan they were
through they went through the window
{again and shut 1t. In the morning when
| Donald's mother awoke and was golng
[tn muke breakfast she sBaw the tree.
I.h‘l'-e began to serenm and this awoke
| Donmld He hurrled and put on his
{vlothes and looked to wee what was the
| matter When he saw the Christmas
Etrt_-u ho 4id not know what to say. While
they were looking at the presenta the
door flew open and in ran Oscar. He
|1-uld that hie mother sald they should

. | come over to their house. He sald

Could he belisve his eves? Was that o (that his father would get through by
—or was he dreaning? Yes, it must be |10 ©'vlock It was dinner time when
roak--it sUrsly was, -’""")' got there. They had a big table

A rope Indder was dangling from the sl with nloa things to eat After
chiminey of the great fireplace. A large : dinner Donald played with the boyws
shiny bout sppesred, then auother, mnd #nd had a very good time. They had
at lust Banlid Clsus was on the hearth | SUPper and then they went home. It
and he Immedintely began speaking wia 10 o'clock when they atarted to

Bovae, he sadd, 1 wm surprized at be- Igo home, They wsald they had u very
Ing t',_,m,,,_; Uke tlids Now don't tell |good time. After that Donald's mother
anvhody. will you? Another Uilng, you | Wak always well, for they had plenty
will hive to b good boys or © will leave | Money to buy some things to eat and
1ou just a Dirch rod fur your purenis ")I"‘n‘" ¢lothing all the year, asd every
T-n‘lﬂ:ln you with " vear after that Donald and his mother

then started to distribute the con- | Went to Mre. Miller to  spend their

e
tenis of his pack.
with a palr of blue-atecl dundive
vivoted on Lhem

When & padr of shoes
N!'t‘
them) skntos
Neddy ir. s eyes
out of his haad '1 ob, who
wnlehing hin Iiitie “Nedole
woareely keep from luughing.

“Well, boys, gond even'ng
will be sat'sfled, and remember, ‘mum e
rd," ™

ool old Banta slowly disappeared up
the chimnpey and then the boys wistched
ithe rope jedder wleo disappens

wGew!" exclalmed Ned In an awold Ltone,
exmmined his skates

citlled
nearls
wus keenly
eould

pented,

1 hope you

Lthe Wi

ar e

(Honorable Mentlond

How Maggie Helped the Poor,

ap- |
popped |

| Christmas

Little Wolf's Wooden Shoes.
Hy ¥lsie Knall, Aeed 13 Yearn, Cirotna,
Neb PFlue Ride

Long ago In a small town there lived
n small boy. He waa 7 years of age and
his Wolf Wolf was an or-
phan and in charge of hils aunt, who was
unkina Wolf loved her, although he
fonrod her
| Sha cared lttle for Wolf, and sent him
smnl]l school. He was poorly-clad
the manter was ashamed of him
Bven the scholars made fun of hilm
Christmas approached and all children
wire tulking of what they would get
Little Wollf Xnew his sunt would send
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An Ultimatum to a Dictator

Il

You GIY IN THAT HOUSE,
EDGAR .. WHAT A\RE
You TRYIN' TO DO

To THAT LITTLE
BOY, ANYWAY —~
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H SCARE "M Tbl'iﬂm-\'.l

Ing hie punt eame downstairs and to her
surprine saw toys, candies, ete., hanging
bty Wolf's one wooden shoe. Woll camas
dancing dowgstairs and beheld thg sight

The other children had only switches
In thelr stockings, while Walf had great
presents

A circle of gold had beon placed around
the spot where the lttle child had been
to whom Wolf gave the wooden shoe on
! the churchstep. Wolf knew this had heen
| the Christ-child and he was very happy.

] Learning by Heart.

By Ines FHobherts, Aged 11 Years, 4001
Charles Streel, Omuha. Rlue Bide.

| "What Rible versa do you may this

morning, Nelly?' #Asked Mrs. Davin of
her young daughter.

Nelly started In troubls, as she
answered:

“Oh: 1 don't know it yet, mother, and
it's almost school time, . It's & besuti-
ful versd from Paul's Epistle to the
Romans—something about Joving each
other;' " adding, as she opened her testa-
ment, where a bright blue book wmark
divided the pames, "“"Here it. Is! Jonny

and Nelly read aloud:

“Be kindly affectioned, ons to another
with brotherly love: in honor preferring
one another,"

Mrs, Davis happening to'leave the room
an instant afterwards, Nelly went on
repeating the words two or three times
without  looking from the book. AL
length, her little brother, Charley, put
his curly head In at the doorway just
as she was repeating, for the fourth
time, “"Be kindly affec—"'

“Nelly! Nally!" he shouled. - "Come,
harness my horse for me. You sald you
would do it after broakfast.”

“Oh, Cherley, do go awgy,” answered
Nelly, peMilantly. “Don’'t you see T'm
studying?’ and she resumod the verse

“He kindly af—" and once more a
voles, not at the ddor, but In Nelly's
own heart, interrupted, her “Am 1
‘Kindly affectioned™ ** it anked.

“Certalnly,” answered another volce,
alro within, I love Charley dearly; but
then he always plagues me Just when

' studying.”

“He kindly affectionate’ resumed
Nelly, aloud, “one to another Wwith
brotherly love—one o another with

brotherly love—in honor pre—! declare,
Charley, you're real naughty to bother
me s0. Ull tell mother If you don't go
away thix instant! she exclalmed quickly,
as Master Charles alipped onee more Into
the room, and coaxingly presented his
toy horse and wagon,

Charley did not answer, bhut sat down
on the fioor beside her and tried to ar-
range the complicated little harness him-
self.

“Oh, do stop your fumbling!" cried
Nelly. now really irritated by Charley's
atroclous conduet. 1 don't belleve there

ever was such a boy for teasing. Why
can't you go down stalra?’

“rCause 1 don't want to,”" returned
Chariey, promptly “You're an ol

naughty Nelly, you are; you're b-s-a-d."

and his pent up tears began to fow In
carnest,

“Nelly! Nelly!" whispered the volce
sgaln, “Charley’'s copying your own
temper,”” but she did not listen to It
very attentively. llow could she when

whe had the verss to learn?

Finally, after studying It & little mare,
ahe selzed her books and hut and moved
toward the door,

“You're ba-ad, sobbed Charley, looking
up bt her, his little face flushed, and
an angry Hght in his swimming eyos.

Nelly, glanced st him for an instant,
and would have humded out into the
street, had nol something in her heart
| rebuked her

“Poor Charley!" she thought, “it's all
| my fault; I've not been ‘kKindly affectivned

By Marjorie 1 varsas : Aged 13 Yours, | him o bed without any supper, wh"”;l'}"ﬂr‘l hWim at all**
Red Sldeo others® would receive handsome presents. | #he knelt down beside him, kissed his
y IN i ralking nl " v

Ope Any i Maggie was -“nlhiu. L H}I'I‘E He knew he hoad been good and rolr‘dlll-b( cheek, and sald, gently.

she hemrd a ory like the ory of a baby. | yothing | *Ne, mo, Charlcy, dear, sister don't
She > I ’ little | i : : ; 5 - ' )

* 'M-kﬂl .‘.l “‘:{: “‘ 1"”:: ::“r I:-ul. n:' _I:-.;ll “;:;u!:"‘:;';‘:r.‘: :"::m Iumlu iy :m want to he had) only she's In a great
house, She knock Y L . | #chool a e O T alien amewp amn hurry this moming. 1 love lMttle Charley
one chame Bhe walked In und there ob a churchstep. Iia feet wers bare and it

the fNoor she saw a baby oryving Hhe
picked 1t wp and walked into the other
room. There she saw a4 woman sitting
on the floor with a crust of bread in har
hand. Over In the corner was & little
girl who was blind

Sne thought of taking it home, but, no

her father would not have room for mou1 He ren home, lmping In the snow, and | Bnd Wagon.

poople in the houws,

Her father gave her §i4 svery month
and she thought she woud take the little
&irl to the eye doctor wnd have her

bad only m cloak wrapped arcund It
| Bvery person walked on und never no-
teed it Little Wolf wandered on and
be suw this ohild “Oh' thought he,
“this child with nothing on ita feel and
| stich & night!” He pulled off one of his
| wooden shoea and put it on the child.

[ehtered the door. His sunt scolded and
| whipped little Wolf untill be had to go
o bed. Wolfs plilow waa wet with
]teur& but he f¢ll aaleep. The next moras

|\- ry much--won't that do7"

“No!" sald the young man sturdily, but
in & softer tone; 1 want my horse har-
nassed '’

“Well,” answered Nelly, ohecking her
impatience, and sittiug down on the floor
‘huuia him, as sha lifted up the horss
I will harnass it for you;
put won't Charley be sorry for poor sister
Nelly If she goen late to school, and wels
|bad marks.’™
| Charley was too young to go te achool,

!

Scott has the same versoe, I remember'—

but e had sometimes heard Nally' shoak
of bad marks and had a vegue Idoa
that they were somothing very much to
be dreaded; besides Nelly's altored man-
ner had softened him wondoerfully, ¥He
put his nrma abont her neck and mafd:
“Go to school quickly, Nelly] I} put
hersey in his stable tl you come’ ‘ K,
“No, you nesdn't, dariing,” leughed
his sister, aa she adiusted the last steap.
“See, he'n nll harnessed. Kins Nelly,

and now aren't you sOFTyY You were
naughty
“Yes," answered the little fellow,
solemnly.

. 8.-~Will finlsh next Sunday. 1
on the Blue Side,

e ——

A Helpful Maxim,

By Mary Tague, ed 13 Years, 70 Ninth
Avenue, Shenandoah, la. Blue Side.
“Lost—Yesterday, somewhera bhetween
sunrise and sunset, two golden hours,
ench st with sixty diamond minttes,
Né féward s offered, for they are gome

forever."”

Malsle Naper, aged 10, waps in -the
fourth grade at school and was trylbg
her best to learn the above maxim. But
gomehow she could not gel It through
her braln. K was snowing that day, and
indeed it was eanler to look out of the
window and think what lovely snow
bables the could make with It. Boon she
was desp In thought, forgetting all about
toacher, puplis and lessons to be learned
—in fhet, everything exoept the Enow.

“Mnisle Naner,” sald Mina Akerns, the
taacher, “how do you expest anything in
this world can be learned by sitting and
staring out of the window? A

“Indeed I don't Kuows Mise Ak!'ll—
But it seemns as if T can't get my mind
on the lesson. 1 will get to work right
away,” sald poor Mualele, blushing to the
roots of her hair und feeling llke  she
eonld sink through the floor. At that
critical moment who sbould knock but
Malsle's mamma  Mulsle ¢ wettiod
down to work, it wesmed as If dlame A
gold, hours, minutes knd rewards wWere
in & mighty jumble and never sould et
stralghtened out. All the while she won-
dered why It was that her mothor should
come to visit the school, for M. Naner
balleved that where parentis should be was
“ty hum'” and not go taking the chll-
dren's attention off thelr books by wviait-
ing schooln. Bha stitfly took the chalr
Misn Akerns offered her and looked very
stern in the friendly school reom. 8he
went over to Malsle mnd told her to re-
miin as she wanted to talk to ber and
Migs Akernn. The only thing that Malsle
directly saw was thirty palrs of curlous
sves looking her way. fchool was dis-
missad an hour eariler than ususl that
evening in honor of the occaslon, When
the puplin were gone the teacher went
to sea what Mra. Naner wanted

1 have come to have Malsle pul back
into ths secand grade,” she sald

“I really don't think Malsle noeds to go
back, Mrs. Naner. Her work s done
with much satlsfaction. What nre your
Ideas to think that way?" asked Mise
Akerns pleasantly,

“Sha brings her books home every even-

am

ing now to study after the dishes are

dome, and 1 don't Mke the ides. 1If she
hasir't time to do her suma at school, she
can quit.” she sald ecurtly.

Muinie gaaped in astonlshment. What

had come over her mother, anyway? She | Dar.

had mot snid & word about her bringing
hor school work home. and she could not

think of a reason why her mother should |

start growling now,

“Has Malele asked you to let her go
hack?* waled Miss Akerna

“No, she has not,” replled Mrs. Naner,
“hut temorrow You maw move her back,
If you plegse, so that she can get a good
stary before the holidays set in™

Poor Malsia burst Into tears, “Mother,
please lot me stay here.”

“Mind wour own business, my
Indy.” sald her mother. “"That s all, IFf
vou please, Mise Akerns, and 1 want to
thank you vary much for this interviow
with me. Tt i much more than 1 ex-
pacted.’

Mra. Naper got up to leave, but Malsle
still sat at her desk crying. Bhe, looking
up, sent Mies Akerns an appealing glance.

“Mre. Naner, don't you think you are
a trifle hard on little Malale?' arked the
tencher, whan they were in the hall

“No indeed Please oall Malwie,™
repiled

“Ehe has to make up her reading leason,
Mrs. Nanper.”

"Yery well’
ot the door

“Madale. 1 am very porry

she

sald that lady, and passed

for you. 1

Hitle |

!
|

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 28,

Year. Name and Addross

1006......Frank L, Bartlett, 31410 Bedford St......

1906, .....0Irene Burns, 2819 Dupont Bt.,.«ccovensns
1869.,.... . Harold Clark, 8920 Sherman Ave..
1888......Heléen Franson, 4108 North 17th 8t.....
1908......Charles Westly Freyer, 4509 Franklin 8t....
1889, .....Raymond Frobhm, 2522 West Frohn Bt......
1902......8amuel Gordon, 8§43 South 224 St..,
1906.,....Haime Hahn, 1486 North 20th Bt...ovssvevves
1908......Irene Heflin, 2822 Dgden 8t..,.....
1903......0smond LeRoy Henninger, 3060 Woolworth Ave.,....

A801......Frances Hodgin, 4117 Lafayelte Ave.......

1906......Paul Hughes, 341 North
J008....
1008......Anna Johnson, 182 North
1903......Hattle Jones, 1610 North
10086, ..

. .Blanch Jacobson, 9756 Bouth Hlst 8t....

..John Maji, 8909 North 26th Bt........ ...,

“This is the day we c®lebrate.”
Behool,

. . Howard Kennady
viis's s ve e IDAPDAR
ceeaisnedniess SRATRIOER
... Walnut Hill
‘s lothrop
<o s Kellom
v o v oo Kellom
...... Miller Park
., . Park

TR

RN

+ v oo o 8L, Cecllin
.. .Beals

37th Bt.....

IR R

3Tth Blesvinenres
338d Btessvecrsnen

RN

voee s Druld HiN
e+ v e Baratogs

1900......Agnes Mathiew, 4128 North 38th 8t.........Monamouth Park

1906, ..., .Hazel L. Mitakoff, 2108 North 27th 8t.., ... Va e i ve e VORKE
1902......Milton Merle Myers, 8720 Muarcy Bt.......... v« « Columblan
1800,....,.Willlam Nelson, 2027 Fraoklin 8t.......00 0000000, Kellom

1606......Dorothy L. Page, 3806 Fowler Ave.........Monmouth Park
1903......Justin Rice, 2209 North 28th Ave.......,.Howard Kennedy
1906,..,..Ethel Robbins .,..., Sy resaina At e voses B Peter's
1002......Elmer H. Thorson, 2767 Wehster Bt........«..v .. Wabater
1602......Bernlee Triplatt, 1822 North 20th 8t......«ccc0.easua.liake
1800......Naomi Trustin, 2622 Mason Bt......cciev4 e s s vy« Mason
1902......Charlotte Wardlow, 1818 Chicago Bl.......couevus Central
1889......Alfred Willlam Young, 1822 South 25th Ave...........Park

will ses the professor about this, for 1
know as wall as you do that you are
fitted for this work. and T feel that this
in where you should stay.”

True to her word, the professor wWas
told, and Mrs, Naner was seen about It
Muixle dld not go back Into the second
grade and her teacher and herself wers
twa of the Tastest friends ever after.

Mrs, Naner 4ld admit that she was i
trifle harsh with Malse, as she called
her. Maisie lsarned the maxim by heart
that very eovening, and though she s
n grown woman and has learned many
more maxims, the ofls she learned on
that winter's day will long be remom-
bered—one she will never forget: |

vLost—Yesterday, somewheres hetwoen
sunrise and sunsel. two golden hours,
sach set with sixty diamond minutes No
reward Is ofered, for they are gone tor- |
ever.” |

——

The Visit to Herman.

By Minnie Moller, Aged 13 Years, Hialr,
Neb. Blue Hide

Dear Bditor: This 18 my first writing to
the Busy Bees' page. 1 wax 13 years old |
nat March. | am In the seventh grade
at school and am in the clghth, all ex-

capt history and geography 1 would
llka to joim the ““Blue Hide'' The story
1 am sending I8 oslled “"The Vikit te

Horman,” It In as follows:

It was the night befors “I‘hnnkmwlnui
While 1 was gotting supper, pape
cama In from his chores and | asgked him
ir we girls could go to Herman e sa'd
he didn't care, If mamma dldn’t, nnd|
as mamma didn't elther, we were an
happy as could be. The next morning we |
hurried to get our work done und soon
got ready, We didn't drive up with aur
horses. but took the train. Leo, our next
to the smallest brother, went with us
We had a very nilee time. Friday after-
noon Gertrude sald: “lot us go up to the
sand pit."' That was & place up in the
nill about helf a mile from the house
There was nice sand there o play with
Wo made houses of all Kinda, and when
finlghed they looked fine.

Well, since this will take up quite =
ppice 1 will close and do belter next
time I write,

P 8.=Hurry
Reds.

I hopa my
Basket."

up, Blues, and beat the

letter escapas ““Mr. Waate

—

Two Naughty Girls,

By Vera lnex Prior, Aged b Years, Coun-
oll Bluffe. la. Elue Bide 1

There was opce & naughty girl whao
would not let her little sisters look et |
her new pleture book |
o the litte girl sald to the nurse: *I

| larlous attention by

am golng to hide my plaything.” “Then,
siald the nurss, “you will be ncting ke
a naughty girl, too” *1 don't care’™
pnid the Nttle girl

Bo the Wttle girl went and hid her
plaything. The lttle mirl's father had
told her not to 'go into one of the rooms,
but the little girl dld not mind and went
into the room and saw all that Banta
Claus wis golng o bring. He wan
golng to bring Esthor a trunk and candy
and nute, Bethine a doll and a hook.

The Life of Washington Irving.

By Milton Rogera, Aged 14 Years, 1718
Dewsy Avenue
Washington Jrving was a native of

New York Clty, Ha was born in & peaked
gable roofed house on the west alde of
Willlums street.  The date of his birth
was 178, He was a mischievous lad
He played many s trick, such as throw-
ing pebbles down the chimney of some
amared Dutch neighbor. But him mis-
chlevous spirit was only lessanod by his
brother, who looked with dlefuvor on all
readings except the Catachism and the
Bible on Bupnday, except on some delight-
ful occasion he woulld let them read *'Pil-
grim's Progress.”’ {n weelt days such
books as “Gulliver's Travels” mnd the
"Vovagen of Sinhad' and “"Robinson
Cruspe' weare permitted FFor mome rea-
son he Ald not have the times his elder
brothers enjoyved; Instead he waent Into a
law office. Sometimes he would reliove
the tedium by writing newspaper sguibs
under pen name of Jonkthan Oldstyle,
and still more relleving It by memorahls
trips up the Hudson. Those trips were
mainly for the Lenefit of his health, but
in 188, although he was a handsome lad
of U, he was not at all strong, and so
he had his brother Will to go with him
wn European voyage. They oconsted
through the Meditterarcanlandod tn Italy,
then to Paris, then to Holluad, and finally
they passed through England. This voy-
nite was 4 voyvage of romance to Ieving
All through the voyage he attracted his
his quesr costumes,
consisting of hia gray coat, embroldered
white vest and colored small clothes On
his return to America he Joined his old
friend Spaulding In writing and publish-
anonymously the “HBalmagunal” paper.
hin older brother, Willlam, and another
ood frisend, dovernsur Kemble, of Cook-
loft Hall, siding with their advice, 1t had
n certaln succesa and the pecret of the
Ruthorship waa wall kept. He continued
his law studias In the office of Judge
Hoffman, and 1 wm afrald he was & good
denl  mors  Interestod i the judge's
daughter than of the judge's teachings,
and so camae dbout the tragic bit of life
When Miss Hoffman died, and It gave &

an

| sad tinge of suduess to lrviug’'s whaole
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future e At that time he was putting
the finishing touches to that book which
firet established Mg fume wun & humorist,
the Bogl's nume bheing “"History of New
York e was tod mad In thoss days tn
care of andoy the applaass that followed
e publiention, so for vears O come hs
looked upon |t with disapproval, Tn 1518
a mllont law partner.  In 19035
yhe salled for BEurops to join hin brather
| Petor. who was ropresanting the Irving
| house In London. When Trving artivad
| at Liverpool the battle of Waterloo had
‘Imon foughit and his brother Peter was
1 and the house of Trving was shaky.
[Af & result, Trviog had mueh commer-
slal work hin hands s Knlekers
| boeker fame opyned all the duors to him
and he was greeted cordially everywhera
he went, There ware tWo or Lthree years
of miuch happenings, and thea the houwrs
of Irving went Intle an honest bank-
ruptey.  Irving then waa left without
any resources.  His Lrother Willlam had
foreseen tha crinla and had pecured for
him oa secretaryship in the United Stutes
Navy department. Thie Ireing declined,
resolving o work his way by the pen.
Montha after Irving a1 fesl regretful
for having refused the offer. but st last
tha day dawned for him, and he finlshed
his most pyccenstul "8keich Book." Thin
was printed in Jume, M0 This wap 1rv-
Ing's mont popular book Irving In the
menntime traveled through Furops
nkaln in 158 he entered upon
rome Rpanish duties, which reaulted In
s 140t of Columbus” ""The Conquest
of Granada” and the “Alhambea® toe,
wore written with the helps of his Spanish
experience. While In Spain s war ap-
polnted to the seeretucyahip of the Amer-
lenn legation In London Irving then
went to Loudon, and after seventieon
vears of wbxence from America, he ginally
salisd for his dear, beloved America In
[ 1852 The next year after his triumphant
retirn o Amerion he bought and res
modeled the cotinge on  the Hudson,
where hoe lved therenfter and where he
dind, "It was & beautiful old cottage and
groumds, with A magniticent view of the
ITudmson, In 1542 he was appointed Uniged
Htates minister to Spain, and he, with
potpe reluctance st quitting his' home,
finally acespted L In the four years
there he started his “Life of Washing-
ton,' which later on jpn 1560, after & hard
time, he finally finlshed hiz last volume
of It That was written within & year
of hin death. He lived In peace and coms
fort the lasy year of hin life, cheered by
naturs and his friends, When he dled
the grief was universul and sincere. Ile
died Decomber 1, 188, Many hundreds of
prople came from all parts of the couns
try to attend his funeral. Washington
Irving was  the best loved American
author. The way he expreases hisn syme-
pathien, and hin humor, and his wondors
ful language, It Is no wonder the peuple
loved him  so.

i hecame

The Two Sisters.

By Madeline Kenyon, Aged 12 Years, 129
Cuming Streel, Omabha. Red Bide.
Christmas wiks coming on so Rose and

May wore cleaning their Jittle reom,

While they were washing the windows
n poor little girl came by. May laughed
pa loudly that she caused Rose, her older
sinter, (o look out of the window,

“Bhame on you," sald Rose, ‘“fuor
laughing at a poor Httle giry ke that.”

The next day the two slsters went out
walking. They took thelr dog, Bnlp,
with them. When they had gone about
a blook, May saw Lhe same girl at whom
she had laughed. At that moment sha
sald, “8l¢ her, 8nip, go on” The dog
ran up and bit the girl's foot il it
bled, L

“Help!'" ecried the poor child, and then
dropped to the sidewalk, May ran home
A fast un she could and hid herself In
the pantry. :

A policeman who had heard the nolsa
vhot the dog, and took Rosme and Mary,
far that was the ehild’'s name, to the po.
llea station. When they had bound her
foot well enough, she openad her eyes
and sald, “Leave this git], Rose, go home,
foar ahe didn't do I, and let me go home
ta my father, for he Wil not know where
I am.”

When Hose got home ahe wan out of
her mind, becausa her alster never had
done a thing ke that before. Her
mother did not know what to do with
her. Rose would st all day wity her
maitth open and would open her eyes so
wide that she would scare anyons who
came near her,

When she was better her slater came
up to her and sald: “Slater, T have
enused you trouble and the other girl,
alne, | deserve pinishment, 1t shall be
that | shusll not gel a Christmas preésent
from (ather.”

The day of Christmas Howse and May
sent & Christmas present to Mary, but
It eame back with a bitle note on which

wan written:
“IL I oo late. You have killed my
daughter. She wam the only one 1 had.

She died from the polsonous teeth of the
dog MR, JONE&™

When Rose and May finlshed the letter
May erisd; "Mother, mother! 1 deserve
death. [ have killed s child and & crim-
ingl must be put to death.” At that mo-
ment a policeman came up and was about
tn sirike her, when ashe cglled out:
“Mother, mother! 1 want to lve.”

All of & sudden she felt somoone jerk

her: it was her mother, “Mother,”" she
windd, 1 shall never laugh at anyone
aguin.’”

May had lsughed at many other panple,
and while she was cleaning her room
ahe hud fallen saleep and dreamed aboul

thin girl, Mary,
A Boy's Rights,
By Bessle Brown, A 12 Years. 427
Ninth Stresté Ancoln, Neh
Red Hide
Our nelghbors, who live next door,

have & little boy., One day he was play-
Ing in the yard with hla friend, T was
sltting on the ateps watching them with
great Interest. They were playing that
one was o cowboy and the other an
Indian. When the cowbay shot the flee-
Ing Indian he wouldn't fail down &no
they started to quarrel. 1 got up from
the piazsa sleps and went to the fenoe.

“What's the matier™ [ saked, *“Oh,
Jimmy won't fall down when 1 shoot

him.' answered Charlle,

“Why don't you fall down?' 1 asked
trying to settle the question.

“Why mammia never letsa me fall
down” he answered, “but Charlle’'s

mother dotsn't
my—ault dirty.”

I left the boys to themselves and
studied the matter over, 1 felt sorry for
the littls boy, and wondered §f his
mother had the same trouble when she
was & Httle girl, and hoped that ahe
would soonn find out the misery the little
fellow went through. The bast time of
& boy's lifa is when he ia littie and J
think he sbhould hawve »

care, because, I'd-—get—
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