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T Iﬁ‘hnrd to write a Christmas editorial this year,” writos the mtmrl
of “The American Boy™' in the December issue, “It s hard because |
Christmas thoughis and the carnage of warfare cannot walk hand
In hand, In Germany, the land which gave us Christmas as we

celebrate It, there will be more mourning wreaths than candle-trimmed
trees. In England--the England of the Yule Log and of the Carol Singers
—le muffled drum aod the mournful majisty of the funeral march will |
place ‘God rest ‘you, Merry Gentlemen, let nothing you Digmay.” In
Belgivm—but there Is no Belgium—only desolation, smoking ruins, de-|
vastation. France, Russia, Servia, Japan, mourn their dead. Far off|
India, tropical Africa, American Canndn have fed their sons to the cannon. |
Where should be hounty, tables spread for plenteous feast, there ia famine, |
Germany's toymakers have turned thelr hands to other uses; Enrope,
\sla, Africa—-even Ausiralla and the islands of the Pacific feel the touch
of actual war."

We may nol rejoice in another's misfortune, yet we may rejoice that
his miafortune s not our own,

No doubt ali the Busy Bess are celebrating their vacation and are
joyful in anticlpation of & vizlt from Santa Claus. 1 hope all the girls and
boys have Leen so good that they will not merit disappointment,

There {5 still more than a week In which to send in votes for a new
Busy Bee king and queen. All votez must be received before Wednesday,
December 30, and the cholce will be announced on the following Sunday.

Thiz week, firs: prize was awarded to Laverne E, Colson of the Red |
This week, first prize was awarded to Laverne E. Colson of the Red |

Side; second prize to Martha Johnsen of the Red 8ide and honorable mon—]
tlon to Mulda Shalleross of the Blue Side

Little Stories by Little Folk

{Firmt Prizen that was why it got thin. 1 wil! have to |
: 2 olass for my story s potiing lone. 1 hope |
Gifts for the King. sty
- if . f he B > this gtory cscape Mr. Wanste Dasket. ||
Ny Laverne B Colson, Amed 11 Yoeara
Fremont. Neb, Red Side wish 1 conld win a dear and sweet little
Uear Busy Bogs:  Chrlstmas is near, [ doli
want to tell you how our Sunday school e
ianned f f onf, e 14 !
> 8. hil-r.m : m] tlhh‘ !“‘ra:v f::il?l ':\r".h-‘\‘ Grandpa's Youth. !
e " ant onl each L o % -
L e i ‘.. het Mg By Herbert Edes. Agod I Vears, I'nwrwol
A certnln mmount of money to help pPac | City, Neb. Rod Side

the hox. My class I8 going 1o give stock- We weore all sitting arouni the ”r'Ll
inks, towels, bibs, flannelette and mMany | .. one cold November eveninm

moye thing=. These Lhings go to the or- “Grandpn!” sald 1, "“Please tell us A
phun’s home, It is callel “Our glft to the | o0 yoy paven't for & long time.” |
Wing." 1 think It Iy a fine plan to give “All right!” he answered. ! l

6 the children who have no father oF | ywpae ahan?

mother. And 1 think the whole Bunday | uop  ghout Thaoksgiving of :wmrn.';

school will be happior this Yenr than BNy | o o p ooeciiad,

yunr gona by. Don’t you? “Well,” he began In his droll way.
1. 8.—=1 wonder what the other Busy “The childrer ity the town whers I
Hees are 'doing Nf'“} lived never colébrated Thansgiving Iluei

i they do now

(second Prise)
The Little Yellow Canary.

"“They bad besn planning for Thanks- |
| giving for about a week,

By Martha Johnson, FPremont, Neb. Aged e X
) 11 Yents. Red Side. I'rhT.m-h-*M‘m& would be {n four days
Once my sister and 1 had o little canary e wometh had started thelr cooking

already and some had bought turkeys,
AL Inst Thanksglving came. It was
an keal day

our mothor went awny
AN we wers

bird. Omne day
und left us to get sUpper.

getting supper my lttle brother heard a | &7
ot mewing. He went to the Joor and i About fve or six Inches of snow had
sald: “Look at the Nttle kitty.”” 1 said: | fallen the night before.

“About 10 o'clock | gtarted to the foot
ball game,

“There were to be two games that day,
one In the morning and one in the after.
neon.

“An 1 neared town the people were all
In a flurry. The men were shouting and
the boys were laughing, I stood on the
bridge (over the small creek that ran
through town) and watched the fun.

“In the middle of the creek was an fce-
berg with Mr. Johnston's turkey on.
They were trying to get it with ropes,
canes and sticks, but they all proved
Loo short,

"It Just stood there apd opened Its mouth
a8 if it were laughing at them.

“Little Willle Jones while coasting down
the bank of the creek went sailing Into
the lcy water with John England rln..l

“Dion't lot It in becauss we have the bird
out In the dining room. ' He snld: “"Well,
do you want the little thing to freeze?” |
He took the cat in the other roum and
ho went outdoors to piay with his rriends,
Scon I henrd & polse. I thought il was
something crackling in the furmsce, and
I went to see. The cat had the bird and
we could not catéh the cat. After awhlile
wn heard & peep. We said that sounds
ke the little bird. We thought the oat
had eaten |t Next day mamnma was
sweeping the floor and we found under
tha stove.our litthe bird. Then we thought
it must have been the bird we heard. The
cat must have been scared and dropped |
the bird. How the cat got the bird was
this way: We put It in the sun (0 take
its bath. The cat sprapsg up and tipped
ahe cage over and the bottom came off
v the cat grabbed the bird.

(!{onomar.h_leution. ]

Harry's New Book.
By Madia Shallcross, Bellevue, Neb. Box
6. Blue Side.

It was gotting near Christmns and
Harry had read the book of "The Way
to Maryland,” Then Christmas eve came
at last. Harry bhung up his stocking and
went to bed. He was very happy. Tor he
knew Sunta Claus would not forget him.
He lay very quietly and poon fell asieep,

In the morning he saw, beside his tope,

Wfter him. ;
“Dick Smith and Rolland West wers |
rhnakln: snow balls (on top of the Smith's

ouse) and throwing t
— & them at the paas-

“John, Dick’s brother had a bucket of
wWaler and he poured ft on the pumpkin
ples his mother had set out to conol, while
anather boy was stealing one.

“Farther on, the Perkin boys were lean-
ing out of thelr upper windows, with
fishing polesa and lines, catohing the
other boys hats.

“After the sights I went on to the foot

sleds, drums and skates a hook he had | ball friela and watched

: " s the game,
boen wishing for. “The Way to Mary-| “On the Wiy home 1 glanced into th
land." Johnston's front i »

door, but no turkey w
to be scen on thelr dinner table. T

"All has changed now," he murmured |

He was very happy with his new book.
It was about a shepherd boy and his

sheep going to Maryland, as he finfshed,
He had a Marry Christmas that year.
The Es
Boys Help Mother. Ak kimos.

I have not written jateiy
¥, L will now
write about the Eskimos. In the winter
tims they live In houses made of foa and
fnow which they get from places In
which it has been packed hard and been
Cut out with hatchets and knives. At
the first sight one cannot see any door
in it, The door ia not very high, so we
Il’llIJlt bow down our hands and Xnoas.
We will dress up in nice clothes &nd| Their stove ia not like ours; it is only a
then they will buy papers from us” hollow stane filled with moss and ofl
But his older brother suld, “Where will, The oil is taken from whales. Al o Wep
wo get the clothes to wear?"' the room s & bank of mw.' This
h"l’h. that's rlght, 1 didn't think 0'; tuﬁio. bed and chalrs, all In one. -
that™ he first playmate of the Eakimo
Thon the older boy sald, "Oh, 1 '"m*‘la & puppy, which ia given hm'lg.n m:::
,
what we will do. We will sell our lol.*m. 18 old enough to wallt. The first thing
sport.” an Eskimo
8o the next day they took the dog Il'lé[anld make l"::lrlll&:”.r:}l:a o do In to sew
wont to their neighbors and asked them .. .. 000 '.. e makes her own
to buy Bport aq they needed the money ... o né or Iron and she makes
for bread, ‘The nelghbor sald, “'Yes," and |y m‘:"““:l:er?ln. Ill:’tch :hn twiats.
o syou could ma

;l;:‘;;md a dollar into the lttle boy's visit some day? 0 them o
i
They went away very happy and ran
toward the city and bought bread and
meal !
As they ran in the house. thelr mother

Genevieve Ruth Hounds, Aged 1
Years, Emerson, In. Red Eide

One Sunday afternoon there was two
Htte boys sitting on the steps, All duurl.
Saturiny they had tried to sell papers,
put nobody would buy from them. They
were roagged and hungry; thelr mother
Iy In Lod from lack of proper food

The youngest boy sald, 'l have an lden.

By

Poor Little_&mnel.

Deda Chapman, 2816 Chard 51
Omaha. Red Bide = _—

By

suld, "How did.you get 7" "We sold When Samuel camo home that evening
Aport, mother, dear,” answered one of he prayed that he would get a doll for
lior sons his alster, who was & years old. He had

"We will save the rest of the money
till later,"” sald she.

“Bur wa have bread snd meat and
money left, and before it 1s gone we can
carn more money and I do not think you
will remain sick any longer from lack of
proper food," said the boys,

Busy Bee Letter.

By Evereit Juderine, Aged 10 Years. Bell-
wood, Neb. Hide.

no mother and his father had disappeared
suddenly one day and had never re-
turned, and his mother had died of a
broken heart. Thelr children now Hved
with an old woman who was kind, but
not rich. The days passed quickly and
Christmas eve came, and in the morning
when BSamuel got up thers was not a
thing 10 be seen of & present, but pros-
ently a rap was heard at the door and
Bamuel was surprised 1o find & man and
n blg bundle in his hand walting to em-.
brace him and his sister, Could you
f;unu who It was? Well, If you can't, 1
| will tell you. It was thelr long-lost
| father, and his sister got her @bll and
he & wagom and many other presents.
The Magic Diamond.

By Mary Fischer, A

’lmy:m Avenue, m w;iﬁ“

Onee upon a tUime there were two beau-
tiful princesses. These princesses Jdid
something the king d4M not like, so he put
them on the top of & very high tower.

One day as the two princesses were ait-
ting on the tower a bird came. It was
holding & dlwmend in its boak. As it
came nearer and flow on the tower 1t
dropped it gt their side and the bird flew
nway agaln

The puioc & wok Lie stone or dla-

1 would like to joln the Busy Bee club.
My teacher s Miss Pear]l Burch. I am
in the fifth grade. 1 have been very sick
and had to mise schoal. It spowed here
and some of us boys took our sieds to go
ciding. Well, I guass 1 wil] close for this
ime. I hope to see my leiter in print,

Our Thanksgiving.

By A M én, Aged 11 Years, Genaral
Dells "
y

remont, Neb, Red Side

W *i goose for our Thanksgiving
fluder. e fed it for u week. The first
two days we had ft in & box, but It got
sut the third day. Them we put It down
n the cellar lo a little box. But it got
wit agaln, then we let It go out Wl
rhunksgiving. We chopped the head off
t and In the morning the other twe
gense called I, but it 44 not come. We
sad It for dinner and It was good.

It was lonely down in the sellar and

l

Winner of Last Week's Doll Contest
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mond. “Only,” =aid they, "1 wish we
were home agnin,” and sure enough they
woere back home again The two

princesses were never sad after tha'! and
always Uved happy ever after

Christmas Reward.

By Carl Gurite. Alexandrin, Neb. R F,
I}, No. 2. Red Side,
It was a oold, dreary Christmas eve

The wind was blowing and the sleet wos
covering the walks with jce, A strahger
hurrying along the stiest saw a ragged
boy guxing at the beautiful things In a
store window. He stopped, walched the
boy for a moment and then walked on
up the street. The hoy stood there for
a long time and then went In, The store-
keeper asked him what he wanted in his
store. The boy did not answer, nnd the
storekecper was golng to put hiin out of
the store when the boy sald: "I found the
pocketbook which you lost”” Tho man
looked at the initials and then he sald
that It was his pocketbook. He thanked
the boy and told him that he would be
rewnrded. The boy staycd there and after
& while he went homs He dreasded the
cold bed he had to sleep In. He had no
warm room to undress in and hardly any
clothes to wear. He went to bed unhappy,
for when he awoke ho would only find a
whip in his shoe from his cross old aunt,
He slept soundly all night and when he
awoke he wished he was as rich as other
Httle boys and giris, He dressod quickly
and went downstairs, and when he opaned
the door he found & lot of the toys he
was looking at the nlght before, Can you
guess who gave him oll these things?

A Happy Thanksgiving.

By Marguerite Nelson, Aged 10 Years,
1512 Spruce Street, Omaha, Blue Blde,
The Browns weére rich people, but not
very happy. They had a beautiful houses,
garden and park, but no lttle child run-
ning up and down the beautiful marble
steps and playing among the beautiful

Mowers und trees In the park.

One Thankegiving the servant had just
called dinner, when Mre. Brown heard a
timid knocking at the front door and sent
the mald o see who It was, Sha found
a little thiniy-clad figure shivering with
cold and erying. The muld told her to
go away, but pomaething drew Mrs, Brown
to the door, and she asked the frightened
littie girl how old she was and where
wera her pupa and mamma.

The Iittie girl sald, "I am § years old
and live at the orphans’' home and do
nol know uny papa or mamma. I only
know nurse and she just whipped me,
s0 [ ran away."

Mrs. Brown took her in the house, sat

her up to the most beaut'ful table the
ltile girl ever say. It peemed the happi-
est Thuuksgiving they had any of them
ever had.
Bo Mr. and Mrs. Brown got permisafon
to adopt the little xirl and named her
Helen, and ahe grew up to be a beautiful
girl und heiress to the Brown manaion,

Alma's Surprise,
Goldonstein, Aged 10 Years,
nville, Neb, Red Blde.

Alma was sented on the ficor playing
with her dolls. "Alma,"” called her
mother, “come wash the dishes. “Oh,
1 don't want to.” sald Alma. “If you
don't, Santa won't hring you anyth'ng.”
“Fes, he will,” sald Almna

The next day waa Christmas Alma

By llnr‘:-i‘l'

Ing that time I went to school. 1 had to
wear wooden shoes, which clattered very
tmuch, sspocinlly when there were a group
of us going to school. We had to take
|:mir books, alate and pencil to school In
| the morning and carry them home at
night after school, We had to carey them
t In large school bage, which we alung over
| our shoulders INverybody had to by
their own books and egchool supplies. And
when we rame back to America had
forgotten the Englinh language, but did
not take long to cutch onto It again
Then we came to Omaha, where we have
ltved ever since,

1
t

Brave Alice.
Verda Slekkotter, Ared 8 Yoars, Gretna,
Neb, Blus Slde.

Two littie girls named Alice and May
went to wvisit thelr grandparents on the
farm.

Grandpa came after them In the great
farm wagon. That night they went to bed
very tired, but the next morning they
got up Lright and early to help thelr
grandpa feed the chickens.

When brenkfast was over their grand-
ma told them there was a beautiful brook
behind the farmhouse with woods on
either glde, She gave them a towal and
told themn they might go wading.

One day when they were coming home,
they heard a bell go ting-a-ling, ting-a-

ling-ling. =
“Whet oan It be? cried May, "“Let's
run.”  ‘“Wo,” sald Allce, “let's go and

find out what it {a."

Alica 1ed the way and May stayed be-
hind, When Allcs came close enough shs
saw It was & cow caught In the brush.
When the cow saw her she mooed as \f
to ask that she should help her loose.

When Allee had let her lovse she mooed
again npa If to say "thank you."

When the girls got home they told
thelr grandpa. He sald Allce was a very
Kind littie girl to help tha cow for she
might have been out there all night,

—

A New Playmate,
By Blnr?-) Goldenstoln, Aged 10 Years,

lenerl, Neb, Red Stde
‘ Mable was sitting on the porch, looking
wistfully at her nelghbor's Wouse. Some-
| one had moved In there yesterday. She
| knew that a boy and girl had moved in,
]bmnun she had seen them get off the
train, It was four days U1l Christmas
land she thought of something. She sent
!hr-r & pretty Jittle purse, with a card say-
{ing “Merry Christmas, from your nelgh-
bor, Mable Johnaon,"

The next moming she found a Hitle
ook, and Inslde on the tirst page It
sald, “"To my nelghbor, from Alma Jack-
tson," The next day Alma came over and
the girls became fast friends.

'

s Churchill, Aged 9 Years, Mc-
ook, Neb. Dlus Bide

I have never written to The oo hefore,
and I am going to tell & true story, I
wish to joln the Blues Bide,

One winter, Helen, my sister, and I
wanted to go skating. There was a pond
down in the pasture where we were g

Narrow Escape.
By f‘ruw?

in

"o

very cold that day
sl that ha 414 not
was frotee hatd enough, but |
sald wo might tey It
We soon arrived at the pond.  First we
wint to the shallow part hy the walnut
There was just a little ce flont- |
arovund In thers, a0 we went to an
part The Incked quite hard
there, a0 Helen thought she would try

f it was sirong. She stepped on
It weni in and se Ald she. Helen
canght HoM of me 1o pet out and pulled
me In. We both got out and went to the |
Hotme It was e cold, and we thought
it was not the fight time of year for a
bath We did not llke that exporience
In aknting very well

I wish 1o see my story in print

It

wns nnot

Muy my brother

trees

ing
LBl Ll
|
and wew

it mnd

Harry Helps Mother.

I'mvid Cohen, 1418 North Soventsenth
Btreat, Omaha, Neb Red Side,
Ones upon 2 Ume there was a boy and
His mother was very U So Harry started
out to ook for & nurse. He cames to &
drug store and saw a nurse standing
there. Ho asked If phe wounld como and
take oare of his mother, “"Yea' she sald. |
Bo Harry took the niirss to his house
and he sald to hin mother, “1 am goinkx
look for a job"" “When vou have a|
fob come home and tell me”" snld his
mother i
8o be went back to Lha drug store, the |
whers he found the nurse and he!
drug store and ashed the

Yen, '

By

want into the
man If he wanted a boy for work
rnid the man

Then Harry ran home nand told hin !

mother ‘I have got a job at KW a
woek,' Lin snld,

The next day Harry went 1o Work |
and did wvery nlcely. e wsoon mada

snoufh money te pay the nurse and 11101
doctor, and hie mother grew well rapidly
Then they lived happlly ever after,

Rid of Fear.
Ny Irene Wellman, Aged |1 Years, Fule
lerton, Neb. Blue Side,

Once there waa a little girl and her
name waa Jenny. She was afrald to go
up to bed alone and her mother would
have to go up with her and leave the
lnmp up there until Jenny was asleap.

One night as Jenny and hér mother
wete golng up to bed, Jenny's father
pald, “"Jenny Is hig enough to go to bed
alone.” Ba Jenny took the Iamp and
went up alone. Bha heard a sound under
the bed and It frightened her so that
she could hardly sleep. Pretty soon she
felt something soft on her cheek and
sha soreamed po hard that it brought her
LInther and mother to the bedside and
they found Jenny's Newfoundland dog in
bed with her. Jenny wan never fright-
oned any more.

Busy Bee Rhymes.
Huth Thistlewait srd Marion Keefe,
Heatrice, Neb, FBlue Side,

Now listen to n sweet story,
And T know wou won't he sorry,
Of Pete and Tom one nlght
gy starlight.

On the way to A, C. O
These twn Inds are very well known,
Althoruimh yoiL from capers (hey'wve not

own ;
Bo into mischlef they thought they'd get
And tell it to no one, you bet.

“To Miss Gilbiide's house they came,

Bu

But, no, she did not hear—
Bomeons clse dld—ta thelr fear.

On a hike they a14 jump

Into a tree Tom went bump,
Aund flat on hiz back did fel,
While I'ete laughed at it all.

Now lm::g two were very brave that
night;

Pete "Iu:d‘ & nice plstol and Tom a fash-
aht,

Now on their way home In the dark

They thought they'd have another lark.

On up the streot they weren't so bra
Nothl:ll' nor no one's e 4'd they n\\:::
At that corner a dog at them a4 run.
And scared them out of having some fun.

In the Cold North.

By Doroth Virginia 2mith, Aged
Yoarn, 36'1 B Btreet, Bouth Oma..‘. "
Red Bide,

In the north, whero It In very ool
Lives a fur-clar warrior bo rf *
The children eall him Banta Claus,
And If vou ever saw him you would nevar
nm”:::n right into his

nto open arms,
Where are hidden wunJ:.rtul charmn,

And Christmas night when the children
g0 to bhed,
1 have often heard It sald
That old Santa comes and takes & peep
0 make sura that they are fast naleep,

Christmas.

By Bernice Etnler, Aged 11
North Twentv-fourth Street,
Blue Bide,

' 8
Hark, the Christmas carols are ringing,
From the old church steaple far above,
In honor of the little baby king,
‘Whosa crown had many atare.
Koch night the stara shine bright,
Hut on this night they seem ko
Christmas carols,

Yeara, TO10
+ (."'I.Ihl.

1.

On this night comes the memories

Like the lightning fMashes,

And 1t dies like the roses;

That oight comes the apirit

Of u kind old fellow-Santa Claus,

While we still think of Hitle king far
nbove,

Watching like a whepard boy,

And thotight they'd have a thrilling game,

But tescher frowned and crisd, “Don't|
vau know yet |

hag c-n-t spells cal? Now. don’t torget
And Willie, wondering, silont, ook his |

LU
Hut ponidered deaply over hisn defeat
Then, rising slowly, “Teacher, won't you
tenl

i's, What dAoes|

please.” he
-a-t' apell™

bogged,

Aunt=Willie, the plork has hrought yon
A nioe, new baby brother
Itke oy et him?

Wouldn't you

Willie—=Naw, bul 1'd Jike tn see the
"ork

Teacher—-Can  you multiply cOncretn
numbira hy concmmte numbers®

Small Hoy - Yes, ma'am.

Teacher—Well, suppose you were (o

multiply a dosen apples by elght ounces
of ralsine. what would the product be?
Small Boy-=Mince ple '

Same time aro the teacher of a publie
school way Instructing a class In geogra-
phy, and when It came thme to hand out
a few guestions she turned first to Willie
Emith

"Willie she =ald, ""¢an tell ma
what s ons of the principal products of
the Want Indiea™

“No, ma'am,”’ frankly answered Willie,
after a moment's hesitation

“Juat think a bit," encouraginely re
turned the teachor, “where does the sugar
come fram that you uese al your house '

“Sometimoes from the store,'’ anawered
Willle, "and wometimes wo barrow It from
the next-door neighbor

yon

Roy—-Mimn Jones, vou are very beanutl-

ful
Lady—Thank you. Babbije.
Boy-Oh, that's all right Us Boy|

Scouts have to do one kind act every day. |

“Pa, & man's wife Is his bhetler hale|

isn't ahe™* |

“We are told so, my son.” |

“Then If & man marries twioe 1hom1

fan’'l anyvthing 1aft of him, 12 theare™ |
.

After pondering at the , window for u‘

I —— —_—— — —
|
‘ PRATTLE oF THE YOUNGSTERS. Ir;m:’ time, he delivered his childiah son
riumonm
'Bpell ‘oAl 7 the teacher sald, and Willle | Mother
Hlrovd “"Yea, my mon?
.'l;mlr P In mccents clear, distinet and | ""The trees are molting. ™
loud,
"K-a-1,” he sald, and amiled ap ans
Whe pralse axpected for a task wall done. | —

CHILDREN
WILL HAVE

%.|

1l &I

CUTICUR
S0AP

Because of its soothing emok
lient properties in all cases of
irritation of the skin and
scalp, especially when assist-
ed by light touches of Cuti-
cura Ointment, a fragrant,
super-creamy emollient.

Samples Free by Mall

| ————
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tion about the “Land of Opportunity.” *
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hurried to see what she had received.
There was nothing Lhere, Bhe felt 'n her

“Dear Alma. I wns sorry 1 oouldn't bring
you anything. bui you wers naughty
yasterday, so 1 couldn't.—Santa Claus "
Alma felt very sorry, but she did not say
anything, Her mother and father went |
away that day and she did all the work. |
That night, when she was going to bed, |

“Oh, mamma! Look' Banta Clauas
bring me somothing.” Alma looked at
the name of one of her books and it ~ilid,
“A Good Qirl"” "“After this," sald Alma,
“I'll be & good girl.™

Trip to Denmark.
By Mary Andersen, Aged 12 Years,
Maple Btrost, Omaha. Eide

Six years ago 1 went with my parents
to Burope. We want to New York flret
snd when we came there wa bought
Uckots for the ahip Kalser Wilhelm II,
which took twaelve days to go across the
ocRan.

Then wo arrived in Breper Hafen and
from there we traveled through Ger
many  to Denmark, where my relatives
livea When ny grandfather saw my
mother he dld not kpow her because he
hsd not seen har for nine yoars,

1 could not understand the Danisn lan-
Fuage, but It did ot take me long to
learn It
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in front of her door was & doll, « doli | Ruth Bunderiand.
carriage, two books and thres gumes | Bllon ¥ ¥
g

Rl Al T

stocking and there was s note, It apld; | Cl'lll.llllﬂi-l!CﬂVINﬁ-THI-Hlonu‘r

|
Y
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COLUMBIAN.
Highth A
Charotte Alhrams,
Wilber Qlason,
Urant Lantz
Seventh N,
Willlem Bell,
Walter Grant,
Hlida Harunh
Fhylils Kolls,

.
Bixth B.
Josephine Chidanter,
Mar uer.te Fallon
Katherine Emerick.
Mlidred b hielaa

Svans
Ruth Parrott,
Atice Sunderland.

i '1.“1 ﬂ‘n e,
nmrre nle,
wWEs Loulss Threne,
Bavesth A Everett Wass
i Minn.e Brooks.

Beavenih A
Ethw o.r numan,
Goorgo Hoad.
Sixth B,

Mary Clark,

Geartrude Cooper.
Anna Bur:,
Hannah Bommer,
| Murthn Helnsteln
{ Carl Wahlsetrom,

Bixth B Ruth Clark
Elsanor Oshorne, Walter de Wool,
Mildred FPeterson, Myrtle Chye,
(¥Ve D, Bizts A
| v Forslund,
| Marie Curveth. \I"llllh‘m Heindorft,
| Albert Robinovite, Dam Carllsle,
Mabel Clark,
Fifth A, Jean Paimer,
Hllda Bwensen. Hulen “."
Jack Rauc. Clarence un;l
Dorothy Preinbaugh arons ol
E’ ] ‘1 Albuu r'\-"t.l'l
velyn Carlson. S SRy
Anna Robinovits, Etlwon Rich,
i lda smith
COLUMMBIAN, Jemes Welsh
». Em A,
Mi Basaety, ax Holaman,

Victor Button,
Louls Beindortf,
Glisdys Mickel
Jesgphing Plutoer

Verna MacAulay,
Hurriet Rosewater,
Austin Studevant,
Helen Turpin,

We stayed over there ome yoar and dur-‘

MARK:IN-MORE-
COLUMSBIAN 1
Fourth B, Beventh A.

Emily Phelpe,
Myrtle Johnson,
Mobel Johason

Huth Charlesworth,
Hussell Mulison,
Baulah Miller,

Caroline Geraldine Olson,
FProebsting, Ethel Johnson
Walde Williama. (ﬁziam-. ne Hadtield,
r h
Fourth &. Mirinm Rich. o

Dorothy Bekatrom,
Ethel Gladstone,
John Hoel,
Gertrude Bandbery,
Margaret 8hipner,
Darothy Wass.

Helen Holiday,
Ldnae Anderson,
1rena Behrimpf
Eleanor Mudgett,
Ruth Hloesner,
Ann MeConaell,

Third B, Edward Munroe,
Wilhelmina Clark, Mary Findley.
Muurice Terkelsen. Bixth B,

Taird A
Katharine Allan,

Marie Bohmite,
Dorothy Rich,

Wilmila Brudiey,

Mildred Hildt, | a.r?t‘:'lm;
Mar, 35?"" Marje Greenwald,
Gottachalok, Eleanor Potter,
L man, "
Eranges McClangas s oies Cameven,
l":fl‘hur.[h, h'dl. Matteon,

.l’illdll. Fﬂ‘lnﬁ: wbal ol
wmes Richardson,
June Butcliffe, ['::: C"‘,
Abariila Winslade.  Hort: Rotts”
Darothy Almauist,
FRANKLIN,
Bevents B, Shird A

Hruce Cochran,
Loftus Riley,

Margaret Fariah,
Juliette Wealn.

HRasunps Swenson.
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