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The Busy Bees Their Own Page
preservation of birds is a cause In which all Busy Bees should

themselves. Any boy can construct a bird house, andTHE is no family that cannot spare dally, especially in the
of winter, a few grains or a piece of suet. It is an easy

matter to put these together with a dish of fresh water on a
raised platform or on the windowledge, so that the little birds may not
starve.

Have you any idea how Interesting it Is to set tip a bird house and
watch it jtlll it is found by a tenant then to watch the tenant until he

a pet?

"The American Boy" estimates that in some years not less than $800,-'00,0- 00

damage has been inflicted on the crops of this country by Insect
pests. "These pests cannot be done away with altogether," writes the ed-

itor, "but man who have studied the matter carefully ell us that a suffi-

cient number of birds will go far toward preventing' this enormous loss,
t'ertain of our insectivorous birds have been known to eat half their weight
;u insects In a single day. A few birds with such' a capacity at work' about
your farm orchard or garden are as valuable as a hired-ma- in harvest
lime and they demand no wages. All they ask is to be let alone and not

wantonly."

The editor wishes to compliment Anna Xelson of Fort Calhoun, Neb.,
upon the beautifully neat letter which she sent in. The penmanship was
especially good and very legible.

This week first prize was awarded to Mary E. Fischer of the Red side;
second prize lj Fern Peterson of the Red side, and honlrable mention to
Leah Krasne of the Blue Fide.

Little Stories
(First Prize.)

Birds' Christmas Tree.
l'.y .Mary K. Fischer. Aged 10 Years, 3600

Lafayetto Aenu. lied Side.
The dny before Christinas my slater and

1 decorated a little Christinas tree, that
crows out In our yard. I strung some
cranberries and made five little baskets
lull of crumbs. After we had looked at
ii a little we thought It did not look very
nice so we went In nnd got two llttlo
Christmas tree di-- i orations. We went
4ul again and put the decorations on the
little Christmas tree. The birds had eaten
most of the crumbs and 1 hope they will
like their Christma.i tree.

Most of the time Mr. Wastebasket is
always waiting for company, but I hope
he does not g t my story for h's company.

(Second Prize.')

The Holiday Vacation. i

l'.y Kern IVtcrsop. Aired S Ycirs. Kighth
Stieet nnd Second Avenue, Kearney,

Neb. Ited Side.
Jly sister and I dressed the tree for

Christmas at home. 1 went to two Christ-
mas programs. Christmas evening I
spoke at the church and two days after
Christmas we were at one of our neigh-

bors' keeping the girls company as their
mother was away. We sewed; tatted,
made candy and got our own dinner. One
day I helped my mother sew on a dress
for myself. I also started to embroider
a dresser scarf. New Year's day we had
some nuts and candy left from Christmas,
so we ate them, md on January 4 we
started back to school ready for work.
I hope this escapes the wastebasket.

(Honorable Mention.)

Helping the Belgians.
By Leah Krasne, Aged 12 Years, Oakland,

Neb., Box 306. Bluo Side.
Iast Tuesday the children of the Fifth

' and Sixth grades of our school gave a
little program to collect some money for
the starving Belgians,

We had Air. Birmingham here to give a
lecture about this terrible war and mostly
on the starving Belgians.

The program began with one of our
nutional hymns, "Columbia, the Gom of
the Ocean," by the Fifth' and Sixth
grades. Then there was a prayer by Mr.
Birmingham and another national hymn,
"America." Following this there wag a
beautiful lecture by Mr. Birmingham. We
then made a collection and received quite
a sum and sent it to the Belgians.

1 hope the janitor forgot to bring back
the wastebasket.

A Little Bed Drum.
By Dorothy Johnson, 1O0 Lothrop St.,

Omaha, Xcb.
One day as I was reposing peacefully

on the floor of little Robert's nursery
I heard a great noise. It was well I
can't describe It, it shook the house and
rattled the windows. The nurse carried
Bobble down stairs to safety. I didn't
know what was the matter, but I soon
knew, for a great wind camo and swept
the roof off. taking me with It. I
fainted and when I camo to I was in
an alley, an awful place for a dignified
red drum like myself.

I lived there for some time, and one
day along came a dirty ragged boy and
picked rrte up. He met some other chil-
dren and they walked on together. I

noticed that nearly everyone had some,
thing. I soon saw a doll I thought I
knew, and on coming near I saw It was
Hobble' s "Marie," a very stuckup doll
because she came to America from Paris.
As my new owner came closer to the
owner of "Marie" she looked' horrified
nnd said, "There is that abominable Mr.
Drum. 1 am glad I am not that dirty."
1 glanced then at my red coat ,of paint
and saw that much of it was knocked
off and I was very dirty. "I am sad V
ay that you are looking very poorly,

also," I simply replied. She turned up
i.er nose at me. and Just then our own-
ers parted company. We soon saw that
we were headed for a largo building ani
fcaw many other children going, also
carryins bundles. We went up the stairs
(or rather our owners carried ua up)
nnd soon saw that the lower hall was
filled with packages. A lady came up to
the children and took us, saying that
we would please the children in Europe.
Site took me and knocked tho dirt off
of me and brushed me up and I certainly
aid feel better. After a while a man
came with a big dray and bundled us
Into it. We rocked and got bumped so
many times. We reached the train think-
ing not much of us would be left. The
journey was long and tirtsoroe, but soon
we reached New York.

Now I saw the water and soon we were
rolling on one of the wharfs. The men
hurrying ua on tue ship. After the last
had been brought on board, the steamer
started, and I looked for the last time
un my native land. I turned away to
Keep Marie from seeing the tears that
started involuntarily.

One morning at about 7 o'clock the
smallest Teddy bear said that he thought
we would soon reach land. The larger
Teddy hear said. "What do you know
about to" "Well, look out of that port-
hole beside me and yuu'll see." Those
of us ueas this porthole promptly looked
and a beautiful sight it was indeed that
our gaze fell upon. The green blue sea

by Little Folk
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th. little girl saw andhad not yet, and clothed the," may I buy that dollhasy land that we saw was an i

island. The green hills of the Emerald
Isle showed plainly now. As we csme
nearer the flocks of sheep showed like
patches of white. The mists having risen
by this time, we saw a, neck of land
reaching out and we sailed Into the bay.
Now I see steeples and the tops of
buildings. I heard some one sai-- that

Lwe were to stop here at Queenetoi-- and
go by rail to Dublin and across the

Sea to Bristol, where we were to
be distributed.

Well, here we are at Bristol, after
having a fine journey from Queenatown.
Today we are to be distributed, some of
us to stay here or be sent to Belgium
and Holland, and the rest to go to Mar-
seilles, France, to bo distributed In coun-

tries near. The men are coming this
way now. They are taking us all. Com-
ing out on a large platform we see two
large boxes. We wonder what they are
for. There I am In the one nearest th
store room. I looked out of a crack" to
see that we were on a ship. We are
being escorted over the channel by a
fleet of British ships.

Here we are in Belgium in a quaint
canal, where boats go up and down and
that is covered with boys and girls in
winter. The Bd Cross society appointed
several kind ladles to have charge of the
distribution. In an empty store room

arranged us on shelves. Then the
children were brought In single file, and
then we had an opportunity to look at '

fii... f.hlM-o- n m.l. n .nnn rt All

owners. Most of them were dressed very
poorly and some showed evidence of hav-
ing seen better days, but. were shabby.
Their faces were distressed as if
could not understand what It was that
was taking their fathers and brothers I

and homes and making them seek new
homes In a new land., Some seeing what

wanted asked for It and received
it. Others were bashful and hung their
heads, and to these the ladies gave what
they saw fit Looking at the line of
wistful faces I saw one who seemed
to be looking at me. He was a darling
of a chubby little fellow, with rosy
cheeks and sparkling eyes. And I was
happy to see him point st me when
he wishej for, and in broken Eng-
lish: "I viil haf ,dat: I vlll haf tlat."'
Chuckling softly to herself the kind lady
put me art his outstretched hands. My
new owner proudly carried me out. then
hastened as fast as his chubby legs
would carry him to show his gift to the
dear mother. She was a sad-fac- ed

woman, but she smiled at his happiness.
But think of my surprise when a little
mall. Just as rosy-cheek- ed and just as
bright eyed, came rushing to this same
dear mother to show her gift, and I
saw that It was sweet Marie.

My Baby Kitteni
By Mary E. Fisher. Ag.d Tears. 606

LAfayette Avenue, inuana. iitsi
One evening my father went down In

the barn when he heard some little kit-

tens "me-ow- ." He looked around Into
a real dark corner, and there sat five
little baby kittens. All of them were
gray except one. and she was black.
had the little kittens' . mother all
summer and I wondered where her little
babies were. The little kittens stayed
mlth us a long time, but finally they all
went away except one little gray one
K.very day I gave one little cat milk and
cracker, but it would not eat thw cracker

it just drank the milk
I had fun playing with the liUle kitten.

IU LKS FOIl YOl'XU WRITFIIS

1. Write plainly on one side
of the paper only and number
the panes.

2. Use pen and ink, not pen-
cil.

3. Short and pointed artl- -'

cles will be given preference.
Do not use over 2 50 words.

4. Original stories or let-
ters only will be used.

5. Write your name, age
and address at the top of the
first page.

First and secona priies of
books will b e given for the
best two contributions to this
page each week.

Address all communications
to CHILDREN'S DEPARTM-
ENT, Oniahn Bee. Omaha,
Neb.
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afraid, but after that I had a lot of fun
playing with ltj One morning I went out
to look for my little kitty, but could
not find it.

I never found any of my dear little
kitten after that, t wonder where they
arc? I still see Mrs. Cat, but she is so
l is I do not like to play with her.

i Iron Ore.
Hv Mary Kothermel, Aged 13. Silver

Creek, Neb. Red Side.
Iron oro is the shape in which Iron Is

taken from the ground and is found In
many places.

The magnetic iron Is the best and Is
found In' large dark pieces.

The otlier kinds of ore are red ore and
brown ore.

Iron ore la found in nearly every state
in the union. Tennessee, Virginia and
Missouri have a great many Iron mines.
Iron Mountain In Missouri covers about
000 acres. A great deal of Iron is found
in the mountains. There Is also a great
deal of iron found along Lake Superior.

The best Iron in Kuropo is found In
Sweden, and has been woiked since the
fifteenth century.

The iron manufacturing started miwy
years ugo and I.h getting greater each
year. Pennsylvania is the leading state
for manufacturing iron.

There are a great many things made of
Iron and new things are being invented
each year.

Pittsburgh, Chicago and Birmingham
are great manufacturing cities.

The 1'nlted States leads the world in
tho production of iron.

When the ore is taken out of tho iron
it Is called smelting. Tho ore with some
coal and limestone is put in a tall furnace
and set on fire. The limestone and coal
are mixed with the ore because It makes
the melted ore flow out more .quickly.
After the melted. Iron is cold It is shipped
to foundries to be made into all kinds I,
of machinery.

A Doll's Story.
By Marguerite Nelson, 1313 Spruce Street,

Omaha,. Blue Side.
I am a doll. My hair Is In long golden

curls and my home was In a large box
in Brandcls Pompclan Room.

One day a little girl and her mother

some child over In Europe?" ,

"Yes, dear," replied her mother. "It
may make some little girl whose father
was killed In the war happy for a while,
at leaet."

Now, I did not know about war, or
Viiwn am T n u . i . frlihtan tint T

was wrapped up and sent home with the;
Iltue gin. anyway.

I was unwrapped and wrapped up in
stronger paper when I got to the little
girl's home. Then I was put In a corner
with some other toys In some big build
tng called school.

Then I was loaded on a big truck. I
went away on this truck, and then I
was put In an old bumpy freight train.
I went on that a while. ' Then they put
me en a ship and I began to wonder
after a few days if they ever would stop
sailing, and sailing, and sailing.

Well, after a while I got acquainted
with the other toys, and then I had fun.

After a long, long, long time, which
seemed like years to mo, we stopped,
but then I was only put In a small motor
boat and taken further inland and handed
over, with a lot of other toys, to a man
called the American consul, and then
taken to a large building where there
were a lot of people who were forced
out of thelr homes by the war.

Here I heard them say It was Brussels,
and we had come to Europe just In time.
But what was the war, and Europe, say'
hoWT And if this was Europe, what
difference was there from America, ex- -,

ccpt some torn-u- p buildings? And what
were they torn up for?

These were questions 1 could not an-
swer.

I am going to tell you how I did what
the little girl's mamma over In America
said 1 w ould probably do make some i

little girl happy for a while.
I was taken out of my box and given

to a little girl who was sobbing and cry-
ing for her papa, who was at war.

I have now found out what war Is, and
It's just terrible.

i am very giaa to make some poor
little girl happy, but I do wish I was
back In good old United States of
America, whero there Is no war!

Considerate Old Mart
By, Amelia Frerlchs, Aged 12 ars, TbJ- -

mage, rxeo. run-- .

Once there was an old man who was
very poor. He was walking along the
street leading a dog.. It was not long
before he came to a store, where the
door was wide open. Then he olosed it
and went on. Afterwards he came to the
same store, and the door was open again.
Bo he closed It and went on. Then a man
who had been working In the store cemoj
out and told the people they should close j

the door when they came In or went out
Then he asked where the man was that
closed the door. Bo tho clerk gave him j

no for closing the door so many times,
Then the old man went away thanking!
him very much. Thai nigni wnen uie
old man went to bed he said, "Ooa be'
kind to the noble boy.' I would like to
join the Ked Bide.

Willie's Vacation.
By I'ra Put kly. Aped 11 Years, Central

City, Neb.. Route I. Red Bide.
Once upon a time there was a boy

whose name was Willie. One day he
went to visit his unelo and aunt. Willie
lived In New York nnd his uncle lived in
Omaha. He s'ayed a week and then
started for home. When Willie gut about

When I went out the door, or et play- - half way l.oiae he found that tho .rail-

ing outdoors it would always come and roaU bridgo had been' washed out by
jump around me At first I was kind of j high water. It ha pened that the train

RICHARD HARDING DAVIS A PROUD PAPA-Fi- rst
published photograph of the author and war correspondent,
now the proud papa of a bouncing girl. Mr. Davis was mar-rie- d

in 1913 to Bessie McCoy, the actress.
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CHILDREN'RECEIVINC'THE-HICHtST-MAR- K IN 'MORE

KEI.IXX. aowijio
Eighth A. XENMSDT.

ura F.kerts. rifth A.
Cella Fogel. Inula Redd.
Ktta Grossman. Uuby Clippen.
Roso Outtman. Bennlo Brown.
Anna Johnnon. Kdltii Krnkine.
Ucssto Snliser. Leo Ahramson.

Clyde Townsend.Seventh A, Hlme Rubensteln.Edna Day.
Maitha l.uflln. Raynard Jacobson,

Bertha Lawson.Roslrm Shaft on.
Dorothy Williams. Tonrth B.
Third A. Ooldia Anderson.
Pearl Klsen. Edward Mllbourne.
Pearl Wlntrouhe. Viola Dickson.
Oflorge HaKcrman. Mora McCuno.
Isadora Weiss. Waiter McDanlel.
M..riis Sleliring. Evait Garnet.
Irene Anderson.
Paul Hillstrom. Fourth A.
Anton Johnson. Olive Gallant.
Ethel Specter. A lister Koeberlln.

Donald Biggs.
owAJtr Third B.KENXIOT, Nora Carstensen. J-"," - Anna Crlppen.

Helen Hoover.Irene Callahan. Helen Payton.Uenrge Gilford. Psul Ballander.W II ham Helling. Weber.LRoyIrene Page.
Eighth A. Third A.
Lillian Benson, Lucille ymle.
uv.argaret Lucas. Malcolm IJndeman.
Inex Hough. Nieland Van Arsdali
M.vrl Fonda.
Ellen Klausseo. VABK.

Eighth A.
Bevsnth B. Minion Adams.
Muriel Baumwart. Ralph Conn.
Karl Brown. lona Ieary.
Marie Busekrlt. Mary Ixomis. f

IJoyd Cahn. Jordan Peters.Dominie Cosgrove. Hilma Peterson.Fern Dudley. Koe Hchalek.Nina Furstenberg. Kate Thoelcke.Fred Kenyon,
Seventh A. J BeTentu B.
Isidore Ahramson. Dorothea ltartwell.
Gladys ftewart. William Gyger.
Arthur Almen. Jack Jordan.
Kathleen McCune. Helen Lund.
Ruth Orr. John Sullivan.
Dorothy Pierce. Matilda Wen-nlngho-

Loiena Ballander.

was about to a station. Willie got oft
of the train and bought a ticket for
Omaha. When he got to Omaha he tele-
phoned to his uncle. He said that the
railroad bridge had been washed out by
high water. His uncle said he would
be after him In ahout half an hour. hen
the half hour was up his undo and aunt
came. They sent a telegram to his
mother saying that Willie could not re-

turn home until the bridge was re-

paired. He said he would like to se
her. It was just a month before the
trains could go any further than Omaha.'
When he reached home, his mother and
father were very glad to see him once
more.

I will close as my story Is getting long.
I hopo Mr. Wastebasket Is out for a

vacation. I will clyse my story with a
rtfdle.

.What makes a beggar like a chicken?

'Itfith's Surprise.
By Marv Fischer, Aged 1(1 Years, 3001

lrffayelte Avenue. Ited hide.
"YVhrt do you want for Christmas,

Kdlth?" asked her mother.
"I want some books and games and

a ring and that is all. Oh. yea," said
Kdlth, "and a nice big dolly, too. I
nearly forgot to tell you, and I know you
would forget to tell Banta Clus."

"I think you better write a letter and
tell Santa Claus what you want," said
Edith's mother.

"All right, said Edith, ana sne sal
down and wrote him a letter. This Is what

'she wrote:
"Dear Santa Claus I want you to bring

me a doll and do not forget, and I want
a ring, a book and a game. From your
mana. iitiwn.

max nigni Edith went to bed very
happy and when she awoke she ran to
her stocking to see If Santa Claus had
brought her a doll.

All at once Edith ran down stairs to
tell her mother that Santa Claus did not
bring her a doll, but before she got to
the dining room she saw a doll sitting
In the parlor by the Christmas tree.

Likes Prize.
Ily Kyi a Kirk. I'lainvlew, Neb.

Illue Sidu.
I received the book which you sent lite

as pilza and have read It. I thought
It was a fiue book and beautifully bound.

of

MM. CX.XTTOB
Seventh A. Eighth B.
Charles Dundey. Frodorlo iioffman.
Kern Goodwin. Iaiu vesta LswIchs.
Alice Penman. Elsuta
I'eieii KoWKir. Mabel RJedy.
Virginia. Leusaler. nth B.
Irene rilmpson. lluxel Chapman.

Joe Rosenthal.
Sixth B. Seventh A.
Frank Bunnell.-Kathrrtn- aVIeriiil Russell.

lCmerlck, Ed.th Hawkins.Marguerite Fallon. Louis RuBiitussun.
Alfred Fowler. Sixth B.
Ruth Sunderland, Luion Smith.s Jojtios Glonger.
Sixth A. Alexander McKle.
Frank Freeman. Sixth A.Ignore Pratt. Ludile Parry.
Charlotte lenny. Elisabeth Sow ell.
Howard Buffett. Harold Taylor.
rtfth B. J reno limine.
Rosalie Ferryman. ruth b.
Fifth A, Lyuia Flesher.

Beatrice Jackson.lieiiilcH Hokason.
Daisy Miller. Emery Morse.

Steavcn-so- n.WilliamKllsaboth Lents.
Grace Anderson. i

Mildred Cohn. Rornloe Trlplett..
Beatrice Rosenthal. Gordon Watson.

Fifth A.
rourth A. Dorothy Kenian.
Mary Burnett. Herlwrt Nelson.
Margaret Carlson. Edith Olsson.
Jane Horton. Jacob Pollard.
Margaret Klewit. Valorlo Rohr.
1 lerman Iwla. Fourth B.
Ruth Rlbhel. Marlon Emmons.
Doris Roberts. Ralph Wallen.
Desella Strawn. rourth A.

F.lllnor Fanning.
Third B. WIII'Biri Rupe.
Lois Allen. Third B,
Mary Clark. Ltllte llolik.
Ellen Evans. Hurry Woodworth.

Third A.
Third A. Marlon Browning.
Margaret Davison. Hilda Chrlstensen.
Dorothy Jennings. Matilda Fisher.
Elinor Ryner. Tls Goerne.
Beatrice Relchen-- Mabel Jackeon. .

berg. Ralph Judson.
Belmont Thoma. Laura Klrcbner.
Agne Klewltt. Clarence Miller.
June Nelson. Gaylo Wagner.

My Orandma was very much pleased
to think that the story of our Christmas
at her house should have first prize and
I was also surprised to see my name
among those voted for as queen. I thank
you very much for the Dice book.

Busy Bee Rhymes.
By Helen Muhoney, Aged 10 Tears,

Kearney, Neb. Ited Side.
You can see the Christmas tree.
You con hear the children singing to

Thee,
Youth and smile.
All the while.
You can hear

, Christmas cheer. '

The ChrtHtmss Is sad,
Fur the war Is bad;
The people are dying.
While others are sighing.
U hen Hanta don't como
The children are glum.

Old Santa is hid
Amid the toys
Fur the boys and girls.
There wcr horns and drums,
And tops and guns;
There ero rattles that jingle,
And sleigh bells that tinkle;
There were dolls and houses.
And Teddy bears aod horses.
And engines and carta
W hich 1 think look smart .

Old Santa's smile looked good.
Wlih his cap like a hood;
His face all
Ills eyes with a twinkle.
Ills cheeks like a berry,
Ills nose like a cherry.

All trimmed in furs from top to toe,
puts the toys In the stockings and away

ho does go.
With his smllo so bright.
Merry Christmas to all, and to all a

goodnight!

Fleased with Price.
By Gladys Brown. Aged 11 Tears, SU

North Forty-fift- h. Red de.
I received the book for second prlxe and

I was) very much pleased with It I will
write again some tllmc.

The Little Squirrel.
lv l.llllan Schlffer. Aired 0 Yeors. '.

North Twenly-Bevent- h. Blue Mle.
Once there was a little squirrel no more

than I months old. It had two sisters.
One of the girls was named Alice and
the other. Bessie. They were both good
girls. The little squirrel's name was
Frd. He was a very bad, bad boy.

One day Frod asked his fathor It he

i'oul.1 go out to get some hum. "So,"
mill hi fuller, "you've heard of so ninny
Biiuttrcls being killed."

lVlifn Prod's father m not looking; ho
sneaked outside and nothing was hoard I

the Utile squirrel agftln. of

Helps Mother With Work.
By Laura Short. A cod S Years, Neola,

In. Ited Side.
I have been rending this happy pngo

ti.l in1nt. It vnvi' mni-t- i I Fii ti nehool
...... .... ..i. t u... Bv

on a farm and help mamma with the
work. I have, one sister and one brother i

younger than myself. 1 nm four feet and
i

four Inches full: blown i yes and buhl.

Has Many Pets.
By Viola IdeiiHokM-n- . Aged Ycsis,

Route No. 1, Maine, In. I Ceil Kldo.
I wish to Join the lied Side. Vt hut sre

all the Busy Bees doing every dny? Mv
birthday Is tho 19th of January, then 1

p
will be I Sears old. I have seven pets. 1

have two dogs and five pet eats. My first
dog .Is a little rut terrlor about ten inches
tall, and the other dog Is a shepherd. He
Is alHiut twentv-thre- e inches tall. My

little dog's name Is Sport and mv bin
clog's name Is Shep. The rats have no U
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Barney tk Berry American

Omaha progress
if office

court city in

names st Rll. I have six dolls. Their
names are Kloradora. Mabel, Mftlvln and
Iloso. Sambo Is a negio and Dorothy.
Uorothy Is twenty-eigh- t inches tall, and

ilUe to piny with her, too. I know two
the Busy Been. Their names am Min-

nie pfedrlcksen nnd Clara Dlcdricksen.
Well, this Is alt I know to write thi
time. I will write) more next time.

Holiday Program.
Aun.i Nelson. Aaed 12 Year. Fort

Calhoun, Nel. P. K. D. No. 2, Box
Bed Side.

t go t. the Grand View school. I am
Hie Seventh grade I have seven

studies. They are reading, grammar,
arithmetic, physiology, spelling, history
and geography. We are only twenty-fou- r

pupils In our school.

We had a Christinas program at our
school, and wehad a Christmas tree also,

was decorated very nicely. I had two
pieces to speak and was In three dia-

logues, and tho nhnln school had five
songs to sing, which, of course. I was In.

After the program was finished they de-

livered the presents and then passed
oranges and randy around. It waa about

o'clock when wo came home.

Xitui Hutts, 12215 Laird St.,
wars ol.l ami attends tho

Lady
is tho name we have
givtm Iho doll for this
woek. AYhen you' see

her, you just can't
exclaiming: Oh! "What

a pretty little lady. So
noat and trim. ."What a
fine little housek.eeper
she must be.

Imty will bo H'vp." frr to'
the little Kirl under 12 years
of affe that hrlitK" or maila
tin the largest number of
doll's pictures cut out of the
Dally and Sunday Bee be-

fore 4 p. ni. Saturday, Jan-
uary 23.

.Lady's will
bo in The Boe
day tliis week. Cut.
them and ask your
friends to save the

in their paper for
. you, how many
pictures of Lady you
can got, and be sure to
turn them in to The Bee
offico before 4 p. m.
Saturday, January 23.

You can see "Ldy
at The Bee Office

J

Club, Nickel Plated. Tempered

the hill"

BUILDING

fact in ine oeart oc Business urn an a--

The pair of skates for last week was won by James

Pascale, 4021 Cuming St., who 178 pictures.

More Skates
for our Busy Bee Boys

Welded Bleel Blades. Uses to fit.

This picture of one of the Skates will be In The Bee
every day this week.

Cut' them all out and ask your friends to gave the pic-

tures in their paper for you, too. See how many pictures
you can get and bring them to The Bee, office.

The Skates will be given Free to the boy that sends ua
the most pictures before 4 P. M. Saturday, Jan. 23.

In the march
of

you "up

help

picture
every

pic-

tures

collected

Business ia surely and steadily pushing west
on Farnara street; every day adds some new
enterprise to this ever popular thoroughfare.

AN OFFICE IN

THE BEE
"77t building that U tuay$ new

will place you la the closest touch with this
rapid growth of new business Institutions.

A thoroughly modern, fireproof, well equipped and wU maintained
office building, properly located, close to toe banks, retail stores.

house and hail,

out

too. See

THE BEE BUILDING COMPANY

lTth aod yam am Office) Rooaa 108,


