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“Their Own P

OULDN'T it be great fun to eross the ocean on & Huropean tour?
George Paul Borglum is a young Omaha lad of but 11
years, who bad crossed the ocean, mot once, but fourteen

. times. Beven times in his eventful young life has Georgs Paul
made European trips In company with his father and mother,

; the first time belng when he was only seven months old.

George Paul has another distinction for one so young as he—that s,

/% he ean speak the French language as well aa his native English, George
Papl's mother {8 a Frenchwoman, Madame Borglum, who s at the head | pirds were cuddled up in the nest

would hust the aggn in the barn, In the
ehivken house and under the woodahed
1 only welghed sevonty pounds when |
went up there, and when 1 came back I
welghed seventy-five pounds

The Snowbirds.

By Fsther Mahn, Aged 10 Years, David
City, Neb. Red 8ide.

One rold winter day two little snow

The

of the Franco-Belglan rellef work In Omaha, and he has been brought up | snew was falllng thick and covered all
to speak French when he addresses his mother and English when convers- the ground so that they could not find

ing with his father,

An unusual coincidence which has occurred almost every year that

| any Tood.
| hungry

The snow birds were cold and
L]
The winds were blowing more snd more

George Paul has crossed to the other side, has been his moeeting with a | and the tree in which the little home of
little New York girl whoee parents cross and return at the same time as
do the Borgluma. The first time they mot was when each was about | ahook out of the tree and the snow birds
2 years old, and they have renewed acquaintance almost every vear since  were left homeless.

then.

, This week, George Paul, who is on the Red Side, won first pfize for an
interesting letter of the Parisian school children. Second prize was awarded

to Vielst Vallery of the Blue Side,
Schmits, also of the Blue Side.

and honorable mention to Margarot

Little Stories

(First Prize.)

A Holiday in Paris.

By George Paul Borglum, Aged 11 Years,
21 Douxlas. Umm. eb. Red Side.

You already know that the weekly
hollday from eehool for Omaha ehildren
fn Saturdsy, but it ln not that way with
the children of Paris. Instead of being
free from school on Saturday, they are
free to Ao as they please on Thursday,
becauss the teachers think that a holl
dny In the middle of the week maken the
woek seem shorter for the puplls.
“Hvery Thursday you ses vrowds of
boys and girls golng with balls and rack-
i, sallboats, hoops and toys of all sorts,
1o one of the parks;, wiich la callad
Luxemburg park. Tt 18 a besutiful park
with a pond in the center. made espe-
clally for salling boats, and statuss and
flowers are around it

Thin pand Is quite large, and whan the
ehildren put thelr boate an the pond the
wind cartles the bouls back and forth,
The #alls are fixed so that the wind will
turn the boats around and bring them

back agnin to the children,

After romping and playing  until 4
&'clock, the children and whoever they
rhme with, Ko 1o some nearby place
where thay can buy hot wafffes whh
powdered mugar on them, and a Jittle

reent bar of chocalate for ‘‘Afterhoon
ten.* ag they call K, Then they g0 home
feeling o lttle tired ARd as though they
had a very nide time.

N
(Second Prize)
Enjoys the Birds,
By Violet Vallery. hgod o Years, Platis-
mouth, Neb, P, 0, x 05, Blue Side,

I read many stories about birds in
vour paper, ko I will attempt to write a
little about my bLIrd friends.

They cofe every day to the pbroh for
the crumbs which mamma and I throw
out for them. I think they are so awest.
T pass Away the time watching them
from ths window when T am lonesome,
for 1 have no brothers or sisters to play
with. 1 feé] sorry for the birds in cold
waather, for they have no homes to live
in, and whén the ground is covered with
snow they must have a hard tima to
find fogd. There are two red birds that
stay in our trees, and also many blue
Jjays. 1 think the blyejays’ festhers are
pretiy, bot they are Very naughty birda.

fast wintgr there was a little show-
bird, which huddisd- down belween the
window and screen Thers wis & hole
in the soreen and (t got ¢lose to the glass,
I think the plass was warm and the bird
was onjoing L

I heard something scratching on the
window pane and 1 took the lamp there
to sea whut it was, and T think the light
scared it and It flew away. It came bavk
avery night (o sleep against the warm
window pane.

(Honarable Mention)

The Xewpie Kutes.

Marearet Schmitz, Aged 8§ Years,
Hastmpa, Neb, Hilue Hide,

I nm geing to tell ¥ou about our Mttie
aowing olub, called the “Kewple Kotes.'

Ry

There Rre ten little gZirls and we mel

overy Thursday and sew. Fleat we each
made & “thldch pillow” In cross-stitehed
embroldery, Now we are cach dressing
a little "kewple” Weé g right from
school ta our club. irslt we have pes
freshments, thenh sew and then we play.
We all go home at 8 o'clock. Mokt of the
little girls in our club go to dancing
school and we dance. So we have lots of
good and happy Umea together.

Cat's Trip to Europe.
By Christina Im:n Kk, Aged W Years,

" 1

4 East F‘I‘\Pmob' tBl l&lg‘. olumbus,

I Am & gray cat, a great pet of my
misthess. Bhe always lets ms In the
house in the daytime a few minutes, then
nhe pula me out.

In the momming I always stand at the
door, mbwing to get in, but soméetimens I
don't get Im untll it s quite labe

These fow days 1 heard my mistress
ahd her molher talking about something
of me helng sent to Europe. HEurope s
& strasge word to me, nor 40 1 Imow
nnything about the pinoe, and 1 felt kind
of woreled about it

Now It s throe days later. I am packed
in a little box, with bome food and a Jit-
tle window for alr to get in.

Here 1 am on & ship, now salling on
and bn, without the sght of land

At last 1 am In the sirange place.
What® [ hear some terrible nodse and 1
hear people any It I8 the war., Now 1
realite what Europe Isp-a WwWar-raging
reuptry. A child pleked mé up and car-
ifed me to her Itle howme.

Sending for Bamples.
Frances McDonald, A 12 Yeurs,
T™iden, Neb. Hiue Bide
| am going to tell you how my ohum
il T g0t a0 many samples a
viné Aay | went over to my chum's
hiouse and phe was getting addressea for
samples of different thinga, wsuch as
powder, eold cream, soap and polish. Bo
I at once thok to I, also. Now I have
quite a ecollection of them.

Hs

Faithful Moenarch.
' Blanche Btevenson, 13 Yours,
B s ok Hide

Ones there was an old man, his wife,
and Ntile danghiler; Delly, lving in the
‘eenter of a thick wood.

One day Delly's mamma said: “Delly,
] mm goltg t town today and I am
going to have Monarch take care of you™

Then sbe turmed toward the bip dom
Monarch, whe was walchlag them ano

L]

by Little Folk |

sald, “Monarch, you must take good
care of LI' the Dolly."

Monarch barked twice, "Bow-wow!
Bow-wow!"

Then ma sald goodby to Dolly and
left. Dolly played awhile, but at last

grew tired and sald, "'I'm golng out Into
the woods and play Monarch.” Monarch
did not ke that, as he knew it would
ba dangerous, o he howled and when
she Btarled out of the door he tried to
pull her dress, but Dolly went anyhow,
and falthful old Momarch followed her,
watching over her oarefully,

C—

Teddy and Miss Dollie.

By ith Green, Aged 10 Years, 1602
her Avenuo, South Omahi
Red Bide

One day Master Teddy wont out walks
ing. Fa had Just came from his mother's
| houme., A= he walked on he met o young
| tndy, Miss Dollle. She was crying bit-

terly. He asked her why she was cry-
ing.
, Bhe sald: I have lost my Nttle dog.

| You @an tall Bim by the vollar on his
neck, On this collar Is his fame, which
| Is Dodo."
! Meddy ran up and down the strost oall-
ling for Dodo. A lftle 4 came up to
him with a loud bark. Teddy ran when
| he remambered what Miss Iie told him.
| He went upto the dog and on his eollar
{ he saw "Dodo."” He picked him up and
ook him te Miss Dollle. Bhe thanked
, him and walked off boldly and left him
bahind In & surprised manner,

Has Shetland Pony.
Ny James Anfderson, Aged MYears, Ben-
saon, Neb. Red Side.

T live o & Tarm three milos weat of
Benwon, 1 have a little Bhetland. pony
whose name is Boh, Bob la only thirty-
nine inehes high. T made & gypey wagon
otit of my coaster wagon by putting a
blg yallow box on it, and T put & stick on
stch oormer of the box amd then I put
afh ol blanket over the strips, Then I
hitched my pony to It and she pullsd me
all around.

I have also twn pel cats and my old
dog, Wiggles. I tie her to the back end
of my wagon and shs pulls and triss to
ocAten the wheals. Sometimes I go so fasl
I upset,

I have two guinea heny. ‘They yell all
day. I should think thelr throats would
gat more. Hut I like my pony best of all
my pets,

—_—
|

| Builds Bird Houses.
| By Tiorence Seward, 20 North Nine-
teenth Street, Omaha. Blus Bide

Ona Aay when thersa was a lot of snaw
on tha ground, T theought I would go out
anl make an mow house for the birda,
Bo I put on my coat and hat and xloves
and went sut. First, T made some snow-
balle. Then last of all T made a4 greal
big snowbsall. Then T packed the snow.
balls on top of each other mnd 1 fllled
'the holes with snow. When I had fin.
ished them, I made a hole far inte eaoh
ons, The birde would want to get In!
Then it began (o get colder cutdoors, so

went In, and [ hope the Httle birds will
like thess snow houses,

On the Farm,
By Pearl Johnson, Missourl Valley, Ia
Blue Side,

1 went to my grandma’s in the country
et summmer. 1 arrived In the aftésnoon
and found & nioe supper awalting me 1
want to bed and the next morning I went
with my srandpas and. his hired map to
the wheat feld, where 1 had just lots of
fun. T visited the green comfisld. 7
could hardly see my wister for the high
corn. 1 helped grandma pick somme corn
for dinner and then I had te help her
plok the husks and silk off of It ] slso
rede on the big hayrackes, OGrandma jet
me rids her horse—it was a white one,
Every ovaning | would ride out over a
large bridee. One night I had o rars
with my cousin and 1 won. [ took care
of grandma's flowers. In the evenings |

]

BUSY BEE WHO WRITES OF TRIP
ABROAD.

' the anowbirde was located bokan to shake

| and bond until fnally the lillle nest

“What shall we do now ™" msald one
“We must bulld a new nest.” sald the

other, Ho they went te work and after
A lot of hard labor the new home was
vomploted

The snowhirds wete 0 cold, thred and

hungry that they did not talk any more

The next day It was colder than eve
and the Mrds sald that If they dld not
| Kot pomething to cat they would starve,

“1 will go and sea If 1 eab (ind mome
food," =ald one,

Bo he fMew out and leoked around and
: found twe little white baskets filled with
crumba hanging on the lower branch of a
tree which stood close to a farm house,
The slght of the baskets Lrought great
Joy to him.

He ealled him brother to come and help
him ent the crafmha  The birds ware
vory happy and they thought it wan very

niee of the Uitle girl who placed the
food In the tree
Bird Life.

By Katheéryn S8mith, Aged 10 Yearan, 2218
Qgden Avente, Omaha. Red Bide
The dipper, or water ousel, 18 n re-
markable lttle singing bird, closely re-

lated to the thrushes, but resembling the
wren in appesnrance, eapecially in its up-
tiited tall,

1t I coverasd with very cloke, water-
proof plumage and lves about streams,
often in the vicinlty of waterfalls, inte
which It dashes In a perfectly fearlexs
manner

At times It goes entirely through &
canonde and finds In the cravices of the
rocks back of the water. dry places whera
It ean bafid (ts dome-shaped nest and
rear 1tp young
" The dlpper 1&¢ a rather dark bled with

a white breast and as it moves about It
| Jerks its tall upward and bohs (tn head
downward

Do you nol think, Busy Beex that we
ought to take care of the little dumb
birds and bulld houses for them. Girls

| of course can't bulll houses for them, but
| they can get thelr brothers, or If they
| haven't any. thelr fathers can do it. The
:oqntrnil. too, need & Iltle help. The
| girls and boye can do 1t Just by bullding
| hounes and feeding them nuts,

| —— "
|

] The Smallest Loaf.

l‘lg‘ Ada Gottachalck, Aged 12 Yenrs, 700
. 38th Ave., Omahn, Neb, Riue Side.
Whon there was a famine, a rich baker
sent for twenty of tha poorest ohlldren
| In town And sald: “In this basket |8 a
loaf for oach of you '
' The hungry children all gnthered, each
{eager to got the biggest loaf, Finally
ithey all went away without thanking
1 him. "
Gretchen, a poorly-ciad girl, dld not
scrambia like the rest did. Sha took the
(st loaf, whih was the smallest, kissed
his hand and went home,
| The mext day the children were as Wi.
(behaved as evor and Grotchen recelved a
loaf poarcely half the sige of the one wha
ltol the day before,
| When she reached home her mother cut
| the lonf opan, when some bright shining
| pleces of Miver fell out of it. Her mother

.

—

—
—

WINIFRED SACKVILLE STONER, 12 years old, from
Pittsburgh, with her mother. She can speak eight lan-
guages, Mrs. Stoner says, ''Winifred recited Vergil
when she was a year old. Let Carnegie stop putting up
libararies and instead put typewriters in our schools, Type-
writers are the greatest single educative factors we have
today."'

|
!
|
|
|

T ke hor!uf rad cheese cloth on a atlck and tied it
on a stiok so 1t would blow |ike & flag.

teacher's name in Farn Merce.
very much.

1 have a brother 17 years old.  i1is | We stuck
neme s Emmett. He s a siodent at! monumant.
the Cralghton university at Omaha.
I hope to ses this In print.

California Trip.

By Howg\! MeEnchen,

it en the peak of the show

Put now our red cloth has
all faded and does not look so showy as
it dia

——

Brave Bruno.

g2d U Years, ' py Lioy
ayno, Neb. Fed lde. Y o N Ble Blag e W

In November, 1812, we Jeft hers for) "Twas on & sunahify day that an
Culifornie. imn liner anlled out of the harber, It

One of the first large citien wns l’h'r-{ﬂ-nled on board 30 passcngers. Among
otne, Wyo. After wo left Wyoming wo | thein was & large dog named Brune,
came to Ogden, Utah, and then Salt Laks | ITa was brave, handsome and n loyval

Lwad very much surprised and saia: !
“Take it back to the baker for 1t must |
[have got in the dough by mistake ™ [

But when the Jittls girl gave him her
mother's memmagse he sald:
child, 1t was

“No! no! my |
no mistaks, I had the sllver |

put in the smallest loAf to reward you "cl

——

Sunday Bchool Picnie,

| By Rabort F. Turner, A f Tears, 22
North Twrnt;{ﬂrth Bireet, Omaha.
od ®lde.

| One day 1T wont to & Sunday school pie-
nic. We all met At one piace, Thers wers
Four trolley cars. I think there were two
children’s cars. The first ofle was the

City, Balt Lake Clty 1s oné of the world's | dog, and Joved his mester. Mr. Chester-
moat beautiful citlen becauss of OrMy | ford, very dearly.
Halt iake. It fe the Inrgest lake In west-| Boon clouds bégah to gather. They if-
ern United states { creased with lightning spead. The wind
There we changed routes, thon Evlng | blew strong, the waves rushed about the
on the Balt Lake routs, but on the same |ahip, which tossed and rolled In the
sleaper, (atorm. The ahip sprang a leak, but bhe-
Thanksgiving night, a lUttle whils after | fore tha ship's orew ocould mend 1t tha
we want to bad in our bertha, I awoke |ship was nearly full of water. It in-
and saw sparks flying from our englns | creased until the sbip began to sink.
over the oity. | Idfe bhoata wers lowered. Women and
In the morning I agaln saw the same | children climbed into them. Thers was
towm before us. Then 1 heard Ml‘lf'jmm for all, axcept onie man. who was
talking of the wreck, slow, This was Mr, Chesterford, with
The train and track weres damaged & | by falthful dosg.

little and planon, trunke, etc, were scat-| They sprang far out into the waves.

Ismall chlldren's car and the next was
the larger ones’
park, We all took our luach, We yelled
when we went out there, bt when wa
came baok we were very tired. My fathor
bought preMy nearly all of us children
some soda~pop. After my father had
bought the soda<pop, a girl friend of mino
and I went upon the hill. I fell down and
my soda-pop foll out of my hand.  The
il ploked me up,

Joins Blue gide.
By Peter Balrd, ’
Btroet, Auroras, Neb, B‘I'u l‘l.l I

I wish to jJoin the Nuay Pee's page. I
enjoy the page and take an interest In
the pags.

My favorite color # blus so 1 will Join
the Blua Hide.

My teacher's name s Miss Porter and
she I 4 good teacher. I am in the third
Erade.

New Busy Bee.

By Argrlm Abendroth, Aged ) Years, 722
Ohlo Btreet, Omaba. Blue Side.

B, 1 like to read tha children's page on
Sunday. I am going to the Howard Ken-
nedy sohool. My tescher's name 18 Miss
FiAna A. Hendry.
kind. I will write a longer story next
tima I hope to ses my lottar In print

Party for Friend,

.

b ot o At 8 Tog . -

| T have a friend T ltke very much. Her
| names {s Wellls Corcoran.; Bha HHwes plaht
Actoss from me We
about every pight. Bhs s golng to move
away this manth
and 1 am golng to have & party for her
fihe han one sister and four brothers

On Holidays.

By Glady O'Dell, Columbus, Neb.
Rad Hide

1 think your stories are very nies and

I read them. T think Abraham Linooln's

birthday ought to he kapt a holiday as

well as Washington's, den"t youn?

! Has Brother at Creighton.

Hy Agnes Randolph, wd 11 Years, Ful-
lerton, Neb ue Hide

T read the storfes in Your pPapar svery
weak and 1

sating. 1 go to_prhool every day

1 am|

We went to ¥alrmount !

tered and broken Mr. Chesterford swam until he was

It happensed it was two freight train® |nigyed out, then Bruno, who was at his
and no one was hurt ¥ide, =aw & ahip In the distance and gave

The workmen and the steam dervicks | o hark, Mr Chosterford Iooked to o
soon had tha track repaired and wo went| whnt held the dog's nttention. He saw
on out of Ulah across Nevada Into Calls | yhe ahip and was encouraged. It eame
fornla. We got Into Los Angeles tWenty- | sloger and closar, untll it was almost by
four houra Iate of sccount of the Wreok. | gham, when they wore sspled. The dog

L did not like Los Angeles for It Was | grabbed him and swam to the ship.
too Jarge. Then we went down to Leng They were paved .
Beaclh on the Pacifio coast —

We had no troubls in returning hame

| '
l Storie
(——

age

s of Nebraska Hi;ory

By A. B. ARELDONW

(¥ special permission of the author, |lowed. The Missouria chiel sant messen-
[ERe Ban Wil pubiisn TRRpiers rt-:t.:“t ‘"“' gern to all his frionds of ths Missouria
plistory ol Nebragn, by A% Shelaon. | {5, “cvar 3000 warrior onma.  Atter 4

| night of reasting the Indians foll upon

I The Spamsh Caravan |ihe Epaniards just st daybroak and In a
few minutes killed all exospt ths monk.

| One of tha oldést sories of white men | All tha Spanish hotses wers captured. As

the
known as the story of the Npanish csaras

o Nobraskn-Kansas piains in that

'van, This story has alwnys besn wrapped

the Indians 41d not then know how to ums
horees, they made the Franclaoan mount
every day to show them how to ride
While the Tndinns were trying to imitate

In mystery The early French writera | pyy he mounted the bast horss and rods
on tha Missourl country tell It In difs | away into the wildetmess, finally reach-
ferent forms. 1t has been handed down | ing the French forts

lin various tribes of Missouri and Ne- Afterwards, snym ons of the Prenoch
Lraska Tndians. The Spanish histories of | chronlolers, the Missouri rver Indians
I New Mextco do not mention {t, but the | came to the Franoh forts with the sacred
| grent Ameriean-Bpanish scholar, Adolf T. | vestments and challoss of the ehurch
Hundeller, save he found record of It tn | which they had taken from tha friae
the archives of the Franclscan monks Other accounts tell about the plunder
|AnAd retells W in his book, “The Gilded | of the Spanish camp, ihe rich garments,
I Man.'  Thin is great variation in the | the books, and & map which was sean in
| vorsions of the Spanish Caravan story. | the camps of the Nobraska Indians in

|
{

but they agree i the maln features
whilch are these

In  the yehr
muroched out

110, & Spanish army
f HBanta Fo to econgquer the

the yosrs that faollowed. Charlovolx, &
mu:—mmmwum‘
reglon and wrots an account of it tells
the Htory of the Spanish Caravean and

| Misgouri valley coustry. There wore sev- | sars that he bought the spurs which the

|

eral hundred armed men besides woman,
ohidren, a Franclscan monk and & great
number of horses and cattle. Comanche
Indinne wont along as gouldes and allies
Their plan wans to conquer the Minaourias,
the Otoes, the Mawneds, and other In-
diana living near (he Missourt river, and
to eolonise the couniry for Bpala. Bome-
whare in the roglon of the Hepublioan or
Kansas river the Spanish Caravan was
attacked by the united nations whom
they oames to destroy.  All of the Bpan-
fards were killed sxoept the Franciscan
monk, whoe was captured and held prie-
oner. He afterward esoaped to the
Franoh forts near Bt Louls, where he
old tha story of his comrades’ fate.

Some of Lthe storles of the Caravan say
thint the Bpanish commander intanded to
get the help of the Osagw tribe, whish
was at war with the Missourias and

Otoes. By mistake he renched first a |

village of the Missourias, whom he
thought to e Osagen. Ha told theth of
his plan te oconguer the Missouria tribe
to make thalr women and children slaves
and to asttle In thelr foumtry. The Mis-
soiirla chisf understood the mimake, He
thanksd the Spaniards and told them he
would jaln the war. COpreant feants fol-

|Apanish monk wore when he escaded
from ths Indflans to the Frenoh
At a gront council held by
commander, Hourgmont, with '
|of thin reglon in 1M, obe of
bonsted how the Misssurias,
| Pawnoen had entirsly

which oome

| Fpanish army
quer the Missouri river country
some of the

| These are

Hpanish Caravan, weappad
myntery and bt with
M and truth.
an attempt was mades
at Banta Fa to congquer
land of
bad been
two centurias
pedition was
Infdlane,

We know that
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My brother
He bulit
We

mmow {8 aliut & fool Assp,
and I bullt two anow houses
oné and I helped with the other
shoveled the anow off the aldewall.

i s

Out Pet Fish.

By Donice Yromun, Aged b Years, Tonth
Stroot and Patterason Avenue, Flatis-
mouth, Neb. Red Side,

1 will tell you about our oatfish. When
my brother went over to my brotherine
law's he gave him a [ittle eatfish and
he browght 1t hame. Tt had besn out of
the water so long thst we thought It
would dle so we put it In some freah
water and we feq it It i& doing fine
now.

Likes to Read Stories.

By Lillle Gelser, A 13 Years, Colum-
,bll. Neb. Route 1, Box 6. Blue Bide.

We got the paper every Bunduy, I Ithe
to refd the stories and also the funny
paper. 1 go to the First ward schoel.
My teacher's name is Miss Brawner. 1
will writa & story next time. [ would
ke to see my letter in print

Reads Page Every Bunday.
Ny leoha Rohwer, A 13 Yourn,
Omaha, Wi Bide,

T read thia pagwm every Sunday and en-
joy 1t very miuch, 1 go to sdhool every
day, and my teacher's name {s Miss Me-
Allister. 1 am In the seventh grade and
wish to foln the Blue Bide.

'rhe-;im.

By Willlam Sudman, Amed T Yeavrs, Hare
ban, Nebh. Hlue Ride.

One Friday afterncon the high schebl
had a debate and the primary pupils went
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The bicycle will be given Free

the boy or girl that sends

I am 10 years old and am in thnﬂl’th’

Bhe l» very nloe and |

|
|
iby Jesss Bis

are togethar just |

T will be very mrrmi

I\\a. gad,
i Wuhingto;l—‘rllonu ment

think they are very Intrr-l

11 years ¢Jd anfl in the seventh grade, ny*lcfuw hiy Birthday

One day last fall my upocle and I went
oot fte gather some walnuts, and put
them out to dry. A family of squirrels
lived near by, One day the papa sqilrrel
cama and earried the nuts all away, one

Iby one. When pwy uncle saw that his

Inuts wers all gons, he sald he was going | snowed until the following Monday. The

to put n trap out
came back the next day it was ocaumht

in the trap. When my uncle cama out

the next morning and saw the squirrel

in the trap, he sald, "Oh! 1 sea who has

| baen stealing my nute, and I am going |
to Keop you." Hut when he went Into
the house, I ralsed the trap up ‘and let
| the Hittle Squirrel go Free,

My Aocident. .
|

I When the wsgutrrsl

I?'.D‘ A,f:al ii;d:mn Parcival,

I wes playing like T was riding & motor-
oycle  along some walput  trees. My |
brother had stretehed up & strand of |
barbed wire. | was running as fast as 1
could townrd the wire and never thinking
about the wire, ran right into It '

Well, I plchked mysel! up and ran Into
the house with my face blesding hlr1
mother was badly frightensd, Bhe
bandaged It up and sent for the dootor, |
When he arrived ho plastereq up m)rI
eye and sald It was getilng along fMne.
In & few weeka my eoyo wae well apd I

My Mary Cook, Aged 12 Years, Crelghton,
Nel d Side.

el
Ona day almost n mwonth ago we rolled

mowhalls and mads a real high mofu- |
ment which we called Washington's
moniiment, a8 W& made It the Friday

We also put & plecs

‘\"1? June, but got inte Omaba on time. Will Help Busy Bees. us the most piutunl before
e woere going very fast coring back. | By :uunm pamak, Wml.l Yoars, 4 p. m, B“m.d‘y. Aprll 10.
The lqnirm la':l'rl louj‘nln ':.ho Rod ﬂ&u,t l;‘:l‘ll u.h: h h‘l tho
P BN elp e Busy Been 1 Mbgﬂ can p ohu-
By Dorothy Jord "““ P Yoars, 1M |, .en every Sunday, T enjoy veading S
Nevta mlﬂ"a,‘:’“t . them. 1 will write a story next time, dmn m tht‘ contest by IIH.'II‘ fﬂf

————

The Snow Storm.

By Albéert Budman, Aged 10 Years, Bar
ben, Neb., Hue Hide

This 1a tha first time [ have written to

youi. On Tuesday It began to snow. |

picture certificates when they
pay their subseription. We give
a certificate good for 100 pictures
for every dollar paid.
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BUSY BEE BOYS AND GIRLS

The Patriotic Thing For You To Do—Help Save the Birds
We have secured a beautiful little Wren House for you, and we know yon will be

delighted with it.

very expensive, and not
easy to find. We have sue-
ceeded in getting a re-
markably fine one made
for us, at a price that is
within everyone's means.

e, S i S — — ——

WREN HOUSE OOUPON
This Coupon and 156 cents
presented at the Hee Office
entitles you to one Wren

THE OMAHA REE
Omahs, Neb,

I
|
House., By mall, 20 ceots I
|
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The sweet singing wren with his musical ripple will quickly take
lodging in it, and will live there every vear,

(iood Wren Houses have aways been




