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Therr Own Pa

" The Busy Bees

Oue hundred | said iR wan polson. /Later whon we were

ODAY s Independance day—the Fourth of July
the Declaration of Indeptndence was
signed. ansouncing to the world that “all men sre crealed froa
and egual”—by this means laylng the foundstion for ths glori-
ous mation that hag arisen from the thirieen original colonles,
It has been & gqueer manner that Americans have adopted to celebrate
Each year scores of little boya and girls, even our own itle
Pusy Bees, have besn temporarily or permansntly wounded and maimed
by devastating firecrackers and pistoln.
death, have come about ss a result of Fourth of July celebrations.

To countoract this in Yats yearn, sensible persons have inaugurated a
campaign of education and warning known as "The Safe and Sane Fourth.”
Lt sach Busy Bee appoint himeelf a committes of one to guard sgainst all
carslesshioss which may mean sorrow to himself or others,

Neodleas nolse 18 another ovil which It & hoped to relegate to the shelf
in connsction with Independence day celebrations.

2o way awarded to Myrtle Anderson, of the Blue Side;
seoond prize to Mary Grerson, of the Biue Side, and honorable mentloy to
Pear! Johneon of the Blue Bidc,

Little Stories by Little Folk

'FOUR BUSY BEES WHO REALLY |
ARE BUSY.

thirty-nine years ago

Sarious dirastars, entalling even

This week first

OFiemt Prise).
Honest and Dishonest.
™o,
By Myrtle Ande

There onte was & glrl whoss pame was
She wan the daugiter of very
rieh parests.  Helen wan dlwaye dla-

:

Atroas the strest Mved & poor litile
whose namie was Luclie

| ., -

Laelle gave the 5 e her muther tori
her birthday and ahe was Yery glad to
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| gxtharing walnuts T saw & snake 1 ran
sercaming tn where mamma and my
Aunt wees. [ 1ol them there was a snake
and they killed jt. We children went In
wading ia the pond. My cotipin found a
wooden duck in the water. [t was in-
tended to draw wild ducks, Tle alpo hit
s wild ek with & stlek, but G not
kil I, We staped In the water guite a
whil. Then 1 walked arotmd o ses the |
Aittereit things In the woods, My cousin |
pakd thapa were some royntes in the other
mide of the woodd Then mamma oalled
u# to lusch. 1t condleated of sandwiches, |
frttt, crackerw, oookies, ple,  plekied
oherrigs and other things. After we had |
fnlahed eating, wa started for home. |
‘When we wers turhing around to come |
home, one of the tres got punctared
Mamma. Aunt. Mirmis and my cousin
fixsd 11, but we had two blow outsa be-
sides that before we got home We did
not let‘ho'ma unth dark, i

Their First Quarrel.
| By Lols Johnman, A 11 Years,
eh. Hloa Side

Batty and Jaek, or rather Mra. and Mr.
Tomkins, had Jost arrived from {heir
honaymonti  to  thelr nﬂ\'\ home, which

ty thought very oite. | Belly was 2
oman of %, with dark hlde eyce and
wary brown halr, while Jack was =
| groad-shonldersd, man'y lonking fellow
of N
They
| ouk gaarveling « or
| tnfng One dey Jack ¢ame homo
M offlca sory Heed oat

The duner A4 not sull him, and the
| ioure was dirty. Jaek's little mephow
| had poma i the morning amd had spilled
ink and had broken a 0 vasa which
Jark had boyght for Betly for & birthday
presdnt befors 1hey were married. He
wad wiso form o leaf out of places in
Jack's beat hook. -
“How many tUmes have I tsid you
never to monkay with my books. Look
there. And thisa Is & Book my mother
gave me before she died,” Jack said in
& stlll erancky way.
“It waan't me that did . T'm golng
home to mother,” she continued. ““How
dare you talk to me in such & sasey
way ™ -

Avoen.

bud Hved for many wenks with-
dlaputing abont sany.
from

still eranky way,

“1 will not.” Betty continued,

dnek went bidk to his office st 12:40,
stil] ‘feeling Worse than he had. Jack
did not hyg and Kles Betty as he always
aia’

Then at night Jack came home chrrying
biy little mnephoaw, Jack waz in geed
ppirity now. Jack sald as TNy wae tesr-
Ing anolhar booX: !
"“"Wags It Bllly who tore my book ™
“Yen" Belty answeared,

YAre pou mad at what 1 aald, Betty,
dear,” waid Jack.

TWell, If you never will sase me aguin,
I wan't e Betty continved

Foth sat on & davenport with thelr arma
arpund onch oiher, watehing the haby
fear u nowspaper which was near at

“Wa don't oare, 4o wa't sald Jack, who
wak watching Hilly with all his might
“No," answered y.

Sariped
e The Flisker,
By ; _Wdr.mkm..h y 12 Dodge
The flleker iv a bird which has many

The flicker's bagk and ars olive
Wrown, and orossed Ly black bars,
M_ talle are Under thelr winge

(are aah color, with & beauliful searlet
lervwoent, The under parts of thelr heads
nre Hine hrown,  Thele lreasts are ynl-
low with many black apots. The fiickers
bulld their nesta tn hollow or roiten trees

2
3
i

s

i
E;E
f
fEs

E
:

:
i

:
i
z
4

144
131
!58

i
1
aE2

2
i

i
i
iHi
15is
1§32
i

I AT Lhke

£

born in  Oer-
fall s was Maximil-

i

li
t
;

i

|

7
¥

3
i
'!

i
' ii
i

{
i

£
i
iii

?
:
-;

t
:

i
s

fisf

i

i
f

i
:
2
:

i
ik

i
:

iﬂ
E

-

i
]

i

by
i
|

;

i

;' ¢
:
i
i

it

4
i

5
s
H

!‘.

!

Two of the Babies
of the
Sells-Floto Circus

a8 he was In his youth.

By Evelyn Burnes, Aged
Nab.

my Aunt Mas in Utsah and from

are you gelng?’

«|thing for thelp wvacatlon.

!EE!!

Vacation Plans
10 Yearn, Lyonsa

Bius Ride.
“Sohool ls out next Wednesday and I

havs all my vacation plana mﬁ rald
Marjorie, giving the hammook w!
0N, quit your hewling,'® Jack said n n she was sltting & more gwigorous push.
|“"Andl what are you going ta do?*
| ver Iittie friend, Kato.

hich

“Oh, mother and I are going to visit
theim
we are Noing to sec the esxposition™
“What are you going to do and whers
anked Mutrjorie.”

“I don't like to ol you after hearing

eafn some money for the poor children so

1 could. Flease try I, Marjoria.™
“*Why, Kate Bancroft, 1 phould think
sou wouldl ks to gel potne plessurs out
of your vaostion {nstoad of killing your-
solf by working for thosa beggars and
never get any thanks for it. No, I
won't try 1t." she added with anger.

“1 do, indeed I do," eried Kate, “for it
fa much more fun working for others
than for yourssit. Please try ir"

long talk Marjorie ssld she
it, andl it was ‘as Kate hai

was very happy In making

Summer Vacation.
By Helen A ] 10 Years, R
F. . 3 Bohuyler, Ne Blos Bule.
Summer vacstion s here and I think

will stay ot home have' planned some-
I will spend
mine at home this yesar. Last year I
spent my vaoation at my sleter's place.
I bad » very nice time. Every moming
viy Uttié nephew took a long walk. Wa
had gathered wild flowers, which we
walched the birds at thelr
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Hé wrote poems, | leacher's nama (s Miss Harrow,
canays and novels, and books on medi- | to Win a prize, T hope Mr. Wastebaskast
cine. His best known book Is ““The Auto- | s out for a long trip,
et of the Breakfast Table.

what you are going 1o do, but I supposs |
1 must, becauss you told me what you |

7| wers going to do. You wee, I wanted to |, o Seal

~hats Marjorie’s lips curled scornfuily. [ooe ey, Nek

! askad mothor if she knew of any way |

| ¥ou sent me aa fivet prine.
Inimut all the games over in it

to thelr merry |
back wo were |
rest of 'the day, |

i

Hoping

1 hope to see my

| Istter in print

My Pets.
By Rosle Posvar, Agsj 11 Years, 'Rich-
Iand, Neb,  Bloe 8ide
My peta are ome dom,' five kittens. ons

call and one Nttla chicken. My pet dog's
namse was
two months ago. The five kittena are
b ehbout two weeks old. Weo had our littla

lehvlekens out and the mother cat caught
ten of them. Then pupa shot it
n Eray dat. !
'waye them milk, but they didn't drink.
Then they died, My pet celf didn't dle.

Dukes, It ran away about

It was
After that cal waa ahot we

It's all right. 1t will let me pet 1. W
in ted, My pet chicken is white. When
It wants to eat It runs up to me. Now

I amr golhg to tell you about myself, |

I am in the fifth gradse, 1 am going to
grade In the fall, We take

the Blue Side, becauss I Yko it best
Now 1 am golng to stop here, Goodbye,
friends.

hn:or.

1010 Cent fitroot,
By Yera PBradley, e s er

ﬂ}m nuamTe s w' a.burm;‘mt dress,
AnS Dlogsoma, buds wnd” butier Aies
overy

on ita way to & river.
most pleasant teason of the
nice to go sleigh-riding In
but fur more pleasant In summer,
nause we can go pleincking,

Enjoyed Her Prise.

By, Margare! Crosby, Asged 11 Years,
Butheriand, Nebk. Blue Side.

T am wrildng to thank you or the book
I have read

Eumes are S0 Interesting and jolly that

you cannot play them without laughing

all the tme. T was glad to seo Allce

Elvira Crandell quesn, or her stories are

fine snd are very to

Intereating
who read them. 1 live in the coumtry

and play some of the games
an well an outsids games.
Children's page

oy It ever so much.
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Two, 3! must go to bia span.
T i 1 man
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1w creok
|birds sang & Jitbie soft song or twitter-
| ma.
| tonwoodn,

{malden-hatr forn.

I am golng to joln]

' __jlb‘ ! ﬂ

3
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vollow-hoaded ones, the red-shoullered
ones, aAnd the bronse variely.

Towan night a greal Neht of mote
| tHRn 100 pelleans want over ug in a north
(erly direction. Thelr formation Was
| weilgn-shaped,” al times & half circle. Wa
vauld clearly ssé the black wing feathers,
|the pouch ot (e \throst and the long
Iplanting bille, Our hunters Xiled aome
|wild turkeys in the twillght. A beautifnl
| flower (phlox) colors great [lelds ‘with
blue and the blue-birda’ quiet litlle song
| was hoard

| sy hunters brought om board & rac-

ebim, & rattesnake and biancksnake, and
found & wild goose nest with®™ three oggs
INear by wn gaw tralls of Indians, great
wuolt tracks in the sand, and on the (rees
|tha places whers the stags hed ribbed
their growing antlers,
LI B
A hunter hroke off a poison vine. His
hands and fare are badly swollen today.
.« ¥ A
We reached the mouth of Wesping Wil-
fa the bushes above us the

The fox-colored Ahrush  (hrown
thrasher) trilled in the tofs of the cot-
where he loves to sit. Here
| were many piants, such as columbine,
) red  mulberry,  blue-
aysd grans, puccoan and purpls veteh

At 4 o'clock in the afternoon of May 3
| wa reached Mr. Fontsnaslle's hHouss gt
I'.'..llm-ut. The dmrudl s hers veary frult-
|rn| and a poorly enitivated jwre ylelds
| 100 bushels of Indlan corn It woud

return much nove H careafully worked.

Cattls also succeed here pplendidiyv, give
much milk, but reguire salt Trem time to
time. Mr. Fonlenslie thought he would
have 5000 head of swine In & fow years
if the Indians did not steal too many
from him.

 We lay by for the night & few miles

above Bellevue (probably mnear where
Omaha now (8). Duels and shore birds
covered the banks abowyt us.  Btillness
relgned In the wide wilderness. Only the
whip-poor-will's voles wan heat while
the moon mirrored jtsell In the river
where some of our young people were
bathing. In the moming our ship, ke
a smoke-vomiting monster, frightened all

|living cremtures. Ceese and duoks ﬂew!

In all directions.
- v -

We landed at Mr. Cabanne's trading
| post (ten miles above Omaba), and to our
| Joy we paw a crowd of Otve and Omahbs
| Indlane. Many of them were marked

ge/

bad only one eye

lwith smallpox, soime

or o fim over the ulbhar eyn Their
Mnoos werps siriped with red. Thelr Bale l
was hanging dlsorderly down to the neck

A #mall brook with stesp Lanks [ows
down Lo the river from a pleasant littla

in which are corn pianta-
tlone Mr. Cabanne had planted hers
fifteen acres of malde, which produces
|yoarly 2000 bushiels of this graln for the
vield is very great,

T

wide valley,

| Siting upon the bhaltohy of Mr. Ca-
banne's house we endoyed a wonderful
evening. The proud Missourl glistened
with splemdor in the glory of the fuil
maon, Quist relgned about us only the
froes croaked and the whip-poor-willa
calied vontinusily In the forest near by.

Twenty Omahas appeared befors ua. The
chisf dancer, a laxge “tall man, wors on
s head a high feather helmet, made of
the long tall and wing feathers of owis
aod eagies. In his band he oarged &

fhow and arrows, The upper balf bl his
body was naked excepl for & white akin
which hiung over hix right shouder and
was decorated with tufis of feathers. Ha

* wan palnted withh white spote and stripes
and looked wild and warlike Another
younger man with him bore ln his hand)
a war club with white stripes and =»

A

| mumh skin at the handle. They formed
& loe, while n front of them a drum
wiid benton with ropid wtroke, Severa!
Beat tie WwWith war clubs and il of
thein sang “"Hel. hel. hel”" or else ““Heh,
heh, bhebh.”™ lwtwesn times shouting loud
| ¥eilis, The dasce was lke this: Bopring-
ing with both. fest, a sholt leap into the

alr. with the body bent forward while the
drum was sirudk a sharp bMlow and thelr
| wohpons wore Jifted and shaken, In this
| manner they jumped about with great
| foroe for over an hour, the sweat rolling
from helr bodies. A clear moanlight It
jup the wida still wilderness; the savags

| tumult of the Indiah bmnds and the call®

of the night birds made this a scene to
be long remombered.’”
.- 2 &

Prince Maxamilinn died st New Wied,,
Germany ) Fabruary 5, 187, less than =
month before this part of the wilderness
he mo well described becume a state, He
Jeft & great muscum to his hame eity.
To the world he jeft the record of a,
busy life wall gpent and to Nebraska the
best stories and the best pletores of its
oarly days. Hiz name desorves te bal
better known In our state where now Hyve
]m-ari)' 10,00 Germans, relolcing in-the
apeech and traditions of their fathorland
and rejoleing no less in their homes and
freedom found In the west whose grest
fortupe Prince Maxbmilian foretold.
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more than during pre-
vious years. We antio-
ipate an attendance of
- more than

60,000 Visitors

to witness these

80 Tractors
and 80 Plows

| Plan now tg
'Come to
Fremont

during the week of

- National Power
Farming Demonstration,
Fremont, Neb.

- This third and greatest Fremont Tractor Dem-
' omstration will unquestionably be the largest and
most educational event of its kind ever held in the

~ Many letters are coming from farmers in Ne-
braska and Jowa advising they will be at Fremont—

”

. Free Admission
Free Entertainment

39 EXHIBITORS
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