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AY basket day 15 almost upo
alded here since the Buss

Bees have 1

us, althoagh 1t need scarcely he hie
working after sch

and on Saturdav's for several weeks on the pretty buskers which

they are
door knabs of ther little

enough fowers tn fll them all she s

Like numerous other custol
ropean consing, who, ever sitice
day of May with some form o
from a Re
the arrival

English |

we

spring cammot be ol
ys and girls any

plannimg to Al with Aowers and candy and hang on the
) friends the first of the month, One
fittle girl has fitteen lovely anes ready for Ma
RO 1o
have
» middle ages, have us
nerritnent. Whether it sprung originally
an festival or merely from

dav and it she cannot find
1l ('Illlh hr:rl» n [I'[I‘l'l'l
erited this « our K
ereil i the unl

the spontaneous joy of people over

the peasdnt clusses arise hefore dawn on

; '8
the first morning of May and go to the woods to gather wild flowers and
hranches having foliage, with which they adorn the doors and windows of

the houses and the May nole
May pole and crowning the
the May.

Then the day iz spe
st beautiful maulen

nt dancuwg around the
the village wueen of

In Germany they choose the wittiest and handsovest youth for the

count of the May and imiiate 1
e court,

1@ earnival given m the sireers the life oi

Danish cliildren celebrate hy having a sun Jdance ab sun rise

The pew Dusy Hee queen and kg will be annouces
those of vou who have not sent i vour votes please do so ar
Write vs what vou are doing these spring davs to liave a g
to be useful. Perliaps your suggestion may inspire other I

10 Write to our page.
Do any of vou take lnkes airer

walks, and if you do not as a rule see anvthing interesti

Snday, so

d 1ime or
Bee readers

Tell us whar vou see on your
. cultivate the art

of seeing. One may see only a bleak hill and a meadow by the road side,

while another, while talking of his delightful ramble, will tell of the hirds, |

the different kinds of trees, the prople with interesting countenances and the

glorious sunset he has seen. Whatever your hmpressions are, write them to |

us, We are all so different and wa
Hee family.

The prize this week was won hy
Crabh of the Red and {nau' Maore of

m— ww——

t 1o learn new ideas from the Busy

Alvena Engel of the Blue side. Helen
the Hlug =ide de won ||u1|ur:|Mc mrrllluu

Little Stories IBV Little Folks

(Prize Story.)
“Liberty Bell Bird Club."
By Alvena Engel, Aged 14 Years.
Clelland, la. Blue Side.
T will tell you about our club, Tt is

-

fe-

called "The Libert,; Bell Bird Club™ |

Tlhiere were twenty-twa members and
we meet every Friuday afternoon. |1
am president; Irenc Stefien,
ulent; Albert Ernst, se

tary, and

Roy Ernst, treasurer. The abject of |
the club is to protect the little feath- |
cred songsters, We kept track of all|

the first hmis we zdw in spring,

This spring 1 have scent rohing,
meddow larks. bluehitds, wathlers,
crows and a little bird, whose name
I did not kmow. It is a kind of gray
volor with darker wings and a tiny
little Lill, I did not get & very gnm‘l
loek at it. so T do not know if this is
the exact desceiption. | think the
birds are far to prery to kil den't
\"Il:.)
© The ¢lub butten has a bell and 2
Wtnebird on it. 1 thiak it 157 pretty
bhadge,

We also made bird lonses last
apring fov prizes, 1 won! first prize,
a box of eandy. My Tause was all
trimnied apd covered with bark

should Like very much to have
soime of the Busy Bees write to e,
1 will gladly answer their letters o
cards,

(Honarable \{enrmn )
May.
By Grace L. Moore, Silver Creek.
Neb, Blue Side.

May is just a little way beyond, 1
am looking forwaril to the apple trees
with their blasdnms all white and
piik, crowned with chattering. busy
birds. T feel the thall of expectancy
event tiow as 1 look 1o harren

branches, for I, know thar they but

sleep, awaiting the touch of the south
1'.||T'|

It is true in the spring that the
whiff of freshly turned furrows, the
sweet grass famtly green all abont.
the wvinlet venturing the first hit of
hlossome of blue above the earth,
make these dream days,

It s a wiokderful ménth, one 1
stall not fail to live as broadly and
richly as 1 rcan

The bird homes must be up, for the
martins will be here soon and jass
ns by if there is no place prepared
for them. And if you like the cheery
notes of the hluehird bore a lole i
a post on the top and maybe this fav.
orite early comer will make a home
near yo

It 15 sueh fun to watch the new
things push up 1o daylight now. The
tulips and daffodils and jonguils are
braving it. Buds are swelling and
rows of new things in the garden.
suri: as lerruce, potitoes, beets, rad-
ishes, onions, sileily, pa ips and a
few peas we put i the edrth March
Ril}

(ITonorablie. Meption
A True Helper.

By Helen Crabh, Aged 10 Years

Omala, Neb, Red Side

The life of 3 real true Busy Heg

wsefir] and elpful of else all We learn
rom our stories i the Busy Bee page
wnd from our parents 1= wasied

We should be tst as proud of v
| Of the Nusy Becs as the Pey
~couts: are o theirs, dod they are

arpmd inderd,

Let us all try ta lielp at Nome o
much a8 we an

My sister, Lrether dned [ ey io lelp
We do as much in the oo
can, and help papa make ga
take care of the fawn

Making gurden is greal fin.  The
heids are all prepared s o the
aslanting comes. It seemis strange that
+ovegetahle will grow from a little
sard seed,

Papa said that great deeds of kind-
aess and goodness often begin from
leeds and words that seemy even
tmaller than the®einieat seed

amdl

Cat l.osu Li[e,
By Will Tuma. Aged 10 Yenars,
Elba, Neb, Box 74, Red Side,

[ am a big cat, but | can remem-
per when | was a small kitten, When
I was lying in a hoy came and
took me into the house. He fed me
some mitk and one day I found a
Yockel, in which was same milk. |
felt so hungre when T saw the wilk
that T licked it all up

Then the cook saw e and the
first thing she could pick op was a
broom, and shie threw st after dne,

It hit me on the bhack and gave
ae puch a pam that | could hardly
walk. 1 crawled under the poreh and
Naere I heard the cook say, "You old

yvite pres- |

bW il

e the cistery

Rules for Young Writers

L Write plainily on one side of the
paper nnly and number the pages,

2, Uwe pen nod Ink, not peocll

B. Short and pointed lﬂ]rlﬂ will e
sium preference. Do not use over 330
wa

[N ﬂrigi-l storlea or letlers only will

uned.

JUUF nEmME, BE

1 of the first pag
A prize bonk will be L

i‘ur the Ilnt rnnl!lhnl!nn.

to Chil.
l"\'"hn. I‘lowﬂ.mrnl l.‘lmnhn Bee, Omalia,
eb.

ciat, you will see when vou craw] out
Y ou nnu[ get anything 1o cat for a
week.”

The next day [ felt so hungry that

I had to go and bunt jood for my- |

zeli. While [ was in the barn a cruel
borse kicked me and then & moment
later a hoy found me lying half dead.
He told the cook and she fainted, for
she loved me

I ant hall dead and hope T will dm
se0H

"hope 1 will go to the war zone,

The Little Snowbird.
By Heunry Tuma, Aged 7 Years,
Box 74, Elba, Neb, Red Side,

Ome day as | was goiog home from |

school 1 found a little snowhird. He
had a Wroken wing, so 1 took him
howe with me, As soon as 1 rerched
home I fed i some erumhs, then
I pat him in a box, where T Teit him
overnight. In the mormng | fed him
again, and I did not go to school
urtil the next day.

When 1 owas in sclinal my Hitle
lirgther, Charlie, and sister. Lillian,
out of the hox and wanted

1ook |
1o play
t the :

As they trie” 1o catch him they
killed him, and when | came home |
foupd the NHitle birdie dead

1 could not bury him, hecanse the
ground was ffozen, and 1 had 10 wait
until the next day, wlien the ground
lud melred a lirtle

The "Wait a Minute Boy."

By Augusta Stephens, 4311 South
Twenty-sixth Street, South Side,
Omaha.  Blue Side,

I am gomg to write another story

In von

One tome there was a linle boy
who was very nich and used to having
his own wav.

Flis mother was kind iy her riches
She went awiay Lo spetd two weeks
with her sick friend wnd leit lom and
the vurse alone

s mother cawme home anexpect-
eldly v gecount of her friend's rapid
recovery. She care i the Tront door
and hid in the closet wmoorder 10 Tun
on i when he canie

abn

ahn (which was Wi nante) was
ot in the hatk vard.  The nurse
called: “Come i wow, Johnny”

He answered: “Wait a minue™

A few mdates later she, "Conie in
Terhiny " bur still he replied, “Wait

A ominale”

She called Jyym a couple of more
timmies. bt he alwass gaid, “Wait a
minnte "

Hizs mothier Dieard the norse aml

o ime She talked
« glad, His muther
vervhodv sii) ‘walt

went ont aml ¢
tor B and he
Al laliins

Iy would ever ger any-

i 18 il
lr

T 4 s head in shame, hin
f|l¢-|L"1 he w

il pever do 1t again
The Cow's Accident.
By Gladss Pearce, Aged I1 Years,
Yrnolid, Neb, R. 1, Bl i

One day the cow tell o ar
term when papa was ar the ne
helping <hell carn.
wrl that his mother wias |rL and
for him:

When papa came
the cow hawl A
we the saound
sro wits - near a bank. They

slie was

The ¢t

n'u,, at the inwer side and tried 1o get
the COW 10 ¢ Nirth out.  She tried once,
but after nne attempt she laid down.

They had to put a log chain aronnd

her neck amd pull her out with a
hrae

The True American,

By Agmes Kelly, Aged 12 Years,
North Bend, Neb. Blue Side,
He helieves in liherty, hut with a

fine regard for the liberties of others.

He believes in laws for the muotual

henefit of all his people. He believes

in humanity, but will fight, if neces-
sary, to maintain the bumane prin-

| wense of right.

, 30 they Tet im fly |

heard |°

COMING YOUNG VIOLIN
VIRTUOSO.

PIURIEL THOMAS
NEVN PN
Muriel Thomas, aged 10, conies 10
| Omiaha each week from Randulph
| Ta,, to take her violin lessou. She 15
the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. D W
Thomas. Muriel is a violinist of un-

usual talent, possessing  wonderiul i By Alice Se¢ Im;rme Calumbus, Neb.,
Ioute 2, Box 83, Blue Side.
The man who threshed for us last |
Moines Muriel won first honors and | o000 hall in ol Ford:
for b had to take the |
threshing ITT:h‘fH!IP home 3
er browght it fromt the field and put
1 It remamed there |'nr|

technique and surety of tone for one
so young. At a recent contest w Des

'r:rrufrl flattering press comments on
[her work. She will be heard i re-
cital here in the near fusare.

ciples by witich he would live and
ler others live,

He helieves in the destiny of Ins
vountry—to become 3 great world
power, by reason of her high deals,
her broad reason and her wiswerving

e believes American people—
Holk of many lands anited in pne eom-
mon brotherhnod and owing loyalty

| to but one flag—the Stirs and Siripes.

He |.'.\1n'.~|\.a|'\t|.- 1nn|r AMCESTOTR

The Pnghtcncd C:rrlp Girls.

the second night they heard a rustle n |
ush st below their
o their rifles and

of the darkness

utle of the girls screq
others looking: anxiously at |

All hut one who shot steuggeled to
fn

The girls went home the next day
tellmg of their expenence in camp,

My hrother could not get
it started at firse

coeded in getting it started,
There were six of us who went in
We m-n\ about a mile from | & little hasket.

ing my brother, who was tr
get it started
Miero we had walked qpuite a dis
fanee we saw hin " hen
dhvt ape with us e

b v two liele ICRTINTE nul
an 1 had a sore foor and hud only one
shoe on, hie told me o get mn, oo

Before  we swere it it stopped
jagdin, but this time it stopped never
to start agam.  We walked the rest

of the way, havmg o rest once 1n
a while, for my little sister gt tired

When we feached | i
asked whar Iad happened \\. .|1f
her and she said that was what we
g0 for takmg somoeone else’s var

My hrother walked home and he
took onr car and with my sister wetit
to get the other vne. e did not
II.'“I'I\\' “'h:lT ‘11!‘ matier was with 1t Jlll‘
paid no durther attention te i 4
the next day, when we four hat the
gasoline tapk wis empty,  We 4ll had
a laugh over the foke and hope no1 1o
have a ride like that agam

The Tale of the Gold Fish
by Leoln Matthews. Aged 12 Ycars,
2045 N 1Bth 51, Omaha, Red Sule
Thiz ss the nest tme 1 have wnit
ten and 1 hope to see this m prnt
A long tme ago there hited 4 G

Hie

iy of Odle ‘who coulidl By Ohe duy
i3 King Ruodolr o1 Noo Mun s Ishind
was countmng s gold these tish flow
itifo the roun aml took it away

hen they flew in the witer and wat
nome Down, down, they went

The gold hegan to melt when they
had Heen in their hoame abiont an Doy
and they were all gold.  That's hiow
the gold fish became gold

Easter Day,

| By Lucile Frances Tuma, Aged 12

Ycars, Box 74, Elba, Neb
Red Sude
The daw heiore Faster [ colorved

¢ we decided to take a| ten eggs. Then 1 put them m nests
| In the marning 1 told the roungsters
When it did start, | to go and see 5 the ralibits had Tan!
goon auc-| any eggs.  They all ran out o see

amd lhr\ hunted all over und soon
came info the house bringing them in

Then we colored zome more eggs,

turning ;\mmu.[ the car Ih’-'\f\f!‘l and | and that day mamma and papia went i
we all started o walk home except-| out to visit, ay James, William and 1 [away and droke his leg, We children

ittle ots’
Birthday Book

Six Years Old Tomono\w (April 30):
M

tlay, Rob entral Park

Corett, 1{'II\ l.........,....(lhs
Eastman, John ....... o Webster
Vurner, Lowse ....... Devd Hall

Seven Years Old Tomorrow:

Armsirong, Margarvet, . Miller Park
Miller, Gordon .. .....Miller Park
Omstead, Ortende .o L Saratoga
Salmon, Katherine:...Rrown Park
Eight Years Old Tomorrow:
Egermier, Anna Edward Rosewater

Ieterman, Chadles 5oy o Kellom |

Nine Years Old Tomorrow:
Allen, |i|.-;lu.-1]|

Frances . Farnam
Moward Kennedy
hto Jens. ... Millee Park
Jolmston, Manon Eo...Draid Hill
Macantis, Jenme ,.o0ee. West Side
Magee, Matshall , Colunibian
Crellie, Mary . .....ssss4..Lothrop
Raey Reulblt ooociiaiesiviess Lram
Reeves, Olive Lo, Drwid Hill
Stivcker, Vincent ..., Walnut Hill
Wosik, Fdmond S, iraﬂ(l!

Wl to stay home to watch the inco-
Tt bont

We played games and rode on bi-
rycles. Ranger is the name of mine

and William's, and BDrown is the name
of James' bicycle. At night we played
Vol the graphophone.

I am glad Florence Seward is the

queen of the Busy Lees,

I love to read the Busy Bee's page.

Caught in m Trap.

By Katherine Jensen, Aged 13, Valley,

Neh, BOF, D No. 2 Rlue Side,
I think most of you Busy Bees

think 1 am dead or gone. Well, |

had the scarlet fever, but 1 had a

light case. None of my sistera or
hirothers had it until we had started
1o school again, We had to be shut
i again.

Two weeks later papa had a run-

The Eagle, Symbol of Liberty

Why the Great American Bird Came to Be Adopted as the Emblem of Our Republic

1. By GARRETT P. SERVISS,

|
There are two animals which are

| natural kings, according to lwmian es-
| timation-—the lion among the quad-
rupeds anil the eagle among the hirds
These two stand apart from all oth-

to thent. They owe their distinction
to the majesty of their looks and
bearing. They scem always to have
| imipoged upon the human nmagina-
wy, for from the beginnmg of lis
v they have been foremost anmong
the heraldic emblems of states and
nations. The Briish Lion; the Amer-
wan Eagle! Trily, &5 a n:ilgl.-u.d em
blem, the eagle seems the nabler
lof the two, Ttz empire is broader,
for 1t inhabits every comtinent, It
sat by the side of Zeus on Olympus
“He clasps the crag with hopked
hands:

{

Tlose. ta the sun e lonely lands,
| Ring'd by th. azure woi'd, he

statidls
I'he wrmkled sea  heneath  hon

crawls :
ﬁ.- watches  from  his  mountain
walls,

And like a4 thunderholt Tie falls”

There are two principal species of
vagles—the golden, of  mountain
cagle, and the seq, or white-headed
ibald-headed) eagle. The latter was
adopted for the emblem of the United
States i I7RS, The golden eagle
often attaing three feet i lepgth, with
a spread of wings reaching seven jeet
The bald-headed eagle is about the
same size. Both have the corved heak,
the steady eye, the dignificd bearmg.
the heavy week, the poweriul legs and
claws, and the great deliberately mov-
mg which cha rac tenre. their
rare, as the Hon s characterized by
his  ananecrowned I.{..Jl and s
mighty chest and hmbs

Foen the sea cagle loves 1o bimbd lis
nesi and make his hon 1 lodty trees
ar hgh on e TOWEIIHE CTag Oor
rock or | recipiee, while the
naie of the momitain cagle mdicates
his chasen dwelling place. The evrn
nf the eagle i= as yniversal a symbal
hotan speech as ghe gredt bird -
self, Tell a'general Y ou have the eve
*oand he will andersiand
e compressed a hookiul of
sf IO A stntence, say 1o the own
er of some castellated dwelling *You
have hwlt an eagle’s nest!” and s
ook wall show that no other phrase
vl have flattered so much,

T be accurate it 15 pecessary (o ay
that the cugle of the Brinsh Isles
I ctly the =ame as the Amer-

! wihiite-headed ' or  hald-headed
eagle. bt they are hoth hsli-caters
anelpreler the ndglibschend of the

acad or of lakes andl large rivers, Sn
Lo, the minunts

gle dilfors mospe
citie (ratts 0 differemt countries, bt
these differences for natucalists

an eagle would recogiiice an engle
wherever they met, just as a an

knows his kind under all disguises of |

color and lajreut

All eagles, whether th
the coast or the
lamilys, The sea cagl
to chops whenever lie gets the ¢l
Hut this 1 haps, the wnly serions
mdictiment t can  he  brough
against the i & human court
The staries e careving off ha-
bies are prolably all apocliryphal, al-

though there = no doubt that the hig mlt

hird has the a1rr1‘|s{lh to perform such

a feat, and, under sufficient provoca-

ers, on a level which belongs only |

Pliotey Copyright,

near | l o

N7, by Glegn Paliies

as taker

Amicrian eagle w

Huaniliag hGgair
‘.|<»||.I e will ear ek
and that stiould rrcommens

talko
L ST

L

ey Lo Liat

-

T ——
It 1o farniers and gardeners, T hat
aeles wani Ne tramed oo hunt o ke

prowved Tv the factthat the
Fartars use them to capture

wilves and antelopes.  Fliey
over thie Huge bird's eyes,
C il o a perch sup(iorted by
o horselonck,  When (the

v s sighited they unhood

e send it pursuit, These

huntd raple ¢ sl tn he wvery
i prizedl thie Tartars, and |
cant them s worth as much as two
yrd [
tstres amd hyszards are related

po the eapgle, Bt they belong to a

Littonetin 1 fannad and  ahe  true
vaule would not  assocmte  with
¢ tray mot he as nohle as

s bt he o would got be guilty
Aepele —at lenst mot openly
ave alreardy intimated, ot 1S
| ar, dhgnified and  ma-
the exyes of the
i the eugle his
1%, o donbi—to-

| 1

wether with the fact that he was
bompd mmgnitaminge s state among
tee featéred mhalitante &I the At-
vt ot a] ownogg a0 high de-

cere ol pespoct drom ithe Indigns
el o the olbicm! adoption of the
AT ix the hird of freedom”
1 the etnblem of the great republic.
[Te iz a vare Tanl now, keeptng far
from  homan habitations, iraversing
v. when he ¢l s his place

at altitude, v ovel with
unfiursiod. undulaticins of the
wipes. Al while he mav have

i a shot, ool
or sery Hhenglitfess man would

Ui ‘chgle s nest o osialle placed
gh m @ grent ivee or on stesp
w1 | T ta ol a =% ol

i ob ek @

H powket for tie tww, three

had to do the chores until we got a
hired man, We liked to do the chores
at first, but we didn't like them all
the time,

I haven't much to write, but only
wanted to let you know that I am
well. [ think what helped pass some
of my time away was when Monday
came with the Busy Bee page full of
stories, [ liked the funny page, too.

I hope you are well, too, So, good-
bye,

An Unexpected Bath,

By Alma VanBuren, Aged 12 Years,
121 West Twenty-seventh Street,
Kearney, Neb, Blue Side,

One bright day last summer when
the violets were in bloom two of my
cousing, Esther and Gertrude, my sis-
ter, Evelyn, and I went out to pick
\ml:h We were picking violets along
the creek when Esther exclaimed
“Oh, there is a long grapevine, We

can swing on itl"

"We can swing over the water,” 1
suggested. But at first we were afraid
to. We became braver and swung a
little ways over the water,

“I am going to swing clear out
over,"” T shouted.

"Watch Alma,” said Gertrude,

I gave a jump and swung over the
water, but, alas, just as 1 got in the
middle of the creek the vine broke
and I fell in the water, I scrambled
to the hank and got out, T had to put
on some of Esther's clothes (as she
lived near there) to go home in. I
have not awung on a grape vine since.

Btudious Busy Bee.
By Viola Beierle, Aged 11 Years, Da-
wid City, Neb, Red Side.
This is the first time | have written
to the Busy Bee. 1 always read the
stories, and enjoy them wery much,
I go to school every day and like
my teacher very well. Her name is
Miss Miller. T am in the fifth grade.
In my last month's examination | ROt
100 per cent in spelling, geography
und grammar, but n arithmetic 1 got
ninety-seven. 1 think that s a good
grade,
I hope 1o see my letter in print

A Fishing Trip.

By Frederic Williamy Hotsmith, Aged
| B Hartington, Neb,  Red Side
| One day | went fishing with my
| friends. We staved hy a bridge for
quite & while ull one of the hoya
said, "Let us go on.” Pretty scon we
caine to a sandy place, where we made
many castles.  One of my friends
| canght his line in & bunch of weeds.
| He pulled, but his fish line hroke.

Then we ate our lunch and went
home,

An Accldent on the Farm.

| By Dean Hokanson, Aged 8 Years,

H03 Chicago Street. Red Side,

I live in town and one Sunday 1
went into the country. There was a

arhwire fence near the house and
as I did not know it 1 ran through
| the barbwire fence and hurt muself,
| [ cut a hole in my head. It bled pretty
{bad, My papa came out of the harn
and took me into the house and ban-
| daged 1t up.

We went home after supper. T did
|]nr need to go to the doclor next
day.

Pet Dog Flays Games,
By George Claus, Plattsmouth, Neb.,
Red Side.

Onee upon a time we had a pet do,
vho u.uunl play "hide and seek™ wit
| us. We would make him be it and
e would put his nose down to the
ground and hunt us, Then when he
| found us, he wonld run to the base
and stick his nose up to the base.
|\\ hen we were it he would run and
:mlr and we bhad a hard time finding
1
| After & while he was killed, s0 a
man found him and buried him,

The Eleven Little Chicls.

By Carol Strong, Aged 9 Years,
Stromsburg, Neb, Red Side,
This is my first letter to the Busy
lee page. | am going to tell you

|ahout my eleven hitle chicks,

They were horn April 13. My birth-
day was March 24, so father gave
them to me for my birthday present.

If T see my letter in print I will
try to do better next time.

[ Blucbicds,

By Fern Teterson, Aged 11 Years,
Rowte 5, Kearney, Neb. Red Side.
Ten little bluebirds sitting on the lineg
One got stoned, and then there were

nmne

Nine little bluebirds fAlying to their
mates;

One got shot and then there were
ecight.

Eight little hluebirds in a row so even:

| One got frozen, and then there were
seven,

Seven litile bluebirds all in & fix;

One got drowned, and then there
were s1x.

Six little bluebirds sitting by the hive;

A big hee stung one, and then there

) were five, .
Five little bluchirds sitting by the
door;
One g;al stepped on, and then there
our,
Four little bluehirds fiying on the
L1

One fell in and then there were three.

Three |.an bluehirds wondering what
LLu

(e !'fr-v awiy, and then there were

Two [mlr bluehirds eating a big bun;
Got into a quarrel, and then there
was one
One little hluebird sitting in the sun;
It got eooked, und then there were
none
—_—
llau:hu Master Cecll.

e of AMaoster ©eell, ‘s Boy
1I|||-| made It pecessar,
usn her slipper.  Thin
wughiltone of manner
n for somes hour
Wl Boen “attand

fuathe disrovar palpabls

pemmf teedl had braan have

g mother,
W this trouble now?”

hlm hnhﬂ
e wife has been licking me ssain,
was the reply —Chicage Hersld,




