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gelection of these rulers.

.

LL of the Husy Liess who have not yet sent {n their votes for king
nnd gueon should do so early this weak. Only the votes re-
celved by May 3 will be coutited, because the sonouncement of
the named of the new rulers (6 10 be made May 7. Every reader,
ag well a8 every writer, for the page {8 interested, surely, in the

Every reader s entitled to a vole.

[lrere are g0 many good stories this week that it s a bit difieult to select
the prize winners, When the Bees read the stories which have been chosen
for prizea lot them conslder why these won first place. Letters telling why
tho roader thinka this story or that story excells would be of value not only
1o the Hee who wrote the story, but to all writers, including those who write

the letters

The prizes are awarded to Cecll Shopen, Blue side, and Forreat Perrin,
Red side. Honorable mention is given the stories by the queen, Helen Verrill,

aud Virginla Crofoot

(First Prize.)

Birds,
By Cecll Bhopen, Aped 9 Years, 4216 La-
fayette Avenue, Omaha. Blue Bide.

I have seon guite & number of birds. I
BAW some sparrows bulld thelr nest. When
the pest wins done 1 began to feed them.
I had a littie Jar and two can covers

Now, whenever 1 go out they all sing
and chatter, and 1 always feed them.

(Second Prize)

Buster.

By Forrest Perrin, Aged § Years, 001
Charies Btreot, Omnha. Red Bide.

When we lived In Peoria, 11, a woman
In our nelghborkood gave us a little kit-
ten. He was black and white,

We named him Buster Perrin. He seemed
to know his name, for every time we callsd
him he came right away. He knew how
to play hlde-and-go-seek,. too. When we
played It hé would get in & lttle corner
and peek around to see If we were com-
ing. 1t you took a string and dragged It
around he would follow It, and when you
Jerked 1t e would Jump clear up In the

alr. When you camae to & little corner he

would lle down until you came that way
agaln; he would jump out at the siring
a8 if 1L were i mouse,

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write piainly on ons side of the
paper only and number the pages.
2. Use pen and ink, not pencil
3. Short and pointed articles will
be given preference. Do not wuse
over 460 words.
4. Origina] stories or letters only
will be used,
B. Write your name, age and
Address at the top of the first page.
FPirst and second prises of books
will be given for the bost two gon-
tributions to this page each waek.
Address all communjostions to
CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT
Omahy Hee, Omala, Web,

developed. Language s the expreasion of
thought Ly means of written or spoken
wordas,

The English word language, comes from
the Latin form Lingua, meaning the tongue,
Many savage tribes, such us the North
American Indians, ¢an carry on a8 conyer-
sation without the usa of the tongue. Thls
i by slgns or slEn-lanpuage, as it Is called,
All Innguage, however, Is really the ex-
pression of thought by means of signs,
Spoken words are signs made with the

Oma morning when papa opened the door volee, and written words are salgns made

to let Huster In the house he set a very
lurge rut down In front of pupa and lay
down beside It, fust a8 much a8 to say:
“What do you think of that?"

with the pen or pencil.

This world would have been altogether
different If we had not had the power of
speech. What would all the explorers of

When we moved to Omaha we could not long ago hdve done If they had come back
bring Buster, so we left hiin with one of from thelr voyage and could not have ex-

the neighbore, We miss him very much.

(Honorable Mentlon.)

Turtles.

By Helen Verrill, Aged 14 Years, Queen
Bee, The Btrehlow, No. 18, Omaha,
Neb. Blue Side,

I have found out that turtles have no
teeth, but their Jaws are very sharp and
they are able to chew vogolnble subsiances
or ¥lve a sharp bite,

There wre four different kinds of turtles
I know about, tha land turtle, marsh
turtle, river turtle and marine turtle.

The Jand turtle Is found In southern
Europe and all over America They live &
long, long time, something like fifiy or
peventy-five years, They move very
slowly, but ¢an bLulld & burrow In o short
time, Thelr shell protects them from any
ordinary enemy except man and the boa-
epnstrictor, Man takes It home and roasts
it and the bos-constrictor awallows It
whole, shell and all

I had & land turtle once that was very
small and  very lvely, walking around
the rosin, and niways settling
near man open fire M It could, This
ong only lived 'w few months. It ale bread

and milk, drinking the miik by scooping
up some of it In its lower jaw and then
throwing its head back ®0 It would run
down {is throat. Its head and feel are wo
It can draw them In Its shell away from

danger,

(Honorable Mentlon.)

A Story of a Pencil,

By Virginia Crofoot, Aged 1 Years, 122

South Thirty-ninth HSirest, Omaha,
Neb. Hiue Hide.

My name s Mr. Pencil. Would you like

Lo hewr the story of my lfe?

1 was onee a part of a large ploe trie,
Erowing on the shores of Lake Winnipeg
In Cunads. For a long while 1 had wanted
1o go into the world of which 1 had heard
& grvat deal from the lsavea In autumn
When they left us and went salling away

o soe the plglns of the great cities

Une day my wish was granted Men
Caie with axes, cut ms down and t(hen
Pul mo on siedges drawn by horses, 1
wWas tallen e o4 mill where | was made
nw many Aifferent things, but 1 am only
telling how a part of me came 1o bo &

Ppencil.

After 1 had gone through many differ-
eut machines, Mr. Lead came along and
they put him inside of me, which was
very painful. Then 1 was painied & pretly

Ereen color and sent (0 a stores,

I liked It here very much and the other
Artcies told me many Interesting slories

of thelr sdventurcs

Ulle day & litlie girleattie [nto the
store Bud bought me 1 am now wery
happy with my new mistress and she uses

e every Jday at schoaol,

My First Party,

By Muriel MoLaren, Aged ¥ Yeurs Gib-

bon, Neb

I had my first party when 1 was § Years
old 1 invited e'ghieen girls o come. When
they were sll here, wo went down to the
river. We had two tevter-ltollers to testler

on and & awing to swing on

Ay mumma sal by the river and sewed.
We bad o pail of water on & stump to

drink out of

After wo had played a long time, mamma
rang the bell and we 411 went to the house
and playdd soine garmes In the house. Aftor
w while mamma called us to Junch. We
had peanut sandwiches, lemonade and cake

for lunch.

Language.

By L‘ii\);:l. B, Thompaon, Aged 14 Years

oofl River, Neb. Elus Side.

44 you ever stop 1o think what language
means to uk? How different our lives
would have bosn If po language bad ever

pressed thelr Juck or disappointment to
the world?

languaga Is naver at a standstill. It Ie
constantly changing lttle by little. It s
changing %0 slowly that wo are not aAware
of it, but If we were to look at the form
of language that our ancestors used, It
would look as strange as that of forelgn
ecountries. Language Is the most dellcate
instrument which men use. A study of its
lawa |8 & worthy occupation for the mind.

The Joke on Mamma,

By Reatha Bhelton, Checotal, Okl., Box ™,

I have recelved 80 many pretty Easter
cards about my pet bird from the readers
of this page that I will now tell sbout
my poet pig. One morning we went out to
our plg pen and found u lot of little pig-
gles. One waa 0dd and seemed to be dif-
ferent from the rest and the old mother

pig wouldn't have [t. Eo wa brought it tn
the houks and put It In » tasket to kKeep
warm,

We then fed 1t warm milk with a spoon
This we had ta keep up for some time.
Bhe soon gotl so ahe could Jump out of the
basket. Sha bhecama 0 troublesama in the
house that we hid to put her out doors In
the day Ume. In order 10 do this we kept
a awiteh beside the door, Ehe would sinnd
at the door and go, “"wee-wea-wénr " Bhe
grew quite fast and #oon got large, as
pigs do. Billl our men folks were too busy
to make her & pen, so mamma tied ber up,

Oms day some ndles came to call on
mamma. Bhe went intd the room mnd
weated them. As It took all of the rockera
to do this she sat down In o dining room
chalr. After putting on her best manners
and looks and fecling herscif quite com-
fortable. In bounded Miss Sally, for that
was what we called the ple, and jumpeed
under mamma’s ehalt and wpooped L
rMght out on the foor. Chalr and all ¢umae
down on Miss Sally and she went out lots
faster than she cama In, saying “woe-wee-
wee, You don't know how mamma [elt
then before all the styliah ladics

Sally went out the back door and dashed
under a sheet mammia had sprend on the
grass to bleach. She got Al rolled up iy
it and kKept rolling down the drivews
Asthat was a very good place to whip her
wo gave her a littls switching, Then wa
unwrapped her and took her to the house
and gave hér o trough of milk
We heard afterward thoat the ladics said
that they had been (o0 a sideshow
And Bally got s0 big and fat that she
hius besn butehered and eaten, but not
forgotten.

Princess Spring.

By Mildred Jensen, Aged 12 Years, 46
North Nye Avenue, Fromont, Neb
Onee upon s time Princess Spring oume
to King Winter's beautiful palace. The
king and queen were very happy and guve
the Httle princess o lovely party. All the
flower fairles in the woodlund were In-
vited except one, whith was Falry Thoimn,
Bhe was w5 cross that King Winter feared
phe would hurt the besnutiful Princess

Bpring.

Falry Thorn called her soldlers to go
with her. They went to King Winter's
pulace mand knocked at the l‘htur, but the
king would not lét them in. Falry Thorn
stamped heér foot and satd: "I will punish
all the flower falries and evervone in the
palace. They shall all dlé and not have
&Ny more blossoms for six long mobtiy '’

Then the wicked falry placed rows and
rows of her Thorn army around the king's
palace. Bhe told thein to use thelr sharp-
esl spears If anyons tried to pass.  Tha
soldiers begged to go back, but Falry
Thorn only looked oross and sald: *“No.''

One day Prince Autumn came by King
Winter's palace. He tried to go in, but
thay only stuck him with thelr Spears.
They tore his pretty clothes and made him
EC away,

Many weeks after Prince Verdure rods
by. He tried to go in, but In vain., Then
the good prince lei them go .back if they
would only let him In, Thisn made the
army very happy, 80 they let him go In.

The people were all fast asleep when he
entoered. Princess Bpring was noar the
door, g0 the prince called to her, but she
dld not awaken. Then he #stooped and
kisted her and the lovely princess opened
her oyes and smiled.

The king and queen and all ths flower
fairies also awoke. How happy they
were. They put on their prettiest dresson
and playved for many weeks In the gardenas

and woodlands. '

A Dog on Wheels,

By Mildred . Carruthers Aged 11 Yenrs,
4423 North 2&th street, Omahs. Red Blde
There were two hoys named Jumes and

Leland who had a puppy which they loved

botause she could do so many tricks Bome

of the tricks were! Playing dead, walking
across the room on her hind feet; then
she would jump into the water for a stick

mtrawberriens alons. Ma sald If she caught

kot 1 took It off a purpose

of sllk with two

would run and

James and Leland

put out of her misery

o save her 8o, thelr mother sald,

boye begged so hard that thelr futher took

without her hind legs.
Bhe was wagging her tull more than ever.
The dog will have to lle on @ cushion
to follow the

the dootor's car but

the dog's maopsurs In aboutl u week thevs

tites on the wheels and a cushloned sout,
but the dog didn't
the bovs showed her how
then she lked it as well as

The Lost Dog.

By Hubert Looss, Aged 7 Years, Thurman,

Onee n dog got lost in the woods,
& cold winter nlght and it was snowing
Soon a farmer heard the dog and
wont and found him.

It always had a nice masater and a warm
kennel Lo sleep In afterwards,

Helen's Bird.
By Gladys M. Thompson., Aged M4 Years,
Wood River,
This 1s & true gtory. It starts three years

top-most bough of our cottonwood
years of age, called It
the very [irst,
under the windaw,
summer long.
winter appeared,

It would came up and hop
gtayed with us all
but when the
started on Its Journey
towards its winter home in the Southland

All winter lttle Hulen
e, not being old enough to undvl'nlunr!
it would not come, nhas would watch
Until, at last, when she

watched for her

from day to day.

wloodl by the window, we heard her ory
tor joy. Yes there it was. Her bird once
wore had coma (o bulid her nost In the
sirne '_[I‘l‘.

By this timo It was 80 tame that it would
come up o & gquilt which was spread upon
the gresn grass for the children (o play
Wk

Tiut mow ihe sad part comes, for, one
boautiful day (at least outside), death
clonimed Helen and she was cartled to that
heavenly home on high,

The robin finished out the summer and
aguln returned southward.

A% the warm days approached, we
wintched for It apnd sure enough it had re-
llll!ll.‘l‘ ance more,

To me, It seemed to say, “Oh, that I
might seo my playmates onoe agaln; but no,
she lins left this lowly earth, never W re-
turn."

This robin has not yet mafle its appear-
ance, but we are In hcpes that it may
viime,

o you not think: T have proved to you
that he llkes his summer home?

Alice, the Bee and the Bunny.

By Bugens Stevens, Aged 7 Years, 1618
Boulth Tenth, Omahn. Blus Side.
There was once a lttle girl who was
very fond of bees. Ono dry she WAs run-
ning wbout in the yard, when suddenly she
heard a buszing noise. It seemed to say,
“Little Allee, coma here, come here! We
fre very tired flying. Won't you play

Bome games with ua?'

Allee said, "Who I8 It? Oh, It Is the
queen bee!"

Then they played hide-and-go-seek until
it was time for Allce to eat her supper.

The next morning It was Easter and
Alice went out and found three beautiful
Baster eggs under the llac bush, just the
pince whers she had played with the bess
the day before.

The bess were busy making honey and
the rabbits were busy laying eggs.

A Bnake Story.

By Cora Gilwon, Aged 11 Years, Central
Avenue, Nebraska City, Neb. Hiue Side.

One day T was crossing a bridge and
was half way across when I saw a rattle.
snake about a half yard away. It was
looking rght at mea. 1 just stood there. I
couldn’t move orf soream.

I had been standing thers nearly five
minutes, It seemed, before anyone came
by, It was my uncle in his wagon. When
he saw me and the snake ha stopped. He
kill¢d the snake and took me home. He
sald 1 was nearly charmed by It

I bellava there never was a girl mare
frightened than I was,

r
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erry Springtime,’

ne-Act Play for Children

PERSONS IN THE PLAY.

Mies Spring (A pretty girl). Jack Frost
ia comical y), Old Winter (a decrepit
vld man). Cold Breexe (a sprightly youth.)
Warm Zephyr (a falrylike girh.  Lidttle
Johnny-Jump-Up (small boy). Miss White
Rose (a pretty girl). Boy (youth of ).
Girl (miss of 12)

Scene: An open grove of budding trees,
Dead leaves about on tha ground. Hills
and farmn houss in distance. Clouds showy
white In the aky.

NTER Old Winter from right of
stage, crosses to cenler; pauses,
D14 Winter: Ah, and now the
end of my sojourn here I8 at
hand. 1 feel it In the air. Hee
yonder farm house on the hills

where even now & bit of green Is coming

where hitherto my snows had spread! (As
he speaks Jack Frost emters from Jeft.
closs to Old Winter.) What, my son-
my constant companion! 1 have been seek-

You everywhere. We muast bhe on our way

northward, I met Miss Spring's advance

kgent last evening as I sat on top yonder

highest hill, He—Cold Ireeze—caine 1o

warn me that his little sweetheart, Warm

Zephyr, was In the valley just south of us,

and would reach here some time today.

Jack Frost—Aye. Bire, 1, too, have been
conversing with those who are coming to
clattn the land which has been our thess
many months past. 1 was Mving enugly
AL the fool of m tree when a volce spake
to me from benesath the dry leaves, Look-
Ing about me, I beheld Little Johnny-Jamp-

'p. He sald, “Ah, good Jack Frost, do—"
(Here Jack Frest s interrupted by ths
entrance of Johany-Jump-Up.)

Johnny-Jump-Up—1 ssked you not to
touch me with your withering breath,
Master Jack. And you were very kind
and left me unmolested. And here am I,
following right in your path. Bul whom
bave 1 the pleasure of mecting? (Polnting
lowards Old Winter, who has sat down on
A& stump.)

Jack Frost—Well, and so you do not know
Old Winter? Allow ma to Ppresent you.
Wohnny-Jump-Up advances to Old Winter
&nd offers 1o shake his hand, ld Winter
qulckly puts his hand behind him.)

OId Winter—No, no, bright youth. Dare
ot 1o teuch me. 1 would wither you up—
even worse than would the breath of my
Hitle son. But I am gad to meet you.
Never before have I dared (o lnger till
You came forth, And—did you hear It?
Warm Zephyr's light step on Lhe leaves.
Yonder she comes!

Juok Frost—Aye, bui In advance of her
comes Cold Breese. Ses bim  duriing
Bither and thither wmong the treea’ Ha
is leading his adored sweetheart. Thers
they come over the hill together—he In
the lead! (Folow o the dlstance while

epenking. Old Winter and Johnny-Jump-
Up look In the direction of his polnting
finger.)

Jack Frost—I shall hide away. 1 like
not those heralds’ of epring. They moke
me sad, (Jumps behind a tree)

0ld Winter—I shall tarry and speak with

them. I have met Cold Breeze—atice, long

ago. But 1 have never bofore lald eye
ot Warm Zephyr.

(Enter Cold Hreeze closely followed by
Warm Zephyr, who remains a safo dls-
tanoe off.)

Johany-Jump-Up—Ah, (old Breese, you

chill mé through and through., Why must
you always come Just as I have got out
of bed? You should accompany Old Winter
and Jack Frost on thelr to the norih,

Cold Breese—l love Warm Zophyr, and

am loath 1o depart from where she stops.
Bee hor—how beautiful,

Warm Zephyr, (speaking to Johnny-
Jump-Up)—Fear mnot Cold Breeze, my

pretly fellow Ha does no harm to your

kind. Why, Misa Whilte Rose Is quite
fond of him. Bhe declares that were It
nut for his ocopsional coming, she'd die
of overheat. She says that the sun and

1 are very good friends, but that she loves
a little ohange in temperature once In a
while. And she ought to Enow what ia

gved for one

Johnny-Jump-Up—Ah, Milas White
Is the princess of the wools.
Cold DBreoze,

O Winter—8peak
yvou'll hear the flutter of her wings. There

Jack Frost remains hiding behind the ree

Winter looks
Zephyr—Dear
know of vour

North Pole and of
You are one of the great-

you, great keepor of the
the Bouth Pole.

vou arae laoking aboaut for your yolung

(Huns toward Jack Froat

spcroting himself bohin

do you know, sweoet child of spring, how

work I would be In your hands. Bo, know-
ing the powers of you and of your young
friendn, Miss White Iose, Master Johnny-
Pumip-Up and others of Miss Spring's
family, I shall have to depart. Farewell,
dear ones. Come, my #on. Be obedlent
and follow me.

Jack Frost—But I would tarry a hit, 8ir,
wtid hear the footsteps of younder ap-
proaching Miss White Rose. Bhe's the
beauty aof the Garden of Flowers, 1 should
Jlove to get o gllmpas of her face.

CHd Winter—aAnd Llight her? Ah, you bad
fellow, Take that! (Old Winter gulekly
poeizea Jack Frosl and gives him a spanking,
holding his wiggling form across his knee,
Imeell sitting on the stump).

Jack Frost (getting to his feet and rub-
bing himeelf where the heavy hand of Oid
Winter played so briskiy)-—-Ah, Sir, you
van spank ke an ordinary mother, resent

a huge lclele, the two hurry off the stage

AL Ielt)
lohnny-Jump-1T e Warm Zephyri—
Cama nesar me, pretty mald. I love your

VAN, FRIEND,

FINE UP THERE."

warm breath. Master Cold Breese chlila
me and makes my head shake

Cold Breeze—=Then I'll scrambis to the
top af the tres, for I do not wish to make
myself disagreeable. (Climbs Into the tree
top).

Warm Zephyr—Ah, friend, you look fine
up there. How you malke the limbs quiver.
But they llke a chill touch, for they are
hardy. (Then she turng to Johnny-Jump-
Up.) Aren't you you rather early, my good
follow? 1 thought you walted till Miss
Spring ¢ame to louch with her hand the
vovers of your bed?

Johnny-Jump-Up—I am one of Miss
Meorry 8pring’'s heralds, When I came out
of the ground and whispered to all Live
ing things, that Winter had taken hin
son, Jack Frost, and departed, they all

began to sigh and say ‘Come  hither,
Merry Bpring. Come hither. We are walt
ing patiently faoar you' And then ghe

comes. But—what sound was thet? (Turns
and looks toward the right.. Ah, vonder is
Miss White FRose. Ehe comes teipping gally
to us. Shall we greet her, Warm Zephyr?
(Enter Miss White Rose).

Miss Whits Rosre—Ah, my good friend,
Warm Zephyr. | am dellghted to see you
agaln You mada such & pleasant eall
upin me yexterday

But where ln Cold Breese” He also called
upon me yesterday—in the evening-and
eild that he was golng with you Inta the
Wood tday

Warm Zephyr—~Ah, not only Inte the
Wood, White Hose, but into a very tres |t-
melf. Look! (FPoints upward Into the tree
where Cold Breese dangles his lewts. He
reaches down and shakes her uplifid hand)

White Rose—(ilad to see you, Coldie
(Laughs and ahivers) But you miwaya
Elve me & Chill

Cold Breege-Glad (o see you, Rosey
But you always glve me & hard knook
But with all your beauty, I love you stuill,

Johnny-Jump-Up-8ay, Miss White Ross,
why will you waste breath on that siily
fellow? He thinks he has wit. Hut-ialk
with me, and you'tl find I am most enter-
taning. (Approsches close to White Hose
Rnd bows low)

White Rose (smiling)=Yes, you are al-

wiays a jolly chap, Johnny. But—I'm sorry
16 sy lt—you have the big head. Oh
You're put to blame for It-you ere just

what you are born. But take no offenss ot
what | pay. Ondy, you are & vel small
flower with & very large opilnion of your
importance, llowever, you are daarly be
loved by the hoy and the girl. And-—=yonder
they come, hand In haod with Miss Bpring
(Cold Breeze jooks townrd the right
Johnmy-Jump-U'p alie rushes right and
looka, Warm Zephiyr and Miss White Bowe

stand, arm in arm, looking In same direc-
ton).

Warm Zephyr — 80 they come—Merry
Bpring, the boy and the girl. How I love
them all,

White Rose—So do I.

Cold Breese—Wish 1 could say the same,
But they freeze me out.

Johnony-Jump-Up—You mean Yyou would
try to freeze them out, were they to en-
dure you long.

(Enter Miss Spring, Boy and Glrl. They
walk with arms lUnked Ul they reach
center of stage. Then Merry Bpring steps
Into middle of stage front).

Miss Epring—Well, well, and here (he
trees are budding. Ah, and you, my early
hartinger, are hore. (Addreasing Juhnny-
Jump=L'p).

Juhnny-Jump-Up (advances ta bow low
befure Mivs Spring)—! am Your humble
servant, Miss Merry Spring. You are the
Eoddesa of Lhls senson of Lhe yeur
sednon of the four

White Rose (also advancing)—Allow me
Lo present myself, Miss Spring. I am voup

dutiful flower. Without you, I could not
exint

—noblest

I\\'arrn Zophyr—Ah, glorious Goddess of
Bpring: Leét meé be Your obedlont ocom-
panion and blow at your bldding,

Miss Bpring (smiling and waving a wand)
=1 love you all—-White Ruse, Warm
Zophyr, Johnny-Jump-1 I, (Takes the
hand of #ach)). And we are sach a parg
of the other, for we—all together— make
the season for which I am nnmed, And
=here are our cliosest friende—the Doy and
the Girl. (Boy and Girl siep forward and
Juln hands with the othern. All daace
arcund in 8 clrole singing loudly.)

BONG,
Oh, we are tha spirits of Wood and Hin

O the [flowers, the 3 !
p, o broexe and the

We bring to the earth
Good«<Wili;

We le loved by the Falthful
us

only Pewco wnd

and

(ALl ename #loging, and palr  oft In
coupies Mies Bpring walks with w

. arm
Zophyr Hoy wnd Girl tollow, White
Roso  walks with Johnoy slump-Umn, As

they exit _!'.'um back of stage. wipping
lightly, Cald Freean drojm Lo the Eround,
louking safter them)

Vol Breoze—~Wall, well, that was [
cool leave-taking Hut I'm a cool fellow,
and they treat me ad cordingly Guoug l]i
Ly gver to the mountaing and tarry o
“.mn.. But—if they get tuu Independent
I'll comne lbh: K W Ungle thelr noses und',
Lorkes (Exit merrlly aa Curiein  goes

dowi.)
(The Lddy




