!
L]

| bolonged

EBLLCOME the new rulers of the kingdom, Busy Bees!
The new king Is Joseph McCleneghan, who was chosen

from the Red Bide, and
Blue 8ide. You will all

prizes In oratorical and musical contests in the Woman's Chris-
tian Temperance unlon medal contests.
volee, which i being trained, and let us hope we may all be able to hear her

slug some day when she grows up to

The new rulers will preside over the Busy Bee kingdom until May 1,
when another King and Queen will be chosen.

Jean Whitney, who lives in Omaha, sent the Busy Bee editor a very
clever purzls which she had solved, but we are not able to reproduce it on
If any other Busy Bees have interesting purzles,

account of the drawing.
send them in and seée how many will

The editor also received n Christmas card addressed to Julia Olson from
Since we have not Julla's addresa we

Merle O. Milligan of Chariton, Ia.
wera unable to forward It

Frank Riubel, §r., of the Blue Bide wine the prize book this week. Hon-
orable mentlon was won by Katherine Jensen and Ella Thode, both of the

Blue Bide,

the new quoen |8 Izetta Smith of the
remember Izetia. She has won many

Izetta has a particularly beautiful

be a celebrated prima donna,

be able to solve them.

Little Stories

by Little Folk

{Prize Story.)

The Pet Canary.

Frank Ribbel, 1114 Bouth Thirty-
Second Btreet, Omaha. Blue Fide

I was very fond of my pet canary
name was Bob

Bob lived In a gilded eage and I had
to take care of him. Every morning 1 had
to claan out thie cage, as mother had
tnught me, wash the perches and place
{rosh water and soeds In Lhe diphes, In re-
turn Bob sang us the sweotnst songs, Bob
had a way of waking us up in the morn-
Ing, AL tiatl time he
loudest, but one morning we all overalepl.
ol falled to wake us up with his song, 1
knew right away that thers must ba
pomething wrong. 1 hurried downsztairs
nnd looked Into the cage. Bob lay on the
floor of the eage, dead. The bird doclor
enld Bob had diad of old age. I was vory
glad he hadn't dled through any neglect
of mine.

We all feit badly.

1 buried Bob In the yard at the foot of
2 tall post and with my tools made a neat
tombatone. 1 painted |t white and wrote
his name on it.

The raln soon washed 1t all off. 1 never

By

Iis

n picture of a wren house on the Busy
Tiee page. T wont down to the office and
hought one. I brought it home and fast-
wnod It securly on top of the post, I put
it there In memory of Bob

The wrens soon came and bujlt their
negt, and all summer their happy song
made me think of Bob, Now I lave all my
litle feathered brothars,

(Honorable Mention.)
Little Farmers.

. erine Jensen, Aged 11
o K.thviﬂar.JNe'l;.nnluo‘ 8ide.

Tt has been a long time since 1 have
written. T recelved a bax of writing paper
for Christamas #o I think I can use some
of {t. 1 am going to tall you about the
things we 4ld one fall. .

W4 found moma chalns and fixed them
together with little pleces. Then Maris
and I played we wers horsea for Henry
and Lawrencs, The boys got a rope and
tied it to us, Then fixed the chalins to the
trees. Wao horses pulled while the men
chopped the trees. The trees Were
not very big. Thia day in the forenoon we
pulled over eight treea. The last one was
a big one. The men went home and sald
they had to go to town for soma tools.
They hitched us up, We horses went up
the tond and pulled the buggy for tho
men and played we got the tools. We
went home then and went in the house to
so@ I dinner was roady, It was not quite,
#0 the men aaked us to pull one more be-
fore dlnner, but we did not. They sald we
might hauve to husk popcorn thia week.
My story Ia getting long 2o 1 will close.
This Ia a true story, Busy Beea,

Years,

seemed to ming his= |

|
wanled to forget Bob so onc day 1 eaw |

| (Honorable Mention.)

Our Sunday School.

By Ella Thode, Ared 11 Years, 8'% Hamil-
ton Street, Omaha. Blue Side.

i The name of our Sunday school I the

KING AND QUEEN OF THE

| Englinh Lutheran. I have gone thers sinoe |
I wan 8 years old and am 11 years old |
| now., T have a Bible with pretty plotures
in which I got for a whole year's at- |
tendance. We are going to have a Christ-
mas snterthinment next Sundoy, T am in
. When we march down the aisle 1T am
to Lo the first and I am going to hold &
big mllver star. I am also oing to speak
a plece about falth, On Saturday we have
Sunday achool Instead of Sunday

| The Christmas tree at our S\.mdny‘
|sr_-hnol i# about fifteen feet high. After
the entertalnment wa each get a hox of
|ﬂ.n63'. an apple and sometimes presonta
| from our teachers. We are golng to have
a Christmas tree at our home and T hope
you all do, too, 1 hope the old fellow In
|a red sult trimmed In fur visits vour
| houses and leaves plenty of toys. This In
my first story and [ hope T win a prize. I
wish you all & merry Christmae and a
happy New Year

A Joyous Christmas.

| By Kaye Rasalyn Hulbert, Aged 11 Years,
Oakland, Neb, Blue Slde,

Mary and John were two orphan chil
dren. Mary was 10 and John was 4
| yeara old, Thelr parents had disd re-
cently and the children were sent to an
orphan  asylum. They missad  their
parents and often they cried, for they
were very aruelly treated.

It was near Christmas and they were
in the house for it was snowing that
night. Mary told John she was going to
ask the Saviour if He wouldn't send her |
a mother on Christmas day, The next |
momming was the day of Christmas, and
the children were all running around and
playing. About the middle of the after-
noon & woman called and sald that a
friend of hers was coming over the next
day to look for a daughter for she
| wanted to adopt one and that she wanted
|m se¢ all the girls from 5 years to 18
years of age. Mrs. Hrown, the manager,
said the girls were all happy but Mary,
for she was not very pretty, and she sald
she didn't suppose the woman would
want her.

The next day came bright and elear.
All were looking thelr best. Mra. White
called at 10 o'clock and sald she was
ready to see the children. They all were
there emiling, but Mary was crying. M’ra.’
‘White asked her why she was cryving,
and Mary sald her parents had died not
very long ago and that she was 8o lonely |
and that she was wishing that some nlce
woman would taks her, but she was so |
homely she didn't suppose anyone \arn\:n.ﬂc']I
want her. Mra. Whits took pity on her|
and sald she would take her, but Mary |

said she couldn't come, for she could not |

| playing In the cornfield,

Izetta Smith

Joaep:u'r mz’gmgizan

leave John, her brother. Mrs. White was
delighted, for she sald they lived on a
farm and her husband was just wishing
that he had a boy to help him on the
farm. Mary ran and got John and they
went with Mrs. White home and had &
Merry Christmas dinner and after sup-
per had a tree. Mary and John were
happy forever and Mrs. White was never
sorry she took them,

Gifts of Genie.
By Isadore Weinor, mz{:ﬁm) Bixteanth

Btreat. Omaha. Hide.
Once there lived two children named
Edith and Ruth, One dany they were

Edith found a
bottle and said, "Iet us play with this
bottle,*” o Ruth took the boltle and
opened ft. A great cloud of emoke rolisd
out of It and a Genus appoared In the
midst of the amoke

The children were frightened and ran

Stories of Nebraska History : BrA.E Sheldo

(By special permission of the author,
The Fee will publish chapters from tho
History of Nebrauaks, by A, B Sheldon,
from week to week.)

Two Sioux Chiefs -~ Third In-
stallment
(Continued from Last Sunday.)

In 1573 the Sloux Indians moved from
the walley of the North Platte to the
beautiful White River valley In nprib-
wostoim Nebraska Here two agencies
were established, one calisd Red Cloud
Agency, near tha present site of Fort
Rablinson, the other called Spotted Tall
Agency, about forty miles northeast, near
thy Junetion of Beaver creek with the
White river. For the next five years the
valley about these two [rontier posts
was the scene of more exciling events
than was any other part of Nebraska

Gold was found in the Bilack Hills in
IST6. By the treaty of 1860 the Black Hills
to the Bloux and white men
were 1o be kept out. White men would
not be kept out after gold had been dis-
coversd. Many of the Sloux under Sit-
ting Bull and Crasy Horse went on the
warpath again., The Sioux under Red
Cloud and Bpotted Tall were fod by the
United Siates. The two old chiefs pe-
mained at pence, but hundreds of thaelr
young men took rations from the United
States and then slipped away under cover
of night to join the hostlle Bloux in the

north, In IN5, congreas voted not Lo
feod the Sioux acecording to the Fort
Laramie treaty of 1868 unless they re-
mained north of the Nicbhrara river. In

May of that vear, Red Cloud and Spotted
Tail went 1o Washington agaln and made
sn agrevment for §O.00 & year to give
up thelr hunting privilege south of the
Nliobrara. Oniy balf of this sum was
paid. Red Cloud was urged many times
by the warriors who had fought under
him ten years before to lead them again
nzsinat the whites. He ateadily refused,
He had been in the east and seen the
citles full of white psople. He had sent
hWe young men over all the hunting
grounds and he knew that there wore not
enough buffaio to feed hils people through
another campalgn.

June M. 106, was the date of Lhe great-
st victory aver the whites in the history

{ the Sicux natlon. General Custer, the
toldest Indian fighter In the eountry,
vwith 20 men, was out off at tha battls
of the Littie Mig Horn In Montana. The

nawe waa Frought into the Roed (loud and
Spotted Tall sgrocies by Indlan runners
There was Intense excitement amaong the
Oginlar and Bruales sard it was foarnd
that all would Joln the hoatile o=

Commisssloners eame from Washington.
A great council was held in the White
River walley in August and September.
A new treaty was made Beplemover =,
157, slgned by WHad Cloud and Spotted
Tall and the other chiefs, The Black
Hills were sold to the white people and
the Uniied States agreed to issue the Iu- |
dians more beef, more flour and coffee, |
sugar and beans. until they were able to
support themselvea, The Sloux wll
to give up all their claims b Nebraska |
and to remove to Bouth Dakota, where
new egencies would be established. In
#pits of the signing of this new treaty by
Red Cloud, General Crook ordered the |
camp of Red Cloud on Chadron oreek to
be taken by surprise on Oectober 24. All
the ponles of Red Cioud's band were
taken and driven away where the own- !
ers never aaw them again. This was the |
hardest blow Red Cloud recelved In hias |
long cuareer. It was an aot of war in |
violatlon of agreements by the goverh-
ment., Its object was to keep Red Cloud's
warriors from helping the hostile Indians.

The Blouz scon had reamon to see Red
Cloud’'s wisdom In refusing te go again
on the warpath. General .rook gave the
hostile Bloux no time to hunt, eat or
sleop. In March, If77, Spotted Tail went
on a mission to the camp of the hostile
Bioux and over 120 of them came In and
surrendered at Red Cloud and Epotted
Tall ngencies. In May of the same year
Crasy Horse, with his band of 58 ragged
and starving followers, jolned them.

Crasy Horse waas killed on Beptember
5 by a bayonet thrust while resisting an
attempt to put him inte prison. Red
| Cloud and Spotied Tall made their third
teip Lo Washington in the same month
to drrange for the future welfars of their
people

Om Ogtober 1577, the Sloux hade »
final farewell to Nebraska as thelr home,
A great caravan of over 5,000 Indlans,
with 2000 cattle and 1wo companies of
CAVAIry started, on ita march down the
White river valley for s winter camp
on the Missourl river In South Dakota
While on the march 1000 of the hontile
Sloux who had surrendered, carrying tre
corpse of Crasy Horse tn & buffslo robe,
broke into the llne and tried in vain to

stampads the Oglalas and Hrules,
The new Brule asency eatablalied in |
ISTS wan sumed Fosebod, and that for the
Oglalas established In 18579 was named
Mune Ridge, 1t was significant that they
| were not named for the chiefs, as the
old agencies had been. A new era bhegan
which waa one of struggle between the
Indlan agenta and the old chiiefa. It was
the agenty” alm to break down the power
and anuthority of the chlaf and o drgll

directly with each Indlan. This struggle
Insted for twenty-five years. Spotted Tall
saw its end sconer than 4did his great
fellow chief, for on August 0§, 131, he
war killed by Crow Dog, an Indian of his
awn tribe. The agent at Rosebud, who
had just been engaged in a contest with
Spotted Tall, wrote of him these words:
"Bpolted Tall was a true friend of the
whites. FHis Influence was always on
the side of law and order, and to hKim s
greatly due the pesce which now exists.”

Red Cloud survived his old comrade
for many years. Io was never reconciled
to the new aystem which broke down the
authority of the chlef. He opposed many
of the new ways and the ltte frams
house a mils from the Pine Ridge agoncy
bulldings, was the acene of many earnest
eouncils during the years which followed.

He lived to sce his people throw off
the blanket and adopt the white men's
clothes, Ha lived to ses the Sloux sun
dance abolished In 1884, He lved to sen
the Oglalas and Prules setiled in log
and frame houses, each family on its
own land. He lived to see all the Sloux
chlldren geing to school, speaking both
the Engllah and Bloux langusaes. He
lived to take part in 188 in another graat
eouncil with the Unilted Htates and to
sign a new agreoment, which gave cattle,
tools apd peed to all Indians whoe would
farm. He lived long enough to receive,
in 1883, @500 for the ponies taken from
his band in 187 by Ceneral Crook, He
lived to mee the ghost dancing of 18
and to hear the echoes of the last Sloux
battle at Wounded Kneoe it Decamber
of that year. He Hived to see an order
sent out in January, 1809, stopping the
rations of all ablebodied Bloux men and
requiring them to go to work
roads and irrigation ditohes st $LI5 for
an elght-hour day. He Uved to eee this
order enforeed iIn spite of tha orators
who pointed to the Fort Laramie treaty
of 1888. He lived to pee the great Bloux
reservation surveysd and separate farma
of 20 acres each chosen by heads of In-
dian families, with 180 scres for each
child over 18 and ™ scres for sach ohild
under 15 He lived long enough to have
his oyesight fade away, leaving him in
total darkness. He lived long enough to
know thut nearly all of the frienda of his
youth and early manhood were gone be-
fore, to know that the old wavs were
changed, He reached the end of hia long
carthly sojourn December 10, 1900, the Last
of the long line of famous Indian chiefs
who, In councll and on the warpath, had
struggled bravely agninst the inevitable
ndvance of ihe whiie man upon this eoan-
Linent.,

('The End )

| sociation rooms

The Busy Bees - S Theirr Own Page

Daughters of Smith College Alumnae Present Little Play

Angels and falries were numerous Fri-
day afternoon In the little play. “The
Greatest O presented by the daugh-
teras of the Bmith

¢lub at the Young Women's Chrisllan as-
SBmith College club is

membors of Co'lege

| composed of women who are alumnae of

Bmith College. The ltile girls who took
part in this play weres girls who are he.
lug groomed by thelr mothers to enter

| Bmith college when they grow up.

| some countries they still bave

on the |

away, but the Genus spoke to them
kindly and sald, "Because you have saved
my Iife, I will give you esch what You

| ask for,

Bo Ruth sald, “Fleass turn all the ears

of corn gold,” and the Genus spoke and |

the corn became gold.
Then he tumed to

“What will you have?"
“Please make all the people well and
bappy in this village.” The Genus went
awny and the little girls run home, where
they found thelr sick mother wall, They
gaveo thelr father the gold, with which
he pald the mortgage and they lived
happy ever after,

Edith and
And  ahe sald,

Christmas Cnstoms.
By Neva Neolnon, Aged 12 Btromsburg,
Neb, Red Bide,
The ohildren In Amerloa hang up their
stockings by the chlimney on Christmas
ove for Banta Claus to fill, Santa Clans

ocomes in s sled and driveg reindeer. He
comes from the north pole

We celebrate Christmaas bocnuse Christ
was borm on that day. The first (hrist-

mas carol
born.

Christ was
angels In
Lhe same
ocwtom of singlng carols Some young
women and men start on the fifth of
Decomber to alng some Christmas carols.
They go from house to house and sing
them.

The children in Holland put their shoes
by the freplace for Baint Nicholas to
fill, The people in Holland put a star
light on the end of a stick and carry
#t through town. There are a faw men
that carry it While they carry the
atick they beg for the poor paople. After
they have done this the mayor of the
town Invitea them to dlnner.

In Norway and Sweden

wWAS Sung when
It was sung by the

they take a

lotte
| head

The playlet was written by Katherine
Lord of New York, who was vislting In
Omaha during the full, Ida Smith was
queen of the falries. The top and middle

rows in the accompanying ploture
atftute the falvies

con-
They are from laft to
rght, top row: Katherine Coad, Char-
Mcblonald, Margaret BScott (with
down), Gladys McGiffin, feanor
Kountee, Hmma Nash, Jean Frenzer,
and Martha Dox, with the second row

stick and put some oals, rye and bariey
on top of It. That fa the way the birda
eelebrate Christmas, The children do
not get as many préesents as we do.

Exchanges Letters.

sald, | BY Leonn Walter, Aged 10 Yeara, Wahoo,

Neb, Blus Bide,

Dear Busy Beesa: I will answer all lat-
ters that I recelve. 1 recelved a letter
from Vera B. Kluck and have answered
| her letter with much kindness. I wish
you HBusy BReea all & happy New Year,

| and I hope that Santa Claus did not for-

A*t to give you all something for Chrint-
mas for he sure didn't misa me, for I got
plenty. To do what I dild for thes poor
made ma feel much happler.

Happy New Year, Busy Heesa.

New Busy Bee.

By Harry Abrams, Aged ? Years, 1004
No Twenty-Fourth BStreat,
Omaha. Red Bide.

1 want to join the Busy Bees® club. My
(eacher's name is Misa Ginamore. [ am
In the third B at school I am ? years old
and Jive at 18 North Twenty-fourth
rtreal.

A Little Boy’s Dream.
By Genene Noble, A
= l?:wtl’mmo :‘vem‘a:.d adrswa, -
On Christmas eve thers waa a little
boy who wished he could see SBanta Claua
Hia father and mother said, “It (s time
you had bhetter get to bed. Santa does
not viait lttle boya and girls when they
are awaks." The litie boy obeyed, and
got his stocking ready for Santa Maus
to fill. Then he slipped inside his Nttls
bed and fell fast asleop,
Heée dreamed that he was at the North

pole and in Santa's sleigh ready to go

Winner of One of The Bee Dolls

. : i e
WPk
1_. L
3 ¥

left to right: Jean Evarts, 1da Smith and
Katherine Elgutter, The lower row Ia

that of the “angels” of the play and
reads left to right: Jane Miller, Myra
Patrick, May Cook, Helen Brinkman,

Ethel Brinkman, Esther Freld and Kath-
erine ook

The plot revealed a poor family with
many children but with no prospect of a
visit from Santa Claus, on acoount of
poverty, and that faot thai the widowed

]

molher could get mo work. But at the
last moment, through the Ingenulty of
rome of the falries, the angels, and
friends, Santa Claus was stpplied with
an abundance of nice things for this
family, such as olothespins dressed [or
dolla, & matchbox on wheels for a loy
wagon, and other ingenious deviess,
Chrintmas carols and tableaus wars
agreeably interspersed throughout the
play, and the general effect was beautiful
and touching.

[ with him to visit many little houses and
many blg ones, Just an they were ready
to start Mre, Santa Claus called, “‘Is that
child warm enough?' "I don't know, but
1 think he necds another robe,” Just then
1 felt m nice blg roba being tucked around
me. “Off we go,’' sald Banta. And sure
enough we were gone bhefors 1 could turn
my head,

Protty soon 1 heard a jolly volee gaying,
“Take hold of my arm. Take hold of my
arm.” 1 did so and In just a minute
I was going down a chimney. "‘Oh. my!
How will we both get up this chimnsy
again? We can both get down, but not
up.” sald Santa

“Oh, well, 1 will stay here. It Is 80
nice a hearth with such a nice rug. Why,
of all things, this s my own home."

Just then there waa a voloe asaying,
"Wake up,'' It was hig father. He had
beon dreaming, but his stocking was
filled,

Santa doesn’'t lke it when you say you
don't belleve In him, for he is the spirit
of Christmas.

—

A Christmas Joke.
folle
By E4ith “O.N'n;'. A‘:al lslu':un, Ohlowa,

Grandma Newland lived in a Nttls wvil-

Inge, and every Christmas she would in-
vite har three sons to her home te spend
the Christmas vaeation.
' Ome of the sons, whose name was John,
lived u long way off and he always came
sooner than the other sons, for the other
two lived closer and visited her often,

This son had one daughter, whose name
was Nora. Nora was very mischievous,
like her father. she was always piaying
jokes on some one.

This time they came thres days before
Christmas, just when grandma was pre-
paring for the Christmas dinner.

The day after they arrived, Nora was
watching grandma bake the pumpkin ples
for the dinner.

Grapdma kept all her spices om the
pantry ghelfl apd there was a place for
|rlf‘h of them and she pever changed
that place. Sho did this so she would
know what oue she bad without looking
closely,

When grandma went down cellar to get
rome egg*. Nora quickly exchanged the
mustard and ginger.

When grandma came back with the
ekgs, she fixed the rest of the fliling and
when she waa ready to put the glnger
In, Nora could hardly keep from laugh-
| Ing. Crandma belng in & hurry and
couldn't scee very well, put mustard in
the ples instead of ginger.

Christmas eame and all were seated
I.llu..lu] Lhe table
After they had eaten tha googe, dreap-

Ing, gravy and other good things to eas,

drapdms pussaed the pie around
wondered what they would say

they tanted §t

dhe did not wasts her's, but let the
rest (aste thelr ple first

Johu ‘was the flirst to taste hia, *Why,

muther,” sald he, “"What s the maller
with your ple® sl the others wondered,
too. Grandma quickly tasted her's and
said, I must have put mustard in It
instend of minger, but | don't see how

1 could have dope IL.“

That night after the other sons had
| gone home, Nora went to bed wondering
how she ghould explain it W her
arandma. The nexy morning ahs went

down stalra as bright as usual, Bhe did
not ey anything about it to her grandma
| unthl hey mother was packing the clothes

to B0 home Bhe told her the whole
#L0Ty When she had  finlshed, her
grandma only laughed and thought It a
good joke.

A Kind Store Keeper.
Rogena Andersan, Aged 7 Yoars, g
locust Stroet, Omaha. Red Hide.

Once & woimnan had s litle girl whe was
very poor. The lttle girl once went to
| the store, but did not know what & tur-
Key Llasted llke. Fhe did want Lo buy a
turkey, but she had ne money. In the
window of the store sha saw turkeys for
sale. Aa she woent inside the store the
storekseper sald, "What do you want,
[ little girl? Thé tears came to her eyes
| s uhe answered, "I wanted a turkey for

My

{

our Christmas dinmer, but mamma apent
her money for bread, so we can't have
any this Christmas.' ‘Then the
keepor felt sorry for the little girl.
#aid, “Litte girl, take this turkey,
toll your mother that % sald for
roast this turkey," she thanked
storekesper and ran home told
mamma of the storekeeper's kindnoss.
her mamma roasted the turkey
ate the turkey and ware habpy.

A Poor Ohﬂle

B

¥ Wun. u‘.ﬂ 13 Years,

We now notice
child pacing the
bare feet are so
though all the bloed

Poor child, she
it s Christmas eve un
she hears singing an
like angels and abl
climbs up the lohg
stepa, which do met
because she ls so cold
Ing the top of the stairs
and sees children with
rocelving pressnta and
mas troe, dressed as angels
throng of girle singing the
hymp, "®ilent Night, Holy
she new remembers of
srandmother, who
previous, had told her of
and ““The Birth of the

}
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‘“The morn we get, the more ws wanl'

Likes to Read Page.

L R T ey

I thought I would write once and see
it 1 could win & prise book. I have four
slaters mnd four bLrothers. I am the old~
The baby Is 3 months old, | am In
the fifth grade now.
at school. [ am im the big geography
snd lunguage clasi. We live on a farm.
1 like to read the children's page and
am glad when Bunday comes. 1 thought
1 would join the Blus Side. I am 15 years
old. May Il s my birthday, T am glad

Nors | When Christmas comes. It comes i aboug
when | IWeniy more days,

The Frontiersman's Cabin.
B obe
ot TR e feed 1 Teage, 3¢
Blue Side.

it stood there as a single tree on &
desert. It seemed to have two glar ng eyes
and & huge yawning mouth making =
very grolesque figure outiined by the
clear blue sky,

But what s that object slowly winding
itsa way around & low mound? Now It
stopa only to start aguin st roaddening
spead .

As we draw closer we so0 It s only =

frontiersman snd his cabin on the bound.
loaa plains of Kansas.

Blue Favorite Color.

By Martha Johnason, Bt Neb.,
Routs 4 Box W

I would like to join the Busy Bees
would like to join the Blus Bide &s it
my favorite golor, 1 read the.
page rvery weok, and like
I will write & story next
lo see my letter in print,

—

Wants & Doll,

By Manderine Jones,
218 Grant Streel, Omakha.
I am & little girl, L
Uttle sister and bhrethar.
Claus comas tsll him net e
wanl & doll, tweaty-thres |

— e
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