UR FAITHFUL little Busy Hees, Sigrid Bandwall and Ingrid Sand-

wall,
do not forget the Children's
It. They are spending most
visit Paris,
these interesting letters of travel very
maore.

France and Berlin, Germany.

who are spending several months abroad with thelr parents,

page, and still take & great {nterest in
of thelr time In Bweden and will Jater
The Busy Hees eanjoy
much and hope they will send some

One writes for the Red slde and one for the Blue side.

Ronald Wyeotf of Wilbur, Neb.,

the new king of thha: Busy Bees, writes
that he is pleased that the children electsd him king.

The Busy Hees would

like to have both thé king and the gqueen send In their pictures for the page.

We would like to bave pletures of uny

of the Httle writers and the pletures

will be returned to them as goon as they are printed.

8o far thiz month the context between the Red side and the Blue side is

Just even.

Four prizes have been wou' by each side.

The Busy Bees must

be enreful and not write on both sides of the page, for that is against the rules

of the page.

The gtories written on both sides of the page are not always

thtown In the waste basket, but they are naver awarded a prize.

Prizes wore awardad this week to

slating the Red slde, and to Sadle B. Finch of Kearney,

Honorable mention was givéen to Ruth
gide

All three writers ara regular contributors to the Busy

Helen Johnson of Lincoln, who s as-
on the Blue side,
Juyer of Fort Crook, on the Blua
Bee page.

D.

Any of the Busy Heos may sond oards {0 anyone whose name (8 on thae
Postcard Exchange, which now includes:

Pearl Barron, Monarch, Wyo, Juanita Innes, 2762 Fort street, Omaha,
Jean De Long, Alnsworith, Neb, Jack Coad, ¥I¥ Farnam street, Omiha.
Irene MeCoy, Harnston, Neb Lilllan Wiry, Q68 Cass streel, Omaha,
Lilllan Merwin, Beaver City, Neb. Meyer Cohn, 48 Georgin avenuve, Omnaha,
Mabel Witt, Bennington, Neb Ada Morris, MM Franklln street, Omaha
Avna Gottueh, Bennington, Nebh. Myrtle Jensen, 2308 Izard siteet, Omaha,
Minnle Gottseh, I‘Irnmngtnn‘ég b Gall Howard, (T2 Caplial avenus, Omaha.
;Eliﬂ u[:l::n*ke, Bunton, Ne ) dhox Helon l-tot:trk.1lﬂ5 Lothrop nlr{'cl_ Omaha,
ario dagher, Benkeunan, Neb, (box 12), Emerson Goodrieh, 4010 Nicholas, Oma'a.
lda Il{ Central City, Neb Maurice Johnson, 1027 Locust, Bt, Omaha,
Yora Chanay, Crelghton, Neb, L#on Carson, 114 Nerth Forlieth, Omaba.
Louls Habhn, David City, Neb, Grotchen Eastman, Bouth Thirty-
jl:\_he? Fmvll.tbnw?t‘:tu.\_wb. elghth streel, Omaha
~unlce o, Falla Clty, » Pauline Coad, §718 Parnmmn streot, Omahs,
Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb, Wilma Hownrd, 418 Capitol avanue, Omaha.
n:ﬂ:nl‘_:‘u&d!mr n,f,;:mf;::;; Neb. Hilah Fisher, 1210 South Eleventh, Omnha.
Margtierite mrthoiom;t Gothenburg, Neb, Mildred Jenwen, {707 Leavenworth, Omaha.
L{dia Roth, &6 West Koenig street, Orand ﬁd;al “;:Qﬂ‘ l"ww‘i;h”h""om’";ﬂ 4 Umf‘lh.‘h
1 eilelt, or wenty-firt
sland, Nab, " v
e * O treet, Omaha.
mll:ia:i:“ .‘E West Charles street, Grand o0, (.I)uhnuon, 06 North Twentiath
v - sireet, mahn.
lt‘sﬂ:nkmﬂ:&. u... West Elghth wstreet, En:mt'l.‘.::'mtihm W1 North Twenty-fifth
» stree maha
J“.h Cl .Lﬂnmh? West Charles street, ora Denison, The Alblon, Tenth lnd

’ Pacitie strests, Omaha.

P'é'ﬂ:.a &5:2“::?: YOIRE Woureh, Hoah ‘St Hammond, O'Nelll. Neoh
Marths Murphy, 928 Kast Ninth street, Madge L. Daniols, Ord, Neb.
Grand Islund, Na Zola Beddso, Orleans, Neb,
Hugh Rutt, Leshara, Naeb. Agnes Riochmond, Orieans, Naeb,
Hestor B. Rutt, Leshars, Neb. Marie Flemilng, Oseeola, Neb.
Allcs Temple, Lexingien, Neb, Lotta Woods, Pawnes City, Neb.
Euth mple, Lexington, Neb, Barl Perkins. Reddington, Neb.
Aun Iio‘n uxinnon Neb, Edna Enis, Bianton, Neb.

. Lexington, Neb. Lena Petorsen, 131 Locust 8t, B Omaha.
uumic emple, Lexingtlon, Neb, Ina Carney, Button, Clay county, Nebraska.
Allgs Grapsmeyer, 1646 C. 8t., Linooln, Neb, Tlara m“ﬂ} Ution, Neb.

Marfan Hamiiton, 39 L. 8t Lincoln, Nep. Mildred F. Jones, North Loup, Neb.
Elsie Hamlilton, 2% L Si, Lincoin, Neb, Alts Wilken, Waco, Nub.

Irene Dishef, 2000 L. street, Lincoln, Neh, L#o Beckord, Waco, Neb. )
Hughis Disher, 3080 L street, Lincoln, Neb. Mae Grunke, Waest Poilnt, Neb.

Charlotte Bogss, 597 Bouth Fifteenth street,

Elsle Stasiny, Wilber, Nab,

Lincoln, Neb. Froderick Ware, Winside, Neb.

Helen Joknson, 53 South Seventeenth Paullne FParks, York, Neb,

siroet, Lincoln, Neb Edpa , Hehling, York, Neh,

Louwlse Stiles, ons, Neb, Mary Frederiok, York, MNeb,

Entolle McDonald, Lyons, Neb, Carrie B, Bartletl, Fontunells, Ia.
Milton, Selger, Neobraska Cliy, Nab. Irense Reynolds, Liltle Bloux, la.
Harry 'ord, Nehraska Clty. Neb. Ethel Mulholland, Hox T, Maivern, Ia
I Crawford, Neébraska City, Neb. Hieunor Mellor, Malvern, Ia.

arvey

Luclle Hasen, Norfoik, Neb.

Helen Reynolds, Norfolk, Neb

Letha Larkin, Ho. Sixth 8(, Norfolk. Neb,

Emma Marquard l‘mh wiroet and Madi-
ion nmuo. wao Nab,

gi Jo - hoﬂh ‘l’:on gehn
an ma

Hmlrod rnokun. rl'm \nu{ , Omaha,

. Howard 81 Omaha

Nunh Hlncuonlh ave-

hll.. 0

Francea Johnson, 883 North Twenty-tirth
avenue, Om

Marguerite Jmm M3 North Twenty-
f “Is nu.wmw. mn:hpr o
mile rown, ml.
Eclan Goodrich, W% Iuholu Bt., Omaha.
ary Brown, Boulevard, Omaha.

Eva Hendes, un Dodge streat, Omaha.

—

Adlona Sorry, Monar
Fred

l(lll'lr)fno Mellor, Malvern, Ia.
Ruth Robertson, Manlila, 1a.
Mildred Robertson, Manilla, Ia.

Ma B. Witherow, Thurman,
Berthe McEvoy, B P D, 5 Dok m Mis

wourl Valley, 'It.
Wyo. Box f

[ onarch, O
John on, Monareh, 0.
Edith Ainend, Sheridan, Wyo.
FPaullhe ulre, " <
I"r;d Shelley, 230 Troup _Btrest, Kansas

ity -
Honry L. Workinger, caro Sterl Rem
company, Atties, Tnd. N Sehedy
Aledn Bennett, Elgin
Wiilham Davis,
Neb.

est  Thi streat
North Platte, re
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In village and in town;

HEN Hallowe'en at last does come,
The boys, and the girils, too,
Go slyly looking 'round to find
What mischief they may do.

Gates are marked, varn doors are found
And little mischief-makers plan
To turn things upside-down.

Tick-tacks mysterioualy appear
On malden ladies’ doors;

~Reproduced from 8t

And every sort of thing I8 plled
'Gainst fronts of shops and atores.

Queer gigns are made and hung in style
Where ne'er a sign should be;

And now you'll see a tub or gate
High up in some tall tree,

It is the time for jokes and pranks
When Innocence holds sway;

And every child in all the land
S8hould have a Jolly Day.

Nicholas,

(Firmt Prise.)
Lois’' Dream.
Helen Johnson, sged 14 years, 334 Bouth
'gamtunlh streaet, Lineoln, Neb. Red.
Lols was & great lover of flowers, and

By Helen Davia.

OMMY and Lilly were siater and
brother, They were little tots
of 7T and § yesars of age, and
both enjoyed gnmes and sports,
Just aa any little folks do.

On the morning of Hallowas'en
Tommy oallsd Lilly Into the baeck hall to
whinper something (o her. You would
faney from the way his eyee shone that he
had some minchief In mind. And afler he
had whispered a few minutes to Lilly her
eves begun to dance aa merrily as his own,
#0 that was proof that some mikchie! was
brewing,

And this In what be sald o Lilly, and
Blso her answer:

Tommy—8ay, sister, {t's Hallowe'sn to-
day—I mean tonight. I heard the grocery
boy and the butcher boy talking about it
Wwhen they came this ‘merning. And they
&re golng to play some tricks on thelr
bosses. Buppose we play some tricks on
#omebody ?

Lilly—Oh, wouldn't that bs fun, Tommy!
Yeoa, let's play seme tricks on somebody,
But we haven't any bosses, so who could
we choose Instead?

Tommy—Why. we have grandpapa. He's
always In his room at night, and after he
has gone to bed we'll play our pranks on
him. Papa and mamma go out of even-
Ings so mugh that we'd never gei u chanee
to play tricks o them. Levs take grand-
Papa

Lilly=Oh, yéa, let'a play sowe jokes on
grandpapa. He'll think it such yYun,

Then the tws Hitle sehomers, Toiamy and
Lilly, returped to the lving room, whare
Grandpapa yst reading the dally papet,

“He Goean't suspoot & thing" whispered

Lilly. “He doesn't even know Ii's Hal-
lowea'sn, Bul we'll waks him up, won't
wart

“¥ea, we'll put & tiok-tack om his door
and plle up lots and lots of traps wgulnst
ft, 2o when he opens the door to see if &
Ehost s there making the polse =il the
stuff will tumble into his reom. Wos't he
wonder, though™ And Tommy laughed
Bofily so thit grandpapa couldn‘t hear.

That #¥ening al the supper table Tommy
and Lilly anst slgnificant wlances at each
othar across the table. ‘They had been
planping all that afterncon for the even-
Ing.  And st lust It had arrived. They
Wwere s lmpatient for bedtlne to gome
that they had no appetite for suppar,

“Tommy snd Lilly, your mamma and I

&rs going to attend & leoture Lhis even-
Ing" sald papa. “And as this (8 Hal-
lowe'en thers will be & Jot of anususl nolne
und confuslon in the sireets; "o don't
elther of yeu put your head out of dcsrs
after we have gone Thore wil be many
bad boys st large who will be throwing
dried beans and hard pebbles at the win-
dows. and you might get some of thelr
missiles In your fuces. o remaln ndoors,
and g0 to bed promptly at § o'clock.” Then
tuming to gracdfither he added:
T hope you'll keep an cye on the children.
Alsp, kbep an eyr for those misohlef-mak-
eors om the oulgde, and f Lthey gol 100
tronblesome pledve phote 1o the police to
come and chase them away. Lust year
they did & ot of damage about the barn*™

"Oh, Youhs fellows  wiil (] yYoung Lel-
lows,” smiled grandpipa. “We musin‘t
forget our own boyboud, Bam. Of course,

I don't proposa to allow the mischiefmak-
ore 1o tear the house down over our heads;

"Father,”

Tommy and Lilly Celebrate Halloween

b -

but as to carrying oif (he gBLE~OF 1he
wash house or the luundry pump—well,
those things are of no consequence, you
know.' And the jolly old man laughted.
A few minutes befors 8 o'clock Lilly's
and Tommy's parents left the house, going
to attend the lecture, Grandpapas went
upatairs to his room, saying good night
to the little ones, who were putling away
thelr toys, which they had made balleve'
to play wilh for an hour after supper.
“Good night, grandpapa,” called
Tommy. “Hope you slesp well,"
“Yes, good night, grandpapa.” sald Lily,
“Hope you'll have pleasant dreams."
*Then she and Tommy snickered as grand-
poapa sald: “Yem, I'll be in bed and asleap
hefore o lamb could wag bis tail ten times.
8o, good nlght, lttle tade™
Then the ohlldren beard grandpape shut
his @oor upstalrs, and knew the old man
would soon be in bod After ten minutes
had passed (the tine seemed like ten hours
to the Impatient ehildren) Tommy and Lilly
stole softly upstalrs. They tip-Coed past
grandpapa‘s door, fearing te rouss him
should they make any nolse., On to Tom-
my's room they went, and there pulled
from hiding & huge tick-tack that they had
made that afternoon with the help
of the cook whom they h
taken' into  thelr ponfidence. They
miso drew from under a4 blg tin pan,
& bundlie of straw, an old pair of riding
boots belonging to thelr father, and sun.

out

dry other “traps' as Jdesignated by
Tommy. “Now we're ready,” whispered
Tommy. And out they went and down Lhe

hall to grandpapa’s door., They listened
intently, but c¢ould not hear a sound os-
caplng from the chamber whera the old
man slept “He's asleep,” whispered
Tommy,

Then they hurriedly fixed the tick-tack
on the door, earrying the end of the long

ad ing o Tommy and Liily,

string to the darkeat corner of the hall,
from which point they would work ths
annoying little neolsemaker. Then they
plled the “traps™ tin pan and all, against
the door, mo that they would tumbis Into
the room aa soon &8 the door was opened.
When done they c wpt to the corner of
the hall and began pulling ¢n the tok-
tack string, so that it made a little,
quick thumping nolse om the door. Thelr
oyes were dancing merrily as they waited
to hear grandpeps come to the door,
calling out: ‘“Who's there bwothering
about my door?

But In valn they walted and walted.
Then of a sudden the front hall door
opened and someons walked boldly up the
stalrs. The children sank to the fleor In
fright, Whe but s wicked house-breaker
would dare lo ocome Inte the house st
that time of night and In that fashion?

Just as Lilly was about to scream, and
Tommy to Jend his volce to hers, the tall,
dark ferm of & man appeared on the
landing above the stairs and turned so that
the children could see his face. It was
grandpaps. And grandpaps saw the ohil-
dren crouching there, just ue they recog-
nized him. Then he behald the “traps”
and the tick-tack ut the door and under-
stopd, “Ah, It'a a shame.." he cried, com-
‘A shame that
I didn't go right to bed Instead going out
to remove the new gate from the hinges,
go that the little Hallowe'en mischief-mak-
ers oapnot get hold of It. 1 hid It in the
kitehen. Put while taking oare of the gate
1 spolled my lttle tada’ first Hallowsen
frolle. But never ming, we'll just stay In
hiding till papa and momma return; then
we'll play the jokes on tham. You shan't
be entirely disappolnted my dears,” and
grandpapa entersd Ito the Hallowe'en
spirit with the youngeters, and together
they played some funny. pranks on papa
and mapmuns an hour later

"y

ahe had a lttle garden all her own, filled

with the daintiest flowers. One bright
morning In June, she ran out to sprinkle
them, and as she passed, the rose nodded
to her, the buttercups smiled at her, and
the preity little violet waved Its leaves Lo
her. She spent the whole morning tend-
Ing her flowers, and |n the afternoon
seated herself in the hammook with a de-
lghtful falry tale, The breezs blew heor
halr about her fuir face, and It was not
long before she had passed into Humber-
land. Bhe dreamed that she was standing
before & pond, so clear that she could
ses Lhe wmtonem in the bottom. A miat
formed around the pond and when It
cleared away a falry stood before her.

The falry touched her Tface with her
wand, and it changed into the white petals
of the My, Her long golden halr changed
inte the green leaves and stems, and her
eyes beoame the center of the llly. The
falry then waved the wand again, mnd
Lols, or the lly, was driven away In a
Httle coach to be crowned the gueen of the
fowers.

(Becond Prize.)

The Broken Pitcher.

By Sadie B. Finch, aged 11 yoars. Twenty-
gm street, Avenue Four, Kearney, Heh.‘

It was a winter night, stil}, bright and
eold. Gretchen stood by the sitting room
window looking out. “Golng te be a dread-
fu! night sald papa, stirring the fire;
“it'a getting colder every minute” ‘Ts 117"
sald mamma. “Then Gretchen, you must
run upstairs and empty ' the china pitaher In
the upare room. JIi was grandma's Christ-
maa pregent, and I wouldn't have It broken
for anything." Yen, mamma,' sad
Gretehen; “Fll go In a minute. Mamuns
was rocking the baby to sleep and In ocame
Frod with a palr of shining new skates,
and Gretchan forgot all abeut the piteher
Just outside the window wsteod Mr. Cold,
listening and watching: he chuckled, and
snapped his loy fingers. ‘“That Utde girl
will pever empty the pitcher.” he sald to
himself; "she s one of the careless kind
Oh, I know them! Bo now, Iittle Miss, 1'11
Just sllp In and punish you for forgetting.
Let's see! The spare room: that's for
eompany. I'll go and spend the night In IL
Where ia It, I wonder, I'll hunt it up, He
knsw betier than to try and getl into the
cosy sitting room. with |ts bright fire, &0
he slipped softly to the kitahen window
and pesped In. He saw a large stove glow-
ing with heat and a tes kettle pending out
& clowd of steam. He shook his haad
“That's no place for me] the heat In there
would kill me in a minute; I'll look farther.'

Peeping Into one window after another,
untii he saw & room with no fire and a
closed register. “Ah” he whispered, “this
must be the placs. Tes there's the very
plicher I'm golng to break.” Bo In he
went. “It's a pretty room,” he sald, "and
it soems a pity to spoll suoch a handsome
plieher; bul Oretehen shouldn't have left
the water In 1LY Tp to the wash stand he
wenl, noarer and neanrer to the pitcher, un-
ti! he could look Inte (L. “Not much water,™
he whispered, "but 1'll make It de.” and he
spread Gin loy fingers over It. The water
shivered and oried “If you don't g0 away.
Mr. Cold. T ahall certalnly freege.” “Good!"
lnughed the cold. *That's just what I
want you o d0," At that the cold pushed
his fingers stralght into the water and It
kegan to freexa. The drops hegmn arrang-
Ing theamselves in rows and lines. crossing
pach othey; but In dcing so they pushed so
hard agninst the pitoher that it erled out:
“Ploase stop pashing me s hard; T'm
afraid I shall breals” *“We can't,” sald
ihe drops, “we're freczing and must have
more reom.” bhut they kept on spreading.
The poor pitcher groansd and called again
“Dan't ! don't! I ean't stand 18" but It

@4 uo good. They pushed so sieadily and |
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sitrongly that at jast, with a loud ory, the
poor pitcher cracked. Gretohen in her snug
lttle bed was dreaming that grandma’s
pitcher was dancing on top of mamma’s
plano, on brother Fred's new skntes The
pext morning mamma found the piteher
was broken and she felt very sorry. It
noarly made poor little Gretctien slck to
gee her mamma looking wso sad, but It
taught har & lesson she never forgot:
When you have a task to do, never put off
for a minute, bhut do It at once,
——
(Honorable Mentlon.)

The Reward.
1
By Rutbc'D Gu. rr. Am'l

“0Oh, don't, plem don't, boya." said Eva
Ferr. But the boys pald no heod and kept
on tormenting a poer Uttla bird with syel-
low body and bright blue wings, with two
red spuls at the throat,

¥va finally went and plcked the little
bird up and caressing it. turned her foot-
sleps 1o o liitle unpainted houss where she
und her mother lived, It wuas poor and
untidy looking outstde, but neal as wax
on the Inside.

“Oh, mother, look what I've got,"
Eva ,enlering the houss.

At the sight of tha poor little bird the
mother's eyes fliled with tears,

“Is he hurt badly ™' asked Hva

“Ah, yes,” replied hor mother. "He has
broken & lag and ls so frightencd that with-
oui proper doctering, I feur he may die'

“(Oh, moiher,"” exclalmed Hva, and she
nestied the poor lttle bird  cioser In her
hands,

Run and get a box, directed hor mothar
taking the bird, snd Fill it with cotton, then
wo'll put the litle bird In &

With careful dootoring little Jocko, as
Eva had named him, grew to & fat happy
bird and they Loth grew to love him. But
Eva and her mother grew poorer and
poorer, but ene night her mother piched
up & paper end read aloud: "Wanled—
Bpecimens of birds.™

AL her menther's advioe Eva took Jocko
the next day, with a few tears, and rang
the bell of & beautiful mansion, from
whence the sound of many, many, chirupa
came,

Jooko aetsd wild at these wsounds, but
befora he could escape the door opened and
a glad ory like this: “Ah!™ cama from a
delighted man, he had been looking for
thet specimen for eighteen yeurs., For &
reward ha had Eva and her mother come
and lve with him and at Eva's request

Ynn. Tort

sald

he allowed ber to bathe the birds every

day, so that pow Eva and ber mother live
In wealth and have beautiful clothes mnd
last. but not least, perfect huppinéess for
Eva's mother has married Mr. George El-
worith, for that was the name of thair
benelaclor.

A Visit in Btockholm.

By Bigrid ln.ndurnll ed 12 Tears. Barn-
:rml::tm Sunhopiu:. Bwodwn.,
Rod Side .

Faithful 10 my promise T will write you
& letter from Htockbholm. As you have
beard it Is & beautiful city and has & popu-
lation of about 30080, Here, as well as=
any Americhn city wé mest people of all
nationalltios

Stockholms 1a entirely surrcunded by
waler and has many beautiful islands
We could see buoats moving evaerywhere,
and it seems as If the people was enjoying
themseolves taking pleasure tripe to the
differsnt Islands eoming bagk in the even-
Ing to the besutifully illuminatel oity.

We bLave sean & good many five snd
six-story structures with dormer windows,
There sre also & great many large stores,
there i especially one, called Nordisks
kompaniel, which in sppearance looks very
much ke the Marshal Field dry goods

N -l"'!*
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siore In Chicage. Whils there, one day we
met & oolored student and his Wwife, bul
they wete not quite aa dark aa some of the
Omaha ealored pesople.

Wea ses ohildren here avery morning going
to school, The Swedish people want their
chlldren to be woll sducated and. by Iaw,
every child bas to bo sent 1o school st the
age of flve ysars,. We have nol started
school yet because papa and mamma have
bosnn undecided about staying MNers on
acoount of the strike that ix sl hanging
on. You ean see men golng on the streets
everywhere doing nothing and |t sesms
pity becaure they are not able to support
their families

I must 181l you about ths besutiful palace
In which the king and queen 'Ive, It son-
taine elgbt hundred rooms and is located
on the edge of the harbor. 1t is considersd
one of the finest bulldings of Murope, hut 1t
looks to me like a rather lonesome place,
1 suppose I Am mnot used to seelng suoh
large grand rooms of siate.

Another thing hers that I worth seelng
Is tha church where all Lthe roval people are
buriaed, ealled Riddarholms kurkan, it wans
built by King Magnus BEirgersson in the
year M0 It has not beon used for gospel
rervioe aince the™year 1807, only on cortain
occasiong and then just for memforial ser.
vicen. I saw the eoffin of Charles XIT,
Qustaf Adolphus and muny others, but
where the orowd gathered the most was
at the vault whera King Oscar was poses-

o fully lald at reat, 1907, 3
You can still ses the besutiful wnd
costly ribbona  that were attached to

the flowers and wreaths that were gent
from different countriea; but, oh! this s
too lonesoms & plaes for me, 1 wanted to
st out ameng the llving, =0 on we went
to ths exposition, which changed our mind
fo a different spirit

Tha exposition was a great success. It
waa called the White eity and looked
something ke the one Omaha had in the
year 188, sccording (0 my papa's state-
ment. It was visited by hetween psven
and elght thousand peopls a day.

It we decide to go back to Amerlean we
might go by the way of Berlin, Germany
and Paris, France, and if we 4o I wiil
write you a latter from these places, Hop-
Ing you are all well and happy an 1 am.
Elver vours, A BUSY BER.

What I Saw in Stockholm.

By Ingrid Bandwalb, Aged § Years, Barn-

arpagatan, No,
Blue Side. 43, Jonkoping, Sweden.

I thank wyou for nof throwing my last
letter in the waste basket. I felt quite proud
of your asking me and my slster to write
again, I told you in my last Jetter I would
#end you a line when we came to Btock-
holm. 1 felt sure that =omeo of my friends
wished that they could come and sse this
beautiful city. There are lots of ohlidren
here and a great many little boys and girls
that are very poor, but oh! how polite
they are. The boys take their cap off as
quick, and the girls, they bend thelr knees
& little and courtesy, & slgn of respecl. My
wister and I and 1lttle brother had 1o
learn thess things when wae came to Swe-
den. I tell you my littde brother, who is
4 vears old, can make the nicest little bow
you can imagine. But I was golng to tell
you somae thing about Stoskholm. I saw
#0 many things I don't know what to tall
Fou, but T asked mamma and she sald she
thought one of the prettlest places there
was was the little palsce, called 'Rosen-
dal,” & memory frem Charles XIV, who
waa beloved by the people and lived there
Oscar often visited there, too. Two of his
sons have bullt thelr homes there. Prince
Carl and Prince Eugen have bullt & beau-
tiful home on Valdemarudda, by the salt
Boa. It is here where the great Sanatorium
Is, where they give the Swedlsh massage
and baths

There are large hotels here, bullt In the
American gtyle. The Hotel Reging, where
Wo stayed, was a grand place. You ought
ta bave seen the lttle alevator boy,

dressed In uniform, and whenever he let

off his passengers he stepped aside aund
tipped his eap. Wasn't be a very polits
little fellow? Whils hore In Bweden I have
grown 8o blg and fat, Masmma says my
cheeks are just like two big red apploa
may sand you our plcture preity soon.
Mamma got us the national costyme from
Dalarne, Swedon, and we will have our

pletures taken in them.
Forgivness.

By Aleda t

PR Al T men

It was o scheol dsy and Harry Harpers
had whispersd, and then blamed Anna
Welllngs, & poor lttle girl.

Anns was punished for what she did not
do. Miss Little was & very kind teacher
and would net have punished Anna had
she knewn she did not do it '

That noon Miss Little read a story sbout
being good &nd If deoing anything you are
sorry for, tw msk forgiveness. Harry
thought about what he had done, and at
last reselved to tell Miug Little. e stayed
In ot recess and asked forgivenesa for his
behavior. Anna was there also, and he
anked her pardon. After that Harry als
ways told the truth.

An Extraordinary Tea Party.

;I' Franoes Johnson, aged 14 years, /13
orth Twenty-fifth Avenus, Omaha,
Neb. Blue side

It wes pow Iste in the autumn of 1778

King George bhad taken his tax off of
everything except! tea,

But sach and svery Yankee sald “"Nay!

None of your unjust tazatlon without
repressutation.’”

One day, many years ago, when our na-
tion was but & child In strengih and sige,
it took & motlon (as many folks de) Lo
glve o great tea party. And a very wise
notion it proved to be, for mot to display
fine linens, “show off"' new sfiverware, or
gossip and chat, for which reason, un-
fortunately, some tea pariles are given, 4id
it act as hosteds, This tea party preved to
be »o0 extraordinarily large that the great
Boston bay served as the Leupol and even
maore extraordinary was the fact that the
ten was mixed with salt water, King
George, & very movere riler, had fnally
taken off every one of his unjust tazes
except the one on ten. Teo take the iax
fram (his the obstinate ruler stubbornly
refuned to do, for he wanted 15 show the
golonista ihat he could force them to pay
taxes. The New Epglanders did not ob-
Ject o paying a few exira cents on the
tea. providing they might have some ssy
in the management of (he government,
Thus the coloniss reselved that no tes be
landed at Boston harbor.

Shortly afier thia declslon they spled oha
Sabbath morping the ' Dartmouth, laden
with hundreds of pounds of taxed lea, Of
gourse every patriotic person became
aroused. The next day a meoting was held
at the old Sputh Meeoting Houss. Amonyg
the most euihusiastic speakers ware John
Hancock, Samuel Adams and Dr, Warren.

What was to be dons with the teal But
they eamge ‘o ne eponclusjon. Soon (wo
mote sl?lm salled proudly Ihta The bay,
namely the Eleanor and Peaver On Des
combar 18 the eolonists agaln Asssmbied
and the same men made (helr speeches
burn with enthusinnm Finally some owne
anked If ton wouldn't mix with salt water,
At this, they nearly ralved the roof with
thoir loud applause. Then Simusl Adsrms
arose and snid, "Wao can da no more o
nave thes oountry.” Suddenly such a
hideous warwhoop arose thni all the sab-
jects of old King Philip couldn't have
made a more hldeous mounl They ran
down to Griffin's wharl and with busv
tomahawks had, before % p. m, thrown
M2 chests Into. the bay. Swift piders oar-
ried the glad tidings everywhere and
chitureh bhells seemed to penl gindder and

louder

than eaver before,

No! Ne‘esr has mingled sueh o draught—

In palace, hall or arbor,

Ar freemen bGrowed and tyrants I]L"\!fr'd

That night in Heston lmrl»u

True Prieﬂdshu
By Rona N. Mead, Fx-Qu Aged 13
Years, Hialr, Neb. oo Side
True friends are Hka diamonds
Preclous but raje;
Fulae oned ke adiumn lepcos
Found everyhere

“Mother always said that was 1wue ™
moaned Dovey oné mornine ns gho was get-
ting ready for scthool "Eurely she dous
not think 1 sald that'

Dovey had lost her t est friend and
through no feult of her's, wither. In times
past she and Esther had heen as true 1o
each other as friends could be

An exhibit had been given by a mun who
wahiled

o help some who might have a

talent for drawing. Esther had won and
#0 sho want to the clty to study, Some way
It got out wthat Dovey sald slie copled her
drawing. Here the bonds were broken and

Esther went (0 the city withoul #o much as
bldding Diovey good-bye,

While Dovey was in her voom thinking
of Esther, her mother hunded her o e rer.
It was directed o her in Esther's -.'ug,
writing and from that clty

Her fingers trombled broke
seal. Much to her surprise, It o©
another lotter, addren
like thie:

“Dear Esther:

“"Dovey did not say that about you, It
was Jans. She (old me all aboor 1, but was
so ashamed she couvldn't tell

“Your dear

Lo
au phe thn
mtained

pod Lo Bsther. It ran

You
(rlemnd,
“Louiwe, "

‘Oh, mamma, come here!" mhe oried.*
Her mothor came and Dovey told her ths

gtory. ‘Mamma,'” she =aid I am golng
to Esther this dn My letter wan from

Loulse and she snld Jant (old that

malled it to Esther and BEsther

wan from me, and didn't open I, but mulled

It back again. Her mother was surpiised
but sald nothing and Dovey staried for the

clty.

Imagine Esther'a gurprise, when she went
down the stairs of the hotel toe find Dovey
waiting for her. A cloud pasged across
her falr face, but ralsed after she had
read the letter. “And to think 1 should
have accused you of saying that” was
&ll sho could say.

Loulse
thought It

Poor, But Happy

By Gortrude Isabel Miller, Agod § Years,
West Twenty-socond Street,
xn.rmm Neb. Red Blde
A Jong time ago there lived & man who
had two children. One was & boy and the
other a girl. They ware poor and had &
stepmother. Once thelr father was golng
away and thelr stepmother gave them scme
bad money. The children had never

senn
renl money. Bo they started off. They
slept In an alley and ste a B-oent menl
And when they went to pay for it the man
that gave them thelr meal put them out of
the store.
Then they went home agaln. The siep-
mother was playing with a new dog that
she had folind. Pinally the s opmother

died and they lived happily evor af

A Repentant Boy
By QGrace Snygg, 1802 North Forileth Street,
Omaba. Hed Blde.

Onee there was & llittle boy whoxe name
was Harry., His mother was sick In bed
and his father was dead,

One fine winter day Harry and some of
his boy friends hud planned to go skating.
When the day came Harry went and aske
his mether If ha might go. She told
the lce was too thin and sald hoe couldMi
g0. Harry got up, took his alcates, siammed
the door and sald, I hate you now, mother.

The stck mother fell back on her plllow
with & groamn. Later In the day they
brought Harry home, Two man  were
carrying hlm. He had fallen fn the walcer,
They took him inte his little bedroorn and

a8 he lay there he was not countent, He
wanted to see his mother.
Hut the nuress sald he could not ses hAP

yel. Later on he waa (old that sha v N
dead and had died from heart fallure. And
(o this day it rings In his ears, ] hate you
now, mether,"” and he I8 an old gray halred
man

Carmer In Three«Cent Plecea.
Tha disappaarance of the Fcent pdece has
for years been a matier of mild speouin-
tlon, Few parsons are awarsa that n Inrge
propertion of the colny of this denvminat
which remalned in clrevlation when the
government stopped fasuing them are peace

fully slumbering In sundry large fol cunvan
bags In the vaults of n esrinln alectrical
manufacturiog company of Chlesgo. They
re not for sale Just yot

Bach of the coing la an evidence of potit
larcany.

Yoars ago the company ecquipped many
telephone pay stations with dime slot ma-
chineg, It wus suppossd thut thoy gould
ba worked only with dim The 3Soent

pleces wers becoming rave and no thoughit
was taken of Lhem.

Hardly aix months passod before one
of the telephone companies discovered that
the collectors were yielding a hervest of 8
cont pleces. Then (rom all over the ¢oun-
try onme similar complaints

Hach company forwardsd the pleces Lo
the manufacturing company and more or
less politely anked that & corrasponding
number of dimes or & eheck for an equiv-
alent amount ba sent back in exchange.

A councll was held al the offiea of the
manufacturing cempany, The cosl of cor-
recting Lhe bexsa wak compared with falsly
trustworthy Information of the number of
$-cent pieces In cireulation. It was found
that & balanoe Wwas in favor of the 3-cent
pleces and It was decided o accept
pieces na dimes

Gradually the Inpour of S-cent pleoos
narrowed down to an intermittent current
The company seeined to have about xil the
pleces.

It ls sald that if ever the premium on
#-cenl plecsa goes high enough tha colns
will bs ofiered to collectors at prices based
upon ths original cost to the sompany,
plus & par cent & year, plus cost of storage,
plus cost of guerding, plus ocos! of earry-
lng the fund upon the books Lang sgo tha
Wiot machines that collected 1iom v &re rels-
egnted o the sorap heap.~2 ww York Sun.

the




