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Their Own Page |

HIS Ia the wirsless age, Busy Dees

Many of our bova are spending thelr summer vacations learn-
ing the wirslesa code and Insialling the wirclens apparatus in
thelr bomes for summer Interest and diversion,

Raymond Norens of Counell Bluffs has ons of the most com-
plate sgquipments of any local youngstoer and has sent and rocelved mossagos
from greater distances than any one else. He sent a messige as far as
sighty miles Into northeastern lowa and later received a letter from a man
there who had caught It. Rarmond himself bas recelved messages from
Colon, Panama and Key Wesnt.

He has this Instrument installed in his own bedroom and sometimes
it gets po fascinating of an evening that Raymond forgets to go to bed. You
know the wireless is much better at night than 1t is during the day, when
the sun's rays affeot It

Raymond has all sorts of Interesting things to relate about his wire-
less experiences. He gets the base ball scores over wireless and some of
the war news, too. He tells with great gusto of recelving the message that
Mra. Emmaline Pankhurst, the militant suffragist, had once more been
sent to Holloway jall In England. Raymond says he did not read it in the
newspapers until two days Inter.

Many of his messages are via the wireless station at Bayville, Long
Island, from whaetre you have perhaps notleed muoh of the war news comes,

From all this perbaps you may imagine that Raymond is a grown-up
young man, but indeed he s but a young Busy Bee like all the rest of you,
He is only 18 years old and enters his first year at high school this Beptem-
ber. His nightly seances with his wireless equipment are cut off at a
reasonable hour mow by his parents’ orders, becauss Haymond has to rise
early now to carry the Morning Hee.

Haymond Is Interested in all the sclences and slectrieity and plans to
follow in hia father's footsteps and take up electrical engineering when he
is & man. Raymond’'s father has helped him a great deal in eatablishing
his wireless equipment.

Thare are a number of other young boys in Omaha who have in-
stalled the aguipment and who last winter belonged to the Toung Men's
Christian association wireleas class. It Is planned to continue the class
work this winter {f enough boys apply.

This weok Ethel Gertsch of the Blue Bide won the prize book and hon-
orahle mention was awarded Ida Crowe of the Blue 8lde and Pearl Bryan
of the Red Bilde,

Little Stories by Little Folk
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HOW NEW YORK KIDS ENJOY HOT WEATHER—In this picture the little tads at
||| the left are keeping cool by the simple expedient of dangling their feet in the gutter water,
Maybe not sanitary, but extremely comfortable. At the right is ahown another novel cool.
||| ing-off process. A bit mussy, no doubt, but what’s the odds when the end is attained.
Solid, or rather liquid comfort,

e followed the waters of the Missevrl
river past the Nebraska sphores

The beauty of early Nebmaka Father
De Bmet was quick to ses and appreciate,
o botter picture of our own Flalte river
has ever Lwen given than this by him
in 1840

‘I was often struck with sdmiration
nt the sight of the picturesqua scenss

| which we enjoyed nll the way up the

[ —

me to aleep. Grandma has one of her
kittens tralned to waltz all around for
her breakfast, dlhner and supper. Hvery
time I gather the eggs for my grandma
the roonler fighta me.
— '
Bees Liberty Bell.

Ethel Loomis, Mairmount, Neb Red Sifa.
1 am golng to write you abouti the Lib-

ONE OF THE BRIGHT LITTLE

arty bell, 1 was o glad to see It. We
had spoaking and a fine band conoert
The bell came In Friday, July ith. Peo-
ple came from the country all around.
There were about 4000 people hers to
st the bell. My alster Marion and I
saw the: crack In It

We all had & good tima. I hops the
Busy Bees will like my letter.

—

A Bafe Fourth.

By Mary Grev -

¢ "potnt, 'ﬁ'ﬂh”ﬂ'ﬂuuaé:m e
About two years ago we declded to
have “a safo and sane Fourth of July”
As ona time or the Fourth, many boys
and girls were hurt with firecrackers
and pintols T also wus hurt with a fire-
oracker,

We were to have & pionic and

no firecrackers or anything that would
harm us ohildren. About one wesk be-

(First Prise.)
nmulhygﬁt = BUSY BEES,
sArs, on~
',-umﬁﬁ. fille B1de.
1 wonder If the Busy Does are as In-
terestad In the song birds aa I am. There
are over fifteen kinda In our orchard.
There s Mr. and Mra. Bobble Robin and
thetr four children, and My and M
Jim Oriole have a nest In o tall apple
trwe. Mr. and Mra Cat Bird had a nest
in the plum thisket with five little baby
birds In 1t Mr. and Mra Thrush had
thres very niosly trained ohlldren, who
have almady left the nest. They are
now leaming to sing. It 1o plain to see
that the Thrushes, Orlolos, Gold Finohes,
Cat Birds and the Robins are the aristo-
erats in the bird world They have the
ndoest homes and sing ths most, while
Red-Headed Woodpeockars and Fliokers
belong to the working claas. They are
s0 busy that they never have time to
sing. But they are Interesting just the
same. I would Iike the King BHirds bei-
tar If they were not so sorappy, and 1 i
do mot like the Dius Jayn, sven though ;
they are pretty—they have suoh bad
habits, “"Tis not fine foathers that
make fine birda” There are alse Wren,
‘Warbiers, Blue Birds and one or two I
cannot name, Down in the meadows the
Bobolinka sing the merriest kind of
songs, also there are Meadow Larks,
BSong Sparrows, Bob Whites and Ted-
Winged Black Birds. Thers am so many
beautifol things, out of doors at this
Ume of the yean 1 have colleoted a fow
beauttful moths. I will have to get &
beok on bulterfiles and find out what
thelr numas are.
(Honotubls Mantion.)
Wild Flowers of ’
Ha
B e o g 1 o T o
The wild flowsss of seutlisastern Wyo-| Sald that was the Little red bouse.
ming are very beautitel, They are of —
wrl“nlm The Amm.,
mmmmmn Tourm,
us Desutien. There 1a & beautttul mnow. | T Samereun 1o hod Bl
Whitse poppy which I think the meet| Onoe whet I was out playing with my
beautifal of them all dog 1 wes looking into the water and I
To preserve specimens of fhase fowers | foll In. My dog Jumped in after me and
3'““.““““&““&“_10&.
they are thoreughly dry I mount them | bank. Then he mn up to the houss and
on munilaboard, ustog wery Ittle muol. | begmn to bark and mamma ran out to
lage. 1 procured s pasteboard box from | ses what was the matten, When she got
“ne of the merchanta Ry putting twe | out of the door Sport took her hand ta
pastitiona in & I made thres dMfferwnt | hls mouth and lod ber to the cresk
parts Into which T put my mountsd fiow. | Whers I lay. Mamms plaked me up and
‘*re. This makes very neat and pleas- | oArried me into the houss I was all
Wreable work. 1 now have about forty- | right in just & Ifttle whils,
five specimens. Mw.m&wommm
—_— several other things I hope to see my
_ Childhood of Miss Alcott, m'ﬂ-“?wmw
i ! first happy page read the page|;
e By it v 7 P 44 Sy 4 ey e
in Mim Loulms Aloott, for she writes the Al C
" Whes she “uu.m a4 not | By e Deer
was & aho not
attend sohool, but her father heiped to m by N
:n-hrﬂh-u‘mm Sunday afterncon, & friend of mine,
& FUverness Edith Sloan, my sister Mary, and I went
_ Loulm wes not fond of arithmetic nor |9 & CTesk abowl a mile away. We ok
Sremmar, but of reading, writing, com. | °¥r lunch and some pop.  There was mo
Dorition, history end geography. Water in the creek o0 we took off our
When she was wery young she waa | *20Ss and stockings and walked in the
faught 10 sew and soon became very | MAnd.
Shiliful, After she had learned to make | WO had our dog along and oncs
@ifferent things sbe made doll clothes | OUEHE We lost him. We called
for the olilddren of the nelghborbood. One | S*1e3- AL last he came running
day when she was In ber father's library | JUTPINE 10 us  Wo were very giad.
#he bulit » wall wround hew Utthe sister | P9 104 of fun and enjoyed ourssives,
::ﬁ“mmm —
waa found mgsin in the Uitle
Wall of booka, fast aeiee. One day she | p 3. ,.",_‘gm
an away. She sat down upon the stepe | | (larisen hres e e
of a bouse and weot 1o sises o6 & big Biue !
fog. Hare xhe was found by the town wommhwdu-mu
mmmm-mumlm.unmﬂ-mu
“MMI”M“MMNM&M“
Hﬂmmmudanmnwmuuwh‘
’ Alsott punished We
By iy her 1o the parior wola. | tor sur show, T U7 Orale cuge
—_— This ls the first letier 1 ever wrots to
The Little Red Houge, The Busy Bes. I want to be on the
VR RS R Waken, | e fida

|8t 3 o'olock and after lunch we played

!il_:

fores the Fourth we made out the plans.
We were to bring cake, candy, sand-
wiches, plokies and los eream.

‘We arrived at the park at about 11
oclock. The children went In wading
and piayed many games. We ate lunch

and them went home, We all onjoyed
our sane Fourth,

Drawing Pictures.

By Agnes M. leisen, A 19 Years,
o 2

One day I dldn't know what to do.

The wask had been so ratny.

There was & oresk by our place It

was so full of watsr you could draw
boautiful pletures of it, my sister and

Ny W

1 1 A i v
_'.\-“. ‘.,.“‘n‘!\ "_“:.

I mads up our minde, to Araw some
plotures of the creek, The sun was just
setting, mso beautifully, so we took & pen-
oll and mome paper. I drew ths middle
part of the oreek The're was a big
bank and it looked Just ke a hill. Thers
ware poine |rl;,' trel anil sodme mlce, dreen
grass on it. [ drew the bBank and the
trees and the sunsst. When | was about
through, what de you think happonsd?

A frog peoped out. | drew It. This made
It more beautiful, rfor it was in the water,

Grandfather's Bear.

By Jume Rossen, Aged § Yeqrs, 802 Bouth
Fifteenth Bireet, Omaha.' Red Side,
"When 1 was a little hoy," sald grand-

Mather, “my motheér and father went

away to attend churoeh. They left me to

door toward the baby's cradie

the stove and threw i over the Lear.

onlised me My brave boy.'" 1

hearing him say My brave boy.."

Busy Bee Rhymes.

By Leona Waltor, Aged § Years Wahoo,

Neb, Red Bida,
Oh dear lad, oh strong lad.
Your kiss has wakened me:
To many many lttle worlds
I would not ever gee

The little world of shining thin
That shimmer through the w‘vﬂ
The little world of nelghbor’ hl&
That answer nelghbor needs,

take care of my bdaby brother. 1 dld as

they told me and then sat down to read |
the naw book my father had given ma. |

1 hed read just two pages when a low |
grumbling was heard and thers was a |
bear moving slowly through the om‘

world of color In the day

nolses in the night,

And every world r gwest a world
To hearing, touch and might.

o8

Oh, dear lad; oh, strong 1ad,
Has my kissa wakensd you
To many, many little worlde

Of shining wonder, too?

BY A. B,

(By napecial fsslon of the nuthor,

m'n.. wik Eﬁ-‘n’:’.n egmt“i from the

istory of Nebrarka, by A. E. Bheldon,
week to weelk.)

Father De Smet

Oma of the most honored names in Ne-
braska annals is that of Father Plerre
Joan De Smet, first Catholle missionary
to the Indlans of ths Platte and upper
Missouri reglon. He was born In Bel-
slum Janusry 80, 1801, omme to Bt Louls
in 1828, and In 1888 reached Council Bluffs,
Ia., sa misslonary to the FPotlawatomls
Indinne, who had just removed from
their old home in Ninois to the bBorders
of Nebraaka

For the next thirty years Father Ds

I selwed
the bolling water that I had placed on
It
scalded the bear so badly that It died n-
stantly. When my father came home he
would
have met a domen bears for the sake of

Platte. Think of the big pomds that you
have sean In the parks of Buropean no-
| blemen, dotted with little wooded is-
Innds. The Flatie offers you these by
thousands and of all shapes 1 havs
seon groups of Islands that one might
| ranily take, from a distance, for fleets
under sail, garianded with verdures and
festooned with flowers; and the rapid
flow of the river past them made them
spam to ba flylng over the water.”

The future of this reglon wan clearly
forescon by this great missionary. The
vacant plains stirred within him memor-
lea of the crowded peoples of Burope
when hoe wrote!

“In my vieits to the Indian (ribes 1
have several tlmes traversed t(he im-
mense plains of the west, Bvery time 1
have found myself amid a palnful vold.
Furope's thousands of poor who cry for
bread and wander without sheller or
hops often oceur to my thoughis. 'Un-
happy poor,’ I often ery, ‘why are ya not
| here? Your Industry and toll would end
your sorrows. Here you might rear a
smiling home and reap in plenty the frult
of your toill.' The sound of the axe and
hammaer will echo In this wilderness:
broad farms with orchard and vineyard,
wllva with domestic animals and poultry,
will cover these desert plainag to provide
for thick-coming cities, which will rise
ae If by enchantment with dome and
towar. church and college, school and
house, hompital and asyluma.'

Father De #met was present and took
an Active part In the first Fort Laramie
council of 181, which resilted fn the
trealy of that year. e wrote the best
account of this great event In Indlan hils-
tory, Although called "“The Fort Lara-
imls Treaty," the councll was held and
the treaty made forty miles canst of Fort
Laramie in what Ia now Acott's Bluff
ocounty, Nebraska. Hare, on a vast plain
where the waters of Horse cresk unite
with those of the Platte, the tribes of the
plains and the mountalns met and for the
first time made & treaty with the United
Btatos, peace with each other and a di-
viston of the land among the tribes. The
counall lasted for elghteen dayn and was
attended hy over 1000 Indians. Here
Fathor De Smet was groeted by thou-

advios was eagerly pought on Lthe great
questions before them and the rite of
baptism wus administered by him to 1,584
Indlans :

The Blonx wero alwave near the heart
of Father De Smet. He admired thelr
courage and Independence. He sought
to abate their cruelty. In a great speech

e ——— llo them he told how the Indians at the

Stories of Nebraska His;ory

head of the Missour! had burled the
hatchet and forsaken the white man's

firewater, He aaked them to do the

SUTLDON same. The head chief replied:
"| ""Black-robe, T spenk In the name of
Bmet was the most active missionary in  the ohiefs and braves The words you
the wesatern world. He explored the |bring from the Master of Tife are falr

plaing and mountaine, crossed the con-
tinent several times to the Pacifio ocean,

founded missions wherever ha went, and
gained the confiderwe of the Indisns
overywhere. Hs also made many visits
to Hurope to secure funds for mission

work,

Only a small part of Father De Smet's
active life was spent in the reglon which

is pow Nebraska, but he was known and

loved by all the tribés of Nebraska In- .
dians and probably had more nfluence
over them than had any other man at ‘
any time. Four timées he oroased Ne-
braska over the Oregon trail, and sev-
onteen Limes on steamboat, skiff or canoe

Handsome Crocheted
Nightgown Yoke

Wa love them. We hear them today for
the first Ume.

“Black-robs, you are only passing by
our land. Tomorrow we will hear your
volce no more. 'We shall be, as we have
been, lke the Wishtonwish (pralrie dogs)

. KLEOSTE
(ROC

sands whome homes he had visited: hi:-}

>
>3 o
Niia?, .

with hooks 6 or 7; for handkerchiefs
and medallions, lingerie edgings, yokes
for .nightrobes and undergarments,
sizes 30 to 150, with hooks 8 to 13;
for cushion tops, novelty baskets, nut-
cups, candle-shades, covers for glass
hair receivers, baby-bottle covers, and
tumbler covers, use sizes 3 to 20
with hooks 4 to 7.

Klostersilk-crocheting has been aptly
called “Crocheting without lost mo-
tion." 'With this perfect thread, be-
ginners can produce expert work,

Trade secrets as to scientific balance of
strands, exclusive processes and perfect
materials; go into the makeup of Klostersilk
~the supple, brilliant crochet thread which
is unequalled by any other on the market.
Test these claims for yourself.

See illustrated books containing suggestions
for hundreds of easily worked novelties, at

your dealer’s.

who have thair ledges in the ground and
know nothing.

“Black-robs,
lodge with ua.

come and set up your
We have bad hearts, but
those who bring the good word hava
never got as far as to us. Coms and we
will Haten and our young men will learn
to have sense.”

Fathar De Emet's greatsst servios to
Nebraska and the west ocoourred (n 188
For several yoars a hloody war hall ragoed
along the Sloux border. A DeaAsS DO~
misston had been sent from Washington
to Fert Laramis with General Sherman
at Its head, Rad Cloud, Sitting Dull and
other hostile ohisfs had gons with sev-
eral thousand followers Into the wild
region northwest of the Black Mills, At
the requesat of the United States, Father
De SBmet left his home at Bt Lowis and
journeysd by steamboat up the Missour!
river to Fort Rice, near the mouth of
Cannonball river in North Daketa. From
here hin set out alone with an interpretsr
and sscort of Indlans for tha camp of
tha Wowstiles. e found thess naar the
junction of the Powder and Yellowstons
rivern. He was remsived joyfully by
tham, and hers on June Bl he held a
great ocouncil with 5,000 hostils BSloux,
Fathor Do 8met was given a peat in the
osriter near the two head chiefs, Four
Horne and Black Moon. His large white
banner of peace was placed beside him.
Hia own acoount says:

“*The council was opensd with songs
and dancea, nolay, joyful and wvery wild,
in which the warriors alone took part
Then Four Horns lighted his eslumet
of peace; he presented it first solomnly
to the Great Epirit, Imploring his Mght
and favor, and then offered it to the
| four eardinal points, to the son and the
learth, as witneanea Lo the action of the
{ eounell Then hs himself passed the
calumet from mouth to motuth. 1 was
the first to receive It, with my inter-
preter, and every chlef wins placed pe-
earding to the rank he hald In the tribe,
Facsh one took a few puffs. When the
coremony of the calumet was finished,

the head cohief addressed me, saying,
‘Hpeak, Black-robe, my ears ar open to
hear your words'"

The white-haired misslonary was then
7 years old, with a face calm, miid and
percoful, which all loved to look upon.
Hes mpoke to the flerve Indians as to chil-
dren, told them the terms of peace ha
brought them and pointed out the dan-
ger and folly of fighting the white man.
Al the close of his spreech Chief Blaock
Muon sald:

"We understand the words the Black-
robe has spoken. They are good and full
of truth. This Iand In ours. Here our
| fathers wern born and are buried. We

wish, like them, to live and bes buried
| here, We have been foreed to hate the
whifes., Let them treat us as brothacs
and the war will oease. Let themn stay at
| home. We will never o to trouble
them. Thou, ger of p e, hast

given ua a glimpse of a better fulure
Lot us throw a vell over the past and let
it bs forgotten. Boame of our warrlors
will go with you to Fort Rics to hear
the words of the Great Father's com-
misrioners, If they are acceptable peacs
shall be made' i

Tha other chiefs spoke In the same
spir't and the mecond great treaty of
Fort Laramie, that of 188, was ocon-
cluded.

Father Dea Smet died May B 157, at
St. Louis. In his death the west lost a
great missionary and explores, and the
Indiana lost their best friend.
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Klostersilk Cordonnet
Special, in sizes 5 to 15,

Article 805 Klostersilk Cordoanct Special

Larender Cream
Ecru, sines, 3, 8, 10, 18, 20, 30, 40, §0, 60, 70

“White that stays white—
colors that last”

Clip this advertisement— use the Klostersilk

Shopping List on your next shopping trip,
Klostersilk for sale everywhrs

The Thread Mills
Theead Sales Dept.

y
219 W. Adums St, Chicage
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