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ATHER TIME s striking vacation days from the calendar without |

remorse, It seems, and but a few brief weeks remalin in which

Busy Bees may wind up their plartime.

school approaches, it Is a good time to compare It yith the rlonin'
day of the school ysar—to sum up what you have accomplished |

during the long summer months and what the vacation has done for you. |

Have you kept resolutions made the last day of school?
spent long hours In tha open, playing In the sunshine the livelong day,
as to be strong and healthy and ready for anotler year at school?
the girls assisted their mothers in Iittle household dutles in order to save |
them a few steps, and have the boys resurrected the lawn mower and put It
into actlon and swept the walks llke dutiful sons?

B0
Have

If you haven't,

are still a fow weeks In which to redeem your resolutions,
The editor regrets that some of the Buery Bees are forgetting to ob-

Jserve the rule for this page which requires all contributions to be original.

Indeed one Busy Bee from out in the state sent in a poem which was tuken

word for word from Miss Grace Borenson’s Eyery Chlld's Magazine,
member not to send In letters or storles to t
have written them without any assistance or reference to other hooks or|

magaxines,

Don't forget the Buay Bee election, children.

Re-
Busy Dee page unlass you

Voles for n new %ing,

to be slected from the Red side, and a queen, who is to be chosen from the

Blue side, will be received until the last day of the month,

Send in your

votes and the new king and queen will he announced the first Sunday In

September.
ary 1, 1018.

The new heads of the Busy Bee kingdom will reign untl]l Janu-

This week the prize book was awarded to Darline Swanson of the Red

side,
won honorable mention.

(Prize Btory.)
Putting Chickens to Bed.

by Darline Swanson, Aged 8 Years, I"or-
ty-cignith anu w strecis, south bide,
Omaha. Red Side,

Onca upon a tims there was a story
named “Putting the Chickens to Bed"™
Opa  would naturally suppose that
chickens would know when o go to bed,
but what {8 & chicken to do If it is sud
denly taken from the state of Washing
ton to Alasks, where the nights are only
one or two hours long. It would be 10
or 11 o'clock, and If he arises at sunrise
it would be & or g o'clock. The result ls
he would ba lubfo to dle from lack ot
sloep.

A friend of mine had some chickens
In her Alusks homa, and had soms olhers
shipped from Beattle, The first evening
the Benttle ohickens kepl roaming wround
by the light of the sun untll aboui W
o'clock and did this for two or three
ovenings, Filoally thelr owner had to
put them In their coop and shut the deoor
Wt 8 very much earller hour, until they
had accustomed themseives to the long
days, Later they seomed to appreclatu
the unusually long, bright evenings, but
rotired with the other chickens at a rea-
sonable hour.

The Cruel Sparrow.

(Honorable Mention,)
Nebraska City, Neb,, Florence Bennelt,
age 10 years, 12101 corso, Blue Side

Well, Buay Bees, I have read so many
stories about the birda, T will tell you
ons myssif,

One day the people next door were
washing their car and the little boy and
1 were looking at the car and fooling in
the water when we heard something fall
from the tree. Bo we went on the other
slde of the car to ses what It waa, There
we saw a littla baby robin. We ploked
it upand looked at i, Its eye had boen
pleked. We looked up at the nest just in
time to see & eparrow throw another
bird out. Oh.. how sorry we ware Lo see
this dons, but could not help {t. When
the other bird fell, It was still alive so
we got & lot of nlce soft cotton and &
woolen rag and wers going to try and
ave Ite life. It lived ons day and then
died. Then we buried them both, Wa
wot gome nicely shaped rocks for tomb-
dunes nnd put flowers on thelr graves.

(Hoporabla Mention.)

Fishing Trip.
N

iy Guy l- Elhal:l:m LB
Une humlny some {riends unnl flahing

on the loup river. We started
nbhout 10 o'clock and ate our dinner on
"ralrie creek. Wae got nearly to the Loup
und ran out of gaspline. We tried to
climb a hill and had to get out and push.
We bought some gascline at a farm house
and finally got to the river, whera we
tished untll pearly dark. Then we drove

uver

ta Fullepton and got a supply of gasoline |

snd things for supper. Then we went
out of town and cooked figh, made coffee
ind ronsted potatous by a oampiire and
returned  home about midnight, 1 en-
o¥ed the trip very much and bhope to go
camping agaln soon.

Appeal for Busy Bee
Bertha SBto'dt, Aged 11 Years,
wourl Velley, Ia., R. R. 3
Hlue alde
I received tatting patlerns from Fern
Bernlee Wolf, Neva Wilson and
Robinson, 1 thank them all wvery

Ity Mis-

v loreon
Haelle
muah;
Hernlce Wolf 8 paraiyzed
Busy Bees have time, |
would write her o letieg
waoitld be very happy to
foon school will begin
Leos glad or sad?
If any of the Busy Hets need help,
will gladiy help them If | can. Fleuses
o not forget to wrile to Bermice Weolf
Just think how you would ke to sit wtill
ull day while other children are ut play
out of doore. Her address ls, Mias Ber-
nlee Walf, Plerce, Neb., care af Joo
Wolf, R. F. D, No. 1

Our Pet Rabbits.
Muarjorie Stiles, Axed § Yewrs, Clay

Center., Neb, HRed Bide
Where we lived last summer weo kept
some rabbits and we had a Uttle friend
who kept rabbits, too. But very seldom
my Hitle slster Pauline and | missed mos-
ing her every day, so whenver she came
over we played with our rmabbits and had
great fun. The ones that Insz, Pauline
and | waioted were the white and the
black ones We enjoyed playing with
them
moved intoy another house and did not
have so much fun, and we sold all of our
rabbits, and then Inea moved to Lincoln
and 4 have not seen or heard of her slnce
My story la getiing pretty loug now. so

I think 1 had bettor ciose. Uood-bye.

The Accident

Eart nh u Years
mouth, Neb, HRaed Bide
Ome night about @ o'clock when Froddie

went after the mail he met & tall, hroad-

If any of
wish they
I am sure she
recelve them,
Are you Pusy

By

Bs Platts-

shoulfered man with & bicycle. At thae
man's side was Max Atwell, the “gang”
jonder. The man sald, "Say, bay, can you

ride & bloycleY' Having yes for ap an-

12 'fur- Clarks, |

Little Stories by Little Folk

very muoch, but pretly scon we

Guy P, Bhenk of the Red side and Florence Bennett of the Blue aide

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write piainly on one side
of the paper only and number
the pages.

4. Use pen and ink, not pen-
ell,

8, Bhort and pointed artl-
cles will be given preference,
Do not ume uver 260 words,

4. Originmnl stories or let-
ters only will be umsed,
6. Writle your name, age

apd address at the top of the
first page.

A prize consleting of & book
will be glven to the writer of
the best contribution printed
enclh week,

Address all communications
to CHILDREN'S DEPART-
MENT, Omahe Bee, Omaha,
Neb,

swer, the man asked Mroddle to take &
note Lo Mr, Blackstone. Freddie sadd he
would and putting the nots in his pockat
he started out with the man's bloyels, It
was dark when he reached the outer part
of Lown, Bo dark was It that he could
not see clearly. Suddenly he stopped. He
had run into & large bump that the wheel
would not go over and was thrown mev-
oral feot ahend. He struck on his head
and lost consclouaness. When he

seeing “Aty” In the crowd he knew why,

Successful Gardener,
13 ¥e , West
By Mary On:?ubﬁsa?“lm are s

I am golng to write about my fMower
garden.

Last spring my mother gave me a
patch of land elght feet by ten fest.

T dug It up with u spade, and then
took a rake to get all the Jumps out,

After 1 had raked It, I bought the fol-
lowing seeds: Four-o’clocks, mycet peas,
daisies, pinks, carnations, moss roses wnd
h. liyhocks.

They all grew very well and I have a
very nlce flower garden. [ also recelved
several slips of flowers from a girl who
writea to this happy pagy, Now 1 wish
all you Busy Beea would plan to make
& garden for next summer,

I always wanted a camera, so badly and
now I have one. The enmera which 1
have taltes pilotures 2%xly. The {first
plotures wa took were very good., but of
the second bateh only filve were good. 1
am golng to send my pleture In soms
time.

Mary Is Punished.

By Edda Comeer, Aged 11 Yeurs,
Valloy Street, Omaha. Bluo Side
Mury was a selfieh girl, but Hilen was
not. Ome {day Bllen caune to play with

Mary, They were going to play jacks.
Mary sald. “Wirst.” Her mother told
her “You must let Bllen be first.” “All
right,” replied Mary., WBuip when they
came out to play Mary would not lot

a0

Az the opening day of !

Hava you |

there .

“game
0" n crowd was gathered about. He felt
for the nots.and it was not there, On

ONE OF THE BRIGHT LITTLE
BUSY BEES,

|

Mirnrue I.J'dac.stm

Phote by Skoglund,

Charley Clmphn Has Nothmg on
' This Lad While on the Playgrounds

The seven supervised play
cently opensd in the publi
revesled new fuoets of Juventle precocity
and other tralts of the youngmers lond
ors have developed al thess play conters,

| Just an they do in the aterp reality of life

Misea E. Van Sant Jenkine
wt the Bemis play
Tommy Wilson

centers e

parks have

LA e i)
comier, discovered that
of Mr. amnd M
Alphonge Wilsan, of &1 North Thirty-
| third street, I» gifted with the pantomimie

art. The lnd s 11 years of age and is in
the Mfth grade at Webwter sthool. e s
thoroughly unconscliovs in his antics and

mon

Miss Jenkine would not break the charm |

| by telling the boy he s funny

The supervisor twlicves Master Wilson
| could be & second Chariey l"hnplin if he
tried. Tha lad's actions spdak more than
his worde. Ji¢ i the life of the
park playground. Every boy and girl
knows himn and. delights to have him go
through some of his quaint aptios

Tormmy I8 undecided about becoming a
real moving picture star. e knows about
Charles Chaplin and thinks he In & live
wire. Some of the Bemis park kids say
Chaplin has nothing on Temmy Wilson
{ when the Iatter o “cotting up "

Tommy (& at his best, porhaps
o playgroung ball game.  The ways he
takes a vlant on the ball and the mannor

when In

Ellen be first, and she
up when she missed,
Her mother enlled hor and asked: “DI4
you lot Wilem be firmt™' *Yea, 1 did"™
sald Mary,
“IMA phe, Bllen?" “No,"” waa the reply.
Mary was put to bed and 414 not get
!to wo to the g plonlo thers was going

woull not Eive

| to ba. Hhe was very sorry.
. New !uy Bee.
!m- Einer Cornser, 7 Years, W10

Valley Street, 6!!1 a. Hlue Side,

I am a new Busy Bee and would like
to be on the Blus Side, for that is my
favorite color. I alm in the First B at
sohonl. I ko to Windeor school My
teachar's name o Mre. Howell, T read
this page every woek

Receives Prize Book.
By Dorothy Patly, M7 1ast Becond Bireel,
Fremont, Neb. Red Bide.
I recelved my book this morming and
wus a0 very glad to get it
It Is lovely and you could nol have
sent any book that I would have ap-
preciated mors. You may well belleve I
ahall always keep It carefully, I thank
you again and again for It

Sends Love to Busy Bees,

By humig'\‘:' ng. nr-d m“n.ﬂ. Gor-
This Is the flret time I have written to
{you May I join your page? My birthday
is August M. I will answer all 1he letters
cards the Busy Beea write to me,

lettar s getting long I will close. With
love to all the Busy Bees.

——

Teddy.
Doro p 4 . Aged 7 Years, Ogal-
aid i oNer Afed Bude,
Teddy is our dog's name, He Ia a4 bird-
dog. Teddy can jump five feet (n the

alr and catch a ball in his mouth. I
would lika to join the Tled BSide.

Busy Be# Rhymes.

Helen Vu!u. Am 13 Years, Clarkson,
2 Ted 8ide.
"Twas on & culﬂ night,
A mallor l:{l hia B-:mlt in lLrta:aht: -
wi hasten ) v
Ql;dq g.m'vr zfol there than it satarted to
pour.

He was just in Ume,

To henr the slock strike nine;

Ho saw the ehicks whom a woman fed,

And quickly ran under the nelshboring
whed

It gave him much pain

'!'o think that he was in the rain;
But he was glad to think

Quicker than you could biink,

That he had & place of sfety Lo §u.

Hut soon Uhe raln wWas over

And the rabblt jumped In the claver;
And the snllor came out

From his hiding place.

Ho woun reached home,

Like the Venetian from Rome,
His cohildron crowded around” Him
And started to saing—

“We're glad that papa's come home,
But sl he Is not sonked

Like the man from Home.

Who reached the dome.'’

BABY ZEBRA, BORN IN ZOO—A small bundle of stripes
with lots of kick to it pranced all over the stall of Mrs,
Kitty Zebra at the New York Oentral park zoo, to the de-
light of hundreds of children.

Next time I will write & story. As my

in which ho holds his bat would make
fine flm stuff. And while ronning the

It was that | wus holding in my hand,
for he had seen tha plan immediately,

Cant we drive you back™ asked
Elaine, quite forgetting our fears of Del
Mar in the ugiy pred.cament in which ne
Just bad been, ""We've had trouble, but 1
susas we can get you back.'

“Thank youw." he ssud, forcing a smile
“1 think anything would bo an nprove-
mant on my riae here, and I'm sure vou
can 4o mure than you cinim."
| He climbod up and st on the floor of
| the roadater, his fect outside, and wu
drove olf, At lust we pulled up at Dodge
[winil aguin

“Wont you
as we got owut

“Thank yoiu, 1 bellove | will for & faw
minutes,”’ consented Dol Mar, concesling

come ™" aeked BEilaine

his real eamgernass tu follow me, “Im
all ahaken up."
As we entered the living room, | was

thinking soout the map, | opsned a table
drawer, hastly took the pisn from my
sotkot and Jjocked L In the drawer.
wluine, meanwhile, was standing with

/ol Mar, who was talking, but in reality
utehing ms closely,

A smile of sstlafaction seemed to [t
Jver his face as he saw what | had done
wnd now knew where the paper was.

I turped to him, “How are you now?"
1 asked

“On, I'm much better—all right,” he
Answored Then he looked at hus watoh,
“U've a very lmportant appointment. If
youw'll sxouse me, I'll walk over to my
place. Thank you again, Miss Dodge,
wver so kindly,"

He bowsi iow and was gone

Down the road past whers we lad
turned, before a pretty litte shingle
houss, the taxiomb chauffeur stopped.
One of the bullets hnd taken effect on
him and his showder was blesding. But
the woret, as he seomecd to think of I,
Waa that another shot hisd given him a
Lt tire,

whence ha had came. No ofio wak follow-
ing, Bull, he was worried He went
around to look st the tire. But he was
oo weak now from loss of blood. It had
beon nerve and reserve foroe that had
earried him through. Now that the
straln was off, he felt the pesction to
the full,

Just then the doctor and his driver
whom the valet had miready summoned 1o
Del Mars, cwne speeding down the road.
The gootor smw tne anaurteur fad in o
‘half fmint, stopped his car and ran w
| im.  The chauifour had kept up as long
&a he goud He had now sunk down be-
sluo bls machine in the resd

A moment later they ploked him up
and carried him into the house There
Was ho acling about the hurts mow. In
the house they add the mun duwn on &
couch and the doctor muae a hasty ex-
wnanation

“How s
Bamaritans.
r "1he wound s not dangercus,” replied

the , hysician, “but Le's lost & lut of bloud

lio cannot e moved [OF KOG tUne Yel
| We taiked abour notuing suse at Doy
;“h.il after diessung for dinner but the
, Mrange events over at Do Mat's wnd
| what had [oilowel The more 1 thought

about It the more it seemed Lo Ine
| wa would never be left over ni bt In
| PoRceiul possession of the pan whica
| both Ealne ana | decided ought on Lne
I(ulmv..m, Uay b sen 0 Wasiahglon,
' Accordlngkly | cudgeled my brain for
'lﬁm. method of prowscung bolh ourselvey

B

he?' uskod one of the kind

Liimi

and It The only tning | could think
of wakh a scheme onee ndogted by Koy
nedy In anowher ©ase rtow | lonsed
| tor him But 1 had o do my best sivoe
I had s smad gqulck snotier cagiens
itMl had bewonged (o Cradg, and Just as
| We we.a pboul Lo relire, hraught It Into

| the Living room with & peckuge | hid lind

seal up trom the village
| “Whai are you gomg to do?" asked
Bluine curfuunly,

1 sseumeg wi alr of wystery, but did

ROl pay, Tor | was not sure but thay oven
', BOW  SOLBGLIG savesd ropping it
!m not iate, but the country alr made
| um mil Baepy, and Auut Josepluno, 100K-
| log at toe Gocs, soon aOROWNCed LOBL sl
| Wisa Bkl O PeLlE

Bl had no sooner aeid ‘luml night than
| Elalne Legun ugain to But
(4 had detwrmioed not to tedd her what |
was doing, for If my mitallon of Ken
nedy fullod, | knew that she would laugh

Wans

Yuesllon me

u: ma

“Oh, very well,' abe saind fioally In
Iplquu "Lhen, If you're ging te be po sacret
about i, yuu cun st up alone—there

She flounced o1f to bed Bure as 1
| vould be at lest that | was alone, 1
| upened the package. There wers the

| tools that I had orde A coll of wire
and some dry cells n I went w tha
tabie, unlovcked the drawer and put the
plan In my pocket, | had detsrmined
thut whether the Wea worked or not,

BO Qv was 0 gel the plan exeept by
avelrconing me
Althoish | wae o expert ai

wiring, |
L ‘

Bemis |

He jumped out and looked up the ma..:!1

Tormumy Wilson

Pauses he can look

nilssing & atap.
When 1t (o facial oxpressions

Tommy has Charlea Chaplin, Heqg..

ing lika a bush leaguer

backward without

OO

The _Romance of Elaine

Continued from Page Elght)

started to make the comneclions under
the table with the drawer, not a very'
diffloult thing to do s long us It was |
to be only temporary and for the night
From the table | ran the wirea along
the edge of the ocarpel until I came te
the bookoase. Thers, masked by the
books, 1 pluced the Mitle quick shutter
camern und at a distance siso conoealed
the flaah light pan

Next 1 almed the camera carefully and
foousnd It on & point above the drawer in |
the writing table where anyons would be
Hkely to stand [f he snttempled to open
It Then 1| connected the shutier of the
ceamara and & lttle apark coll In the
finsh pan with the wires, using an appn-
ratus to work the shutter such as [ re-
culled having seen Cralg use.  Finally
I covered the sparking device with thw
flashlight powder, gave a last look about
and snapped off the light,

U'p in my bedroom, I must say [ felt
ke “soma” detective and I could not
help slapping myself on the chest for
the ingenulty with which T had dupll
cated Craly.

Then I lay down on the bed with my
clothes on and ploked up & book, de-
termined to keep awake to ses If any-
thing happened. It was & good book,
but I was tired and in spite of myself
1 nodded over it, and then dropped IL

L

In his bungulow, now that Bmith had
Kone back agnin to New York and Wasih- |
Ington, Del Mar was preparing to keep
the Important engagement he hiad told us
about, another of his nefurious nocturnat
axpeditions,
| He drow a c¢ap on his head., well over
his ears angd forehend, His oyes and fnos
he conconled an well aa he could with a
mosk to be put on later, To hia sguip-
ment he added a gun. Then with a hasty
rword or two to his vulot, he went out.

Hy back waye. o that aven in the glare
of automoblie headlights he would net
be recognized, he made his way to Dodge
Hall, As ho saw the house looming up
in the moonllght he put on his mask and
approached cautiovsly, Guining the houmss,
he opencd w window, nolselensly turning
the catoh aa deftly as n housebrealer,
and climbed Into the living room.

A moment he looked around, then tip.

toed over to Lhe table, e looked at it
1o be sure that It was the right one and
the right drawer. Then he bent down to
force Lthe drawer open,

"Poul!” a Winding flash came and a
Hitle meotallle ollek of the shutter, fol-
lowed by & cloud of smoke,

Ap quick s It happened, there went
through Del Mar's head the explanation
It was a conoealed camern. Jlo nprang
hack, elapping his hands over his face.
COut of ranke for a momant, he stood
Euzing about the room,
the thing

Suddenly he heard footsteps. He dived
through the window that he had opened,
Juing somenne ran in
the lights

(§]
un
- L L L]

LEalr
plodlon,
up and

wnlewp, T herd o muffled ex
il of a flashllght. 1 started
listenad Burely momeone was
Wb pilled  iny
gun frem tay pocket and ran out of the

Toam the stops | flung moysel

LT

downsinirs ]

awn
nt o
in the lving
lghis in thoe
throngh an
window

LW i

rocin, 1 switehead on L
wutneons disapiwsr
openy window, | ran to the
looked oul There was a
doubled up, running around
1T and Into & clumn
apmirently lost 1w
window and called
nnywel War an
urn volley (hat
glnvs above my head 1
fell flat an the
Hght stivaming
good moark
] Was nglt
heard  the
awnkaned

Lo mee

and
g ulr
the sdde
af bunhes
out of the

My aul
And o red

ol tha

-~

Lhen

Iniprecygtio
shattersd (h
aduiked
floor, for
1 musi have

st
in
been

el Ll

oul
e only g

The

veunr who had
atibokly
and she leaped aut of

Kitnona, Then ahe

I
Flaine
bed and put on
lighted Lho lights and ran downstalrs

The Intruder had dsappearcd by this
thoe and 1 had got up and was pearing
out of the window as she oame breath-
Feanly into the

What's the

whked

aliia

HYing rootn

matier. Walter™

shn
Bopeons Lpoks Inlo
those plans.' | replied
I ot his pleture, 1
vice of Kennedy's
room and develop It
Thare was no use trying to follow the
man further. To Elaine's inquiry
I meant,
to

Lhe after
Yo essoapad, but
think, by this de
Let's g0 Inio »

O

durk

ul what
[ repilod by merely golng uver
the spol where 1 had hidden
camern and disconneciing IL

Wo went upsinirs where | Lad rigged
up an impromptu dark reom for my
amateur photographic work mome days
before. Einine watched me ciosely. Al
lamt T found that I bad developed some-
thing. As T drew the flim

the

through the

 Their

look-

trying to looate

and awitohod

Own Page

—]
Stori f Nebraska Hist
— = BY A. E. ERELDON
TIII‘! specinl  perniisslon of the aathor, | went o Washington ity the othar In
e Heo will publis chuplers from the | ™ . - "
Histary of Nebraska, by A, E  Sheldon, Han chisfe, who were not abls to tal
from week 1o week ) In the white man's tongue, and helpad
them to gol as much for thelr land as
Logan Fontenelle prmmither
When the shite men first cames o N Too oviabin Tndians and the whito men
braska to live, a hundrod years wgo, they W alwnvs at poace, but thero was war
bBeiwwen the Sioux and (he Omahas
f A dlans overywhers, The Umahn
Ly e y ' ; ) In the suimmer of 188 the Omaha [r
Indinnes lived 2  little way from where the dinna 1efy thelr Village by the Bis Hves
elty of Ommna s looated. Ome of the white | (4 wo Gut west ta hunt wuffnlo, They
moen, named Lucdion Fontanelle, who came | goant along the FElkhorn river for twn o
up the river from BL Lowin 1o hunt atd  (hese dave and then crossed the prairia
trade with the Indimns for furs, bullt & owaed the Platte, They were In what |
log cabln on lhe bank of the Missourt | now Boone county wihen the sloux In-
river near the Omaha Indisn vilage. | dlans suddenly came over the hilla o
Ha hunted and traded many yeam  He | fighi. Then the Omaha women and ehiis
viglledl the Omaha Indiane very oftem, | dren ran Irack 10 carap as Test na Lhey
and after & time he took an Omahs gitl | conld.  while Logan and several other
| for his wife. They lived for many yesr® | Omala Indians went out fEht the
moere In the log cabin near the river  Sioux. Logan had A fine, new double
bank Phey hind four children, who grew | harreled rifle of which Lo was  vers
up tall and strong and spoke two IAD- | proud. 1L would sheot o mrea! deal far-
Eunges—onv the Indlan language, which | (her than any other gun in the Omahe
[thele mother knew, and the other the irbe. The Hloux had not seen a rifis
| Frrench Innguage, for thelr father was | that shot twico without londing and a0
a Frenchman, They played all the sum- | were much surprissd when they foun?
| mer long umder the shade of the great | what Logan's gun would do Perhaps

[troos which grew on the bank of the big
river. Bamettmes they went with thelr
Tmother 8 Indlan people AWay soross the

(prairies to hunt taffalo. Buch aport as
'they had on these hunta' In the fall
| they alwavs came back to thely home In

Ithe 1ok cabin by the hig river

e of the boys was namesd Loagan by
his father. He grew (0 be & very brave
and handsome boy, le learned to speak
Engl rrwlide n French and Omaha,
|“ 'Iwn one of the old chiefs dind, Togan,
|Who Wwwa then & very Young man, was
mada chiaf In his place. Ha wan ths
firat Indian chief In our state who ceuld
talk with the white men just as well as
A white man and with the Indians just
an woll as an Indian

In 184 when more white men began
(1o come noross the big river and wanted
to buy part of the Indian land, Logan

thin e whiat rost Logan his e He mds
boldly out toward the HSoux and whan
they sharged him he 4id not retreat, but
kept on shooling, Mve or six of them
mounted on thelr ponles and mades & rush
at him. He killed thres, but ths others
eatie on and shot and sealped him.

Then there wuaa great sorrow in the
camp of the Omahas. They gave up
thelr buffalo hunt and sewed the bods

fof Logan In an elk akin and brought it

an two ponjes all the way baok to the
Missourl river. On the top of a littla W1

| betweon Oniaha and Bellavus, from which

one can look a long way up and down
the river, they dug & grave and buried
him. All the whits men ocams te the
funeral and were sad. All the Indians
oried and mourned for many daya Flis
grave |s near the little tres which you
can ma In the pleture.

hypo trap and pleked 1t up, 1 Keld 1t te
the red light
| Walne leanod over and leoked at the
P film with me, There wia a pltture of a
| masked man, his cap down, in & startied
1ltl.llut'lv. his hands clapped to his face,
completely hiding what the mask and cap
did not hide

"Wall, I'l b bhlowed! 1 orisd in |
chagrin at the outeome of what T thought
had been my cleverast ooup

A little sxclamation of astonishment

ercaped Klalne, 1 turned to her “What
I 11" 1 nsked

“Tha ring!" she oried

I looked again more clossly, On the

Hitla finger of the left hand waa s po-

dullar ring. Once seen, 1 think It waa not
rendily forgotten,
“The ring!" she ropeated exciledly

‘Don't you remember—that ring? 1 saw
it on Del Mar's hand—at his house—this
afternoon!”

1 could only stare.

AL last we had & renl clue'

In he bungalow, Del Mar
moment threw down his hat
off his mask furlously.
1 What had he done®

“For a long tme he sat there, his

at  that
and tore

|

chin on his hand, gasing bLefore him,
planning to protect himeslf and revenge.
(To Be Continued.)

Stnok on the Bar,

A Hiram correspondent says that the
fnewa rtment mfuses o report »
speech recently ahllvmd 1- is town.
and he & In to uq A plaoce
in our eslumns ll jru! this far

He was nuntln‘ r vmon -
benutiful posm and

he wot one of the s tgu wa
“And may there be hsn&n of the
moan, when 1 put out to -.
Onie of his hearers “There won't
it fuur friends knnw that you sail
he Wrilish Fiag.*
That len't what | meant to say,’ te-
Ellqd lh?dnp..kﬂ In confusion, 1 shoald
AVO MR
rANRA may thare be no mnrrlnt of the
bour whon [ put out to am
“There won't _be If you're carefl
umjp e O Lad b I" ohan
L t f o propolie htok lest
rreverent auvdilor. And the speaiicor
Eave It up —Cleve Pinin Denler

Exeurslon Methods.

“Have you gobL swery wmoked in
hl:{’w n;lln .yu: dm; nlhg’.z‘ ! >3
..,

“And s every Inch of reom on the
dm'ltnllukvn up My passengars

“Tt in

“Good " sxcindmed the directer of U
stonmahip comp With s tiefacting
“Now cast off anf! Yel's s IY ehe™ll
fMoat'" —Byracuse Hiwald,

NLOSTERSIL ]"
CROCHE]

tified Wardro-bc" is
within the reach of

every woman who learns to devote

her

spare
ful work of

momen the -
ts to th:hu‘ht

edgings and insertions which are
now in the best possible taste,

make the most of any crochet de-

sign. Klostersilk is the easiest and
therefore quickest to work with.
“Klostersilk-Crocheted” work
launders flat, keeps its shape and
retains its brilliancy.

For the fashionable blouse and lin-
gerie yokes, use Klostersilk Cor-
donnet Special 805, size 70, with
No. 10 hook; for towel insertions
and edgings, sizes 20 to 40, with 7

Handlierchief edyg-
fugws, insertions and
Gitting, use Art. WS
Corduonnet Bpecial,
Lalls,

Towel edgings, and
il henvy creschel, Art.
B Perie, lnrge balls,

to 9 hook; beadings, size 50, with
9 hook; medallions and applied
dress ornaments, sizes 5 to 40, with
6 to 9 hook.

ur At 803 Petle, lurge
wkeins,

Article 805 Klostarsilk Cordonnet Special

Boudadr caps, taby
bosidees, Art 810 Eatln
filoss, white, colom,

ia.
Infanis*
78 Croc
white, balls
For

Cross stitch, initlaly,

kets, Art
et Floche,

Made ln White - Staes:

10
15
20
3
80— 100 | 8D Lsvendar
Ecrw, slnes, 3, 8, 10, 15, 20, 30, 40, 80, 80, Y0

Calors—SNiues:

w L]
80
40
70

N W W
Light Blus Rad
Deift Blue Y e lbrw
Pink

Black
Cream

Art. 787 Mouwline, col-
e, whlte shelun

French knot, heavy
fuitlals, Art &6 Perle
culors, white, skeins

French embruidery
Initinis, Art 788 Fleche,
w hite, akpina

Eyelets und Mono-
grama, Art. & Broder
Spocial, white, skelns
Padding apd solid
etmboddery, Art 728
Jeannette, white, Lalls
Bhadow work., An
8! Floghe, while
balls

Towela, Plllow cases,
Art. 821, Tvory White,
skeins  or Art B
witite, bolders.

advantage.

Colored embroidery,
Art. B4l Indin or Art.
e, Rope, holders.

“White that stays white—
colors that

last”

Ask your dealer toshow you his books
of designs and instructions. You will
find them filled with welcome sugges-
tions which you can carry out to splendid

Select your thread from the

brilliant Klostersilk line—see Klostersilk
Shopping List at the left.

Klostersilk for sale everywhere
The Thread Mills Company
Thread Sales Dept., 219 W, Adums St., Chicage




