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The

Bu

sy Bees

N MAY 1 Abbott Fraser and Genens Noble retire as King and Quern‘

of the Busy Beea and a new King and Queen are to be chosen,
Each Busy Bee is privileged to send in a vote for their choles in
rulers. The King is elected from the Red Side and the Quean

from the Blue Bide.

A good way to judge for whom to cast your vote s to think of all the
kingly and gqueenly quallties that you ¢an imagine and then try to find

pomeone whom the qualities fit the most.

A cholce may also be made from

among those whose stories you enjoy the most,

All votea should be Iin thls week and announcemant of the King md1
Send in your votes early mnd be sura

Queen will be made next Sunday.

to chooss the ones who will inspire you the most,
The editor regrets very much to be unable to print the pictures of Pearl

Green of South Omaha and Fern Peterson of Kearney.

Both pletures sent

in were small stamp plctures and are too tiny to be reproduced. RBuay Boes

are invited to send in their pletures and these will be printed whenever

possible.

This week tirst prize was awarded to Margaret Crosby of the Blue 8ide,

socond prize to Rose Lipshitz of the Red 8ide and honorable mention 10

Lucile Bonneland of the Blue Side.

(First Prise)
Cheerful Bob White.

By Margaret Cros Aged 12 Years,
Sutheriand, Neb, Blue Bide,

My grandfather and grandmother live
of & large farm. They call it “Glenburnie
Frult Farm."

One day early In the summer time a |
| were going to have a plenie.

young married coupls cama there, Mr
and Mrs White. As soon ns they reached
thera they began ta explore the place,
trying to find a good bullding site. At
1ast they found a place whersa Mrs, Whits
sald, “This hedpe of beautiful
rohes will make shelter from the road.”

They didn’t ask to buy a lot, but took |

& clalm, Aas they were talking the matter
over & bunny ran past them. Mra. White
pereamed ax she snld, “Lat us move at
once; T don t ke this place at all'™

AMr. White said, “Don't be afruid whils
I am with vou But she kept it up until
they  had to finally hunt for another
place,

Boon after they found a place in a beat-
titul hollyhock row, Mre. White thought
this was just the place, but after a while
tho jaybirds came and made such a
racket, they decided to move again to a
strawberry pateh.

One day grandmother cAme osut to
gather a few strawberiea. She had only
picked a handful or two In her baaket
whoan sha found she was in ths front yard
of Mr. and Mrs, White, Mra. Whits
fluttered and went, “Chat, cHat!" and
flaw out of the home, with Mr. White
after her, saying, “Don't be afrald; that
big thing looks to have a kind heart and
will 4o us no harm.” Mrs, White sald,
“I'm awfully frightened, Bob! Just you
foel my heart and see how it flutters! I
am afraid if this keeps up I will como
down with nervous prostration!"

“Don't be afraid, dearle; come baock
heme with me.,” he eald cheerfully.

EBhe wouldn't come for a while, but he
urged her oy cooing and making Lttle
motions until at last she came, but she
wan still a Vttle frighpened

Not long afterward there wis & new
addition to thelr family., Guess what It
was? It was six little “Bob Whitss.”
Mr. White was the cheerfuliest Bob Whits
of all,

(Hecond Prize.)

Spring Is Here,

By Rosle Lipshits, Aged B Years,
Y EoUh Fihe biraet Tiiorth Tratte,
Neb. Red 8

Bprink s really here. Are you not glad?
Doen It not seem good, little Busy Bees,
te soo the green grass sprouting and the
warm, soft wind blowing? Soon we will
plant flowers and vegetablea. 1 am going
to plant & little flower gardsn of pansies,
roges, llllen and nasturtiums. 1 wish
they were blooming now. I alsa ke vio-
feta beat, but I . will not plant any, for
they grow all around everywhere.

MMonorabla Mention.)

Best Time of Year.

By Luclllca Sonneland, Amged 12 Years,

-

earney, Neb, Blue Side.

Mother Nature has spread a green car-
pet over the bare earth. The robins,
meadow larks and other birds have come
north again. How happy they look snd
they wming till it seeme llke their little
throuts will burst. The frult trees are
budding. I will tell you a dear Ittle
story. Each winter there comes & thick
white blanket called snow. It covers the
treea with this blanket. When apring
comes they bud and then beautiful pink
and white flowers bloom. The sky is &
dear blue. Mr, Bun shines bright and
happy. The sky every evening is full of
dancing stare and Lady Moon givea her
brightest raye. 1 think this Is the best
timeé of the year, don't you? If any of
the Bysy Becs are sad this glorfous time
of the year, please go out In the sun-
light and you will soon be happy agsin

Bewing Bociety.

Martha Jeasen, Aged 11 Yenrs, Codar
o Bhlf? Neb,, R. F, . No, 1,
ox il. Blus Side.

1 go to the country sehool, district No.
8 1 am in the fifth grads, but I like
reading and arithmetic best. My teach-
er's nume |8 Hilda Torbert. There are
thirty-two scholars in this school.

The mirls in this school have organized
& Busy Bee Sewing soclety. The teacher
is the president of our soclety, as ahe
took a course in dressmaking. We have
been unable to meet during the coid
weather. Dut are going to commence to
moat again as soon as the weather gets
nice, We met last fall every twe weoks
and would take turns In serving refresh-
ments. We made aprons and each mades
an aute oap. 1 think it isa very nice of
the teacher to teach us how to sew. 1
ke to sew very well. We are making
a hammock for our dolls now. When
the weather i nioe we play outdoors. We
play dare base and new realma.

The Little Boldier.
By Verda Silkbotter, Aged § Years, Gret-
na, Nebh., Blue BSide.

Eam was about 4 years old. He wanied
te be very brave. He sald: “I'm going
to be & soldier and nut & coward,” so he
took & Kknapsack on his back and a gun
on his arm. Then he went out In the
yard, Bays he: “I'll fight the foe and
not ren.” Boon some turkeys came along
and he walked up to them very bravely,
but whem the old gobbier saw his
erimson belt he hunched his back and
flopped his wings, ogled aloud, thea
straightwey on to Bammy he flew. The
poor fellow lost his bravery and oried:
“Oh, help; oh, my; come help me out:
oh. mamms. come' [ don't know what
e do.” Mis mumma cume, and with a
broom chased the turkeys away, and lit-
Ue Bammy looked very sorry and sald:

Little Stories by Little

|ﬂ? Bm%:ld Re

Folk |

“Mamma, I am not as brave as | thought
! wan. 1 camnot be & soldler untll I am
a man”

Forest Fire.
nh"ﬁh“m 12 Years,

in Side,
Fred

nison,
Marion, and Carl
They had
bean walking for & while when they
came Lo a nice shady place.

"Lat's stop heres,"" salg Carl,

AN vight.,” the others answered, and

Latty, David,

yellow | so they stopped there and bégan to play

MMe EAMes,

Boon they heard a nolse, and it bhecame
louder and louder.

“What can that be?"’ asked David.

“Oh, look!" shouted Fred, polnting to-
wards the horison. and there they saw
sparks of fire and great volumes of
smoke.

“A torest fire!"” shouted Letty,

Then they all started to run towards
home., It poeméd as If they would never
reach homa and that the flames wers
nearly upon them, At last they came in
sight of their homs and then they ran

still faster. Thelr mother saw them
coming.,
“What s the matter, children?’ she
askad,

“Pire!" gasped Letly.

“Forest fire!” crted Fred.

Then the mother called their father and
they warned the other farmers. They
soon checked the fire and every ons was
safe,

Story of Motor Trip.

By Olndgl Lante, Aged 11 Yeara, West
teenth Bireet. Columbus,
o Nog. Red Bide.

One day last summer when we Wers
visiting In Kansas my uncle took us for
an auto vide. We took our dinner with
us, We went & 1ong way, then we came
to a bridge over the Solomon river. By
that time it was noon, so we ate olr
dinner under the bridge, While we were
eating some wagons went over the
bridge. Wae children ran out to see what
it was and found it wagons loaded with
a merry-go-round. We sald "Hello" and
they answered back.

Then we waded in the water, and my
uncia took our ploturea in the water.
We passed an old mill dam. There were

%6 1ote of people there fishing and awim-

ming. Wa passed wheat flalds where
they were harvesting. When we weors
ecoming back we stopped at a small town
and got some jce cream. Then weé went
on and came to another town and saw
where my cousin llved when a little boy.
We went 100 miles that day.

Trip to Fairy Land.
By M Flpcher, Aged 10 Years, bB0G
v L:;:rotu &wgiun. Omaha, Red

.

Willlam was mduua and wanted to
go to hed.

When he was In bed he dreamt that
he took & trip to “Fairy Land” on &
seogull's back. He dreamed he flow up
in the clouds over seas and oceans.

He saw many fairies, but bast of all was
o beautiful littls palace just big-enough
for a falry to Uve In, but only the queen
and some servants lived in that palace.
Willlam went in the queen’s palace and
her servants served him with so many |
goodies that he could neither eat nor
count them.

Just then he heard a strange noise and
he grew afrald, but the fairies only said,
““That Is Just a bell for us to go dancing.™

“Do I have to go home aowT' saked
William,

“You can dance with us™ but the falry
didn’'t get time to finlsh for Wiliam
awake,

Pick Flowers in Woods.
B et aummer, Nob, "Hea Bigon ™

One day Mra. Jones mid to Mary and
Paul: "“If you do all the work today you
may g0 Inta the woods tomorrow.”

“Allright,” sald both ohildren, as they
want to work with seal. When all the
work was done that evening both were
tired. In the morming they were both
up with the sun,

Af the day befors Mre. Jones had made
some plum jelly, Paul slipped into the
pantry and took = jarfull and put it
into the lunch basket. When they got
to the woods, which were south eof the
houps, It Was noon

“Let's sat here under this shady tree:
it is so cool”

After dinner they picked flowers, but
they soon got tired of that so they went
back home

Spring Poetry.
By Hannah l‘omun.nAJvd 12 Years,
Bummer, Neb., Elde
Epring vomes but once Lhe year.
With the flowers gay,
Tha sun shining Itke mold
Upon valleys of gold and blue,

In the fields the grain roils

Lika waves in & gale;

The birds singing In the ULrees
flowers.

to the

The flowers giving thelr fragrance to
the bean,

The bhees bussing out among the fiowers,

The farmer plowing In the tields, turn-
Ing the soll so fertile.

Has Read “Black Beauty."
Bertha Bpechmann, A
Aahlnnr“ﬂoh. Bluo'l‘ad: o,
There was a little girl who wrots to
tha Busy Bees not very long ago, named
Alice Eivira Crandasll Bhe wrots a story
about Wlack Beauty and Ginger, and
Alice asked If any of the Busy Bees had

By

Sisters Who Are Also .ﬁ—ﬁ;yhBees

Rubh and [eona Pollack.

read the story. My teacher read the
bopk “'Hiack BPedauty™ to all the pupiis
in school, und 1 liked It very well, I am
in the third grafle and like to go to
sthool. 1 like my teacher. HMer name is
Misa Rose McCarthy,

——

Shetland Pony for Pet.

Ny Helen Kimball, A P Yoars, Hart-
ington, Neb. ‘mua Blde, s

Babe. We think a great deal of her be-
causo she helps us have such good timen.

One day last week one of my lttle girl
friend invited my little brother and 1
down for dinner. We hitchedq up the pony
and went.

They have three children.

After dinner we changed coats and capa
and want over to her grandma’s.

We did not have the pony hitohed up
very good.

On our way home, after wa got about
half way, the shaft dropped down on the
ground. Babe went on, but I managed
to get her stopped. Then we had to
harness up In the middle of the road.

When we got back to my little frisnd's
homs we had lunch. Then It was time
for us to go home.

—

Brave Bt. Bernard,
B{‘Jmphlm Draplor, Aged 8 Yeara, 2308
nooln Boulevard, Omaha, Red Bide.

One night & St. Bernard dog was lost
In & pevere snowstorm in the mountaina
Ha wandered about for s long time look-
Ing for a way out of the storm. Buddenly
he heard a volce. He stopped and lis-
tened, but could not find In what direo-
tion It came from. He kept on wander-
Ing. In a few minutesa he heard the
same volee again. He stopped again and
Hatened more closely, and this time ran
to the place from which he heard the
wolee. He found a little boy all covared
with snow, He dragged him for miles
in his teeth to & pince where they both
found shelter, and the dog was rewarded.

The Clock.

By Esrglut Grean, Aged § Yaars, 1211
outh Eleventh Strest, Omaha.
Red Bide.

I am an old, ald clock.
gond and clean.
tock."

1 wake the people up to get breakfast,
and then they call thelr children to get

1 keep my face
1 keep saying ‘‘tick,

Wo have a littls Shotland pony, oalled |

up, At T8 breakfast In called, and at
half past eight tho cohlidren go to school
and say good-by and throw a kiss to
mother,

——

The Wicked Queen,

By Mabol Amick, Aged 1§ Years, Mynard,
Neb, Rlue Bidge

There onte llved a beautiful Princess
Marie who was very kind to everything.
Marie had & very croel and wicked atep-
mother who hated and planned to get rid
of her. One dny the wickdd gquean went
to n wioked wisard. 8he told him that
sha wanted to get rid of Marie. 5o he
gave her some green medicine and told
her to put it In Princess Marie's bath tub,
He sald that when she got In the bath
tubh she would be turned gresn. Bo the
wicked queen dld as the wisard told her
to Ao, When the princess got into the
bath tub her skin 414 not turn green,
because she wore a gold ring that a good
fairy had given her.

A Reward.
on Emmons, Aged 11 Years, 4240
By m Btreet, Omaha. Red Bide.

Mnry and her mother wers Invalids, bul
Mary's brother, Frank, was very kind
to them, He went out every moming
and sarnoedl some monay for their hreaks
fast. Tut one morning he could not find
anything to do and hs sat down and
began to ory. When he got up, he saw
something shining and it made him
happy. He picked It up and It waa
a Aollar. He ran home and ioid his
mother. Bhe sald for him to take ocare
of 't, and look In the paper tha next
morning to see if he could find to whom
it belonged, 8o he did. and he found tha
awner. Ths owner gnve him #i reward
for bringing it back,

A Cron.zrttle Girl.

By Janet Schmits. A 8 Years, Hast-
Ings, Neb. Blus Ride.

Ones upon a time there was & little
rirl named Jano, and she was cross, One
Aay pome girle and bhoys came down tha
road angd said, “Come away, come and
play."

“"No, T will not do 1t," she replied, so
they all ran away and loft her.

Pretty soon she began to ery. Then &
falry sppeared and asked, "“"What (» the
matter?"

Bhe told the falry and the falry said,

ba aweet and chesrful,” Bo aha
1o play with the girle and boya and they |
Bl played BWappy together |

|

One-Legged Robin,

Josephine  Jack Agedd 1IN
Beatrice, Neb Mue Eide

Ome spcing & little rabla came hera and
MANRE very pretiity:. and as it was buld
ne 1t nest 1t got one of 1ts legs canught
In some string In A tree. A Indy trled 1n
et e lek lonae, BUL she ould Aot
ahe had W cut off Ita leg

It hoppad around all summer and when
the Yeaved Defan to turn red she flew
to the south with her (riends The next
rpring our one<leggtd robin came back
And hnd her Httle birdles, and she and
ner happy Hitle tamily flew 1o the south

As we moved that winter, we dld not
e whether 1t came Back or not, bt 1
think It g

Rides ﬁ;;eback.

Reed, Amed B Yoars, Miair Neb
Rlue 2ide,

I Am In the third grade
Rutherland school. My teachet's name s
Mise Neille Crover, 1 think she s very )
Kind 1 am very foad of horseback rid-
Ing.

My sinter and 1 had & pony

Ry Teara

o |

L ]

iy Ray

I attend the

Ouir pony WAR very gentle.
I am & new Tiusy Bee,
Wants to Join.

By Margaret Gilflen, Aged 10 Yoars, 113
North Thirty-ninth Avenue, South
fymahn, Mue Slde
This s the firet time 1 ever wrote, I
woild tike to foin the Blus Bide. | am in

[ the fifth arade and 1 am 10 yoars old,
| go to mehool sveryday. 1 Hva nine blocks

‘from wchool, My teacher's name s Miss |
Begloy I ke her very wall I have
four plators and one brother, 1 will try

||||1.1 write a story next week,
Is Given a Collie.

Ny Ethel Alberta Andersan, Aged § Tears,
Colon, Neb, Rlue Bide.

One svening | went out for A walk with
my &randba and my lttle weister. Weo
met & man with something in his arma.
He asked me If 1 wanted 1t

It wasn a dear lttle white puppy. 1
took her homs and fed her some  nlik.
We named her Floaste, Sha has grown
to bo & big dog now, Bhe is a collle and
driven the cows home,

Scrambles for Paper.

By Myrile Nielsen, Aged lunn. moe
Vinton Btreot, Oomaha, e
Fvery Bunday morning when 1 hear tha
paper boy atep upon the porch T soramble
out of bed to get 1L T read the funny

paper first and then 1 read the children's
page.

Next Sunday I am golng to write a
wlory,

My siater Is alno Jolning the Pusy Rea's
page. Bhe s going to write a story, too
I have five brothera and two alaters,

Reoeives Gift of Pony.
- o

By James g‘ ?‘I‘l‘de .n”:mh Years, R

One day my papa anked me what I
would like for & prosent, 1 told him o
pony, so hs bought ma ome. Her name
ia Babe. 1 ride hor to school every day.
Hhe was broke to ride when 1 got her
and I broke her to driva on my coaster
wagon. She s only thirty-nine Inohes
high. 1 enjoy reading the Busy Bea's
page every Bunday.

———
Dyes Easter Egge.

By Pauline Wisom, Aged 7 Yeara, 3T
North Twenty-second Street,
Omahn. Red Bide,

This s my firat letter to the Busy
Beex' page. 1 have two brothers. Every
Easter mamma dyes sgus. Last Easter
wa dyed twenty-four Baster egys, Every
Easter we have our pretty baskets with
our rabbits, eandy Husler egxs and lttle
chickens. W¢ have asuch a good time

with them.

—

Favorite Color,

By Luellls Camkaden, Aged 18 Years, Te-
kamah, Neb, Red Elde.

I read the Fusy Rea page every Sunday
and like It very muech. 1 wish to join the
Red 8ide, an It In my favoerite color he-
twean blue and red, As my lettor s gol-
ting long I must stop.

Once H;rin West,

By Muriel Btoed, Aged 10 Yoars,
Nebh. Red Eide.

I ama girl 10 years old and 1 am in the
sixth grade. My papa Is & farmer. We
have some land In Cherry eounty, near
Valentine. Wa lived out thers four yaars.
While we were there | learned to ride

Blnir,

- ——

stop. We must follow the road on the
chanocs that he had taken It. But which
way"?

Kennedy chose the most likely dirsction,
for the trall had been’at an angle to the
road and Long Bin was not likely to
double back. We had not gone many
rodg before Kennedy paused a minuts
and looked about In tha moonlight,

“It's right, Walter,” he criod. "Do you
recognize 17

1 looked mbout. Then it flashed over
me. Thia was the back road that lsd
past the entrance Lo the treasure vault
at Aunt Tabby'a

We went on now more auickly, Hsten-
ing earefully to catch any sounda, but
heard nothing. At last Kennedy stopped,
then plunged among the rocks and bushes
benide the road. We were at the cave,
“You go In this way, Walter." he di-
rected. “1°'ll go around and down whers it

caved o™

1 groped my way along through the
darkness.

I had gone only & yard er two when It
reomed as though something had grasped

my foot,

With a great wrench I managed to pull
it looss, But the welght on my other foot
had imbedded it deeper In something: I
siruggled to froe this foot and got the
other foot caught. My revolver, which |
I had drawn, was jarved from my hand |
and in the effort to recover it, I Marl
balance, Unable to move a foot in time

were now coversd by the slimy, sticky
stuff, and the mors I Mruggled, the warse
I seemed Lo got entangled.

Wu and Long 8in paused only s minute |
in astonlshment., Thon they literally fa!l
upon the wealth that lay before them.
gioating over ths gold, stuffing thelr
hands into the jewels, lifting them up
and letting the priceless gema run through
their fingers

Buddenly they paused. There was ths
eight tinkie of & Chinesse hell

Kennedy had reached Aunt Tnbbr'-l

The ExpToits of Elaine

garden outside the roof of the subters
ranean chamber, where (L had given way,
had gone down ecarefully over the earth
and rock, and In doing so had broken n
string stretched aocross (he passageway,
The tinkle of & bell attached to it
aroused his attention and he wstopped
short, & second, to look about, Wu Ting
had arranged a primitive alarm.
Quickly, Wu and Long Bin blew osut
thelr lanterns while Wu gave the rock a
push. Blowly as it had opened, It pow
closed and they mtood there listening

I was still struggting in the Lird {ime,)

Eetting myeelf more and more covered
with it, when the reverberation of re-
volver shots resched me.

Wu and Long Bin had opened on Ken-
nedy, and Kennedy was repiying in kind
In the cavern it sounded llke & veritable
bombardment. As they retreatsd, they
came nearer and nearer to me and I
could sen the revolvers spitting fire in
the darkness. 8o Intent were they on
Kennedy that they forgot me.

1 watched them fearfully as they hopped
deftly froo: one stone to snother Lo avold
the lime—and were gone.

“Oralg! Cralg!” | managed to ery
feably. “Be careful. Keep to the stonss."

Ha stralnsd his eyes toward the ground
In tha darkness, at the sound of my volce,
Then he struck a match and instantly
took in the situstion which, to me, under
any other circumetances, would have been
ludricrous,

lowed the retreating Chinamen. Bui they
had already reached the mouth of the

‘cave and were making thelr way rapidly

down the road to a bend, In the opposite
dlrection from which we had came There
Wu's automoblle was walting. They
leaped inte it and tha driver, without a
word, shot the car off into the darkness
of sarly dawn.

A moment inter Kenngdy appeared, hut
(thay had made thelr getaway. Baffled,
he turned and retraced hin steps (o the
cave

I don't think that | ever welcomed him

——— -—

Continued from
Page Ten

rmore sincerely tham T Ald as, finally, I
crawled slowly out from the hird-lime,
exhausted Ly the effort that I had made
to free myself from the sticky mess.
“They mol away, Walter,” hea said,
Hghting & lantern they had dropped, "By
(George,” he added. I think you are a
little vexed that I had not been able to
Intercept them, “‘you are & wight!"”

No one Inves croes Hitle girle You must ]
AR on |

| They

Stories of Nebraska

By A. B ANBLDONW

L

(1Y wpw
The Bes
Histog v
from weel

Lewis and Clark

In the year 183

eindl permiisaion of the author,
will publish «hapters from the
of Nebraskp, by A E Bheldon,
woerk.)

Nobrnaka was sold hy
Napolean Donaparte, emisror of France,
v Thomas Jefferson, president of the
U'niled States It was aold s part of
the great couniry the
sippl Mver and the Rocky mountaine, all
of which was then ecalled Louisianas and
owned by France
filhiowo 0, which

betwern Misnine

wan about 3§ oents an
nuoke

A moon as the United States had
bought this ecountey, Presideont Jefferson
sent Captain Meriwethep Leowin and Cup-
tain William Clark with forty-five other
men to axplote It They wetrs golng to ¥n
up the Missourl river as far as they
could, then cross the Rocky mountains
and reach the Pacifle ossan, They wera
to make maps, Lring back reporis of the
land and make frienda with the tribes
with which they rame in fontact. It was
m wild Iand of which white men knoew
very little, Indinns ntd wild antmnls had
their homes there No one fnew the way
acroas the mountaing o the Pacific

Lowis and Clark started from
mouth of the Missourl May 14, 184 They
had one lurge boat with & sall and
twenty oats, and two smaller boats with
onte only, They had powder, lead, tools
and trinkets to trade with the Indians
had twe horses For thelr hunters
to ride In order to help them carry the
game which they killed for the pary,

The Lawin and Clark party made about
twenty miles n day up the Missour] river.
Part of the thime they used the sall and
part of the tinme the anrs, and a great
part of the timo they pullasd the boats
with long ropes which the men hald while
they walked along the shore, 1t was two
monthe before they ronched Nebraaka,
nt tha mouth of the Namaha river, not
far from the village of Rulo, In Michard.
pon county. Here they found Indians,
wild pluma, cherrlea and grapes,

On July 18 they were al the mouth of
the Little Nemaha river, and on July ¥
they were at the mouth of the Weaping
Water In Cass county, where they killed
a Iargs yellow wolf, The next day they
reached the mouth of the Platte river and
campad A Ittle way above 1. Thay sent
out runners 1o the village of the Otoes

vha

| neap the place where the Elkhorn flows

into the Platte,

After resting and repalring thelr boats
thay went on past the site of Omaha, and
on July 3 reached a high bluff near the
present town of Port Calhoun In Washe
Ington county, Here they camped. The
hunters bBrought In deer, wild turkeys
and gessn, Catfiah wers caught In the
river and the men tamed a beaver. Here
on August 3 they held the first coundil
ever held by the United States with the
Nebraska Indians. Fourtesn Otos and
Missouri Indlanas came to the counocil,
The principm] ohisfs were Little Thief,
Big Horse and White Horse. They proms
Ised to keep pesce with the United Btatles
and were given medals and presenis of
paint, powder and cioth. They gave the
white men presenta of watermelons. The
place where the coumcil was held was
named Counall Bluft and Is now a part
of the town of Fort Calbhoun., A hundred
years after thin A large rock was placed
on the schol house grounds In memory
of thin firat council hold with the Indlans
west of tHe Missisalppl river,

On August 11 the party reached Blacks
hird Hill in Thurston county, where It
found the grave of the great Omaha chief
who died of smallpox about four years
before. On August 18 the party was al
tha mouth of Omaha creek in Dakota
county. Here the men mada a net of wils
lows and with & pulled out over 1,100
fish from a beaver pond In the creek.

Borgeant Charles Foyd, a member of
the party, died on August % and was
buried on & high bluff on the Towa side
of tha river near Bioux City. "This s
called Floyd's Biuff to this day. It Is &
landmark which may ba seen for many
miles woross the Missourl valley in Ne
braska.

On August 38 they camped st Calumat
Bluft in Cednr county, whare they heid
& great ocouncll with the Sloux Indlans

—
——

horseback. My brother and I had an
Indian pony, Wa liked her very muoh,
When we moved to Blair we sold her.

New ;y Bee,

By Eleanor O'Halloran, " !
~ Mapie Street, Omh:...l‘ilu-'a? o -
1 am going to join the Dlus Side, This
Is my flrst letter. I am in the third
Erade and I like my teacher very well 1

will close now,

He was about to laugh, when 1 fainted
I ean remomber nothing untll I woke up
over by tha wall of the chamber Where he
draxged me,

Kennedy had been working hard to re-
vive me, and, as I opened my eyed. he
stralghtened up, His eye suddenly caught
something on the rock beside him. There
was A littie alot carved in I, and above
the alot was & peculilar Insarintion,

For several minutes Kennedy puszlied
over i, as Wu had dome. Then he die- |
covered the Mitie cup near the ground,

“*The ring!" he suddenly erled out

1 was too muddled to appréectats at |
nnes what he meant, but T saw him reach
inte his foby pocket and draw forth the |
trinket which had caused s0 much e |

aster, as U It had been cursed by the
Clutehing Hand himself. e dropped Ill
Into the slot

Btrugg!ing to my feat, 1T saw lrmol
from me the vary moek (tself mowving |
Was It a halluetnation, born of my neev. |
ous condition? 1

“Took, Cralg!™

I eried, involuntarily

to catch myseif, I fall forward. My hands| Stepping from stons to stone, he fol. | poluting

| Me turned. = Neo, it was not & vislon. 1t
| attually moved, Together we watched
| Blowly the roek turned on & pivol There
| ware disclosed to our astonished eyea the
| nidden milllons of the Clutching HMand.
| 1 looked from the gold and jewels to |
| Kennedy, In speechiess amasemasnt. |
| “We have beatan them, anyhow™ |
cried \
| Blowly Cralg shook his head sadly.
“Neo,” ha murmured, ‘“we have found
the Clutching Hand's mijllons, but we
| have lost Elsine.” |
iTo Be Continued. ) I
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History

indey a large oak tree. First tha pips of

piace was mmoked, Then Chief Bhake
Hand anlil: 1 see bafors me my father's
tws sana, You ses me and the rest of sur

chiefn. We are very poor. We have no
nor ball nor kinves and our
women and ehildren at the village have
no clothes. 1 went formerdy (o the Eng-
lish and they gave me a modal and some
viothes. When | went te the Spanish
thoy gave me a medal, but nothing to
Keep L from my skin; but now you giva

rowdor

me & mednl and clothea, SUIL we are
poor and 1 wish, brothers, you would give
| us something for our suaws.'” Then
|

White Crane and Strook-by-the-Pavnea
spoke, approving what the the old chief

had said, and asked for some of the
gront father's milk, which was their
name for whisky, Presenta weres given
| thewe Bloux and pesce was made botween

them and the United Btates

On Haptember 4 Lewls and Clark
ecamped fust above the mouth of the Nlo-
brara river. Here for the first time thay
met the Ponea Indlans, who had long
made thelr home In this part of Ne
hruske. A litle heyond, they saw great
herda of buffalo and also elk. deer and
villages of pralrie doga. Soon after thay
crossed the Nebraska Llns inta BSoulh
Dakota,

Two years Ister, In EHeptamber, 188,
Lewin and Clark came back from the
Pacific ouvean to Nebraska. They had
suffered groat hardships on the journey.
Many times they had nearly last thele
lives from hunger and (hiret, from war-
like Indians and wild animals, from
rocks In the rivers and from pathices
woods and mountaine.  Hup they had'
lived through them all and carried the
flag of the Unlted States for tha CLret
tma across mountalps and plaine to the
great honor and - glery, for they had
fonnd & way to the Paelfie coean anpd
they had wrilten the story of thelr trav.
els In & book which they kept every day,
telling all about the tribes of Indians
they had seen and the rivers and moun-
tains and the land they bhad crossed.
They made & path for white men Inta the
great west, and after them came hunters,
trappora, traders and emigranits until
the wost was explorad and setiled.

Captaln Clark for many years lived at
8t Louls and was governor of the great
west which he explored. He was tall,
very strongly bullt, with plercing gray
eyea and red hair. His appearance made
A desp impression on the Indlans. who
had never before seen n red-headed man.
The Omala Indiana to this day oall BL
Lowls the town of red-halred men. Here
the Indians came to hold coumell wilth
him. Here he met the tradem, trappers
and oarly amigrants, and heve ho ded
In Baptamber, I8, beloved by all whe
knew him.

Captaln Iawis lived only thres years
ufter the return of the expedition, dying
in Nashville, Tenn, in 1808 !

The names of Lowis and Clark are fors
ever linked together in the history of the
wast,
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