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‘The Busy Bees

AVID BELABCO will have to look to his laurels ax a theaterical
producer. If he don't wateh out littla Miss Evelyn Pleronnet |
will elevate herself to his rank in tha profession and before he
knows It she miay be crowding him &t the desk of the leading
theatrical manager.

For be It known that Evelyn did coach, costume and direct a perform- |
ance of “The Toy Bhop,” which was given last Friday evening in the gar-
age of the R, A. Swartwout residence, in what used to be Dundee. This
was a thoroughly juvenile affair and the proceeds, which wore $10, if you |
please, will go Lo the Child Saving Institute.

The fairy queen, Jack-in-the-box, the Paris doll, the American doll,
an old-fashioned doll, two Japanese maidens and other Interesting char-
actera, all taken by children In the neighborhood, were ineluded in the
ensemble of *““The Toy 8hop.™ |

A capacity house, over sevenly persons, greeted the youthful Thes- |
plans, swelling the box office receipts to §5. The male of dainty home-made |
confections brought $2 more. The costumos were ull dealgned and made |
by the children themselves. |

8o enthusiastically was the performance received that it Is planned
for them to repeat the performance for the children at the Child E-?u\"in&:
institute when they all journey to the home to present the 310

The characters in this “Broadway'" success were: Fairy, Rae ﬂwnrt»l
wout; child, Josephina Hamlin; shabby doll, Nyle Splelar; American doll,
Ruth Beardsley: Jack-in-the-box, Madelina Peironnet, In the second act
the characters were an follows: Paris doll, Gertrude Pray; American doll, |
Josephine Hamlin; Japaness maldens, Martha Atkinson snd Pauline John- |
son; queen, Nyle Spleler; a lady out walking, Madeline Pleronnet; and an |
ald-fashioned doll, Evelyn Pelronnet harself. Gordon Pray assisted as stage |
manager,

Bugy Bees are reminded that there are =tlll two daya In which votes |
will be recelved for the new Busy Bee King and Queen, The King Is tlwm-n!
from the Red 3lde and the Queen from the Blus Slde. !

Margaret Brown won the prize book this weak.
Katherine Jensen won honorable mention,
the Blue Bide.

Henrietta Lentz and |
All three little girls belong to|

THE OMAHA SUNDAY BEE: AUGUST 20, 1m6.

e — —— ——
- e o
Bl L *

I

- Thelr Own Page

Dundee Childreen Who Preseented “Thf‘ Tov Shm)

PEIRONNET, NARE

RWART-

NYLE SPETLER, MARTHA

Camp Fire Girls Had Great Time

Camp on the Farm
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Two Littl nirrels. g o mer I went on the rovte with him. Tt
8 Bq x RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS ‘Wl’ very pleasant to ride In tha oool
By Margaret Drown. Aged 11 Years. 11 2 ith M hi
South 'I'\w-nt);-allx'hth Bt., Omnha, 1. Write plainly on one side breeze, 1 hmo':mt :}:m: Tw A :"n this
Blue Side summer, asa we have had too much rain,
: of the pa S mm
There in a family of sguirrels In our the pﬁkl:}ﬁﬂﬁl‘ only and number at u er
back yard and their home !l In the: 2. Use pen and ink, not pen- Kitty.l Adventure, o
hollow of one of the tries. There is & ell, By Catherine Dougherty, 08 17 Birest, Campfire girls this summer enjoyed aT
little baby squirrel, which i1a o tame 4. Bhort and pointed arti- Lincotn, Neb. Biue Stde. fine outing at Summerhill farm near |
that it will let you pick it up in your cles will be given preference. Doubtlesa you will think when 1 say livliulnllnll, whice all menbers ‘.", tha
hands Do not use uver 2560 words. Kitty, that I mean a small eat. Well, In | 1000 cumptires in the city jolned in the |
One morning T waa down whera tha 4. Original storles or lot- ons stnse I do, but In another nense 1| .0 hii0n of thelr po i) lng u]\lﬂ.‘r\lll\“'ﬂ-
squirrels avere. The baby squirrel was ters only will ba used, mean a girl, mysell. You see my name .. l.'!\u.lnﬂtll‘ll nhn\'\li Misa Jtuth llnl-
riown at the foot of tha tree. The mother b. Write your name, age (s Catherine, but my friends call me teroth. & member of Omahs t"nll\{'fiﬂ‘
was way up high and she was coaxing | and address at the top of the Kitty. This is the way my adventure | . F?l; appenred at Summerhill in l.hu;
the aquirrel to come wp, but it would firse page. oame about. . | ceremonial robes of the organization
not pay any attention to its mother at A prize conslsting of a book It wna ahout midnight, the hovr Of |, 4.0 rites and customs are followed by
all. I petted it and T guess the mother will be given to the writer of [|Shoms and goblins, when I awoke| ., . ~v i s minses on thelr outings and
thought 1 was going to hurt her ltue the best contribution printed startiod. What was that terrible noises they found Summerhill an excollent sot-
equirrel for she made moye nolse than ocuch week. | Wan it o thundorstorm or & busiar?| ., o |
ever. IMinally T put it on the tree and | Address all communications ‘g,““ came the mame discord of sounds. |~ broad fields, over which many an
it ran on up to its mother to CHILDREN'S - | No, that was no storm. ¥ ;
ME%.'TI On:l:fluq Il‘.::'} Pot‘l:h'r. g . slipped on My dreas and stole ::nlltun I;ald wunderud‘w:;en t‘h-‘ farm
1 Neb g e g downstalrs. Suddenly I heard a crash, RS DRRIriG, WeTe jus e Dinces for
(Honorabls Mention.) &0, as If glase wits helng smashed. It Kept Httle mysterious conclaves and for obe
Two lee Artists, | me guessing whether It wan o thunder- ;"r‘mm‘;' that :' l'l-l'lll'l"rﬂ-? girl only
By Henrietta Lentz. Aged 13 Yonrn B | ana uncle went t Fremont Friday | storm splintering the window or a bur- 1“":” sk ‘ln ??uorm. ..;ht'. .I.mnd.!luft
1, Gothenburg, Neb. Hiue Side T e gliige s ki oin 48y, | ginr smashing the glaas on the door. | !t WOrn repreaents an “henor” necured
ere was a tractor show and papa by some outdoor feat, whether walking,

Mary sat with her pencil against her
lpe, looking at what she had drawn on
her slate. She nodded her head and
sald to Emma:

“Here Ia the ink pot, there ls the glass
of flowers, there Is the book. 1 have
drawn them all and they are so good
that 1 do not know which is best. What : |
have you been doingT"’ T]]e Wild Rose.

Emma was leaning over her slate and Phyllis Armatead. Aged 11
Ad not look up or say anything, but North Uend, Nebh. Blue Eide.
two large tears were rolling down her In a sun-flecked spot by n running
rhesks. brook grew a small, slender stalk. Dur.

‘“What's the matter?™ asked Mary, ing the eold winter months the small

T can't draw them. T have tried and |stalk was covered with a soft, downy
tried, but I eannot make them right, So [coverlet of s&now, but when the spring |
T"ve rubbed them out and there Is noth- [time came It was no longer a dry stalk,
Ing on my slate” sald Emma for mome greon sprouts began to shoot

“I ahall mnake real pletures when T lout from the stalk Then alowly the
am & woman,” sald Mary, “and [ shall [tiny green lesves bogan to unfold them-
mell them for n great deal of money, |selves, Then one day early in June = |
Bo 1 shall be very rdeh. Wanld you not [small green pod-like thing came. As8 tha
lke to Araw pictures for people tn buy?™* |-‘1::u'r. flew by a amall point of pink csnms

botight & plow. It cwme today and papa
has gone aftor 1t It is not home yet.
Papa takes The Omaha Bee. [ read the
stories evory weeok, I would llke to msea
my story In the paper and got a prize
some day

By Years

‘Yeou," gobbed Emma. Then she sald: 'out of the grean pod, then the green um- |
‘Tt mo look at your drawing, Mary.” .l’ﬂ'lla—d and displayed o beautiful pink |
=0 Mary gnve her slate to Emma, who, :I-lalsmv. When winters eame It turned

"into the stanll stalk again

Jeft off erving and /
Bpringtime brought another ﬂu'nrtsn.|

laughing, saying

1o her gireat surprise,
bursl out

“I don't call that drawing. They are |for though the stalk was the same as  made & pen for it y
quite as funny as mine were." |befors the ground around it began to |(and put It in the pen, [ fed il ‘h'”iof Pa poss. Ij-:‘ St Mo S
| bring forth more stalks. When fall times & day, At noon It used to get adt nen. SHINE (807 % BTN WHreR el
: {oams thess stalks hsd small brown | Of the pen and come down to the houss gtories and bhope to win a prize.
<l.lormrul:e Shspvion.) {oradios, which one day opened up and @nd squeal for fend, After it ate T taok Sy
Children’s Playhouse. {showed some emall black babies, They It Dack. When it got bieker papa took Cat Destroys Birds
Hy Kpihasing JTomapn  Aesd 11 Yaars |were whispering among themselves | it down with the others. In ahout & year 3y O = .
; Valley. Neb. Hiue Bide *Let's run away,” snid one. [papa sold ft. Weo got B4 for it It oy aws lmlNu:g. ﬁmdsttla:“"' S |
This Ix the second tima T have writ- | oy golng to the roadside” sald an- | Welkhed 200 poumds, y :
ten This time T am golng to write | o.r '4 m‘t ::g:lmlz:- .::““ !"l::.rowimq :mt:ﬁ;n
. o . " rdles, which sing
s "}l'”' “.._ .;G;.-.mn: |:1 s In ‘nnr r;'nrn Then thrae or four sald: "Wa are go- An Aacidant. orchards and the meadown " o : |
Ll o R ren piay TR eVery aav. | L 4 f :
Wa bave an upstalre,  There we hava m:“!::llma pml;:-r" they all said and Ry LAonk “Ql:l';rl ftiﬁ:d gl:lr:n“' Wahoo | Thess birds bulld thelr nests in trees
: ’ » - EEe and the wavin . Thuere ono
our heds and n bir hox where we leep awWay lham to erow up and live as \ One Baturday night my little nisce ln "m: w:l-'h :““r:‘::(_h“r ::Wml';'l‘:l-\‘.
our clothey, Down sialrs wWo have a4 |(huir mothers. Their children ran away land I were walking scross the street [p o 5 sex came Into the nest,
table, hieh "'“";‘ "";“‘““" chatr "' CUY- am they had and became so wild that the |when a team of horses ran over Chars Ithen two and then three. A little llrll
hnard waphrtan sl many other thinga .r-tnr'r flowers callod them “Wildl Roses,” [lotte. for that was her name A man | ol
Marie. mv oldest simter 18 our mother . [V 06 S0 art_ShY_Noe e

innt thie 12 what they are called today.

| for that now, mo 1 crept to

1 mtood, longing to go upstalrs and cover
my head under the blankets, but, too Inte
tha parior
dioor, from whenee ths sounds came. The
gloam of the ocandls raflected around.

No sgn of a burglar—but still the

| sounds. I
Advancing, 1 saw the cat walking on

the plano for all he was worth. On tha
floor Iay the vass, which befors had oo
oupled the top of the plano, smushed to
ploces. 1 thereupon put the ont outdoors
and ran upstalrs aguine  “Say,
bogan, “do you know what the sounds
wera?' I stopped upon discovering I
wns talking to empty alr, for my alater
'was swestly sleeping the sleep of the
‘jumt, Ho 1 thought 1 would do the smme,

and my adventure was soon forgotten In |

dreamns.

About a Little Pig.

beautiful

| mmall and I brought it up to the houss |
Then ||M..|,I"|“"'”i and show their pretty

I gave it some milk to drink

'[;1:1\' A her up and earvied her home for

Tawren~s,. my oldext hrther, I= our b ghe had n hroken arm and A

e ry, | MY younmest trothes, s . couple of severe culs Bhe hns gone

DNSRNIG NE TN 0 SUE e S0 Rides with Father. homa now and is ®otfing better,

et b cluntarn " haves NMhineh sand Hj Gail Mertin ARedl & Yenry, Tecum- -

symétimes we have dinner there After woh, Nob, Blue 3!4‘“_ g

- we wn in hed unetates  Wa have My papa is a rumi free delivery oar- Sommer,

n littis lumher ‘waeon. We taka the hox | pler. He goea twenty-five miles every | Ny Haxel Bull. Aged 11 Years. Miiard,

aff #nd eall It our antomohlle, T will morning. When he takea the car ha Nob., Red Side

flose as mv letter 15 wetting long. Tope | gets back to town about 1% In the| Tt Is summer. Aren’t you wind? With

to mseq my letter in print morning. He is 8 years old and he has'all ita Joyous frult, as apples, cherrles
—_— carried mail for ten years. Last sum-/and all the rest. [ cannot name them

“Boots" Gets a Home.

Fy Hiswnthe Atwood Axed W Years
Holdroge, Neb. TBilue Bids

Once upon a time a littls shageyy dox
ran alomg the »strest looking here and
thers trying to find somebody to follow
home

About noom bhe met & little rirl about
& wvears old. Ehe had blue eyes and yal-
low, curly halr When ghe gaw him she
eakt! In a very sympathiging tone: *"Come,
ittle dosxis, with me home and
' give you something to est.™

The litle shapry dog went homsa with
her and got same nice aweet milk and
¢ pleco of bBread  They named him |
Roote.” That s the wav “Bonts™
home. and most of all a little

Among the saved passengers on the
Arabie was & voung English girl, known
Ay Stella Carul, who had sing before
Queen Mary and appearcd in  concert

0 me

exander, Cilara Butt and Orvilie Harold,
She woes to make a tour of the United
Hintes this winter under conilract with
got & | gy (Joeriie, the impreasario, who

fugoe
playmate brought Paderewskl, Kubellk and Rich-

Y wish to Joln the Blue Side ard Strauss to this country
Tho ®irl 1a 17 years old and her real
New _Bn;-- Bee (name ls Lillie Le Blond. On Christmas
By Dorothy Fall, Ased 9 Years, Nor- | V¢ 1010, Mme. Amy Bherwin heard her
folk Nebh Riue Sde |pinging Christmas carols in Hamptead
This 1s the first tima T have ever writ- #ircet, London, to obtaln monsy for a

ten. T am ® years old and In the ffth prepent for her mother Mme. Bherwin

grade T want to joln the Blue Side. adopted the girl, with the parents’ con-

I home my letter will escape the Wuate sent, to train her to be a singer and
Basket, hristensd her prodigy Stella Curol

— After & year's training, the girl made

i Farm. |hes debut In Quesn's Hall, London In

- Ll'ﬂj . Aprll, 1912, when she had made & sue-

» I'Mlﬂ:(._::";%b ue uﬂ;-“ Pul- .uarul appearance in the London Opera

I Wve on & farm twe and a half miles | house, there came & command for her to
from town. I have o brother and sister, |5ing before the queen
My brother |8 elght years old and in the
Fourth grade. My sister, Marie, Ia 13
vears ol and 1 am In the Seventh gmde have progressed so0 well™ Queen Mary
We tako musio lessons every Batumay. (told her after the concert. “T think oo
1 Mxe It very well We have only one |have a great future befoare you and you
pet thing on the farm and that Is & plg | have my best wishes for & progperos
He la gotting quits largs now. My papa ‘r.-amr.‘ '

am yery much pleased ta think you

with Sir Poerbohm Tree, Bl George Al- |

*T am Aelighted with your volce and |

London Street Singer a Survivor of
Arabic, Sunk by German Submarine

J TELLA CARN

Sia't 1|

running or other athletlc endenvor, or
by dolng & thousand and one little of.
floes In the home of & real practical
character, In fact the campfire organisn-
tion {8 intended to show the girl all the
angles of right and
to bring her to the point where she comen
in melunl contact with realitles of life,
woll prepured for them. Tho girls muke
their own ceremonial robos and gel o
long string of honor beads for the labor
They weave out of beada the myster-
ous figured headbands thay wear and
Lhe little trinkets of asdornment that
make the costume ke those of renl
Indlan maeldens. The annual oullngs
where they compare notes snd count
honors, are great affairs and memorleas
of the councll flres held then lve long.
Miss Hnatteroth s s graduste of the
Elghth grade of Windeor school and will
thia year enter the High school.

' By Mary Plnson, Aged 11 Years, Platte|
Canter, Neb 1Mue. Side
Ones woa had a littls white plg Tts |
maother would not own it, It waa \‘r'r'l-.jl' The birda chirp and alng their Joy-
Foug songs aod the beauliful fNowsern
colors I

1 got a little straw | do think that summer {8 Lhe bost soason

! In about two wooks a little wea hirdis

camoe ta pese this blg world, then two
and then three little birdies

They grew and grew and poon there
waa a big nest full. I went to the nest
one day und Just two little birdles kepl
Frowing larger But soon an old cat
eamp Lo vidt them before they could fly
and the nest wans bare where the birdies
once loy

Falls Off Calf.
By Mamio Berck. Agnd 1] Yours
ola. Nob, Rad Side
It is always my work to herd the cows
jand wa T suppose you know, 1
| ke jt
One day 1 thought [ would take a ride.
a0 1 Jumped on one of our calves. Tha
calf ran wo fast that when It wot half
way down the pasture It turnsd around
in such w hurry thet T fell off, but was
tiolt hurt

LR A

' GERMAN ARTS ACADEMY

|

{ Carrenponde noe

RETAINS FOREIGN MEMBERS |

uf The Asaocialod Press.)

BERLIN, Aug. #~The new members
whip list of the Royul Acatemy of Aris
rhows that (he directore have not per
mitted (he war to intrufle on thelr do-
maln., The list stll) contalng the numes

of gll foreign membvr ol the

o matter whother
tlons or not

scademy
cltigenh of hoile no-

These Include, In applied arts, Leon
Bonput, director of L'Ecale des Pesux-
Arts in Yaris, and Auguste Rodin; Jules
Lage~, u Hrussels sculptor: the Flemish
urtist FPmile Wautars now living In
Parie, Mrenk Brangwyn, the Delgian-

Engilah artist and Walter Willlam Ouless
of London Italy s vepresented by the

Palnter Francesco Paulo Michett! and the
or Chivllo Monteyered Among tha
musicinpns ura Enarlce Bosrl and Puoelnl

er ®anfurd of Lan-
Widor of Pale

| ol Wwhid Charive Marin

healthy lving and |

do not |

| Ruth Hatteroth in"Camp

Fire" Ceremonial Robe

-Wealthy Privates
In This Regiment

(Correspondence of the Amsocliated Proass.)
| BRITISH ARMY HEADQUARTERS IN
FRANCE, Aug. 2.—"We are in sight of
the trenches ut Inst” sald a private In
what i kpown as the
battallon of one of the regiments of the
new Hritlah army. “It's been a long pull
I & hard market. Bul we never miased

gstting our shilling a day and our wives
have got thelr sepuration nllowances reg-
vilmrly, ™

There arve privaios In the Btock Kx-

change bLattalion who have names well
known in the world of finkuce, BSome of
them have subseribed fortunes to the
lnleat wnr loan

“At hame | have thres bathrooms in my
aud asixteen bedroomas’ sald one,
| “Out here 1 am glad to atand up In line
| with m towsl over my shoulder and take
my turm with the wash basin, As for
slesping on straw in a barn, It la para-
dise after & hard march, 1 supposs we
will get these other ton, like
| everybody else does in the trenches
“Bound te, though you have ten thoiu-

]

house

thingn,

sand a year.” remarked another, “Maybe
you have one In your shirt now

"What Interests us, rad u divislonal |
WLRff offloer, “'Is not that they are stock
exchange men, but are they good w»ol-
dinrs®
| Many sprak Uerman as s result of in-
termational flnancial relations

It would be odd mild one, “If 1|

should be shooting at Kauffman, who s
| on the Beriin exc!nme We went Lo
iu'hnul together In Giermany.®
| Not all in the Block Exchange battalion
are affluent or members of the exchangsy,
but all ulted from the Stock
exchange district, As they morch along a
rond In Frante, laden with dawst =
i week clorii and the bilg broker are slbow
L elbow and the
o from the other
There s another battalinn
artista, architects,

were et

the

phaurver canpot gl
companed of
musiclans and men of
Kindred salliings. Many officors have been
promoted both from the ranks of the
Artists’ Hifies and the Mok Exchange
battallon. Then thers are battallons of
i milnars, aportsmen and compsides from
the same factories and groups of friends
| who enlisted In & body in opder to ba to-
| gethier.

Apartnenis, flala, houses aud ocullages
ean be rented guickly and clieaply by &
lnm “For Reut’

Stock Exchange

_—— e ———
—

rthtIe Incurable Boy in Hospltal

| Gets Joy from

Pair of Binoculars

I Here in W

tddle =Smith waltching the

shiipe In New Nurk herbor from e lop
f Kings County bospiiial

' uty Wiy s wanted (6 be o son OB

W thnt he ls dying hin Breat

st hapiiness I8 to watch the ships in the
e thae roaf of the heapital whers
il the onme of physicians for
tilwrculonmis of the saping
e has spont hotrs In ploturing  the
joys of a seafaring e, aml loved (o
watvh ihe ships from the roof of the
bullding Hut they looked so amail from
sl n distanes that Freddio conld only
make outl licss nearemt the shove A
kind Indy heard of his predicament and
hine presented the little lad with a pal
of fine binorulars, which he nw  Uses

to bring the ViR veascls up vlone

Frodalo's mother, Mra, Smith by names,
In A serislh Yoinan, and oan only soe
Freddic onve n week, bt Froddle main
talne he e 1ol lonesonie. I have po
muny Kind ladles wha come to see me'
e madd. Then be added, wistfully, ""Oh the
doviors say | am going to get well, but
i1 Know 1 am not They can't (ool me

Foot tw 1 Ahink | am golng to die Mrelty
Penon, don't you ™' he queried o hin visl
tor. who feit n tightening in bher throat

Little Freddie has boon an nvalid sine
Isteth, but no happler child han over been
lunder the doclora’ care In the hospital,

BY A. B,

pormisalon of the author,
wilish chapiers from the
E. Sheldon,

(By special
The Boa will
History of Nebraska, by A,
from Wweek to woek.)

|
1
| The Mormon Cow
|

In the carly days the Bloux Indians of
the plaihs wera firm friends of tha white
|poople.  The first traders among Lthem
wore wolcomad as brothers, They left
[thelr woodn plied In the open alr in Sloux
I\Inuu- and found them safe on thelr
roturn. The white men who made Lthe
Itirst tralls across Nebraska often found
| food and shelter with the Bloux. The
|enrly emigrant trall wound for &0 miles
through the heart of ths Bloux country.
Over It went white men, singly and In
ecompanien, with ox-wagons, on foot, and
pushing wheelbarrows, and no harm
eama o them from the Bloux,

All thie wie changed In & single day,
| The Hloux bocame the fleroe and bloody
foon of the white mon. War with the
| Sloux nation lasted thirty years. It cost
thousands of lives and millons of dol-
lara, ‘The cause of thin bloody War wWas
aflame Mormon cow

O the 1Tth of August, 1084, a party of
Mormon emigrants on their way to Great
Balt Inké were tolling along the Oregon
trall In the vallay of the North Flatte,
They were in what was then Nebraska
territory, but e now about forty miles
boeyond the Nebraska state line and elght
miles eant of Fort Laramis, Wyo. A great
camp of thousands of Indinns stretched
for miles nlong the overland trail, They
were the Hrule, Oglals and Minneconjou
nands—the whole Bioux npation on the

ooy uhl.t-l: the United Biates had prom. |

el to pay them for the road through

helr land

Behind the train of Mormon wagons
logged & lame cow driven by o man,
| When near the Brule Bloux camp somes
[thing seared the cow, She laft the road
land ran directly into the Bloux ocamp.
Tha man ran after her, but stopped
after a fow ateps, foaring to follow her
alone into a camp of so many Indians,
He turned back to the overland trall and
followod after the wagons, leaving the
larie cow to visit the Blonx.

In the Hrule eamp waa a young Hisux
| from the Minneconjou, or Shootera-in-the-
Mist, band, These were wilder than the
other Bloux, & young Minneconjou
killed the lame ecow and his friends
helped to eat her.

The next day the Marmon emigrants
|unmm4 at Fort Laramia and complained
to the commander there that they had
lost thelr cow. On the morning of Au-

LLOSTE
(ROC

Inins=and were gatherad to reoceive the |

N

Stories of Nebraska History

gust 19, Licutenant Orattan and twenty-
nine men with two oannon were sent
from the fort te the Brule camp after’
the young Indlan who had killed the
eow. Lisutenant Gmttan was A& younsg
man from Vermont, barely 8 years old,
who hnd no experience with Indians.
The groat chief smong the Sloux at
that time was named The Bear. He had
a talk with the Neutenant and sald he
woulil iry to get the young Minneconjou |
to glve himaself up. It was p groat dis-
gruce for o free Indian of the piaine Lo
be taken to prlson and the friends of
the cow killer would not let him go,
The Hear then tried to have Lloutenant
Girattan go back to the fort and let him
bring the young Minneconjou later. The
Nevtenant ordered his soldiers to run the
two cannon o the top of a Mitle mound
llu point them on the Brula camp, sl
[told The Hear that he would open [irs
it the ecow killeyr was not given up al
onoe. Pointing to the thousands of In-
diane, men, women and children, who
were aproad over the valley as far ns
the aye could ses, The Hear aald, "These
are all my peeple. Young man you must
be ormay,” and walked towand his lodge.
while hin warriors began to gel Uhely
guns and bows. A moment later the two
cammon and a veolley of muskets were
firad al the Hloux camp, The Bear wos
ke, A wtorm of Bloux bullets and ar-
rows cut down Lieutenant Grattan and
his men bofore they had time to roload
their guns

The Bloux camp went wild. The death
laf The Bear, the tasts of white man's
blood set them craxy. Warriors mounted
thely ponies and rodsa about the fleld
The squaws tore down the tepess and
Ilm"ka'rl them for fHght. Soma one called
out to the Indlans to take thelr goods
which were In a storehouse near a trad-
|er's post walting for the United Btates
officer who wae coming to distribute
Ithem. The Sioux burst Into the store-
| house, tumbled the goods from the
shwelves, piled them on their ponies. Thare
were Uwo traders near by whe were mar-
rird to Indian women. Thelr friends hur-
red them out of wight to keep them
from being killed by tha forfous war-
*riori. Before sundown the Indiang wers
riding over the northern ridges by thou-
sands, carrying away thelir plunder. They
buried The Hear wrapped In richest buf-
falo robes In a bikh pine tres near the
Niowrara river, From this burial the
|bande scattered over Nebraska, Wyom-
ing and Dakots, urging Indiang every-
where to kill the white men and to drive
them from tha country. Thus the Bloux
war began.
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