- A STORY -

Thanksgiving: A Monologue
(Emily Guiwits)

e last rehearsal was over, With
fussv haste the singers had gathersd
rogether  their small
pustled out inte the crisp Novembw
. Already the janitor was turning

belongings el

it the lights—one flickering  jet alons
cmined in the organ lofi Sowon 1 he
hurch would be dark and silent, the

) stone gleaming white in e

moonlight.
The SOPranos  were in good

anieht,” thought the organist, as b

suthersd up the sheets of music and
granged them in order for the next
fis “That was a fine crescendo just
wefore the tenor solo. There was 1if

il elor in their singing—generally
v s leaden and colorless, If they de
sowell tomorrow 1T will be satistied
tut choir singers are g0 unreliable
fhey positively have no sense of pey
sopn!  responsibility. If one of  them
huppens to have a headache, more than
ikely she will not appear. then the
juartet will have to be cut out, and
mauvhe one of the solos in the anthem
It's & mercy the bovs are more faith
ful than the girls. And what a0 volunn
of sound does come out of their Lt
thraats!™

“Iwn’t stop for me, John,” he called
v the walting janitor. “I'll ek the
side door when I'm through—[ believe
I'll just run over this accompaniment
mes more before 1 go home.”

“What a wonderful composition this
1= he guid to himself, as he reverently
apeied] A Song of Thanksgiving,” In
Frunces Allitsen. “In the moajestic ox-
pression of a divine dictum 1 know of
no song that is its egqual. It is strong,
severe, —it breathes the atmosphers of
serene, vel inexorable religious asceti-
i*m. And Mr. Archer is woarthy of
he continued, remembering
how the magnificent voice rang out
iier the opening chords. It is some-
thing to be thankful for that such
music and volees exist in the world
Well, I'm going home—it's not neces-
TSy to stay here all night  beciauss
aere going to have a little special
music  tomorrow, Thanksgiving day,
ndecd! My spirit of thankfulness will
depend very largely on the number of
“mpty chairs in the choir tomorrow.”

Wilkink swiftly down the desericod
Organist  John
renched o comfortable brick flat whers
L vozy parlor and bedroom answered
his requirements of a home.

“Now that was kind of Lizzie" b
thoneht, as the cheerful blaze of o five

the song,”™

sireet, arton  soon

met his exe on opening the door Just
¢ if she hadn't enough to do without
grate. ] must
bring Lizzie a little present tomorrow

o it's Christmaz when  one gives
Wresents i=n't it? Well, | can bring

two—some of  thos

huilding fires in -my

wr a flower or
rowzy-headed vellow things 1 saw in
the window today. Girls alwavs like
fowers—I must remember it 1 really
must.”

Well, I've nothing more to worry
abvut tonight.,” he sald aloud, as i
“uted himself before the litthe fine
It seems to me T had something in
mind to do this evening—and if T'm
ol mistaken it was something plens-
ML, too. O yes, it was to look ove
“rawford’s new composition. Bless the
an, what a worker he is, to he supe’
Teaching all day, playing twice on
Sunday  and  with choir
“iough during the week to drive him
Fark mad—yet turning out a compu-
“itlon every little while that takes your
breath  away, There's a  funnd
thing  about Crawford's compositions
they're alwavs  indicative of  Dhis
Moods when he wrote them. His last
Splrit Dance” was written the night of
the Howards' party. and the graceful

1 ,
e fantasia is, indesd, o ‘dance of th
“plrits

rehenrsals

"M¥. but he was blue when he wrals
this nocturne! “Noeturne
I wonder if the music Is as mournful
48 the name?”

Uoing  to his
1'|.+_\.u|

Dyolosrosa

pianoe John Harton

age after page of the manu

THE

SOCIPL, Ssometines repraiting o phirise s
I guestioning his firs: Interpretation
“There's e nessd for Tom e Tomd
I g0 on teavhing any longer he skl
shecisively, after tarning (h bast prage
Why this nocturne s wonderful it's
stmply magnificent 1 didnt SUpsjmase 1L
wis in the old man 1o do anvihing o
T | Knack of

mie-aning . the

He seems to haave 1he
vXpressing  his exact
notes—amd that's the padint where all
the rest of us ellows fall down, 1<
et for ek of jleis that we o't
dio something  grent 0t lwecpigse "
don’t know how to express our fldens
U= vusy enough to Fesl deweply abwsnt
things, but to express thase feelings
=0 they will  presdues vrresponding
«motions in other peopde —there's  the
Jrosimt that sticks, Thers is  senpedy
enough for a dogen plavs In every hu
man lfe—yves and  teagedys . foo e
cimtinued with o sigh Now  look
my own life, for example  Quewr how
things happen to o fellow, ane 1hing
aftes another, with no apparent reason
or Segquenee, Now | onever woubd haae
thought twenty veurs ago thut 1 owonld
be i Nebrask:a todis

Leaning back in his o easy oy s
thought=  culled  up o review  the

years already pussed - his bovhois]'s

English home —those later yours a1 e

the landing in that littk English il
Fage whers he stadied with the organ
vhurch

ist of the tiny What peace ful

yeuirs those were and how  prowd he
was on that first Sundas when he
playedd through the whole morning st
vice! And Nellv—the organist’s dark
eved daughter-—she is slevping in the
little churchyard with her hands fold
el over her peaceful breast, Next thos
years of further =tudy in London—his
father's death and the necessity Lo
prompt and final devision in regand 1o
his future life. On the one hand the
commonpliace exXistence of an Enonglish
gentleman—every energy  directed 1o
ward living up to his fumily traditions
on the other hand ohscurity, perhaps
but music—a life devorted to the art he
loved =0 well, Then the sudden re-
solve to leave old England and trust
his future to @ fercign land—the trip
over the ocean seven yvears ago—drift
Ing across the country to Nebraska sl
staving here simply from lack of am
bhition to pack up and go further
“After all. what difference  does 0t
make?" said John Barton, dreamily
“Ome place is as good as another for an
humble individual like myself, Here |
have my church organ and my piano
here T van study and teach the im
mortal works of the great masters
here T can contribute my mite toward
the musical education of the world
“Arise amd come up higher,” said an
anesl who suddenly appeared st his
side. “Thou hast been faithful over o
make thes  ruler
Farton

few things—I will
aver” —"Mr Barton Mr.
alledl Lizzie's voice from the hallway.
Aint v vomin ter breaRfast”
ause iUs eight o'clock and the coffe
all gettin® vold ™
John  arton
My goeddness, here it's merning,” e

anwoke with o <t
<iiil  in amazement T must  have
sone To sleep in my chadr why | nevet
did such a0 thing before ano my il

vid it's Thanksgiving morning Lams’
iv [ o hope thasse sopralies will all

e om hand®”

THE HRULING PASSION

I tell you, our navy s full of b
fighters,”” said Skidmory

Proe.” added Kilduff, Sand 00 ther
ix no enemy to fight, thes vill fignt
amenig Themesselves The Mididy

Dawctor—A Do all things you must

JISIMISSE  eVEerYy  Sonrds of trouble  and

anxiety

Patient —But, doctor that's impwoessi

ble. yve just got @ new pirtomohile

Town Topics

Little Clarence—Fa, s caprbolic il

yery useful?
Mr. Callipers—To be sure i
A great many supertipous people

i=, my

4T}

ol hardly commit suicide without it
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SPECTACLES Phone sis
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Flowers

In EadlesVariety —all the
hest stk . We'll iR
Thanksgiving onlers by
phone or mail, If you are

going to have a dinner or
der a few flowers

We expect o be o the
Butler Block, In rear of
Miller & i'mine's, in a week
or two In the meantim.
we are at 36th and R Sis

Stackhous & Greer

‘1 \f* F The New Florists.

FHONE Flo19

JoR HAGGARD, M.
LINCOLN, NER

O, LTy €3 strewt — Rooms 202, 203, 214,
Richards Block; Telephonse 3306

Residence, 1310 6 street; Telephone Kisg

l.adies!

WE MAKE SWITCHES AND
POMPADOURS TO ORDER, DO

HAIRDRESSING, SHAMPOO-
ING, and GIVE SCALP TREAT-
MENT

APPOINTMENTS MADE By PHonNg

AGNES RAWLINGS

Phone i 143 SONUTTH 1I2TH

H. W. BROWN

Druggist
nd Bookseller

WHITING'S FINE STATIONERY
AND CALLING CARDS

127 S, Eleventh Street I"hone Bx
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tve FRANKLIN
Ice Cream and Dairy Co.

Manufacturers of the finest quality of
Plain and Fancy ICE CREAM, ICES,

FROZEN PUDDINGS, FRAPPE. and
SHERBETS

Prompt delivery and satisfaction guar

133 South 12th Street. Phone 205.
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An old Virginin home  (arnished  the
original of which this beautiful picee 15 a
copy.  The elean cut lines of the mahog-
any frame, and the one color silk uphol-
<stering, gives this Davenport a chaste,
classie character

And there's 3 eurve i the back
hape o the seat that bmparts to one
atisfving restfulness not often found in
parlor furniture

COLONTAL DAVENPORTS, s24 1o =125,
COLONTIAL CHALRS to Mateh, == ta g0,

\nyv Good Thing to Furnish a Home
Garland Stove Agents

Rudee & Guenzel Co.

Things Colonial . . .

ehotee reproductions shown below, and we
many squaint, bl pleves—such as

RUSH BOTTOM MAHOANY ROCKERS
0Ol,
(OLONIAL TWIN BEDs

urdinary designs

None of the “old feeling’
producing this tabl Made in solid muhogany,
satin finished, in 27, 30, and 38 inch top, and the
I!ril‘i-\ range froms S15 060 o <4 (8

We have just brought out this design in hean
tifully figured vak, and in the new Apntwerp fin
ish, 3% inch top, at 22200,
show the Weathered, Flemish, Belgian
Antwerp. and Golden Omk. in wax finish

ITI8=-1126
N Street

[ COLONY CHAIRS
pricvs you pay in other stores for very

haes bwewn lost im e
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