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snow, walting for the fi
waken them from their

what they do all winter long?
talking and chattering. and mayba they sing and wonder what we folks

are doing hers in the blg world. An
which carpeted the forest walks in

?

Bome people think that these little
they sleepily blink their eyes open
fall asleep again when they discover
up from thelr wintar beds.

page.
The first prize was awardeqd to

second prize (o Elsle Knoll of the
Emil Cejda of the Blue side.

Busy Be

snowy coverlet Is now laid, ¢an you Imagine what becomes

Perhaps the Dus)
could write many taleg of thg merry itmes they have for the Busy Bee

rst wWarm rays of the spring sun
long =leep® Don't you ever wonder
Perhaps they have great timos,

4 the milllons of multi-colored leaves
the autump time and above which a
of them?
fellows are pretty drowsy and that
to ®ee If It s time to wake, oply to)
that it Is not quite time yet to creep
Hees think differeantly and

Adolph N, Hult of the Red side; the
Blue side, and honorable mention to

Little Stories

by Little Folk

Indian War.
{(First Prize.)

By Adolf Nathaniel Hult, Aged 3 Yearw,
3 California Btrest, Omaha,
Red Elda

We wera once marching at sunset
through the dark, dark forest on & nar-
row little road up and down the valleys,
Nearer and nearer we crept up to the
Indians, while the pretty pink and yellow
sky moftly faded away ,

And now It was dark, and the mooh
rent silver glenms strenming through the
trees and the lttle stars came out, and
the lttle breexes came singing a Uit
lullaby.

In the morning, when the sun was ris-
fng. all of a sudden we were wakened by
the cries and screams of the Indlans
In a few minutes the bullets were rat-
tling In the air

When we were fighting the Indinns
fell by hundreds In the tall grass. At
last the redskins were beatenm, and swiftly
they fled through the grars up and down
the hills until out of sight,

And mow we were on the homeward
path, tired and worn, while the old sun
wan going to bed. The durkness came
and we walked through the black, black
woods until home we came and sald our
ovening prayera,

(Becond Priza)
Winter Sports,

By Elsle Knoll, Ased 13 Years,
Neb. Blue Side,

Winter in about the beat time of the
year for me. Sleighriding is one of the
sports of winter., Many children take
their sleda to school and at fifteen min-
utes' recess give the small children rides.

A few years ago the boys and girls
after school would bring their sleds and
go to a fine coasting hill, This was the
best coasting hill and we would have lots
of fun. Afterwards a couple of boys
would bring buckets of water and pour
it on the hill and towards evening it
would be lce. That was when we had
the fun. TI've fallen down there many &
time because It was so slippery.

Many boys would take thelr skates and
skate on this hill, too, Because 4t was
preity good skating. On evenings when
it wam o dark, many would bring lan-
terns and put them beside thin hill, which
made plenty of lght. Thers wera even
older boys and girls In the evenings that
vould love to sleighride here. BSuch
crowds there would be that many had
to be careful coasting down the hill for
fear they would run i{nto ons anothar.

This winter crowds of boys and girls
get wagons or buggles and all ride down
to tho river to skate. It is lots of fun
it m person knows how to skate. 1 do
not know how to skate very well, but
am just lenrning. T fall down quite often,
put as [ do not et hurt I don't mind It
The river is not very far from here, and
that |s why many get up parties and go
down thers. Tt is sometimes dangerous,
put hardly anyone goes down there un-
less they know that the les 15 solld
enough.

There |& also another sport and that s
snowhalling. At school many children
snowballed, but finally several children
were hurt. Then the teacher sald mo
one could snowball and that waa the end
of our fun; but ghe sald we eould snow-
pall any place except om the school
ground.

Last year 1 made a large snow man. 1
first gathered mome FMOW A8 large ns &
snowball, and then I kept roliing it ia
the snow untll it became mo large. I
made his legs and arms by fastening
sticks In . Then I ran Into the house
and got an old coat apnd straw hat and
put them on the snow man. Everyone
that came by laughed at him because be
looked so funny.

Then I went into the house, and as It
was evoning 1 went to bed. I had been

Gretnn,

working the next morning and 1 chanced |

{6 look &t the snow man, Oh! He was
sll gone, or, rather, In plain words,
melied, and nothing was left of him but
the old straw hat and old cost iying on
the ground. That was the end of my
pROwW man.

Winter s the best for me, because
there s much more fun.

—_—

(Honorable Mentlon.)

Harry's Dream.

Cajda, Aged 13 Years,
Polnt, Neb. Blue Side

One day Harry Wayne and Jack Wright
tbought they would go out Into the woods
1o take & stroll, Arfter walking for about
an hour they decided to lle down for a
Ifitle Dap. And this ls what Harry
dreamad

Emil West

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS
1. Write plainly on one wsldn of
the paper only number the
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OW many of the Busy Bees ever think, at this time of the year, BUSY

of the littie seeds und rootlets asleep under thelr blanket of |

Vo |

Pages,

2 Use pen and lnk‘ not pencil

3. Bhort and rota articles
will be given preference. Do nod
use cver 350 words.

4. Ory storien or letters
only w bs used.

5. Write your name, and ad-

droxa at the top of thae first page.
Firet and second prizes of books

trivutions to this page sach wesk.

CHILDREEN'S DEPARTMENT
Omaha Boe, Omala, Neb.
Harry awoke he said, “Let's get that

nest, Harry.™
let'n go home.”” He had his reasons.

—

Every Tom, Dick and Harry.

By Genevieve Sharkey. Aged 13 Years,
35 Tenth Avenuy, Courcil Blulfs, Ia.
Blue Side.

Tom Dick and Hagrry all went to the
same achool, and were In the same class,
Tom was & poor boy and his mother had
to work very bard to keep him in school
an his father was depd. Diek's father

will be given for the best two con~ |
Address all communications to ||

But Harry answered, ‘‘No, |

and mother were in medium
sances as they '‘gnve him most
thing he wanted.

evorything he wanted. Tom was very
bright In school and did everything the
tencher told him to do. Ile minded wmo

better than Dick and Harry and this
made them jealous. One day tha tencher
andd: “"Tamorrow 1 will tell you all gome-
thing,™

The next morning after the bell had
rung and all were seated In the room, the
teacher sald, 1 will give a prize to one
who is best In thelr work for the month."”

shead of Dick, but Tom was slck and had
to stay out for three days, hut when he
went back to sthool he worked very
The motio wan “Every Tom, Dick and
At the end of the last day the teacher
sald, "Tom has now the prize which (s 8"
Tom went home fesling very happy be-
enuss he had won the prize.
The motto was “Every Tom, Dick and
Harry will get thelp turn.

The Brave Girl.

By Georgin Leawellens Aged 10 Years, M3
Grant Streel, Blalr,s Nob. Red Bide,

Helen was a very brave and kind girl
One time when her mother was golng
out shopping Helen was tald she might
take & walk. Ehe declded to go down by
the track, As she came nearer, she
thought she saw something lying ncross
the track. Fha hurried to the pluce and
there on the track she found a large
Iex. She tried with all her might ta re-
maove it, but it was of no use. The train
would soon be thoere, and muybe the en-
gineer would not mee It. She looked all
around her. Over In a nelghboring yard,
she sanw m rad table cloth. She ran
qulekly to the place and grabbed It and
ran back to the track.

Bhe heard the train whistle as It came
around the corner. She began to wave
the cloth. The engineer saw |t and
stopped the train, He got out and asked
what was the matter. She told him and
he sald, "You are a brave girl." By this
time, the passengers wers all oul. "We
should all thank this young girl for her
bravery.” One by one they dropped
money In hig hat. Then he guve It to
the girl, When she was alone ahe
counted It. It amounted to $16,

Iam a now Busy Hee and | wish to join
the Red Bide. 1 hope my stories will be
in print.

How We Secured Our Vietrola.

By leona Ewing, Aged 14 Years, X6
Spaulding ﬂltmt. ;.rmuhu.. Neb,
ue €,

I am in the Elghth grade and T am a
pupll of Mopnmouth Park aschool. My
principal’'s name Is Miss Emith, she n
very nice and likes to muke our school
cheerful for the puplls, so she decided
that It would be nice to have & Vie-
trola. Thoen she planned to have & Yie-
trola concert and had tickets prioted
and charged 10 cents aplece, but we a4
not make enough out of that so Ehe de-
cided to have a play. Threo teachers
made up the play.

Then she thought it would be nlce for
the BEighth grade to make candy and sell

it the night of the play, so they aid
They put It In sacks and sold it for 6
centas a rack,

On Friday nlght, December 5, at §

o'clock, the play began. It was ralning

They were walking along whon they
saw @& bird's nest in a large elm troe
Ther
nest. When he got 1o the nest he found
two large white egga in (L. These he put
into his pocket and began to climb down
penin. Just as he resched the xround,
e heard n stight rustle in the leaves be-
tund him. Turnlng qulckiy he saw &
lnrge bird fully ss tall as himself. When

the bied saw the cgks he began Lo chase | €nough to buy our Vietrola. twenty-four | no wans Cariile,

Harry., Although Harry was a swift
yunner. the bird soon overtook him
Then he made a great nolse and soon

Harry began to climb up for the |

hard, but tha suditorium was erowded.
The ticketa cost 25 cents for adults and
0 cents for children. First on the pro-

gram was seven oumbers on the Vie-
trola;, second. minuet by kindergarten
children; third, cxdance by older boys;

cireums |
every | Klass has run through twelve times. The
{hour-hand of the clock has

Harry's father was a rich man and ha.d'

They all worked hard and Harry was

fourth, a talk by Mr. Walker; fifth, um-
| brella drill; sixth, Robin Hoed; seventh,
Hansel und Grotel, and eighth, fan dril
| We sold wll the candy and made|
lnmr-ls and a picture for our auditoriym |

Frank and the Hour Glass,

.“xh_lphjﬂ_ﬂ(t"

BEE WHO GETS FIRST
PRIZE THIS WEEK:

age

folks were veary poor and his father was
dead. In abouwt an hour the ady oame
in wilh somas nice hot hroth. After his
mother ate momme sl said that sha felt
ihlmost well amnin The lady brought
hroth every day untl Thm's mother wan
well The iast tlme she brought same
| roth, when she went ta go home, (he
door blew open and Falry flew n and
alighte on Tim's shoulder. “Bee, 1 did4
not Wil veur dove,” sald the lady Tim
did not toll his mother until she weas woll

| S
The Fruit Venders.
Pear] White, Agedl 12 Yearn, 582 Bouth
Thirteenth 2treal, South Omahna
Hed Side

day 1taly thers wias twa chil
There wns a large girl and
morning the girl staried Into
befors her brother, 8he had u lares
l't-.h.a}-.--l of friits, When ahe had gotien
Into the city she met a woilthy man who
bought all the fruit fram the givl Am
she turnad to go home she mel her
brother just entering the olty Bo ahe
went Mok with hm te help sell his Crait
‘Thf v had delictous grapes and oranges
Bo they want forth Into the colty to seil
hie frult. When they had pald all the
| frult they sat on a Inrge stone to count
:lhrlr money. Bomeons gave hor an oxim
| eoin and she wus very pleased. While
they wore resting on the stone they were
thinking of what nlce things they would

Py

Oine
dren
One
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By MENRIETTA M, REEN,
INCE the Melbn-Kubslik con-
eert the wrlter han been do-
ne onslde rable thinking
mling the he of program
mnking. Just what peyoholog-
fenl  protessos do celebrnted
FAFtiste Lo through wit result in
tha sclectlon of certuin nymbers to fols
|lvw  ypre wilur 'n the iaun of a
|pragram and of ecartan other numbera
ax encores” Do thay actually p'an to have
a oerinin encore after 4 certnln number
hecatuse (1 seeme to them that it affords
n pleadinge contrast in mood and manner,
vr 4o they Just thiok "0Oh, well, this s
popiular and shows off my vaelee well, 1
gucsa T wing it 1f T need an éncore,”™
and theh sing It no matter where |t
fomea® It meema rometlmes as though

pome of the mon and women who stand
at the very top of thelr prgfession die-
play pootrer taste In the makeup of thelr
programne and the cholea of encores than
[ many others wha are not so woll known
An artlet in the matter of clothes ds
mande not anly that the fahbrie and the
warkmanship e of the finast, but that
the salection be such that there is o gen-
ol harmony In the costume ar n Whole

]

buy. Fo they went home and fold thelr | No multer how sxquisite a pleca of nos

mother of their journey and ate supper | may be, (F It s not in keeping with the

and then went happlly to bed They | reat It In lnld aside for =ome future t'me.

:'::”tdt\rt" :H'I:'ﬂ'@? him  when he .nk"dlﬁ'rrv called the “Frult Vendern™ It a the artist \n dréeps that takes up

o nuesrt.ons [ .

— some ettty Nt fancy that roan be-

The first time Frank saw an hi‘”f‘ﬂ:ﬂ’i] I. |:thi"|1|‘ill“|lilf' then common, and the

he waa very much amused, but he did Bﬂ!? Bee Letter, |‘._“‘, who first .1n--k It up discards it and

not know what |t was. His mother suld, | iy Esther Mloom, Aged 13 Yeoars, Wood| jnoks about far something elss ns protty

“An hourglass is made in tho shape of Kiver, Neb. Bina Kide and uselul to take Ite pince, Why should
the flgure & 'The sand & put in st one One day In June, mammn and 1 went h

end and runs through a amall hole in the
middle. As much sand is put into the
glass as will ron through In an hour*

Frank watched the (litle stream of aand,
He was impationt, because it would not
run faster. "Lot me shake L, mother™
fald he, It Is lazy and will never got
through."

“Oh, yea it will, my son,"”
mother. "The sand moves little by lttls,
but it moves all the time. When you
look at the hande of the oclock you think
they go very slowly. and so they do, but
they never stop. While you arg at play
the sand is running, grain by grain. The
hunda of the clock are moving, second
by second. Al night the sand In the hour-

answeroad his

moved all
around its great face. Thin in because
they keep working every minute They

do nat stop to think how much they have |

to do and how long It will take them

well that the teacher began to like him |0 90 It."

Now, IFrank's mother wanted him to
learn a little hymn, but he snld, “Mother,
I can never learn It His mother sald,
“Study &ll the time. Neover stop to think
how long It will tnke you to learn L
You will be able to say It very soon*

Frank followed his mother's advice. Ha
studied lne after line, very buslly, and
in one hour and & half he knew the
hymn perfeotly.

The Life of a Buggy Wheel,

By Grece 1. Moors, Aged 12 Years Sil-
ver Creek, Neb. Rad Side.

I first was & tall old oak tree. 1 lived
in a forest of oak trees, I lived there for
fifty years. Ons day a few men came
with a large saw and axe, ons man
sawed me, the other chopped me I
finally went erash and down I came. I
then was cut In smaller pleces and put
In & Jong dray wagon. | was then hauled
te the city of Lansing, Mich. I was
hauled right up to the large door pof a
large bullding. There 1 was left over
night.

The next morning I was put In » Iarge
wood maehine. 1 was then taken out and
what do you suppose 1 looked 1ie then?
I wis the form of a buggy wheel I was
& Jittle damp then, so they Iald mo out
In the sunshine to dry.

The next day I was painted a dull
black by o negro man whose name was
Tom, After 1 was painted 1 was again
put in the sunshine for five days. After
1 was dry 1 was taken to the depot in
a little cart, 1 wus ‘then packed In an
express car and shipped to Detroit, Mich.
I traveled one whole day, 1 got In De-
troit about 12230 midoight and was then
tiken in the depot by an old reugh man
who stole a ride on top of my ear.

I wns loft there with a few other
packagos untll morning. A little short
man with whiskers came and ook me
to an lmploment bullding, where | was
put on & brand pew buggy and put In &
room with other handeome buggles. I
wiis kept there two weeks, when n hand.
some young man came in and looked
me all over. Then he sald, “How much is
this fine buggy™

“Ninoty-five dollars,

He then sald,
rubber tires.™

I was them put behind s beautiful lron
gray horse driven by 4 hundsome young
man oamed John Dake It was getiing
dusk when Jobn drove juto the farm
yard with me, Then he ecried aloud:
“Hey, m#, how do you like her? She's
pretty handsome, hain't ahe?"

“For goodness sakes, where did You
got ber?”

Then 1 was put In a nice warm shed
until the next evening about dusk, when
I waa run out and was sgain behind the
handsome horse,

Then | went out of the lane down '
pretly country road tll I came to an-
other large farm house, | then was stand-
Ing still. Soon 1 saw a pretty young
woman whose nume was Murie,

“Whose new buggy 7’ she =ald.

“Mine,"" ho answered.

Then T was bussing down the road,'
when the horse jumped and, crash, went
the new bLuggy and John and the pretty
young woman were thrown out and
John's arm was broken and Murie's back
was hurt. There soon cume & man who
ot them (u bis wagon and drove off. 1
was all smashed to pleces und left there
Bnd hat was the last of the wheel

—

Tim and His Dove.

Aped 11 Yeurs, U'nder-

my »son.'

“1 don't just llke the

wood, Ja. Red 8ide
| I once knew a little boy that had a
little dove. He thought lots of it ir it

about fifieen birds came, among them &) ... oo iine Kenyon, Aged 18 Years, 322 | Would get & little slck Tim (for that s

few policemen They look him to court
anil he was found gullty of murder. He
was sentenved to be beheaded. The next
day waa appointed for the exwvcution.
Then & number of officers led him to an
open space In the forest There was
nothing but a shock of grain When
they came to this the foremest of the
men uncovered the stone f(or beheonding.
}e was ordered to lay his head on the

plone, and just as the ax was fo de.
pcend he awoke to find It all & dream
Jack was alresdy

("uming Bilreel, Omaha Blus Slde.
Frank was a very talkative Mttie boy,
He never aaw & thing without asking @ |

Ereat many questions asbout It

1 His mother was very patient and kind

When it was proper to anawer his ques- |
]Unun ahae would do se Bomelimes she
would say, "You are not old enough o
understand that, my son

1 When you are
liu years old you may
|

akk me about it

and 1 will tell you*

When his mother sald this, Le never

awanke, asd when|teustd any more. LHe koew she hi\v\n)ll

tha boy's nwme) would doctor It until 1t
would get better. Iie named It Wairy.
One winter his mother was very sick and
Tim called the doctor and the doctor sald
Bhie would get beiler If she had some
broth to eat

5o Tim took his dove over (0 one of the
ne'ghbors and sald, “Won't you plense
kil] my dove and make some broth, for
mather Is very sigh.” The lady said she
would, so Tim ran heme aguln, He would
ot et hin mothar see him ory, for ahe
would not let blm ki the dove. Tim's

ito town. We drove n pony. Papa sald
| before we lefl, he thought thera would
be A thunderstorm in the evoning and
for us to harry back. When we reached
i the store we had to walt a while before
we could be walitsd on. We wera In the
stors mhout one hour, when wo started
for home. Mr. SBcott catna out to the
buggy. It had started to aprinkla rain
and he suid he thought we would get
wet. Mamma sald, "not out of thiat littls
cloud.” Whon wa were two miles and
& half from home it began to hail. |
spoke Lo Topsy, my pony, and she put
her head up and started outl for home
A mile and & half against hail, wind
and rain we went untll we came to one
of our nelghbora and we turned in thare
under a big tree. It was halling so hard
wo could not see elght feet from us, and
when we got home, papa was very giad
to ses us. Everybody who started when
weo did turnsd around and went back to
town. Everybody sald when they heard
how we got bome, that Topsy was a
faithful pony, and wa all eall her n good
Irunny and ale alwonys answers Us wheon
weo talk to her,

Little May.

By Volta Torrey, Avoea, In © Blue Eide
Onea upon a time & Hitle glrl numoed
May, whe was 2 yoars old, was out plny-
Ing in the garden. She saw her brother
get ready for school. When he left the
yard, he forgot to shut the gute, As
soon as he had ®one & few yards, May

nlong behind, because she always had
wanted to go to wschool. Clarence had
to ge a mile to school. Little May mot
na far ad the village, when she got lost
Bhe did not know the way home. Bhe
was wandering up the streels, when she

met & kind lndy, who asked her who
her mother was, she ounly replied,
“Mamma''  After a while, the lady

looked on her ribbon and found her ad-
dress, Then the Iady took May home,
When she got home, she suld she never
would run away agnin,

The Horse and Its Master,
By Evelyn Tagwerker, Aged 10 Years, Co-
lumbus, Neb, Blus Side,

Once there was a horse and Its master
was very kind to it. The peopla were
very rich at one time, but ure very poor
now, ®o this kind man teied to sell his
horse. He put sn advertisament in the
paper, but It seemed as If no ons would
puy It. The next duy he went out into
the fleld, wtood over his horse and wept
Just then he felt someona's hand on his
ghoulder, He looked up and saw a very
kind face. It was & man. He asked him
why he was mso sad., The old man told
him his troubles. e sald no one would
puy his horse and that they wers poor
and were nearly starving, He sald; I
have holpless ones and they are crying
for food.”

The kind man sald: *'1 will buy your
horse, air, and it seems to be & very nlce
one. 1 will give you 31,60 for the horse.”

Before the poor man had time to thank
him for his kindness he wis gone. The
old man ran with joy into the house and
told hig wife the good news. They sll
danced for joy and were ever alier happy.

Robert.

By John Phalin, Aged § Years, O'Nell),
Neb, Red Side

Robert was a awcot little boy of 6
had only two sistors and one brother.

One day Agnen, his oldest sister, went
uptown, and his mother visited & nelgh-
hor. When they wore gone Hobert sald
to his brother, *1'm golng outalds, Willie,"
“All right,” Willle answered.

When Robert was out, Just gucss where
ha went! He went into the woods and
thought he would plck mome flowers. Hut,
alas! when he turned around all he could
see was fowern and trees. But help was
nearer than he thought for he heard the
pound of running hoofs, and looking west-
| ward he saw o horse,

The mintute he looked, he sew old Dob-
bin, and he kpew at once that father had

sent her for him.
1t was not long before Robort was In
mamma's arms, and he wlmost sobbed

“I'll pever go away from home aguin”
And he didn't

My Pets.
By Mary Grerson, Aged 1) Years, Wast
Polnt, Nob. Blue Bide
Dear Editor: This s my first lettor to

1 aan in the Fifth grade,
is Misa Miursh i

the Husy Hees
| My teachers name
have guite n few petsa. 1 have a spotied
pony; her name la Fearl, My pot dogs'
nemes are Watch and Shep, 1 wish to
joln the Hiue Hide.

Busy Bee's Letter,
By Donald Humes, Aged § Yeoars, Water-
oo, Neb, Blue Bide
One worning when | was golng up the
road I found throe ltile pupples o &
sack and brought them howe and found
Rood hames two of and kept
the othor ane myself and nsmed him Jip.
I hopa all boys who read this story will
never Lle pupples up In & sack and Lhrow
This s & true story.

fur them

thetmi avwa)y

ran out of the gate, and decided to run )

ot an artst In munié be gulded by lhf_
| mame villen in the selection of a profram?
| If encores are glven, should there not he
& thought ne to what had precedsd them?
| Ta 1t not ihe artist’s prerogative and al-
{ most duty to hunt out new and charme
| Ing blte of melody and by means of his
'or her great Interpretative ability to
show them to us in all thelr beauty, so
that wo mny take them up and enjfoy
them, ton, while ihe artist has gons on
and found something eise he conslders
worth while? lnstead of always coming
back with nothing different?

It was ensy tn mee Inst Monday that
the artinte had one eave upon the gallery
when they chose thelr programns. Iy the
gallery I8 moant not the people sitting
high up, but those superficlal music jov-
ers who wiax enthusiustic over u high or
a long note, and who let cona’derabis
artistry pass over thelr heads unheeded
When singera of playera choose ““What
tha public wants"” they are liable to get
inte deop water, for different parts of
the publie want different things. Thn
only safe mile s to choome that which
multa the artist himself and perform it
n such A way as to make Lhe publie
ke It

Madame Melbn was very gracious, and
sho sang beantifully, We liked the old
pongn hecauss of the way she sang them,
hit wo 4 not like to have all of them
old. She did not give us onha singie
little encore that she had not sung for
about twenty yoars, and by the frony of
fals the oldest song sha sang, the Morart
arin, was the least hackneyed. There are
| A great many songe averywhere ahoul us
lthnl would have given hor equal or
| groater opportunity for the display of
hear art In the pince of "John Andorson,™
“My Jo' and “Comin' thro' the Rye'™
A couple of them would have been Hke
ln whiff of fresh air to the lateners and
still not have hurt her popularity with
the gallery.
ol

One other thing appealed to me an
rather inartisgic. Mr Burke mude &
splandid Impression with his musiclanly
singing of the “Henvenutao Cellin,™ but
for an encore he brought ont's mental
attitude right-about-face with msich a
quick Jjerk by singing "Rolling Down
to Rio"=a "song mso utterly different In
overy way—that it took s few minutes
to got over the iar, and gave one & feol-
ing of distaste rather than pleasure at
the beginning, He also slumped Into tha
| commonplace in his second group and
{Enve us “Because by D'Hardlot, for an
encore, while the writer wondered “why,"”
when there were so many other songs
fresher. 1 do not thing that everything
old or popular sliould be left out of the
program, but 1 think thers Is a happy
| medium In progeam building for which
| great performers especially ahauld strive.
ll also think that they owe it to the pub-
lie to let thom hear some of the excellent
and less vsuil compositions which have
been written and are eonstantly being
written, and which nesd only o favori-
bla introduction to be loved. Behumann-
Heink and Bispham are singers who ex-
ercise judgment and good taste in pro-
gram making, nor In thelr popularity all
over the world confined to any one cluss
us a resuit,

The chaige of date of the Omahs per-
formanees of the National Grand Opers
of Cannda from the latier part of March
to February 1% and 2, has beon wel-
comed by muny music lovors as It will
bring the engngement whound of the Len-
ten scason, Mr. Pryor saye that the
preforences up to dale have been almost

without excoption in favor of “Semaon
mnd Delileh™” for the second evening, mo
that opern will probably be given | T
Blegnk s said to be exceptionally well
fitted for the mle of Bamsan, e
la spoken of as the “glant tenor,” as
he ls six feol saven inches tall, well bulit,
apnd hns & g melodious volce and
diamitle abdlity to match his propor-
tions,. Musical America, in upeaking of

Lthe performance of this opera In Montresl
says In paut

Tha pro-Chrisimas woek was ohilefly
rotable for the appearance of Loo Slesak,
the Hervulean tenor, who sang Bameon
in the Baint-Baens Hiblical opera for the
first time in his Hfe and made a tremend.
cug lmpresslon by the magnitude of hin
volce and physigus and the direct appsal

of his acting. His performance, with
Gerville-leache as Delllah, Hoselll as
the High Priest, Salsinger and Rudolf

In important roles, and Jacchis conduct-

Irig, was probably the finest ensaiulile
thnt 1ilg alesly’s theater hus ever wit-
noawdad.

"La CHoconda," which will be the of-
foring the frst evenlng, Is an ltallan

opern, and is partioularly famous for the
“"Pancs of the Hours,"
let, whieh containg some of the best
musie of the opern. Anns FPaviows, the
Russian dancer, in & rocent article, writes
of the many ballets, which are “lugged
in by the ears,’ but cites this one from
“La Gloconds,”” ss an exampls of the
rare exception. “Not abwsolutely essential
to the action of the opers, this ballet
Is brought In »0 naturally that it really
gcams to be & vital factor, and further-
its ilghtness and grace serve to
the trugedy [ollowing Inte ex-
tremeo somber relief.”

more
thruow

.. L 2
Aguln the Crelghton Ulee club has ths
ball wod s planning o make several mu-

the charming bal- |

WILL SING FOR HER OMAHA
FRIENDS THURSDAY.

Jilrss Myrtle Nloses

nical touchdowns at its eoming concert
Wedpesdny evening, ¥February 4 They
wanl averybody to come and bha on Lhe
videlipes, but nobody to root while some
stur performer o making his clever
pusses, Those of us who attended thely
concert last year remember with pleasure
tha “house party.” which waa ono of
the most unigue and enjoyabla concerta
of Its kind ever held In our city. The
boys showed rare good taste In the
artista whom they invited to glve of
their tulents last season, and their cholve
of Mme, Lucille Blevenson and Mme, von
Tnschuld for the coming congert will un-
doubtedly maintaln the standard. Mme,
Btevensnon has been heard here before,
and two years ago the writer heard her
in another ecity as the soloist at a per-
formunce of Mendolssohin's “Elljab.'' Her
unusunlly fine work at this time In still
remembered with delight. Mme, von
Unschuld |s favorably known elsewhere,
and the lecture which shs will give on
Wednesday afternoon preceding the con-
cort promises to be samething Jdifferent,
as well as Interesting, in the line of plano
work,
._--1».._-—-

Tdsten to this, progressive citizena of
Omaha! Blgmund Landsberg goes to
Lincoln Wednesday and Thursday of next
weok (o bs exuminer of musio st the mid-
torm examinations of the high school.
Lédncoln, & much smoller city than we,
has often shown [tself quicker In stops
of progress and sadvancoment than we
have.
slde teaching of music In the high school
course, allowing It to count toward &
diplome ss well an the study of any
other sclence or urt (and music s bothj
Why len't Omaha ever In the lead in
matiers of this sorlt? Why do we not
wake up and do something here? The
cost would ba merely nominal and the
advantage to a greal many of the
students would bo great

_—+_.

An Interesting musioal program Wwas
glven by Mr. Kelly and some of his stu-
dents at the assembly hall of the Young
Women's Christinn associntion st Sat-
urday afternoon, being the second of a
soeries of 4 o'clock affalrs which Mr. snd

League Is

All the thrills—all the exe

The

CHA

bese on balls or stolen bases,
There 18 nothing
Uhampion Hase Hall Game,

Bo slmple that even If you are not & “fan" you

can piay it and enjoy it from th

It's the greatest bargain You ever saw,
A $1 game for 26c with attached coupon.
Add Ge for postage If wanted by mail.

They have alroady accredited outs

Boys! The Winter Base Ball

great national game are reproduced in

BASE BALL GAME

You, yoursell, are responsible for every hit, out, sacrilice,

mechanical about this wonderful

1 Mre, Keolly are giving for and wilh thelp

| students on Hainrday afternoohn  each
( forinight

Lant SBaturday the feature was & brief
Jectura om “"Modern English Composars’
by Mr. Kelly, in which he drew attehs
tion to the wark of Frederick Dellus,
Gmaville Damtock, Dr. Walford Duvies,
Perey Pitt, Bir  Frederick Bridge, Bir
Charlea Stanford, Hir Hubert Purry, Bir
Edward REigar, Kdwin Lemare, Sip Are
thur Bullivan, Edwaril German, Landon
Honald, IMh Fredarick Cowan, Tertius
Noble, Cyril Beolt, Coleridge-Taylor and
MNuiland Bonghton, and the women, Amy
Woodforde-Mnden and Lisan Feohmann.
Mr Kelly gave Interesting anecdotes and
incldents of & more or lesa parronal na-

|1||'c- in connectlon with the lecture and
dercribed nt wome loneth the power of
the famoun English musieal festivale.

1 Ny way of Nustration songs ware sung
by Miss Mary McBhane, wha gave rep-
resentations of Bir Hdward Higar. Coler-
WMee-Tavior and Amy Woodfarde-Finden;
| Misa Wianche Bolln, who sang Lisa Leh-
mann's bird songs and the new and very
modern  Cyril Scott sonmw: Mise Gace
| Doslittle, who Introduced (wo real novel-
tien of Bantock, an Arabian lament and
A Chinese Hillaby and gave wiso Cowen's
"Snowliakes " Miss Emmna Divkman
sang Elgar's “In Haven” and Lohmann's
vSenl Songe’ Lasile ek sang Ger-
man's “RHolllng Doawn to Ris

e dfife

Mra M. M. A, Bonch, known to Omaha
through her successful songs, partiov-
larly the one te Browning's poem, ‘“The
Yeurs at the Spring.” has recenilv seored
an smphatic success at Hamblrg with
her symphony and partioularly with her
plang concerto, The eritics wrote of both
her vompositions and her playing with
great prajsc,

Mortimer Wilson, formerly teacher of
violiln and harmony at the University
School of Musie at Lincoln, and now di-
rector of the Atlanta (G&) Philharmonie
prohesira, comes In for unatinted praiss
a8 A composer In o leller [r-om Vaernon
Epenoer, the planist, to the Musical Cou-
rier, —
Maurice Ravel, a rising young French
composer, has been recelving canalder-
able notlee from the. press recently. He
belongs to the moderu ¥Yrench school,
using Debuasy's medip, which he ex-
pands by hig originality and technical
facility, to express ldeas which are the
product of perceptions Al onde sympas
thetic and keenly appreciative of lronfeal
possilillities, Hin early works are’ sinoere
and vital, and hia planoe conipositions and
songs nre spoken of as worthy of atten-
tion. The besat of hig larger works ls &
ballet, “Daphnis and Chlod'® which Is
practically an opera without worde. This
secording to A langthy survey of hia
works by Philip Grécley, with its long
fights and warmth of fertility s en-
couraging and bids falr for the future
work of the young Frenchman.

——e
In Tune.

Though the Iate Lord Kelvin had his
merry  moods, scoording to an exchange,
he was not very much of n wit. Haw-
ever, he once mada & Joke that was very
charactaristiec in ita complatepces. While
ho wias working at his deep-man sounding
apparatus & brother scientist anked him
the use of & hi:mmil of plano wire e wWas
onrrying with m,

I I for mounding” was the reply.

“What note?™' asked the questionar,

“The deep %" came the answer.~Phila-
delphin P~

Musieal Notea,

A song recital by Miss Myrtle Moses in
to be given st the Young Woman's Chris-
tian  nssoclation auditorium Thursday
svening. Jean P. frield will aasist
withy piano accompaniments, The pro-
grnm, which Is to start at § o'clock, I8 an
follown,

“Arin-Cavatine,” from Queen of Bheba
........... Vashssrbusamsannranevess OGN

Miss KMoson,

“Barcarolle,” A minor..........Rubenstein

Mr. Duffisld,

(a) “Les Roses D'lspahan’.......,..Faure

(b) "Heau Holr''..i...ooeen o

(o) "Nouveau Printemps. ... Vidal

Misn Moses.

(n) "Ala Pie Alte Mutter”. . c.ooe.Dvorak

b "Wiegenlied* oM

) “Allerseslon’ ..

(d) “Morgen" ...,

i®) "Zuejnuu]"h“

T

(¢) "Primavera’ ..,.coev
(d) “Love's Boho'.,...
(e) “A Birthday Bong’

Miss Moses.

Max Landow plano reoltal Jln\lllﬂ' ® at
the First Baptist church.

The musical department of the A. €. A,
will weet nt the residenve of thy Minses
Fry Toosday al'ernoon ot 4 o'clovi. Ul e
progrian is in charge of Mres Mosaman. '
Mendalasohn is Lho composer wha will ba,
studied and 8 program from his works.
will be given, as well as o fow pumbers
from Schubert and Behumann,

Mr. and Mm., August M. Borglum gave
A puplls’ recital at their residence studio
Baturday evening January 10, Those tak-
ing part were Blanche Welah, Loulss
Clark, Elzabeth Austin, Jean er,
Margaret Waltles, Winifred Brand, Lil-
Han Head, lmmlhr Darlow, Ann Axtsll,’
Grace Baudo, Helen Bicknell, May
:{-mmnn. Flsis Dawson nnd
AT,

in Season

itement—all the fun of our

MPION

@ slart,




