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HE other day 1 heard n story
about af Omaha girl who had
YOull, beanuty,

" like molten gold, rioh. mellow,
powerful, naturally piaced and
of & timbre that almost made one tremble
with the very beauty of It. She had fin-
islied her sshooling without having had
time nor opportunity for music, as credit
for outslde musle study i not vet allowed
in sur high school, and her mother wanted
her to graduate, so of oourse she was
foreed to choose mome other study of
minor importance to herself which was
aocredited. People sald he volee was re-
markable, so she decided to go to a
thacher, The ono sho happensd upon was
ene of those who charge for a full term
in advands, and at the third lesson give
one an aria, and so on. Sha let her alhg
and sing one Mg number after another
After a conple of years the girl, feeling
that she was almost a finfshed muaician,
datided to mnke & change and take s fow
lesmona from one of the cliy's [lnest
alngers,

The new teacher was Inatantly snthis)-
astie about the quallfy of her voics. She
told her it was marvelous, but that she
lacked in foundation work, that she
needed understanding of what was (o bs
done and knowlsdge of how to dn what-
wver she wished with the volce in order
1o contrel avery shade and infMection. In

fact the fine singer was po charmed with
ithe pomsibilitien of the wonderful organ

that ahe offerad to give the gir] extra e
sons free and that when abe was ready
she. would take hor eant herself and put
hor foot safely upon the high road to
fame.

R —— -

The young girl accepted joyfully and
for a time everything went mmoothiy. The
first (hing the new toacher 4id was to
put her back to fundamentals of vawel
#ounds, breath control and all thowss de-
talls that go with compliete knowledge af
the tochnle of the velce. She worked
Talthrully to calm down the tonea from
conatant loud alnging which would svent-
Ually wear It out, to careful sustalned
work, and to an exquisite planissimo suoh
%8 the teschor herself commanded. Then
came & day after a few months when the

girl came to the toeacher and told
she was dissatisfied, that her frionds
all sald her voleo waw growing smaller,
Which she felt was so, and theretore sha
tatended to guit, The teacher, nfter o fow
porintent questions which vhowed that
the girl dld nol In the lenst grasp ihe |
siginificance of her tenching, expreoswd
her regret, 8o the pupll 100t the teachsr
who was well known for her artistic
work far beyond tha
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WILL SING AT
TUESDAY NIGHT.

ﬂﬂxﬁ&wuuéfaiay-_

theater on Kunday afternoon. January 30,
will be honored with one of the Iargest
and most represeptative wudlences which
has been assembled this season. It I

less than a year since Frapces Nash was '

rewurned to us by dint of Furopean con-
ditlonn. Sha was then just on the throsh-
old of her career, with triumphant ap.
poarances in Diresden and Berlin to her
eredit, but America untouched. Among
Mins Nash's many Christmas grestings
was a charming letter from Carl Busch,
vonductor of the Kansus Clty Symphony
orchestra, In which he enthusiastioally
oxprosses  his anticipation of her second
Appaarance with his organizsation.

A latter from Herman Zelts, conductor
of the Milwhukee orchostra, saye: “Misa
Nashi made lota of triends here, and ewr-
ininly will make her mark in the planistie
fleld, I wish hor all the success she de.
serven and only hope we can have her

.bluk later this weason.’’

To George Hamlin, who 1 to contribute
half of the program for the approaching
concert, belonga the honor af having In-
troduced Stravas songs lo America, Thess
#ongs of Richard Hirnuss were [.rsl
brought te Mr. Hamlin's attention by
Mme. Carreno and by numerous Strauss
rocitals, Mr, Hamlin won signal recosn!-
tion for them and a lasting credit for
American art and the American artist.
On Mr, Hamlin's st European lour (a
Yoear ago last summer) he Introduced to
Borlin the delightful songs of John Alden
Carpenter, the gifted Chicago composer.

e W . s
There is a mimical ¢lub in Omaha which
(uietly goes Its way, giving its musical
maalings from thme to time, in which

lavory member takes part and which re-
-Iul\-u enthuslastie support from them.

This Iw the Junior Musieal club, composed
of boya and girls who we Interented in

musle, all studying musie with various
teachern,
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ARLY In February some of the leading mean and women id thn‘ ONE OF OUR BRIGHTEST LI

| country will gather at Asheville, N. €., to disenss matters of in-
i tereat to littls boys and girls all over the eountry who are being

abusad and robbed of thelr childhood by ba'ng permitted to work
In mines, canneries and factories.

Long hours they spend in

mill and factory, from early to late, working under the worst conditions so
{far as health and surroundings are concerned,
| Safeguarding American childhood will be discussed and problems of

'child labor studied.
|

We Nebraskans are fortunate in being spared the harrowing sight of
|chlldren of the tender ages of our own Busy Bees working in factories or |

mines, their childhood devold of all the pleasant hours which are the birth-
right of children. Thin {s becauses Nebraska has an eéxcollont ehild labor law,

Our Busy Bees should be thankful that they do not live under such
(eonditions as their less fortunate sisters and brothers.

If there Is any-

thing the parents of Busy Bees can do to urge the passage of a national

child labor law [t should be done,

Two letters this week should be of especial Interest to the Busy DBees,

{One is a joint letter from twine, Fredrick and Francle Barnard, and the
[other Is a Jotter from Genene Noble, whose brother sald on the Ford peace

phip,

Mary Louise Killen of the Blue side won the prize book this week. |
Honorable mention wag won by the twins, Fredrick and Francis, and F‘rlrnc1

By Mary Lotiss Killen, Ased 12 1400 L

enough string. On the rounds of our front

]mbhel. Ir,

j Little Stories by Little Folk |
I Summer f::?):k{:;;d Lodge. :;:ls!:: f:ér'b:'fu‘.', ::p:::?..“..: n.:?.: h:‘:
|

Etreet, Lincoln, Neb, Blue Side.

"Toot, toot.” The traln for Crete car-
ried nine Jolly grade school girln for a
happy week at the Young Women's
Chrintlan association summer home, where
thete was swimming, rowing, GLennils,
|tramping and all round good times, After
A ride of thirty minutes we ploked uwp
oir tennis raeguete and our middy and
bloomer aden sult onses and descendod
Lo the statlon at Crete.

A ten-minute walk brought us to tha
boat landing, The boaghouse with ita
Ereat trees and rows of boata tled to
"manything handy, trees or stakes or the
innding, cortainly looked ecool, and we
pllgd Inte the launch and soon found our-
relvas riding up the beautiful Blue river,
Such meanery! | pinched myself to see if
It weors really true. If any of you Busy
Héom have ever besn there you will know
how very beautiful it is, really it ix slm-
| ply Indémarible. The trees hanging so

|nearly 15 when ahe got Xilled,

salrs we =tarted the wirings, You put
the person’s name at their round and
where thelr string ends, You run the
sirings up into the attic, down into the
cellar, downstairs, upstalrs und all over
the house, Tho people have to wind up
their string and bring It back In & neat
ball. At the end of your string yoli find
your presente. We all Lirought our pres-
ents down to the lIving room.

My brother apent kis Christmas in Nog-
way, for he went with Mr, Ford.

We had s very nfco Christmas,
wish you all a Happy New Year.

Pet Dog, Toni.
By Martha Jolinwon, J\,_ed 12 Years,
re

Azl ]

East Pourth Street, Fremont. Neb.

Slde.
Our little dog Tonl was 14 and vins
Fhe was
killed last week and 1 will tell you how
It happened,

far over the river on the right side and | One night when papa wae com'ng hame

tha high hank on the other. and am we

from work he started scross the & rept

chugged up the river It was beautiful to :‘nd an automoblls came along and pap

ped the water part at the prow of the
Inunch as we ploughed on,

It was a nolay Dunch as wo rounded a
hend and Oakwood came in might. e

stepped back, but Tonl was just coming
acvoss and the automobile ran right over
her.

FPapa ran out and p'ched her up and

 hud & groat seramble to got our buggags | "¢ turned around and bit papa vadly on

iluctnnr. and when we did find ourselves
there we saw o low, red lodge with =
! bunk house in ihe trees, & fine grove of
onks at the Back of the landing where
two rowboats wrre tled. How qulet It
all wan. No nolsss lke city nolees. in a
littls while we wers all nettled, our cots
chosen and we were turned loose til! sup-
per time,
| We spent the time in rambling around
and came upon a place oalled Gooseberry
| Heolghta. ‘The sun was Just selting when
jaltar a long «lim) we reached the top.
P What a wonderful view! At the foot of
the hill was a herd of cattle, the bells
softly tnkling gave more charm to the
| pleture; the clver winding its way to-
| wards town whera we saw the church
spires mbove the treetope.

| &

the band. Papa went to the doctor aad
his hand is almost healed up now.

Papa could not leave lier there so he
picked her up and put her In & bashket
and took her home. When he got home
he told us about It and we folt ‘Very
badly,

1 hope my story Is In print,

Cheerful Errand Shoes.

By Leona Walter, Aged 10 Years, Walion,
' Nab., Hiue Sidas,

It was about 2 o'clock in the afternson

and Margaret slipped out af the houwe |

with blg tears rolling down hor cheels.
Bhe wont around to the side of the louse
and cried bitterly, for Helepn had a new
pair of blue shoes and she had alroady
two pairs, one palr for school and a nice

"Hark, the shiny palr for Bunday, and her biue shoes

oupper bell!” nad we had to leave this Which her grandmothor had given her.

harming plate and run for the lodge, Helen was golng down town and if Mar-
ILTTer W hadn't been wobbing so loud sho

About two years the | Where a dandy sLrper walted for us. The Saret '3

Wwriter published a little story .b,.:? lha:-:\ I r::u:m-::- lr.;ﬁnnrd 1:1 umtt sl :;:r .lg,n. would have heard Helén calling her.

lﬂ t‘lll "Dh-ll'l'ﬂ'l ‘ud at thﬂ “m. s nn was almost over 8 river,

that more olubs of the same klm“mll:?:: It was (oo marly for the campfire right threw open the gate and caine running

“Margaret,” Helen cried Bgain, as ahe

Wy | ATter wupper, so we took & boat ride; 8oross the yard to Margaret, who was
s hl::.mt“:;m:n?'::k:.:;“:b::‘r?:‘: some of us tried tu row, but did not have '“0KINg at her shoes with a hole in the 100ks at it ns he savs: “T'll bet the obild
e prese r

n the p which will al very good sucoows

heiciygad will b given Sat- o0 of all wae the camptire, The great

blage was #0 Dright that it dussied us; S°EIRE at the beautiful blus shoes. Look

we toasted marshmaliows and san .' At my now shoes,” said Helon asnln. The s

5 are my cheerful errand shots. - Every time

*ONg or two, than went to bed. This was 1 wear theis I am to do an errand for
only one of the many happy days apent |

My mother s a stenographer '

urdsy afternoon at 3:80 at the residence

of the club this year.

Hanighen is & guest. The follow
s & sample of what is given sl the |
méotings. The Beo wishes all suossss 10
olub ahd would be glad Lo asaist in
sometime forming s Junler Muostcal leagin
composed of severul other similar mll[

DEVOTIONAL LOVER. /

Prowe | the toan s |

Tttt
niry

NESS,
“l..b

Y v XY

Bay (Moore), O Neili-

Dorothy Arter b‘

Ing pro-|

heve,
the city, and 1 spent the
I am writing this
If any of the Busy Bees can go to Onk-

Musienl Nutes.
Jencars B &

m-mm frisnds has post -
s.auu:ﬁw:e::m clltll:l::
e Diddoc

and '

in
1
w 13
:\_\Mﬂ udent
Bhe s & volcs

i

| will be & doabls letter, for we are double.

We are Frodorick and Francis Barnard,
and we want to tell you of vome funny
(things. When we wers litls, mamma
(Pt us to bed one night. and Frederiok
always plopt In the front, and that night
mamma put Francis in front, and Fran-
tla anid, I will slesp in Tront tonight.”
After & while he said, "1 thl.nk. mamma,

The mast beautiful too and the soles half off. Hhe quickly

wiped the tears out of her eves and stood

somebody."’

N said Margaret aal it still
summer hore. more wonder, e o T s
on mother's machine. | yra10m.

“Oh, aren't they pretiy.”
“Don’t you lke tham ™ sald
“"Surely 1 do,” sald Margnret.

y Bees

BUSY BEES.

-

v

| ’
‘ Lorotkea Moore

! .

| *“Well, T have to hurry, 6 good-bye"
and away went Helen.

Margaret slowly walked Into the house
saying to hersolf, 1 am going to make
my shoey cheerful errand shoes, though
they are old and have holes In them.”
Bha ran the rest of the way into the
house, where her mother was sawing. and
said, “'Oh, mother, 1 am going to make my
shoes cheerful errand shoesa. Have you
not an errand. for me to do?" *“No, my

ehlld, not today.” Margaret came out
{of the houss ahd then went back in
quickly. “Oh, mother, can | go over and

help Mrs, Gordon move?' “Yes, yos, my
chitd.” And Margaret ran over and be-
wan helving the old lady move., Her lags
#ot thred, but she kept on helping untl
‘everything wasy moved and then it was
dark and Margaret ran home, for after
|all _ahe had found that it did not take
new shoes (o0 be cheerful orrand shoes,

Rewarded _;—oi' Kindness,

Jir!y Isadore Stein, Aged 11 Years,
North Twenty-fourth Street
Omaha. Red Side,

Onee as Johinny and his fviends were
| playing they saw a man rumning and he
| fell on the jce. Johnny sald to his
friends, “Let's pick up the man and he
will thank ws,” Hie friends made fun of
him and went away. It took him a long
time before he could plok up the man,
tnd at last he picked him up, The man
got up and thanked him and went away,

Two days after when Johnny got up
from bed he found nla mother richly
dressed. and Instend of his old pants he
found new ones and he found In them a
bag of gold, and he and hls mother lived
Bapplly ever after,

Santa Claus,
By Marzarel Croshe, Aesd 14
Sutherlund, Neb, Hlue Sides.
Sunta Claus lives in the far norith In
[the fee and snow. He dreads the cold
"unlens the boys and givls have been extra
| mood.  For weeks and months he works
tand to'ls for them, e never seems to
l"t‘l tired of it.
In his workshop Lhere are many Instru-
[ments for means of making tovs. First
he takes a plece of wood and It looks like
nothing, but after he gets to work at it
{1t bagins to look like a horse or sume-
{thing until at lasi, In about one howur,
(the toy la dons, a b'g, fine horse. He
| #teps back st the counter behind him and

15705

Years,

Ithu d0ts Lthat will have to be awfully
| kood." Then he places It upon the shelf,
"ulaeh It remains till Christmas,

{ One evening™as he and his wile, old
(lady Santa Claus, were sitting in the
parlar, old Santa Claus was looking over
his lists of good girls and boys. He ex-
|Clalmed In surprise, “I know who will
et that nice horse which I just fin-
:llhed muking.” “Who?' she exclaimed

—————

TTLE “‘Why, it's Jimmie Green, you know,”

- Their Own Pa

8¢

conlinued he, "Just the other day his
neighbor boy wanted (o go out to the bhall
rame and his mother salkl mo, but he
kept on unt'l hils mother had to let him
'go to have any peace st all, and Jimmie
the dear little soul, his mother sald he
enuld not go, #0 he sald nothing and
went to help her clean F=use all day.”
“He ahould get jt.°
ave Jimmie went o bed while his neigh-
bor boy stayed up

Banta Clauve sarted enr!y on his long
journey sa as to rot things out early
Bure enovigli & horee for J'mmie, a dolile
for Mary, a sicd for Tom. a doll, stove
and bed for Hozel and many and many
other things lor the good children and a
large aack aof sandy for all, but the
naughty boy nothing, for he staried the
now year wrong while Jimmile started It
| Might, San a can go ®0 mush faster with
hisn reindeer and s'elgh when children
have been good: so it pays to be good

T have not ssritten for o long time and
will write every Sunday from on to
the pnge. Hope to sce my letter in print
next Eunday

n>w

Our Donkev,
By Dunald Yotter, Apnd 10 Yanrs, Puller-

tonn, Neb. RBlus Bigs.
Onee vpon, o thne papa hirsd an o4
gentleman who had Been In Alaska. He

| hpd a Uttle denkey and a eart e

so he did. Christmas |

.'tnrhm‘l for ue all winter and In the spring
{he was to go back Lo his folke, apd he
| #ave the donkey and cart to us children

| Then we moved to Fullerfon and the
donkey ia staying at my uncle’'s place
now

New Busy Bee, i

| By D wtter *4 10 Years, ler-
| P rm-‘..“mlf'm Eide

One day the Jittle girin asked their
mamma If they eonld go out to feed the
| Mtthe mauireels. Thelr mamma told them
they could go

They siarted and when they got thare
they msat down on the hill and fed the
litile squirrels, and they sat dowm and
called to one another

New BnTy Bee,

Breta Pane, Aged T Years,
Neb. Hine 8ide.

I nmi o now Busy Bee. 1 live in tawn.
My teacher's name is Miss Shafer. I am
in the third grade. | must close. I hope
slory lg In print

Dy Hooper,

my

New Buasy Bee.
Auitrsy Dyrlita Snider, Aged 10 Tears,
Gothenturg, Neb. Blue Bide.
I amm & gir]l 10 yeare of age. I would
Nike (& Join the Blue side. My name s
| Audrey Hyrlita Salder. I five in Gothen-
burg, Neb, 1 will write a story soon,

| By

| M adame P;c?efewski to Se_” Her

. Polish Dolls in Omaha on Monday

——— —

]

SOME OF THE DOLLE MME,
When Madame and Mr, Paderewski ar-

P

the
will

rive In Omaha tor his concert at

Auditorium on Monday evening they
| be
refugees, who will Le invited te make
lagd” are Madaine Paderswsii's Polish
refuges dolls, made for her by a group
of Polish refugees in Paris, sculptors and
painters of renown, viotims of the war.

The proceeds of the sale sre used to
support this Paris colony and to buy

milk for the starving bahles of Poland.

wood f{or vasation next summer we can
elu who m
“:"" e .:;“:::‘L‘::"‘h" ":r:;' | #et acqueinted ax I am golng there again.
present some of the finest of children's | LT
songs and compositions such us thos {Honorable Mention.)
written by John Alden Carpenter, or | Friend of King.
| #ome other delightful musical enterisin- | By Frank Ribbel, jr., 11M Bouth Thirty-
Wouldn't that be interssting? second.  Ned Side.
> llmaﬂomhmtnmwllﬂww
....... BAAA e s oublla st Kas ve Virgil print and winning the prize. The book
- Hanlghoen - came today. It in a dandy. Thank you,
brsssssbrbpannnsenane .m very muoh,
fidred "My ,,""""“"’“l Oh. yoa, I want 1o tell you mbout it
y
rd Schutt { You know Joseph AMcCleneghan, the
"’""f Dvorak | Prosent king? Wall Joe and I are in the
o S A% L same room st Park school, Monday
BRRERA Y S 2N B b 654'e . Lack | merning Jos brought the Busy Bee page
3 C‘hrh Nevig | 12 #ohool to show the teacher his picture
ine | m """ J and my story. It pleased the teacher and
e yn',..Godard
y .‘; ..... i sas- 0l
vewrsBoldblatt
ot sach one read one or mare stories. After| Bolp for their
n McEachyon, o Busy Bees and thoy all wanted 1o join,
x. mm;;:“.‘i..“;ﬁ.{.... v LISEL | and the tescher said it would be & good
AL Daterdly ooen Paerive. | Grieg | thing. And those that didn't take The
Nancy Hulte Bee wore golng to. sa thal they could
XIL Bteds W :un“.’t‘..‘.......uhuu joln end read the stories.
XIIL. Marehs N8 ..o Polding | T Wish you & happy new year
XIV. Fan Mﬁl (Flonorable Mention )
XY. (a) Le Bohm Latter from Twins,
O e ke Pray, il Masenet | poom Fredoriek and Prancis Barnsrd,
Dorothy Arter Acoampanist, Aged 19 Years. Onawa [a. fled Hide.
- ——— 1 We want (o tell you that this letter

Stories of Nebraska History : BA. E She

don

lon of tne authar,
chapters from the
by A. E. sSheldon,

(By » 1 mi
Bl B B
of Nebr

trom r:ul. o wuk.).'
Great Storms
(Continued From Last Sunday.)
The two girls plled a feather tick on
thelr mother's bed and orept under it,
one on oach side, with thell' alives and
clothing on,

{ When daylight came the storm was |
ahe sald she was proud of her boys. She ! 31l raging and snow drifting into the
road the story te the QWM—;‘W[)‘ m.' roomy. The two girls decided to go te a
all-and then passed the paper and let | "oghbor's house a mile away and ger

mother. Telling their

that we all talked wt once abaiit m‘lmhur to have oourage and keep quiet,

the girls put on what scanty Wwraps thes
eould find and climbed over the wall
of the house, for the snow had filled the
doorway. As soon an they left (b
house they lost thelr way. The flerce
oold win had ne mercy. The snow cut
their faces. Lizsie, the older girl, throw
her arms around Emma erylng, “Lst
us pray and In the anow the two ohil-
dren knelt and asked Mlod to gulde them.
Then Emma sald, "Come on. We must
Ko and get help for mother. This ia the
way."

All the day these two girls wandered
in the storm. Onee they found a due-
out where potploes were Ketd and beat
upon s locked door, but could not ge:
th. Only a few yards away was the
house, but when they tried Lo reach It
they lost thelr way and again wandored
on, That night they scooped a hole in
the ssow and held each other close to
keep from freesing.

in the morning Emma tried to engoup.
She rubbea
her faee o rouke
Lisxie started, but fell exhausted
and died In the snow with her slster

waiching over her.

When she knew her sister was doead,
Emma pushed on to find help for her
r. 8he kopt saying to herself, “1
not g0 to pleep, 1 must not go 1o
* for she had heard that when
freesing to go to slesp was 1o
moving on all through
nd the next, Hear feot became
clothes wese torm, but
for life, On

EFiii
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Searchers found the mother lving fromen
to death a short disiance from her humne
Emma lived to womanhood and becams
Mra. Adolph Goebel of New York.

The third and last grest storm came
|January 12, 1888, The day had hoen so
mlld that men went aboul = theipr shipt-
tlowven and eoattle grazed In the ficlds
;T‘hn Rir was a® poft and hezy as an
{ Indian sumpmer. ANl over \be #tate men
and stock were abroad in the fields und
the schoel children plaved out of doare.
Suddenly the wind changed o the north,
blowing more furlously each minute
ek blinding snow, fiest In large flakes
| and later in amaller ones floree ns bul-
lots from = gun. There seomed no Hmit
‘o the fury of the wind. nor the Increas-

ne denaity of the driven snow Men
| riving thely weams ocould not ses the
| vorves’ heads. The roads wers bhiotted

| Ut and travelers stagserad . bhndly on
Wt knowing where they were going.
The storm. and the Intemse ecold whicn
| followed lamted three dave and wan ol
most  immediately followed hy another
fleree starm It was twe weeks lbefpre
|the news from the farms and ranches
'began slowl Intae the nows.
[ paper offices. Then It was learned that
the losa of Jife was the groatest
| known In the went In Dakots
{1,000 peranns were peported frosen 1o
||1llal'h. and In Nehrasks over L. The
{wind blew at iha rale of fifty-six miles
1nn hour and the mercury fell to M de-
grees holow pero. In Holt county alone
|more than (wenty people Jost thelr lives

to coma

s

aues

land ono-half of the live atock in the
eounty perished
| This great starm of 198 s known as

the school ehildren’'s storm. Over & great
part of Nebraska it came between 7 ang

|4 o'vlock. fust ma the ohildren wers
Istarting from the schpolhouses for
{home. Many storles of herolsm In tne

istorm are recorded. One school teacher,
LMru Wilson, of Runningwater, B 1.,
| atarted from Lthe school house with nine
"rhllduu. All wwre foupd frozem to
(death an the prairie when the storm was
jover. In Dodge ceunty, Nebrasks. two
| wisters, 17 wnd 8 years old, datghters of
Mrs. Peier Westphalen, started from the
| aohoolhouse together. Thelr widowed
mothor watehed anxiously for them. bud
they never came. Their bodies were
found lyving close together In an open
field drified aver with snow. The alder
wirl had taken off her wraps and put
(*hem on her Hitle siater.

yfhe time was full of pathos. These
verses were writlen to thelr memory:

“I can walik no further, uister, 1
woeary, cald and worn:

You go on, for you mre stronger; they
wiil find me in the morn.™

And abo sank, benumboed and weary.
with n sobbing cry of woo,

D¥ing in the night and wewjpest; dying
in the cruel snow

"“Try o walk a little tarther, soon we'il
wre the gleaming light,

Let me fold wy cloak wround you,"
helr sistor cold apd white,

With the snowdrift for a pillow, fell In
dying sieep's repose,

While the mnow rame whirling,
Ll above her form it rose

bt

#iflng,

Bearch In western wong and story, and
discover if you oan,
Braver, grander, uobier action
history of man;
» Than the silent hetolsm of the child whoe
in har woe,
Wrupped her nioak »bout her sintey,
ahe strugkied through the snow
Three young women sehool teachers
beoame famice as Nebrassa heroines of
this stornmn They wers Misa Lotim
Royee of Plainview, Pleroe egunty; Mias
Ftta Shattuek of lnman. Holt county,
and Miss Minnie Freeman of wira Val-
wy. Valley county Mlsa Royveo sarted
froin her schoolhouss with three chitdres
o go 10 a house only a few yards dis-
tant. They lost thelr -way and the chil.
dren were frosen 1o death. Misa Royree
jafter being oul all night was rescued
the next day so badly fropen Lhat eone
of her limbs wus takon off. Miss Fhut-
| tuek sent her children safely bome st
«the firat signe of the storm, bul lost her
own way and wandered to & haystack
Eha corept under the hay and lay there
three days before ahe was discovered by
a farmer, coming Lo gelt hay for his
| atoek, Two of her imbe were frosen and
| bad 10 be taken off. Bho was removed
to her hume st Seward, where she died
A fow weeks jater. Muas Minnie Free-
Imnn tied hor sthool children together (n
llinllt Me with herself at the head of
the Une, and thus guided them through
the slorm to the nearest farm house,
Iwhcn all were sheltered. reople every
| where read with deep imterest the story
| of the hercism of these sghool teachers
| Thousands of dollars were ralsed by
| the pewspapers to reward them apd 1o
care for the other vicllma
In the sunals of Nebraakn will always
be remembered the “Hard Winter” of

In the
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. The story of | 'S, the “Easter Storm™ of ‘71 apd the | —Madume Puderewskl
Lo them wery foF her mother. | their death told in the newspapers at | “Great Blizsard” of '# 1

accompanied by a group of Polish |

thelr homes here. These “wallsa of FPo- |

The sales will be held at the Fontenelle |

Bm |

ADEREWSKI OFFERE FOR SALE,

from 11 to 5 and after Mr. Padorawski's
voncert In the Avditorium. In this work
Mudame Paderewskl is an able auxiliary
to the work of her husband, who s or-
ganizer and with Henry Sienklewics, co-
, bresident of the general committee for
| Poitsh rellof, ine headguarters of which
In In Vevey, Seiteerland. The work In
thin country is carried on through the
national American committee of the Po-
lish Vietims' Reilef Fund, of which W, H,
Taft Is the hopoirary president and Frank
A Vandetlip i3 hoenorary secretary.

Madame Palerewnki's Polish rafuges
| dolls, flrat of all, are dolls, and every-
body knows that there i1s a vast differ-
ence betwoen a dolly that little folks love
10 fondle and a puppet or magikin that
servos as a model for fine clothes or pe-
riod costumes. ‘They are not a sad group
; of dolls. however. They are fn hollday
costume: the bright-colored silks, daloty
hand-made lace and well-caredfor shoes
und head coverings bring to the minds of
| those who seo them the happy days of
the home-loving peasants in aharp con-
traet with the present condition of Po-
land. The people they represent ars a
| passing race; the pcoupations they pore
truy and the homes of the rural folk of
' Poland are now destroyed, but the dolls
come Lo us with all the pathos and sweet
ness that s expreseed most elogquently by
rilonee

The dolls rellect

the peasant lUfe of
Folund at ita best. They are dressad in
holiday costumes: Lthe gavest and most
fascinaling striped and flowered silks and
fllmy materinls run the chromatic scals
with an abandon that bespeaks the
wWearern' fondness for pretty thnga The
bridal vouple and their attendants woar
the naticne! Moliday atthie of the peasants

L of Cracow The groom is resplondent in
the high-topped patent leather boots and
long white coat almos tompleloly cover-
iIng ks blue and white troussrs. ¥is
coat, which has descended to him from

his paternel ancestors s of & materis!
said to be  indestructable, known Aas
Usukmans.” The Lride has a beribboned
bonnat that marks her as A matron, as
A “Newly Wed Unlike most other
brides, her vel! |s of brocaded silk, gorge-
aus In eolorings and heavy in taxture
Her attendants are boys and girla of the
neighborhood whe have donned their
finery for the oceasion and the plaased
®ipreaslon on their faces show that they,
too, are having o beautiful party.

No phase of peasant )ile has bean
omitted from the esllection. The moun-
talneera whose Hfa is distinetly apart
from that ied by the villagers in the jow-
lands have tholr costumes duplicated with
an sxaciness and precislon that would do
fredit to a model maker. The embrold-
erlea have besn copled in ministure, gnd
ihe goatskin comts of the furmer boya
and herders are complete replicas  of
those worn By the one-time happy peas-
Ianu when they weare celabrating thair
simple feants. Now there armm po feant
days in Poland; instead of the fresh, trim-

looking costumws that the doll boys snd

{¥irla wear, the real home lfe of Poland

ilhn, pasind into the wnr-darhened Pagen
| of history, leaving us instead of a
peapie, the voloeless emilsnaries of Poland

dolls. * FPolsh refuges
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