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The Story of George Handel, Musician

VER 200 years ago, in a little town

Iin Germany, George Handel was
bhorn. He was a bright baby and was
much Yoved by all his people. He was

much like other little onea and played

the aame gumes and with the same
kinds of toya Like othor children, he
wans attracted by sweet musie. He also

tried to sing and it swesl to
henr the little voice lisping buby songs.

Wus very

Az tlma went on he seemed so fond
of music that hisx father, Dr. Handel,
became alarmed, He wanted his son

to be A Jawyer, not a musician, and he
sent ull the musical instruments out of
the house and gave orders that George
WS never to be taken where he might
music.

Lt George loved
he vould
old

hiear

music no much that
not give it up and he hid an
gpinet In thg attle and there he
would go every -\.J.!."ln! he got and prac-
on it, so that by the Ume he was
a little over 6 he could play nicely on it

All this time his father thought that
his commands were belng obeyed.
Now, one day when Dr. Handel was

Eving to visit & grown-up son who WaS
servant to & Duke, the little boy want-
td to go and when his father sald “Nao"
startad, the little boy ran after the

s fast axs he coulki, Hia father
«i and fAnclly allowed George to
ith him. ’
At the Duke's palace the J2d heard
some music and, #teallng away, he

iraced the sounds to the chapel. When
the musle was HfAnished and he was
one with the organ he could not re-
the temptation to try the keys, mo
climbed up on the seat and began
to play, He played softly at first and
then louder and jouder, until the
sounds reached the Duke's room.

The Duke sent to learn who was
playing so besutifully and discovered
the child, At first George wasn fright-
ened, but the Duke was so kind that
the boy told him all about hia love for
music, The Duke then sadvised Dr.
Handel to allow his son to study musie
and the doctor reluctantly agreed to do
wo

When they got home George began to
atudy with Zackau, the organlst of the
cathedral at Hale, He worked so well
that in three years he had learned all
that this master could teach him. Dur-
ing this time he learned to play the or-

F

ne

gan, the vlolin, the hautboy and the
spinet. Buasldes this he composed mu-
gic and every week he wrote & new

piece for his teacher.

Zackau wanted the boy to go to Ber-
iin to study and so his father sent him
there. ALl this time he was omly 11
old. Ho studied hard there and
levrned rapidly. He had many friends
and alsc a few enemies, who were jeal-
of his playing. One of these, a
musiciun, wrote & piece of music so
harg that he didn't think Handel could
piay it. One day when some friends
were listening to George playing. this
suddenly asked the boy to
play the new music. The child played

Years

ous

musjcinn
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Quélh Tommy -
“without 51511
Wil be 1o "ré'nSe
Some S‘ewmg‘- Bees
And er °‘Ahem

\__Sfor  salel’

it through perfectly. This made the
musiclan more jeulous than ever,

In the midst of &l hils success Han-
del was sent for by his father, who was
growing old. BSoon after Handel Eot
the doctor died. Thoe family was
thenm wery poor and George. only 13
yemrs old, had to help support his
mother,

When he was 18 years old
ITamburg, wherse he first
violln in an orchestra andpre-
tended he didn't know much about
musiec. One day the leander wag absent
and Handel took his place. When he
played the hurpischord evervona
stopped to listen and even the or-
chastra forgot to pluy.

After this he became leader und gave

hatme

he went
Lo played

the

lessons, Besldes this he composed
music. He began to save money and
sent as much as he could to his mother,
When he was 21 he had saved erough
L0 visit Italy and there he stayed three
years. He studied and heard #ll the
great Jtalian musicians, From Italy
he went toe London and this place he
liked so well that he lived thare alinost
all the rest of his Mfe,
__':Jnu of the most beautiful aratorioa

of the rairbow. Some of them spent
hours and days hunting for it and at
la=t a very old man founad it

It was late In the afternoon when
he found it and he was teoo tired to
carry such a hesavy load, so he declded
to hide it and return for It in the
morning. As he looked around for a
safe hiding place he =aw a poplar tree,
whose thick leaves and long branches,
growing atraight out from the tree, he
thought would make a safe hiding
place. Bo he climbed the tree and hid
the gold near the middle.

Soon Iris, the rainbow goddeas,
missed her gold and hurried teo tell Jup-
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CAN YOU FIND HER THREE LITTLE PLAYMATES?

Five, six, pick up sticks,
(Brother means his blocks,

But he is just a child, you know),
And put them in a box.

It sound so qiiger to call them sticks.
I really have to laugh,
But then, of course; I'm nearly six.

i . e T T T YY)

And he’s just four and a half. "

- - - o - - - - - - o ad
that haz ever been written Is the iter. He began to loog for it and dis-
‘“Messiah,” composed by Handel. It i8 cavered that it had been taken to the
the story of the life of Christ The woods, where the popular tres was He
mnusic Is very beautiful and when the questioned s}l the trees and they all
King and others in London first heard said “no,” they didn't know anything
it they couldn’t listen guletly. Handel about*the gold.

BavVe the music of this to an Orphan The poplar tree wag 80 sleepy that It
Home and It sarned over $560,000 for 4id not answer cléearly and the king
the poor litUe children. ordered It to wake up—to hold its arm

When Handel was about 07 he be- e =

Ean to grow blind and though he did

«ll that was possible, he could not
ward off the affliction. He trisd to
worlt just the same wnd played the

organ wheanever any of hi= own music
was sung,

He llved to be T4 yvears old and was
burfed in Westminister Abbey,
semea of the grestest English
are burjed.

whare
people

A Leaf From Nature's
Book

ITTLE folks who go to the sedshore

are always interested In the jelly-
finh—those queer animals which look
llke anlmated sea water, and aAre so
lovely as they float, on a clear day,
upon the sarface of the sea, So deli-
cate and fairyllke they ure that it Is
hard to believe that they are animals.
They look more like bubbles that =
breath would destroy. Yel animals
they are, and the strangest, perhaps 'of
Hving ecreatures. Hcores of books have
been written about them by eaver so
meny learned men, and no fairy tale
wWas ever more wonderful

it is easy to study jellyfish, bechnuse
one can lock right through them and
see how thelr organs ‘work:; and they
can be dipped out of the sea and taken
home without ths lemst trouble. It is
also easy to kKeep them In aguariums.

it does not take much material to
make a jelly fish, and it is no wonder
that nature can afford to fill the wsea
in all parts of tha world with these
beautiful creatures. Sea water is plen-
tiful and jellyfish are lttle mors than
sea water inclosed in a thin covering of
muscle. They are shaped like baells,
bowls, saucers or uwmbrellas and range
in sizs from a tiny thing that can hard-
1y be seen without a microscope up to
& big umbrella, two yards across, with
streameors 100 feet long.

The main part of the body Is called
the umbrella and hanging down in the
middle is the stomach, & long, narrow
pouch, which looks mo llke the handle
of an umbrelln that sclentists call it
the manubrium, which s Latin for
handle.

—ee e

Legend of the Foplar Tree.
Long ago people belleved that there
WAS & pot of gold hidden at the end
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up high over its head #0 that the king
might know It was wide nwuke.

As the poplar did as it was command-
ed, the gold fell to the ground. Then
how surprised and ashamed the tree
was. From that day all poplar trees
hold their branches up, pointing to tha
heavens to show Jupiter that they are
hiding nothing from him.

——— —
A LAEGH OR TWO.

Small Joe—Adam wusx 4 lucky

Nurse—Why 0 you think so?

Small Joe—He never was a kid and
had a woman wash his face and neck.

- - -

Mamma——James, whit made you pinch

man,

thé baby? Din't I hear you ask the
Lord last night 1o make you i better
boy?

Jamesn (aged [)—Yes, mamma: but 1
Eudssy he was busy and ddn’t hear me.
- - -

“Huh!" exclalmeg little Edith, afier
hearing the story of Adam and Eve
“That old serpent couldn’'t have tempted
me with an apple, ‘cause [ don't like

apples.”™

“Bul.," suggested her smull brother,

“a’pose romebody hsd told

eat apples™ —Chleago News.
- - -

Tommy-—Mamma, is this
this botila?

Mamma—No. That's mucllage.

Tommy—I1 guesa that's why 1 can’'t
get my hat off.

you mnot to

hair ofl in

A Nursery Rhyme,
Hickery, hockery, hack,
The boy sat on the tack,

Then up he saprang,
And away he ran.
Hickery, hockery, hack,

Hickery, hockery, hack,
The boy pleked up the tnel;
With an rugry. ory
He threw it high,
Hickery, hockery, hack

Hickary, hockéry, hack,
The boy stmmped on the ek,
It stuck in his heel,
Just pleture his squeal!
Hickery, hockery, hack.

Sibyl’s City— W hy
Not Have One?

P HERKE'S the stick, SibyLi™ Elea-

nor inquired, smlling. Shas had
just opened the top drawer In SBlbyl's
little chiffonler in senrch of a fresh rib-
bon far the Mttle gister's hair.

“The sUck.)” Elbyl repeated, lifting
her eyes In a pusaled wny from the
tumbled mass of laces, toyz, collars and
dolls’ belongings to big sister’s face.

“Oh. I mean the stick you stirred It
all up with,” Eleanor answered.

Sibyl didn't know whether to latgh
or to ery, 8o she 4id nelther,

“0Ohb, sistar,” she complalned, *I Just
can't Keep things in omder even in this

Hitle-girl size chiffonler that mother
hoged was golng to make me tidy. I
try and try and it's no time before

everything gets all mixed uop again 1

won't believe that it's worth while to
try to be orderely any mora.*
Bister Eleanor lnughted pleasantly.
“How de you supposs that dulnty

Bally Sunday Ribbon lXes 1o be jostled
by Rubber Ball, just in from a rull on
the gurden walk! she asked,

“Sally Bunda Ribbon™'
Lioned, parrot fazhjon another
'pretend giatar? I want to know
how to play it right strsizght off.’

Bleanor lifted ont tha top Jdrawer
from the little chiffonler and set
down on Bed. Then she drew
iwo chalre withln e

“We might call it ths
“l have an idea that Eally
Fatty Party Ribbon would ke to llve
together In this nice little box
next door to Emily Everyday and Molly

Sibyl gues-

“Is It

Eame

it

up

the
reach,

=iie hagan.
Sunciy and

houae

Morning And =he smoothed out the
pretty blue ribbon thnt matched Sibyl's
Sunday dress and Iald 1: earefully be-
side the pilnk bow whieh hnd bean

bought for Cousin Dorls' birthday party
Then she separated Emily
and Moplly Morning, two dark
from a tangle of gloves and
chlefs and placed them in another
closa by.

“Rubber Ball
low." she went an, “he
at home outside of Cihlffonler City al-
Ltogethear. There pelly playmates
for him yonder in Play Room
Fark, and plenty of room, too, in Toy
Box Houge."

Sibyl clapped heér hands

“What a nice day!"” she aried, and,
lfting out a dalnty but tumbled bit of
lace, she suggested: "Wouldn't Miss
Best Collar 1'ke a cosy hame all by her-
Eell 7"

“I'm sure that she would" Elesnpor
agreed: “and now I must leave the af-
fairg of Chiffonier City in your hands
for a while. I'm sure you wil] manne
very nloely.”

Almost before Siby! knew it the
streets were cleared of thelr disorderly
erowd and Chiffonler Clty was set in
perfect order from Handkerchiet
Family's square, sweet grass cottage Lo
the Kild Gloves' long and narrow pastas-

™
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eryday

ribbons,
handker-
bdix

s sueh &8 romping
will

fel-
more

[eal

areg

over

tha

board bungalow. Betry RBelt, Susle
Sash and their aunts and cousins wod
friends were nc longer loitering abous
the lanes, bacause they had gone tu
tidy little houses of Lthelr own.

“The only trouble with this game,’
Blb¥l remarked sto Eleasnor, when she

came back, “is thal It doesn't last long
encugh, Chiffonier City and Play Room
Park as as apick and span as 1 eéan
pessibly moke them.”

“But why not make it last all the
time?™ Bister Eleanor suggestod.

Slbyl thought that s good idea and
now when she takes off her hair rib-

ban, instead of tossing It carelessly into
tha upper drawer, suys ay aho
smooths out the wrinkles and lays It in
its specinl box:

“Good night, Emily Eversyday, pleas-
ant dreams to you In your litile house.”

Of course onco In a while Betay Bel:
or Suslc Sash do not go straight home.
but on the whole the people of Chif-
fonier City and I"lay Room Park behava
very well.

Sibyl aays “Playing Chiffonler Clty is
one of the nicest games that sister ever
made up, and now ! never have a bit
of trouble In keeping by things in o--

Hhe

der.” REBECCA DEMING MOORE.

THE FIRST THANKMGIVING DAY

The Indlans taught the Pllgrims how
to plant corn: so early in the Spring
the corn was put in {he ground. 1
win tendod carefully and, with the sid
of thoe sfun and raln, « large arop
ripened in the Autummn.

The FPllgrims rejoleced at the bountl-

ful supply and were huppy. When the
Governor suggested that they have n

day
harvest thoy
work to prepare for It

of thanksgiving
gladly

for the great
fgreed and set to

The men caught flsh sand hunted
wild ducks and turkeys. The women
spent days baking corn bread and ecorn
cakoand making luscious pumpkin plas.
Even the chtldren helped. They gathsar-
ed wild fruit and popped plenty of
cormn.

The Governor thought they ocught to

invite the Indians who had been mo
good- to théem, =0 an {nvitetion was
eent to the Redskina

At the appolnted time the visitors

e e S -

Story of the Brown Bird and Red Bird

NE day Paul and John were playing

out in the yard, when John heard
such a pretty song he told Faul teo
listen. There in the very tiptop of the
old apple tree in thelr orchard was &
beautiful dark blue bird, singing as
loudly as he poasibly could, and Paul
sald: “Oh, John, wouldn't vou like to
be a bird, and fly 'way up In the air,
and you could fly over citles, and over

PUZZLE—FIND BILLY'®E THREE FRIENDS.

The man in the moon
Came down too soon,

And landed first in Norwich -
He took Bill Baone

On a trip to the moon,
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And here they sit eating their porridge.

s s e e rse s > - = - - 4
arrived with their familles, ail dressed mountains, and ses pretty things, and
in thelr best paint and feathérs. They have people to throw crumbs to you,
brought ve big deer for the feast. and go wherever you wanted to zo?"
The Indfins: stayed three days. Be- John said: “Yes 1'a love to be » bird
fore the grand feasi began the Pil- but I'd want to be a big bird, so that I
grims guve thanks to God for his good- wouldn't get tired and could fly and

neées to them in the neaw country.

This was the first Thanksgiving Day
since then we have observed
Vear.

Our Neighbor's Shoes

0[_’!{ little Dutch cousine wear heavy,

wnd
it every

aver

clumsy shoes made out of wood.
These shoes are always left outslde
thie house at the door, for they are too

heavy. and nolsy to be worn inside. On
the s@reet the children make a lot of
noife-as they run In thelr gqueer sahoes.

In China the batter clasms of girls have
their poor little feet bound tightly with
straps, that they wlill not grow.
Whert the girls grow up none of them
can walk very well and some can't walk
at =il Thelr shoes are mostly of
biack, beautifully embroidered.

Indian people malke moccasins of soft
sKin and sometimes decorats them with
bright beyds and gay embroldery.,

The Egyptians malke shoes of strips
of the papyrus, These shoes are mado
of the strips intérwoven l1ke & mat and
are Etrapped to the fool

in Japan also the shoes are held og
by a strip. Here, for ghoes, wooden
sandalse are worn and the strap passes
between toes and around the an-
kles.

it g0 ¢old In the North that our
little Eskimo friends have shoes made
of different kinds of akinz and furs,

S0
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The Sun-Babe's Hath,
Down from their home in the heavens
IFlew (the Sun's wee babes one day,
To bathe In a limpld streamiot
That trilled on Its merry way.
Like “Will-o' the-Wispa" they flitted
On the breast of walers Cloet
Then when it was thine (o call them
Back to thelr skyland bed,

They kissed the leaves and the stresam-
let
Till they gleamed a rosy red,

—CHARLOTTE PIDGEOR_\'
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I LOVE MY DOLLY BEST OF ALL
{ have a little Teddy Bear and a Bunny, loo;
Bul I love my Dolly best of all. Yes, indeed, I do.
For she is very beautiful, with lovely golden curl,
1 lave her best because she is so like a little girl.

- oo .
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—William A. Roberis. !
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fly and never stop until I had seen the
whole world."”

Just then the blue bird hopped down
from a tree, stopped singing, and, look-

- -

¥ s havd lines
46 be infense-"
Sc\_ld ﬁoug'h‘rfuf
. hitfie  Tier

11 ,f-eil irite

Revct—-y
Jo hard I broke

a timb ' "

=
ing at Paol, said: “'Fo. ou woild lke
to be & bird, would yvonv Well, sup-
poss Yon' turn into a bird for a few
dave, just to sece how veu llke it

Paul looked at the bird, astonizhed,
ang safd: “Why, I dldn't know that
birds could talk.”

“Well, most of them <an't; but 1 ean,
and If you and the other little boy
would llke to bhe birds for three daysz,
I will torn you Into birds, and at the

end of threa days you must come back

to this apple tree and tell me how you
like 1"

FPaul ang John agireed, and the blue
bird hopped over and gave Punl wnd
John each a peck on thes hend, and,
Instead of 1we Jittle boys stamding
there, therea was s brown bird and a

red birvd,

Paul wondered If he could talk, now

thet he was a bird, and called in a loud
volee: “John, can You henr ma? and
John turned his Ifttle brown hend
around and said: *“Of course, but don't
holler se loudly. Come on: we will fly
off angd see Lthe world, and will come
back In thrée days to this tree to nee
the bilue bird” and, spreéeading his
wings, off went John, Paul following,

anad after they had gone a little way,

Johh called to Paul: "“Come on, let's
5o up higher.”
Up they went, higher, higher, uniil

they looked like tiny specks up in the
sky, nnd they kapt on flying all that
aay, and by night time they came to a
large town. Paul and John perched
upon the limb of a tree, and finally de-
cided that they would hop down {o the
ground and see If they could find any
bread crumbs. So down they flew, and
walked along the pavements, but
couidn't find anything to eat

Then John sald: “Let us hunt up a
store, and hop around outside, znd
maybe the groceryman will throw out
some crumbs."

Paul was dreadfully tired by this
time, but sald: “All right." And after
flying along the street for a while they
came tp a Zrocery store, and, {iving
upon the edge of a barrel which stood
outside, they began to sing. Flow
did ming, hoping to get & few crumbs,
as they were dreadfully hungry. Just
in the middle of thelr song the grocery-
man poked his head out of the dour,

they

SBseBEtsIesss Setstsseseeressesesesd ANd, seelng the two little birds there

grabbed
away.
Paul was badly frightened and flew
off and up Into a tree. John came fiy-
ing after him, and no sooner had they
sattled themselves in the tres than
mome other birds came along, and,

up a broom and chased them

Ll
ing the bright feathers of John and
Paul, were angry becauss they consid-
ered John and Paul dressed up, and
they all zot together and pecked poor
Faul and John until they flew away
trying o find a safer place in which
to rest

John, who was really as tired as Paul,
but wouldn't say s=o, finally
the raillng of u porch,
lowed, for, besides
Paul was dreadfully
Appointed,

flew

and Paul

being tired,
hungry

upon
fol-
poor

and dia-

After sltting on
talking to themselves, John no
plece of cake laying omn one
chalrs. and hopped down, and it
long befores both Paul and John
pecking anway as hard as they
it Finally, the cake and
birds rested, John sald: “Where
we spend the the

“Oh, can't herq
nd P mhook his fos
paring to

“Well |
here unp

the

rail awh

ticed a.
of the
wasn't
were
could

at
Eona the
ashail
ntr*
i m

rest

of

we siny

John
> We

1T
might
butr I

out of ti

Nlay before were

RU PO

anywhers,

FO

itonsa w

and chass us before long.'

Howe IO one came and chased
th the next morning Paul was
awuke st. and =aid to John: "Whare
are we to fly ta and I wonder It
we will gat a ng to eat?™

“My. in it mo g nlready? It seema
to me I have been usleep a few
minuts 1 5 fly
somewhere i

hard to 11
shook ou

nir

iooking

“Well, |f

anxlousiy

YOou W to I
don't mind golng alc with you 1
my part. 1 prefer going about
feet, rather than with winga™
Jolin, &0 the muater was pettled

away they flew home
When they oarrs
they flew sty

andg

orchard
tree,
walting

he apple

bird,

I though you won i back this
morning Thera ar My nice
things about belng a bird s you
thought there were, hey? So 1 suppose
You want to be little boves again, is

2 and, looking first at Johe
et Faul, the blue bird nodded
his head, and. zoing over to
pecked them on the heaad
they were little boys again
Thank y»ou so much,

letting ua ses what |t

4 bird and 1 e 1
= to be or gain” &
Jo i 5 the w
ab Lo, pird
inugh the blus
n the air, calling bmok
meant to be hirds, n !
cant t be boy o It k
what yo re
LYDIA R HOFPFMAN

THE GIRLIE AND THE GEESE.

urieilmes 1 wish | were a goose,
And 71 i gir
“ause when I get my hai wet

it all comes out of curl.

cevar would punjshed

I should naughty be

‘Caure, you k

', the mother g

Has nor knce.

neitbor

But 1 n, Yy know, wi zhi comes
down,
! goblins all sround,
eshould most think théy'd be afrald
To slesp upon the ground
| guess I's gind I's & goose;
1 good, or bad, ou =
My her dear will rock
1 on b comfi'y knee
—Ro3se Potter
- ——-—
RIDDLE,
Far from the light of da> u find me
i
1 often bri #ar, L1 £t o ma
Wish me near

If you would sleap.

["fs

5T\—an9‘e 1
declare .

There's surely .a
mislake sonfe where
Upen The ?‘y-lgdi—' ;
of Thus Bosk

1 look ’jov Flies i
I loock-and look-
1 wrench and Year
s Fly-le_'a.t oul
1 twisT-and  toen i
round aboul .

BUT Tr'lo‘ I lDo‘r\
and Tho' 1 sTave
No Flies upow &
l—anywhere! * |




