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NEW-YORK TRIBUNE ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT.

AN OUTDOOR SUMMER PLAY FOR CHIL-

DREN IN COSTUME.

Characters:

Mother Goose.

Little Boy Blue

Little Bo-Peep.

Little Miss Muffett.

Simple Simon.

Costumes: All the children are dressed as
nearly as possible like the representations im a
Mother Goese Book.

Scena: A level lawn with a background of
trees.

Little Bey Blue (entering hastily)—The Spar-
row told me she had come down this way. If I
can only find her! She'll be sorry! 1 only wish
the Sparrow had loaned me his bow and arrow,
but he wouldn't. Sparrows are not very gen-
erous, but they are great talkers, and I do be-
lieve, yes, I do believe it's these mean little spar-
rows that tell tales to methcr about me. She
says a bird tells her; and, oh, I've only just
thought of it, I shouldn't wonder if it was a
sparrow that made all the trouble fer me. I bet
he ran and told Mether Goose how I went to
sieep in the haystack, and that's why she wrote
it Gown. I wish I had dared the Sparrow to a
fisht befere I came on to hunt Mother Goose.
But a sparrow is such a mean, measly, under-
cized little scamp I really don’t see how a big
It wouldn't hardly

poy like me could fight him.
be fair. Hush, here's somabody coming now!
Maybe it's old Mother Goose herself. Come on,

old lady; I am ready for you!

Little Bo-Peep (entering and dancing
Little Boy Blue)—Oh, Little Boy Blue,
did you come from? I'm so glad to see you.
Maybe you can tell me where old Mother Goose

up to
where

is.

Little Boy Blue--She's just the one I'm look-
ing for. What do you want of her?

Little Bo-Peep (stamping her foot)—Why, I'm
just as mad at her as I can be. She went and
wrote a silly verse about me, and all the chil-
dren all over the world know it by heart. You

know that day I lost my sheep; well, I found
them, and they are all safe in the fold this min-
and—

ute, but she made such fun of me, and

(putting her fists in her eyes) I just wou't b
made fun of, so there! 1
Little Boy Blue (taking Little 30-Peep by the |
hand)—There; she did just the same thing to me, |
and I was going to—to—scare her ovut of L«-r!

seven wits! Look here (pu a little mechani-
cal toy mouse out of his bl All n are |
scared of mice. (Little eep screams). |
wnd I'm |

There, it's not alive, but it looks ahve

to drop it under feet. H

right

ing

B

here's some one. Maybe it's she. (Stuifs
mouse back in his blouse.) |

Simple Simon (entering with a pie balanced
high on one hand) Ho, little ones, whither go
ye? Wait for me. Have ye seen old Mother
Goose anywhere round? (The other two stare
at him.)

Boy Blue and BDBo Peep (in concert)—Why,
we've been looking for her ourselves What do
you want of her?

Simple Simon (scowling) nd wrote
a whole yarn about my wan it pies 1
didn’t pay for I'm going } up for it
See this pie? (The children looked  at it
hungrily.) Looks just like pu . but
if you want to Know what it 1 tell
you; it's made of musta d and ba (They
all make wry faces) I'm going t
Mother Goose, if 1 can find her,
be sorry. Hush, here she is n w!

Little Miss Muffett (entering)—Why, w here
did you all come from? Can any of you tell
me where old Mother Goose lives? (The others
all stare at her und then laugh.)

Simple Simon—We all scem to be after her.
Has she done anything to you? .

Miss Muffett—Yes; I should say she had !

vrote a verse about my being scared of spiders, |
|

and all the little children who study about bugs
and spiders in school are laughing at me. May-
be I used to be, but I'm not now. Look; I have
a whole coliectien of them in this little box,
and when 1 find old Mother Goose I'm going
to let these spiders all run down her neck!
Bo-Peep—I haven't anything to scare her with,
T was just going to scold her hard. She's treat-
ed us all the same way. We just ought to

make her awfully sorry. Hush, here she is
now. Den’t you hear her?
Mother Goose (singing in the distance)—

Little Bo-Peep,
She lost her sheep,
And didn't know where to find them.
Leave them alone—
(Enters, still singing, and stops when she sees

the back of her neck, and pulls up a string of
pretty beads, which she holds before the as-
tonished children.) Somebedy must have been
putting spiders down my neck. I am a witch,
you know, my dearest little ones, and on me
spiders turn to beautiful beads. Hand me an-
other piece of that delicious pie, Simon, dear.

Simple Simon—But—but—it's made of—of—

Mother Goose—Oh, I don’t care what it's made
of. I'm a witch, you know, and whatever I put
in my mouth turns to sweetest nectar. It I ate
you, Simon, or you, Little Bo-Peep, or you, Miss
Muffett, or you, Boy Blue, you would all taste
good. I believe I will eat you. (The children
all run away in great haste, with Mother Goose
after them.)

THE AMIABLE CASSOWARY.

Mr. Cassowary now has a home in Bronx
Park, where he and Mrs. Cassowary enjoy life
and love in a cottage and take daily exercise In
their front yard. Mr. Cassowary, however, is
not a naiive American. He and his ancestors
have always lived in the islands of the Malay
Archipelago, especially the Moluccas and the
isle of Papua. While Mr. Cassowary dees not
entirely approve of American ways, he seems to
he trying to cultivate a cheerful and amiable
spirit under all conditions.

Mr. Cassewary is net handsome.

He has rather

THE OWL AND SERAPHINA.

BY SARAH ISHAM CoIT,
The old hoot owl sat in the tali cedar

And invited his lady love over to L
Said he: “I'll be singing a nice la'.u:‘:::ng

As fair Seraphina is cuming along.
Oh hoo and oh hee! How pleased

When she hears me singing a She will be

Song,” quoth he,

The old hoot owl twinkled his wis

- .

I must keep a sharp watch on megrp::‘ysseeye,
For though I've invited a guest to my ;g;s -
The meat is still lacking,” queth he, quoth he.

“Oh hoo and oh hee! How vexed she wi
If there should be nothing for '.‘.._sq:u:z:lw

Seraphina sat watching hard by on

“He'd better be finding the meat,” q:.,::.':'he.
“Than spending his time singing songs for me-
Indeed, and I'll not venture there for my geg,

t
t

Oh hoo and oh hee! I want somethin
Besides silly singing,” quoth she, quoihrg;:n

She reiled her round eyes to another tal] ¢
And a gay young cock owl called out jauntjp
“Oh, come cver here, my pretty, and see "
What I have to offer you now fur tea.”

“Oh hoe, and oh hee! you're the bird for
That seunds mere like it”” quoth she, quollxln::g

So sweet Seraphing on pleasure now bent,
;l‘\’ook oult:,:;‘ny plumage and zayly she went,
ey relis their supper, and la: loud
= with glee ——
hat they'd tricked the old owl in the cedar
tree. -

Oh l;,oe«:!! cried the ancient gray owl, “and of
So that is the way Seraphina serves rje!
l!o'nc'.‘ my own quiet way is ihe best that v--an ha:
I'll never invite her again to my tea.” i "
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SUCH FUNNY DOGS.
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AND LAUGHED AT THE FRIGUT
*TWOULD BRING.—(Chums




