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Here is a8 new heading for the page that belongs to the

whole heading may be colored in crayons or water colors,
and the finished valentines must reach thisoffice before February 13. All letterss

HImLE S

A PRIZE FOR GHE P

Little Men and Women who read

or any parts of it may be cutout and comb .
hould be addressed to Little Men apd Women, The New-York Tribune.
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The Tribune, and the reason for itis that The Tribune is going to

EN~LITTLE WOMEN

RETTIESG VALENTINE.

give a prize of one dollar for the best valentine made from the figures drawn in outline above. The
ined on paper or bristol board in any style the fancy of little men and women can suggest. Nothing must be added, however, that is not entirely original work,

»

RE . °

A Last Century Valentine.
o Was re any St. Valentine’s Day when you | prove the truth of the little girl’s strange ?a‘m,
were a le g:ri. grendmamma ™ asked Mildred | Cousin Susanna and her family came at last in a

from the hearthrug, where for the hundredth time
she was arranging and rearranging the many pretty
remembrances that hed reached her from her littie
friends on the morning of February 4.

there was,™ answered her grand-

*“Yes, indeed,
gnother, “2nd when my grandmamma was & little
girl, too.”

“Oh, tell me abeout iti” begged Mildred. ““That
was ever so long @&gO, Wasn't 1t?7 ID1id they have
the same sort of valentines then, and éo you sup-
pose your grandmamma ever got &s many as this?"
said the littie girl, glancing about her at the doves
owers end hearts that covered the

and darts and
r her
I hardly know about that,” replied grand-
gus, “but i do know that she helped in the speedy
bringing of 2 valentine when she was still a very
little girl, and really before she even knew what
walentines were. You want to hear about it? Well,
this is the wav of it, then. It is & true story, &nd
8t happened away back in seventeen huandred and

ever =0 few. in the old township of wWillington,
Conn. My grendmamma’s name Was Rachel, you

February day while she was
hemlock bordered lane she
Susanna end & young neigh-
talking of their trip to-

know, and one d
giaying in the long
woverheard her cousi

Dor, Thomas n Iton,

gether across the ocean the Year before. They
wrere laughis ut the fun all on board had had
playing games, d the young man recalled that
gtheir own forTi yad been a promise to marry if

n to meet in a green lane on the
Y Day Then little Rachel heard

ther cousin S a ask shyly if the tall hemiocks
made a green * and also heard her promise
as Knowiton ‘a month from

20 marry young
to-night if the mow res bright, at the ministerial
Souse.’ Another thing Thomas got her to promise

was to wear a sprig of green when she went 1o the
gneeting house the next Sunday. All this littie
Rachel gathered as she ran about over the hard
grozen snow and looked for the funny ‘tunnel ways’
that the rabbits and quails had made in the drifts.
§ iAnd, of course, when she went back te Grandfather
Iolt's home she wanted to know the first thing
€ll about who St. Valentine was. Then lttle by
Jittle out came the whole story of the proposed
elopement. The entire Holt homestead was -in-

stantly thrown into a high state of excitement.
Busanna we ing girl, end Thomas Knowl-
ton still 1} une to make, and the oid
gpeople fclt, too, that their consent shouild have
Feen asked.

“Though Funday brecught another heavy snow,
every rel however distant, was early at the
Meating he 1 story had travelled

guickly, as = and all were on the
fookout for the of green that would

Out jumped

great sled, drawn by three fat oxen.
eves

the young girl, all unmindful of the many
fixed upon her. And there in the border of her
pink, squirrel lined hood was, sure enough, a tiny
sprig of hemiock. In her arms she carried the hot
bricks and oaken footplanks for the family pew.
For no fires did the churches in those days have,
and people =at muffled up in furs the whole service
through.

“Preser
and wher
a smile crept over the face of each

Iv in walked young Thomas Knowlton,
his and Susanna’s eyes met a wee bit of
It was gone

ht its

in a moment, but not before many had caugh
light. Then were there norrified faces on every
side. To think that these two had dared to smile
in meeting! Such a thing had never been heard of
before, and the older people decided that court
must be held the very next day but cne, ;.n;l‘ ﬁm:s
or in

imposed upon these wicked young folks.
those long ago days the Sabbath and Sabbath ser-
vices were held in the deepest reverence. Even
little children were not allowed to laugh aloud
throughout the entire day, ard to smile in ¢ ch
was indeed a terrible thing.

“Little else was talked of as the congregation scat-
tered, and on Monday every house in the country-
side was astir with the news.

“Poor littie Rachel felt as if part of all this ca-
lamity which had befallen her pretty cousin Su-
fsanna must be her fault, as she was the first to
tell the story. That night, in her room alone, her
busy little brain pondered what she could do 1o
help Cousin Susanna. And after all the grown
people thought she must be sound asleep, away Tan
the little girl across the snow covered meadow to
Neighbor %‘;]drﬂdne's house, where she knew Judge
Fulier and Parson Daniels were to meet to talk
over the grave offence which Thomas and Susanna
had committed by smiling in church Mrs. Eldridge
invited the little runaway to a seat by the big open
fire, and in the kindliest tones asked her what was
her errand. At this Rachel burst into tears, and
told once again the story of Thomas and Susanna’s
promise to be each other’s valentine.

“The two grave old men glanced at each other as
they listen:d, but neither spoke of what the little
girl had told them until the next morning at the
trial

“When Thomas and Susanna appeared in court
they were fined 10 shillings each for their ‘serious
misdemeanor.” Cousin Susanna cried upon hearing
the verdict, because she had no 10 shillings to pav,
while Thomas Kncwlton refused to pay, for he
said the fine was unjust. Thereupon both were
sentenced to a month in jail

“Then up spoke Parson Daniels, saying that as
there was only one room in the jail he would just
marry the two while they stood there before him,
as he understood they wanted to be married.

“Littse Rachel was much excited when she heard
the parson’'s words, and cried ajoud: ‘So she'll
gt her valentine anyhow, now! Oh, I'm so glad 1
told him!

“With the parson on their side, it was easy for
the two young people to overrule the objections
inade by their friends and relatives who were in
the courtroom. So the marriage ceremony went on
then and there, and the two spent their first month
of wedded life in the bare, grim old jail

“And when, after a while, a little son and daugh-
ter came to Susanna and Thomas Knowliton, they
named them ‘Valentine’ and ‘Misdemeancr,” as
any one may see to-day by ijooking at the old
tombstones in the Willington burying ground.”

The Glory Tbai ./' lumbered in Ntbe Grantitme;AP\_o;I(.—

|
A granite roc he mountain side
Geazed on the world and was satisfied:
il watched the centuries come and go—

t welcomed the sunlight, and loved the snow,
It grieved when the forest was forced to fall,
But smiied when the steeples rose, white and tall,
In the valley below it. and thrilled to hear
The voice o1 the great town roaring near.

1L
“:hen the mountain stream from its idle play
“Was caught by the mill wheel, and borne away
And trained to labor, the gray rock mused: :
“Tree and verdure and stream are used
By man, the master, but I remain

Frienc of the Mountain, and Star. and Plain;
Uncha g ever, by God's decree
While passing centuries bow 10 me!"

A WISE LITTLE THISTLE.

Once 1 a time a thistle blossomed in a lane
Bhe had s, beautiful, purple blossoms, but no
sharp = d the rabbits and the goats came
down t »d mibbled the fat, juicy lsaves.
*The poor felt bad that she should look so
ragged, wher ¢ sunshine was so bright But

what could she do? Her Jeaves were =0 sweet and

Julcy, apd the rabbits like to eat them, and they
mever thought about her. If they kept on they
wvould eat her all up. So she thought and thought

t, and in the morning she raised
looked happy. Ske had a plan.
came hopping down

sbout it all 1
ber head and
One day a

the lane i very inviting. In-
geed, she w her lower leaf
to see how came bunny ané

3d just what istie wante 1im to. He put
out his Jittle ose to take a bite from the
&nd «f the 1 But, ugh! he didn't
Dite it, bec ving pricked him on his
pretty little pink nose. He locked at the thistie
wery reproachf hopped away.

The thi 1 her purple t oms with de-
Tight Y worked. She would tell the
other thistles she sent a soft thistle-down
IMmesEr teil her nextdoor neighbor about fit,
&nd to advise her to grow z little spine on the
end of the juiciest leaf

But one day a goat came down the =, and the
gthistle looked very unconcerne d, for she felt per-
fectl) . now, with her beautiful sharp spine.
The g« nd opened his mouth to take a
bite, but b take the bite, for the spine
pricked his ‘ He looked very much sur-
prised; he never heard ¢f such a thing as a
thistie w pricker

The thistie delighted; she need never fear
the rabbits or goats again. But she smijed too
soon, for when the goat had got over his surprise,

he waiked around and took a bite out of the side |

no spine. Then it

of the Jeaf where there was
wvas the thistle's turn to be surprised, and after
the gost Lad gone on 1o eal grass, she fell to

thinking again - spine protected the end of her
Jeaf. but not the =ide. Evidently she would have
to grow some more Epines.

S0 she sent some more thistle-down messengers
%o her neighbors to tell them that one spine was |

mot encvugh—they must protect the edges as well
@s the ends. And =0 the thistles jearned to cover
their jeaves with spines to keep them from being
bitten off

A WITNESS.

¥rom Youth
A Yankee
telling an
that he had shet on onc
hundred and ninety-nine pigeo.s.
asked why he
*No,” said he. ] am not going to tell a le
one pigeon.” Whereupon the Enghishman. not to
®e outdone, began to tell w Jong story ef & man
Bavieg swure (ron. Liverposi to Boston.
s hiim”" asked the Yankee, “Of course [ did. I
coming wcross, and our vesasel yussed nim a
out of Boston Harbor.” 'The Yankee's face
ted up ins‘antly. “"Well, I'm glad y2 wWue oa
$ t. stranger 'cos yer a witness. That =u.
Bt di¢ the swimmin'.”

the West was

had settied in
met

who
he had just

Znglishman whom

His intericcutor

particular occasion nine |

did not make it a thousand at once. |
for |

“IMd yon |

1

11T

Then. all unwarned, with a mighty shock
Down from the mountain was wrenched the rock.
Bruised and batiered and broken in heart,
Jt was carried away to a common mart,
Wrecked and ruined in peace and pride,
“Oh, God is cruel!” the granite cried:
“Comrade of Mountain, of Star the friend—
By all deserted—how sad my end!”
Iv.
A dreaming sculptor, in passing by,
Gazed on the granite with thoughtful eye;
Then, stirred with a purpose supreme and grand,
He bade his dream in the rock expand—
And io! from: the broken and shapeless mass,
That grieved and doubted, it came to pass
That a glorious statue, of infinite worth—
A statue of LINCOLN—adorned the earth.
—(Ella Wheeier Wilcox, in Success

PERFORMED BY PIGS.
From Chums.

Stupidity, obstinacy and selfishness are held to be
summed up in the phrases *“pig"” and “‘pigheaded.”

It is very unjust to the pigs themselves, because
there are some very clever porkers in the world.
A certain animal trainer, for example, has ten of
the most intelligent pigs in the world. And they
are not highly bred pigs either. They have no
I,-‘-dlr:r(-b. but comprise wild pigs from American
rackwoods, neglected porkers picked up in city
siums, and other wastrels.

They perform a variety of tricks. Formed into
two companies, dressed as soldiers. they give a
sham fight. One side occupies a fort which is at-
tacked by the other. A cannon is fired, the be-
Su-gl'r§ charge, capture the fort. haul down the
enemy's flag and run up their own. :

And not only this; every pig has a special per-
formance. One silts in a rocking chair, another
dances on a tightrepe, a third walks on a rolling
barrel, while a fourth kneels down at the word of
command.

Two of the pigs run in harness, drawing a cart

-4

in which their master sits,. He even drives this
strange team through the streets,

A curious fact about these intellectual pigs is
that they never forget their tricks. On one oc-

casion they gave a performance in first rate style,
although during the previous month they had had
no practice.

THIRD OF

picture, however funny.
length, of any one of them.

Now, here is a row of prominent statesmen. You would hardly think so at first glance, b
The first one, forinstance, is Secretary Hay, and now, the next ?

i All answers must be addressed to “Little Men and Little Women, The New-York Tribune,
must reach this office before February 19. For the best sketch, with correct answers to all, The Tribune will give as first prize, $2

Ghe Winter Nightmare.

When the snowflakes fail and the wood is white
Beware of the gooseberry hog.

You mav see him taking his hurried flight
With 2 bark like a startled dog.

And his four flat feet in full retreat
That were only meant to jog.

For should the elves In the Y‘nod draw near,
The gooseberry hog grows Dale,

His whiskers quiver with abject fear
When thelr snowballe fall like hail,

And the sound would almost split your ear
Of his most discordant wail. —(Ladies’ Fleld.

PEEP O’ DAY

KITLE:

ALECK5 KITE 15 RED AND
| YELLOW,

MINE 15 PINK AND BLUE,
THEY GO A-DARTING THROUZH

g
THEY PULL SO BARD UPON THE STRINGS, |
TO ME LIKE

l blow of 250 pounds weight. I shall be back in ten
minutes.”
On returning to seek his property he found in its
place a card thus inscribed:

A RAINY DAY STORY.
A man left his umbrella in the stand in a hotel

recently with a card bearing the following inscrip- “This card was left here by a m h
t dias a1 S carc a e F an who can run
':“ ”:. l, hed ‘“' i ’ g - ¢ | twelve miles an hour. 1 shall not be back!"—(The
This umbrella belongs to a man who can dealsa l Ledger Monthly.
.

THERER

T™WO.

PUZZLE PICTURE

ut, on second thought, see if you cannot find the dignified man of affairs in the

Graining CWild Animals.

One might think that llons, tigers and leopards
whick have been born in captivity and have never
hunted or killed prey would be less dangerous than
those born in the forest. But all trailners unite In
considering them more dangerous. On the bill-
boards of shows the big cats are advertised as
“forest bred African, Kaffrian. Nubian and Barbary
lions,” because it |s more impressive to the public;
but in reallty the tralners are much more wary of
tLose born in captivity.

The reasons are two: The llon has lost his awe
of man, and the men have lost their awe of him.
A forest bred llon never faces a man In captivity.
He always retreats before him, and he will not
allow a man to touch him, unless he is trained to
it. But a cage born animal has been used to men
frcm his birth. He has been petted and handled
from cubhood up and pays no attention to it. Men
are thrown off their guard by this good nature,
while In reality the beast is just as treacherous
and ferocious as his forest bred cousin, and Is
bound, sooner or later, to try his strength with a
man.

For instance, Mme. Gertrude Pianka had a cage
born lion, Rex, which she had fed and tended all
its life. It slept in her room at night and went out
on the street with her. She could handle it with

perfect confidence, and in her act in the show it was |

in Rex's mouth that she put her head. And yet he
turned upon her one day and nearly killed her.
Lions will “‘go bad,” to use a trainer's expression.
From a decently quiet, good tempered beast, one
will suddenly become bloodthirsty and possessed
with a desire to kill. Elephants “go bad™ in the
same way. Although so Intelligent and helpful to
man, an elephant that has turned ‘“rogue” can
never be used again. The fury that possesses wild
animals at such times seems almost like that of
natives of some of the South Sea islands when
they *“‘run amuck' and try to kill every one they

This week {i seems as if every Little Man
rnd Woman who reads The Tribune had
tried to molve the Poet Picture puzzle in last
Sunday's issne. Hundreds and hundreds of
letters came to the office last week, and
most of them had the six names correct, be-
sides a good sketch of one of the seven.
Some of these sketches, however, contained
more than fifty words, and others were
copied almost verbatim from biographieal
dictionaries. Some have quoted poems, and
some have linked their answers containing
the poets’ names in original rhymes of their
own, while still others have sent a sketch
of each one of the seven poets pictured.
But the very neatest, fullest answers re-
celved have come from Helen W. Lynch,
Rowayton, Conn., who gets the first prize;
Willard Johnson Hall, Newton Centre, Mass,,
who wins the second, and Edith Ekdahl,
Mamaroneck, N. Y., to whom is awarded the
third. Ench of these answers is carefully
and neatly written, and complies with all
the conditicns reguired.

THE PRIZE VERSE.

Ernest von Storch, eleven years old, of No. 29
Hawthorne-ave., Yonkers, N. Y., wins the $ prize
offered for the best verse of four lines in The
Sunday Tribune of January 18. The four lines he
sent are certalnly very good for a little man of
that age, and really better than many that came
from older writers among The Tribune's little men
and women. So many were good, however, that the
authors’ names are given below on the honor list,
and there is, therefore, not room to print any of the
verses themselves, except these four lines that win
the prize:

A FAVORITE PAGE.

The Sunday Tribune is the paper I read;

1 think it a very fine paper indeed;

But the page that I read again and again,

Is the one for the Little Women and Men.

ERNEST VON STORCH,
. 29 Hawthorne-ave., Yonkers, N. Y.

HONOR LIST FOR VERSES.

Rena Swinnerton, Bridgeport, Conn.; Pearl HIill,
Newark, N. J.; Nelson Hill, Philadelphia; Thomas
Buel, New-York City; Royal Stanley Pease, Flush-
ing, N. Y.; Robert Johnson, Springfield, Mass.;
Mary A. Cushman, Brooklyn; Ernest B. Moorhouse,
Tarrytown, N. Y.; Cassie Pettibone, Yonkers, N ¥es
Janet Sawyer, Carbondale, Penn.; Grace E. Sher-
wood, Waterbury, Conn.; Priscilla Dillaway,
Bridgeport, Conn.; Anna Jacobs, Greenwich, Conn.:
Alice McGuffey, Elmhurst, Long Island; Evelyn
Marshall, No. 6 East Seventy-second-st.. New-York
City; Gertrude Darwin, Washington, D. C.; Doro-
Kinney, No. 438 West Fifty-seventh-st.. New-
Jane A. Gould, Cazenovia, N. Y.; Edith
Eugenia G. Baker, Green-
wich, Conn.; Bertha E. Glover, Montowere, Conn. .
Ethel M. Robinson, Jersey City Heights, N. J.;
Carrie Davis, Waterbury, Conn.; Mary Musgrave,
Port Richmond, N. Y.; Robert Treat, Bridgewater,
Conn.; Mary Jeffery, Trumansburg, Md.: Hope
Chadsey, Rochester, N. Y.: Gertrude Mulreney,

SERIES.

thy
York City:
Steibel, Lenox, Mass.;

When you have guessed them all write a sketch, not more than fifty words in
* must be written on one side of the paper only, and
- second prize, a book; third prize, a book.

meet. Jumbo II, one of Mr. Bostock’s elephants
which died at Cleveland a short time ago, was a
very great “rogue.” He had killed two men and
badly injured another within the last six
It was always necessary to keep him an
down by about 730 pounds of iron. It is said that
he was 120 years old, and that in his native country,

2

One would hardl think that the awkward,
S lions that one sometime:
t on the stage could e
their bite is beth poisonous and ex-
Charles Judge, one of the Hagen-
rred with bites. The
A

sea

dangerous
tremely
beck tr
seal, though i
and awkware
head and r
finger, set
ufck tw
lesh bodil E
and can b t to de man
when they are ‘alled, p i
struments in a seal orche
fn fact, will perform almost
taught animalis,

One great element of danger

trick that can be

any

entering an arena

filled with animals of one the fact that
they understand each -« T ge. They can
conspire iogether. If one v his voice will
stir up the rest Their cage

different scunds at times. » have been caged

together and are separated their lor S
sounds ir their roar. If a new lion is br fr
every lion In the place knows it. He roars, they

a new voice, and every cage echoes

a wonderful concert to be heard in
the midst of civilization. When that sound is heard
in the tropica: forest the woods suddenly become
silent. Everything cise hunts cover.

People sometimes think that the presence of such
vast crowas must excite th ma very
In reality they pay no 3
because they are so accusto
a horse, a cow, or any ot
they are not familiar pe ‘e .
every animal would instantly be alive
and excitemeat.

all recognize
back defiance,

(To be continued.)

Cleveland, Ohlo; “Astoria.,” No. 354 Jamaica-ave.
Long Island City; Mary Cunningham, Islip,
Isiand; Edmund Burroughs, Oberlin, -
A. Nellis, Fort Plain, N. Y.; Elizabeth V. I
Canastota, N. Y.; Luther Wait, 3
Y.: Russell Nellis, Fort Plain, N. Y.; James Wylie
Dalton, Mass.; Edith Ekdgh}. Mamaroneck, N. Y.,

and Pearl Hill, Newark, N.

BRAIN PUZZLERS.

ENIGMA.
first is in tansy and also in tea:
second. in moreland, but never in lea;
third. in imagine but not in believe:
fourth is in torture but not in relieve
fifth is in sifter but never in sieve;
My sixth rests in greeting and also in grieve;
My seventh’s in oranges, onions and oats;
While my eighth is in barrows but never in boats
And my whole, you must own. is a little bit queer;
For it always is coming but never is here.

My
My
My
My
My

NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

On a certain 16, 7 18,
6, 2 8, 14in 1 3 found a small but richly 1,
7.3,13.9 16 6 5, 14 It was 14, 6, 12, 16, 5,

8, 18, very old and of great value, and =o I
atonce to1, 14, 4, 161t tomy 8, 12, 11, 5. 8, 9
18 as a remembrance on My Whole, w h
posed of three words and eighteen letters.

NUMERICAL ENIGMA.
I am composed of fourteen letters, and spell
name of one of the greatest men of medern t

My 14, 12, 1, 5 is the name of a well known Bibiical
character; my 8, 4. 7, 2 is a young domes anir .
my 3. 8, 13 i= 2 small brook; my 7, §, 10 is a biped;
my 11, is a small shellfish.
DIAMOND
A consonant; the highest point; an evergreen; a
country of Europe; an implement used in garden-
ing; an insect; a consonant.
SQUARE.
Appellation; distant; something worn by horses

lions and other animals; features of the human

face.

BEHEADINGS.
{One letter.)

Behead to harangue and get a state of tempera-
ture. Behead this state of temperature and get a
word meaning not young, the last letter of which
is equivalent to 59, the first letter nothing, and
the middle letter 30

INVERTED PYRAMID
*« s e s u e
« . .
. = =
-

Reading across, a precious stone; an am
tre; a small four footed animal; a co Y
Reading downward, a vowel; a name meaning
mother; to go astray.; asure. an insect; the
abbreviation of one of the Gulf States; a conso-
nant.

FIVE HIDDEN CITIES

The stock when at par Is a most desirable in-
veatment.
That one rebuff alone was enough to daunt =

braver heart; I wonder how he bore it

Keep an itemized account of every sale made and
let Evelyn note them in the new ledger

While in America I rode daily on the little Mexi-
can ponies,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES PUBLISHED FEB. 1.

ENIGMA.
Rainbow.

CHARADE.
1. Baltimore
2. Christopher Columbus.

NUMERICAL ENIGMA
Hans Christian Andersen

SQUARE WORDS.
IR1S STAR
ROOT TALE
10TA ALLA
STAR - REAR

IN DARKEST AFRICA.

From Chums

One would thi
hardly suited for
old bicycles are
colors and taken into the
a ready sale for them among
kings,

Whether these dusky potentates belleve that the
spectacle of a monars h careering through his do
minions on a bicycle is cal ulated to strike a fitting
amount of awe into the minds of refractory sub
jects, or whether they purchase the mac
the satisfaction of hearing the bell ring.
cult to discover.

No matter how dilapidated and us
a machine may be, the natives are always
if there is a bell

nk the roads of Central Africa are
eveling purposes, bul numbers of
pow bought up, painted in gaudy
interior., where there |s
African chiefs and

eless for ridins
satisfled



