
o
9

XOhen ihe MonKeys "Dine. "Billy WhUKer*.

fror}.riEht jrxi;. by the SaalfieM Publishing OsSMJSBT.)

BY FRANCES TREfiO MOXTGOMKRY.

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A GOAT.

About r:3O in the afternoon a' table is fet in the

summer <»xtenfion. a seari-iiu.iilfr sort of cage

Fomt half a dozen t;rr.s as big as the ordinary
oage. A ypotl^ss table cloth, real knives and
fnrks an<« dishes. ar,.l three high chairs make the
pU.ce look for all the world like a little folks' party.

Then come the three monkeys, escorted by Curator
R. L. Pitmars and Keeper Joseph Miles. Bach
rMner kswssß its place and eagerly scrambles Into it.
Each wears the sort of clothes that real folk use-
Prettjr Peggy a little pink check frock, Polly a

ytrcnr as sr.- the three s«mi-civili*ed monkeys

tip in Bronx Park, as they go through their daily

stunts with knives ism forks, high chairs and bibs.
they are funnier still when they play 'company"

In the keeper's private reojßS. This I* a treat "•'-

pfrved for rar* occasions. Vfually.
#

however, the
two brown-coated orang-outangs. Dohong and T ':' '"
ty p,..-. and the lor. -hair*.! lie-eared chimpan-

zee Polly take their dinners In the open air for the

benefit of the hundreds of their fellow citizens who

take lonr. hot journeys just for the fun of standing

in the tut. and watchir.ir the ten-minute perform-

ance every clear day.

The next day dawned bright and fair, nnd there

was preat commotion throughout the circus to

make ready for the 11 o'clock procession that was

to march through the streets. Early In the morning

Billywas led into the sawdust ring, and a peculiar

saddle like a little platform was strapped to his

back. This the monkey was to dance on. dressed

in yellow, spangled skirts, a satin bodice and a blue

cap with a feather in it on his head.
Wh"ii B'liy first saw the monkey in this dress

walking on his hind legs toward him to get on his

back he had a good mind to toss him up to the top

of the tent, he felt ?o disgusted: but his curiosity

got the better of him and he wadded to wait ami see
what they expected him to do next. He soon found

When, once in n while, as a great treat, they

are taken for an extra "bite" into the keepers

room, they "show off" to much more advantage

than when they are at their regular afternoon meal.
They wander about investigating all the strance
things that have never been found in their cage

the window shade, the rocking chair. et.\ They

f.-el them all over, and look :iteach other, as much
as to say, "What do you suppose it is for?" Then

coats of coarse brown and black h.iir. but Peggy's

skin is almost, tmooth. Peggy, too. is not nearly

so affectionate as the others. They will sit by the
half-hour with their arms around Keeper Miles'e
neck, holding his fingers or j-'troking his face But

whne Peggy will once in a while waddle over to
the leor of the cage for a caress, she usually

finds her own society satisfying, and does not even
whimper when ihe others are taken away from
her. Polly, on the other hand, yells and bites and
scratches if she is separated from Dohong. If he
is aboent long, sho erles until she is nearly il! It
is not "make believe" crying, either, but very real

tears trickle down over her brown cheeks and
funny, flat nose.
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MONKEYS IN NEW-YORK ZOOLOGICAL PARK EATING THEIR DINNER

out. They wanted him to trot around the ring, and

not jump when the ringmaster cracked his long
lashed whip at him, while the monkey danced on
his i.a«-k and lumped through paper rings, as the
lady circus riders <10.

•'This is very easy," thought Billy. "Idon't mind
this in the least, only Idon't want to k<> around too
many times one way. for It makes me dizzy."

"That will do for this morning, Billy,you are a
good g..at.

"
said the man. Just then the monkey

Jumped off Billy'sback, and as he ran past him he
gay« Billy's beard a pull. I.ike a shot Billy was
aft'T him, ;md had the monkey not run up a pole
Billywould have kUle.i him. From that time on
Billy and Uie monkey, whose name was Jocko,
hated each other, and ai; outward peaci was only
kept up when s.'ine one was around to keep them
apart.

monkey would <-iimi> a pole or sit on top of a
wagon, or anything liij^hthat was handy, so Billy

each him, and then call him names and
sauce him until Billypaved the earth with rase,

which made the monkey laugh. The only one that
could get even witn the monkey's tongue was the
parrot, and she and the monkey would sit and
sauce each other by the hour.

Billy was about cooled down from his fuss with
rikey when he heard a bugle call, and the

elephant told him that it was the signal for the
procession t.> start. While Billy bad been put
through his paces in the circus rins the elephants
had been decked out in scarlet blankets embroid-

ENIGMA.

The Fourth of July mornint

SQUARES

ENIGMA.
"Inthe good old summer time."—

»

BRAIN PUZZLERS' CONTEST.

E. H. Taylor, of Wlssahickon Heights. Philadel-
phia, is the winner in the last week's Brain Puz-
z'.ers' contest and gets the book offered as a prize.

The Tribune is sure its littlemen are just aa clever
as its little women, a;. wonders why they do not
try for more of the prizes.

is a thousand, and ray whole is an affectation of
sensibility.

ril>;

To my first there dally come
Scunds of sorrow, sounds of mirth.
My second holds small feathexed folk.
As Incradles o'er the earth.
In my whole you never lie.
For then c'en small things signify.* .

Answers to Puzzles Published May 17
ANIMALPUZZLE.

Dogma, dogwood, dogmatize (BBas-*y«a>, bulldog,
doecerel {.R f.>

Cat-sup, cattle (cat L).cat-fish, catacomb, eat-a-
mount, cat-kin, cata.-arc (R-aeo, cat-alorue (a-loK>-

1 Horse-man-shie. Vir.ie-ray-dish (radish), horse-

I power (P-ow?r>, hors* s-hoe.
Coward (R-D>, comer (err), cow-hide, >«*sf*j|

cow-l!ek.

"Here, take your hands off that goat, you are
stopping the procaastoa!" But Mike held on, and
the clown gave him a hit in the ribs. Mike struck
bac k. and a policeman, who was standing in the
crowd, run out and arrested Mike for disorderly

conduct and for stopping the procession. This was
the second time that Mike had been arrested on
Billy'saccount.

When the procession returned to the tents all the
animals and horses were fed and allowed to rest, so
as to be fresh for the afternoon's performance.
Hilly had been restniß only a short time when a
couple of men came toward him. one carrying a
table and the other a long black gown of some kind.

"What in the world are they going to do now?"
thought Billy.

When they came up to him, the man that was
carrying the t.able put it down and then, brought a
high backed armchair and set it up close to the
table. Then the men came up to Billyand one of
them said: "Now, old fellow, we are going to make
a professor out of you." and with that they both
took hold of him and marie him ptand on his hind-
legs while they put the black gown on him and a
black skull cap on his head and a pair of spectacles
on his nose -the latter they had to tie on. Then a
man got on each side of him and supported him to
the table, where they mane him sit in the chair
They put his forehoofs on the table and a large
book before him and a pen behind his ears. When
they had him all fixed, you never saw such a wise
looking professor in your life as he made, with his
long, white beard. The men were so delighted wits
his appearance and the way he behaved when
dressed up that they called all the rest of the circus
people to come and look. Of course, they laughed
and praised and petted Klily. until he was nearly
bursting with conceit, and they all agreed that it
would tiek'e the children most to death to see how
solemn and straight a coat could sit in a chair.

"Now, BiHy, we will take these things off and let
you rest, for your back must be tired, as you are
not used to sitting up, but you will get used to it
and it wont make, you tired after awhile. Come
here, and 1 Will give you this nice red apple for
being such a good goat. You behaved so nicely
that Ithink we will venture to show you off at the
performance this afternoon."

This they did, and he got more encores and whis-
tles and clapping of hands than anything else that
was shown that afternoon— more even than the
ponies. Before they brought him in the ringmaster
came in and said: "Now, ladies and gentlemen. I
am aboi •

to introduce to you the oldest and most
wonderful astrologer now living. He will read to
you from a mystic book the fate of the world and
whether it is to be destroyed by fire or water."

When Billydid not go to Mike it made the clown
laugh, and he said: "There, Itold you so. Th« goat

never saw you before."
"Yes. he has," said Mike, "but it is just like him

to pretend he don't know me,"

"Go along. Ican't bother talking to you any

m<ire," said the clown, as all tMIs time Mike had
been walking besldattaMl clown as they marched.

Weil, you need not talk to me any more." said
Mike, "but Iam going to have my goat." And with
that he caught hold of Kilty'shorns and was going
to lead him away.

Mike held out his hand and called him by name,

but Billydid not turn an inch, though he knew he
belonged to Mike. He did not propose to go with
him ami be made to pull milk carts. He preferred
to stay where he was, M he liked the excitement of
v circus life.

"AH right, call him. and r bet he won't follow
you," said the clown.

"Well.Iguess not; you must be rrazy."

'Til prove it to you," said Mike. "Do you see
that black spot on his forehead and that he has one
black hoof and all the others are white?"

"That don't prove anytmng." said th.-> clown.
"You just noticed that as we were walking along,

and now you come up here and try to claim our
goat."

"I'llgive you another proof," said Mike. "He will
come when Icall him."

back and swinging on Billy'a horns Everything

was going .smoothly, when Billysaw Mike O'Hara
coming out of the crowd. He came up to the clown
that was walking beside him, and said: "Look here,

that is my goat!"

What common noun in daily use in the Kngiish

NUMERICAL ENIGMA.
My1, 12, S is often a knot, but sometimes, as well.

a bow;
7, 17, 5 is never the truth, as even the littlest folks

know,
2. 5. 23 is a well behaved fowl of the farmyard, the

field and the roost.
4, 22 and 14 is the home of feline to jungle lands

used,
6. 10, 9 and 11 is drawn by a dog, an ox and also a

horse,
'

\u25a0

"
'\u25a0• '\u25a0: .'

That my 27, 2S, IS and 11 is money all men willIn-
dorse.

A 7. 13. 8 and 16 of bread rarely is sold for a cent.
When the seed is ripe my 21. 15 and 24 is rent.
My 16. 20, 26, 27. 25 is a barrier of boards.
My 19. 25 and double 7 water and shade affords.
My whole's a new world document of Import far

and wide.
Though the framers of this writing long years ago

have died.

My first is found in loveliness, but just escapes in

beauty;
In every action stalks my next, but not in every

My third in catechisms comes, my fourth they also
cover;

While in tall tree tops is my fifth, but never in red

clover.
Mv sixth's in andirons, also tire.
In"wood my seventh broods;

In many men of many minds my eighth, but not
in moods;

For grownups as for little folks, my whole 3 a
happy time.

A season of three syllables the answer to this
rhyme.

ENTQM.V

The Tribune offers each week a book as a prize

to the one who send 3 the best solutions to the

Brain Puzzlers. The answer to every puzaie mj9t

be correct in every detail, must be written on one
side of the paper oniy and must be addressed to

Brain Puzzlers' Contest. Little Men and Little
Women. The New-York Tribune. The letters must

reach this office before May 29. Neatness and clear-

ness count as much as correctness in the award of
prizes.

BRAIN PUZZLERS.

Mue polka dot. and Dohong a red and blue sweater.

They are all Immensely proud of these garmei ts

ar.d smooth them and pat them and strut about in
grand fashion while they have them on.

Their bibs and napkins are all marked with their
Initials and they never make a mistake about •heats
itewly acquired possessions. Kor their afternoon
rr.eal they have m:lk, tea or chocolate, bananas,

&pple*.zwieback, etc. Only their six or more sreeks 1

training in "table BkatSßerS.** however, prevents
their gobbling up everything in sight the moment

they get their heads above the edge of the taMe,

not to mention snatching for each other's things.

For. though they really love each other very
\u25a0afj and cry icsd tears when they are separated,

they are only monkeys, after all, and do not yet

know all about unselfishness and courtesy.

When they begran to take lessons in table deport-

ment the two orangs -were comparatively biddable,

»>ut Polly was "fullof the oM boy," as cue of the
keepers said. from the first. She squirmed and
screamed and threw things about, and broke up

several sets of dishes before she could be made

to understa.nd what was wanted of l>-r.
"She's just like a spoiled child." said the keeper.

"She has always had her own way. and. though

she is brighter, perhaps, ever, than the other two.

Ehe doesn't like to be made to d. anything. She

and Dohong are two yeirs old, while Peggy is only

one."
These two assVar ones, by the way, have lons

A EOYAL COUPLE.

BY ELLEN VELVIN.

There had been heavy rains, and all nature had

been weeping. But the sun peeped out at last.

and with the sun appeared a swarm of tiny winged

Insects, which, flying hither and thither, BW their

fate In various ways.
Some four.d their graves in the bodies of birds.

who greedily devoured them: some, attracted by

the bright lights, new inside houses; whlk others

I fulfilled their various destinies, which were neither
Interesting nor romantic.

A young couple, after flying fome distance with
the iwar:;. at last went off together. They were
very bssbbb for only a short time ago they had
been the larvae sf termites (white ants). Almost

as soon as they were hatched they had been led
politely to the door by the workers of the nest,

*nd Ithad bee»*intimated to them that they could
go their way. They had been on the wing almost
ever eince. but at last they w«re very tired, and.
dropplrig to the ground, shook their wings repest-
edly. These wings dropped off. leaving tiny stumps.

and the little creatures \u25a0 gsn to run about the
ground In that quick, light way which all ants

have.
As It happened, they had dropped close to a

small termite burrow, and the little workers inside

rushed out to welcome the newcomers. The new-
comers each had eyes, which proved that they were
perfect insects, but the workers were quite blin-1.

la aatte of tste, they found their way about easily,

made a p-reat fuss over the strangers, and took

th<=m inside the burrow.

Then bagaa preat preparations. The »nanta
of the burrow bustled about, ran to and fro, and

\u25a0sssr rested until they had accomplished their

task. This task was the building of a royal cell,

for dM young couple were to be ir.ade king iiri'

Queer. and a new colony was to be formed.

The royal o was made in the very middle of
the burrow, and was more than twice as large as
any other. The walla were very thick, but al-
though the fit i.self v.as Si large and lofty the
pasrsr' ' leading in and <.ut were too small for the
royal counle *>ver to got out ;igai!i. The termites
had no intention of taking all that trouble to s«-

PUZZLE PICTURE PRIZE WINNERS.
The two prize winnerr H the eleventh of tli»

Prize Puzzle Picture Series published May 1* ar*.

eleven-year-old Helen Davenport Perry. No. W
North Maln-st.. Roek'.ar..!. Me., first prize. C and
fourteen-year-old VIaNMS R. T. Smith. Nc, 5 Elm-
st.. Newton. N. J . BSSSSsf priz*. a bemk. Th»
little men surely must look to their laurels, ss they

won't have any left.

PRIZE FOR BEST ARTICLE.
The Tribune snMBtS to find out how much It3litt!»

men and women know about the holiday that will
be celebrated next Saturday, and offers an interest-
ing: book for the best article of not mor* th.tr:
three hundred words giving a history of the cus-
tom of observing Memorial Dny. purpose, methods.
etc. Write on only one side of the paper. Address
Little Men and I-ittle W..m<r. The New-York Trib-
une, and see that the articles are posted In time*
t > reach this eaVa before May -.< Kvery BMftlman
or woman who has studied American history ought
ss be interested in <his competition, and The Tr.b-
une feels sure some fine essays willbe received.

CHARADES.
My first is a piece of money; my second a feature

of the fact; my third is a collection of several
human beings not women or children; my fourth I*
a beverage; my fourth and fifth together is lofty;
my sixth Is a form of the verb to be; my seventh

A seventh of dinners, a shallow metal vessel, a
leader, a well known wild flower common to ah
parts of the T'nited States and cousin to the chrys-
anthemum, not wet. a favorite, another seventh of
dinners.

SQUARES.
'"Matter out of place," thought: to send forth

steam or vapor, to seize.
Particles of dry earth, a well known Scotch

abbreviation for "uncommonly," froth on the sur-
face of liquor, a larg« volume.

DIAMONDS.
A sixth of a dinner, an impediment, saint, be-

longing to this world, a well known spring flower
growing almost everywhere In the I'nited States,
horns, steps for mounting a fence, 2.'X)u pounds,

another sixth of a dinner.

language is composed of eight letters, of which
seven arc consonants?

At another signal from the bugle they all started
to move, ted by me men and women performers.

dr< Bsed In th<-ir b.-.-t spangled velvet suits. Then
came what Billythought to be the best tiling in the
procession, a golden chariot drawn by twelve Shet-

land ponies, each pony ridden by a little boy pos-

tilion, in scarlet velvet: while in tlu chariot sat a
beautiful little golden halted girl, dressed as a
queen, with a diamond crown on her head.
It fairly took Billy's breath away, lie thougi. it

a!! so beautiful, and he started to follow.
•Ai! right. Jim. let him go there if he wants to.

He probably thinks the ponies are goats and Will

behave better than if put with the lions."

\u25a0•What an Idiot thai nan to!" thought Billy,"to
think Idon't know a pony from a goat

It was a good ui»ng they tot him march there, for

be was so taken up with watching the ponies In

front of him thai he forgot to be mad at Jocko,

who was K"iii^' through all sorts pi antics on his

•red with gold and funny little summer houses, as
Billy thought, strapped to their backs, in which
women were to rj.le. The camels had al«o been

fixed up. and from f<>ur to six horses, with waving
plumes on their beads, had been hitched to each

circus wagon.

they proceed to play with these strange thir.srs.
They play cradle and see-saw and pushcart with

the rocker, and try to climb the window cord hand
over-hand. Polly never goes very far from Keeper
Miles, however, and once when a visitor shook
hands with him she "yapped" loudly and struck
at the offending stranger with her long. thin, brown
hands. It is the same if any one tries to touch
Dohong. Polly seems to regard herself as the de-
fender of the family, while Mr. Dohong doesn t
trouble himself at all about the welfare of the two

vounsr uromen of his household."
Once while these two were the guests of Keeper

Miles, he put Polly on the floor and lifted Donong

up in his arms. The roof was nearly raised with
the hideous cries of the jealous little orang.

Polly's laueh is for all the world like an old
woman's, and she Indugea in it whenever the keeper

i.ints his tinner at her and pretends to tickle her.

She Is very fond. too. of having her face washed.
Most of The Bronx monkeys got \u25a0 «ood scrubbing

when they first come to the zoo, and ever after
make their own toilets as best they may. But this
chimpanzee-orang family have wash c.oths and

towels of their own. and are accustomed to fre-

quent ablutions. They also have blankets to sleep
in as, indeed, do all In the monkey house, and woe
betide the citizen of monkeydom who breaks the
Eighth Commandment as to blankets. Each knows
its own by sight and touch, and clings to itas long

eu= there Is a rag of It left, apparently being sus-
picious of "new goods." Every day every monkey

ha< fresh raw and his cage is scrubbed with soap

and hot water. But with all these civilizing per-
formances, no monkey has ever yet taken kindly
to manicuring. They really enjoy biting their nails
and feel very much aggrieved when deprived ot

this engaging pastime.

cure a king and queen, only perhaps to lose them
again.

The king and queen would grow, but the workers

would remain the same BH», and they took care to

leave plenty of room for themselves, for they would
have to be running in and 'out constantly. As soon
as the royal cell was finished, the new king and
queen were led into it.and the workers, with their
curious, small, rounded heads and short man-

;dibles, hurried out to fetch the soldiers.'
The soldiers were easily distinguished by their

!Ml- heads and long mandibles. They did not move
;as briskly as the workers, but then, they had not

nearly as much to do. The workers had 10 dig
tunnels, provide food for the king and queen and
all the young larvase, and keep the cells and pas-

i sages neat and clean. The soldiers had to be on
!guard, and protect the community from danger.'
Ina wonderfully short time the new colony was In
ixrfect working" condition, and everything went on
as -:'y and methodically as though worked by
machinery.

Almost as goon as things were settled, the queen
began laying eggs, and as she laid on an average
five or six thousand a day tr-e workers were kept
busy. As soon as the eggs were laid. in came the
workers and carried them off carefully to the
specially preparea nurseries, where the soldiers
kepi careful guard over them, and where ants
wilh pear Shaped heads, who always appeared at
the first sign of danger, shaking their heads and
palpi in a threatening manner, always lay care-
fully hidden. While so:ne of the workers looked
after th<» eggs, others took food to the royal couple,
and saw that th- cell and passages ware kept in
perfect eanliness and order. As the months went
on. some of the larva hatched into soft, pale,
blind little creatures and v.ere fed on food spe-
cially prepared by the workers, being mainly pul-
verised w.it..! mixed with saliva.

But the king and nueen knew nothing, and cared
less, as to the welfare of the larv.f. They stayed
contentedly in their royal ccli. waited on night and
u;iy by the workers, guarded carefuUy by the
soldier?, and eating somewhat greedily all that
was brought in the way of food. The king oc-
casionally took a few runs round his cell, while the
queen went on laying thousands of eggs a day.
and at last the colony became \u25a0 \u25a0;.• of the largest
in the country.

LOCALIZING HER EMOTIONS.
-

Our minister during a call sang one of those
touching, simple melodies which Edith is so fond
of hearing. She was very attentive, gazing on his
face with her bright, wondering eyes. As the song
continued tears began to glisten beneath the lids
arid gHd4 down her dimnled cheeks. After a few
minutes' silence he asked :

"Edith, bow do yov like If"
"Oh. very much, Mr. Webb: but it hurts my

eyes." \u25a0 LittleChronl .

WIND FLOWER PRIZE.
The book promised to the little man or woman

sending in the heiit pressed specimen of wind flower
or anemone In the April 26 i.-sue of The Tribune
has been awarded to little nine-year-old Katherine
Plumb, Newtown. Conn., whose well mounted
leaves and MoaaOßM arrived just before the com-
l>etition closed.

When he had finished speaking four men drew a
platform In, on which Billywas sented In his chair
at the table. But the strangest part of jtall was
that when everything was still and the crowd were
all watching him. he commenced to read and turn
the pages of the book, and he spoke ao plainly that
every one could understand and hear. This surely
was wonderful, and the children could not make up
their mm.'-; whether it was a man with goat's horns
—for Ills long horns stuck out through two holes on
each side of his cap— or a goat with a man's voice;
ami when the ringmaster told the children that the
professor hpd just <tr«>pp«"d from the sign of the
Zodiac called Capricorn, which is represented In all
the almanaci by a goat, they thought he must be
telling the truth. He did not tell them that hidden
under the platform was a man that did the talking.

and When the leaves of the book turned that he was
pulling a string Which made them turn over, hut
every one thought the goat was doing it himself.

(To bo continued.)
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I. "Now, you kids, don't you dare to throw
By st<r)i.-.- at my new top bat!

2. "I've pot to meet my girl to-day, and my
h;it mustn't be damaged. So

8. "I'lltake good care to keep my eyes fixed
on you till I'm out of

i. "SIGHT!" Biff-boofter* Ami the top hat
crumpled up against that lamppost like \u25a0 eon-
certlna.— Cuts.

LITTLE ME N an pr"
iIX LITTLE W.SME.N

G

TWELFTH IN PRIZE PI'ZZLK PICTUEI SERIES.
Any littleman or woman who has been to the country ought to be able to solve this row of puzzles, for each of the six may be found on a farm. The first, for instance, is a churn. Now for the five others. For the correct solution of all.with a sketch

not exceeding fifty words on any one of the articles pictured. The Tribune willgive as first pnze $2: as second, a book. Address Little Men and Little Women. The New-York Tribune. Write on one side of the paper only and post the answers m tun<

reach this office before June 5.


