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Childhood of Victoria

A MOTHERLY SKYE TERRIER AND THE CHICKEN SHE ADOPTED,

Our Letter Tbojc.

make!" and no doubt she often had misgivings
upon that point. Poor little May Plopsom! It was
a very heavy burden to lay upon her young shoul-
ders, and when at last she heard the heralds pro-

claim the accession of the "high and mighty
Princess Alexandrlna Victoria" to the throne of
her ancestors we cannot wonder that the tears fell
fast from her eyes.

Ho&v to teJin a, Vrize,

Tribune badfre. an embrofdjery act, a pair of rolled
gold euffbuttons, a pretty collar pin, a novelty
b-!tpln or a box of dainty notepaper for the neat-

est and best original drawing. This drawing must
be in black ink on white paper.

Contest Xo. 4 (Our Letter Box)
—

A prise of $1 win
be given for every letter printed under this heading.

The letter may contain Incidents in your life, anec-
dotes "of pets, novel school experiences or things
seen in travel. These stories must be original and
must he written on one side of the paper only.

B« sure to state your age.
Be sure to give your choice of prizes.
Be sure to give your name and address.
Contest closes on October 2. Age is considered

Jn awarding prizes. Address your answers and
letters to Little Men and Little Women, The New-
York Tribune, New York.

Contest No. 1 ("R" Puzzle)— Choice of a boy's
Tribune watch, an Interesting book, an embroidery
set, a pretty collar pin, a pair of rolled gold cuff-
buttons, a hex of water color paints, a box of
dainty notepaper or a novelty beltpin for the neat-

est and best three nn?n-ers.

Contest No. 2 (Things to Think About)—Choice of
a leather cardcase. an interesting book, a sterling
silver Tribune badge, an embroidery set, a boy's

Tribune' watch, a box cf water color paints, a
pretty collar pin. a novelty beltpin, a pfffr of rolled
gold cuffbuttons, a box of dainty notepaper, a
leather pencil pocket or an Imitation ivory paper
cutter for the neatest and best two solutions.

Contest No. 3 (Drawing an appropriate design
for this page, entitled "An October Heading ")—

Choice of a box of water color paints, an interest-
Ing book, a boy's Tribune watch, a sterling silver

A BALLOON ASCENSION.
Deftr Little Men and Little Women: Several

weeks ago Iwas In Nutley, N. J., and had the
pleasure of seeing a balloonist make his ac-
cent and descent. Before IrealIzed^ that he was
started he was 'way up above our heads and going

TOMMY.
Dear Little Men and Little Women: Iwant to

tell you what happened to my little kitten. Tommy,

last summer. One day, '•when we went to feed
him, he was missing', and, although we hunted
everywhere, we could not find him. and at last
gave up, thinking he was surely lost.

* '
About a week after Ihappened to -•* In the

cellar for something, and as Ipassed by the coal
bin Iheard a faint little noise. Icould not think
what it was, so Iwent back to look, and at last
found my little Tommy way back in.one corner of
the bin. .I.knew that he was very hungry, so I
gave him a nloe dinner of bread and milk.

Tommy couldn't have lived In the coal bin much
longer, for he was getting very thin. He gained
very quickly, and It was not long before he was
my own. natural Tommy. •

DOROTHY H. ZERFABS (ag«d 14).
No. 2ZB Prospect avenue. Mount Verr.on. N. Y. '

BILLY, THE GOAT.
Dear little Men and Little Women: Icoaxed

my father to buy me a Wily goat Iexpected to
have great fun with him. and did. In fact, too

much; he was In mischief all the time. Icould
harness him up to a cart or sled and he behaved
fine In harness. But out of harness he*would not

mmd. My father hung th« seed corn on the rafters
of the back porch. Billyhad seen It there, and
tried to get it; by placing his fore feet on the win-
dow sill and stretching his neck he could almost
reach it. He never gave up,' but -would try again,
after we had driven him away (with the horse
whip) repeatedly. One time Ihad driven him to

the barn; he fought every step of the way. At last
he turned on me so fiercely Ihad to take to the
stone wall. Mother wondered what kept me, and
came down and ,trled to coax Billy away.- She
started for the house, and Billyafter her. Mother
screamed and ran so fast that she fell down. Billy
came up to her and began to browse as 'If nothing
had happened. He knew he was safe from teas-
Ing when near mother. That was the reason he
left me to go to her. He became such a nuisance
that Ihad to sell him. He was an Angora goat
and quite valuable, but the boys were all afraid of
him. Ifinally sold him for two Leghorn roosters
and an old watch that would not run.

ELTON IRWIN HIBBARD (aged 12).
Windsor, Broome County. N. Y. P. O. Box 9.

In the word "abstemious" the five vowels are)

found Inalphabetical "rder; IMb may a>so be ssbbb
In the word "facetious."

north. Then you should hare s*en an the anna*
mobiles, bicycles, -»?•-« and boys on foot follow
him. Iwas In an automobile and we follow*!
along at a pretty good rat*. Ail at once the aero-
naut (Tuns; a parachute from tee balloon: then ina
moment out cam* another. About th*next those I
could s*» was th% balloonist openfag a thirds, and.
leading the balloon, start his descent to the earth.
X do not know how many feet above us be was. but
he looked Just bbM a don. He descended slowly.

still going In a northerly direction, and we kept
following htm until we were rewarded by jastißJ

him come down In a large open field perhaps two>

miles from where he had;started, and. not the least
bit hurt from his dangerous trip, either. Idon't
thlnS any one could get me to go tn a balloos. and
Iwonder how many of th» Little Men and Little)

Women feel as Ido. Sincerely yours.

ALICE WILLIAMS (aged la).

Arrochar. !f. T.

THE HOP! HOUSE.
Dear Little Men and Little Won«: Ispent last

winter InCalifornia, and thought it might izter*«t
you to bear about one of my expert W»
stopped at the Grand Canyon of Arizona for a
few days on our way out. It would, take too loss
to describe that beautiful place, but Iwilltell yea
about the Indians Imet there. Opposite the hotel
was a pueblo- called the Hopi House. The first
floor was given up to the sale of eurioe, auch as)

baskets, carved pieces and hammered silver orna-
ments, an made by the Indians. On the second]
floor one could look at Navajo blankets, too
numerous 1 to count, while above, that lived the)

Indians themselves. Ladders were on th« ontstde)

for the venturesome to ascend by. with correspond-
ing stairs inside for the more timid. We bought
several articles, which made the American attend*
ants feel kindly toward us and induced them to
show us around. We peeped Into the '\u25a0 Indians*
homes, saw their workshops, their queer little
prayer. rooms and the weird, ugly Images that
they worshipped. In the main room we had the»
good luck to see an Indian woman and a tiny;
slip of a girl weaving a gorgeous rug. or blanket.
as they were all called.

There were several huts around the Hopl House,
which were occupied by the less civilized Indiana*
and we tried to persuade a squaw, -with her pap-
poose. to stand In the doorway for her photograph.

She refused, but h»r brave husband finally con*

s<»nted to face the kodak, after we had pressed «
SO-cent piece Into his too wlll!n«rhand.

MURIEL MILLER-(aged 10.
No. 80 Townsend avenue. New Haven.

things to ThinK. About.

By George McLoughlln, aged fourteen years.
No. 288 St. Ann's avenue. New York City.
Prize, a sterling silver Tribune badge.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.
TRIANGLE.

AtTTrilS
USURY
TURN-
URN
M V
M

HOMONTMES.
1.Cents, scents. C Tied, tide.
3. Read, red. *Sea, see.
3. Pain. pane. 8. Way. weigh.
4 Gate, gait. 9. Slay, sleigh.

5. Pare. pear. '-'\u25a0 Vail. vale.

4. An abbreviation which w«may often ace in the)

name of some business firm.
5. Is bush and ahrab. but not m leaf, flower ac?

tree.

"R" PUZZLE.

TRIANGLE.
1. A favorite fruit.

2. A sound reflected from a distant surface and
repeated to the ear.

3. An Interjection.

HOURGLASS PUZZLB.
1... 1

S . 4.. 5T5
T

I. .9

When the words In this puaale have been cor-
rectly guessed and placed according to the num-
bers, the centrals, reading downward, will spell
something with which boys and girls will occupy

themselves until the next vacation; I—2. to squan-
der; 3—4,3

—
4, what we did at dinner yesterday; b. your-

Beif;a_7, not even; B—9. agreement In the terminal
in sounds of two or more words.

The little girl \u25a0 as. we are told, a "lovely, fair

haired. bh*e eyed, chubby, cheerful little being,"

*aa the duke was tremendously proud and fond of
jier. "Take care of her." he used to say; "she may

yet be Queen of England." The duchess was
equally devoted to the little one. and every one
who sa-x the royal pair at that time tells the

SLtue story of their perfect happiness and devo-

tion to their child. When she was seven months

old they took her to Sidmouth. away from the fog

and cold of London, and a Mrs. Alllngham tells

hoc she met them there out for a walk one Jan-
uary afternoon, the duke and duchess arm Inarm
and the little princess holding oat her baby hands
to htr father from her nurse's arms.

"What a beautiful baby!" said one of Mrs. Al-
liagham*» little girts. The duchess smiled and
asked. "Would you like to kiss the beby7" The

duke held the prlncees down to be kissed, and said.
"I am glad my little May Blossom finds favor In
your «yes.*'

But, alas! the duke's fondness for his baby led

to fatal results. Coming in with wet feet one af-
tpraooa, after a long walk, he went to play with

the prince6s. instead of changing his shoes ana
stockings, as<3 he thus got a severe chill, which de-
veloped lr-lo pneumonia- Three days later he died.
ttll'.r.g the grief stricken duchess with his last
breath to "act uprightly and trust in God."

It was not -without reason that the dying duke
ppeke tht:s. Ke -vre:i knew that the poor dachess
•u-ou'.d have reed to trust In God, for her English re-
iaUons-ln-law were not to be trusted at all. ItIsn't
always so pleasant to be a princess In reality as it

Is la a fairy tale, and by her -rands death the
Duchess st Kent was left alone, lend less, and for
the tirr.e being pennress, la a 6trang« land, where
the cou'd scarcer even speak the language of those

a b«by Flrl entered the^*°''L„hted p-andmother
named May Blossom by b-r del g

when
.t nsam thst aaa» ««ldn't do always.

But. of coarse, thet nam
the

«,d there was sigreat S carry through life. Her
nessofpetiirjhero^toca E:
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V' in't a war* MM them what they like,
X
"

lorrelc had things to Mty about this

iint Vr!*^ So instead of Elizabeth, it was

Sd^* rtou!d
*** nVl9i Alexandrina

S^rrina after her two royal godfathers, the-
Alexander of Russia and the Prince Recent

L- of England. From this dreadful fate.
Soever she was raved by the vanity of the Re-

mit. The name Geortj*. he said, could not come

second to any other, and the baby's father, who

•was the fourth son of George 111 and known as

tie Duke of Kent, would not consent to Alexan-
crlEa-s" coming second. So the Georpiana was

fcappflr dropped and the name of the child's

mother. Victoria, was substituted for it. at the
BuggesrW. of the duke According to one story

it" was at the very last minute, after the baby

tad aa handed to the Archbishop at the bap-

ticaal font by the Regest, that the second name
yes added. Thus. elniost by accident, was the

bsbbb which she was destined to make greater

0888 that of Elizabeth bestowed upon the baby
yrlncess.
At this Una there was no certainty that the fut-

ure Queen of England and Empress of India would

erer wear the crown. There were several lives be-

treen her and the throne, and Jier own parents
night have bad a son, who would, of course, have

SSperse<Je4 her. But she was so near the throne
that hi congratulating the Duke of Kent upon her
tiriJS BOO* people thought it proper to express re-
gret that bIbB was not a little boy. The duke did

ret tske this view of the matter at all. To a doc-
tor of divinity who had BaU something of this

Idsu he wrote that sue";: pern: merits ere "not in

ur.ison •with his own." and he added, a little sar-
castically, perhaps, "Iam decidedly of the opinion

that the ratal of Providence are at all times
»:sest and test."

around her. The duke's income had never been
sufficient to meet the obligations of his position,
and on his death -everything he N possessed went" to
pay his debts,, the duchess giving up everything she
might legallyhave claimed to satisfy <he creditors.
Ifit had not been for the help of her brother, Leo-
pold of Saxe-Coburg, afterward King of the Bel-
gians, she would not have known which way to turn.
Prince Leopold was the husband of Princess Char-
lotte, daughter and only child of the Regent, and,
happily for his bereaved sister, he was living in
England at this time. He was her mainstay Inall
the trials of her difficult position, and became a
second father to the orphaned Princess Victoria.

The princess's Etngllsh uncles, with the exception
of the Duke of York, who was always kind to her,
would have been Just as well pleased If she had
never been born. It was quite natural that the
Regent, afterward George IV.should not enjoy Bee-
ing any one In the position once occupied by his
own daughter, the lovely and beloved Princess
Charlotte, and he was Jealous of the little Victoria,
though it was not her fault. The Duke of Clar-
ence", afterward William IV. whose two children
had died In infancy, felt much the same way. He
refused as long as possible to recognize his niece
as heiress .apparent to the throne, hoping that he
might have another child himself. He was an-
noyed when she received any public attention, and
he even went so far as to threaten to remove her
from the care of the Duchess of Kent in order that
she might be kept in greater seclusion. These un-
generous sentiments, however, were not shared by
his wife, the good Queen Adelaide. "My children
are dead," she wrote to the Duchess of Kent, "but
yours lives, and she Is mine, too."

The Duke of Cumberland, the most thoroughly

detestable of the sons of George 111, as the Duke of
Kent was the most popular resented most of all,
perhaps, the existence of his brother's child, for If
there had been no Princess Victoria he would have
succeeded William IV. To have a mere girlstand
between him and the throne

'
was evidently too

much for him to bear, and he actually plotted to

\u25a0 have her set aside in his own favor.

But even if they had been disposed to be friendly
it is not likely that the Duchess^of Kent would
have cared auch for the society of her royal
brothers-in-law. They were a precicus 1set of ras-
cals, and their manners were as bad as their morals.
So the duchess kept away from the corrupt court
as much as possible and lived very quietly at Ken-
sington Palace, where the princess was brought up
much more simply than many little girls who are
not princesses. Her clothes were simple In both
cut and material, and her pleasures, it Is to be
feared, were rather limited, for people didn't know
very well how to make children happy at that time,

and a little girl who is going to be a Queen has to

work hard at her lessons, for she has to know a
great many things that other little girls don't. Her
companions were few, but she had a whole army
of dolls. 3he was very fond of music, but not so
fond of It, apparently, as of her dolls. Once the i

duchess sent for a child harpist named Lyra to
play to her. Whether the princess liked the muslo
or not. history does not say, but we are told that
having left them alone for a few minutes the
duchess returned to find the two children seated on
the floor and discussing- not music, but dolls.

XXL this time the princess had no Idea what a
bone of contention she was. When she went to
see her "Uncle King." George IV.she treated him
with unsuspecting friendliness, and he could not

help likingher in spite of his Jealousy. When a I
child Bhe seems to have possessed. Just as she
did in later life, the power of"saying- Just the right
thing at the right time. She was only seven when
the King aske.l her what she wanted the band to
play, and the answered, "Oh, Uncle King,Ishould
like God Save the King.'

"

She did not know then that It would be "God Save
the Queen" some day. and she eald afterward that
when the knowledge came to her gradually through
studying the genealogical chart of the British sov-
ereigns It made her very unhappy. Her cousin.
Prince George of Cumberland, when he wanted to

tease* her. used to Bay "A pretty queen you -will

WARREN W. LOKKER.
No. 115 Surrurver street, Passaic. N. J.

Dear Editor: Will you please put my name on
the postcard exchange? Your constant reader,

Chatham. N. T. MARION TVBBS.

POSTCARD EXCHANGE.
Dear Editor: Please enter my name on the post-

card exchange, list, and oblige.

Dear Editor: Thank you ever so much for the
$1 check which Ireceived last week. Yours truly.

WARREN W. LOKKfiR-
"Xo. US S-immer street. Passaic, N. J.

Denr EJttor: Thank you very much for the fine

watch you Bent me. Iam very proud of it, and

shrill try to take good care of it. Yours truly.
BURRITT F... SAWTBR.

No. t<n West 120th\street, New York City.

Dear Bdltor: Iwant to thank you very very

mv h for the lovely book which Ireceived. Iwas
very much pleased, with it. When Ianswered the
puzzlo Iwas visiting in Grand Gorge. N Y-. but
my home U In Kingston. N. Y. HopingImay be
successful In nnswerlng more of your puzzles, Ire-
main, your constant reader.

FRED VAN EfTTEN.
No. :flflWall street. Kingston, N\ Y.

LETTEES OF THANKS.

A MAGICIAN.
BY EUNICE WARD.

My brother Roger said to me,
'I am a great magician. Pee?
I'llmake your doiln all laugh and talk.
four Teddy bear shall dance and walk.
Your little china pw? shall bark.
The creatures In your Noah's ark
Shall march in order* two by two;

AndIshall do these things for you
On the thirty-first of September.

"And you shall be a princess fair.
With trailing gown and golden hair.
The prince just now looks like the cat;

He's been bewitched
—
I'llchange all that

You'll find the doll's house turned Into
A royal palace, when I'm through.
For I'm a great magician. See?
And all this Fhall be done by me

On the thirty-first of September."

Just think how splendid It will be.
When Roger does these things for me.
Ididn't know he was so great.
\m\ oh. dear! Ican hardly wait

For the thirty-first of September:
—St. Nicholas.

Xo. 113 Fourth avenue, Roselle, N. J. (eighteen
words), an embroidery get, and Gwendolen Harris,
aged thirteen years. Plermont, N. T. (eighteen
words), an Interesting1 book. These lists originally
contained twenty-two and twenty words, respec-
tively. The longest list is: Back, bark (on twig),
book, cheek, chink <ln wall), cork, crack, fork,
frock, hook, lock fof hair), mark, neck (of boy),
neck (of bottle), pick, rock, sock, stick and tack.

Things to Think About.— The two prize winners

and their prizes in this contest are Lina Bardaro,
aged fifteen years, Xo. 77 Lake street. Port Ches-
ter, N. V., an interesting book, and James Mac-
donald. iiged fourteen years. Xo. 16 Pier street,

\u25a0Jonkers, N. T.. a boy's Tribune watch.
Drawing entitled "Canoeing." I—Ftor1

—
Ftor prise winners

see drawings on this page.
Our Letter Box.—See letters by prize winners.

LAST WEEK'S PEIZE WIUNEES.
"X" Puzzle.— To make their lists longer many

of our young readers used words not in the pict-

ure. After counting out ail such words, we find

that the longest list was contributed by Otis D.

Covell. aged sixteen rears. No. 7 East 19th street,

Brooklyn, v.-ho wishes a pair of rolled gold cuff-
buttons. This- list of nineteen words, which is
printed below,

'
originally contained twenty-nine

words. The other two prize winners and their
prizes are: Jennie Lowenhaupt, aged ten years.

HONOR LIST.
1, Cyril Brunn; 2. Marion Blanchard; 3, Tnomaa

Berberick; 4, Robert Brooks; o. Madeline Bennett;
6, Paulina Coons; 7. Norman ("nester; S, Beatrice
Collenburg; 9. Lo-iise Catheart; 10, Isabella Camp-

bell; 11. Ernest Duryea; 12. Joseph Devise; 18, Mar-
garet Davis; 14, Lillian Fanslow; 15, ..'.ice J. C.ale;

IS. Marlon L. filmsi^n; 17. Herman B. Hayunga;

IS. EUsle S. Haugh; 19, Florence Keller; SO, Marie

T. Kipp; 21. Mary Louiae Laird; 22, Dorothy

Hates; 23, Raymond Page Moore; 24. David Mur-
ray; 25, Margaret Meyers; 3S, Margery Moore; 27.

Frances Moore; 28, Eilen McAlpln; 3. Kingslund

D. McOuffey; 30. Martha Mallory; XL. C. Howard
Peck; 32, John R. Pells; 33, Charles K. Purdy; 34,

Wilbur Richards; 35, Howard R:ind; SS, Walter L.
Ross; 37. Lester T. Stetson; 38, Isaiah S. Slnjr'.e-

ton; S9. Annie Stauss; 40, Chester Smith; 41, Mar-

Jorie Schnan; 42. Edwin Somerson; 4S, Robert S.in-
derson; 44, Helen L. S. Trevor; 45. Kitt'.e Thomp-
pon; 46. Brice Trustone; 47, Willie Taylor; 48.
Madeline. Thumsen; 49. Ella F. Van Heter; 50.
Dorothy E. Woods.

An unusually interesting case of adoption oc-
curred recently on the farm of L. Swett, of Ral-
mler. Ore. Having somehow toot lta mother, a
little chicken, looking: for some one to protect tt,
approached a craob?d old skye terrier resting

on the back porch. At first the dog snapped at
the tiny creature, but when she realized that it

was not a bird of prey she accepted Its overtures.
The pair have been inseparable aln-.ost ever etnoe.
They have eaten and drunk from the same dl3h.
slept together and followed each other about.

The dog was constantly looking nut for the eit9-
ty of her adopted child, and If a etrar.ger came
too near she would r-hasf 1 him away, and sometimes
bite him. But when children took the cbioken
away from her ?he would run after them ptteously,

as if imploring them to give !:er hack her chick.
Once it happened that the Uttle one ran off too

far. Then she t^ok it in her mouth, as she had

done for fourteen years with her o"wn children,

and brought it homo. Now the chicken Is about
two months and a half old, and Is beginning to be
ais3atlsfled with its strange mother. Now It runs
away in search of company more iike itself, and

the d^g is not quick enough to catch it.

DOG ADOPTS A CHICK.

THE SEASON OF FOX HUNTING AND ITS DEVOTEES

XXXIX.
TVhy, That's this draggled bunch of fur, that's sobbing fit to die?
"It's Teddy Bear," says Bunny Boots. "Now, Teddy Bear, don't cry."
"Ob, sir.' moans Teddy, weeping, "since Istole your boots that day.

There's nothing bat misfortune dogged my wean,', weary way."

"You conic with me," says Bnnny Boots, "forIforgive you, quite.
like yours, my luck is down; what then? We'll make a gallant fight.

11l bay a hurdy-gurdy, and you'll be a dancing bear. \u2666

Ishouldn't wonder ifwe'd each become a millionaire.''
(To be continued.)

This competition is open to all children who desire to compete, without charge or consideration cf
• :«

- any kind.

Willie and Lena have been kept after school, and are trying to pas 3the time away by s«#tnsj

which can find the largest number of objects in the room whose names end with the letter "R."
See how many objects you can find, and for the neatest and longest three lists we offer the)

choice of a boy's Tribune watch, an interesting book, an em^oiclery set. a pretty collar pin, *
pair of rolled gold cuff buttons, a box of water color paints, a box el dainty note paper or a.
novelty belt pin.

much thought of hunting ways heretofore had tti
join In the vote of thanks that was given to Mr.

Collier for RivingNewporters a totally new interest.
Around Philadelphia much good riding- to hound*.

Is done by women. Young Mrs. Lemuel Altemtta
particularly is given over to the sport, but as yet

the season is not on. and alkthat Is exciting willbe
heard from I-:i< Island in the near \u2666:ture*
Whether Mrs. Alexander Butler Duncan will follow
again, as she did when Mrs. Kercocnan. is not
likely, for at Newport she did*not Join In. except

to give approval, but as Mr. Duncan Is an ardent
lover of horses, they probably will ride occasion-"
ally, though Mrs. Duncan may not do bo m the old-
time breakneck faahlcn that held the rest of t*Bs)
Cald breathless.

' '

WHEN IN

GERMANY
BE*SURE TO SEE

GrtftfcKTs Linen Store.
20, 2!. Lclpzteer Street, Berlin. W.

C«a Mills: UndestaDt, Silesia.
Ask for UluJ(.T«t«d Frit* LJat.

Xo Agent* anywhere

October's cr.sj, clays bring an expectant thrill**c" morning to such young women as ride to
tour-ids, for the languor of the early ember

vanishes with September's moon, and each
*TJertrirnTi«» 's npw keen for the Joy of the hunt.

hh« been harir;j? things ail her own waV for
Bejteaber. for .here hunting i"Kin? with the
rast w.-f-k of li.at month Bnd lasts intermittently
tetU samxper again returns, the winter runs being
ffie"3y to exercise the- hounds. >.October, while not dimming the glory of the Lenox
tckle-.eiu'-Tite In the field, brings Long Island Into

Lw. and here the entrust of all cross country
Crg 1« indulged in, end the fastest pace Is set.
Mfeei

-
U brer fox" or an:seseed Is to be the

\u25a0*"• lean The very names of La Montagne.
winroM. Hitchcock. Ellis. Reynal and Water-
j™*y ere things to conjure with, and make the

fc*fjleaetf ?OJC?OJC Wisn cc bad never been born,

cTr "lre J-a^nburg-. Mrs. Alexander Butler Dun-

inic
(rfcr:r'Prl v Mrii- Kernoehan). Mips Brie*. Mies

*•—« end *,J;>. Burden are household goddesses

'& "ljntir.K world, so fear!e<»sly and straight

i"° *n°7 f<IJ<'w'- tlKir rare \u25a0Kothl juJsnjenl say-
*•« mtay a cropper that reckloss m«Ti j=rm^time*

L* f°U«wtog to \u25a0\u25a0.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 customs of
* nXi'*!'!' Ss "sleln t:i "mrei*" ia part <5f the

* 8U* *'f sr'-''r'-'' on" <»' the Long Islaril hunt

L-°y. of vhich Rockaway and Mraduw Brook are
known, and Meadow Brook has as a monthly

L*^r«. curing the hunting season, which lasts"*
°«!s!L*»_ BBBaasiqti "«lfl-ft«Slant4 huti-, .. . -

do when It comes to the banting field is an in-
teresting question.

The good times at West bury or thereabouts are
never thoroughly exploited in the news that drifts

out to the public at large, bo the outsider knows

little of th** true "bonne camaraderie" that exists
between the sport loving members of the colony.

The girl lucky enough to ride well and be askel
for a few days or even for a mere week-end in this
atmosphere of wholesome out-of-door Interest,

though it may be termed -•\u25a0>." Is Indeed fa-
vored, for one and all turn to to make her have the

best possible time, and if she does not lose her
heart, It will surely turn her head.
Lenox has been the cynosure of all hunting eyes i

for the last few weeks, only those who know the

beauties of the Berkshire hills and dales can
Imagine the Joy of hunting that country. The runs
\u25a0re long and many stiff fences as well as stone j
walls have to bo boldly taken, so that nimble nag.-*,

that "lep" well, as the natives In that region say,

are most necessary to life an.l limb.
This season has >••\u25a0 a number of most interest- 1

in*; runs with elaborate breakfasts fcHowisp! Th« j
on* moet appr<j»ch!njj a function wnx jlrea by tlu j
Hotib da I'eystcr Tytuees,' at AtJi!ntti:ly i'iukis. in j
the lovely T>yringham Valley, only ten fchort miles j
from Lenox.- The only way In which 11 . . ambled
a function" was in the number of people that

motored nr drove, for fully two hundred were In-
vited and came, besides the men and girls riding.
They ere received, not In state in the house, but
&?&c%ia.the apple irees In Uiv orchard^ vfiSl9 *

breakfast, at which songs and speeches are proper
and "open house" the rule. At these events the
huntsmen appear In pink coats, top hats ar.i
buckskin breeches, and 6very ditty with a "hoop-

la" in it Is worn threadbare with repetition. An
interesting member of the hunt party Is the one
v. ••»- fox terrier that runs with the hounds, the
"bit toggle" meant to go Into drains should his
fcx.«hlp take refuge there, and a proud little dog

Is he. . *
Ifnot satisfied with the five hunts or so that are

held weekly by the Meadow Brook Club (three of

which are drag), the most ardent can journey on
to Smlthtown or to Suffolk for other runs, and
the true horseman or horsewoman, who has the
fever for riding at all possible hours, will prob-
ably go still further, to fair Virginia or to Alken.

A winter or so ago Mrs. Hitchcock and a few
ct!ier progressive souls formed a polo club among

themselves and took to tiding astride, but they

have persevered in neither fad. the causes being
a series of mi«liapß In the neW and the notoriety

then gained by the i.se of cross saddle*. Strange

to say, not one of t!;e other women who me
looted to as being the b.-M cress country riders
we have have adopted bifurcated skirts or the

more 'Vporty" bracks and long coats, even when
not riding to booiMJa. Instead, they make no

attempt to conceal their dislike of the cross
saddle. It Is equiily true that the daughters of
many of these perfect equestriennes are learning,

or rather have learned. is r44^«tri«ie; but as they

•ft ail Miiila Uatt «m* 'toSASiiai-ijKjr irUl

Alexandras gave a very large "bud dinner.' and
the Pittsfleld coterie also arrived in "dinners." The
ony regret ever known Is that a year must pass be-

fore another "annual." as the ball Is called.

In Virginia the season Is well under way. and

the belles of Richmond and of Washington find

their way to Louden County to some one of the

beautiful estates for a Southern visit of a few

wetks, or to Fairfax County. Both of these BBS-

tions provide fine hunting country, where real

foxes abound and give a lively run. The Lang-
hornes, one of whom married a Shaw and then
young Waldorf Astor, are of London County, and

ride superbly, a* do their 'Washington cousins, and

the Caryt for generations have been as famed far

the good riding of their womenklnd as are the men
of the Geneeec Valley Carya, and. except for Long
Island, few of the hunt clubs around New York

can boast of women that follow the hounds, for on
Staten Island, whexe a number of young women
used to swell the Held, only Miss Elsie Bonnell and

Mrs. A. L. Walker remain, and the hcunds are not

taken out with such regularity as when Ericson
Nichols and Mr. Fret-man were the masters, nor do

the men display any Interest. Th» Whlppany

River Hunt has only men. and a girlout with, the
Monmouth County hounds would be a rare sight

these days, even with the genial, persuasive Mr.
Collier as M. W. H. Mr. Collier, by the way. kept

\u25a0Newporters busy with aniseseed hunts during the

latter part of the summer, and aroused much In-
terest amor.; the most lackadaisical of the seaside

Miwu-- Then wbfi ALAaol rtda as b«4 oat U*«a

roast beef breakfast was served In good old Eng-

lish style, a number of the prettiest girls of Lenox
society serving ale, cider and punch to the thirsty

ones. AH kinds of farm product in the line of head-
cheese, homemade sausages ami such salads
as looked willand tasted best with beef and pork
abounded, and the guests, gathered around small
tables or stood in groups while the men folk of the
Berkshire Hunt served them with well filled plates. I
Tli" Danas, Miss Folsom and the Brlsteds have
since given breakfasts, each with a touch of or-
iginality, but as yet nothing has eclipsed that
given at the Tytus orchard. Mrs. Tytua, as Miss
Grace Henop, was a superb horsewoman and rode
frequently to hounds, and although now she baa
practically given It up. she still takes great In-
terest In all of the riders and the runs they plan.

Mrs. David Dana is riding several times .a week,

and Lady Augusta Fane, who has been Btayln?

with friends in L«nox. has aUa graced many occa-
sions. Miss JVosamond Dixe* !s always to be
counted on, ami ride* as wfll as any one West-
bury hi claim, and Miss Kate Cary and Ml.*s
\u0084,i,,i;,- Meyer ire also Invincible and todefat%%-
1,i... It was Mrs. Dana who designed the new
monogram for the Hunt Club, with bl^a and horse-
Bhvt-5, which was reproduced in Hunt Club colors

in the decorations for the ball held not long ago.

Like- most hunt balls, the wee »ma" hours had
brought daylight before the revellers went home.
The Frothlnghams are always in evidence as most

helpful on such occasions, and nil their attractive
torn* with, congenial KUMUItoe ilia ayaax. _ Xli*
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By Elisabeth Bodenwein. atrwi twelve velars,
No. 302 Montauk avenue, New London, Conn.
Prize, a box of dainty note paper.


