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With in Account of Hli Abandonment of the) I
I Watermellon "Hablti" More or Less Truthfully Told by I
'

THE REVEREND E Z E LOP MOUTH

In order that the reader may un-

derstand fully the events leading up
to the misadventures herein sot forth,

brief sketch of the author la neces-
sary.

Tho Reverend Ezckll loudmouth
had been the pastor of A colored
church in Indianapolis but owing to
his Inability to recognize the differ-
ence between the debit and credit side
tit the church's collection accounts
was deposed; and drifting to Chicago
bad so effectually "back-slidded- " that
the sole remains of bis ministerial
life appeared In his costume and the
unctions use of large and Inappro-
priate words.

The Reverend Ezekll spent most of
bis waking hours In the various ta

where the gentlemen of his
color most do congregate, taking such
gilts as the Fates might send In the
way of refreshment, and volubly
thanking the "Lo'd" for the drops and
crumbs which fell to bis share.

Naturally the fare In both forms
being of an uncertain quality, the
times of famine were In an Inverse
ratio to the times of plenty and in
consequence the talk of feasts to come
occupied more hours than their con-

sumption. On this partl?ular occa-

sion the conversation bad turned on

Aunt Luclndy Wilson wus do bes' cook
In do town.

Hha bnkod u Chris'mas' dlnnuli, an' sht
axed us to coma down.

Dah wus 'possum on do tablr, an' it
onteil up dc n'h;

An' d cullud population conic
rtawhnh!
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Fompey Smash. d cullud dandy, coma
dab in his Hundav be':

"Bow-lal- g Ben. fdm Happy Hollah," he
wus dah wldout his vo":

Putty Sue" sn' Sally Johnson; Pahson
Brown an' Deacon Green

Laud! we wus d happlos' dabkles ole
Virginny evah seen!

Ought to seen Aunt 'Cindy's 'posaura- !-
. Bin a eorof'ot to yo' soul!

BMtn 'tatahs laytn' 'roun' it, lak so

i many lamps o' gol'l ' .

Fie ' "ke wua oh flat table;, co'n-pon- e,

' cabbage; slmmon beer-D- oes

yoa wondor dat de dahkles Bock- -
.., 4 aroun' rem fur an' jsoar?.

the value of peaches as both a luclous
and nutritious diet, whereat the Rev.
Kzoktl took the floor.

"1 don't keer how high a dahkey
gits up in de worl', ner how much laic
white folks he tries to ack, he'll come
right back to his natch'ul se t, ef you
shet Im up In a room alone wld
watah millun. An' de white folks
laks watah millun, too! Did you know
it? 'Deed dey does! Dey ain't no
'niggah problem' when It comes to
watah millun! W'y, when I wua pas-ta- h

uv a little chu'eh In Injunap'lls,
me 'n Jeenis Whltcomb Riley eat many
a good ole millun together! An' Riley
sho' kin eat! W'y, ef you wus to set
"lm down 'mungst a posset o' dahkles,
an' put 'em all to eatln' millun, you
couldn't tell f'oua 'zaminln' de rlnea
which wus Rlleys an' which wus de
cullud folks'!

"Went to his bouse one day, I did
(great, big, square bouse made outeu
red brick itan's on Loekerby Street.
I knows right whah It Is bin dab.
mo' times den I got Angers an' toes),
an' I rung de do' bell, an' sen's In
wod at l wants to see Klley on
'po'tant business. Putty - soon down
he come t'om bis study. S'l: 'Bre'r
Riley, does you know mllluns has
gnno up to to'ty cents, an' still a
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Aunt Lucindy's

IV.

Paluon Urown h graced the table, an'
his blueatu' run lak dta:

"Laud, prepali ua foh deaa comfo'ta."
An' he hit down wld hta fla'

On dat table 'tell de dlahea rattled on
de pantry slie'f!

"Pitch Hunt In." m Aunt Luclndy,
"evahbody he'p his se'f."
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Dey wus eatln's Tom da ole house to de
kitchen done dat day)

Brass de Laud! 'twaa r'aley stnfu! how
. we laid da vltuala 'way I ,

Fompey Bmaah fo got his mannahs, an'
good Pabaon Brown eat ao

Dat we alrooae bad to tot htm boms,
whan be got up te ge.

ioftIoipulrazen bells.

eve rb e rat rosiwd sublime,

'our solemn voices lift ijinfce.
last

ruTBui"

a

1903, by The III.

risin'?' S'e: 'No ain't It
orful?' S'l: 'Yes, an I don t pose to
pay it!' S'e: 'Whut you goln' to do?
We mils' hab mllluns to eat!'

81: 'Brer Riley, dey's lots o" fahms
'roun' an' on dem fahms dey's
heaps o' an' de 'ud
be wlllln' to donate 'em to you mose
any night you'll come arter 'era
vidln' dey caln't ketch you.' S'l:
'I'm goln' out to try ma luck
an' I called 'roun' to see 'f you'd go
wld me. S'l : 'Ko'ty cents foh a watah
millun Is a

"Went back dat eb'nln' as God
would bab It an' Riley say: 'Walt 'tel
I git ma hat.' An' off we put down
de street wide
open! Riley had a so't o"

step, an' I wus de Mobile buck.
"Cab'd me out, be did, about fo'

miles rm town, an' right In
front uv a big ole fahm whah you
could hyeah de Jes'
an' an' In dey

lak dey wus goln' to buss open.

sez Riley, 'dls ole feller
here raises de bes' In de state;
but he keeps a mean dog. an' dey say
he bis patch o' nights wld

I don' know how true 't is.
"S'l: 'We'll go whah dey's de bes

mllluns. an' take de S'l:
I'm done walked too fur to back wa-

tah now!' S'l: 'I'm a ole han at dls
foller me, an you'll ws'b

An' s'l: 'L'es keep close
so's we won't take one

nother fur de man.' S'e: "Greed
"Well, arter we'd bin In dab a while.

an didn't see ner byeoh
got bol1; an' raised up an' went to
walkln' 'roun' dah, lak we owned de
place ("ca'se me de bes' mll-

luns in de an' I swah we got
los' Tom one But we wui
dast to holler. Made up' ma mine to
tase a piece o" millun, den fine Riley
'n' go home bad a sackful

HI.

When do pnhron an' de deacon lef.' we
tuck a social cup;

Aa' Jilrk de flddlah, 'gun to
rhune hla nddle up.

Don we "trlpiurd de light
feelln' cay!

Nick he fiddled, an ho called
off

v ' VIL

" 'Pompey Bmaah,' down In de co'nah.
ahaka yo' foot wld 'Putty Bus' I

Whut's de mattah. Aunt Is
dey slue a hold in' youT

Soy, you little bow-lal- g dahky whut
ain't sot on any vta.

Fling yo co'nflelda high an' wld
dat gal in do blue oreaar; -

toneFJiawcm

inq louTond clean ie silvm bells!

oclj jojfiil nofe flje birHjJorefelk

fjlad Xiexo Year!

evoild alruc and losing peace,

reclaim fljatatrifir and wnmj

sa cease,

ing in deeper,

)m(rod$ benioinmpotence.
UeC.
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Reverent;

byeab,
mllluns; fahmahs

t,

outrage!'

spllttln' Injunap'lls
y

stopped

mllluns
atalkin' asnlgglln'

sle'bes,
"'Now.'

mllluns

watches
shotgun.

chances!'

buslnets
dtamon's.'

nothln,

wanted
patch)

'nother.
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hid down 'side de railroad track to tote
home wld me. Went up to a stump, I

did, on" I brought a millun down "cross
it 'bam!' An' de stump Jumped up
an' tuck arter me! An' I thought I
hyeah'd a gun go off 'bud-du-eo- !

81: 'Dah! brass God, de fahmahs
comin' arter me!' An' I spread ma
wings an' flew! 81: 'Br'er Riley, do
de bes' you kin foh yo' se'f! De Bible
say: "Flee f'om do wraff to come!
An' by dat time I bad done gone a
mile, an' bad los' coat, Bhocs, an' hat.

made foh one o' ma membabs
houses, on de outskirts o' de town, an'
I fell In de do', an' s'l: 'Come an' git
me!" An' I fainted plum' away.

'Ma membah tuck me In an' put
me to bed, an' nex' mo'nln' he lent me
a suit o' his clothes to go home In

I'd done fixed up a ghose story, an'
tole "lm. On my way home, I stopped
at Riley's house see how be come
out. An' dey tote me he wus sick In
bed. 'W'y, ain't you byern ltr sei
dey. An' dey showed me whah d
capahs said he'd bin hit In de head
an' belt up an' robbed! S'l: 'Ain't dat
a shame! nice a man as be Is!' An' I

went in whah be wus. an' s'l: 'Fr'en'
Riley, whut's de mattah?' S'e: 'Mat
tahT matttahT W'y, Rev'unt, I didn't
thalnk you'd do me that-a-wa- S'l:
'Whut'd I dot 'Dor ses he, do? W'y.
you broke a watahmlllun ovah ' me
head! 'At's whut you done 8 s:
'Ma head bu't me so I could bahdly git
to town. Don' 'speck I kin write noni
foh a week." 8'e: 'I wouldn't mine
so; but de millun wus green!' An' ht
alius acted cor to'ahds me arter uai.
But I ain't got nothln' 'g Inst watan
millun, all de same.'

J. D. CORROTHER8.
Copyright, 1902. Funk & Wagualls

Co.,: New York.

Be sure of the effect before wasting
your time in searching for the cause.

VIII.

'Long 'bout midnight we eat supper 'do'
wj dldn t need it na r;

An' Nick Henderson tole Ptorles dat 'ud
make de glioaea lnush!

Den we played games an' drunk clder- -

An de monea uv It, ton;
Rvah lua' one uv ua dabkles felt at rich

ai nny Jew.

IX.

Dun, do way wo went to daucln' wus a
scan lua. alnrui anamei

But de mualc kep an", ob co'ae
we wn'n't to blam- e-

Reels. Quadrlllea. "hoe-down- an'
lancea: an' de ole-tl- pigeon-win- g

Waltsea: "eaaenee uv Vlnrlnny:" "All- -

han's-'rou- n' " n" ovehlhlng.

Tell you whut, 'twas nearly day-brak- e

when we all sot a'ahted borne
Evah feller wld his lady-'cro- ss de Bel's,

da way we come.
But ouh h'ahts wah light an' cheerful.. da allvah night wah gran',
Wld de wintah moon ovah all

de happy " '
J, p. Con-other-

It w the night before New Year's.
The air was clear and front?, and the
moon and stars were shining down on
the iparkltng inow that covered the
prairie, like the cloth on a round din-
ing table. Toward midnight, if you
had peeped from one of the windows
oi Mr. Blaln's farm house, you would
have seen what would have appeared
to have been a shadow, coming up the
read toward the house. As it came
nearer you would have seen that It
was a little animal about the size of a
lamb, with great long ears and a bob-
tail, and so white that at a little dis-

tance you could not tell it from the
snow.

But nobody saw the shadow, for
everyone in the house was asleep, ex- -

"Away He Scampered, Down the Road

cept the baby, who was lying wide
awake In her little cot at the foot of
mother's bed. Just as the clock was
striking midnight, there came a gen
tle tap at the door. Baby heard it,
but no one else did, and she climbed
out of her cot and ran to the door.

"I commln' Bunnle," sho called out
es she reached up to the handle and
let the little animal in. "Now oo wait

mlnnlt till baby dets on her toat, Mr.
Jack Rabbit."

Then she ran to the drawer and
pulled out her little coat and bon-

net and mitts and her little foot muffs.
Baby had never dressed herself before
but at midnight, between the old and
the new year, babies can do many
wonderful things which they cannot
do at any other time, but you never
see them doing these things, as they
will not do them wbllo anybody In tho
house Is awake.

It only took baby a few minutes to
get on all her clothes. Then she open-
ed the door and she and the Jackrabblt
went out into the moonlight night.
As soon as they were outside the rab-
bit got down on his knees, and baby
limbed . on .his back and away he

scampered, down tho road,' wnn naoy
Holding on by bis ears.

Soon they were far away from
baby's home, so far that they could
only see the chimney. At last they
came to a hole leading down under
the ground. Down this the Jackrabblt
popped, and stopped up before a lit
tle round door. He tapped at the door
and waited until It was opened by a
fat little woman In a big white apron
and a white dusting cap.
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"Dood-by- , Gran

"Ha. ha!" laughed the little woman
as she took the baby off the Jackrab-bit'- s

back, and nearly smothered her
with kisses. "Here is another little
guest at Grandma Jack Rabbit's New
Year's party. Now Jack, shut tne door
ar you will freeze the little dears. Now
baby let me take off your coat and

On New Year's Day.

it Is a beautiful and profitable cus
tom, this which we ceieoraie as mo
cold sun shines on each successive
first of January. There are sevouty
hillocks In tho short Journey of human
llfo, and as reach each one in
turn we lay our burdens down for a
3hort respite, gathor our friends to
gether, recall the past, forecast tne
future and wftb kindly greeting wish
each other a bnppy arrival at tho next
hillock, then take up our burdens onco
again and enter the valley that lies
between the two elevations. It Is a
day of good choer, of fraternal assem-

bly. The air Is full of happy thoughts
and good wishes. Tho whole world Is
brighter for It, for hoart goes out
to heart, and universal sympathy lifts
as for a time to a higher level, wirta

bonnet, so that you ran play with the
other children."

Baby's eyes opened wide with won-

der, for there wero over a dozen oth-
er little babies In the room, which was
a great large one.

"Now Jack," said Grandma Jack
Kabblt, whose face was wrinkled tip
with laughing; all the time, "you play
with tho children, while I get the sup-
per."

Baby turned to see the rabbit, but
he was gone, and In his place stood a
little fat man, with a lolly laughing
red face and a snow white beard.

"Whny Is ne Jnckrahblt dat bot me
here?" asked the baby.

"I am he," answered the little man.
"We Jack Rabbits Just turn ourselves

With Baby Holding on by His Ears.'

Into little animals like rabbits when
we go out, but when we are at home,
we are little men and women."

Grandma Jack Rabbit went over to
the stove at the other end of the
kitchen, where she had a big pot of
taffy boiling, some corn popping, a
big pan of chestnuts roasting in the
oven, and some other tilings cooking
for the children's supper, and Grandpa
began to play with the children. Oh!
What fun they hod! They played
"Drop tho Handkerchief." "Nuts In
May," "Hero Comes a King Arriving."
"Green Gravel." "Blind Man's Buff,"
and every game they knew. Then
Grandpa got down on his hands and
knees and took them for a ride on
his back all around the room and over
to where Grandma was pulling the
golden taffy that had been boiling on
the stove.

"Here's a piece of taffy for each one
of my babies." laughed Grandma.
Now gallop away Grandpa, like the
old black ram that went to Ixindon
Town, but don't let the little dears fall
off like papa and mamma did, while I

set the table."
Grandpa scuttled off, as fast as he

ronnr-B- o on his hands and knees, to
the other end of the room, singing;:

Thph. mumma and t'nolo John went to
Ixindon on n Murk mm,

"PI fell off, O doar! O dear!
"Mamma fll off. O drar: dor!
"And I'nrlo John went galloping on,

galloping on to London Town."

Then the children all scrambled oft
Mr. Jack Rabbltt's back and cried:

"Now Grandpa, you play us some
music and we'll dance till Grandma
gets supper ready."

8K

pa," .a Id Baby.

So Grandpa took the funniest look-

ing black stick out of bis pocket, and
put It up to hta mouth, but you ought
to have heard tho beautiful music
that came out of that stick. It was
magic and any one could dance to it
even If they bad never danced before,
nor oven seen any one dancing.

Tho Young New Year.

Wo welcome tliee. oh. Kind young prince.
And trust our fate within thy lunula;

Oh. let thy coming to ua ho
A grateful blosMlng In our land.

Whcro pain and sorrow dare to tread.
Bo thou a aoolhlng friend to cheor

And though tho dear old year lm dead,
Way you a greuler friend appear.
Mrs Alice C. Whitman in Urooklyn

lCagle.

Is a little more comforting and heaven
a little dearer.

Some new facos have come and

Suddenly the music stopped and
Grandpa said:

"Come now children and have somo
supper. Grandma's waiting for us." '

Then Mr. and Mrs. Jackrabblt lifted
each one of them Into a high chair
and tied a big bib around his or ber
neck, so that the children wonld not
spill anything on their clothes. And
what a feast they had! There were
baked apples, ginger bread, doughnuts,
cookies, and Jam, and afterwards they
had,nuts, raisins, taffy and popcorn.

"Now Grandpa," said one of tho
children, with a big piece of taffy In
his mouth, "Please tell us where you
got this new baby

"Well," said Grandpa, "last week I
was passing Mr. Blains' house and the
baby was out playing in the garden.
I hid behind the snow man she was)
building, so that nobody but she could
see me, while I told her about the
party which wo have here every New
Year's Eve, and I asked ber if she
would like to come. When sho said
she would, I told her not to tell any
one, but to be awake at midnight on
New Year's night and I would come
for her then."

"Es," said Baby Blaln, "it was a
drefful long time till New Year's too
I fot It ud never turn, but It did turn
and I'm having a gate time. Tan I
tome here again?"

"O yes!" said Grandma. "We will
have another party next year and )
hope you will all be here."

"Yes!" cried all tho children at
once, "we'll all come If we can."

"Well now," said Mrs. Jackrabblt,
"come and have a game with Grand-
ma, and then It will be time to go
homo."

"Let's play tag and we'll all try to
catch Grandma," said one of tho chil-
dren, und they all rushed toward her,
but Grandma was too quick for them
and had darted across the room be-

fore any one could catch hor. Off the
ran after her. Grandpa and all, bul
Grandma bobbed around like a cork In
a pall of water, till she was all out ol
breath, and then Baby Blaln. the lit-

tlest one of ull, was able to catch
her.

"Ho! Ho! Ho! You're caught al
last." laughed Mr. Jackrabblt. "Well
Its time that our littlo ones wore go
ing home for It will soon be daylight.

The children were all sorry that the
party was over, but Grandma and
Grandpa put on their coats and hoods
and muffled them up warm. Then Mrs.
Jackrabblt kissed them and wished
them all a happy New Year, and told
them to be sure to come again tht
next New Year's Eve, when Grandpa
Jackrabblt called for them.

But where was Grandpa? He had
disappeared while his wife was kiss
Ing tho children, and In his place stood
tin- - tunny-littl- animal With the long
cars, which had brought the children
there, and which Is called a Jackrab
blt. Grandma lifted the children ob
his back, all together, and opened th
door, and away the rabbit scampered,
up the hole and over the snow. When
he came to the nearest house, he lei
one of the children off and then turned
down the road, letting a child off al
nearly every house he came to. Baby
Blaln's house was the farthest off ot
all, and before they reached it. Baby
could see that it was beginning to get
light away In the East, where the sun
rises. The Jackrabblt saw the light
too, and flew along, faster than ever,
till the wind whistled past Baby's
ears, for if he did not get home b
fore daylight, some one might see
Jackrabblt snd shoot blm for their
dinner. But It wss not long befors
they came to the Blaln bouse.

"Dood-by- , Grandpa," said Baby, as
she slid down off the rabbit's back,
"and Bank oo vexy much," and the rab-
bit was off like a shot.

Baby opened the door and then shut
and locked tt after her, and she was
soon all undressed and In her littlo
bed. When father and mother got up,
there was the baby, fast asleep. Just
its she was when they went to bed the
night before, and they wondered what
made her aleep so late for she was al-

ways first awake In the morning. They
never found out, however about the
Jackrabblt's party, for Baby bad prom-
ised not to tell. Baby went again next
year, and every year until she was
Ave years old, but after that she could
not go any more for tbe Jackrabblts
never bad any children over Ave years
old at their parties. Bhe Is a big girl
now, and her father and mother don't
call ber Baby any more, hut Marguer-
ite, but she will always remember the
fun she had at tbe Jackrabblt's party. '

Montreal Herald.

some of the old faces have disappear
ed. but love welcomes the one and
tnlth still catches an occasional
glimpse of the other. It Is the day
when we stop for a moment to listen
tor the keynoto of a batter life. Dis-
satisfied with what we have done', tho
soul bids us be braver, truer and
nobler. We heed tho warning, and
though the cares of tho coming days
may diminish' tho force of our reso-
lution a subtle something remains
which points to possibilities unattiiln-ed- ,

whllu It reminds us of the ability
to attain tliem. Willi the capacity it
bo great, wo are still strangely small
of sou), and on each New i ear's day
yo chide ourselves for our weakness.

A sense of shamo mingles with the
consciousness of power, and wo an-
nually promise ourselves bolter
things.
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