Tszcr-<nonxeex

e iy

- N

U8

-

P T I N

L L

. Bwee

& ¥ i i

VA BT T

A

. _‘

T T T
Who Struck James Whitcomb Riley?

With an Account
Watermellon “Habiy"

of His Abandonment
More or Less Truthfully Told by

the

of

THE REVEREND

In order that the reader may un-
derstand fully the events leading up
to the misadventures herein set forth,
a brief sketch of the author is neces

sary.

The Reverend Ezekil Loudmouth |
had been the pasior of a colored |
church in Indlanapolis but owing to |
his inabllity to recognize the differ |
ence between the debit and credit slde
of the church's collection uc-:ouatai
was deposed; and drifting to Chicago
had so effectually “Dbacle-slidded” that
the sole remalns of his ministerial
e appeared in his costume and the
unctions use of large snd (nappro-
priate words,

The Reverend Exzekil spent moat of
his waking hours in the various re
norts where the gentlemen of hia
color most do congregate, taking such
gitts as the Fates might send In the
way of vefreshment, and volubly
thanking the “La'd” for the drops and
cerumbs which fell to his share.

Naturally the fare in both forma
belng of an uncertain guallty, the
times of famine weres In an Inverse

EZEKIL

ratlo to the times of plenty and In
conseguence the talk of feasts to come

ocoupled more hours than thely con- | he come fom bis study.

sumption. On this partioniar oces-

aion the conversailon bad turned on | gone up to fo'ty

LOUVUDMOUTH

the value of peaches as both a luclous
ond nutritious diet, whereat the Rev,
Ezokil took the floor,

“l don't keer how high = dahkey
glts up in de worl’, ner how much lak
white folks he tries to ack, he'll come
right back to his natch'ul we'f, of you
shet ‘im up In a room alone wid a
watah millun An' de white folke
Inks watah millun, too! DId you know
It? 'Deed dey does! Dey aln't no
‘niggah problem’ when it comes to
witah millun! W'y, when [ wuz pas-
tah uv a little chu'ch in Injunap'lis,
wie ‘o Jeems Whitcomb Riley eal many
a good ole millun together! An' Riley
tho' kin eat! W'y, of you wuz to set
‘Im down '‘mungst a passel o' dahkies,
an' put ‘em all to eatin’ millun, you
couldn’t tell f'om ‘zaminin' de rines
which wux Rileys an’' which wusz de
cullud folka'!

“Went to his house one day, 1 did
{preat, big, square house made cuten
red brick—stan's on Lockerby Street.
I knows right whah It is—Dbin dah
mo’ Uimea den I got fingers an' toea),
an' I rung de do' lLell, an' sen's In
wo'd ‘st 1 wants to see HRlley on
‘po'tant business. Putty soon down
8'1: 'Bre'r
does kunow milluns has

Riley, you

cente, an’ still a-
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shall cease,

ing
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F dﬂ'mﬂ year -
werberaiitweet, sublime,
ur goleran voices lift their clime,

fones die. away,

ris but a memory.

mimmnd clear, ggilmg}vll&!
[Boc) joyful note the birm\f@eiells
f _glad New Year!

I lerald a true and lasting peace,
[dvoclaim that strife and wrong

na deeper, truer sense

[ Gods beniﬂn omnipotence,

u.c
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rlain'® 8'e: *'No Reverent; ain't (t
orful™ ®'1: '‘Yes, an' 1 don't ‘pose 1O |
pay It!" §e: 'Whut you gnin' to do? |
We mug' hab milluns to eat!’

8°'1: ‘Brier Riley, dey's lows o' fahms
‘roun’ hyeah, an' on dem fahms dey’s
heaps o' milluns; an’' de fahmahs 'ud
be willln' to donate ‘em (o you mose
any night you'll come arter ‘em—
‘vidin' dey cain't ketch you' B8'l:
‘I'm goin’ out to try ma luck to-night,
an' 1 called ‘roun' to see 'f you'd go
wid me. 8'1: ‘Fo'ty cants foh a watah
millun Is & outrage!”

“Went back dat eb'nin’—as God
wonld hab (t—an’ Riley say: "Walt 'tel
1 git ma hat' An' off we put—down
de street—aplittin®  Injunap'lls  wide
open! Riley had a so't o hop-light-lady
step, an’ 1 wuz a-toin’ de Moblle buck.

“Cab'd me out, he did, about fo’
miles Fm town, an’ stopped right in
front uv a big ole fahm whah you
pould hyeah de milluns jes’ a-laughin’
an' atalkin' an’ asnigglin® In dey
sle'bes, lak dey wuz goln' to buss open.

“'Now,' sex Riley, ‘dis ole feller
here ralses de bes' milluns In de state;
but he keeps u mean dog, an' dey say
he watches his pateh o' nights wid &
shotgun. 1 don’ know how true 't is,

“H'1: 'We'll go whah dey's de bes’
millups, an’' take de chances!" B'l:
‘I'm done walked too fur to back wa-
tah now!' 8'1: ‘I'm & ole han' at dis
business—foller me, an’ you'll wa'h

diamon’s.’ An' o'l: ‘L'es’ keep close
logether; wso's we won't ilske ope
nather fur de man' 8'e: “Gresd!’

“well, arter we'd bin In dah a while,
an' didn't sge ner hyeah nothin’, we
got bol'; an’ ralsed up an’ went to
walkin' ‘roun’ dah, lak we owned de
place (‘ca’so me wanted de bes' mll
luns in de patch)—an' | awah we got
los' Fom one "nolher, But we wuz
dast to holler. Made up' ma mine to
tase a plece o millun, dgn fine Riley
‘0" go home—already lad a sackful

hid down ‘'slde de rallroad track to tote
home wid me. Went up to a stump, |
did, an* 1 brought a millun down ‘cross
It—'bam'!" An' d¢ stump jumped up
an' tuck arter me! An' I thought I
hyeah'd u gun go off—'hud-du-ee!’
8'1: 'Dah’ bress God, de fahmsh’s
comin’ arter me!' An' 1 spread ma
wings an' flew! 8'1: ‘Brler Riley, do
de bes' you kin foh yo' se’f! De Bible
say: “Flee f'om deo wraff to coms!"™’
An' by dat time 1 had done gone R
mile, an' had los' coat, shoes, an' hat
I made foh one o' ma membahs'
houses, on de outakirts o' de town, an’
I fell in de do', an’ 8'l: ‘Come an’ git
me!™ An' I fainted plum’ away.
“Ma membah tuck me in an' put
me tp bed, an' nex’ mo'nin’ he lent me
a sult o' his clothes to go home in—
I'd done fixed up a ghosa story, an’
tole "fm. On my way home, I stopped
at Rlley's house—see how he come

out. An' dey tole me he wuz slck in
bed. ‘W'y, aln't you hyern ItT sex
dey. An' dey showed me whah de

papahs said he'd bin hit in de head
an' helt up an' robbed! 8'T: ‘Aln't dat
a shame!—nice a man as he Is!' An" [
went In whah he wuz, an' #'l: ‘Frien'
Riley, whut's de mattah? 8%; "Mat
tah?—matttah? W'y, Rev'unt, I dldm't
thaink you'd do me thata-way!' 8'L:
‘Whut'd [ do? ‘Do? sez he, 'do? W'y,
you broke a watahmillun ovah me
head! ‘At's whut you done!’ B
‘Ma head hu't me so [ could hahdly git
to town. Don' 'speck | kin write none
foh a week' 8'2: ‘l wouldn't mine 1t
#0;: but de millun wuz gresn!’ An’ he
allus acted ¢ol' to'ahds me arter dJdat
But I ain't got nothin' "g'inst watah-
millun, all de same.”
1. D. CORROTHERS,
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Be sure of the effect bafore wasting
your time in senrching for the cause.
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Aunt Lucindy Wilson wus do ben' cook

n de town

She baked o Chriw'mas dinoal,. an® she
axed us to come down
Dah wuz ‘possim on do iable, an' It

peented up de n'hl
An' de cullnd populution corme e llonkin

evawhnh!

1

Pompey Soumsh, d5 quliud dandy, come
dati th hls Bundiey bea';

“Bow-ialg Ben, Cdm Happy Hollah,” he
wus dgh widout his ves';

“pyity Bue" an' Bally Johnson; Pahson
Brown an' Dencon Groen-—

ud! we wus de hupples’ dabkics ole

Virginny ovah soon!

nL

i Aunt 'Cindy's ‘gossum!—
~ Hin & comr'ot to yo' soull—

§ ‘tatabs layin' ‘roun’ It lak =o
A

|

aat table; co'n-pane, .
on beur—
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Aunt Lucindy's

Christmas Party

v,

Pnlison rown he graced the
his blemnln® run lak dis:

“Laud, propalk us foh desa comfo'ta’
Au' he bt down wid his Na'

On dat table "tell de dlehes rattled on
de pantry she’

“Plteh right in' sex  Aunt  Luclady,
“evahibody he'p Wis ve'l'’

V.

Doy wus satin's Com de ol¢ house to de
itehen done dat day!

Bress de Laud! ‘twas rlaley slafu! how
wo lald d; vituulis "‘n:! d

Bmash fo'got his mannahs, an'

Kaod Pahson Hrown sat so

Dat we almoss had to tote him home,
whon he got up to go.

table, an'

¥A
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When de |:|\l.u';|n an' de deacon lef)' we
Lluck o social eupl

Az’ Hick Hendérson, de fiddiah, ‘gun to
chune his fddle up -
Den we  “tripped  de  Ught fantastie™—

ovahbody feelin® gny!
Niek Henderson he fddled, an’ he called
ot dia-a-way:

vin

* ‘Pampey Smash, down In de co'nah,
ahinks yo' foot wid 'Putty Sue'!
Whut's de mattah, Aunt Lucindyt Is

glue & holdin® yout?

little bow-lalg dahky whut
Kol on any ved',

co'nflelds high an’ lonesome wid

dey
i
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"Long "bout midnight wo eat supper—"do’
wa dtdn't need it bn'f;

An' Nick | crson tole storfes dat ‘ud
maliy ¢ kKhoses lnugh!

Den we pl 1 games an’ drunk clder—
an' de wea' uv It too]

Pvali las’ one uy us dahkion felt sy rich

uny Jow
X,

Den. de way wo want to datcin® wus a

sean’lus, ainful shame!

But de musle kep' a-playin'; an', ob co'se
wa wa'n't to hlame—

Heels, quadrilles, “hos-downs" an'
tanees; an' de ola-time pigeon-wing;

Waltses; “‘oxsonce uv Virginny:" “Al.
han's-‘roun’ '—an’ evehthing,

x.

oll you whut, ‘twas nea‘ly day.-brake
when wo nll got stahied home—
Evah feller wid his lady—'crons do flel's,
de way we come,

Dut ouh Wahts wah Hght an' cheertul
as de silvah night wah gran’,

Wid de wintah moon n-shinin® ovah all
de happy lan’

Fling yo'
) dat gal fu do blue dreasi’

' =3, D. Corrothers.

It was the night before New Yoar's.
The alr was clear and frosty, and the
moon and stars were shinlng down on
the sparkling snow that covered the
pralrie, lke the cloth on a round din-
ing table, Toward midnight, If yon
had peeped from one of the windows
ol Mr. Blain's farm house, you would
have seen what would have appeared
to have been a shadow, coming np tho
read toward the house, As It came
nearer you would have seon that It
was a little animal about the size of a
lamb, with great long ovars and a bob-
tail, and so white that at a lttle dis-
tance you could oot tell it from the
fSOnow,

But nobody saw  the
everyone in the house

shadow, lor

was asleep, ox-

“Away He Scampered, Down the Road

cept the baby, who was Iying wide
awnke in her Httle cot at the foot of
mother’s bed. Just a8 the elock was
atriking midnight, there came & gen-
tle tap at the door. Baby heard it
but no one else did, and she ellmbed
out of her cot and ran to the door,

"1 commin’ Bunnle,” she called out |
g% she reached up to the handle and
let the Httle animal In. “Now oo walt
o minnit ] baby dets on her toat, Mr.
Jack Rabbll.”

Then she ran to the drawer and
pulled out her lttle coat and Don-
ne!l and mitts and her little foot mufls,
Baby had never dressed hersell before
but at midnlght, between the old and
the pew year, babies can do many
wonderful things whieh they cannot
do at any other time, but you never
gee them doing these things, as they
will pot do them while anybody In the
house is awake,

It only took baby a few minutes to
got on all her clothes. Then sho onpen:
od the door and she and the jackrabbit
weut out Into the moonlight night
As soon as they were outside the rab-
bit got down on his Knees, and baby
olimbed on his back and asway he
wampered, down the road, With pavy
nolding on by his ears,

Boon they were [ar
baby's home, so far that
only see the chimney, At last they
came to a hole leading down under
the ground, Down this the jackrabhbit
popped, and stopped up before a lit-
tle round door. He tapped at the door
and walted until it was opened by &

away from
they could

fut little woman in a big white apron
and a white dusting cap,

-H__
“Dood-by, Granpa,™ said Baby.

“Ha, ha!" laughed the little woman
as she took the baby off the jackrab-
bit's back, and nearly smothered her
with kisses. “Here s snother lttle
guost at Grandma Jack Rabbit's New
Year's party. Now Jack, shut the door
ar vou will freeze the little dears. Now
baby let me take off your comt and

bonnet, so that you can piay with the
other ehildren.”

Baby's eyes oponod wilde with won-
der, for there were over a dozen oth:
or little bables In the room, which was
A great large one.

“Now Jack.,” sald Grandma Jaok
Rabbit, whose face was wrinkled up
with lavghing, all the time, “yon play
with the children, while 1 get the aap-
pl'r“

Baby turned to #ee the rabbit, but
he was gone, and in his place étood a
little fat man. with a jolly lmughing
red faceanid a snow white beard. |

"Whay I8 ne Jackrabbit dat bot me
here? asked the baby.

“1 am he" answered the little man,
“We Jack Rabbits Just thrn ourselves

With Baby Molding on by His Ears,” |

inte little animale like rabbits when

we 2o out, but when we are at home

wo are lttle men and women
Grandma Jack Rabblt went over to

the stove at the other end of the |
kitehen, where she had a blg pot of
tafly bolling, some corn popping, a

bhig pan of chestnuts reseting in the
oven, and some other things cooking
for the children's supper, and Grandpa
hegan to play with the ehildren. Oh!
What fun they had! They played
“Drop the Handkerchief,” “Nuts in

May,” “Here Comes n King Arriving.”
“Green Gravel,” “Blind Man's Bafr™
and every game they knew Then

Grandpa got down on his hands and
knees and took them for a ride on
hix back all around the room and over
to where Orandma was pulling the
golden tafly that had been bolling on
the stove,

“Here's a plece of tafly for each one
of my bables.” langhed Grandma.
Now gallop away Grandpa, like the
old black ram that went to London
Town, but don't let the lttle denrs fall
off ke papa nnd mamma did, while )
net the tahle”

Grandpo scutiled off, as fest as he
conit -ge wn hls hands and knoes, to
the opther end of the room,

Binging: |
‘Papa. mamma and Uncle John wont (o
London on a Mack ram
“Papa fell off, O dear! O dear'
*“Mamma fell off. O dear: O dear?
“And Unecle John went xalloping
galloping on to London Town'
Then the children all sorambled off
Mr. Jack Rabbitt's back and eried:
“Now Grandpa, youn play us some

oll,

music and we'll dance tHl Grandmn |
gots supper ready.”

S8o Orandpa took the funnlest look-
ing black stick out of his pocket, and
put it up to his mouth, but you ought
to have heard the beautiful musie
that came out of that stick, It was
meglc and any one could dance to it
even If they had never danced before,
nor aven seen any one dancing,

| ma,
| homa,”

Suddenly the musle
Grandpa sald:

“Come now children and have somo
supper, Grandma's waiting for us*

Then Mr, and Mry. Jackrabbit lifted
onch one of them Into a high chalr
and thed m big bib around his or her
neck, so that the children wonld not
apill anything on thelr clothes. And
what o fenst they had! There were
baked apples, ginger broad, doughnuts,
cookles, and jam, and afterwards they
had nuts, ralsins, taffy and popcorn.

“Now Grandpa,” sald one of the
children, with a big plece of taffy in
iz mouth, “Please tell usn whore you
got this new bLuby to-nlght.”

“Well,” sald Grandpa, “last week |
wax passing Mr, Blaing' house and the
baby was out playing In the garnden
I hid behind the spow man she was
bullding, so that nobody but she conld
me, while I told her about the
party which we have here evory New
Year's Eve, and |1 asked her If she
wonld like to come. When she sald
she would, 1 told her not to tell any
one, but to he awake at mildnight on
New Year's night and 1 would come
for her then™

“Es." said Baby Blaln, “it was n
drefful long time till New Year's too
I fot It ud never tum, but It did tum
and I'm having a gate time. Tan 1
wme here agnin?”

“O yes!" sald Grandma, "We will
have another party next yvear and )
hope you will all be here”

“Yes!"” erled all the children al
onee, “we'll all come if we can.”

“Well now,” said Mrs. Jackrabbit
“oome and have a game with Grand
and then it will be time to go

glopped  and

EYLl

“Let'e play tag and we'll all try to
eateh Grandma,” sald one of the chil
dren, and they all rushed toward her
but Grandma was too gulek for them
and had darted across the room bee
fore any one could eateh her. O they
ran after her, Grandpa and all, bul
Grandma bohbed around Hke a cork In
n pall of water, till she was all out ol
breath, and then Haby Blain, the lit
tlest ome of all, was able to catch
her

“Ho! Ho! Ho! You're caught al
last.” langhed Mr, Jackrabblt, "“Well
jta time that our little ones wore go
Ing home for It will soon be daylight.”

The chlldren were all sorry that the
party was over, but Grandma and
Gramdpa put on thelr coats and hoods
and mufMed them up warm. Then Mrs
Jackrabhit kissod them and wishod
them nll a happy New Year, and told
them to be sure to come again the
next New Year's Eve, when Grandpa
Jackratiblt called for them.

But where was Grandpa? He had
disappeared while his wife was kiss

| ing tho children, and lo his place stood

the fuany little animal with the long
ouprs, whiech bad brought the children
there, and which s called a jackrab
bit. Grandma lifted the children on
his back, all together, and opened the
door, and away the rabblt scampered
up the hole and over the snow. Whep
heé came to the nearest house, he let
one of the children off and then turned
down the road, letting a child off al
nearly every house he came to, Baby
Blain's house was the farthest off of
all, and before they reached (t, Baby
could see that it was beginning to get
light away in the East, where the sun
rises. The Jackrabbit saw the lght
too, and flew along, faster than ever,
till the wind whistled past Baby's
eard, for If he did not get home be
fore daylight, some one might see
Jackrabbit and shoot him for their
dioner. But It was not long befors
they came to the Hlaln house.

“Dood-by, Grandpa,” sald Baby, as
she slld down off the rabbit's back,
“and sank oo vezy much,” and the rab-
bit was off like a shot.

Baby opened the door and then shut
and locked It after her, and she was
soon all undressed and In her little
bed. When father and mother got up,
there was the baby, fast asleep, just
ss shie was when they went to bed the
night before, and they wondered what
made her sleep so late for she was al-
ways first awake In the morning. They
never found out, however sbout the
Juckrabbit's party, for Baby had prom-
ised not to tell. Baby went again next
year, and every year untll she was
five years old, but after that she could
not go any more for the Jackrabbits
never had any children over five years
old at their parties. Bhe 1s a big girl
now, and her father and mother don't
eall her Baby any more, hut Marguer-
ite, but she will always remembar the
fun she had st the Jackrabbit's party.
— .\iuptrunl Herald,

On MNew Year's Day. [

It is a beautiful and profitable cus- |
tom, this which we celebrate as the
cold sun shiges on each successive |
first of January, There are seveuty
hilocks in the short Journey of human
life, and as We reach each one in
turn we sy onr burdens down for a
short respite, gather our friends to-
gethor, rocall the past, forecast the
future and with kindly greeting wish
pach othor & happy arrival nt tho next
nillock, then take up our burdens oneo
agaln and enter the valley that lles
botween the two elevatlons, It s a
day of good cheer, of fraternal assem-
ply, The air is full of happy thoughts
and good wishes. The whole world Is
prighter for it, for heart goes out
(o heart, and universal sympathy litts

us for a time to a higher level. Earth

We weltome thee, ol glad young prince
And trust our fate within thy hands;
O, let thy coming to us b
A grateful blessing In our lands
Where pein and sorrow dare to tread 1
He thouw a soothing frivod o ehecr—
Apd though th r old yoor i dead,
May you @ ater friend appear
—~Mr#  Allce O, Whltman In  Brooklyn
Fagle.
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15 & little more comforting and Beaven

a littde dearer,
Bome new faces

bave come and

| glimpse of the other. It

some of the old faces have disappess-
ed, but love welcomes the one and
mith  sull eatches an  occasional
Is the day
when we stop for o moment to lsten
to the keynote of a bhoetter life. Dis
gatlifled with what we have doné, tho
#oul bides us be braver, truer and
nobler. We heed the warning, and
though the eares of the coming duys
may diminish the foree of our reso
lution a subtle womethlog remains
which polots to poksibilition unattain.
ed, while it reminds us of the abliity
to sttain them. With the oupacity it
be groat, we aré still strangely small

| et goul, and on cach New Year's day

we ehide ourdelves for our wosknoas.
A pense of shnme mingles with the
consclonuness of power, and we an-
nually promise ourselves botter
things,
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