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What Happened to a Very Bad

The Worst Boy in the Village

Little Boy When the Wonderful

Suddenly Disappeared When the
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Telltale Bug Came to His House

Redhaired Hazarack Got After Him
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EKEABS
d a Telltale
in Oliver
Masons house there would have been no at fry
about him and the awful Bedhaired Hasarack

P

Few children as far aa I know have ever Men a
Telltale Bug and none at all have ever set siren
upon a Hazarack The
as every parent ij
well aware rarely allows children to notice him
about a
for the reason that if bad boys or
girls knew he rag there they would behave them- ¬
selves
The Telltale Bug as his name shows reports to parents all
that he sees whether good or bad and is constantly on the wtteh
where the children are playing in a house to see what
do
He bas that peculiar property or power
by the euae
leon and a few other creatures of changing hi color to tbe hua
of the apot he is on so that he is
invisible unless great
care i taken to seek for him If he were on a blue spot in
for instance one would have to lie down flat on the iioorand look fOJ him sidewise in order to detect that lie was there
for ha will exactly match tBe blue shade If he wero upon another
sswff such as a chaircover or a curtain
tt H
would be just the same tint as the material aad even on a white
cad it would be just as difficult to see him
e also ling the habit so common to water bugs or oockroirteite of hiding behind a chairleg or other object when
onojs t
The cockroach is considered by naturalists as the
very
of insects just because of this peculiarity as no
beetle has sense enough to hide in that manner butsimpof
JjrrwBS away or gets under a stone and hides while the wise
and smart roach slips behind something and waits until you
have departed One may see the
of their feeler or antennae
out and wiggling up and down as if Mr
was nerv
ousJar wondering when on earth you are going Then as soon ae
your hack isturaed out he pojjSMand
to work again
The natural color of the Telltale Bug is a deep golden yel ¬
low with crimson spots nine in
on his bait If you
should happen upon such a beetle in the fields you
know
that it is a Telltale Bug who has not yet got into a house where
they hue children for he will enter no other
Whether he grows old and dies when the children have be- ¬
come men and women or goes away when
are tou old o be
watched Ss a question over which the naturalists
lane
wr
l bitterly T think Lo dies when his work is over but
Professor Thomas of Princeton College supposes that he re- ¬
tires to the woods and rears r
of
b
At any rate nobody has over seen a Telltale Bug in a house
inhabited roily by old people or in a vacant dwelling They axe
about ae large as your thumb when fully grown
A to the Bedhaived Hacaraek or Pincerbill
ever
kaew what it was like until its photograph was accidentally taken
Oliver Mason
many persons
when it
re
to describe it in books saying that it had horns wings
bite
Umsqua
like
or
Bodinkus
claws
the
the
PU8 and bellowed like a
which
of
every
was
incorrect as Iahall shortly prove
bit
bull
A glance at the picture of part of the
will be of
more use than many pages of careful description but even I do
not know how that part of the animal below the floor looks He
tail or flukes like a whale or even feathers for all I
hav
know but it is quite unlikely that he resembles most nim1tf
whose forepart is built in this manner
So I should i mgine
that he bee perhaps two hairy hind legs said seine serf of a
fmattf toll but I will not state positively
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jNiti

litei

particularly
I bring
my

desire ever to see bka for ia fUt
from
chits
wish although he doesnt get grownup
malt kAsstk that even to look at him would give me a pain yet
in the
of science I would study him at a safe distance
Oliver Mason who lived in a certain house with his sister
Pauline was what almost anybody would consider a bad bo
although he ever would admit that he was worse than ntoet beys
around here I will leave it entirely to you to say what he was
when
have heard what he did If yon do not think he was
pretty had 111 Lave no more to say
He was ten years old when this story
but since he was
three he was the worst most mischievous child ever seen in that
village which was A big one and has three hundred people in it
It was called Si Thomas and was a very nice
t plae where
the quail often came right into the gardens arid whistled Bob
aU day long
Oliver was known all over St Thomas
the ors t ever
which sufficiently explains his character He was
xed
headed freckled and bowlegged so after all when the thing got
him I dont suppose his folks mourned very much N at
as tie wh as they would have done had Pauline been taken
The Mason house was the finest in the place A his father
was the richest man being the banker and also owning many
houses It was the only house that had a lawn in
t as well13 water and g s and an electric doorbell which furnished rajiehaanfaemaeat to the children when it was first p t in TIe
WM so large that Oliver had a room all stile oWnto

meet

a

ground
to

TnioohiefmalriTig

desires

stew vent fox his

+ + + +

rstawuqyers ho did the meanest things and yet with eenwcleverness always managed to put tiho blame upon the
eoejffer the upstairs girl or even Pauline occasionally so tKat
he was never suspected This was easier too because his father
never could fix it so that he could catch Olivera
as he ws
so
r
el e d- it made Mr Mason dizzy to look a him
If you cant catch and hold a boys eye it is moat ec
sible to tell whether he is
or not and this was the reason
Oliver always escaped Cooks and other senatatd were dts
charged for the things that he had done and
chuckled ia
secret glee os he watched them leave red acedead angry
the
injustice done them His father never smote hi hen some innocent servant girl who was saving her
yo
arry aNt
port some worthy man was discharged the wUe of ra laird
winter and was compelled to take a job at fllte n
Al
lars a month less or else live with her mother atattlo tto dfeasifr
washing for nothing
>
V
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Oliver would

WAn

on the water in the bath

and

ih gay

s Tta
until it ttlowed and spoiled the parlor waf
did eatdi it for that His father always rend the
t the
breakfast table and neither of the children Wce fallowed to
peak to him or ask questions or otherwise interropt
< >

ho had finished reading

Twice Oliver feeling a slight remorse for thir was when
he was very much younger tried to speak but hit mother whis ¬
pered to him to wait until pa hnd read his paper That day the
paper happened to have two in
of news as the village 4
hadnt sent in its advertisement in time for printing and it took
Mr Mason some time When at last he laid his paper down Mrs
Mason said
Oliver you may cpeak
I onto wanted to say that when I came downstairs to break ¬
fast replied Oliver slowly I saw the water running in tho

bathtab-

THE PICTURE TAKEN BY PAULINES CAMERA
J

r

on wliih hw pa And he ate his breakfast standing at
resolved to leave at once she had a fit on finding a Eve mouse in
table until two day hod passed because the seatoix ki
the sleeve of her best Sunday shirt waist pinned there by Oliver
trousers hurt him so Still the water was occasionally f
in he morning Then she
running but it was never fastened on him He did hate a batH
boy exhausted ingenuity he exhausts TOJ power f
anyway
all of his tricks He got a piece of aged and
From his baby days be invariably played with ma
Limburger cheese which is the noisiest and most fetd
cheese
whenever he could get hold of them and many a time came with ¬
as regards perfume in all the world and he placed it carefully
ace
in an
of setting the house on fire When older he fciult bo
v in his mothers workbasket covering it with spools and other
fires in the yard
md as the blaze dared a rail outery
it gave forth an aroma estimated by scientists at
ing fire and frightened everybody half to dear
shout sixtyfive
filling the house with
and
jMxfttfating closets and crannies most insinuatingly When hi
It was always r
tm t some vindictive ISVSOJB BayyinaJT
Mason
Q
wealth for be belonged to the
came home she simply said dead rats and began house
1ii
Ite It was a week before he removed it and he was never
Pny had tried to burn hiss palatial residence
to this day hey think it was a defunct rodent al
alwobt determined to leave
hJt
native village
rhou Sh his father hinted that it was more like a deceased horse
on Riverside Drive ra New York
pnd
t4ie faVst t- t
J
m power and aromatic pungency
inaii anoe ware chocpor ir St ThootM cawed birato main
Then just in time came the Telltale
j
v It took up its quarters in the playroom and soon saw that it
>
3- Intel long been needed in that house
4 > It saw him melt the nose off
lines best wax doll by lay
Vv
g it close to the gas stove Then it watched him shoot his air
Oliver grew up but
IIaito widen his field of mia
rifle out of the window and break seventeen panes of glees in the
iouttd out so many ways of being bad that sometimes I h ffihtf
iieighbors5 windows and two in a lamp post after which it did
really
perhaps
ifegi
genius
a
wonderful
and might
ha
ire
duty It promptly went to Mrs Mason and told her what it
its
up to be an Actor or a nov ist had he lived to be Bfeite
seen
used to wet the kindling wood to annoy the coOk
Of course had Mrs Mason received this information fromi nj lid i
then leave marks ell over the shelves with a dried
oot
y but a Telltale Bug she would never have given credence to it
which he kept for that purpose so as to delude his mo
ntoj lint nobody who is a parent ever doubts one word uttered by one
Of these useful and necessary insects let me assure you of that
imagining that a mouse had done the damage He oftejfc
She wept a little for she had always imagined Oliver to be a
this sport by making holes in sugar bags and other fooejjjMicleperfect boy in spite of all his pranks but she believed of course
sjconUining provisions and it was always blamed upo
nno
what tbobug told her She went to her son and told him that ah
cent mouse
He bored a hole in the kindling wood put poJdY in the knew ho had broken the windows tint IM deliberately made up
caviq and plugged it up When the cook had gotten the firo f a lie saying that the windows wete braHon bgr Johnny Meador
well started and had seated herself to read Lady Violets Curse t
the bigtfat rascal he called hun
e
or the TwiceDoomed Baronet of Twiddleigh
¬
Hike a stirring tale that came weekly in the Grocers Bulletin the gunpowder exploded with an awful report the stove blowup and the kitchen rocked All the windows were broken the cook
received a shock that sent her to bed for two days and she was
Now I do not suppose thaluhere
sti
ngv that will stir
accused of trying to light the fire with kerosene oil
up a Telltale Bug like a IM for afputartj
harden upon the
When tie new cook came Oliver was ready for her with now
insect and makes it seem that be is a fakifier although of course
devices He put salt in the sugar put vinegar in the milk and
all parents know very well that such thing is impossible
soured it and greased the back stairs with tallow the very first
This particular bug was no exception to the rule and he
morning Then he placed red pepper on her stove so that she
was very angry at Oliver And Olivers mother knew that John
was driven out into the yard and the dinner wte completely
Mcader was far too fat to be going about breaking windows but
spoiled Mr Mason told his wife to discharge the girl at once
she said no more She now knew that her boy besides being
When she went to bed she found a turtle crawling
room
crosseyed and redheaded and bowlegged was imperfect in other
and as she was from the city she did not know wba t it WAS but
ways and even then I think
to get ready for the end
thought it was a big bug of some sort so she
for help
although she never suspected that the Hazarack would get him
Oliver oame running up at once and hid the turtle in his blouse
For a few
warned by the fact that at last be was unwhine the girl was trying to climb up the wall
masked and known in his true light fay his mother at least Oliver
When Olivers father carne she could not find the turtle sowe very careful about playing any pranks but when t week had
thatMir Mason was certain that the girl was demented On the
other hand she was determined not tosleep in any place where z pUlled without any diversion he fell
He began by buying ten teats worth of St Thomas whisky
the bugs were as big as her hand and out t be went at once Pau ¬
which is very powerful indeed and soaking corn in it for twenty
line suspected Oliver of having a hand in this matter but no- ¬
body else did
four hours after which lie fed it to Mr Deatriolis chickens
They became awfully drunk and staggered about the streets until
The next cook had other trials to endure Oliver placed a
some kind ladies led then caref 1JJ
pail of water over the kitchen door which upset
to Mr Dertrich
her when
Oliver nearly laughed himself sick but s for the ehickena
she opened it When sbe went into the cellar she stepped into
they all refused to look at corn for many a day which shows that
water placed at the foot of the stairs This
another bucket
e the previous cook The new One C poultry have far more sense than aaay men This has so suc- ¬
was blamedupon Gladys
Elsie Devere went almost crazy before she left Oliver would go
cessful a trick that the boy forgot all about his mothers words
burner there which as you
into the cellar and blow into the
of warning and looked about for another opening fur his ssis
perhaps knee wilt put out
light in the whole louse as
chief waking propensities
He did sot look far bet a besure as shooting and then while she was inline dark he would
thought of omething
make awful noises below scaring her
for she
believed in spooks His father always blsrited this upon the gas
company and made complaints very often about it which tickled
Oliver nearly to death
Mr Mason was very fond of a
chair which had
He put alnud shells onthe cats feet and when she canc
clattering along the hall Elsie went into spasms He stuck a belonged to his mother who was a
or a Van Itensae
of wood into the side of the electric pushbutton on the
lear or something very aristocratic like that and every night he
front door so that it rang and rang
no one was there
sat and read the stock reports in that chair soinetimes falling
and she said the house was haunted When she saw nobody at
asleep in it too Oliver carefully sawed the rear legs until
a
the door she threw her apron over her bead and said llgs in
mere splinter of wood remained and even put putty in the crsDek
that he could not understand at all But he saw that she to hide the evidence of his wicked work Then he just waited
was frightened and that pleased him He stole mincemeat by
looking very demure but something told him that lie Had gone
lift
the lids of newlymade pies and ate it after which he
too far Still he felt no real remorse for if he had he would
substituted potato parings and when his mother cut the
tilts
have
confessed before his father crate home Instead be went to
night the minister was there to dinner she was so mortified that
and told him of what he bad done William woe
the Slushed to see him try to eat the potato parings But Oliver
delighted and promised to be around to see how the trick worked
grinned
but alas
William he was never seen
he minister was too polite to show that he was not pleased
KB
Inside
he disappeared forever while be was play ¬
with MrcL Masons pies but he never came there to dinner again
ing in his cellar all alone Nobody knows what happened but in
also pleased Oliver as he didnt like the man He soaped
lIi
the light of later events it is pretty certain that the B
ask got
thfe fjront steps that night but somehow the minister managed tohim before he came after Oliver forM woo nearly as Bad a boy
w
down without an accident and Oliver was bitterly disap
although not nearly so homely His cup wot found beside barrelpbi ted for he dearly wished to see him turn a
in which he hard placed a couple of
of firecrackers intend¬
and find out what a minister says under the circumstances
ing no doubt to sot ben off and frighten his old runt with
Elsie left after his next performance saying hat the house woe
n iom he lived No other vestige df
am Harvey was ev r
bewitched from to to bottom
seen and for many a day cUreit mentioned his name with
bated breath ia St Thomas and in fact rJlovor the country
y
disappeared
It was almost dark when
was
eating his dinner when he
cry
sounded some- ¬
1
what like his friends voice but he merely thought that the boys
Oliver had dropped a handful of baking powder into the
aunt had caught him and was punishing him Oliver was takes
himself before he ever learned what had occurred but now
molasses jug a few minutes previous to Elsies cooking hour and
he knows even more than we do about it as we can not ieli
had been waiting to hear from it The poor girl
some
what the Hazarack does with the bad boys it takes away It may
molasses to make the children a cake so she opened the jug on
keep them alive somewhere and make them continually play
the kitchen table When she drew the cork out came a mass of
tricks upon one another which I consider
a sufficient
rich froth that boiled up furiously overflow
upon the table
punishment or it may simply fatten them up and then devour
then upon the floor It flowed and flowed surging forth like a
them as dragons are said to devour the lovely maiJens in the
volcano and it seemed never ending While she stood transfixed
fairy stories Until we learn more about this mysterious animalat the si ht the Jug kePt on spouting forth like a geyser
we can not say much concerning habits or tastes
half the kitchen was flooded and then she ventured to tasteuntil
the
Well Olivers plan succeeded and whea his father seated
mixture
himself
in the old rocker both rf1 b leys bloke at onco and he
That assured her that witches were at work br rhe hash i was thrown
over backward with
is heals narrowly
never tasted such molasses When ahe went upstairs to her zoom
missed striking the porch railing but as was ho experienced
buoy
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Kr Mon rooje and dashed upstairs followed by the west of
the family sad fofnid a stream of water flowing over the bathtub rim an inch deep Then Oliver had a meeting a short but
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dreadful shock and was awfully strained so that he saint fez
Doctor
and then went to bed
Did Oliver feel any
of sorrow at what he halts done I
Not a pong He chuckled in the dark hall while his father said
thins that eould not be repeated in public tad yet be felt a
of fear for the coming of the daylight when Ida injured
and bate parent
discover the marks of the saw on hk be
loved
of furniture
it was all merely a slight fear but when his mother
came with such sad face and led him to his bedroom he began
to wonder She told him that she understood alL She proved
very conclusively that she knew he had sawed the
logs
and incorrigible lad attempted to deny
When at last he asked her how she knew she told him about o
Telltale
and his
out with amazement for ho hod
never heard of that splendid goldenhuod insect
Oliver gritted Ws teeth while his mother spoke reeolvini id
find that
and smash it immediately but he little knew
nearly impossible was that task His mother left him after a
was weeping but he did not weep one little tear
for he was mad
through He went around searching for
Map and found some
to be sure but nothing
seemed to be as intelligent as the one his mother bad told him
aboutlittle
did he know that the Telltale Bog was right betide
him all the time watching ever movement But there it was
skipping about
almost under his feet changing color all
the time as it n along from one tint to another on the carpet
now pink now
or brown o the woodwork or floor or
green on the wallpaper It knew very well what he was search
lug for but it was not the least bit troubled He went into Aa
kitchen and got the
a device tthai catches even
those exceedingly clever beetles and placed it by a small hole in
the wall Finally he got a bottle of insectpowder and liberally
sprinkled the oor und everf the bed with it filling the room with
the pungent dust until he almost sneezed his head of But the
Telltale Bug is perhaps the only insect which is never bothered
or even disturbed by insectpowder and it laughed fur the Bard
of yellow dust permitted it to assume its natural goUom color
and that it most desired at all times
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There was oae bole

in the carpet made by Oliver with his

air-

j

8e and right beneath it was a knothole in the floor used or
Imps by an occasional mouse and this hole seemed pas
likely to be the abode of the dreaded bUg Oliver poured ranch

t

i

insectpowder into it emptying the bottle there in fact
he
was not satisfied and when he went to bed he thought over plans
to destroy the insect until far in the night When at last he fell
asleep he dreamed an awful dream
He seemed to be in a great hall surrounded by boys who were
all busy studying or carving wood or drawing and he was on a
platform doing some work that was being used as a model foe
all of them He heard a teacher say that Oliver Mason was Aa
best workman and the most careful student in the hall and jet
stead of feeling glad he was even In his dream
with rand regret Thencame another teacher and presented hi V a
gold book as a prize after making a long sgBeeh praising Mr deportment and nanners in school
i
Then hia hair was cut andall the little short heirs
down
his neck as you know how they do
turned to burning wires
that wriggled all the way down o his heels His fingernails were
cleaned by manicure and he had to sit still while it
done seemingly held cs by a vice after which he was placed ia
a great
tub of silver and scrubbed and scrubbed
seemed as if his
skin yes coming off In a little while atooKi
spray of waterwas turned on him that chilled his blood
All this time he was praised and commended by a crowd of
other children whose very faces he hated He wished for a handful of stones to throw at them After all he was dressed ia white
velvet and he had to walk serefl miles while all the others redo in
carriages to another vast hall where he was made to eat oatmeal
and coffee without sugar cream or milk
All the rest ate hot crullers pie pickles ice cream and cin- ¬
namon buns And the worst of it was that he was utterly unable
to say one word but tad to smile and seem pleased all the time
Oh it was a terrible nightmare When he awoke he shuddered and then he thought of the Telltale Bug He sprang out of
bed and went to the kitchen for a plan bad come to him Ho
shelf and filled it with steamseized a teakettle from tie
ing hot water and ran upstairs as fast as he could He hastily
poured the water into the hole in the floor without considering
the damage it might do to the ceiling below and he grinned
¬
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saying
There Thatll knock out that old Telltale Bug PB bet cast
apple l
As he spoke the floor seemed to rock like a sea and he could
see that something was moving beneath the boards fat ha
thought that it was the dying throes of the bog and
TIle
the boarda cracked with a noise like thunder Hw
next morn
and three ox four hoards roe
carpet ripped open for two
into toothpicks
room
up into
std
He saw something beneath but a glance sinned that itwas
no mere bug It was oioething huge and hairy red as a fox
and its fiery eyes glared like a lions Two
bristling with r
immense pincers formed a huge beak that pushed up through the
floor as if of steel snapping like some enormous press of
machinery
Finally out darted with incredible swiftness five long snaky
tentacles that were like those of the giant octopus or eut
of the Pacific but red and shining which grappled the bad box
by the legs and bdd feint vicelike
Oliver tried to calk to his mother but his voice was
and a feeble squeak was all that he could utter Nor could ho
struggle for now the awful tentacles bad hold of his arms The
beak of
atlast grabbed him by the middle and
in a twinkling he was dragged down into the hole and he vanished
Something told Olivers mother in her sleep perhaps it wall
and Paulinethe Telltale Bug that all woo not well with her
too was waked suddenly but Mr Mason snored on Mrs Mason
hastened to his room only to be amazed and frightened by the
great cavity in the floor There was absolutely tithing to trll
her what had happened or where her son had gone hard whoa at
lest the sorrowful bug had gently broken the sad news to hoe
she refused to believe him
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But on the table stood Paulines camera which Oliver had
saoakingly stolen sway beodooe it was all ready to take a picture
and he wished to annoy her by using all her plates On the shutter
that snaps and takes the picture too Telltale Bug had stood all
the time Oliver was struggling in the grasp of the Hazaraek
In his excitement the bag had jumped up and snapped the
was then taken and when a few daya
shutter once A
later Paulino developed some plates she found a photograph
the grip
showing her brother
animal
Only then was it certain what had happened to the missing
boy As nothing more was ever beard of Oliver Mason there isno more to tell Neither was the Telltale Bug ever seen again
ild and furnished
bv Olivers mother as Pauline was a g
no opportunity for the Insect
WALT McDOUGALL
So tbatc all
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