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Mrs. Vivian Burnett, Who Was Miss Constance Buel
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N conpection with the rearranging of ths
scenie effect of one of the Roosevell snlmal
groups in the Natlona! Museum al 'Wash-

Ington, actusl African plants and grasses are to
be flled with plaster and preserved in thelr
natural staté to glye the animal specimens local
color,

form piace them in a case. are
ﬁh&mw l.h-pmm‘
is . The :
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Mouthly. Phyalcal geography, geology, botany
and pther studles thus enter the fleld of taxi
dermy.

In preparing & new seiting for the African
buffalo group, bullt in the National Museum
about & year ago, the three animals are to be
lett In thelr original positions, which Indicale
alurm, just a8 they were first discoversdl by the
hunddrs, In addition they are to be represented
as standing on tha edge of an African papyrus

swamp. The groundwork of the gréup will pre-
sent the affect of the marghland where the buf-
falo live, the grasses aud plants being added to
maks a complete pletare of the African swamp.

Bince nearly all grasmes and follage sre subd-
{ect o decay, shrinkage and loss of eriginal form
and color, they, ilke the of the antmals,

ere -'“ﬂ, prepared. grasses, a8 & rule,
can
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weéra merged into
Fauntleroy.” And it sesms that

of the ourse by having the innocent
victim rechristenod Sam, or Pete, or
even Jock—at least something with
enough punch in it to gain the re-
spect of fellow schoo! boys or ool
lega matea. - -

How could any one named “"Vivian"
and invariably addressed as “Little
Lord Fesuntleroy,” summon up suffl-
clent courage to tell his tormentors:
“Oh, go jump off the dock!™ or some
rade retort like that?
other boy would have had
courage to grin and bear It—as
Vivian Burnett did? G
now comes his reward—a
of his own, lave and mar
riage; he's grown up; he's turned the
tables on his tormentors at last. For
&8 evarybody kunows, It's & grown

“so long as you both do live"™

ray” ever did it!"”

Real African’ Scenery for Roosevelt’s Hunt T"rophies

papyrus lends itself very well. The plants hav-
ing thick stems are opened, and the pithy faner
part removed; they are then bent or curved and
secured i the posftion desired, wired and filled
with plagter. When the plaster (s sel, the plants
are painted to represent their colors in lite, and
grouped with other grasses to form a setting for
thé animals

Whan the Afriesn buffalo group was first as-
santhled, as no African material was yet at hand,
It was decided to use temporarily follage which
was 0 be found here s well as In Africa
Withough the artistic effect proved very satis
factory, the muséum offfelals determined Lo have
this group as techuically correct in every detall
as the lion, the heartebeast, and the rhinoceros
groups siready on exhibition, and finally ar

:mu wers made wtmbyuunul m:n
papyrus planis arando grass and other native
Afrioan material was obtaimed.

. nobody eve thought to take off part

man's job to win & lovely, fine, sansi-
bie woman to be your wife, and
stand for you through thick and thin
You
bet it is, No “Little Lord Fauntle-

The lovely, fine, sensible—and
brave—woman who has taken the
“Littla Lord"” curse off the lifa of
Vivian Burnelt was Miss Constance
Buel, daughtar of Mr. and Mra. Con-
stance Buel—a family of conseguence

ke
This T+ Vivian Burnett, the
Original of Mrs. Frances
Hodgson Burnett's Famous
“Little Lord Fauntleroy”—
He Is Now 40 Years Old and
His Lovely Curls Are Pretty
Well Gome.

After 25 Years of Torment as
“Dearest’s’’ Boy Angel, Vivian
Burnett at Last Finds Compen-
sation in a Grown Man’s Reward - |
of Love and Marriage |

she

Bar-
nett, back in 1876, and the book abd
play of “Little Lord _
made of her a soclal, as ARE
lterary lioness on both sides of the
Of course, being his mother's oply
son, and the model “Litthe Lotd
Fauntlerpy,” Vivian Burnett
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his mother's lterary and - :
tendencies. . It was in such oircles
that he ‘'was safe from the tormentors
who pursued Kim in the rode world

of school and coliege. Thers.
thus two reasons why, when
days and college days were over,
should apply himsell more and
to the arts and accomplighments '
the soclal cult, which Inclinen
the more refined ideals of 1ife.

While in Harvard Vivian Bursett
wrote the libreito of a light gpers
called, “Fools’ Gold,” which was pro-
duced by the students with great suc-
cond, It was of a highor degres of
lilerary merit than s ususily pro-
vided for- college dramatics, It
caused the students to apply ihe soft
pedal jusl & Mttle bit from that time
on when they rubbed in "Dear Ced-
rie,” or, “Vivian, love,” or, "Little
Lord Fauntlaroy.”

Better than that, when young Bur-
nott bhad gradusted with howors, he
found himsell pleasantly reseivad In
New York lierary soclety. As It
was not ‘necessary for him to grub
along at money-making, he devoled
himseflf more and more to art and
letters. He studled drawing, palnt-
ing and architecture. Whils he 4id
not produce very much, he became &
capable covnolsseur, whose opiulons
were recelved with res

One fine architectural work he did
produce, however—the blg [alian
villa at Plandome, Long Island, The
shining lights of American art and
lottors know that villa very weil,

It & not en the public records
where, or In what clroutstances,
Vivian Burgett first met Miss Con-
stance Buel. The
not bave been difficmit, for
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erary
father had bean editor of the Century
Magazine — that

mmﬁ literary
medium founded hy the Rishard
Watson Gilder, which, to this day, is

MI:MI. 14 by the Btar Company. dresl Britain Righis Re
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0 be do his “Cedric, lova”
stunt. _
Oncé when his mother went to

Hacvard to visit lim and celebrate
HNis (wenty-firet birthday, e had =
h h bher sbout

“The fellows are always aaking me
il 1 was the original of ‘Litils Lord
Fauntieroy.” They rub it In anyway,
and, belleve me, it'a no joke.”

As he oconcealed from his mother
tha real depth’ of his misery on that
scegunt, and as ahé had no grievance
sgainst the critles or the publie cn
sccount of thelr reception of her
masterplece; abe answered:

“Just tell them that it Is true—
that I had you In mind always when
1 wrote it." -

After that
Always loyal. He néver denled jt-
and “the fellows™ were keenar thsn
ever u.;. maks “the punishment 8t the

Quite naturally young Burnetit de
sired to be electsd a momber of the
aristocratic Harvard Pl Hia Ly.
Ho kpew what the penalty would be,
but that never daunted him. ~He was
ordered to go forth and secury
“Fauntieroy” clothes Lo fit his now
well developed figure, and to wew)
them until furtker notice—and to

y careful to omit no de-

Vivian  Burneit was

istio

designing cos-
tume plates
original

{llustrations in (he
of his motber's Lok
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ing" &s fhe students agrood. Thet.
the fum began. A college poet ex
eosed it thus:
“Everywhere that Cedrie went the
' ery was sure 10 go—
It made the students lsugh and play
to see him dresasd up se.”
In Iimmuculste misery Le went
about his student afalrs, and when
the senior students simootiea his

shining locks, he forebore to "uppers

cut” them or land a "loft hook" on
the jaw, as he yearned to do. -

It lasted for two whole days, and
then the P! Etas relented.

When In u b his tormentors
usuadly called him “Deareat” for
that was the way “Little Lord Faunt.
loroy* slways addreasad, or spoke of,
his mother. They forbada him to
have his halr cut, for (hat
break ‘Desrest’s’ heart.” When the
down ln;ui to thicken ou his cheaks
and upper lip they affected the most
heart-rendiog. grief. What a blow
to “Dearesi!” la Harvard they con-

com-
Lord

fiscnted his ahaving tooln.

Talk sbout lying 1o focded German
British! Mere child’s
timates of his own sex from the time
“Little Lord ht'uunrv'?". appeared

WA
enough, as well ss loving enough,
% thers such a

i

“Drive 'em back ia
manded.
trepobes In ot
under the guns of the and
to
Viv Burpeit had to m
mosl of his boy compsnlons and In.
until he became bald:headed
resgued by the girl who
marry him, _
Not In all the history of Y
sed

fat '3 Bt o
g_-ln::i: .:hmm
ﬂg and ma

mb? as 'l..!
“Little Mﬁmw"
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