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Island Bungalow for Nine

Dollars and Forty-five Cents

By Marie Morgan

HEN tha bullder handed me the keys
W of my bungalow on lLong Island an
unexpected emergency confronted me.
I owned the land on which T bhad bullt the
houge. The house Itself had been pald for,
hence those keys. But the houss was empty
and 1 was without the wherewith to pay for
its furnishing
Decorators had called on me and I had,
with smiling firmness, declined thelr services.
Though 1 sent them away empty handed I was
in u worse plight, for my purse was smpty.
My buogalow, precious but treacherous, as
are some of my sex, had cost me twlecs us
muech ag T had originally plnfned.

That required more than the faminine handl-
nesa with which 1 bad lined and covered the
soap box and the turns of the hand with
which I had relaced the slnts of the onion
boxes and twisted them inle wooden stools
To make a dining room table demanded
workhench training as well as talent. For
tunately I had this, for 1 had been “father's
bost boy" and he had taught me the expert
use of saw and mitre and brace and bit,

My knowledge of and skill with these wera
callad into play in making my table, which 1
desigued for my meal service, and between
meals for a work and readfng table. Also 1
wished It to serve If 1 wished for a settle, for

Room- and What
It CostMe. _

.

The neat little sum | had planued to out- ! antleipated evenings when in the big liv.
lay In birdseye maple for my wleeping INE room of my bungalow | would glve artist
1 chambers and oak for my dining room had dances, For these dances the tables would, ‘
first melted Into the sum pald out for cement Of course, be In the way and scttles would be
tiod walks and a sun parlor. As I gat on the Reeded
veranda of my new home looking rucfully at I ordered from my grocer's the largest
the the yard, not yet cleared of its clutter of de packing box I could get. Having held bulky
box bris, my eyea fell uson a soap box on which Cereals, it was as large as A S.. Bernard's
one of the workmen, thoughtful of his “rhey- Kennel, approximately five fest square. My
with matiz,” had sat while eating his dinner-pajl E¥0cer sold me this for sixty cents. The two
Sotioh repast, firmest sldes 1 used for sides of the table,
Sk I picked my way through the building refuse St®adying them by extra ploces, “flat feet,” I
wadding. and examined the box. It was clean and ©C8lled thom, llke snowshoes, at the bottom. '

‘Having tacked the cotfonm to the sides snd bottom of the
box | lined it with eretonne.”

strong and freesh. The 1id lay near It
Imagination waved its wand and I conjurad
the goap bux Into a window seat. Fortunate-
ly, I am an American and have determination.
Still fortunately, 1 am & New England
woman, and so possess “faculty.” My hands
ware always deft at fashioning things,
and I am not one of those who scream
at & mouse or shy at a hammer, In a mo-
ment | had dragged the box into the housa
and fitted it into the bay window. It looked
as though 1t had been bullt there. The next
day 1 brought with me from town a package
of brass tacks, a roll of dark green denlm,
four yards of rose colored cretonne. It re-
quired less than an hour for me (o place the
cotton aboul the inside of the box, to tack
the eretonne securely within it and the green
denim outalde; to screw into It the glittering
palr of handles 1 had bought al & ten-cent
store, and there my living room was In part
furnished, The wiadow seat war neat. Fur-
thermore it had cost me 94 cents. The tacks
cost 10 cents. The denim and eretonne I had
gotten at a remnant counter for 60 cents, and
the cotton wadding cost 14 cenls.

With this triumph of economy over need, 1
became Imbued with a gentle Insanity on the
subject of furnishing my living room with
boxes, and my friends alded we in the pleasant

ballueination.

A friend who had a country home In the
neighborhood, where he dabbled in his ear-
penter shop for play, sent his wark bench
over, and my living room became my work
room., Every hour or two that I could spare
from town ! came out to and worked at my
housefurnishing. I bribed the vegetable man
to bring me his empty onion boxes for fifteen
conis a box. The alternate slats of these |
loosenad, Interiaced the slata in the form of
an “X" or sawbuck, and nalled the ends to-
gether, covering the top and bottom with

more slats, and had a firm, ornamental set
of backless dining chalrs. These chalrs now
awaited a dining tabie

The lid of the box 1 used for a top of tha
table. The strongest parts of the remalning
sldes 1 placed batween the two ends, to steady
and socure them. On either side of this lower
shelf, so to speak, of the table, T nalled a
board sawed from the side. To my delight
the tabla stood firm and steady as a rock. Lot
me tell you of the device by which 1 gave the
table its wettle possibilities. Instead of nall-
ing the top to the lags of the table, I attached
it by pegs. I bored holes in the sdge of the
doubly secured corners of what had been the
packing box. When I wished the tubls to
masquerade as a settls, I had merely to
loosen the pegs, whisk the top of the table off,
fasten the back of the supports, and behold &
settle, chaste of outline as any that ever stood
beslde grandmother’'s fireplace. 1 had care-
fully planed the edges to prevent Intruding
aplinters, and I covered it with a linen scarf
cloth, with drawn work edges, sst my dishes,
brought from town, upon it, and placad a
serving cloth on the lower shelf, placed the
bread tray on i, sat on one of my onfon stools,
and drew up to my own table beneath my own
roof, much bappler {han any troubled yueen
of & mere European kingdom.

My living room would not have deserved
i1s name had [t not had midwuy of its side and
opposite the door a large fireplacs. At olther
end of this 1 placed a sottle, dnplicata of the
table and costing meroly the sixty cents
aplece, plus labor. The pegs | made. In front
of the fireplace | stretched & bench. to be uned
s & work table if I chose to paint or write
nlur saw (here, This was made of a ten cent
10X

With four onion box ehairs, two cereal box
settles, n cereal box settls table, and the win-
dow seat made of a soap hox, my living room
began to look habltable. The cagentinls wera
there, but my woman sonl vegan to fcel its
craving for “places to put things.” True, 1
Kept my shoes and my household brushes In
the window seat, but [ peaded a place to keep
my shiriwalsis, There was o wardrobe In
my bedroom, nor did I wish to spend the

money for one, for the bast of reas
ons. 1 didn't have It. Besldes, my
living room, charming in all other
raspocts, seemed a bit dark In the
corner farthest from the large win-
dow at the other end of the room.
An ldea struck me as to how to in
troduce a bit of color and bright
ness into that dark sapot and at the
siime time provide for mysslf soms-
thing 1 grently needed,

I went to a furniture store for a
inrge packing box. They sold me
for a dollar and seventy-five cents
n box In which an old-fashloned
cotiage organ had that duy arrived
1 sawad out s sldes, leaving four
cross stripg at elther slde and ends.
Across thesa | fitted shelves of the
sirips from the box sides Care-
fully measuring these spaces, |
bought on my next treip to the
town four large boxes to fill them

“l bribed the vegetable man to bring me empty onlon boxes at fifteen cents apiece. The alats of thess I loosened
and interlaced. | coversd the top and bottom with more slats, and had four
ornamental backless dizing chairs.”

The boxes, paper though they were, wers the
largest single llem of expense in my new
homs, Rut they wara necessary and they
furnished the color rellef I needed, especially
on cloudy days. They wera heavy pasie-
board boxes, with pink roses wseemingly
tumbling over a wall of ereamy tinted stone
The effoct was charming. Besldes, while the
bit of color pleassd my eye of an artist, the
ingenlously contrived plece of furniturs com-

forted my soul of & womau. For had 1 not " o

here a light, graceful substitute for the cum-
hersoma but now going out bureau? In thess
boxes 1 placed my shirtwaists, my linen skiris,
my fint hats, my lingerle. In these boxes 1
kept most of my wearlug apparel. Since It
stood at the foot of the staircase, It was no
hardship for me to run down of a moruing,
¢lad in my dressing gown, to take from one
of the rose coversd boxea my garmenia for
the day's wear. The boxes ware wortly the
dollar aplece I pald for them st a wholesals
houss, and later, when at less expense | re
place them by wooden frames coversd with
cretonne, they will be no more satisfactory,
I am mure,

One of my nsighbor's acis in Ltosslng away &
large cigar box set me thinking. 1 thought
60 actively that In a few minutes 1 had ap
propriated the rejectied Lox, removed some of
fts partitions and was refitting it with pew
partitions, to form slx compartments. Along
the long edge of one | partitloned off & space
for gloves, The others, raying out from the
gide an from a fan, | dedicated in my mind to

collars, ribbons and laces. | deodorized it by
aniring and scenting it, after which 1 covered
It with rose eretonne and placed It on top
of my cretonne bureau

Small stwools made of odds and eunds of
boards left from my fashloning of the other
articles, 1 placed ar cosy Intervals about the
room. Three of them added to foot cowmfort
and could occasionally be pressed loln ser-
vice as sealn

A plant stand | made of a box In whinch »
friend had shippwd ‘o me some apples from
Canada Thin cost ma nothlug The nalls
cost me twenty-wix cents, The palnt with
which | gave my home-made furaiturs two
conts of ollve greaen, with tha brugh. cogl one
dollar and seventy-five cents. My living room
is suffiolently, comfortably and tantefully fur-
nished st a cast of §8.45,

“This settee table | made from aceresl box | got at the grocer's.
By wsing pegs instead of nails, to fasten the top, | could plece
the top st the back, and form & settes.”

/ "The spaces in the frame | filled with strong paper boxes

. : k. 1 ht st & furnature store & box in which
"::m"‘ :"L‘ . ';.:‘ :'::, ':". Yot “The paint with which | gave my furnature two coats ol “To replace these with box frames ever which cretonne bas been siretched that arrived. | sawed out its dl-u I:“iu.l::mr.:;ru
r eronmy sione well.* green cost ene dollar and seventy-five cents.” would be an o~y task.” o side. This was the skeloton of my box buresw.
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