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EGG-R0LLING AT THE WHITE HOUSE
IN WASHINGTON.

WV1DE AWAKE.

If you should happen to bC in Washington on any
Easter MNonday you nîighit witness a children's sport that
docs not exist in any other part of Amcrica.

At the Easter season the Wý-ashiingtoil parks bcgin to
look attractive. Hyacinths, crocuses, tulips, cydonias
and rnany native plants arc in full bloom. l'le grass is
emerald, the air baliny.

Early on Monday nîorning you would see thousands
of childrcn, boys and girls, of ail grades and shades,
marcbing in the direction of the Whbite House, little
baskets on their arms. Ail strangers wlio have neyer
hecard of this annual procession wonder why, so many
children are up) and dressed, spick and span, so early,
and why one and ail they have been rnarching towards
the southeastern gate of the Executive Mansion. I arn
now going to tell you.

For more than a week, ail the boys and girls of WVash-
ington from six to sixteen ycars of age, have been
worrying about their Easter eggs. Fathers.and niothers,
older sisters, frîends and relatives have been helping
them to get up the prettîest eggs in town, decorating
tbern in evcry fashion that fancy can conceive and
coloured calico and "pas" dyes can exeute. No doubt
you colour eggs also. But yours do not have to be
examined, scrutinized, compared, by many envious eyes,
as do ours.

WVashington breakfasts are over early in the morning
of Easter Monday : then ail these artîsts in eggs are off
for thc WVhite House, where the President lives, dressed
in pinafores and gay colours: not in their Sunday
clothes. Rich cbildren go with their white-capped
nurses: poor children witb one another: but each and
ail carry the pretty basket of bard-boiled eggs.

Without any previous annouincernent, or saying "lby
your leave, Sir" they marcb into the President's grounds,
south of the Mansion, and take possession. General
Grant loved to go out and sit on the benches and watchi
the gay company, smoking bis Havana the while.
Neilie Artbur used to take part in the egg.rolling. Mrs.
Cleveland found infinite deiight in the fun. One Easter
Monday during Mr. Cleveland's terni the tots arrived
too eariy and found the gates locked. The wvatcbmnan
wvas not on hand, so they banged and rattied until the
President caîîîe down and let themn in himself.

Master B3en McKee, Miss Mary Dodge McKee and
Miss Martlicna Harrison bave, since their residence in
the White House, kept up the interest of their predeces-
sors, and Grandfather Harrison, not to be outdone,
orders out the Marine Band.

The chiidren used to divîde their affections between
the Capitol grounds aîid the President's grounds. But
one season, after a long main, they injured the sodding,
and Congress drove the fainies away. I cannot tell you
wbiethcr that had anything to do with the elections ; but
1 know that mnany who voted for the cruel measure have
since had their career cut off suddeniy.

The first thing on the programme is to get acquainted,
to marcb round by twos and by threcs, and to admire
one anotber's pretty eggs, commenting as littie girls
cspeciaily know bow to do.

The next fun stants itself. Sonme little girl goes to the
top of a pretty knoii and drops an egg. No one tells ber

Sto do it. Vou know how that is. She does the thing,
and that is ail. She runs screaming after the egg for
fear it will be broken. The littie companions join the

chase. As if by rnagic hundreds, nay thousands of eggs
ire rolling down bill, and jack and Gi go tumbiing
aftcr.

Act third is egg-racing. Two or more eggs are started
down the knoll together. Perhaps fifty boys and girls
'viii be interested. They laugh, screarn, coac, scoid,
talk to the rival racers and even sprinkle salt on them
to encourage thein iii their downward course. Young-
sters bet on the race. chiefly eggs, and are as iluch in-
terested as the oid turfmien at B3righton.

There is ilot a particie of tise iii you saying IlI should
flot see any fun iii that." You might just as weil tell
the kitten that she is hopeiessly siily to get so miich fun
out of a bill of yarn.

l>erhaps you would enjoy act fourth better. WVeil, fol-
low nie to a quiet littie bummiock over there. A pretty
priggisi boy of eleven or tweive and a lovely girl of ten
or eleven, not appreciating the generai racket, are in-
dulging in a pcuiliar sport. One of thern gocs to the
top of a knoll and starts an egg down the siope, the
other at the bottomn holds an egg to receive the one des-
cending. 'l'ie egg that is broken is caten by the young
pair with niuch fun and banter. It takes some science
to receive the broadside of the roiiing egg with the point
of the other heid in the band. Ail this fun is kept up
pretty lively during office bours, froin nine a.m. tili four
p.m., when many hundreds of grown children corne to
join in tbe sport, and to tura it into an out.of'-door dress
parade.

Act five is usuaiiy reserved until these oid folk arrive.
The principal character in tbis act is tbe professional
Cgegg.eater." He rnay be a big nian, but is generaiiy a
dirty littie urcbin fromn the street, and more times than
flot, bis face is black, bis bair is crisp, wbile bis eyes and
teeth rival in wvbiteness the glane of the eggs be is about
to devour. His own resources did flot aiiow bim to lay
up a store of eggs. But be is full of courage.

Hie approaches a large group of boys and girls and
grown folks, grins, bows, wriggles, wipes bis nîouth and
says pieasantiy :

I kmi eat ail you'Il gimme."
This is a signal for side-spiitting minth. They take

bini at his word. They forni a ring about bim and pass
in the shelied eggs as he calis for themn. The show gets
funnier witb tbe disappearance of eacb egg. '[he as-
senîbied crowd cheer the bero on, and quite frequentiy
tbe cggs give out before his indomnitabie appt.tite.
Everybody is convuised with laugbter and prophesies
ail sorts of dire disaster o-. tbe grinning martyr. One
littie negro, iast Easter, actuaiiy devoured in a few
mîinutes twenty-six hard-boiled eggs and walked off witb
a wistful, bungry look upon bis sable counitenance.

A novel feature or two have been added to the egg.
rolling custom in the last year or two. The red balloon
man bas found bis way into tbe garden, and now some
weii.to.do gentleman buys hini out, and sets themi idrift
one at a time, to the immense pleasure of hundreds.

In this singular Easter sport you can see bow folk-
customs bave been amended, or bow tbey grow. When
tbis writer wvas a boy, tbe custom of egg-roiling 'vas
common as fan as Baltinmore, and ivas pnacticed in the
adjacent countics of Virginia. There are those who
used to greet the return of Spring, flot after the manner
of tbe japanese by worsbippîng the cherry blossorn, but
by going out in littie squads to roll eggs. The coloured
people said "lLit was de bes'*way to bring on lub'

WVitb deep regret sonie of us bave seen this local-folk
sport driven from post to pillar until the President of the
United States is its patron saint. And now, iast year,
the rougb play of a rougb class got the upper band and
tbneatened to drive tbe cbildren from the park. I tbink
it wouid be a vcny great shame to frighten away from the
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