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THE VEGE-MEN’S REVENGE.

PART FIRST

“Good da)/, pr etl.y Poppy! we'Ve n\ét you at last
After watching and waiting for Cl\\lite a Week past.
Youre alone as we see,
/‘ Said Herr Carrot with, Slee,

< &
<‘\

Mpf/ o A; he winked at his fner\d Don\ Tomato.

i If soup-greens you want in that basket so neat,
; We can, furnish the best you could eer wish to eat.
7 : ‘ And the secret youll know

| \. 4 As tohow we all grow

In our cool, pleasant underground world 0"
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‘Now how njce that will be’! replied Poppy Wltl\ glee ‘
Ar\d n\ay I ride there in this coach which | see?
“Yes,we bro\u 5ht it for you,
It would safely hold two,
And these onjons thoush young are all ;trO/B 0! -

We dont care to ride, but will both, i‘\Jr\ beside,
For Tom\ has the whip-hand, whatever betide;
The horses are f ri;;Ky,
And driving is risky,
So step in sweet Poppy and onward well glide O/ 4
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In, the corr)fleld they fo\xr\d a large hole in the ground
Through which seemed to travel soft echoes of sdund,
And to Poppy:s surprise
Az she stared with both eyes,
Into this rolled the playful Tomato.

Herr Carrot smjled sweetly, and said “Follow me !”
"‘AR! but wort it be dark so that no one can see:
If the slun, doe=nt shine
| shart think it so fine,
And | really half fear| might fall o
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“dust give me your hand and [l help you to_stand,
Now! One! two! three! _off we _go! st it ﬁrar\d!”
Tl\m\gl\ the tunnel they flew,
The ;er\jatior\ was new,
But poor Poppy could not say ‘twas nice 0!

Perhaps shed done wWrong! would mama think her lor\gg
And 5\Jppo;il\g down there she should not hear the /sé)orﬁ!
It, was seldom her fate
At the lunch to be late,

~§§he beigar\ to feel quite In, afrigf\t 0!




“Dear Carrot! turn, back! for| dont want to g0 !
Id rather return to the world that | know !
They’ll B Iookir\g Jor me,
And you surely must see
That a /erl cannot walk in the dark 0!”

'T“)a/c, \§e|g55 to plead, |\|’7° lor\g l%j had tlL\e- lead,
And our poor Poppy feared he had planned _some dark deed!
The air /gre»\) much, warmer;
They turned a_sharp corner, |
Ar\d now ;f\e _saw daylig}\t and such a ;traqge sight 0!
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They paused for one moment before Stepping olut,
Tomat.o bI\;f\ed ;carlet,__(f\e M/gs Very stolut)
He had rolled down <o Jast

'Poppykir\ stood a;gl\é}}t

when She saw both their eyes looked quite fierce 0!

Herr Carrot ;POKG cr()}}ly:Look l\ere little one,
We mean, you to uffer for all you have done!
To our Kir\g, you must ’go,
He awaits you below,
We will soon take you into his Court O






““ PART SECOND o9

“Behold me! King, of the Vege-mens Land!
The earth i1s peopled with my \useful band,
Without us you wolld starve, and maybe die,
And yet you torture \us without a _sigh!

In, boiling fat

Weve often _sat

That yolu n\igl\t eat French Fry.

Oftimes I fiercest ovens raging heat
Your cruel cooks our tender formgz have thrust
And through our Jackets \Jl\protectir\g Jilm,
We'e felt ourselves resolving into dust;
We're chopped for hash
And fixed for mash
To make potato crust.

b

h

/\ﬁ Q So now on you the tables we will turn,
o B And see how yols will like to boil or burn,.

- What ho! my guardsin modest livery tight,

- Go! plant this child and cultivate her right.
: - I want to know

low mortals srow

“Twill be a novel ;Bl\b

i3
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And tl\er\ his royal arm he fiercely waved,
While Poppy wondered if she rr\igl\t, be saved
From such a fate ag never had she dreamed!
"No hearts have they!” the youthful victim screamed,
But in her ear
Came whisper clear

A kindly voice it seemed:

"Gay little flower from mortal world above,
/e got a heart, and you chall taste its love;
Pray have r\ofear, but qyiet,ly _submt,
dust laugh and jump into the soft,warm pit,

‘Tig not =o deep_
And once asleep
Yowll better think of it

15



& CO

REEN

G

COPYRIGHT. 1897 BY LONGMANS



So,when her gu_c‘\rdj returned with yards ?f rope,
One tied her round the waist_(not tight I hope,)
To their surprise che never flinched a bit,
But stepped out jauntily towards the pit;
Her cabbage Jrend
Sweet smile did lend,
APProvirg human, /Qﬁt.

His back was turned, but on the other side

With spade and rake two g\Jdl"d} looked on tongue_tied,
For Poppy never winced, }I\e jt,ood quit,e}till,
Nor feared the doing of King Murphy’s will.
"Thij C\JPiO\Jj bed

Ml tryZ. she said,

N |
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“When you get underground, friend Cabbage said,
“You'll fall asleep and dream that youre in, bed,
And by_and_by feel congcious of small thrills
Which every fibre of your beil\g fillj,

Then slowly rige |

To where blue zkies
And Warn\il\g sunshine 3!’0\1\/1':\5 power distils, .

| cannot tell just what, you'll grow to be,
But that is what our people want to see,
Youve changed ) species into varied Jorm,
Yet we have kept a heart both large and warm,.
If you prove fine
Our Kil\g will dine
On you in state;_and now shake hands, with me?>

Then on they march with ever quickening pace,
A curioug crew,_each one with smiling face.
..+ The two potato men wore caps of lustrous sheen
While Cdrro‘% and Tomato dreszed in green,
; My four in' hand
Lookg really grand !
Quoth Poppy.Walkir\g on With fearlesg mien.
19
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The hole 15 reached, it lies at Poppy_’s feet,

She blows across, to them some ki ISzeg  _Sweet,
"Good bye, you stupid, bl\u\del ing Carrot. root,

And you! gyeat red fc‘;\ced old ton\ato jr\ut,
[l laugh, ot you
| In French r‘agout
Wl\el\ you are cooked sy taste to suit!

I'm, not afraid of you one _single bit,
Though now you seem to have the best. of it,
Whoever heard, | agk you both again,
Of Vegetables harming mortal men!
O never fear
But you will hear

From me some time, thoudh son/ | cant _say when/'

2l
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Her eyes close tight as Poppy makes the jump;
And for one moment Jeels her heart go thump!
Then reassured by what friend Cabbage said,
She settles calmly just as thoudh in bed;
| The hole they fill
With dextrous <kill
And to Kir\g Murphy’s throne the way is led

By a new comer we've not met before,
—Sweet, Sugar Corn_and yellow hair_she wore,
Her dress (zfgreen 3et off each pearly charm,
While lightly as the maiden took each arm
She touched the ground
With r'\thlir\g zound
Like 5epi\y|;5 Wl\ijperirﬁ through a hillside farm.

23
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She said_l wWish that Poppy could have stayed
To play with me_che was o fair a maid,
But if she grows to 5on\etf\ir\g very sweet,
No doubt but | shall find her good to eat;
Sorake the ground
And water round
And very car(;zfully this 5eed|irg treat.’

Herr Carrot smacked hi lips and gmjiled anew

While Don Tomatos eyes much larder gdrew,

They both looked forward to the royal feast

The con\ir\g Fall, _wWhen, Poppy woluld at least,
Have taken root

And borne some fruit,
_But here their dreedy 5pec\1|at,ioqj ceased,

24*



i}:‘/For tf\ey were ordered ?ff to other \A/ork,

A 9"’

o / (A\\/mw'\'d\ in King Murphy’s realm they dared not _shirk,
/// ’? l\& And young Mﬁj Corn went in to curl her |0cl§5
" Of finest hair that fell in silken shocks,
| While |C\\13f\ir\g light
At Poppys plight
Tf\5 dainty maiden in her _green bower roclg.

What Poppy drean\ed IVe not. had leave to tell,;
And Mother Earth can keep a secret well.
It takej some time for little bulbs to sprout
And leaf and blossom till the secrets out,
Sdo let her lie
Neath summer sky
We’ll see her soon agair\ | have no doubt.

25"
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Now Mike and Dan had _Spéci_@l orders gdot
To regularly take a Watel*ir\g_. pot
And jpr‘inklie carefully the rich earth bed,
That this new \/egetdble might be fed,
While little Jake
With hoe and rake
Would jn\ooth the Sro\n\d at pretty Poppy’s head.

And Peacf\ing ‘there betimes one early morn,
Wag first to see that two _green leaves, were born;
Hig lar‘ge,brigl\t eyes were fixed upon the gpot,
When from Dang water_can a charge he got;
Tho\ng\ Mike looked grave

He could not save
His Iit,tlefr'iel\djrmq Ddl\ie_l’i I\arn\lejj Plot.

26
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Hejcan\pered gfj 1\5 ittle coat to dry,
S"\O\Jtil\s the news to every pajjer-by,_
The baby or\iorﬁ Satheredjull gfglee,
And tall Asparagus bent down to  See

The pretty }igf\t,:
All'jelt deligl\t,,

Tl\o\JSl\ CabbaSe friend IOOK) 5adj’aced yolrll agree.

Then big.:foced, purple EBS_ plant joined the U\roqg
And with Herr Carrot and Tomato gajedjull lor\g
For Jaky told each \/ege_t,able he met,
About the WOI\del:f\Jl new plant they'd set
Whose leaves ?fgreer\
Hig eyes had <een
Whilst rdkilB gently in the Sro\;r\d S0 Wet.

28
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But now we'll hurry on to thet brigf\t ddy
When through all Vegetable land <o gay
The news had travelled _from King Murphy's  court
That Poppy_gro»\/t,l\s of every shape and jort,
Were to be _found
The garden round,

Herr Carrot to the spot Hig Hi’ghr\%s brougl\t.

Well pleaged His Royal Majesty appeared,
For in hig secret heart hed _sometimes feared‘
His scheme would not _slucceed quite to hisg mind,
But never had he dreamed that he _should  find
Rejultﬁ like tlf\ij_
cTw/@\j rapture! bl 55'
A problem jol\/ed to benefit hi Kind.

30
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HS palate watered for each dainty di}l\,
To hurry on the feast was, now his wish;
Into the field with spades f\5 n\iniorﬁfile,
Each Wearir\g on I\E Jace a cheerful gmyle;
Miss, Corn culls peas
- From vines like trees,
The ripened crops display a ten\pt,ir\g pile.

Tomato rolls with joy \upon the ground,
Kickir\g aloft the treasure he has found,
Dan digg potatoes Jrom the dry, loose earth,
The uprooted bulbs fill Mike with endless mirth
Cdbbdge and Corn
Are quickly torn
From stalk and sheath to which they owe their birth.

32
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Miss Corn,with merry |a\1'gl\ter trips along
Occasior\ally bursting into Song ;.

With Pardor\a.ble, Pride MiKe lifty a sa_ck
Yo\l'd tl‘\ir\k was bid enoush to break his back.
UPor\ the road
A barrow load

0f t\Jr‘r\iPS spill alor\g the Sar\dy track;

For Jake and Mike were in a.playful meood,
And wWrestling without meaning to be rude
A%Tlf\eir well Packed barrow gota m_ighty J'er'k

Bt I've heard S8y,
,:_ All work _ no play
\\ Wl“ C6U5€ dark shadows in the mind to Iurk.

s o
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Straight to the royal Kitchen they repair,
‘ The Cl\ej, amazed, receives them with a stare
Such fine variety must tax hig skill,
His cook-booK recipes scarce meet the bill;
With thoughtful frown
He sitg him, down,
Intent with honor his great post tojill.

Jake, Mike and Dan are set the peag to ghell
And husk the corn becalise they work so well;
Such, lovely color does the lettuce take,
ltquite attracts the admiring little Jake,
With tints of blue
e All bathed in dew,
His eyes with wondering pleasure Jairly ache.

oD,



COPYRIGHT I897. BY LONGMANS,.GREEN & CO



Into the second Kitchen let ug peep, |
One man is set the d\Jgty floor to sweep,
Two others talk beside the roaring drate
Where boiling salucepans hiss Insteaming state;
Forjoints of meat
The ovens heat
Isohast preparing at a si3z3ling rate.

"Let things in order, Perjcectl}/ be done;”
So said the Chef, as, rising with, the sun
He set his boys to polish every pot
- And every tray and salucepan he had got,
The bill of fare
Wag \/ery rare,
S\iccess sust be assured to him, _ if not

38,
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The Kirﬁ had vowed hig office he'd bestow
On some one else who did his business Know,
The Cordoq L/lels of course hed Sive to him
lf he co\Jldv__gratvf/ his latest whim,

"BUt otherwise,

By all my eyes,
i banish you to deepest dundeon, dim!”

i@\ﬂ\\ﬁ SWore HI_S Highness as he left the fleld
\J Rejoicing Zreatly at the monster yield,
And swift repairing to his castle grand, |
He summoned to his call aminstrel band
i That sweetest so\ nd
AN Might float around
And work a charm in Vedetable Land.



An orchestra of wheat the prelude played,
Conductor Wind its every movement swayed,
From tenderest whisper into rush of sound
The » rhythm, breathed and trembled oer the ground.
The Kings eyes close,
’_’// He finds repose,
i‘,gféf/ Buttf\ro\l-gh his dreamg the falry straing are wound.
-

Bright nodding Harebells soon in chorus tinKle,
' The deeper note is held by PeriwinKle

And Prima Donna Nature leads the air

Which finer ears may drink in everywhere.
So leave the King
s - While still they sing

—L &I And.to the Kitchen once again repair-.

2
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In fierce array drawn \up behold the cooks,
Concocting dishes never found in, books,
With tintg of so remarkable a hue
The salad ig ajympl\ony in bl\ue
- The soup pale pink,
Bt only think!
Whoever saw a black and crimgon _stew?

OJ" blusiness inthat kitchen there’s no lack,

Tf\e 5P\Jtter'ir\;§ fryir\’g__par\ makes Tam hold back,
Atir\yrsc\ﬂlior\ with an anxiols face

Hurries with fresh S\upplies at rapid pace,
“Pea‘c,l\blovx/’7 his name,

And no mean fame

Has been, achieved by little Peachblow’s race.

43.
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His sKin, —I I\ardly» need to dive the hint,
-Baptizes him, it has a peachy tint,
He’s much admired in Western, lands you Know,
And quite SO\JﬁI\t after by both high and low.
With grown up folk
| He loves ajoke,
And J\Jst a bit of teasing “makes things o

Hed been, despatched for pepper from the shelf,
) Then, wolldnt give it\up_the merry elf,
= Hf_:’d withdraw it every time cook held his hand
& Which would try the finest temper in the land.
Till with a scow!
And ar\gry growl

His spoon, commenced some exec\tion grar\d !

45,






Slr\g a song of cl\opper5, sang the Cl\e"f
“Yo\rll el\Joy my hatchet duo (if yolure defy’ )
- My minces are so perfect,youll allow
The K|r>g I\m\sej might treat me to a bow;
A pepper br*eeje
| Wo nt makKe me Sneeze,
Ar\d onion never brinds a tear, | vow'!

For | take life as €asy as | can,
No fear have | of any mortal man,
If" they fail to like the hashes that | mix,
| can upon anew position fix;
My axes dr‘op
Cl\ip_cf\op, cf\ip_cl‘\op,
So sharp arett\ey U\ey’d cut \JP Stones and sticks.

7
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Ding _dong! Dir\’g_.dor\_g! Was that the dinner— bell?
The servantg from the Kitchen fly pell_mell!
With soup and fishand entree. out they go,
For Kings wont wait a minute as yol Know.
Alas for _greed!
“More haste, less speed )
Mike proves this to his e\/erla\gtir)g woe !

In his apron he had failed to mend the rent,
His long foot ca\gf\t and down of course he went,
TI"’IPPCd Dan, who was the nearest of the _gFO\JP

And r\early gottl\en\ all into the 50\1{3,
No \use to cry,

He’d lost the fr Y,
— T he wisest he, yet saddestl of the troupe.

s o2






The Banquet Hall is bathed in, amber light
From hollowed pumpkins filled with candles bright,
While round the board in Autumn tints arrayed
Are Placed the guests,—a man and then a maid.
In the grand stand
A lively band |
OJ‘ Well trained fiddlers merry n\\JSIC played.

Bermuda Onion, like a mother mild,

Ties a clean, bib upon her sprightly child;
On one side Edg-Plant and the other Beel-

These pompols dgentlemen praise baby Pete
Who makes no noise

| Like some small boys,

Bt smiles with an expression really sweet.

53






ASWita, a flash the mucic takes aturn,
Swift as a flash the music takes,

With weirder lisht. the colored candles burn,
The table _5een\5 to digappear from view

As into n\yﬁtlc dance these Strange Jolk flew
While round and round

With wl\irrir\g _s0u nd,

- Each moment wilder the excitement gdrew.

M_I_SS Corn 15 the embodiment of mirth,
The heavier vegetables dip toward earth
Tomato and M5§ Cucumpber laugh loud,

The irﬂ’ectior\lspreadj through all the merry crowd.
"Fdjter'” they cry

As ro\n\d they fly,
Tf\lj dance ig to M.5§ Poppy CorrjloWer‘ Vowed !

S3
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Tf\r‘o\ng\ her we’'ve p\lr\iﬁl\ed all her cruel race

Hopir\g twill teach them how to Kkeep their place;

For centuries they've had ugin their power,

But now the slave hag hig triumphant hour.
So dance away

- Thig happy day,
‘ Ton\orrow we will meet in Poppy__g bower.”

Swifter and swifter twine their clir\gir\g Jeet,
A DerVish dance by color made complete,
| Or\ly a tinted wf\irlpool r\ovx/ tl‘\eyjeen\,
- The whirring sound becomes the _storm-winds scream.
The yellow IBF\t
!j blurred to 5|gl\t
T, < like the [\|5l\tn\are qf a troubled dreanm .

S5






A <hudder sSeenmg to Wrir\g the vibrant arr,

It fills the ears like wailg of wild degpairr.

A splitting crack! acra_sl\' a de('?fel\ll\g ol

Tl\e floor:r\g crumbles and through_ipace they fall!
Wild army, they throw._

Down! doWI\ they 30'

And then t,l\ere comes; a burst of da3jli|\g hight,
It,fillj all nature with LS, 5pleqdor brigf\t,
It. shines upon thegra/aj,thejloWeIB,tl\egate,
And on a little maid who sitsg up straight.
Witf\ itaril\g eyes
Of dazed surprige
And Very much alive I'm bound to state.

56



O PART THIRD o~

“Wag t}\at really a dream _Jrom which I've awoke ?
Well! l’n\j\Jre | dont call it a brt of a joke!
| was, planted you know
And of cource had to Qrow
Through that. cruel old red_faced Tomato!

Why of coursge 'twc}E that wicked Herr Carrot., /see!
Who behaved Just as horrid as horrid could be !
For he took me away
I the most o) we e g
~At least <ol tl\o\gl\t in my dream O! |
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Yes_the more | think over that terrible dream
The madder Iget,! and <o real doeg it geem
[ just have to know

How the frigf\t':ful t,l\ir\gj grow,

And whether theyre really alive O!

Ah! there you all are! safe er\ougi\ |declare!
Such innocent tf\ir\gj togi\/e me such a scare;
| was, sent. out. to pull

A big basket full,
And | gpose now you think | wont dare!

S8
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But though | know truly you cant walk or jpeldk,
| mean you shall all have a pretty hard tweak,
So come out of your bed
By the hair of your head!
You shall j()oq be put into the _soup jir!

Then Mr.Tomato._ I'm going for you,
And old Kir\g Potato..yolﬂ/get in the stew!
Youw’ll boil .and youll fry

And be n\ojl‘\ed by and by,

60
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Th\ere! now Ifeel' better! it was a 'qyeerv dream,
Imust. run and tell mother!_ how true it did geem |
‘Twas a real fairy tale

That Wo\,lld n\oﬁt, Crn you pale,
Perf\apj _she// write 1t down In a book 0!

For I'm wide awake now and had |3€§t run GIO’\Sa

But tomake n\yjey“j\;re ”U\thjil’\g a Io\xd;or\g,
A regular _SI\OU‘(,

All tf\efairieé to rout,
For tf\ey’re well er\ougf\ ir\ t,l\eir own land O!
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