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AND FRIENDS

CORNELIA AGNES & AGATHA

An m’d-_ﬁhhnun’lf beauty who Samantha’s newest
has newfangled ideas. friends, who are

Lﬁl"f'.’h\'lhi'*« Sisters.

Cornelia’s youngest sister,
who s three years old.



SAMANTHA SAVES
THE WEDDING

I zeady or not, here I come!” a voice

called out. Samantha Parkington
held her breath and tried not to move.
She didn’t want to give away her hiding
place on the window seat behind the
curtain.

Suddenly the curtain was thrust
aside. A freckle-tfaced girl grinned at
Samantha.

“Oh, Agnes! You found me too

soon,” said Samantha, laughing.
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“I'm not Agnes,” whispered the girl.
“I'm Agatha. May | hide with you?”

“Sure,” whispered Samantha.
“Squinch in.”

Agatha sat so close that her curls
tickled Samantha’s face and made her
gigele. Soon both girls were gigeling so
much they didn’t even hear Agnes enter
the room.

T'he curtain was thrust aside again.
“That was easy!” exclaimed Agnes. “You
made more noise than the monkeys at
the z00.”

Agnes looked exactly like Agatha.
The twin girls were nine, just Samantha’s
age. Their older sister, Cornelia Pitt, was

going to marry Samantha’s Uncle Gard.

NI
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Samantha, Agnes, and Agatha were
O )

going to be bridesmaids in the wedding.
Samantha and her grandmother had
been invited to stay at the Pitt family’s
elegant town house in New York City for
the entire week betore the wedding. They
had been with the Pitts tor three days so

tar, and Samantha thought it was the
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most fun she had ever had.

Agnes kicked oft her shoes and
started jumping from bed to bed. “Come
on!” she said. “Let’s jump like monkeys.”

“But Agnes,” said Samantha. “You
haven’t found Alice yet.” Alice was the
twins’ three-year-old sister.

“Oops! I torgot Alice,” cried Agnes.
“She always hides in the sewing room.
Let’s go.”

All three girls rushed down the hall.

Agnes and Agatha rushed everywhere.
Uncle Gard said Agnes and Agatha

were like woodpeckers: cheer-

ful, redheaded, noisy, tlighty,
and into everything. The girls
found Alice sitting on the
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floor of the sewing room. A blanket
covered most of her, but her teet stuck
out. The older girls were too kind to
laugh at Alice. Agnes litted the blanket.
“Here you are, Alice,” she said. “I tound
you last ot all.”

Alice beamed. “That means [ won,”
she said. “Let’s play again.”

“INo, come jump on the beds with
- us,” said Samantha. “We'll pretend we're
monkeys.”

“That won’t take much pretending,”
said a deep voice. The girls turned to see
Uncle Gard and Cornelia in the doorway.
“Are you having fun with these rowdies,
Sam?” he asked.

“Oh, yes!” said Samantha.
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Cornelia gave Samantha a quick
kiss. “We are all delighted to have you
here,” she said. “Now I need you and
the twins to come with me. I've some-
thing to show you.”

“Our bridesmaid dresses?” asked
Agnes.

Cornelia smiled and nodded.

“Hurray!” shouted the twins.

“I want one, too,” wailed Alice.

Samantha felt sorry for her. But then
Uncle Gard said, “You come with me,
Alice. We'll practice dancing. You are
going to dance with me on my wedding
day, aren’t you?”

“Come on!” cried Agatha. The three
girls ran down the stairs to Cornelia’s
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room and flung open the
door. When they saw

the lovely, lacy pink
dresses lying on the bed,
they shrieked with delight.

Mrs. Pitt came into the room with

Grandmary. “Great Caesar’s ghost,
girls!” she scolded. “"Have a care tor my
poor nerves!” Mrs. Pitt lowered herselt
into a chair and held a handkerchief to
her tforehead.

“Yes, ma’am,” said the girls. They
couldn’t wait to try on their new dresses
and were already haltway out of their
clothes.

Mrs. Pitt sighed and said to
Grandmary, “I think Agnes, Agatha, and
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Samantha are too young to be brides-
maids, but Cornelia insisted upon it. |
do hope they’ll behave properly during
the wedding.”

Samantha was glad her face was
hidden as she pulled her bridesmaid
dress over her head. She was sure her
cheeks were pink from hurt pride.
How could Mrs. Pitt say such things?
Samantha would never embarrass
Cornelia—and especially not on her
wedding day.

“I'm sure they’ll behave like proper
young ladies,” replied Grandmary
calmly.

“Young, indeed!” Mrs. Pitt said.
“They are most exceptionally young.”

8
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“And they will be most exceptionally
fine bridesmaids,” said Cornelia. “I
am sure.”

Samantha poked her head out of
her dress and flashed Cornelia a gratetul
smile.

When all the buttons were buttoned
and sashes tied, Mrs. Pitt looked at the
girls with a critical eye. “You look quite
presentable,” she said. “Take off the
dresses now. Don’t wrinkle them.” And
with that she swept out the door.

Grandmary paused long enough to
say, “You voung ladies look absolutely
charming.” And then she left, too.

“Cornelia,” said Agatha when
the girls had changed back into their

9
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usual clothes. “Please may we see your
bridal gown?”

Cornelia opened the double doors of
her wardrobe, and there it was—a creamy
white dream of a dress decorated with
tiny pearls from its high collar to its
flowing train. “And here’s the best
part of all,” said Cornelia. From behind
the gown she carefully pulled a long
white cascade of lace as light and tine
as mist. “My veil.”

“Ooh,” gasped the three girls.

Samantha sighed. “Oh, it’s pertect.”

Cornelia touched the veil gently.
“Isn’t it lovely?” she said. “I'll wear it
only once, to mark the happiest day
of my life.”

10
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[t will be the happiest day of her life,

thought Samantha. I'll make sure it is.
“Cornelia,” said Agnes. “When |
get married, may | wear this veil?”
“Yes, of course,” said Cornelia.
“And you, too, Agatha. And you, too,
Samantha.”

Samantha said softly, “Thank you.

1§
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Butl...lalready have a veil.”

Everyone looked at Samantha with
curiosity. “It was my mother’s,” she
explained. “Grandmary said it belongs to
me now. ['ve seen 1t only once or twice.
[t's in a box in the attic in Mount
Bedtord.”

“How wonderful,” said Cornelia.
“Your mother has given you something
precious to remember her by. I'm sure
it’s beautiful.”

“Yes,” said Samantha. “It’s like
your veil. It's long and white and putty
as a cloud.”

Cornelia laughed. “My veil is as big
as a cloud,” she said. “In tact, I'd better
find another place to keep it. I don't

12



SAMANTHA SAVES THE WEDDING

want it to be crushed.” She grinned at
the girls. “Well, my exceptional brides-
maids, run along now. I don’t want you
to use up all your good behavior before
the wedding. Go find Alice and get into
some mischiet.”

But the girls weren't interested 1n
mischief. Instead, they decided to dress
up as brides. Agatha found some old lace
“curtains in the sewing room. Each girl
tied one around her waist to make a
long, tlowing skirt and draped another
over her head to make a veil.

Suddenly Alice appeared. “I want a
bride dress and veil, too!” she demanded.
“Where’s mine?”

“There are no more curtains,” said

L
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Agatha. “You can be the groom, Alice.”

Alice frowned. “That’s no fun!” she
cried.

The girls had to admit she was right.
S0 Samantha made a bride dress for
Alice by pinning a pillowcase around
her waist. For a veil, Alice wore one ot
Samantha’s lace petticoats tied to her
head with a ribbon.

The four girls practiced kneeling,
sitting gracefully, and dancing. The older
girls loved to swirl around and then sit
down quickly to see their skirts and
veils billow out around them. Alice was
disappointed because her pillowcase
and petticoat didn’t swirl as well as the

older girls” curtains did. So Samantha

14
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promised her that the next time they
played dress-up she could have a better
skirt and veil. That satisfied Alice, and
the tour brides played happily together
all afternoon.

ry L

The day of the wedding was wintry
gray and cold, but inside the

Pitts” house flowers bloomed R
o i RN

on every table. Delicious smells E- Yo

floated out of the kitchen, the Al

doorbell rang constantly, and

excited voices filled the air. The four girls
spent the morning upstairs smearing
lemon paste on their taces to make their
freckles fade. They tied their hair up in

15
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rags to make it curly. Samantha didn’t
actually have any freckles, and
Agnes, Agatha, and Alice
already had curly hair, but no
one wanted to miss out on
any of the fun.

About noon, the four girls wandered
downstairs. When Mrs. Pitt saw their
lemon-pasted taces, she cried, “Great
Caesar’s ghost, girls! Don’t be in the way.
The maid will come to help you dress at
five. Until then, you older girls keep an
eye on Alice.” She tluttered her hands at
them and said, “Shoo!”

“Yes, ma’am,” said the girls. They
scooted back upstairs.

Agatha asked restlessly, “What are

16
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we supposed to do all atternoon?”

“Let’s play hide-and-seek,” said
Samantha.

“No!” said Alice. “I want to play
bride.”

“We'll do that next,” said Samantha.
“Quick! Go hide now, Alice.”

After a few minutes Samantha found
Agnes and Agatha hiding under the
beds. The three girls agreed that the
lemon paste was making their faces itch,
so they scrubbed it oft. They pulled the
rags out of their hair, too. They were just
going to the sewing room to tind Alice
when Cornelia called to them.

“Come down, girls,” she said. “Your
bridesmaid bouquets are here!”

L7
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The older girls forgot all about Alice.
They flew down the stairs. Grandmary,
Mrs. Pitt, and Cornelia were waiting for
them. Cornelia held three huge bouquets
of lilacs in her arms.

“Here you are, ladies,” she said.
“Beautiful tlowers for my beautiful

bridesmaids.”

T g o . . .
K 8 The girls buried their

faces in the bouquets to smell
their lovely pertume.

Cornelia smiled and said, “Now take
good care—" Suddenly the smile left her
face and she gasped, “Alice!”

Everyone turned. Alice was coming
downstairs draped in white from head to
foot. Samantha stared, and then she

18
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gasped, too. Alice was wearing Cornelia’s
wedding veil! She had hacked it in two
and used one part for a skirt and the
other part for a veil. The lace hung in
tatters. Cornelia’s veil was ruined—
completely, utterly, totally ruined.

“Great Caesar’s ghost!” exclaimed
Mrs. Pitt.

“No,” said Alice cheertully. “I'm not
a ghost. I'm a bride! Now | have a swirly
skirt, too!”

For a moment, no one moved or
said a word. Then Grandmary groaned.
Mrs. Pitt collapsed into a chair. Agnes
and Agatha wailed, “Oh, Alice!” Poor
Alice burst into tears. She could tell she
had done something terribly wrong.

19
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Alice was wearing Cornelia’s wedding veil!
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Cornelia was very pale.

“You older girls go to your room,”
said Grandmary quietly.

The three girls trudged upstairs
and tlopped onto their beds. If only we'd
known Cornelia put her veil in the sewing
room this morning! thought Samantha.
We could have warned Alice not to touch it.
But now . .. “We've got to do something,”
she said in a determined voice.

“What can we do?” asked Agatha.
“The veil 1s ruined. We can't tix it.”

“And 1t’s one o’clock. The wedding’s
in five hours,” said Agnes. “There’s not
enough time to get a new veil.”

“Not a new veil,” said Samantha
slowly. “An old veil. I have a plan.”

21



THE AMERICAN GIRLS COLLECTION

Samantha found Uncle Gard in the
study. He listened to her carefully. When
she finished, he looked at his pocket

watch and shook his head. “It’s

# awfully risky, Sam,” he said.
~=2"]I'm not sure there’s enough

time to get to Mount Bedtord
and back, especially in this icy weather.
We don’t want Cornelia to come down
the aisle with no veil only to tind she has
no groom, either.”

Samantha was impatient. “Please,
Uncle Gard. We've got to try.”

Uncle Gard stood up. “You're right,
Sam. We do have to try. Let’s go!”

Samantha held her coat over her
head as she rushed out of the house

22
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and climbed into Uncle Gard’s auto-
mobile. Sleet slashed at the windshield.
Soon Samantha was being bounced and
bumped as the automobile lurched along
the icy, rutted roads. Uncle Gard was driv-
ing tfast. Even so, it seemed to Samantha
that the trip was taking ages. The sleet

so blurred the view that she couldn’t see
familiar landmarks along the way.

When they finally pulled up to
Grandmary’s house, Samantha hardly
waited for the automobile to stop betore
she jumped out and ran up the slippery
steps. She hammered on the door with
both fists and called out to the maid,
“Elsa! It’'s me! Hurry! Open the door!”

Elsa opened the door and exclaimed,

20
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“Miss Samantha! Sakes alive! Whatever’s
going on?”

But Samantha did not stop. She ran
past Elsa and pounded up the stairs to
the attic. She pushed hatboxes,

Sy . shoe boxes, and dusty boxes of
-’ e, A )’

_ books out of her way until she
#  found it—the box holding her
~ mother’s veil.

Samantha lifted the lid and looked
at the delicate veil. It smelled faintly of
rose petals, a smell that always made
her think of her mother. The soft smell
of roses was reassuring. It was as if her
mother were giving her blessing to the
idea of letting Cornelia wear her veil.
Samantha closed the box and carried it

24



SAMANTHA SAVES THE WEDDING

down the stairs and out to the automobile.

She and Uncle Gard did not talk
much on the trip back to the city.
Samantha knew it must be getting late
because the sky was darkening. Please let
us get back i time, she thought. Please!

&

At halt past tive, Samantha and
Uncle Gard walked into the Pitts” town
house—and into an uproar. “Where on
earth have you two been?” cried Mrs. Pitt.
She pushed her way toward them through
a swarm of maids and musicians, waiters
and ftlorists.

Samantha left Uncle Gard to explain.
She hurried up the stairs to Cornelia’s

L3
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room and tapped on the door.

“Why, Samantha!” said Cornelia
when she opened the door. She was
already wearing her wedding gown.
“Everyone’s been worried. Where have
you been?”

“l have something for you, Cornelia,”
sald Samantha. She set the box on the
floor, knelt by it, and opened the lid. “It’s
my mother’s veil,” she said.

Cornelia sank to her knees next to
Samantha. Slowly, she lifted the veil out
of the box. “Oh,” she said with a sigh.
“It’s so beautiful! I am honored to wear
it.” Cornelia had tears in her eyes, but
she laughed as she said, “Oh, thank you,

Samantha, thank you!”

26



SAMANTHA SAVES THE WEDDING

g §

Candles glowed in every window.
The music began. Exactly on cue, Agnes,
then Agatha, and then Samantha walked
down the tlower-lined aisle to the grace-
ful arch of greenery in front of the Pitts’
hearth. Mrs. Pitt, Alice, and Grandmary
smiled at the girls from the first row of
chairs.

' Uncle Gard stood by the hearth next

to the minister. His tie looked as it he had
tied it in a hurry. His hair was still damp.
But he looked happy. His smile broadened
as the three girls walked toward him. He

winked at Samantha.

Everyone murmured in delight as

they watched Cornelia walking slowly

27
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Samantha and Agnes and Agatha stood shoulder to shoulder—

three most exceptionally happy bridesmaids.
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down the aisle on her father’s arm.
Through the fine lace of the veil, Cornelia
smiled at Uncle Gard. Then she, too,
winked at Samantha.

Samantha felt her heart fill with
love. She and Agnes and Agatha stood
shoulder to shoulder—three most
exceptionally happy bridesmaids.

29



MEET THE AUTHOR

VALERIE TRIPP

/\/“ﬂh

y husband and I were married on
Mthe front steps of the house I grew
up in—the steps where my sisters and
I played bride in dress-up clothes when
we were children. Our wedding day
was exceptionally happy because all our
family and friends were there to help us
celebrate.

Valerie Tripp has written twenty-nine books in
The American Girls Collection, including five
about Samantha.
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When Samantha
was growing up,
weddings were as
elaborate and as

elegant as a couple

could aftord.
Society weddings
like Uncle Gard

and Cornelhia’s
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Sl Were splendid

affairs that were

A courting couple

filled with tradition and followed the

rules ot proper behavior.

Young ladies and gentlemen of

52



society met when they were formally
introduced at dinner parties, dances, or
balls. They might also meet when a young
lady’s mother invited gentlemen to call
on, or visit, her daughter.

Once a couple had been introduced,
they were permitted
to court, or spend
time together. They
might sit in the
young lady’s parlor
talking or playing
games. Or they
could go bicycling
or roller-skating, on
sleigh rides, or to

amusement parks‘

A gentleman handing a
rose to his sweetheart



When a gentleman was ready to
propose, he asked his young lady for her
hand in marriage. If she accepted, he
asked her parents for their approval.
Once they agreed, he slipped a ring onto
the third finger of her left hand. This
tradition followed the beliet

that a vein ran from that finger
directly to the heart.
During the engagement,

couples exchanged love tokens,
such as flowers, locks of hair, or small
portraits. They also sent each other love
letters and even used their postage
stamps to communicate. If the stamp
was placed upside down on the left-hand
corner of the envelope, it meant “I love

34



you.” If it was on the line with

the recipient’s name, 1t meant f(
“Accept my love.”

Once a young  »%¥ 5}
lady was engaged, ’ 0 o,
she had to plan her
wedding. The first
thing she did was decide
~on a date. For many

Some young

brides-to-be, the day, the !fn;:}:[]f:;};fif;l’if‘::j;{;“"
month, even the hour of

the wedding had important meaning.

Each day of the week and month of the

year had a rhyme that told its importance.
June was one of the most popular months
because it might mean an exciting honey-

moon: “Marry when June roses grow,

35



over land and sea you’'ll go.” Some people
believed that the best day of all to marry
was on the groom’s birthday:.

Many brides spent months planning
their weddings. They read ladies” mag-
azines and newspaper accounts of

society weddings, such as Consuelo

Vanderbilt’'s wedding to the P
Duke of Marlborough—the | ; [ A
most fashionable wedding | ﬂi “

of the time. 1

The most important thing
a bride had to plan was her
trousseai (troo-SQO), or outtit. =
Turn-of-the-century brides
wore white silk or satin

wedding gowns with

36
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graceftul, sweeping trains. The dresses
were often embroidered with delicate

tlowers, pearls, lace, and ribbons.



When they planned their trousseau,

many brides followed the saying:

Something old,
Something new,
Something borrowed,
Something blue,

And a silver sixpence in her shoe.

In 1906, the newspapers wrote about
White House bride Alice Roosevelt, the
daughter of President Theodore Roosevelt.

She wore a cream satin dress

lrw T, ‘:‘a with an 18-foot silver
1 % _f brocade train. Soon after
the wedding, ladies” mag-
azines reported that silver
bridal trimmings were the

newest fashion.

Alice Roosceoelt

38
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Brides often carried large bouquets.
In the Victorian language of tlowers, each
flower a bride carried had a special
meaning. Roses meant love,
lilacs meant first love,
lilies of the valley meant
the couple would receive
much happiness, and
orange blossoms meant

they would have many

children. Bridesmaids
carried tussie-mssies, or small
bouquets of tlowers. Many
brides chose their sisters or
their closest triends to be their brides-
maids. Some weddings had as many as

eight or ten bridesmaids.



Before the wedding, the bride and
her bridesmaids celebrated with a lunch-
eon and a special “bridesmaids” cake.”

[t had charms baked inside. Each brides-

maid could tell her future from the charm

she found in her piece of cake. An gzﬂi‘%
anchor meant adventure, a horse- = j
shoe meant good luck, a heart A

meant true love, a flower meant
blossoming love, a key meant a

happy home, and a ring meant

a blisstul marriage.
A bride and groom got married
at church or at the home of the bride’s
parents. Wherever the ceremony, the dec-
orations were as elaborate as the couple’s

family could afford. Evergreens, potted

40



palms, and huge sprays
of tlowers decorated the 1 ¥
church. At home, rooms §
were decorated with
hearts or bells made
from tlowers. Many
couples said their vows A sodidivi “,m«[,.
under a flower-covered P S O
trellis with a good-luck symbol such as
a bell or a dove hanging from the arch.
After the ceremony, there might be food,
entertainment, and dancing.

As the couple lett tor their honey-
moon, the wedding party might throw
slippers at their carriage. It a slipper 4
landed on top of the carriage, the

e
couple was promised good luck forever.

41
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MAKE A
TUSSIE-MUSSIE

Send a friend a message in flowers.

When Cornelia planned her wedding,
she chose her tlowers according to their
meanings. Her bridesmaids—5Samantha,
Agnes, and Agatha—carried lilac tussie-
mussies. In the Victorian language of
tlowers, lilacs meant first love. Cornelia
chose them because Gard was her
first love.

Look at the tlowers and their
meanings on the next two pages. Then
make your friend a pretty tussie-mussie

with a special meaning.



Pansy
Thoughtfulness

Blue Periwinkle
Friendship

Rosemary
Remniembrance

Red Rose
[.ove

Blue Violet
Faithfulness

THE LANGUAGE




DF FLOWERS

A Forget-Me-Not
) True love

Primrose
Confidence

Magnolia
Love of nature

Honeysuckle
Generosity

Geranium
True friendship

Daisy
Beauty



YOU WILL NEED:
SCISSOTS
Flotwers
String
Lace doily or hankie

2 ribbons, each 1 foot long



1. Cut off the leaves at the bottom
of each tlower, leaving 2 inches of
bare stem.

2. Place the tlowers and leaves in a
pretty arrangement.



3. Tie the string in a double knot around
the stems of the plants. Cut off the

extra string. B

4. Wrap the lace doily or hankie around
the stems. Then tie it in place with the

ribbons.
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SAMANTHA SAVES
THE WEDDING

In Samantha Saves the Wedding,
Uncle Gard and Cornelia are
getting married. Samantha vows
she’ll let nothing spoil Cornelia’s
day. When a disaster threatens to
ruin the ceremony, Samantha has
a plan that saves the wedding.

s ¢

After you read Samantha’s story,
learn how to make a tussie-mussie
just like the one Samantha carried
as Cornelia’s bridesmaid.

Manufactured in Singapore
ISBN 1-58485-035-3
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GRANDMARY UNCLE GARD

Samantha's ¢randmother, Samantha’s favorite uncle,
who wants her to be who calls her Sam.

a youny lady.

SAMANTHA
A nine-year-old orphan
who lioes with her wealthy
erandmother.



