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NONSENSE RHYMES.
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8he began to feel tired und ecramped, l
| her head ached, her handsome comb was |

P - -

PATSEY'S PUZZLES.

Imy second Innumerable and my whole
|fatal,”” the answer is

AUNT MARY'S ANAGRAMS.

_ 31 'quitd pale. Bhe kept thin king and won- Although there were only two words, | QUICKSAND. Wlen Patsey went to the studio that

“Oh, mamma, dear 1 don't want to wo.-r suite every day he is mistaken, that's %' | dering what mother meant. A cat wasa|(he meaning of which could be changed |  [ore are the answers to the three co- [afternoon he feund that Mr. Pantoor

wear rompers any more  please.” said fall ol e gAY (cat, & dog was a dog— but why was one | n that last sentence they were enough | nundrums, all of which referred to the | had gone awey 10 the country for a fow
John,  “Only  babies wear them, and “Why, how can we help ourselves? | L | woman person mother any more than |to make an anagram read qulte differ- .

N T i letters of the alphabet:
, another; the roaster, Don C , did not know | ently from the original and most of the | 1

when she asked him, | voung people found out just how.
One fair, sweet morning there were | is the original form:
little, sharp peeps and soit stirring under

days, but ksd ‘eft him the answer s
that last puzzle.
“If five t'mes Eix
fourth of 30 acort?

asked another tiff, crosa little voice,
“I'don’t quite know yet.” said the first

epeaker. ] only knowthat [ am a hand

embroidered suit and that every one who |

when I had four candles on my cake vou
eaid T was yvour little man. ”

“But what will yvou wear when von go
to your sand pile? " asked mamma

If the alphabet were Invited out,
Here lihe time that 1, V, W, X, Y and %
would go would be after tea.

2. A schoolmistress that teaches giris

The question was
Is 44, what will a
and the answer

was =

BT ar suits Just the same hind | #ees me says lLam perfectly aweet. 1 have — her yellow breast. i |is like the letter C because sho forms|wriiten on the buck of the card was
”“]t“,::“:r" :l\“ »a u“"1 ,",,,:.“, wear nn.mr.-mio!:n of plaving r:mI pies with a Now she knew what mother meant! | A BOY WA"TED .To lasses Into classes, H only the one word:
rompers: | hate rompers--1- * dirty little boy. I would rather tear| d By and by a little head peeped out from | : 4. The letter D is like a wedding ring ELEVEN
“Oh, Johnnie, dewr, =ave vonr breath | my=elf on a big nail " . an a uucller her wing, then a soft, downy". yel- | flaE A Gu" OUT I" |because we cannot be wed without it 2 G2
or you won't have eany left to talk to “I shan't tear myself ,* said a new voice - ]nwnnh ball—-a phu‘ken! Her chicleen! | Hiwe, “"_"ll-' . . Patsey could not see why this should
papa with when he comes home, ™ said | “It hurts. 1 shall fade.” i . \‘{ /} I'wo, four, five, six—more than she could[ | Many of the rld:!l:-.« hat Aare very ffh- be so at all, and as he was afrald to
MAmma as phe went out of the faons.* “You can't fade,” spoke up some one | t \ count, ) : | THE HAL'. Ar THE ;"l"‘_”‘ a8 soon as you know *.h" angwer meet the boys until he understood the
Johnnie cuddied down on the cush- [ el “Youare anexpensive suit, and that | W| IT\( Fourteen in all, but would vou hohove' look as If any one could solve them at

fons of the window soat It was very

kind can never fade, Johnnie's mamma

the plessant brevs

| T,

it Mrs. Plumpy Dump could only dsunt

in a house by vourself with vour t‘nnriwh!ch this might be

Very soon she found herself and I

STAMP | FACTORY

twisted around,

fonce, but this is not alwavs the case.

| There was a man bespoke a thing.

answer himself, he dropped Into the

sey told him the answer he saw through

: 1 . o . i [ ou o 3 o o . .
watched the branchios of the maple trees | you ' her chicks in a nice yard with a real, little | | was President of the United States: FRLI L EN e .
as they bowed politely to each other in! "1 am the oldest auit of all,” said a | £ e home. - What fun it was to live all alon® | There were a good many ways in' = : : The clerk gave It up, but when Pat-
: e, bt all the time he ldeeper voice than the others. “1 have

nothing but rompers

to wear them

thought
how horrid 11w

Suddenly he became aware that some
onswas talking.  The voies of the speaker
seemed to come trom the top bureau
drawer. [t nv thread of a voice

Wik- i t

ll\‘lj'

been with this family two vears. My
| great age isa due to the fact that 1 was
! bought by an auntie who didn't know
much about children and bought every -
I thing too Bie. T was in the house a vear
|an a half before I was ever worn.  Even
then | was oo large, hut the auntie was

doff its @

& the ® rish

chickens!
A time of auxiety came when, a month llnnlhvr In the way of an anagram, so

and one was probably just as good as

Whieh, when the owner home did bring,
He that made it did refuse it

' He that bought it would not use It,
And he that had it could not tell,
Whether it suited il or well,

it at once. "“Of course,” he remarked,
“that's only a catch. The question
really is, what 1g a fourth of five times
six, and the answer should be seven-
and-a-half. But when you substitule

but Johnnie understood evervthing that | ,Tho following charade would be more |44 for 30, you must substitute the

ik dnld begiuning (o act offended, so they put f‘.‘i’l"{-"‘,“’, l::t:w it j:, were not for the| fourth of 44 for the fourth of 30"
“Well, well, did you hear that>® the] ™ ot My advice to you is this: It vou, "';} ;‘:l]"ﬂllf( m‘;“‘;‘:;:m“::‘;i‘d‘_“ ihing Patsey dld not quite see this, bLu
Vo8 WA sAving Johnnie i=n't going| wi=h “u avoiul being “-.-\rn f-‘-prr day l.!lli % B That [‘;."\-,.n' P nlun-“]s e *| fortunately for him the bovs did not
to wewr us any mote | suppese now | SOWEHhnE that will make Johnnie dislike | | It flutters most on rapture's wing see It elther, and did not want to own
| i e e R ke e Yo If vou tear vourselves he will not | s a l ere : e b : = J < A o
we Will be seni 1o the diy nursery | 1 It withers o'er the grave. up to I, but they knew he had th

! mother alwavs sends s clothes the Il 'l \‘ it ‘--:)Ill f";"; ':‘:’l'“ h 1"::“. m“'(“; | right answer.
‘Ol o § say he AL } *h >

‘. when he ..ur.r rows them . . |' o I\nl‘l & \I;-r\: gla‘d :'.’u:pm“:' bisarca , / M:“n‘-.:rri“!:* .lcln‘lﬁ:l;lq :-“r':mlj“” and pain “But,we've got vou in a corner at
: “ -.I:l;;nrh'::vr:v( \-'-‘.“..-“".I--fil.l-..:-l.z". :‘:.‘.Hvs.‘.‘-' jilly rompers that felt so badly st heing w a s e noug The search, alas! how very vain! last,” '“_”5' r”’"fi“d. slapping Patsey on
3 :‘ other six mont hs wear Wi me {RLL 0 heate | f Its home Is In the mind, the back. “We've got something new

What good will that do if he won't
Wedr voill any more Murk mv words.
we'll all be sent 1o the day nursery. Dean

me, [ do hope they Leep their children |

I'm =a

TS

out in the fre=h o a good deal
used to playing outdoors ihar |
could get used 1o s
ull day ”

“What disappaint

ANV Gl d polk v roons

t= e most,”

A pattern. Mo hiad quite a long ol

f Wikt do vou wish us to do*" asked
hall a dozen voices at once

“Irink

| =t

starch,” anewered the aoldest
"Every time vou go to the laundry
tdrmk up all the starch there is.  Drink
|vour own share and evervbody else']
| share of starch. Then

lolin goss 1o put vou on jab his neck |4 deviee of any

with vour =tiff collare. Let vour stiff

[rustling.  Probably the suils were

!'eft 4 am!

Here is the correct reading of the las:

when  Master | Nonsense Rhvme, the parts indicated by

kind bLeing placed in
brackets: '

If it were [not] [for] the [money,|

=aid Thefeuns seraich his wrists and he'll e glad | The [motor car] was) [stickling lin the]
had counted on| i

Just like a sweet and humble
It seeks the sllent shade,

It flies the haunts of pride and power,
Fops, fashlons and parade.

l flower,
!
|

L.ady, mayst thou on whose fair breast,
My whole with beauty glows,

[ Enjoy within that peace and rest

Which It alone bestows'

1 What is always placed upon the

Sleepy Tke here has hit upon something
you can't do."

I “Falth, there's many a thing I can'

do besides flylng,” observed Patsey
“"Well, we're golng to see iIf you can
draw,” replied Billy. “After all these
| vears around artists and thelr work
vou chould be able to draw most any-
thing, so take this one along and let

| the delay in getting the answer, as M

. ue see whaj you can make of it."”
first voice, “is that | to let vou siay in peace in vour Iuwunul mire,; X : . Here are three conundrums for vou! Patsey put the card into his pocket,
! going to the ceasude with the (amily | drawers Suita were made for after { A [hctle] ;llllﬂ] was  [tinker]ing "’“h! Sy 10 pizzle your friends with after you!thinking to himself that he would have
' 4 I was speaking to some of last vear'sinoon calls, not for morning serambles the [tire] | have guessed them vourself ‘to lose 1t or make some excuse for
il rompers that had been saved to nee s This spesch was followsd by a great | 1t [would) have [been) a [little] funny, ) i b

np-

N
As E)us\/gaelindé.

> ' |

I ahle, often cut, but never eaten? Pantoor would not be back for a week
While the seamstress went to lunch — The [planding At any rate they made n great | I'he |man) f”!m |drove] it hiad] [to] pay | was - C"_‘_‘j I * 2. If you throw a white stone into the But '1"‘ set the card up on his em-
| old rompers said that the happest davs | noise i [for hire | ! ) | | water under a tree, what does |t be-| Ployer's desk all ready for him, so ths
| of his life had been spent ar the senside | “Dear me.” came a shocked lirtle voice | The two syllables in the first line might s * vome before It reaches the hottom? the first thing he would see when |
| He said that from carly mornine unts 1fl‘nm the rompers drawer, “did von hear  Le motor car, or auto car, or anvthing . een o Pee‘— u 3. What is a man ke who ls in the | 8ot back to his desk would be one «f
| lunch time aud ever

alterward J--mmm" that**  They are planning to hurt John- « that had the accent on the first.

A maun

'midst of a deep river and cannoi swim?

~n: . his manikins holding it up:
' wore rompers, and he sad the air o [nie 1 wish somebody would warn the | that trundles a l!tindllmlllﬂmrmllltl the Be l'\té “ﬁ"e SO&A = S'd'd -Granc‘mé. e | = . . A
# the beach tuok (he siarch right out of f poor child.” streets and mends umbre and tea s
him. " | “Oh, oh,” goblied the three vear <ize, | kettles is usually called a tinker, because ‘d&d.\‘ o r THE ODOR OF FLOWERS.
“Took the starch cur of Johonie'™ “whar shall we do; Oh I wish a hoy | # knife grinder does not do anyvthing | ™ h : " I ) ' N
exolaimed another voie “why, they ! would jump inside me and take me to | else but grind knives el Wh&t do 70 v S CGVCh ‘S’or— = h |9 | ”““. 5“..‘“ I‘m.“‘ !’u“”‘ ey, "‘I".
‘ don’t starch little boys. vou silly.* {Johnuie's mamma. 1'd soon 1ell her the | The various kinds of coins were easily | d |\ e B [aiL AR 198 '.“"", SR R Bar your
/ The old rompers meant that the salt | plans of that old white suit * | recognized as “money,” but the sticking an ow - -. 13;...nmul_-?~¢ % -”.Ih“]w“ ”wl oAty oder,
air took the starch out of hims=elf  He! “Don't ery. dear little rompers, " said | pont seams to havo been the drove of % Ful MKe them Uome sod pul

B
- ’

eaid he was nico and Lmp all the time he
was down thera

'Johnnie, “1 heard all sbout it
Iving here on the couch.®

I was

. *1 suppose, " said still another volce,
Pthat Hecause | ain just a three year size
Rudonly worn when all the rest of you are
Bn the wash that you think I shan't miss
vohnnietoo.  The way you talk one would
think there was nothing to lose but good

“Why, Johnnle, to whom are vou talk
ing?” said mamm, a8 she came into the
room

“To my rompers,* said Johnnie

His mamm croseed the room hurriadly
and felt to see if his forehead was hot

| cattle,
| to make “herd” do for “hired.” The sign
,at the end is one of the kind alwavs used
| when things are for hire.

| WHAT MOTHER MEANT.
: i e iy
Mrs. Plumpy Duff felt queerly. She

was not sick, for the only sick hen in the
| Aock she ever saw was Old Blackie, who
[fell over in a fit and was carried away,
never to come back. M, Plumpy was a
| fine, great Golden Wyandotte and all the
| spring she had laid eggs jovously, hopping
off her nest with the loudest cut-cut-ca-
dah-cut of any pullet. Indeed, she felt
rather superior to the Plymouth Rocks
and Leghorns and put on airs in the yard
to the admiration of Don Carlos.

She felt decidedly stupid and when
that woman person they called Mother
muk‘hrr egg away from under her -
she stayed on it inore—she felt quite
angry and said Rrr real crosa.

She wondered what mother meant;
there were a number of these women
persons about the farm, but this one
they called Mother,

Day after day passed and she hugged
her egg tightly, only to lose it; but at last
Mother came, just ut dark, and took her
so rudely off her nest and carried her to
another where there were a lot of eggs.

Ah! she understood now, She had heen
ruaving her nice eggs for her!
| She had wanted something & long time.
This must be it; so she nestled down on the
beautiful egge and sat and thought thru
long, still days and dreamy nights. Onse
{a day she came off {o satisfy her hunger
and thirst, then hurried back to her nest.
What was that faint hope stirring in hor

Some of the youngsters tried

Sad

SIS

droprped -

Belida - thet sTilch y OO

\" K

you, Kkftiow

| or two later, a tiny door was opened and l

they were allowed torun out a little. How
worried she was!

But now was perfect happiness to watch |
this play all day, to hear, their little,
'drow-y twitters under her protecting
body ’

Mother was a beautiful word Thers |
was nothing in the world like it. She
almost loved that woman jperson called |
mother.

There was a man person alwaye around |
the stable when she went in to pick up a
few stray kernels of corn or oats, who|
always drove her out with a long whip,
or if she took a stroll in the garden for a
worm or two was there to pay, Shoo! She
had no opinion of him, but one day he
came to the coop with mother and said:
“Why don't you let the mother hen ru n
with her chicks? *

Mother hen! Yes, (hat was what she
was, and it was nice to run at large.

Don Carloa was calling that silly Mise
Perty Leghorn to share a tidbit with him

that Aunt Mary does not really know

which was the hest of those sent In, but |

this one i a good example of what
could be done with {t;

A | BOY | WANTED
STAMP | OUT | THE
IN,| THE | HALL
GUN | FACTORY

Here Is one of the hard ones that
Aunt Mary gave to Albert and Edith,
which stumped them for a long time,
but they finally succeeded In making up
a gentence with the seventeen words
which was readable and differed en-
tirely from the original In f1= meaning:

10
FIRE
A

AT

and took mo notice of her. No matter,
she had seven mons, showing little red ,
combs and wing feathers sprouting, and |
as many dumpy daughters with ridiculous |
tails looking like handles to their plump |
bodies. After a little walk she sat down |
and some cuddled under her wings, two [
saucy, smart ones got on her back, ]
What a beautiful world it was! She
settled down softly murmuring coo-ee —

THE | MAN | FOUND
HORSE | HE | PUT

THE | DATE | FARM

SHED | A | SHOE

THE
ON
HAD

them in water, and all dav long those
lowers continue 1o Hll the room with
thelr perfume

Somwething must leave the flower to
make this odor, vet the flower does
not seem to get any smaller, It must
“ive off something of itself to the air
].n.-nncl ity or you could not smell it

The perfume of the flower comes
from what we cull a volatile oll: thai
‘s, an oll that will vvaporate if it Is ex-
pused the air.  Some olle do not
evaporate easliy, and you might leave
a drop of sewing machine oll on a
plece of glass and find it there days
and davs afterward.

The most common of the
olls Is turpentine, which comes direct
from the trees.  As these olls are con-
tnually passing into the alr the sup-
ply must be cantlnually renewed. You
can smell turpentine or
stantly if it is left open in a room, and
In & short time it will all disappear or
evaporate and a glass of bensine would
soon be empty, as it would all go off in
smell.
chine oll unless you put it very close
Lo your nose.

The flowers that give perfumes to the
alr are continually renewing their sup-
ply of volatile oll, which is very use-
ful to the plant In two ways: In the
first place the odor Kkllls the tiny ml-
crobes that attack the flower and
would otherwise destroy It, and In the
second place the delicate perfume at-
tracts ingects that carry
from one Aower to the other

1t Is the flower that turns to seed,
and the seed that falls to the Rround
and produces other flowers In due
time, but In many flowers these seeds

volatlle |

the ‘wlllnnJ

require something from another flower |

v

benzine in- '

| P

~ TURN THIS 3 INTO A 6
' WITH ONE CONTINUQUS LINE

You cannot smell sewing ma-

Patsey made a good many attempts
jat this one himself, but without much
|success. The sticking polnt was that
‘he was not allowed to reb out anys
thing, but only to draw a single line
on the card.

QUININE.

you may not have had

Althiough

; y ) — . to make them grow, and this something | take f this bitter dicine you
. ave vou stopped to think that | It wasn't a bit and she laugh p ' | any « 1le bitter medic
:':::-"l':-ul'llu:: “,;I;";“’_' L“T;x:iv'? ’ “(ioodness Johnnie llta:ur E"‘)’:’: Tt?rr:‘iln;‘:l. hrvut.‘l “Illll'\fl.’ry:)huﬂl:al l.‘:dwhlm;dth“’ SOME CURIOUS ARITHMETIC. 'l 'lu‘!‘ Is lnruuuhtl to them by varlous Inscets {must have heard of it as a cure for
' i ol . were done laying’ LI 1 L) no PSR that Ay about, attracted by the bLrill- | favers. Quinine and Peruvian bark
. a > ar gize » " id t, . y
x\alr:‘::l\n'.::l Il\li‘m‘h‘:;';:-i:un:v::ﬂma':.iﬂr::'t{u:: :::inxuh l)om\‘uu l:nulv'\"ml:f:a l;:f:.“ll' "‘l’:l":“*n:urv Hlll:‘O i M h?l ”m{‘\l'ﬂmm '.I:I Hote s & little aum which & gentle- Cut these words apart on the lines |'®Nt ¢0lors of the flowers and thelr ! come from the cinchona tree.
g ’ L 8 t am large as a e, at wou " . 5 J N ; amia
us, &Il cut from the same piece. When [over an hour?” ey K pe wan was in the habit of exhibiting odoy The value of this Peruvian bark #

we were sent (o the laundry we used to
gance up and down in the suds to help
Katie get the dirt out. She used to hang
us on the line all in a row, and we would
flap our arims and legs dry as fast as we
pould so as to get back to our little friend
I can't imagine what ails the child that
he should want to give us up.”

=t wsh,” suid a stiff, unfriendly little
sofeaemat came from the drawers where
e siits were kept, *that you rompers
Sould stop talking and let us go to sleep
weain. W were having o much neaded
vert whon that awlul Johinnie woke us up
Mith the news that he was going to stop
Wearing vou. If he thinks he is going go

“Then it was a dream after all,” said
Jolmnie. “Do yon know 1 thought my
rompers were so sorry that 1 wasn't Roing
to wear them that they cried *

“ou would he the one to ery if you
gave up rompers,” sald mamm. Yoy
have no idea how uncomfortable a stiff
suit is 1o play in.  Why, the collars would
hurt your neck and the cuffs would
scrateh you ”

“I know they would,” siid Johnnie
a8 he rubbed his eyes. “1 heard them
say wo."

But mamm only laughed and said:
“Dear me, what a vivid dream that must
have lLieen *

Don Carlos say if he knew?

Mother said: “Give this to your dolls
to play with,” to one of the little girls.

Mre, Plumpy Duff was mortifled when
she heard that and looked her nest of
eggs over every day and turned them
to ses that she did not commit another
such indiscretion,

Once she got very angry indeed when
Dame Partlett, old enough to know better,
arowded in beside her and insisted on
laying an egg.

They had quite a quarrel and broke
one of her lovely eggs. Bhe was &o
provoked she tossed Dame Partloti's
out on the flonr and that was broken too,
She didu't care a feather!

L1ioved It 10 be what he said,

around London in years gone by, and,
which he Insisted was a perfectly cor- |
rect sum in addition:

SHIH
TH8/3
340 |

HI3THE/3 |

Ierhaps

Yoo can  digcoyver Lie

L}

hiow

and then arrange them In a different
order to wee If you can make a sen-
tence with them that shall have a
meaning different from this one, belng
careful to use all the words and not
te add any of your own.

SOME OLD CONUNDRUMS.,

The answer to the little riddle In
verse beginning “I'm strangely capri-

clous, I'm sour or I'm sweet," is

AN APPLE.

The allusion In the last two lines of
the riddle 18 to the apple that Fve gave
to Adam In the Garden of Kdoen.,

In the charaue "M: first

Is nimble,

Some flowers have no perfume, or a
disagreeable one, and these do not re-
quire the service of Insects. Some of
the smallest flowers, which are difficult
to find and might be overlooked, have
a very attractlve perfume which in-
duces the insects to hunt them up,
The violet Is one of these modest little
ones, and its perfume s among the
most delicate of all.

Bo you see the odor of the flowers
that you Iltke 8o much Is not entirely
for your benefit. There are millions
of tiny Insects in the world that enjoy
It just as much as you do, and even
If thelr noses are very small, compared
to yvours, they know a good thing when
they smell it

cure for fevers was discovered in a pect
+Mdar way, The natives of the country
where it grew knew nothing of its vir
tues, although the suffered terribly from
fevers. A tribe who was In the habit of
drinking the water from a nelghboring
pool discovered one day that it had a'l
turned bitter and was unfit for use
through a storm having blown dowi
some cinchona trees that had fallen into
the lake, so they had to go some s
tance for water,

Not long after two of the tribe fell 11
of the fever, and as they were too wWeas
to go so far for water they drank out
of the old pool and were astonished to
find that the fever soon began to et
better,




