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A shoestring lies In the empty nest,
Bit 1 bope this Spring. when (b skies are
Blue,

VIVIANSDECORATION DAY

Begun in Sadness, but Transformed
into & Day of Heartfelt Joy
and Gladncss.

You remember, dear ch'ldren, that jast
Wednesday wis Deconution day, when we
bonored with prayer and hymn and mar-
tial pomp our bero dead.

On that day 1 was stroiling about at
Lone Fir cemetery, looking at the beau-
tiful flowers that adorned the graves of
the sleaping soldiers, and lstening to the
programme given in their hosoer, There
were great throngs of pecple constantly
pussing, and it was difficult to distinguish
any one, but In that crowd was a lttle
Eirl who attracted my attention because
of her éngular beauty. Her rich, auburn
halr hung in long curis to her wilst, and
bér lovely face was lighted large.
wistful, brown eyes, almost hbi:dm b}"
the jong lashes which drooped over them.
Beside her walked a venerabls old Een-
tUeman, whose faded blue coat and mil.
tary bearing indlcated that he had been
8 soidier. A mass of sllvery white balr
crowned his hend, and, gazing Into his
fine old face, 1 was impressed with Its
nobls expression.

I followed them. as they walked slow-
Iy sway from the crowd-toward & sol-
itary grave. The child laid two crushed
and withered roses on the mound, and,
looking up with a emile, sald:

“See, grandpa, now mamma's grave is
decorated ke the othersn™

Then she put her hand into that of the
md-faced veteran and they moved away.
Befare 1 left the syt where 1 stood »
rough, coarsely dressed man, who looked
very much llke a miner came up and,
placing & great bunch of flowers on the
grave, walked mapidly away and was jost
in the crowd,

I thought that & beautiful story was
connected with the old soldisr, the beau-
tiful child and the strange maz who had
placed the flowers on the grave, for my
Hutla friends, and 1 determined to find
out more about them. Beveral days iater
I was rewarded, and this morning 1 will
tell you what I learned.

Vivian Grey.

“Grandpa, what is Decoration day for™
asked Vivian Grey, of years, as she
left her doll and climbed upon grandpa's
knes.

The mom in which the two sat was
bare and cold, and Mr., Grey looked sor-
rowfully ahout the checriess place as he
told his darling grandchild the familiar
swry of Decoration day. On his old army
coat was a G. A. R badge, which showed

that he had given his service to his
country.
When but a youth of 20 he had answered

Lincoin’s firet call for volunteers and gone
forth into the fray with an Ohlo regl
ment. Al last the war ended, and, cov-
‘ered with honorable acare and rulned
in fortune, he came to Oregon with sn
only son. Years passed, and the son mar-
ried & beautiful young woman, who made
for her hushand and his father a happyr
home near Portland. They lived quietly
for severs! years, when the wife died
leaving a lovely Httle daughter, who was
a dafly remembrance of her sweet
mother. both in looks and netions. Young
Mr. Grey was a0 broken with grief that
be left home and went to Alaska when
the gold fever was at ite helght, forsaking
He agrd father and helploss dnughter
Yivian loved her kind grandfather more
than any ane 0 the world and he lav
tshed upon her all the affection of hia
nohle old heart. But for the £ monthly
peneion the old veteran recelved from a
Government that was thus gratefol for
his services, it would have gone hard with
Grandpa and Vivian. Their wants wers
simple and easily supplied, however, and
they llved on In thelr jittle roome & long
time before any one found pat about them
B0, that ewening. Grandpa to'd Vivian
that all the soldlers’ graves in the Natlon
were 10 be decorated the next day by the
bors and pirke and remaioing veterana
Then he went on and told of the battles
he had been In and how he had been
wounded? and lay, for a day and a might,
on a buliet-swept hattie-fleld. Vietan
clung closely to the old man doring this
tale. as though to protect him from any
mors suffering: them she fell asleep, with
her head pillowed on grandfather’s arm.
The Abacnt Boy.

He put her In her little bed and returned
to the dving fire, where, “gitting down, he
reviewsd the past. His mind went back
ta the day when he had Jeft home and
everything te answer his country’s call
Then be thought, with a longing heart,
of the abwent boy In the jey North. Only
one letter had besn recelved from him
during the three Yearm he had been gone.
Lately it was reported that he had been
caught in the treachrous ice of the Yu-
kon and swept to destructlon.

Grandpa st littke Vivian and

Jesm [Xtie deeds of love she performed for

him every day. As he thought eadly of
son who had left them, he wondered
would ever come back. God alobe
tell, but he would not complain
a8 he had his granddsnghter. TU
near midnight when he retired

Decoration day dnwned bright and ciear,
and., after breakinst, Grandpa end Vivian
started for Lone Fir cemelery. As they
walked along they saw the people, laden
with baskets of fowers, and little Viviaa
ocould not keep back the tearn, for she

“T know. Vivian, but Grandpa has no
fowers and nothing to buy any with;
mummﬂllmmmlh

“Come,
ean decorale mAmMMA's ETAVE DOW.”
Then they walked over to the solitary
grave, marked only by = rough head-
bomrd, and Vivian dropped the rosss,
while the old man stood by, with bared
bead. "
I have already told you how the strang-
or appea. ed, shortly afterward, iaden with
& costly foral plece. and lald it on the
mound. And I learnsd afterward from
Vivian's own lips how she and grondpa
had come back to the grave and found
them there. She was greatly pleassd, and
after admiring them, returned to the lone-
iy rooms, wondering who had put them
there.

_ Vivian's Father.
Now comes the best part of my story,
denr omen. As you may already have
guemsed, the rough-looking man whom I
saw was Vivian's father. He had just re-
turped from the North, and had been
hunting high and low for a certain old
man and littie girl, but was unabie to get
any trare of them Leaving the cemetery,
he walkad all over the city and watched
intently the parade of the G. A. R veter-
ans, thinking perhape he would find his
father there.
But grandpa was too feeble o march
with the old boye, and was not there.
Then the miner turned wearily back to
hizs hotel to rest befors renewing the
search. No one knew where they lived
as they had rooms in an out-ol-the-way
place.

As the son sat In the hotel lobdy, he
was tortured with remorse for having
Jeft them, and he thought of his bonnie
Ittle Vivian. Where was she? Why had
he left his aged father?! Perhaps both
were dead. Then he could stand the
haunting fear no longer, and wen! out
Into the street again. Bo the day passed
on,

Vivian and grandpa bhad returned to
thelr rooms late !n the afternoon, and
were very Ured, After a frugal meal they
fell asleep, Vivian on the floor and grand.
pa in his old arm chalr.

There oame a knock at the half-open
door and the strange man looked In. Oh,
jor! He saw his littie daughter. He saw
his feeble old father resting after the
long walk. Without waking elibher he
quickly stepped Inside and sei a large
basket fAlled with wholesome food on the
table. Then he plled a great bunch of
LaFrance roses by the side of the sleep-
ing child and hid behind the door to see
the awakening.

Vivian's Dream.

The old soldier slopt on, living over the
famillar battle acenes. Vivian, too, was
dreaming a childish dream. She stood
again besids her mother's grave, when,

woke with a start, erving out, when she
saw the rosem by her side:

a
plece of cloth tightly over Il so that there 1
not a wrinkle at the top. If iLhe linen |
cotton is clossly woven. the trick Is all |
more ceértaln.  Then holding the eloth |

"The boye are all busy, mamma, Noth- |
Ing’ll Bappen 10 me.” |
“Well, come back In time for dinner,

and be very careful where you go.*'
With her mother's wamning sounding In

looked at Bim in & mystified way, as his
son exclaimed:

“Father, father! 1 have come back!™

It was a happy reunton, and littie Viv.
ian nestled In her father's arma, while
the old veteran with streaming eyea
talked with the jong-absen! son. To all
three It was & Decoration day to be long
remembered. Bo the llitle birds are sing-
ing, I fancy, fn Vivian's heart today.

ALICE M.

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CAT.

Pusay Finds o Giood Home and Wins
First Prise at a Cat Show.

I am & cat living in u comfortable old
farmhouss, but [ was mot born bere. 1
was born in a Uttle town house. When 1
was 2 months oid my master took me to
4 Jonely country iane and left me. [ 4id
oot know what to do. I could not go
after bim, because he was on his sorse,
&0 I began to cry. Boon I thought it was
no use crying; 1 had better ind a home for
mymelf

Bo 1 went the opposite way from which
I had come. Om, on [ went, ti1 [ felt aw-
fully hungry, so [ hid eunymelf In a bush.
Boon I saw a bird picking up worms In a
fleld. 1 walted till It came a little nearer:
ther I pounced oa 1t and played with it
til I was rired. Tlen 1 dragged It to my
bush and ate It When I had done 1
started on my travels agnin. As evenlng
came on [ saw u light In the distance,
which gave me hope that I might find
a bome for myself. I would not mind If I
had even to slesp In & stable. Soon I saw
the gate of the houss which the Hght
came from, & few yards off; 20 I went to
the gaote and crepd under it and dragged
myself up to the house. I looked round
for a piace to get In at. I 4 not see any,
so 1 went to a window and began to mew.

Lnthrny Angle Worm—Hello,

“The falrles d'd It grandpa! They | lghtly In piace, you can safely t s
brought the fNowers!™ glowing ooal on top of It and 'NII:“ the | Rer ears, Gertie hurried to catch the Port-
The fnther could restrain hi if ne |coal burns fercely the cloth will not even | land Helghts cable car. She did not ride
mmm spracg !l;:i his hiding-piace,
g her up In arma
At this the old vetermn awnkened and SUHPHI‘SING SALUTATION-

be scorched. mnimhtutthmml'
conductivity of the copper draws the heat
of tha coal before It can hurn the cioth

“Do not try this experiment with & good
handkerchisf first, for {f ths cloth is not
tightly drawn It may bum; but take some
worthless plece of linen or gusiin, and
after you are certaln of your experience,
you can astonish your frispds who do not |
know the pecret.”

JAPANESE TOY FROGS.

How to Constract One That Wil Give
Lots of Faun.

The little folks In Japan make some

very interssting paper toys, and none is

more Interesting than the frog manufac. |

Boon the window opensd and a woman

tured out of green paper. First, ndvbu]

e
Mr Fiy—Ii is strang
food the sating of which would engender less

VERY STRANGE, INDEED.

jon of so palstable taste cannot be comverted into

danger of physica! Incorvenlence.

put her head out of It *“Poor pussy
she sald. “Come, Molly, here Is & pussy.”
And she lifted me Into the room and took
me to & fire. There | saw s lttle girl,
who [ supposed wos Molly. “Go and fetch
me a cloth and some milk. Molly,” the
woman sald; and the Iittle girl ran off
and soon came back with them. They
soon dried me. T was wet because It was
raining outside. Then they Eave me some
milk, and 1 curled myself up in the wom-
an's lap and went to sleep

The next thing 1 remember was hearing
the woman say, “Moily, take pussy and
come and help me find a basket to put
her In for the night.,” Ho Molly took me
and we all went out of the room. When
we had gone up three flights of stairs
we went Into a little room, which was
full of trunks, boxes and basketa. Mo ly
picked up one of the baskels and =sald:

“This will do beautifully for pussy.”

GOOD CAUSE FOR COMPLAINT.

about It

st e —

M Pm&.—trlmchﬂl.o—‘tlm tinue aanaying me, | shall speak to his father

| the New York Sun, cut a plece of paper
into & squars much larger than you ex-
 pect the frog to be. Draw lines from the
four corners of the square and from the
| middle of the sides  First foid the papet
| along the diagonal lines, then turn it over
| on the other side and fold It along the
Lllm from the sidea It will then form &

kind of box. which can be pressed (o0-
gether along the folde in the shape of an
unequal Aamond.

Now, semzing the paper below the ends
of the cones, fold it backwatd so as 10
ihave twp moare regular equal polnts.
When this has been done to sach of the
eight cones, the result wiil be a perfect
| dlamond with a smaller dlamond In the
! center. Thern each one of the cones must
be folded again =0 as to gét all the points
around the center., Care must be taken
to get the polnts ns even and egual as
possible.

To fAnlsh the frog tum the upper points
out so that they spread and form the
forelegs. and the Jower polnts so that they
form the hind legs. When It Is finlshed
& fine thread may be =nitached to the
frag's body. and by careful jerks it almost
seema to leap around on the flaro or
table. The paper used shoulid be stnt
enough to retain the folds as given to It
but mot so brittie as to break under the
handling. Do not he discouraged If the
firet frog you make !s lame, for then it 1s
certain that the points have not been
folded evenly.

Tricks With Figures.

A very Interesting and profitable even-
ing can be spent In conjuring with fig-
uref. An old saying was that statistics
never led, but men could make them
lle. So it Is with figures—the funniest
and most lmponsible results can be ob-
tained with them.

Ask somebody, says the Philadelphia
Inquirer, to put down three figures, such,
for example, as M3 and then change
them about In reverse order, that s, 51
now ask him to subtrazt the lesser from
the greater. which In this cass will make
188, Then If the pernon doing the sum in
subtraction will tell you the first figure
of the answer you can give the full result
of the subiraction. The pecullarity of
this la that the middle Ngure will always
be a 9, and the sum of the first and last
will make % Thus, if the first figure of
the answer in 1, the last flgure must be &
and the result is always to be depended
upon. To the person suggesting the fg-
ures and doing the sum It will seem lttie
short of the marvelous,

imperial Rudeness Puniahed.

Quite recen:ly the German Empress sent
the Crown Prince, the Nnture Emperor,
from the table becauss of unmannerly
conduct toward n younget brother. The
Empress. on that occaslon, lurned to the
Freach tutor who had charge of the young
Princess, who was also present, and re-

and behsid three daizty fuiries, clad In
gauzy garments of ralnbow hue. In thelr
arms they carried Lhe most beautiful fow-
em ahe had ever seen, and they heaped
them on her mother'sa grave till the ugly
earth waa no jonger visthie. They
crowned her grandfather’s snowy locks

postes in her tiny hands and then dis-

appeared. It was all so real that she

]
hearing exquisite music, she looked up  Bo we tock it down ﬂmutnlmmb

to m room which we went in. I could
ses at once i was a bedroom. We put
| the basket down on the floor and went
| down again to the room where 1 first
| saw Molly and the woman. who [ learned
atforward was Mol y's mother. We stayed
there for a lttle while. Then Molly sald

with & lagrel wresth and placed bright | “There's & ring st the bell. [ will go and

se¢ who It 8"

B0 she ran off; and what do you think

marked:
“Monsieur, 1 beg that you will ask me
to excose his Royal Highness the Prinece.”
The tutor begged that the Prince be ex-
cused, and that young pgentlsman was
forced to leave the table without finlshing
meal. It i» well known that the royal
of Germany have had to grin and
many a sound fogging adminlstered
the imperinl hand, along with a wast
of discipline frum govermors, tutors,

| mountains; nevertheless, merely looking

to the turn-table, but, getting off a short
distance below It, commenced climbing the
rustic steps leading to the summit of a
biufl. Long-stemmed “Johnny Jumpups,™
which she promlsed herself she would
gather as the came down, peeped a shy
welcome 'om between these steps.

At the top of the flight, Gertle paused
for a rest. Though the day was plens-
ant, the asky in the east was overhung
with clouds, so she could not see the

down upon the clty was delightful. Her
rest finished, she was pleasantly surprised
to find a path, part of It lald with a
wooden aldewalk, leading—where sho
would find out

The path was Intersected by a small
canyon, and from the hridge that crossed
the canyon, she could look down upon the
remaine of & forest. Following the con~
tUnuntion of the path, she came Into &
region, country-llke enough ta de very
delightful. Cow-bells tinkied and house-
doga barked. An old horse, coming up to
the edge of his pasture, thrust his head
over the fence. and Gertle stopped long
enough to rub his nose and give him a

few pats
A Country Road.

Going ahead for a mile or more, she
found hermelf upom s veritable country
road. An abundance of trilluma and ferne
after which she had come grew In the
thickets upon elther slde of this road.
However, the ramble was so enjoyabie
that she didn’t stop to gather any, but
continued walking, until the remembmrance |

of her mother's waming, *“Be careful
where you go!™ caunsed her to retrace her
ateps,

“T must have a few trillums befors I|
leave,” shie told herself, grusping a haszei
sapiing and climbing, by its ald, to the
top of an embankment whereon many of
the white hlossoms were 10 be geen, e
flowers farthest away seemed fmest, and
o these she went after, only to dlscover
that, by going on the other side of & board
fence, she could gather trilllums so large
and white and golden-centered as almost
to resemhble calin lllles. Gertle crawled
under the fence.

“I'fl pick a few of these, and then hurry
home; I've had a real nice time, and [—"
but her revery ended In a frightened gasp.
For, all at onco. the earth bemeath her
feet changed to a pool. or hole, of water,
into which she had been plunged by a sud-
den “eave-in**

““This 1s n little the worst scrape I've
ever been in"” thought the alarmed chbild,

| single sclitary rmmbie.

her way along Jefferson street, Gertle
couldn’t have taken the car, even had
she been willlng to enter It, looking the
way she did, for the remeon that she had
lost her fare.

“Couldn't you see the pool hefore you
eteppod into 1t asked her brother Tom
when she was describing her experience
te him.

“No, I eouldn’t; and that's what puxsles
me: it looked just like the solid ground
T want to go out thers ngnin tomorrow
and see what kind of a place It 1™

“I'll go with you,” Tom answered,

“This = the place, 1 think,™ she re-
marked, when, the following afternoon,
they were taking the walk together. A
watering trough, at the foot of a low
hill. marked the spot. Tom and Gertle
followed the board fence until they came
to the spot where Gertle remembered hav-
ing ceawled under. Broken-sternmed tril-
fums that, in her fright, she had uncon-
sciousty dropped, strewed the ground. The
pool proved to be a good-sized spring. I
board covering had beéen 30 overgrown
with moss as o be Indlstinguishable from
the ground. and It was so rotten that it
had given way ke paper beneath Gertle's
welght. Ragged edges showed where she
had fallem through.

“We must find out how deep It 18" she
sald, bringlng a long stick which Tom
thruet Into the spring. A shorter stick
would have done as well. for the water
did not extend more than three feet

“Do you think 1 could have gutten cut™
she asked,

“Oh, yes' he repiled.

“Well, anyhow, I'm glsd I didn't go
clear In: and I'll never dare to go after
wild flowers alone again.’

(Gertie meant what she =mid, for, from
that day to this ahe -hasn': Indulged In o
AMY MAGUIRE.

CHICAGO CHILDREN'S GAMES.

Roller-Skating and Skipping-Rope
Popular Spring Pastimen

The streets of the city in the nelghbor-
Bood of the public schools are almost fm-
passable al the hours of noon and morn-
ing recreation these bright, happy days
of Bpring. says the Chlcags Chronicle. For
the times of hop-meotch and marbles and
roller skates and hoops have rolled around
again, and jumping rops parties clalm pre-
cedence on the nsidemik. These are
the things that mal ) the city rest-
dent reallzss in bibllcai araphrase that
fSpring Is nigh They are as emphatic
an evidence of hot weather as the un-
tastens! shoe wmiring of o woman's low
footgear. They tesify to the coming of
the joyous seasom of falr weather, for the
child is the most rellable of barometers

Roller-akating seemp to be the most ex-
sreland fad In the child world at pres
ent. The stone pavemenis are fairly cov-
ered with the swift and undulating racers
and artful dodging becomes & matter of in-
stinct to the grown-up pedestrian. Next
to roller-skating comes the jumplng rope
in importance, with marbles a close third
and hop-scoteh a bad fourth. But any
game of outdoor life is a favorite pastime
with the children in these ocutdoor times,
for active limbe gnd healthy minds keep
pace with the vigor and abandon of
Spring.

Girl's Easay on Boyx

At a recent school examination for girls
this compoaition was harded in by a girl
of 12, says the New York Ledger Month.
Iy:
“The boy is not an animal, yet they
can be heard to a considerable distance.
When a boy hollers he opens his big
mouth Uke froge, out giels hold their
toung til they are spoken to, and then
they answer respectable and tell just how
it was. A boy thinks himself clever be

“My dear Cetse eaid the Oander. e (A
and ordered the Sock to clear the way, "~

end mature deliberation, 1 think we will walv
pare 1o take care of our precious festhers.™

VERY SENSIBLE CONCLUSION.

to maintain, and R therofors bebooves us to hold our ground. On the other hund, the
Cow welghs & ton and seems reckiess of ronsequences. Therelors, Afer sober second thought

s Cow came hellowing across the harnyard

we have our jegml rights and our dignity

¢ our Jegal rights, forget cur dignity and pre-

Loag he'd sit quite lost In thought whils

les be'd propound.

Nor give his family soy reet till answers
had found -

Even when he went to bed he prattied
alept.
And coazed-the falries to reveal whers:
Mm—-&ﬂw:
The cives replied In mecTy give, snd
told

they
Whid tales nnheard and scever known upon

page of old
Problems new he'd conjure up, implieft
had he;
his weuval plea
The guestion onoe arcee “How, where
whence came waT"
He listenod, mused awhiles, yet could mot

0 see

“And are we made of dust and AT At
he had to aak;

“¥es. dear.” replied his mother, and &
she had to mask
Quite mystified, bhe pondered, how could t

ever be? -

BRAVING THE FROST KING.

Placky Ic-; Jack's Perilous Journey
to the Far North in Quest of
an Ice Chaln,

There wns once a ifttle boy, whose

name was Jock  He treated everybody
kindly. One day, as he was thinking
how he might comfart a Nttle lame fo
he was surprised to hear some one |
to him. He turned around and saw & |
beautiful Nttle fairy, who was no langss

than one’s flinger. I
“Jack,” sald the falry, ~I want you 10
do somthing for me. *

“Well" sald he, nfter he had overcoms
:1: aatenishment, “how did you come
re? ]
“1 cnme,” eald the tairy, “on that rep

of sunshine through the window.
“And what do you wish me to dol'“
asked Jack
“I want you to go to the Ice King,
the far, far North, to get me a tiny chaln
of lce, and I promise you that you wilk
have to take 1t qulck, or the lee King willl
freeze you to denth. Many boys have
tried o get it for me, ;
The Fairy Departs.
Then the falry told where, In the Ioe
King's palace, the chaln she wanted was
o be found, and when Jack sought B0
question her further, she was gone, DOP
could be find her anywhere. But he af
once began to mike himself rendy to starg &
on his journey. He decided to rake somg
matches along, bocause he thought Wi
might need them,
After many days, Jack at last reached’
the palace of the [ce King. He Xnocked
boldly at the door. It was opened at ones
by a funny lMitle man, who sald: “If Yo
wish to sive yourself, fl=¢ before the King
hears of your coming!™ Nl
But Jack simply sald: “Will you pleass
show me to the King? r
The funny little man jooked surprised ta
wew such o brave little boy, and he led hiny
to the King. The King roared with langh=
ter when he saw Jack.
Jack sqid: “1 have come to your palece
on an errand for a good ltue fairy.™
Then the King replied: “What is yous |
errand, my iitle fellow T
Jack Explains His Ercaand.
"My errand,” Jack answered, s to get
a certuln small chaln of jee'
The King suld to one of his subjectss
“Take this boy and g've him « room &
cne of my guest chambers.'™
The subject obeyed the order of the
King, and soon Jack was in the cold guest
chamber. When he was left alone Bhe
began to wonder how he ahould get the loe
chain., He thought of a plan, howsver,
and began his work. The first thing e
did was to light a match and lookt
around. Then he went to the door and
found It locked. But how do you think'
It wad fastened? 1 will tell you. The
frost had frosen the door tightly aad |
thus locked jt. 5|
Jock llghted a bunch of matches, helll®
them up to the door, melted the lce and
soon got out Into the hall
Then he #tarted In the direction the
falry had told him Lo gn to find the chaln
He went down the hall and at the end
he came to & beautiful arch, which wn®
made of clear blocks of fce. Through thin
he passed Into a room, opened a secrel
door in the wall and there found tHhe
chaln In a casket of lcy crystala
Eacapes With the Chain.
Now that he had the chaln, the pext
thing was to escape without being sesn oF
heard. The palice was supported by pl
lare of lce, and down one of these Jack
sl!d and escaped. In the course of a few
Anys he reeched his own home, and thers
found the falry awalting him. Then he
gave her the chaln., Now I will tell yom
of his reward 1t was this:

)

Whenever b wished anything, it would
come troe
When the Tee King awoke the next

morning. he found Jack zons and alse
the ice chatn, which he prized s muche
He flew Into a furious rage, dut it was
useloes, because Jack was beyond his
reach

The chiliren readers of The Sunday Ons-
goninn may wonder what use the falry
had for the chaln. Well, T will tell you,
She had no particular use for If: ahs
was Just testing Jack's courage. What
uee Jack made of the reward she gave
him I may tell you some day, but you
sl know, children, that It Is a dangerous
thing to have everything you may wish
for come true.

FLORENCE B. SAWYER.

Beheadings.
1. T am a vessel, behend me end I am
a bird
+ T am to llsten, behsad me and T am
the name of a vessel mentloned In the

Bihle.
2 T am to tear, behead me and I am &
conclusicn.

4 I am a plece of farniture, behead me
and T am a capabie,

5. T am n eovering for the head, hehead
me and I am something you cannot 4o
without.

6 I am finished, behead me and I am
a number.

7. 1 am a color, behead me and T am &
girl’s name.

f. I am something to wear, behead me
and I am a tool

9. T am made to go to and fro, behead
me and I am part of a bind

Ingeniouns Yankee Cloek.
Joseph Jenson, a clockmaker, of
fleld, Utah, has just completed an Intere
Ing clock, which, besides striking
hours, halves and quarters and showli
the phases of the moon. tells what time iT
Is in every city in the world

This is done by means of a globe wE
revolves within a transparent xiobud
glass, On this giass ls marked a line
resenting 12 o'clock noon, and as the glo
revolves this line ls alwaya directly oves
that part of the world where it s noom
at that time. i

There are other lines representing
different hours, and In this way It is
very almple matter to get the exact tme
at any glven place.

Pussie.

1 am a word of sixteen lettors
Sy 1. % 4 5 In & plague.
My la 12 13 s an animal

ble out. But the attempt, although re-
mledmrllt!uﬂ.mume-ﬂtl.
The circumference of the hole through

!
|

which sbe bad failen was about that of

and then she made an aitempt (o scram- ! cause he ean wnde where the water Is
| deep. . When the bay grows up he I8
| called & husband, and then he stops wad-

My 7.8 0 1011 i» o finger.
My 2 & 4 0 Is to stop.
My 13, 14, 4. 0 1 an szamination.

3y 1, 15, 518 to place.
My 5, A 7. 3 is the Sow of the ovonll.

| ing and stays out nights, but the grown-

up girl is & widow and keeps house.”
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