NEW TALES
THAT ARE TOLD

Small change.

At the recent dinoer given by Al—~

drew Carnegie ap eninent lhawyer
semtel bmifwas down the table was
deeply Immersed lu conversation with
his ndghbor when the host opened up
the wbject of the Britsh coinage sys-
‘oma ;i showed signe of wishing il
dirided attention.

“Nvery other civilized uation,” be de-
clatied, “han the decimal aystem,

oV FIONy—

“WXEY DO THR BRITISH CONTINUE THE
. QOINAGE OF FARTHDGE > *
whiile England adheres to the absurd
and ambrous table of poands, shil-
{lagw and pence” Rap-rap-rap.

T raps were for the Iawyer, who
remaained abeorbed in his own conver-
sation *And even farthings.” conting-
od: th Ironmaster—=>1s there anything
elas i Anance sa ridicitfns as the
Tarthing?™ Rap-tap

T nvwyer glanced around some-
whetinpetiently -~ —

“Judge G.." Mt Carnegle_cailed ont,
“why do the BRritish contimue tbelr
celnap of farthings?*

““Ib snmble the Scotch to practive
benevience, Mr. Carnegle,” returned
the avyer.—Success Magasine.

Ins and Outs of Flying.

Orvilly Wright was condemning at a
picaic nemr Dayton a crank type of
monipne.

““Thls caachine lsn't safe.” he sald,
“and In fyiog safety Ia, above all
thisrg, the exsential

“It'smachines of this typo that give
cisw 19 500k a dislogte as 1 once heard
T3 i Newr “York bhotél batween two
young mflllonaires

“~ “KEver, g0 In for Aying? sald the

= Yo onee,’ the other answered.

= sty BT VU PO RIS Ut
“=0n & palr of sliver

cruteha 3ve months later’ ™

ABold Ruse

mounbej

A man rode uotol party of miners
making coffee and frying bacon at a
campiire and sald, looking earneatly
at one of them: .

“Mart, the red devils bave got Sam.”

“Qh. my God!” moaped the man ad-
dressed.

Martin and Samuel Gifford were
twin brothers who, in the middle of
the last century, went out to the min-
ing Qistrict of Colorado to prospéct for
gold. The country still belonged to its
original owners, or, at least, its posses-
sion by the whites was made uncom-
fortable. The savages tortured thelr
captives before killing them.

*“How lopg ago did they get hlm?”
gsked Martin Gifford.

“Not over half an bour.”

“Bave they killed him?"

“Reckon net They'll probably tor-
ture bim Arst.”

“Come, boys.” sald Mart; ‘'we may be
in time.”

Five men, all well armed, rode off,
gulded by 8immons, the one who had

4

Tbrought the news, for the purpose of
rescaing the captive. But tie Indiany
were not acustomed to going about fn
small parties, and the white men had
little hope of finding a force that they
wonid be able to master. Besldes, as
soon as they were discoveied the sav-
ages would kil thelr prisoner, {f they
had not done so before. Indeed, they
aet put on their enterprise because they
bad not the heart to refuse Martin
Glftord rather than with any expecta-
tion of making a rescue.

Simmons led them to the spot whe
Sam Gifford had been surprised and
captured. Theo one of the men dis
mounted and, leading his horse, fol-
lowed the footprints of the savages.
It was evident that there was a large
number of them. so'many, {n fact. that
it would be madness for the white
men to attack them. But they presséd
ob HN there began to appear evidence
that the Indlans were not far ahexd of
themx, when they baited and sent oune
of their party cauotiously forward to
teconnoliter.

He returped to say that froms an
eminence he had scen as many as 600
redskins on a plain beldw drawa up In
two 1ines, between which a white pris-
oner was about to ruo the gnntlet.
The party followed their guide to the

|

ing it they could hear the shouts—the
yells—of the savages, Crom which it
was evident that their prisoner was
running betweeb the iines and they
were belaboring.him. |

It was with dificulty that the whites
could restrain Martin Gifford from
rushing down the slope to dis fighting,
for his brother But they held him
back .on:tha. edre of 5. wood {0 whick

ased their persuasive powers to con:
vince bim thst if be betrayed thelr
presence, instead of saving Bam. he
would bring the Indians tpon them
and they would be overpowered

ref

polat of observation, and before reach:|

they ~were‘lying-omtheir-stomachy xud}-

WHIT THE MAN-
REALLY WANTED

By the time they had accomplished
this the prisoner had run the gantlet
and was driven staggering to a tree.
where he was bound and the Indians,
standing at a distance, were preparing
to fire at him. The whites know that
it was not the intention to kill him.
He would be reserved for a lingering
,death.  They would see how near him
they could send their bullets and ar-
rows without inflicting & death wound

King, “Mart.” said one of the party. “if you
mﬁxsxbm:h;‘xo;?%b hotelw:: want to dle with Sam or have a chance,
Watch 511 R. |, aboat matrimony. to save him ['ll give you an idea for
S “Yottan eaally teli;" he sald. “wheth- trial  These red devils are as supersti-
ercor it ® man Is bapplly married.” tious as they are cruel. and can easily

“Hiow can yoo telH? a guest de be imposed upoo by working a super
s oatoral racket  None of ‘em could tell
=wzill: rou end Sam epart  There's ne differ

Hetel Koeper Entightens a Pro-
spciive. Guest.

for instdnce.” said Suily,

Some Popular Quetat
In spite Of Béotts: mwhﬁty

i teople seiember that from

BUEP- we Dave “n ses of wpiurned
.ace-:’ and Byron is never thanked fof
“fegh and hlood (AGt DEAE

i ‘oSt humorqus. asd least

exempiary
ot British parsons” Ta known 10 hgrn
thought ' “they order things better 1o
France™ and -“God tempers. the.

to the shorn lamb” but we nklou )
credit him. wlth “1 saw the iron enter
Yet that keen lnagw;

into his soul’
of grief, nottcn on our lps, m;nho
be found in the “Sentimenta} Jouriey."

Cowper is coraparatively little vead, the
inmortal “John GIpin™ always except-
el Therefore we may be forgiven if
the sourve of ,“hand and glove” or
“her dear 500 friends™ has slipped cur
memories. The same may be mid of
Rogers’ “To know her was to love her,”

Cougreve's “Married in haste and re-

hills and far away" and Southey’s
“March of intellect.” S8ir Phillp Sid-
ney. who was poet. philosopher and,
best of all. hero. should share a better
Ifate. How many can fell that it was;
he who first said o English. “God hetDs
those who belp themselve-!' "—Cornhill
Magaxine.

Flowers instead of Beots,
M. Max Reinhardt. the famous pro-
dncer of wordless plays. endured pov-
erty In his youth, and of those lemn

'[yenta many stories are extant.

tor, “Relinhacdt, who was playing with
me in a cheap stock company. turned
ap at the theater with & migilficedt
mauve orchid in his buttonhole and
on his feet a palr of atrocious boots
with their scles tied on by means of
twine.

“1 ventured to take Relnhardt totask.

“*“Tat, tt!" 1 sald. “To wear a cost-
ly filower like that. along with suech
shocking Loots!

“Reinhardt frowned and answered
contemptuously:

““For $3 I counld buy a palr of com-

l

shop in town, but for the same sum
I can get at a florlst’s whom I alone
know three of these marveloosly beaws-
tiful orchids.’”

""Funny Blunders.

|vote of thanks uttered for a long time.
The speaker with evidently the best {n-
tentions in the world nervousty foun-
dered along through various sentstces
complimentary to the lecturer and
finally fiickered out feebly thus: “And
[sol propose & vote of thanks for the
lecture to which wpe have s0 ably Iis-
.hned." The audlence was s0 wearind
that it did not notice the fatuovs re-
mark. and only the lecturer smiled,

| It 1s 6t o be placed beside mnother
muddle headed sentence made in com-
vemuon to a north Loundon clergy-
man. man bad been pressing his

views enmuucallx on & certain Ques-
tion when suddenly bs paused and,
looking at the clergyman, sald briskly,
“And now, sir, what {3 your homble
;opinion ¥"~—Loadoa . Tit-Bis, . ..

N

Indian Nithes.

The finest Indian pames are those
which belong to the cloud clan. Al
these names are derived from meteor
ological phenomena. They are the
hardest of names to transiate from In-
dian into English. 'The great cloud
clan S8foux, whose nsme was rally
Eclipse, was always known ¢to the
whites as Hole-in-the-Day. A certain
cloud cian girl, whose name was de-
|rlved from the beautiful phenomenon
of the slow advance of the approach-
ing raincloud, was known to the
whites a3 Walking Rain—a pretty
name. but one requiring explanation to
a tenderfoot —Exchange

QOld Times In New York.

In 1780 New York city maintalned an
official who would whip a servant,
either free or silave, for the rnaster,
'charging a shilling for the job. Petty
thisves were branded for life with =

$

peat at lelsure” Farqubar's “Over thel

“Once (n Berlin,” sald a German ae¢-|

monplace, machine made boots in any,

The tollowing is surely the Cunniemt|

stopped one g¥calix At u 1lu. m
landiord’s, daughtets - Luglle, ‘meq
him at supper. and the tenvelsc the
moneat he laid his LY PUHOr  WEN
struck” with her apDearings. Though
not béautifal, her face wore 2 yoY,
spidtust expreesion, |
“Hotwr okl are you, my childY nmd
$h2 stranger.
sieur.” N
“Ah, your birthiay?*
“Yes. monsieur.”
“I bappen here in good time, l lnuat
thick of-» gift—for you -
“That is very kind of you, momieur.
hut ?uce you are A atepnger | would
oot like to accepf a gift trom you.”
“You might returs it with x gift"
“How could | do that, monsieur,
since | have not & penny in the
world? And since 1 bave nothing
cannot ‘marry Jules. who has nothing,
either.” .
This was sald o & trembling volce]
that told how near the matter was to
the girl's beart.

R
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ip
“I'm twenty years old Mu:. non-
li

: mmtmm century the sundisl

ln'

popular (v Paris, , Kvery dhy ot

the sundial of-the Painie Royal. wasthe:

center of fnterest of. o x.oro
otnar of the. Paiais an Bore
atanding motioplews,

m:on£ havdng his watch {n hand,

“Well, tomorrow, If you choows; 1ou
shall give- me %0 ing, and- ister-i
will return an equiralent.® ..

The maiden wondsred at what she
could do for so_cespectable a gentle
man, and when the next morning, he|
aiked her to send for Jules she won
dered atfll more. Jules came. sud he,
too, wondered.

“Teke off your shoes.” sald the gen
tieman to the girl

8he obeyed, and when he looked at
her Shapely feet and round toes he
expressed satisfaction. The three
were In an acbor bung with purple
grapes. for it was the autumn. The
stranger placed the girl In & corner.
where she leaned back sagainst the
"vines, bubicliea of trolf hanging mesr
ber. -Ee placed-Jules beside-her with
an arm around ber and told him to
look steadily into ber face. Then.
opening a box of sketching material,
be proceeded to transfer the figures

ot Oﬂnnw a\tarlng the pa

-tby--Parielane - wers- nvuc
nm:nxnmmc they were to haj

daprivad of their favorite supdial,

the duke not only presstved .

aial, tut added to it a litle pawdec
magisine, which waii s srranged that
it axploded when the suniight Lell upon
it, thus notitying every one who bnﬂ
the explosion that the hour. of.
had arrived. Later a cutnon,

gave the signal. .

information Net Nwhd.‘ wled,
A middle aged. woman wenx lite

stealght far the crape countec...

el ‘who handled this iuural uahﬂn
vnrumumy athikles,

new French.goods, very.popular atthis

to & canvas he set UD OD an ease).
When the painting was cemplated the
artist safd:

“Now | am ready to pay you your
fee as models [ leave You to choose
whether it shall be a frane for each of
you for every sitting or half the value
of the plctore.”

Tbhé lovers consulted lnd belng sad
ly in want of money in hand. decided
his|to take the B francs_each for the five

sittiogs. .

“Very well.” mald the actist. hand.
{ng them 10 francs. —As for the birth-
day present, that will come In time.”

denigtied to T eavery

OOR 1

in the air” Each v‘gnéﬁﬁu‘m .

was discharged by the sin st ml.

ahop and without _hesliation made h
ol

® have & largé steck of crapes”l
sha axplllmd “Lat e show you soms | 4

ot 13 o'clock. . When the Dok},

time for every kind of miurniag "9‘1 ai
grief. It you wiil tell me for whom!n;

you are o moutnibg X'ean Ax you 0ut! goes tn

in eitictly the right thing.
“Husband.” replied the
briefy.

1y, “I can tell you just what'—

“Youitg 1ady interrupted the oilqt
worlitn angrify, “you meedd’t bot
yourself. This is the foiirih ‘b
T've burled, and Tkuow all abou t;"
lt. Pxul thtt!:h

- same. dny. b departedcand bt

lovers- wondered-if- they- :boul&-mr

hear from hior agals. )
One’ day = letter came f{rom the

wtoo;-o‘
ity which~ the™ wtthers~ oAl

Betge, or Bnake Hill, bat whick 1néw!.

“thexy vas a chap rame here from New
Yeork o June to engage a room for bim 1

énce in your dress or height or build T oD the cheek. Mrs. Johanna Young
Suppose yon start dowp the slope. up. 20d apother woman convicted of grand

self: | want ouly a small room, het
said. ‘for the wmonth of Aggust, while
my -wife is traveling in Furope.

“80 1 showed him » small room. but
twe sail; "No. my wife wouldn't care
about this A good view, you know,
tan't essential Haven't you something
cheaper”

“1 showed him a smaller.
room, hut be shook his head

“ My wife,’ be explsined. ‘doesn’t:
think [teed to e on ove of the parlor
Goors. Haven't you got an attic room?

“I showed him the cheapest, small-}
et roon i the house

“ “How much Is this room "E.nsked

“I mutioned a very low rate

“*Oh, dear,’ he said. frowning, ‘my
wrife -thinkg ! ocught to get n roow for
balf that”

“Then | looked the -poar tittle chap
cight o the eye

* ‘Seo here.’ sald 1. "vou don't want a
room. No, siree! What vou want is a
divores'"”

cheaper

The London Barber,

District Attorney Whitman of New
York clty. apropns of the” Rosenthal
case, compared a bungling detective's
methods to a London barber

“You know the London barber?” said
the disrict attorney  “In tathering
your fice he makes no effort to steer
clesr of your mouth He slaps oo the
imther without any Idea of keeping
your lips clean. You must compress
them {ight agsinat that white stormy
amd ever then!

~1 ouce saw ag American in a Bond
-trect harber shop dig a pint of solid

white hther out pfruls-iooti with a
sowel. Then ke said fa s strangled
velce: .

“‘Yon seadn’t bother ‘» ciesa my

et (o me, old man.””

armed. with the measaréd tread of o
jghost  They won't shoot an unarmed

™man tifl he gets near enough for them
to ree what he Inoks tike, and when

them ten to one they'll run.” ‘

The Words
than Mart Giffgrd was impntient to try!
| the plan, but they held him for a few
» minutes to {mpress opon bim the Im-
| portance of keeping his head and play
1 ing his part well: Some regretted that
| they had nothing with which to whiten
{his face, but others avowed that this
| would add nothing to his similarity to
his brother and might detract from it
, The Indians were engaged in firing at
| thelr victim when Mart. who had pull-
ed himself together for a great "ef
fort. lteft the wood with folded arms.
llooklng up at the aky that he might
! not be affected by his brother's danger
I'There was an interval of about ten
!ueoondq between each of his steps He
was soon noticed by & redskin, who
"ealled

' bim
The . ghostlinesa of his measured
walk soon brought shout a commotion
among his nbservers. and whep he
came pear enougb far them to see thelr
prisoner’s double they were dum
founded When he had approached:
pear enough to them for his features
to be distinet to them- be stopped and:
still looking up at the sky. pointed to
his brother Some of the Indians fel
on their faces, while others. understdnd
ng thé ghest’s 1ietion To De s demand
for himself. ran to the prisoner and un

bound him.

Sam Gifford soon df hiw-

Lo’ ! rwpdduier . aﬁt‘ﬂg reg-oed
walkel slowly toward Mart, aod on
reaching him the twine marched away

the attention of the others to

o

they see Mart's dnuble stalking towarg]“Whereapon.”

were h0 S00nET AROEWN|

Jarceny were driven all over the city
|in an open cart, then stripped to the
{walst and given thirty-nioe (ashes
iapiece In public and then banished.
says the record, “they,
5went to Philadelphia.”

i Neglect and Crusity.

“80 you want a divorce? said the
lawyer

“Yes.” replied the woman with tear-
stained cheeks “He has been guilty of
negléct and cruelty.”

“In what respects?”

“He neglected to Téed the bird while
1 was away and he says the cruelest

Washfagton Star.

His Choice.
“Are you fond of music?’ askel =.

Icart who was applauding vigorously
after a pretty girl had sung in a very
painful way

*“Not particulariy.”. sald the young
man frankly. “but 'm exceedlngly
fond of the musician ™

In After Yesars.

Smith— When Green was courting
that young widow n couple of yeirs
ago he declared he couldn't live with-
out her. Johes-And did he marry her?
i#mith--Yes. And now he is trying to
get a divorce on the grounds that i's
impossible to live with her.—Exchange.

Quite Different. -

He—But I thought you'd rorgiven me
for that and promised to forget it?
She—-Yes: but [ didn’t promise to Ict.

forget I'd forglven .

v

The noblest motive it the public gosd.]

things bhe can think of about Fido"—'
T

stmnget of the young man at the con-l

guests for s few days. Then Jules
looked foollsh. and Lucile clapped ber
hands with delight. declaring that she|
had beliaved =il the while that the
stranger would send the birthday gift.
but she had oever dreamed it would be
anything so nice as a trip to the capl-
tal. She wrote. as the donor had re-

of thelr arrival, zod s servant met
them and drove thein to their destina.
tion, the stranger's studio. which they
found a beauntifyl place, containing
many works of art. The stranger wel-
comed them with a smile and sent an
attendant to drive them about the city
and show them the sights.

When they had thus passed seversl
enjoyable days the artist got into the
cartiage with them. and they were
driven to a bulldiog in which was s
Iarge gallery of pictures. After show.
ing them some of the paintings he jed

them into a room where they saw}’

lthemneh-pn the mrbor among the
.clastering & But the canvas was
now bordered by a heavy giit frame
that ndded much to its beauty Jules.
who, baving lived {n Brittany. where
artista often go for subjectr. knew
some artists by name and looked Ip a
cormer of the plcture for that of the
paloter Then he looked up into the
artist's face

**Abh. monsiedr.” he excialmed,
it be that you are the gregt
guerrau 7

“I am Bouguereau,” was the reply

Lacile. who bad heard artists stop

!ping st her father's inn speak of this
wonderful palnter who depicted bare-
|!ooted young womenr and little chil-
dren with such marvelous flesh tints,
looked up at the artist. smiling through
moist eyes

“Oh, monsleur,” she said. “what «

“can
Bou-

quested in his letter. the day and hour| —

she ordered: “Open your Old Tedta.

tive town, But as each oné himd comnd
from x différent place In Hollibd, th

eould not agree. Governor 3
made carefu) inquirtes, and, finding
be nipped all neighborly jeatousies In
the bud by neming it Nieuw Elaariem,

Anghering. a Lightahip.

A very effective method Iy emplmq
to keep a lightship always in practi-
cally the same posftion. The ship ie
moored by three anchors which rest
in the set bed In the form of a telangla,.
When the tide alters Its dlrection the

only to.a limited extent. Ths ship cans

only one anchor Were o, Tof thef,
three anchors each fix it in & different] "

more than a few yards.

The Bey's Mistake,

The teacher asked, ““When di Molel
Hve?”

After the silence had become il

that no one had come from K‘m 4

vemsel, of course, awings with 1t bnt'

position and do not atiow it to move|

tomae e
“In that case.” uidthlirlmm‘ ‘

artist inclosing two tickets on the rail-lcalled Mount Morrle. As ther wttie],
‘way to Paris and inviting Jules snd{mént grew each Dutchmad who lived |
Ludle to come to Paris and be his|thers wanted to name it after hld nie}

Viﬂﬂl‘h k| I B
nrl(nln,'ber dinﬁ ;
Wiy,

vina of Russia’snd

Deéntiark, apptbgf

not change right over, as it would £}

ments. What does it say there?”

A boy auswered., “Moses, 4000 B, (\®

“Now.” said the teacher, "why dida’t
you know when Moses lived?”

“WeiL," repited the boy., “1 thought
4000 B. C. was hin telephone number.”
~Pearson's Weekly,

The Other One.

“What is the meaning of *alter ego? ™
asked the tenrher of the hsginters’
rlass {n Latin, s

*“The other 1.” sald the boy with the}
cutly hajr.

“Give a senteucre containing the
phrase.”

“He winked his aiter ego.”

pleasantry it was in you to offer us
half thie Value of this picturs—tostend]
of our.fee ax models: What woultyou!
have done had we accepted your of-
fer?”

It would have made no difference.”
replied the painter. *since {t would
then have been your fee instend of
your birthday gift.”

Taking out a pocketbook, he took
from and handed to Lucile a check for
8,000 francs.

It required time for the lovers to
comprehend that this was a payment
of money to them. They stared at the}
artist {n silence.

“Go home, my children. This will
mrve as 2 small dowry for you. Lu-
dle. You have earned i: Before 4
wet yoi Thad mmmﬁtﬁewbﬂo

M&u&mmm—————-—
Hicks—| understand Mrs, Bias hn
learned how to kesp her husband at{™®®
homs. Wirks—Nonverise! Bias is out|
with “the boys” nearty every might.
Hicks—You misunderstand wie. X fnean
the work she does at home keeps him.
She’s a dressmaker. you know.—Phile
adelphlk Ledger.

Kconomy a fa Mode,

Alscunses guesﬁ" ns of winte,
British and. Amgrféuhm&i

representative
French and with,
man. Later he wilt

policy are discuseed 1o Arabic
night he will be At the thextar

to opéra Iy Iumﬁ—

tions, T!u day
&ny monarch w
ngain that his
preme law o
s Ametionn. .

4,

“Thére's xfi Ecoromicat girl tor ,ymﬁ"
A8 to bow?”
“llﬁ A dvé cent lufich BYEY day”
a Mmi." Pl tRbyt e Pout,’
---aa.....ﬂa___u....—‘.

T8 Sidnkd e

of Brittany to And—what—-suck perfert
»

e

puReL

ey

Koater pnuifhbigﬂrbf mif
vemal ... )

“You; ah'y tryBii46' i€ 430 to o 1

Dtess, one brothée-was the ﬁ?
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