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New Styles In Cash

By Frederic J. Haskin.

After July 1 all half dollars, quarters
and dimes turned out by the United
States mints are to bear new designs.
For twenty-five years now the Ameri-
can people have been circulating the
same old styles of coins, and coins,
like everything else, go out of date.
The half dollar, for instance, ia report-
ed hy the mint authorities to be gErow-
ing more and more unpopular, and in

order that it may not meet the same
fate as the old-fashioned two-cent
piece, it is to attract the public atten-
tion by a new design. Out of fifty or
more models submitted by several

sculptors to Secretlary AMcAdoo and vot-
ed upon the fine arts commission,
the designs of Adolph A Weinman
wera accepted for the half dollar and
dime. and that of Hermon A. MaeNeil
for the quarter dollar. Both men are
gculptors of note, whose work iz wall
known throughout the country.

On the obverse side of the new de-
gign for the half dollar iz a full-length
figure of Liberty azainst a background
of the Stars and Stripes unfurled to the
breeze, striding toward the dawn of a
new day and bearing laurel and oak
branches, symbolical of civil and mili-

b

tary glory. On the reverse side is an
eagle perched on a cliff, with wings un-
folded, while from the rock springs a
sapling of mountain pine similar to that

ue=d on the first pine-tree shillings of
Massachusetts,
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The design of the new quarter was
doubtless inspired by the nation's in-
terest in pre-

Design Inspired paredness. As
the law pro-

by Preparedness. .iyes that the

figure of Liberty a= well as the word
shall adorn this coin, Liberty is de-
picted approaching the gateway of the
eountry, her left arm upraised and
grasping a shield in a protecting at-
titude, while her right arm bears the

olive branch of peace (n hoth the
half dollar and the quarter are the
words, “In God We Trust.” ‘The re-

verse side of the gquarter also shows an
eagle, with wings extended, and bears
the inscription, “United States of Amer-
iea™ and “E Pluribus Unum' below.
There Iis an outer circle of olive
branches intertwined with ribbon un-
furled to the breeze.

The new dime is not elaborate in
design, bearing on its ohserve side the
gofile of Liberty and on the other side
the “Fasces" design, which is a bundle
of rods and a battle ax. signifying
unity. It also is decorated with the
familiar olive hranch of peace.

The coinage laws of the [United States
provide that there may be a change
of design every twenty-five vears, re-
quiring only that each coin shall bear
the figure of Liberty. The last change
enacted was in 1881. Any change made
during the ensuing twenty-five years
requires a special act of Congress.
Thus Congress authorized the Phila-
delphia mint to strike a special coln
or medal to honor the Wright broth-
ers for their success with the aero-

lane. Congress annually authorizes

he minting of many special medals
and ecoins for various historical so-
gieties and expositions.

There is the McKinley Memorial So-
@iety, for example, made up of Ameri-
eans who are devoted to the memory
of the martyred President. The Phila-
delphia mint strikes a special MecKin-
ley medal which it sells to the society
for $1. and which the society in turn
sells to the philanthropists and col-
lectors for $2. In this way a con-
siderable fund was raised not long
ago with which the soclety erected a
eplendid monument to McKinley in his
birthplace at Niles, Oho. The various
expositions follow practically the same

. A coin worth 350 may be sold

them at that price by a United
States mint, and the same coin brings
$100 at the exposition. The govern-
ment redeems it, of course, at the
original price of $50, that being ita
actual value in gold.

® *
In addition te these special private

@oins or medals, the government

authorizes the

m.hta.ry Medals minting of mili-
& t

Also Authorized. .. Y mecs!s

which are be-
stowed on soldlers who have performed
valuable service to the country. There
are civil war medals, Spanish war
medals, medals of the Indian wars, the
Boxer rebellion and the Philippine in-
surrection. The civll war medal bears

on its obverse aide the head of Abra-
ham Lincoln and the words, “United
States Army,” while on the reverse is
a border of stars within which is a cir-
cle of laure] inclosing the words “For
Merit.” The Spanish-American war
medal shows a castle surrounded by
leaf scrolls; that of the Philippine in-
surrection bears the unus.al design of
& palm tree, balance scales and anclent
lamp;: the Chinese relief medal has on
its obverse side a Chiness dragon, and
the Indian wars medal shows an In-
dian on horseback carrying a spear,
below which is a buffalo head sur-
rounded by leaf scrolls.

At first thought, the design on a
eoin AeemE8 a comparatively ug-
important matter, and one wonders
why f:ople should go to so much trou-
ble plan it when a plain round
Plece of gold, silver or copper would
answer & same purpose. But ocoins
themselves have always had a curious
significance {n the history of the world
and its individual nations. Today the
coin collections of numismatists both
in this country and In Europe are the
means of tracing the remote and vague
bistory of lost nations and peoples. For
examples, no one ever heard of the
kingdom of Bactria unt!l some ancient
coins of that realm were unearthed in
Afghanistan about forty years ago.
Bactrin was conquered by Alexander
the Great, together with Persla, but
afte, ward managed to establish its Iin-
dependence and resume communication
with the orient. The coins discovered
explained this circumstance, one of
the many gaps In anclent history, and
also gave a record of Bactria's kings
and many historical episodes.

This is & unique case, of course, but
there are many Instances whers coins
have cleared up mysteries in history
and correctsd erroneous records. In
our own country thers are several
coina carefully guarded In waluable
eoin collectiona, which deplct the
unique art and crude condwions of the
American colonies, for each stats had
its own particular coinage. When the
colonists firat arrived the only medium
of exchange was a combination of
wampum, strings of shells and beads
with which they bartered with the In-
dians, but as early as 18652 the general
court of Massachusetts minted somse
slver pleces bearing simply the initials
“N. E"—Standing for New England—
and the denomination of the coln in
Roman numerals. The coins wers not
popular, on account of their lack of
Aesign. however, and later the same
year others were lssusd decorsted with
an oak tree inclosed in a circle of dots
l;d l:::"rlnx the .lz;crlpuan
chuse on one & and -
land” on the other. o E}'}.
oak trea was changed to a pine tree
which is stfll extensively used in de-
signs as symbolical of America

.
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Formerly, a wvaluable collection of

some of the original American coins

was on view in
Collection Worth

Baltimore, but
$25.000 Was Stolen.

later was rifled
by thisves
who unscrewed the 1id of the case and

mated at §25,000
rn-m:u
dimes
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(Copyright, 1916, by W. Werner.)

Lydia Mains was ripping up a black
skirt that had belonged to her mother
preparatory to making it over for her-
zelf. Her mother had been dead only a
month and Lydia's white chesks were
wet with tears as she worked. Winter
was approaching, and before the cold
weather came she must be prepared to
give up the house and go to llve with
her brother.

She was thinking sadly of the future
as she sat at work, for she dreaded
with all the stréngth of her gentle, sen-
<itive nature becoming a dependent in
her brother’s household. Lillian, her
brother's black-eyed wife, disliked her,
and gave her only a grudging invita-
tion. She would indeed have given her
none at all but that she expected her

tn be useful. Lydia hoped to find sew-
ing to do. She was clever with the nee-
ile and skilled in no other way. When
<he was not sewing she would, of course,
help Lilian, but even this could not
esgen her sense of obligation or de-
pendence. In her heart Lydia knew
that if there were any other way pos-
sihle she wonld not go to her brother's.

of Mra. Meeker. “I got up enough extra
for Loreny, and I guess it'll do for you.
such as it is. G'long, Skinny. This old
hoss is a-getting like myself, Lyddy,
fat and lazy In his old age.”

“Where are you golng?' asked Lydia,
as they left the town behind.

Mre. Meeker slapped with the reins
and threatened with the limp, crack-
less whip. “Where the berries are thick-
est—up Cat hollow and over the hill a
ways. They say you can just rake 'em
off the bushes in that old slashing of
George Dedrick’s where it joins on to
Darius Hubbard's place.” BEhe paused
at Lydia's sudden start and flush
“Darius Hubbard!” she repeated.
*“Wan't he an old beau of yourn,

dady ™

“I—J used to go with him some.”

“Why Iin the world didn't you have
him?' Mrs. Meeker stared In amasge-
ment. “Say, do you know I never .had
but one man spark me in my lifes, and
that was Ira Meeker. When he asked
me I had my yes ready and walting.
My folks was awful put out with me.
They said I was a fool to take my first
chance; some one better would happen
along. But 1 wasn't going to wait for
some one better. Ira was good enough
to =uit me—and he always has been.
I hope you didn't turn Darius Hubbard
down, thinking you could do better if
you waited?”

“No,” said Lydia, in a low voice. She
was looking straight ahead with wide,
dreary eyes. “1'l11 tell you, Mras. Meeker.
I don't know that I ever have told any
one, but I'll tell you. It all happened a
good while ago. and, anyway, I'll soon
be gone. Dariua did not want me. He
never asked me outright, only hinted.
but I knew. I don't know whether 1
could have said no if he had asked me,
for 1 thought quite a Iot of him. But
as it was | geve him to understand
that I couldn’'t. He was mad.”

“1 don't blame him. Why couldn’t
you?’

Lydia’s lips quivered. “Tt was on
mother's account. She was bedridden
and needed a lot of care. It didn't
seem right Darius shauld have her to
do for. and 1 didn't see how I could
leave her. Of course, I knew my
brother and his wife wouldn't have her,
although they have offered me a home
now Lillian never had any patience
with sick folke. 1 didn't see any other
way I could do, Mra. Meeker, 50 I gave
Darius up. I told him how it was and
he said if I loved and trusted him as I
should I'd be willing to bring my
mother to him, knowing he'd do the fair
thing by her. Mother thought not.”

“Probably she was right, Lyddy. It's
been my experience that old folks and
young aln't good mixers. And there's
something about a mother-in-law, 1
don't care who or what she {s, that just
naturally goes against a man's grain.
But it was too bad for you, Lyddy. You
lost a good husband. There aint a
better man living than Darius Hubbard.
There, there, don't cry, you poor thing.
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TO RAISE HERSELF,
FAINTNESS
HER.

SHE TRIED
BUT A DEATHLY
ATTACKED

But she could not sew well enough to
compete with other seamstresses, there
was no factory or mill in her town for
her to enter, and she had no means.
Her mother's late illness, which Lydia
had fought single-handed, had eon-
sumed their last dollar. It was indeed
a dreary outlook which Lydia faced.
There came a loud rapping at the
door, and Lydia, laying aside her work,
went to answer it. A stout, rosy wom-
an in an old straw hat stood there, and
In the street walited & gray horse hitched
to an old buggy packed with tin palls.
“Come on, Lyddy,” wheezed Mrs.
Meeker. “I'm going blackberrying, and
Loreny Fletcher, who [ expected was
going with me, has backed out because
she says she feels one of her sick head-
aches coming. Now, don't you dare say
no. (‘ome along."”

“Oh!" Lydia clasped her hands. "T'll
go.” she said. "“Let me get my hat and
a pall”

When she reached the street she
found Mrs. Meeker in the buggy.

“Good for you, Lyddy.” said Mra.
Meeker. *“1 kinda thought you'd go,
having nothing else to do. There! You
all In comfortable?”

“Oh, Mras. Meeker, I forgot to bring
any lunch!"” exclaimed Lydia. “But there
was nothing in the house to bring save
a little stale bread and a few cold boll-
ed tatoes.”

“Pshaw, don't mention lunch!” laugh-

I'm ashamed to be so curious. but I've
always hankered to know."” She sighed
sympathetically.

At the edge of the slashing Mrﬁ.i
Meeker unhitched Skinny. put his fly |
net on and hitched him to a tree. Then
she and Lydla plumped into the black-
berry bushes. At first they talked, then
as they got farther apart they gave up
conversation and applied themselves to
picking. It was a g>od while since
Lydia had gone blackberrying. She
would have been nearly happy there on
that sunny hillside if it had not been
for her recant sorrow and the memories
which she had recalled for Mra. Meek-
er's benefit. As It was she picked me-
chanically and often could not see for
the tears that came to her eyes.

A particularly rich bush tempted and
ghe stepped upon a log to reach it. The
log collapsed llke punk under her feet.
she lost her balance and fell. As she
felt herself going she screamed. She
landed with a frightful jar that seemed
to rend her frame. The breath left
her. but returned presently In difficult |
gaspa. She looked about her. She had |
fallen about four feét and. had juuli
missed striking a rock. She tried to|
raise herself, but a deathly faintness|
attacked her. She closed her eves and
lay still, wondering why Mrs. Meeker
did not come.

Fresently she heard a crashing of the
bushes and a person burst through
them—not Mrs. Meeker, but a man. She
looked at him and kept on looking as
he rushed to her, knelt down and raised
her upon his arm,

“My God, Lydia, how does this come?"
he demanded.

“Blackberries,”
smiled.

There was another crashing of bushes
and out jolted Mrs. Meesker, scratched
and wild. “What's the matter?™ she
puffed. “My land, Darius, is that you?

she whispered and
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The Big Thing .
for Breakfast

And it's BIG in more ways than one.

First, there’s that wonderful flavor, The crisp,
nutty granules of Grape-Nuts food combine the
sweets of whole wheat with the smack of malted
barley—a flavor that no-mere- wheat-food can rival.

Next comes the remarkable digestive

i well as strong stomachs handle it comfortably.

And then comes the wonderful nourishing value.
No other cereal food puts vim and vigor into body
and brain that Grape«<Nuts does.

This food-standby-tells its-ownrstory-after-trial.

“There’s a Reason”

for

rape-Nuts

Sol¥ by Geocers everywhere.

quality.
a natural digestive ele-

sts quickly, and weak as

Very
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JOIN THE PARADE

I came fast as I could when I heard her
scream. 1 fell down twice and spilt
my berries. She ain't hurt bad, is she,
Darius?’

Darjus stood up with Lydia in his
arms. Lydia had given one last look
into his determined face and then
closed her eyes. She was in frightful
pain, for the brief numbness of her
sprained knee had passed, but she lay
against Darlus’'a big breast smiling
with her white lips.

“Come on,"” sald Darlus,
forward.

and strode
panted Mra. Meeker, trotting as fast as
she could.

“I'm golng to take her home,"” replied
Darius.

Finteen minutes later Lydia lay in

i

LYDIA HAD GIVEN ONE LAST LOOK
INTO HIS DETERMINED FACE
AND THEN CLOSED HER EYES.

the midst of a soft old-fashioned bed.
Darius was phoning for a doctor and
Mrs. Meeker was bathing the sprained
knee. An hour later, for the doctor
had come and gone in that time, Lydia
was comfortabe and beginning to feel
sleepy. She was slipping into

“Where are you golng with her?"|

\
slumber when voices arrested her.

“But I can’t leave her here alone with
you, man,” Mrs. Meeker was protesting.
“A bachelor without women Tfolks.
There'd be talk.”

“But if she's my wife?" sald Darius
and his deep voice trembled.

Lydia giggled happlly into her pillow.
“Darius, you dearest " ghe began to
whisper. And then the doctor's opiate

to effect.
(THE END.)

Tevelictte

Cerrillos.

Cerrillos is one of those little water-
tank stations that are strung along the
line of the Santa Fe rallroad like scat-
tered knots on a string. It is char-
acteristic of the little tank town that
the farther westward you find it the
more interesting it is llkely to be.

A firet glance at Cerrillos gives one
the impression that at some time or
other the National Order of Bill Posters
must have held a convention there.
Everything in sight is covered with a
chromatie riot of posters. They adorn
the fences and the empty bhoxes, the
deserted mining power house, even the

residence section. They advertisze in
the primary colors every tobacco and
soap and baking powder known to

gcience nr the register of trade marks.

This art exhibit puzzles most of the
passing tourists, but the explanation 1s
simple enough. Cerrillos i= visited by
an occasional commercial traveler, and
he always stays for some time. He has
to. There is only one train a day that
atops. It is the custom of many big
companies to give their western repre-
sentatives a trunk full of postera and a

| tuck hammer, to keep them amused he-

tween big sales. In an ordinary town
the drummer will tack up a bill or two
and, quit. In Cerrillos he tacks up a
couple and sits down for A amoke. After
a while he tacks up a few more. Then
he prays that the limited will break a
wheel and stop long enough to take
him aboard. Then he gets enterprising
and climbs a barn to tack up posters.
He warms to his work, and tacks them
to trees and telegraph poles. By the
time he gets away he has laft his red
and wvellow trail over all the scenery.
(errillos had a more glorious past

estate boom. The old arroyo, or clay
canyon, outting the town in two. used
to be a noted source of placer gold. In
those days Cerrillos was a mining camp.
Later still some of the greatest coal
mines in the west wers worked with
this hamlet as headquarters, but now
the mining town has moved eight miles
over the hilla

The miners still tramp to Cerrillos on

ts. This 1 delioate su
TR

on. There is a state law
gamb . But sometimes you 5es a
group of men in & back room playing

solitaire—four or five at the same table.
The miners, too. often leave thelr
money behind. It is doubtless contrib-
uted to the Belgian relief fund. Once in
a while a miner returns with a roll of
bills much bigger than he started with,
But this happens so rarely it does not
need explaining.

Alllgator steak tastes llke coarse fish,

Civil Bervice Rules Waived.

Civil service requirements are waived
by authority of the President te permit
the appointment of Mias Nellle L. Teat-
man to a clerical position In the buresu
of efficiency, the reinsta*ement of Wile
Hlam M. Scott in the Department of
Agriculturs, and the appointment of
Mrs. Ellen C. Watkins to a clerical posi-
tion in the government printing office
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OF HAPPY HOUSEWIVES WHO HAVE

PREPARED

For Kitchen Comfort and Cleanliness by Purchasing a Gas Range and Gas
Water Heater on Easy Monthly Payments From the

WASHINGTON GAS LIGHT CO.
Sales Department, 425 10th Street N. W.

Appliance Exhibit and Free Cooking Lessons Daily at

934 F Street N. W.

SEE US---WRITE US---PHONE US

FOR CATALOGUES AND FULL INFORMATION
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