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An Animal Story Por
Little Polka

The Rival Fleas

Littie Folks

The Tale of a Kicker

An Animal Story Por
Little Polks

| The Two Roosters

Mr. Jim Flen apd Mr. John Flay
wore Loth vory much In love with a
beautiful young Indy. One day they
met on the sireet. Bald My, Jima Fleas

“1 onderstand you love Misa Mary
Matilda, s that eo?”

Mr. Johp INeg gnswered:

“It In"

“Then, |

“there's

Mr Jim
trouble,

Flea.
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gaingyg T

“Xatt CARNGT WAYR HER"

also love bor. and cannot have
ber.”

At that they few ot erfh other In
mge.  Mro Jdim picked up a beavy
oothpiek nnd smote Mr. John a tored
Ble ernck ovor the head.

Mr. John staggored to his feet and
knocked Mr, Tl down with a terrifle
blow back of the neek with a Hma
bean,

Then they grappled and strugghed
sbout the place, hiting apd kicking and
glawlug eachi other, and all the thme
yelling at the top of thelr volees untll
they Lind attracted all the folks to tho
seene, ‘Then Me Jim and Mr, John
fell over on the ground exhaasted

“Whit'a all this Hght about? asked
Misa 3 v Maillida, who wos in the
erowd it Dad gathersl

#About you, love,” sald MMr. Jim an
e wipend Mol off bk car with a
towel

“Abaut yon
Be otpdicd o plece
fto hin Lok ]

“Xlerey! Youndon't
eMed Miss Mury Mal

W " they venlled

“Weoll, o nw

yon

dlege,” wnld Me, John ae
of sllcRing pinster

love me, do you?”’
da
I, ehoris
ot eraiy.” ehe de-
¢lared, 1 don’t enye anything for
elthor of you. 'm ogeing te marry Mre
Richard Henry duckson Flea

Arnd thien the rival Neas Foll very
much worse thian they had before.—
Atlantn Constlinglon,

Slory Por
Follka

An Avimal
Little

What Is Style?

Mr. Goose and Mre. Geeen Bull Frog
chanced to lnhalill o pomd quite near n
fashionable hotel o the country.

Thelr Httle pond wak not wneh Inrger
than they needed for thelr cowmfort, but
on the booklet advertislog the hotel it
was called “'the luke”

Every eveplug the ladies sod gontle
men {row the botel would put o thelr

fne clothes apd walk arcund the pond!

.a,o-
h, look nt the swan!™
“Ob, see the Nne frog!”
Doth Mr. Goose and Mre. Green Boll
Frog were much pleased nt belng so

U IR THE PROFRN THIRG."

recogninsl and determined o have
some siyle In dress at the poad sluce
they saw w0 mitich of H at the hotel,
Bach wos to dress as best beonie bim,
and then togethor they were (o deeide
on the siyle for the pond peuple. W hon
sach had put on bis mannish clothes
e bavdly knew the other

Mr. Gooke was rigeed out in cont wid
weut with o tall elx story pleeadilily eels
lar anil high hat. Mr. Frog was droess.
o sliuply 1o o low standing collar and
sporty derhy,

“This s the proper thing.” sald Mr
Prog. “All the sports wear 10"

*Imagine what » sight 1°d be lu that
Mtle Huen band," sald the goose dis
gustedly. “This veck of mine peeds a
high board Teace about It Apd as fer
%h:: 4 mliomid be Jost to view ™

k what n Ogure 1I'd cut in that
eollar of yours” griooed the frog. "t
might do for & erown. and those clothos
—ob, awiul!l 1 wil you wine s the
atylal™

“No: mine s, for yours wouldu't stay
of e ole woment,”

At length the discussion waxed
warin that they came to blows, and
the goose all bat swallowed the frog.

Then, with eollars torn and clothes
rent and Lats smnshed, they sat down
on the bauk, paunting

“f guess the kryla”™ sald Mr Goose
eadly, siooibiog down his paflied feath
e, "ls 1o wenr what sults you best.”

“1 gowss you sponk the touth." panisd
Mr. Frog—38t Louls Post-Dispatch,

| 1R

Ope day young Mr. FPlumetall was
squatting in the =ands of the desert,
mnning himself and dressing his beau-
dral tall fentherw,

"What funny kind of thingws wmon
arel” hie said to himself. “They puil
$at our bBeautifol fenthers, which are
o useful to use, and then stick them on
the hate of thelr wives and daughters
and try to moke them look lIKe nn, and
then they turn around the next
ment and desplse us and sny we
‘wmphe”  CStmple Hitle ostriches” they
say, *who hilde thelr hends In the sand
fnd think thetnselves safe’ Here comon
e of thoge slmpde weg now. 1 do e
eve ho's after my tail fenther, Wateh
s s 1o teneh him something”

Thercupon L stuck his head ;].---p in

sand npd walied
M eame Me. Arab, browned with the
dven, with torban on bead. AL mald
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HE JUMPED HIGH IN THE AlR

he. “There one of those simple
birds, They ure the Inrgest of thelr
kind, and yet have no way to protect
themselves exeopt to ran away. Just
look at bim now, with his hend down
In the sand. [ shall advance slowly
npon Bim. grab a bandful of feathers
and my foetune is made,”

Mr, Arab stole up softiy, creeplng on
hands and feet.

Mre. Ploametll chuckled to Limself
under the sand and kept very still,

“Oh, how easy!" sald Mr. Amb. “It
I slmply ridiculons how easily some
animals nre fooled.” And he reached
out his hand, grasplug two of the long
plumes,

In an lostant the wessage bhad gone
.!.mu the nerves of Mr, Plumetail that
the thme for action had comw,

He Jumped high lo the air, throwing
the sund squarely In the face of the
swarthy Arab, and then dealt him two
fearful blows with bis beavy feet,

Mr. Arab foll backward and scemed
to see two suns In the sky, and it seew-
od to be raining sand.

When he cawe to bimself the ostrich
#ood grinning nt bim,

“When you slze a mun op” sald he,

| "remember thit there are two ends te

|

him."—8;. Louis Post-Dispateh
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... How the. ..
Rooster Learned a Lesson

Thero A rooster that was so
large that a buy bltched him up to o
wingon and drove him up and down the
rond

“ALY exclabmed the rooster. “It Is
much nleer to be o borse than a rooster
I aball always be a horse.”

And bhe felt very prowd lodeed of his
new pocomplisbiuent,

When night came, his master put a

halter on bim and ted Lim in a regular

was

BROYE BIM UPF AND POWN THE BOAD

borse stall pod gave bl an armful or
bay awd a bucket of water for his sup
per.

Mr. Rooster mnde an effort to wake
A meal of these, but without success
por was o ably to sleep stundipg up
there (o the wtall,

When his master came through the
stalde to e I ull wias well the roostes
aald

“Pleass, sir, I don't think € like be-
fag a borse. Please ot me bo o roostor
agaln*™

And bin master was a good persen
aud graoted his request.—Atlanta Cow
wtitution,

Two roouters who hind lived together |
In great happinees for muny years got
inta n discussion over which was worth
the most money.

1" wnld the younger, “belong to one
&f the oldest snd most exelusive fnm
Hiow In the My great-grand.
father was owned Ly Napoleotn 1IL,
and nothing but the bluest blood runs
In my velns, Here Is my pedigree,

stnte,
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FiLl OYER DEAD

You can see that it goes back to the
time when chilckons first Inhablited the
earth,”

*Oh, suid the older
rooster, gimie all over. 1 don't
count what my grand-
futhier and grest-grandfaiber did, but
what 1 can do myself.”  And with that
bhe gove the proud roostor sach a ter
rible theashing that It fell over dead
on the pedligtee it had been showing.

Thon the old rooster gtartod to erow,
and said, A live Lird f= worth
a thousand bHive Blooded ones,™ and he
went on pleking com

Moral.<Learn to depend apon your
self and ot on what your ancestors
did. —Detroit Journaul.

thut's nothing!"
“I"tn

much on

80

Bane
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PracticeWhat YouPreach

“My dear'” guacked Mrs, Duck to
her two promising offspring. “always
follow the pdvles of your eldors. One
learns more by example than by pre-
cept, Juat observe your motber. Seek
to do na she doea. and romember al
ways to obey to the Mol her commands
even though the sky ahould fall"™

“Quack, quack!” assented the off-
spring.

“Now. by observing ali that I do yoo
will learn much that will be helpful
What bave we bere? Al that's Inter
esting! A chopping bloek., my dears.

“Let e remind you both that a duck
sbhould pever try to Ay high; they nre
oo heavy-—but | wounld llke to kuow
what'a in that pall”—saying which sbe
Boppesd wund  serambled wp on to the
block in » most ungraceful way. The
twa  ducklings stared wonderingly.
"Quack., quack!™ was all they sald.

*Now, here s a pull,” Mra. Duck cop-
tluved when she could get balanced

"QUACK., QUACK!" WAS ALL THRY SAID

“In it 1 owee 8 green Hguld —of course
you ean't, but you will take wmy word
for it as good duckies should. It Is
probably  grass chopped fine apa
mpueesed in o press

“Now, you koow | have often told
you pever Lo stick your bills {nlo any
thing that you are vot famillar wlik
It (& veory dangerous. But of coupee
shinll lovestigate . Stund perfectly
still where you are and don't wove
an lnch—If the sky should fall.” The
ducklings meekly answered, “Quack.
quack!™

M. Duck stuck ber long bill down
In' the green paint, bat deew It oD
more quickly

“Oh. oh!" she cried,
I shall faipt! Cateh me! And she
fell backwand off the block, As sbe
did so0 the pail of palet upset and the
Hitlg duekiets. obudivot to death, o
fusing to move, canght It all

When Mrs Duck recovered and leol>
od about ber she spled ber pea green
ehikdren erylng “Weep, woep! Ween,
woep ™

There™ sbe sald botly. “Why den’t
¥ou do ax | told youo to do¥™

“Horrid, horrk)®

HOLY ROLLERS OF

known

| tendance

| published

GREEN MOUNTAINS

Thore I8 nothing new under the sun;
says an exchange; not even the "Holy
A small band of fanatics
ag the "Holy Rollers had o
1573, In the town of

whosae

Rollers,"

brief carcer In
Hardwick, Vi
name was Bridgeman, having had hix
by
at prayor meotings in the
noighborhaod, profossed to be Ingptred

Their leader

mind discomposed frequent at

from on high and was not long In en

listing eeveral followers, The exer

|
l\h:v!'- nt the meetings of these Manatics

comiisted of the most  ludicrous and

foolleh performances, such as {right

rul yelling, barking In Imitation of
doge and foxes, mimiery of cuckoos
and other bivds, jumping. swinging the
and rolling on the loor and
tha last eclrenmetances they
called Holy Rollers. Their
dactared that ther muyst not
shave, and they suffered thelr beards
to grow for severasl monils, when It
was revéaled lo another of thelr num: !
ber that they must all shave, and it
wni done,

..Tll".--'n fapatice were countonanceed
npd encournged by lmrge numbess of |
the inhabitants of Hardwick and the
nelghboring towmns., The pasior of
Conpregationalist  ehurch, Rev. !
Chestor, préeached o vigorous sermon |
against these absurdities, which was
and  widely clroulnted In|
of their
disturbance

arms
from
ware
leador

the

numhber wore
of ralix |

Were |

1838, Some
Imprisoned for
tons worshlp and these froatics
dinporned, !

Theee (acts forth In much !
fuller detsll In Thompeon's History
Vormont, published In 1841, Tho
author was a clergyman of the Epls |
copal Church and professor of natural
history In the Unpiversity of \‘x-rnmmf
and his parrative may be accepted as
a proof that in the modern “Holy |
Roliers history has only repeated tl-l
gelf. When the Holy Rollers appearsd
in Hardwick it was a town of 2400
inhabitants, and had beon organized |
aver forty years, had good schools
aud three churches, and Is distant
only 21 milbs from the capital of the
state, but no elvillzation, no environ

are aot

ol

mente, will ever be proof against;
sudden outhreaks of fanaticism on the
the part of Igaorant, weak-mindml;
people, who, f not doranged, have
ungrranged brains,

Reduced Rates on Thanksglving Day.'
The Southern Pacific Company will

sell tickets at one and orm-lhl =
for the round (rip betweon wij
on e Orégon ling ACCOUNT
on its Oregon line account Ty
giving Day. Tickels will by |
November 36th and 26ih, and wiif
limitod for return to 27th, A why
sire to take advantage of thig
tion can secure tiekols from ges
Southern Pactfle agent on dates me
tionod,

W. B COMAN,
Guneral Passenger Agent,
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\Vegetable Preparation forAs- |4
similating the Food andRegula - | 188
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of F
Promotes Digestion Cheerful- |
ness and Rest.Contains nedther |
i, Morphine nor Miseral, |

OT NARCOTIU,

A | ﬂammnmu .
ﬂomr Stom_gth. D inn‘h:?gn
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Pac Sinile Stgnature of

onths old

35CENns ||
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GASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Hay
Always Bought

Thirty Years

(ASTORIA

"HE SENTAUR QoA . WEW TORM OTF,

> -

The best
of the

“We thought we Q" was all they

sakd.
All of which shows that sowe people
arc batter at

theing — 8t

Lotie Post Dipatels
.

moods, call “a creation.”

Talents can be measured to order, and personality is a domi-
nating feature of the stage ; but there is a psychology in the charac-
ter of genius that cannot be arranged for mechanically before hand.

fiction
month

12 Short
Stories

E. H. RUSSELL, swBLISHER, 3 WEST 29TH §7., NEW YORK

“MaKing a New Play
for Sarah Bernhardt”

N these progressive days, when actors and actresses are carefully
measured by dramatists engaged to cut out plays for them,
the task of ﬁtting a play to a woman like Sarah Bernhardt

would be a tolerably difficult matter, notwithstanding the artistic
semblance attainable in the “fitting™ system.
woman who requires what the milliners, in their most exuberant

She is the sort of

It was an indisputable distinction that fell upon

F. Marion Crawford

when he was asked, two years ago, by the great tragedienne, to
write a play for her.

This article, illustrated from especially posed photographs of
Mr. Crawford, is one of the many interesting articles in this
mouth’s (November) Metropolitan Magazine
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