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THE LITTLE FOLK.
That Five Dollar Gold Piece.

+¢] have given my fivo-dollar gold plece in tho place of ono of
those new conta I had,” exclaimed Ralph Korsoy as he took semo
chango out of his pockot.

sy ou know, [ told you, Rulph, to put that five dollar gold picoo
awav insomo safo place whoa your Uaclo Alexander gavo it to you.”

* Yes, mothor, I know you did,aad Iwish I had caken your
advice, but 1 did liko to take it out aud ahow it to tho boys, you
know. Now my pride has suffered a great fall, I can tell yon. 1
would not have lost it for anything, becauso uncle gave it to mo,
and on iy birthday, too1”

*\Vell, my son, we all have a great mapy lessons to learn, and
onc that you scem particularly adverso to gotticg is that of taking
your mother's advice on many matters pertaining to your welfaro.
You think you know it all yourself, and nobody cau tell you any-
thing. That is your failing, you are so sclf-opinionated and solf-
suflicient. What did yon buy this afternoon?”

+*1 bought fivo conts’ worth of pcauuts at tho stand on the
coraer, and I belicvo I gave it to that boy ; I paid him in peunies:
then I got an orsngo at a stand down-town, and 1 paid tho car
conductor with pennics.'”

A hopoless find, Ishould say at once,” #aid Ralph’s cldest
brothor, who had just cuwno in and heard his mother repest the
story ot the loss. ** You don't suppose sny of those fcllows are
coing to admit for & moment that your five-dollar gold pieco was
taken by mistako for a now cent 1"

* They micht be more honest than you make them out to be,”
rejoined Ralph. ¢ I think now that it is moro likoly to be that
man I got the orapgo from who has it, for two of the conts [ gave
him I remoember wero now, bright ones. The conductor, I know,
did not have any now centsamong the five I gave aim.”

“So hois outof tho scrape,” rojoloed the brothor.
about tho peanut boy?”

‘I am not 8o positive abond giving bim now cents as X am the
orange man. Still, I think 1 did pay bim in new ccats too,

*If you had notsuch a msapia for turning yoor nickels and
dimes all into cents to make moro of & jingle in yoar packets, you
would not havoe lost your five dollar pieco, Relph. However, I am
right sorry for you, fcr 1t really is quito & losa. There aro so many
thincs you might have bought with that five-dollar picce.”

Ralph hardly waited to hoar the last of his brother’s telk. Ho
was hurryiog off to sco the orange man.

** No,”" the orange men said, * you did et givo me any five-
dollar gold pince, young man, aed to prove the truth of hia asser-
tion ho took a small bag ont of his pucket and turned the contents
on tho stand.

Ralph did not feel quite sure, however, that that was indisput-
able proof that he had not taken it, for of coarso it was easy enough
to put that rold picco away Ly itself in some other pocket.

When Ralph got to the corner whers tho peanut boy usually
stood, ho had gone away. Ralph folt quite dizcournged after ho
got home, capocially as lus facther and elder brother did pot give
him the slightost cacouragoment about ever rocovering his property.

A weok from that day Ralph said it acomed strange that tho
peanut boy bad not been at hisold stand sinco the day the five-
dollar gold pieco disappeared.  All the family thought the coinci.
denco was proof that ho had taken the pieco, and for that reason
had not como back to hiacld haants. But that very afternoon, as
Ralph was coming home from school, ho pw—- }

‘* How

saw the poanut boy at Lis old place agzaio,
Belore ho coula apeak of his lozs, the Loy
8aid : ' Did you luae anything, boss *™

* Yos, a tive-dollar gold picce, * exclaimed
Ralph.

Then the peanut boy said: I thought
you was the fellow that gave that gold
picco Lo me for a uew ceatl.”” Then ke took
a parcel out of his pocket, unrolled wrapper
aftor wrapper uatil ho came to the gold
picce. ' You sco them's alippery thioea,
and might get away from mo,” be said, as
bo handed Ralph tho monoy *'] was
atraid you & be thioking "t was gono o1 sure,
bat I vo been sick ever since and couldn't
como out.”’

The peaont boy would take no roward
for his honesty. **It belongs to you, Lo,
it bolenga to you, "taiot nono of mine.”

TWhen Ralph weat homo and ahowed his
5014 picco and told how ho had rocovered it
tho family all telt tha: they had dono the
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poor boy much injustice by presyming that he was dishonest.
But Raiph and his mother became fast friende of the poanut boy
and found many waysto show their approciation of his honest
principlos durlng that winter, wheo no and his mothor were ill and
suffering.

Tho peanut oy had a good, hongst mother, who although they
wero in great noed, counsclled him to find the owuer of tho gold
picco as soon as pessible.  Wo find true honesty and a high senso
of hionour oftontimos whero wo lcast expeot it, and thus should bo
vory carcful not to bo upjust to any one, even in thought.

“Telephoning a Dog.

Jack is a coach-dog who found his master by telcphone. In
somo way Jack got lost, and fortunately was found by cno of his
master's frisnds, who went to his office, and asked by telephono
whether the gentleman had lost his dog.

*Yes; whero is ho?" was the reply.

“Heo ishoro. Supposc you call him through the telophone.”

Tue dog's car was placed over tho car-piece, and the master
said ¢

“Jack, Jack! How arc you Jack?"

Jack instantly recoguized tho voice, and began to yelp. He
licked tho tolephone fondly, scemiog to to think that his master
was inside tho machine. At tho other end oi the line the gontlo-
map rocogoized tho familiar backs, and shortly afteraards he
reachod hia friond’s office to claim his property.

Whoa Catherina Gabrielli went to St. Petersburg in tho latter
half of the last centary, she demauded twenty thousand roubles’
salary. **Twenty thousand roubles!” cricd Katharine the Second;
“for that I could support two field-marshals.” **Very well,’
answered the singer ; *4your majesty may then have them to sing
for you.’




