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IBIOUIOK H. ADAMS, PWMlafcsr. 

SOOTMBBTOWK, . - DAKOTA. 

A HERO AT HOME. 
Tta fcrswe to toe first la tbe battle, ; 

Andltstenthe plaudit* men gim 
Hi MM* toitral injdluaw  ̂

: 0* die that another may live. 
OadmflB has stoodon the ship afire. 

. Anfl InuM the ocean's wild foam, . i 
B»*who, in silence, grapples with fate, 

Aat mamma in her 'kerchlst;. and I In my 
cap, '•. 

Had Just settled our brains for a long winter's 

men out m the lawn then arose suqh a 

card. There in the darkness I adjusted 
»»y mask and lighted my lantern; then 
I started to malte a tour of the prem
ises, 1 was not long in finding a 
quantity of things which I desired to 
possess. I immediately began gather 
ing them up preparatoay to' carrying 
them away. 

While I was standing on tiptoe in 
order to reacb the top shelf of the 
china closet something remarkable 
happened. Somebody behind men 
spake. It was a man. He said: 1 < 

"George, here's Santa Olaus now." 

eVeiry morning she'dfind a banish ov 

flowers on her desk; *nif a tainkem 
up somebody'd alios send a Chinaman 
'ith an umbreller, 'n some times she'd 
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tram mr Jbed to. see what , was the 

Away to the window Illew Uke a flash; 
Ban open the shutters and threw np the 

aash; 
She moon on the breast of the new fallen 

snow 
Gave the latter of mid-day to objects below; 
When what to my wondering eyes should ap-

. P®«. • . 

Hat a miniature sleigh and eight tiny rein
deer, 

Wfc a little old driver, so lively and quick, 
1 knew in a moment it must be St Nick.' 
Men rapid than eagles his coursers they came, 
And he whistled and shouted, and called them 

toy name: • 
How, Dasher! now, Dancer I now, Prancerand 

Vixenl 
On. Oometl on Cupid! on Dunder and Blizenl 
Te the top of the porch 1 to the top of the wail! 
Mow dash away I dash away! dash away all! 
As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane 

fly. 
When they meet with an obstacle, mount to 

the sky, 
8» up to the house top the coursers they flew. 
With a sleigh full of toys, and St Nicholas, 

too. 
, -Aad then, In a twinkling, I heard on the roof 
"*he prancing and pawing of each little hoof; 
As I drew in my head, and was turning 

around, 
.llown the Chimney St Nicholas came with a 

bound. 
He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his 

And his clothes wen all tarnished with ashes 
and soot; 

A handle of toys he had swung onhis back, 
Aad he looked like a peddler just opening his 

pack. 

His eyes—how they twinkled! his dimples how 
merry! 

His cheeks wen like roses, his lips like a 
cherry! 

His droll little mouth was drawn up like a 
bow. 

And the beard of his chin wsi ai white as the 
anow; 

Ifce stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth, 
•Aad the smoke it enelraled his head like a 

wreath; 
He had a broad face and a little round belly, 
Iba* shook when he laughed like a bowlful of 

Jelly. m 
He was chubby and plump, a right jollyold elf, 
And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of my

self; 

A wink of his eye and a twist of his head, ' 
'floon gave me to know I had nothing to dread; 
Be spoke not a word, but went straight to his 

work, 
And filled all the stockings, then turned with a 

Jerk, 
And laying his finger aside olJiis nose, 
And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose; 
Hie sprang to the sleigh, to his team gave a 

whistle, 
Aad away they all flew like the down of a 

thistle. 
Bat I heard him exelaim, ere he drove out of 

sight: 
<9feny Christmas to all, and to all a good 

night" 
—Clement C. Moore. 

• WINNING * A WIFE. 

Oharley Sanders' Unique But Suc
cessful Courtship. 

,A Midnight eight with a Bear—Ha De> 
feats the Aalaaal with Only Hie 

Fists, aad Thus Secures 
' / •  ' J -  i<f  ~ f~ a  Bride,  i ,  

itf4£ 

\ "Yea, wimmin is curus creeters," 
•aid the old man, taking a huge bite 
from a big plug of tobacco. "Ye can't 
bet on 'em, fer th' thing they're most 
•ore tf ' do ez jest what ye're sure they 

•'t do. 'N th' more you try t' find 
out th' more you don't. Every 

uv 'em wants t' git married, but 
Ifcey'd die 'fore they'd say so. 'N when 
s young feller's ded in love 'ith 'em 
they'll sasshay 'round 'n purtend they 
don't keer a dern thing about 'im—but 
they do, wust way. 'N they'll git 'im 
into hot water 'n keep 'im thar, 'n 
make all kinds o' trouble fer him, 'n 
drive 'im plum erazy 'fore they give 
up 'n kinder smile and purtend they'd 
Jtatfound it out A young feller hez 
t' contrive 
Around 'em. 

all sorts o' ways t' git 
Wy, I even knowed one 

young man what fought a bear t' sit 
his wife!" 51 ' 
' The old man closed his eyes as if in 
<deep thought, and even the motion of 
-his grizzled, leathery jaws ceased as he 
leaned back in his chair. From ex
perience I rather suspected he had a 
yarn on the end of his tongue, and, 
after waiting a decent time, I modestly 
asked for the story. Old Pike pulled 
himself together as if to start in with 
A full head of steam, but presently 
assumed a deprecatory attitude and 
said: 

"Don't know's it's much uv a yarn, 
after all. It happened out in Nevada, 
'bout fifteen years ago, at Bunker's 
-Elat, 'long th' old stage route. They 
wuz good diggins thar then 'n con 
sid'rable settlement, till they got so 
many kids we hed t' hev a schodi-
ma'am. She come, a little, chipper, 
brown-haired gal from Massachusetts. 
She hed big brown eyes et opened 

hard," 

quarts find a package o' purty 
agates 'n nuggets 'n things o' them 
sort with *From a Friend' writ on tit' 
package She got t' look for istieh 

~ Ings after 'while, 'n knowed who 
they kem from, but she couldn't ketch 
sight o' Charlie fer a long time. He'd 
see her a-comin', 'n his face'd get hot 
*n his hands'd tremble, 'n his knees 
shake, 'n he'd jest torn round 'n get 
out o' th' way till she'd git past 'If 
then he'd look after her sorter's ef he'd 
like t' eat her, 'n swear awful under 
his breath, 'n cuss, hisself for bein' sech 
adernlooL 

"Th' other youngsters'd Bhin up t' 
Miss'Vevie 'n be perlite 'n sociable, 'n 
she'd smile on one 'n giv another a 
posy, 'n talk 'ith th' next one, but not 
a bit more fer one than another. 
N they'd talk 'bout her at work, 'n 

low she uz jest' bout th' .sweetest gal 
in all Nevada,''n kinder joke one an
other 'bout who uz 'goin' t' git her. 
Never paid, no sort 'o 'tention to 
Charley; no one sposedhe uzwantin' 
t' git her, too. Finally, jest afore th' 
term uz out he did manage t' git 
sorter 'auainted like, 'n he'd be able t' 
meet her 'ithout jest plum fallin' down 
from trembling f 

"One night there uz a dance et 
Meanses Tavern, 'bout two mile up th' 
mountain, what* th' «tage changed 

>sses. Charley he made out t' ask 
Miss'Vevie ef she'd go, *n she bein' 
powerful fond o' dancin', lowed she 
would. They uz lots o' young people 
went up from th' Flat, 'n they hed a 
gay time, till 'bout twelve o'clock 
Miss'Vivie told Charley, bein' ez she 
hed t' teach school th' nex' day, she 
thought she'd better be goin' home. 
She hoped he uz enjoyin' hisself, 'n sed 
ef he didn't want t' leave th' dancin' 
she 'lowed she c'd git somebody else t' 
take her home down th' hill. She 
knowed blamed well et it a bin a 
shootini' matter fer enny young feller t' 
try sech a thing, but 1 recken she 
couldn't help a-playin' 'ith 'im thet 
way. Charley he jest sed t' her pleas
ure's his law, 'n got his hat 'n they 
started. 

"It uz a nice road, all down hill, 'n 
th' moon uz shinin' bright ez day, 'n 
it uz nice a little pasear ez enny young 
feller'd ever want 'N jest cool enough 
t' make it nice t' walk close t'gether, 
with Miss'Vevie holdin' on t' Charley's' 
arm real kittenish like. She uz in th' 
best spirits ye ever see, 'n kep a chat-
terin' like a mockin' bird 'bout every 
thing under th1 sun. 'N Charley uz 
jest about in th' top heaven 'ith happi
ness. He hed got .so's he e'd manage 
t look at her now 'n then, 'n say a 
word er two'thout gettin' fluminuxed. 
He knowed she uz goin' away ez soon's 
her school uz out 'bout two weeks 
from then, 'n he felt like he'd got t' 
say suthin' mighty soon er it'd be no 
use. He uz turnin' this thing over 'n 
over 'n his mind while she uz talkin' 
so chipper 'bout heroes 'n them truck. 
She'd got t' tellin* 'bout some old 
Greek heathen fellers she'd read 'bout 
what did big fightin' for the gals they 
loved. ' Xou Lizzies 'n Akillees 'r 
suthin' like thet 'n sayin' she did ad
mire brave men, 'n hoped she'd hev a 
lover tome day what'd do big things, 
'n tellin' how she'd love him. Thet set 
Charley t' thinkin'. 

"He didn't know what 'n all thunder 
she meant 'n didn't know how t' take 
her. He felt purty dern shore she 
must hev some sort o' idea 'bout what 
he thought uv her, 'n he wuzzent 
shore whether she meant t' agghim on 
er t' tell himf gentle like, thet it 
wuzn't .no use t' be barkin' up thet 
tree no longer. He felt awful puzzled, 
'n looked down th' road toards 
Bunker's Flat alayin' down et th' 
bottom so peaceful-like in th' moon
light All t' onct he seen suthin' cum 
a moseyin' up th' road. His heart giv 
a big jump, 'n he looked at Miss 
Vevie 'n seed she hedn't noticed 
nuthin'. Then he looked agin, closer, 
'n he felt purty certain he knowed 
what it wuz, 'n his heart felt better, 'n 
he sed to hisself: *Charley Sanders, 
now's yer time—now er never. -Ef 
ye're enn^ good this is goin't' be th' 
time, to show it!' Then he begun 
talkin' kinder keerless like, 'n kep a 
walkin' on, 'n th' thing kep on a corn-
in', 'n purty soon th' schoolma'am see 
it, too. 
" 'Why, what's that a-comin', Mr. 

Sanders. Looks like Mr. Peterson's 
big.Noofunland dog, don't itP' 'It do 
look ' powerful like that animile,' sez 

I made ' no attempt to reply to this 
rubbish. After a painful pause I said? 

"Gents, with your permission; I 
think I'll be going:" r 

••So soon!" remarked Bob, 
better grip on his gun. "This 
he added, pretending t0 weep. 

"Adieu, Santa Claus," said o 
"Don't forget to make us another call 
next Christmas." 

I started for the door. \ 
The chimney is over yonder, Santa 

Claus," said Bob, wagging his head in 
the direction of the fire-place. 

iiiu« ! bdi^i>lf way down th'hfll Ki» 
body ^ iii|ht but their two sdtes. No-
body 'emif thqr ItoUered. Tl '̂ 
I»id^u« e6 steep behiiui tkit jawyi 
couldn't climb back us fast es th* 
b'ar. They wuz a bluft on the right-
hand side too steep fer clhmbin',' 'n on 
the left bind was a steep canyon two 
hundred feet deep, 'n most straight 
steep. No go there. Charley hadn't 
a gun ner nothin', 'n th' little woman 
didn't expect any thing but t' be b'ar 
meat in 'bout two minutes. Th' b'ar 
us a-comin' right straight ahead. He'd 
seen 'em 'n started a good gait t' onct', 
'n she c'd see his large-eyes a-glistenin' 
in th' moonlight 'nit seined like it 
wuz fastened plum on her, 'n she be
gun t' tremble. 'N Charley uz a-stand-
in' thar 'n never sayin' 'boo!' v 

"Jest then he spoke up, quiet like, 
but mighty clear: 'Miss Vevie, 1 ain't 
no Greek ner no heathin', 'n I don't 
know nothin' 'bout them heroes you've 
bin a-tellin' me. But 1 jest love you 
ez hard ez ever a man loved enny 
woman, 'n 1 reckon I c'n fight ez well 
ez them furrin fellers. The b'ar 
shan't tetch the hem o' yer dress 'thout 
he kills me first.' 'N she jest said: 
•Oh! Mr. Sanders!' But she didn't say 

n jest squeezed his 
stood still. Charley 
low tree yere. Give 

TUBERCULOSta IN OOW8. « 
Haw' to rravwat This InsMtoM Bot Haat 

SeHoasDlsardaf. 
The best-bred and'fed cows are sub

ject to an insidious but most serioas 
disorder which becomes constitutional, 
and is contagious under certain favor
ing conditions and disposition 
of the exposed animals. This 
disease consists of the disorgan
ization of the tissue of various impor
tant organs and the formation of tuber
cles or cysts, which are filled with 
solid grayish matter. whj«h_jti time 

it a bit mad like,'' 
arm a little 'n 
sez: 'Here's this 
me yer foot 'n I'll hist ye up,' 'n 'fore 
she c'd say Jack Robinson he had her 
settin' in th' crotch uv a measly little 
scrub oak by th' side o' th' road, 'bout 
eight feet above th' ground, where she 
c'd stay real comfortable. 'Now,' sez 
Charley, «youV all right Th' b'ar 
can't climb that tree; it's too little t' 
bar his weight Ef he kills me you c'd 
set there' till somebody comes erfong 
'n drives him away. Yere's my coat 
It'll keep ye warm, ef I never need it 
no ii ore,' 'n he jerked it off 'n flung it 
up <to her. Then he walked kinder 
brisk like toards th' b'ar, thet hed got 
up 'ithin a few steps. 'N th' b'ar, ez 
soon's he seed Charley comiu', r'ared 
up on his hind legs 'n come a prancin' 
t' meet him, 'n begun t' mumble sum-
thin' et sounded like 'Yum, yum, 
yum.' When the schoolma'am seed 
all thet 'n hecrd th' b'ar a-gittin' 
ready t* eat him up she got her voice 
mighty sudden 'n screeched out: *Oh, 
Mr. San—; oh, Charley, he'll kill you! 
Come back, please do!' But Charley 
he only smiled like 'n shook his head 
'n marched right square up t' th' b'ar 
'n hit him a chug 'ith his bare fist thet 
ez like a mule a-kickin'. 

"I bet you never see rich a fight in 
all yer born days ez Charley Sanders 
hed 'ith thet b'ar on th' mountain 
road, middle o' th' night, right on th' 
aidge o' thet deep canyon, 'ith nothin' 
but his two fists—'n his purty little 
sweetheart a-sittin' up'n a tree a-look-
in' on! I recken they never wuz a 
more surprised b'ar in all Big Mount'in. 
He jest stood 'n looked et Charley ez 
ef he uz dredful disappointed 'bout 
sumthin'. 'N thet giv Charley a good 
chance, 'n he posted him another big 
lick. Then th' b'ar seemed t' git mad 
like, 'h he begun rea^hin' fer Charley. 
Thet's th' way they hed it Charley 
kep' a-dodgin' 'round on his pins 
mighty spry, 'n th' b'ar'd foller 'im 
up 'n like ez noc hand 'im one, 'n 
Charley he'd cume back at 'im, allers 
takin' powerful good keer t' keep 
from bein' hugged. Onct th' b'ar giv 
'im a square knock-down, but Char
ley's upquicker'n wink. They tromped 
round over considerable ground 'n 
both uv 'em seemed t' be gittin' tired 
like 'n real mad. 'M when th' gal in 
th' tree seed thet she just up 'n hol
lered: 'Oh, Charley, you better run! 
he'll kill you, shore!' 'N jest then 
Charley watched his chance 'n hit th' 
b'ar a powerful jolt'n sorter giv a run-
nin' jump aginst him et th' same time 
thet jest toppled him plum overth' 
aidge o' th' road 'n' sent him a-rollin' 
'n a-tumblin' down into th' canyon, 
an' they c'd hear him joltin' down 
there 'mongst th' rocks an' bushes, 'n 
gittin' furder away from 'em all th' 
time. 

"Charley walked back t' th' tree a 
puffin' 'n a-blowiu'. His shirt-sleeves 
uz all in tatters where th' b'ar's claws 
ud hit 'em, 'n he hed a scratch er two 
on his face from th' same source, where 
th' blood hed run down, makin' him 
look ruther streaked to be a bowin' a 
purty gal home. 'N when th' school
ma'am saw him she slid down th' tree 
quicker, *n come up t' him 'ith eyes 
arshinin* 'n not sayin' a dern word 'n 
begun t' wipe th' blood off his face 'ith 
her little tienty handkerchiff a-trem-
blin' all th' time like sh'd got th' ager. 
I reckon Charley seen suthin' in them 
brown eyes mighty pleasant 'n like-

Gods Hkvei 
Hon, bat the 
•Mtod flw greatest Remaa of I 
vatfon OU; it uns path! 

Ifopart of a man 
blows as his nose; 

will stand 

MBe oomposed," as the 
tothbcofij. 

j,  ̂£ 

A 

pom mi 
es h ailiiistim » merried con 
weeks ftpm then esleter s^ef^ 
MilTetowid"t6 ^bM '̂ that'CKIttlsy 
deserved a pretty bride for his gallant 
fight against such odds, whtereupon the 
oldmanchuckled. /; 

"Do, do yeP Well, I reckon he did 
on gener'l principles, fer he us a 
mighty likely feller. But, es fer thet 
fight it us a dern fraud. 1 Ye see this 
pz th' way uv it: 'Bout a year afore 
Charley's podner'd ketched a cub b'ar, 
'n kep it 'n made a pet uv it Chaf-
ley'd played 'ith it a thousand times; 
learned it t' box 'n rassle, 'n them 
tricks. Day er two afore , th' dance 
they'd fetched it over t' th' Flat t' sell 
t'a'Frisco man what wuz comin'on 
th' stage. He didn't come ez soon 'a 
they expected, 'n th' b'ar got awful 
hungry, coz nobody fed 'im reg'lar. 
Beckon he uz sorter homesick, too, 
fer he broke his chain some time that 
night 'n started up th' mountain, 
thinkin' thet nz th' way home. When 
Charley seed him he knowed what it 
wuz t' onct 'n hearin' th' schoolma'am 
talkin' 'bout heroes'n admirin' uv 'em, 
made 'im think he'd play' hero 'n 
see ef th' gal did think enny thing 
uv 'im. 

"The b'ar uz ez peaceful 'n playful 
ez a kitten, 'n hed a muzzle on beside. 
'N all their fightin' waz' a fraud, least
ways till Charley hit so hard it riled th' 
b'ar'n he used his claws 'n tried t' 
hug. He'd riz up when he'd seed 
Charley, coz he uz glad to meet a 
friend, 'n thought he'd git fed. 'N 
when Charley knocked 'im over th' 
bank he thought ez th' b'ar uz fat he 
wouldn't come t' much harm a-rollin' 
down. 'N he didn't After Charley'd 
got his gal home 'n kissed her good
night like he uz allars used t' it he 
went back up th' canyon after th' b'ai 
'n found 'm 'n fetched 'im back, 'n 
next day he uz sold 'n took away, 'n 
nobody knowed enny better till Cliar-
ley'd got married 'n uz gone off, 'n 
his podner tole me all erboutit."— 
Montana Cor. Cincinnati Enquirer. 

m a m  ^ 
Vis*Slam's Bronze Coinage, w 

The mint at Hamburg, Germany, 
has received a. contract for 25,000,000 
bronze coins which will constitute a 
new currency for the kingdom of Siam. 
The coins will be of several denomina
tions, and will bear on one side the 
portrait of the King of Siam, while on 
the other side will be an allegorical 
figure representing Genius. A West-
phalian firm furnishes the metal. The 
new coinage will replace the present 
sine currency, and the number issued 
is about five coins per head for the 
population of Siam. It will keep the 
Hamburg mint busy for five months. 
As recently as 1860 the Siamese silver 
coinage still consisted of roughly 
spherical pieces of silver of various 
sizes, which were formed of portions of 
silver rods, which were first bent to
gether and afterward trimm d at the 
ends and hammered, the whole being 
stamped with two or three devices de
noting the value. In 1861 the Siamese 
Embassy to England made a contract 
with a Birmingham firm for the circu
lar silver coinage of seven denomina
tions, which has since been the money 
of the realm.—N. T. Sun. 

—Vanilla Cream.—Break into a bowl 
the white of one or more eggs, as the 
quantity you wish to make will re
quire, add to it an equal quantity of 
cold water, then stir in XXX powdered 
or confectioners' sugar until you leave 
it stiff enough to mold into shape with 
the fingers. Flavor with vanilla to 
taste. After it is formed into balls, 
cubes or lozenge shapes, lay them 
upon plates or waxed paper and set 
them aside to dry. This cream is the 
foundation of all the French creams.— 
N. W. Christian Advocate. 

—A Fraud—Detroit Man—"Hello, 
bub! What's the 'extra' out for— 
base-ball game?" Newsboy—"Naw— 
railroad accident—dozen people killed 
—want a copyP" Detroit Man—"Of 
course not This newspaper business 
is a fraud. They print an •extra' on 
the least provocation. It's shameful!" 
-Tid-BUs. 

—"This is a cold, cold world!" 
sighed a young man, as he stopped 
aimlessly in front of a Detroit clothing 
store the other day. "Dot vas so, 
mein friend," replied the propHetor, 
who was standing in the door-way, 
"but ulsters vas cheap, as dirt!"— 
Detroit Free Press. " 

—In Boston they call it the chrys-
anthemadam. —Pittsburg Chronicle. 

TO THE POBUfc 

Intending purchasers 

•Mitt ti neariy^rtfeet i6piW| 
*lthbut trimming; btft* the lif! 
ones have the plainness of tfria- J 
relieved by braiding whkdt 

dress his a skirt of plain 
moire whose edge has gilt 
plied in; this mlutner. The^ ti 
repeated in the moire vest» tKe^ 
and drapery being of cashmere] 

of oopper. 
and beatiii: 

has been made for m nested' 
ried belle by one of the weli-1 
New York coutnriers. The 
trained skirt is of pale-bltm mdn^l^ 
dull tint All the front of the) 
coat is overlaid by clusters of hy<L 
geas in the pale, dull pinks and WtHilj' 
pf the natural flower. The 
covered with mahy widths' of the si 
shades of pink and blue tulle laid i 
by side. The low, sleeveless corsa^ei 
is embroidered in dull pink and MueL; 
pearls, with a cluster of hydrangeiS^ 
on the left shoulder. , The effect Unll; 
charming as the idea is new. 

For simple theater bonnets withouti 
strings a pretty idea is to cover a$j 
with velvet of some rich hue, {raMnK 
the greatest fullness immediately far!'" 
front and gathering it all on the back(|| 
of the crown. This point where 
stitches come is concealed.by a bowoll-^ 
three-inch-wide ribbon with six loo^rf|| 
and no'ends. These loops are drvtfi^p 
forward and tacked to the velvety an&?«f|P 
have somewhat the appearance of atfvlf 
Alsatian bow put on wrong side b^ii 
fore, but it makes a stylish and efliectKsJ" 
ive little bonnet if the colors are wel|p?| 
chosen. V" 

Sailor hats in every shade of fdt:llM^ 
just as popular now as they have 
for the past two years, the onfydUfaM|l 
ence being that they all have the!bfintl^ 
turned up in the back and thne tiim-f^ 
ming massed behind instead of 
front Vails are very much worn' 
all sorts of hats, and, though thcgrfi 
bad for the eyes, are very necessaiy^i 
defend the hair from 
about by winter winds. These nS|t 
are worn quite down over the cti6| i 
and are usually of silk-edged gauze 
a shade to match the hat ^ 

Mrs. Potter has made quite an ia»" * 
novation here in the way of head-g 
She appeared on the avenue not 1 
ago in a black velvet Tam 0'Shatttorr 
which attracted considerable atteitf|| 
tion. With.it she wore a large Scotch. 
plaid cloak. It is said to be a costutnel 
she wore in Scotland on the i 
of a visit there before coming 
Aknerica, and was serviceaUiB for lon| 
jwalks on the moors. Already a copy 
of. it has been ordered for a visitor at-' 
Tuxedo Park. 1 

Fur capes are worn a good deal 
these early cold days and seem to haW; 
taken the place of boas with womw-I 
who have slender shoulders, and toiL 
whom they are very becondng. 4 '̂ 
pretty woman from Boston .wears.: a?: 
costume of dull- heliotrope cashm< 
with one of these capes of sealskin. 
little heliotrope velvet toque is bor* 
dered with sealskin and has a pompon 
of the same a little to the left of the ^ 
front A sealskin muff completes this '. . 
charming costume. "" " 1 

<- He Tuck de Hog. 

I remember very well the first cas»« 
I ever had to defend in court - Myj '*-f '̂ | 
client a negro, had "tuck a ho£'*fe 
My father left me to make my own ; 

ginning and to wrestle with justiee:^ 
alone.: I said: "Jim, when yon n^-1 

called plead not guilty, and 
trial'by jury." 

"Yes, sah," said Jim. ^ 
When Jim was called he stood? 

and the clerk read in his stereotype*-^ 
way the indictment ending "contrary ;!!' 
to the form and statute," etc., and!#l 
asked: 

"Whereof are you guilty or 
guilty." 

"SahP" said Jim. 
"Bead it over," said the judge; aad-i4| 

over again it was accordingly read.and^fl 
to the same concluding 
Jim again responded, "SahP" 

"See here, you!" said this 
"he is asking you if you took that 
or not" ,S'l 

And to my horror Jim scratelj^i|fi^ 
head and, with a con tiding smil* jm: f 
"Yes, sah, Jedget I tuck de hog;'' ;and| 
soeudedmy first lesson.—Cor. & "CL* . 
Picayune. , ' 

—It is said that Henry M. '8tanu^yg& 
has been oflFered $50,000 for a book d»i;M 
scribing his latest travels when he i 
reaches home.—Congregatio$uditL r 
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