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'mI'NM’J l ‘J‘ :l:rch, lie was met by the minister, who lieh.hle :ﬂdi I:sh:tt»(:::. :ca;a::?tiilg:.!’v to hit THE TASTE FOR ROMANCE. sorwell.and reveled in so madly. Thisat- | Counsel for the defense and prosecu-

How dear to this heart

Is the style now prevailing,
When blooming in finicky
Frills, fresh and new:

So lpose and bw,w 1
Around the town ng
Our charms concealing
From man's vulgar view.

The eye of affection

Can gloat o'er the treasure

That Fancy paints glowing

Beneath the sweet spell,
Pt

Though harmless the pleasure

Of peeing us dressed in

A style we love well.

In the populous streets,
Or in solitude roaming,
‘Neath the bright chandelier,
Or the moon's sl wT
In the strife- » or
The cool, tranquil gloaming,
. "Tis the ravishing garment
For grave or for gay.

The pull-back, displaying
The form, is too “‘rapid”:
The newspaper bustle's

wimeslod e

TERMS: 8200 PER YEAR.

“Mr. Lucas, your guiet bearing since
vou came among us hasenlisted my sym-
pathigs in your belbalf, and 1 would do
anytlring it my pawer to serve you. Now
I have d request to make of you. Will
you grant it?".

“If the request be reasonahle.”

“It id this, that ' yoa will not attend
churst'to-day”. !

“Lucas laughed. “Why, my dear sir,
you are inded an extraprdinary minis-
. Preachers throughout the country
are imploring people to attend church,
and here yoh are, requesting me to keep
awarl :

“It is for the people’s good that they
are implared to attend church, and it is
for your gobd that T reqnest von not to
come any nearer to iy church to-day.”

“My sir, I hardly comprehend
YOUPHity butyiinsis

"Hoiw_ gar you be so biind?" said the
preacher with an impressiveair. Sadler
is sittipg over yonder on a log.”

DobhRT R SSieul. . oue 't plges” Well 1 hope he is comifortable.”

From age have grown vapid:
They rank not with Hubbard
That we love so well.

If nature has lavished
Her charms, ‘twill display them,
The fair, swan-like throat,

. And the delicate hand,

RS o )l By SR

By circling the waist with
The tale-telling band.

Though Tashions capriciousiy
Change with each season,
Against the fair tyrant

| mean to rebel:
' W Bi bea il
The dictates of reason,
And cling to the Hubibard
That I love so well.

How He Fought.

" Sepepleebentde 5 wdaaind’

Arkansaw Traveler,
CHAPTER I

Wien the slim, mild looking school
teacher came into the neighborhood, the
bowvs all wanted to bet that he was & cow-
ard, but the womenai-“lewed” that he
was has handsome and “desarven o' suc-
cess” Raler’s Fork was not a quiet
peighborhood. Many 2 man had died
widdenly tWere, 8o unexpectedly that
+hiir friends hadn’t time to remove their

b oelrended, s
came., Bob Lucas, the school teacher,
cime AEaa Mudit ydv-
en out at “megtin’ " gne Sunday that he
mnmw"ﬁ.&il' fhe foMowing
dayfiP of i | was

i

{he men who didn’t “go much on larnin
nowhow,” decided to putronize the young
fallow. although they thought that for
convenience sake, if for nothing else, his
looks might show a little more of that
determi ok i e MR, 1110
society of certain sections of Arkansaw.

The school had been in progress about
four months, and still Lucas showed
none of the “recommendin’ sperit,”

when ol o scholars refus-
20 W
down by the T,

€ fet e
“ggdler,” said Lucas, “1 have strictly

forbidden any szholar eating apples dur-
ing study hours.”
. adler continued to munch the apple.

ark-

that the school would close as wildly as
it began, but if you don't throw down
that apple thisinstant, 1 shall whipyou.”

e { ter not,” replied the boy.
“Never mind your pa; put down that
apple.”
“Ain’t going to do it.”
Lucas stepped forward, took the boy

;. by the collar, and_with a switch which

ni
d

“I'm goin' home an’ tell my pa.”

“8jt down there. You shall not go
home until schoel 18 dismised.”

“Yes I will, too,”

“If you
shall be L2

“No you won't, neither," making
break for the door. Lucas caught him
and spread it on him again in a most un-
mistakable manner.

The next day was Saturday. News of
the whipping hixl Been circulated around
the neighborhood, and more than once
Luecas heard of the determired charact-
ter of Lige Sadler.

“'d advise you to leave,” said a man
at whose h

“Why?" asked Lucasin a rather un.

soncerned
Becanse LT TY, BASMITA 412
roehies s L1 (¥ s Rad e
“He's a bad marksman,” 1eplied Lucas
o1 ucklDEHEE XH4C &5 rondi sbediibimed

to fire arms could do better than that.
How far |

”»

the

SRR gt T

“Yory poor work. A man who
RO

oxtt

. harsh measures, ana 1 have had hopes

to leave the house 1|

Maf

“The
Re Ut Ll

“Is iy passible. that youn don’t under-
standfd - Heé has sworn vengeance against
you, and ke wild, no doubt attempt to
take your fife,”

“ Ilf hia doesn’t make yny better use of
it afver fie pets it than I have done, he
ywill ind that'his enterprise hasill re-
Hﬁid him. Come, are yon going to the
house®’ il

“Let me implore you—""

“0Ob, that all right, T highly appre-
ciate the interest you have shown in me
and T hopé that you will not think that
1 a:ﬁ;tmﬁﬁ'}ng away kind warnings, but
I ¢ ngt care fo thrn back.”

“%i’fﬁrp'hp“llp sworn that he will
cut off your ears,” said the preacher, ex-
citedly, , , Y

“A meditated kindness, probably, for

eng doubt thinks that with shorter
ears J, would look less like an ass.”

As Jsueas drew near the log where Sad-
ler sat, surrounded by a party of admir-
ing: fmends, the deiperate man arose and
saidriio, T X

“What made yon whip my hoy?”

“Beganse be refused to obey me.”

“Who are you that f-lks hafler mind
wht yom et : .

#* f‘ﬁ the feacher of a school. When
a schndar to obey me I enforee
obedienea” ;- '

““Yai;-an, I'll enforce you, d—n yom

€

weasly 1-okin' body”
14 “Adopt any measdre that may seem
best fittéd to sbrve your ends.”

“Never mind your d—d highferlutin’
talk. Ifyou've gotthe grit, I'll jest make
a o’ you. ¥ challenge you, sar;
without further Dot want-
er write no notes nor xb(;t.hm' i’)‘@;‘;#tm“

1] chal on. o ”
P v s bech athicted with deat

A, {1

“Will voun fight me to-morrow?”

“Yes, at an carly hour, for my school
hegins at half past eight. Meet me at
seven o'clock, where the foot-log crosses
the creek. Bring two pistols von.”

“Nuffsaid,” replied Sadler. “You've
got more sand than I thought yvou had.”

‘Don,t Vlieve thar's goin' to be no
trouble on that score,” raid an old fellow
who had heen highly entertained by the

“Believe he's got more grit than we
all gin him eredit fur havin'. 1'm al-
most sorry now that I bantered him fur
a brush, fur I Jdon't like ter shoot sich a
quiet, easy goin’ feller.”

- “Gentlemen,” saitlan old wan who sat
with his back against a tree, whittling
| “ef you've tuck that man fura tin horn
blower, you'll find yourselves badly left
ve tnck notice o’ many a man, an’ frum

you?” replied Sadler.

' “Oh, no. I never seed a man that was
afeerd, Don't think that | wanter skeer
you, fur I was jest lettin” outa leetle <’
my opigion.” | , .

S A

i CHAPTER I1,

| Early the next morning a large crowd

of eager men assembled near the foot log.

Lucas and Sadler were on time, =
Rl H a

“Well 7 sl
rather ;m , still 1 e the
right, having been challenged, to make
a few specifications. Let the distance be
twenty paces. We will draw lots for the
e T et i e it

Men looked at eac r in A
and murmurs of mshment at. such
conlness were heard. Sadler did not ap-
‘pear to be easy, still he did not object to
‘the arrangements. Lots were cast, and
‘and Sadler won the first shot. His face
brightened.

‘&’nnug feller.” he said, “I don't like
to kill but a man haster up
higl y honor, you know.”

“Apologies are not necessary,” replied

“Wall, it'll bam no:t'g;hnrvg:r’tn ap-
logize airter I ver.”
po"Ont of order now. Are yoa ready?”
“Waitin’ on you.”

The was measured. Lucas
took his still without a show of

otion. er, his place,

it could 1 he- Jo'-pjexcihd. He
raised his 1, the command was giv-
en and he promptly. Lucas did not
et e Vst st L

on.
o Poecld anisagaa T suck gkt fur
his don’t-care look off.

Boys, good-by all ofrou.ﬂur?know he'll

the first 29
Pl"ilmr. Sadler,” -E:i- m].nms,w in his quiet
i no

will never be deprived, through my n-
strumeutality, of her father. For some

time I have %wﬁ

ionp. N E al k
:p?hizsanaﬂ\lm‘l cm{‘ke‘; le;;p 3 ‘

| the fust I put that feller down as one o
) hands, § £
*tthin “la;:‘aremio’-uim, do |}

o Ay
little girl, who is lear 8o fast, | bui

“Bay,” called Sadler, “I'm goin’ to send
my boy back, and if he don’t do te snit
vou, whale him ag'in.”

“Oh, I think we'll get along smoothly
now. Good morning, gentlemen.”

CHAFF.

A model woman—A poser.—Folio.
The golden age—Coinage.—The Judge.

« A great general. Baker? Pshaw'—
Lowell Courier.

Somz of the butchers—"We sghall meat
i the suet hy and by."—The Lash.

Mahone has all the Christian virtues
save resignation.—Washington Hatchet.

A seedy suit is an awful bad habit for
the males during leap year.—Waterloo
Observer.

Three degrees of a sidewalk study :
Positive, maid ; comparative, mud ; su-
perlative, mad.—N. Y. Journal.

A braying mule is about the most un-
pleasant neighbor we can have.—Mer-
chant Traveler.

Detroit wanis to see its Mavor hung,
in the Ccuneil chamber—in oil. —Com-
mercial Advertiser.

Indis life al’er try to hep a man up de
hill.  1le can get down by hisse’f, —Plan-
tation Philosophy.

The musical instrionent called a lyre
was first plaved upon by a serub  politie-
ian.—Rose’s Toothpick,

If you want to put money ina sound
investment buy telegraph stocks.—Phil-
adelphia Chronicle Herald.

A man who found that his wife was
very tart, recognized that he had made a
sour mash.—XN, O. Item.

1884 ix to be a lucky year after all
Ella Wheeler promises to marry and
settle down.— Fhiladelphia Call.

The grocer who sells twelve ounces for
u pound depend= on hie winning weigh.
—New Orleans Picayune.

The man who mourns over departed

spirits, is the man who has no meney to
buy more, - Keokuk Constitution,

The thermoweter is a great invention.
It teils a man when to take his red flan-
nel shirt offi —New Orleans Picaynne-

When a vocalist wanders from a key
" most of his listeners would not be sorry
if he had the lockjaw.—~Boston Budget.

Has the American hen forgotten her
lay?—Cineir nati Commercial Gazette.
No, she has Lent it.—Detroit Free Press,

An Exchange says musb has become a
popular dish in society. Nothing seems
to take in society like something soft.—
Qi City Blizzard.

Oscar Wilde has become a drug in the
market. I properly compounderd, what
would be his medical properties? Anms-
thetic, I guess—The Judge.

A London critic speaks of Mary - An-
derson’s “pretty nugue and svelte limue."
Bhe must have contra *ted those terrible
things over tlere.—Norristown Herald,

It is said that a Texas man wil! go as
much as five miles for a drink. We
didn’t know a Texan ever gotas faraway
from a saloon as that,—Burlington Free
Press,

“Never Take the Horse Shoe from the
Door may be a very good song,"” remark-
ed Von Booge!, but if some fellow would
write one entitled ‘Never Take the Key-
hole From the Door,” it would strike a
popular chord, '—Vanity Fair,

A musical joke: To say that a man
with & bad cold in his head is like a ma-
sician, because he blows the nasal organ
and sounds the loud catarrh way be a
bass joke, but its tenor is certainly fanmy.
--The Judge.

A young lady recently received a note
from a young man of Ler sequaintance
soliciting her company to charch, and as
he had never odered to take her any-
where else she accepted his kind aﬂér
and closed the note with thesolemn dee-
laration that “salvation is free."—The
Svangelist,
Woridpa Licking.
Editor's Drawer, Harper's Magazine,

Spme years ago, in Georgia, that hand
of Christians known as Ascensionists
were having a grand revival. One day
when the meeting was in full force a
storm came up, and a8 voung gentleman
who was out hunting with his servant
took refuge in the church door. Being
curions to see the service, the two hunt-
ers crept up into the wallery, and there
hid in a pldee where they could observe
withont being nbeerved.

“Come, Lord come ;. our robes are
ready. Come, Lord, eome,” cried the
preacher, while all present gave a loud
“Amen.”

“Marsa Gabe,” whispered Caffy, lift-
ing his hunting-born to his meuth, “let
me gib dem jist one toot.”

“Put that hora éown, or I'll break
your head” replied the master in a
whisper.

The horn dropped by Cuffy’s side, and
and again the minister cried:

hﬁi}o, be—do jist lemme gib
'em jist one little " pleaded ,

wetting his lips adod raising the horn.
“If?on don'*t that h Cuffy

P oro,

Tl whip ‘arinch of your life,”
whﬁemﬁnﬁdm.
“Blow, Gabriel, blow; we are

for His . Blow, Gabriel, blow,
»
vould no resist the temp-

tation, and sent ilginﬂl- i fron.
end to end of the &wﬂum
the last echo died a his master and
himself were the oceupants of the

Iding.
“I’s ready fur de licking, Marsa 4
said Cuffy, showing every tooth in
‘head, “for 1''clare to gracious ite worl
two lickings to see de way common farm

himse ARGES, FREW ddqat | LY 10 show my ot S leklingn o oot g g s
himscif more creditably.” 1 ll:lﬁ:;.snd“w:hile ?ﬁﬁmrﬂt.ﬂmﬁ *Beensionists behind dem.”
“Ys, but some Zumplipfose Vi vocat iwo men
adu;l!’and killed a man.” sooed mhe;v:;-, 1 w%a neversober when I E.J}h l.ml‘hma;m‘ hll;l;adu;hz M. M.
s Well, gy oyt . 10 fmprovd | Shel e Bily. Go e yout | tion by Liebi of fulminating siver with-
- sny” ‘ BN TG M%Mﬂr No,don'lthukme;*ﬂdtheunfnih‘indd- nitrous
 #J wouldn't like to risk hiin,” said the m‘ whom a desire 1o see blcod | & =ed into an aleoholic solution
= Aol 1 . i , 1eflect silver there ; -
o i not on what you might term my tion of ayﬂ. :I'h-g -
stated, but s ..hé

014 People Who arg Anzious to Enow How
the Story “Will Come Ount.”

I asked Mr. Bonper if he had never
found it necessary to make any new de-
partures in consequence of the changes
in literary taste; iftHe same order of
stories that pleased when people bad
read less and had to read pleased
now? He said he no way altered
has original ideas on tite subject of edit-
ing. He believes human nature to be
always the same inany sge—yesterday,
to~lay and forever.

The Ledger’s engrmous constituency is
an index ofthe taste common to all
mankind—the taste for romances. All
the world likes to read stories. The
prosier and more apeventful the lives of
the readers, tite greater their delight in
the exciting fortunes of the heroes »nd
heroines of the novel. Rowance rests
them. Itlifts them out of dullness of
every-lay life, spens wide the gate which
leaps in the fuir field of fancy and bids
them walk therein and refresh their jad-
ed souls, Ex#tence is so sad and com-
fortless for many that to escape from it
for a little while, even in imagination, by
means of a serial that puts its heroine in
continued jeopardy and only extricates
her from a conplicated series of misfor-
tune after the villian has met his jusi
doom and her lover has inherited a
large fortune, it a luxury not to he des-
pised. Not only do all mankind like ro-
mances, but the majority like it strong,
extravagant, ves even impossible,

It is a mistake to suppose that only
the voung care for fiction. I have seen
old, old men and women, hovering dan-
gerously near the grave, who were the
most eontirmed &nd absorbed of novel
readers, rticularly Ledger readers,
Having relied onit for romantic food
many years, theyno more thought of
givine it up than they thought of going
barefooted—couldn’t have done o with-
out suffering.

Mr. Bonner told me of a good old
man, pious and proper, who lived_m
Connectieut village, and was the main-
stay of one of ihe godliest of churches,
who tottere | down to the post office reg-
ularly every week to get his Ledger. A
relative, of ant’-novel prejudices, who
was visiting his family, expressed her
astocishment that he would read “nov-
els,” “Oh, my dear, thisis only a bit of
a newspaper story,” ?id the honest old
man, and went on with his sturdy fore-
finger nnder the lines, chasing a black-
eved heroine through a page and a half
of sorrow and tribulation.

As another instance of an elderly per-
gon's fondness for stories, Mr, Bonner
told this: When foreman of the Mirror
office he took his proofs home to read at
night. A serial by Charles ¥ Briges,

led the ‘Trippings of Tom Pepper,”
was being published. It was biographic-
al in character, and related the ups and
downs of Mr. i’epper'a eventful career
very graphically, bezinning with bis ear-
ly ¢hildhood. Mr. Bonner’s mother read
each chapter in the proof,and grew quite
impatient at the delay between install-
menta. When her son laughed at’her
interest in the protracted “fib,” she said,
“Why, Robert, 1 want to see how the
little fellow came out.”” And so they all
want to see how the characters they
grow interested in come ont.

ALL SORTS.

The city of Baltimore owes $38,121,901 -
73.

It costs $3,000,000 & y ear to support the
churches in New York eity,

New Hampehire still has nine-eight
surviving veterans of the war of 1812,

Of the 113 members cfthe Iowa Legis-
lature, but four are natives of the State.

Coonskins are used as asubstitute for
money in Calboun, Ky., their value be-
ing tifty cents apiece.

In the days of Ovid girls were tanght
to smile ¥. ere was no gig-
gling and simpering then.

Insurance publications state that the
losses by fire in the United States last
year aggregate $103,000,000.

In the last four years $300,000,000 has
been spent bnilding new railroads and
improving old ones in the BSouthern
Btates.

Money seems to possess no attractions
for Miss Vera Mrnning, a niece of Carda-
nal Manning., She is heiress to £2,000
annually, vet prefers convent life.

There are 9,695 coke ovens in the
neighbothoed of Connellsville, Pa. Of
these 778 are idle. The remainder are
rurning from three to five days perweek.

Some of the Egyptian toys preserved
in the British Musenm with which, over
4,000 years ago, the youth of the Nile
country played, are in imitation of fish.

No Norwegian girl is allowed to have
a beau until she can bake bread and
knit and it would do your
heart good to taste the bread and wear
the stockings that 15-year old Norwegian
yirls can make. “

The earliest i:ﬁonnl mm.:l_e w:;din
Massachusetts, in pursuance of an order
of the general court, passed May 27, 1652,
which established “a mint house” at Bos-
ton. The cains ordered were of the val-
ue of 12d, 64, and 3d.

The celebration of the twentieth anni-

of a Methodist church in New

York fast week—a church named after

a certain J cradle in

which the bishop was rocked to sleep

seventysix years ago, occupieda corner in
the church.

A lady in Cynthiana, Ky., has a picture
of.thnimm mmln woven in black and
white silk, which was made in Lyons,
France, at a cost of eight hundre dollars
The making it is said to have required
the work of one man and three women
for four months.

Dickens, the Teacher.
Current.
All grimy old London town was

brightened, yet mellowed and
made lovely, by the humidly
! golden atmophere which Turner painted

masphere, in its tangible presence, is Lon-
don’s one beautiful garment, and when
it is folded about her. she is transformed
from a gigantic, hard-hanled, money
changing wench to a queen,

Our American custom of Sunday morn-
ing late rising loitering, and our 11 o’clock
service, brought me to the main entrance
of Westminister Abbey after every sit-
ting in that part of the structure was oc-
cupied. I was_ directed to “poets’ cor-
ner,” where temporary benches had
heen placed for the accommodation of
the nwansaal number of worshipers. The
toned light, the exquisite music which
finoded and echoed and lovingly linger-
ed among the 101’[;’ arches, the dignified
impressive church of England service,
Canon Farrar's perfectly chosen, eloquent
words, all go conspired to enthrall me, at
this, my first church service in England
that the last “Amen” had echoed an
echoed again and died away before I real-
ized that 1 was surrounded by the tombs
of men who shall never cease to live.
Bending to replace a paper which had
fallen from my prayer book, [ saw un-
derneath my feet a vlain, dark gray slab,
npon which was inseribed in simple giit
letters:

CHARLES -DICKENS,

BORN FEBRUARY THE sEVENTH, 1812,
DIED JUNE THE NINTH, 1870,

Just a horizontal slub. That isall,
But ofall the mighty dead resting in that
proud old abbey, none other conld so
well dispense with lofty stone and clev-
er sculpitor.

Charles Dickens will live in the heart
of peasants and king alike, throughout
the cireling zones of our earth, so long
as those crystalizations of truth and love
once preached upon a mount, which e
has made vitally human and suited to
rach day’s common living, are read and
received.

“Blessed are the poor in spirit.”

-Ah, pathetic Tom Pinch! [ see you,
poor indeed in spirit, but rich in all that
likens life to the divine. Who would
not he like you?

“Blessed are they thal mourn,”

Sweet, true, Florence Dombey and loyal
Little Dorritt!  We see why yeu were
comforted.

“Blessed are the meek."”

Gentle Esther Summerson, mindful of
all but yourself; how blessed this carth
when such as you inherit it.

“Blessed are the merciful.”

Rongh Joe Gargervy, counting uas noth.
ing your own “incoavenience,” how ten-
deriy merciful you were! Surely such
can claim the promised merey.

“Riessed are the pure in heart.”

Little Nell; to see God reserved for
Euch as are like you,

“Blessed are the peacemakers,”

irue, loving, simple Mr. Dick! You
made peace between iwo divided hearts
when those of stronger hands were pow-
erless, Truly the most helpless amongst
us may be called the “Children of God.”

“Blessed are the——"

“Please leave the Abbey.” said the old
warden, in a sonorous voice guite in Mr.
Whopsel's style, and 1 went but into the
shadnwy sunshine of that London sum-
mer day, for the first time conscious of
what Charles Dickena had been to the
childhood, youth and maturity of mil-
lions of men and women. ‘Then it was
that I knew what an American meant
when he said:

“Charles Dickens is the Apostle Paul
of the nineteenth century.”

THE NAKED TRUTH.

A 'Frisco Cour! Treated to s, Hemarkuble
Scene.
Sun Franciseo Pust.

In trial of J. J. Robbins, a well-known
attorney and journalist, charged with as.
sauligupon Lulu and Dora MeCrellig, two
young girls, a most dransrtic scene ocenr-
red in the Criminal Court.
Afer a great deal of evidence entirely
unfit for publication, Lulu MeCrellis tes-
tified that she had seen certain marks on
Robbins' body, on his arm the tigure of
a woman, and on his hip & hotse; that
these were blue and had been tawoed
into the skin. Dora McCrellis, her sis-
ter, corroburated this statement in de-
tail, and eaid further that she had seen
upon Robhins’ back two red ma+ke about
gix inches long, which he had told her
were birth marks.

The prosecution rested its case at this
point, and W. W. Turner, forthe defence
roge and said that he would prove by
physical facts that the witnessess for the
prosecntion had invented a wicked and
eriminal lie.

“] now instru:t Mr. Robbins,” he said
to strip before the jury, exhibit himself
npaked from head tv foot,and if there is
any sych mark upon him as either of
these girls describe, let him go to the
penitentiary rest of his life.”

Robbins immediately jumped from
his chair and commenced to strip before
the jury.

“We object to this dramatic scene,”
said Kittrell for the prosecution.

“Hadn’t you better wait until the case
is closed?” asked th. court.

“No, sir,” replied Mr. Dudley of the
defense. “Now is the time we
luve”thc court-room. We Bave that
right.

Very well,” said, the J , “1 shall
allow it. Let the gir! wi w until
the jury nes him,"” and the brazen

faced creature left the stand, for the
first time showing presenee of mind had
left her. Robbins then striped and sub-
jected himself to a rigid examination at
the handwof each juryman and each at-
tonevs for the persecution. Ngt a mark
could be seen; no scar, in fact,” there did
not seem to be a 1 of his skin.
The gmrl was ealled in and told to ‘point
out the marks she declared were

As quick asthoaght and with her eyes
flashing ;mbdued rage and and an-

she :

ne‘1:’l'he are nctthere; he has washed
them off, It must have been paint I saw

::;'ll)oywmmyofthem?”ﬂdﬂw
“No, they are all gone,” she answered.
Hobbine then dressed

tions addressed the jury, the latter in-
timating that he woull not believe any-
thing the two girls might eweartoin the
case. The judge then charged the jury.
He said:

“At the close of this case it becomes
my duty to instruct yvou. 1 will not com-
ment on the testimory; it is to infamous
to speak of. 1 will only say this: God
forbid that you should ever be called
upon to wituess another exhibition like
which has just transyired in this court-
roomsuch another exhibition of moralde
pravit yas has never heen exhibited to
vou The entire case rests upon the tes-
timony that is noteredible—wherea wit-

ness has told ﬁu]]ml}]i‘ falsehoods to met-
erial matter, the evidence of such witness
is utterly worthless. That is just this
case” The Judge then fully advised
them as to their duties, and said:
might in this case directly instruct you
what verdict to return, but ydar Jommon
sense is sufficient to guide wyou. You
will now consider your wverdict.” All
but one of the jurors wanted to retarn
the werdiet fro.a their seats, but one
wanted to retire; the jury went out and
immediately return.d with a verdict of
“Not guily.” Robbins was immediately
discharged, and thus ended the very ve-
markable trial.”
—

Feats in Kail Froduction.
Iron Age.

On both sides of the Atlantic very re-
markable results have recently been ac-
complished in the prodoction of large
quantities of steel rails by individual
works. We have roceived from Great
Britain an account of the excellent work
accomplished in & week hy one of Bole-
kow, Vaughan & Co.’s ruit mills, and are
also in receipt of the record made in a
gimilar periocd by the Fdgar Thomson
Steel-worke, in this country.

Daring the week ending February 9,
Bolckow, Vaughan & Co’s Pston No, 1
rail mill torned ont 4310 gross tons of
steels raals. Their No. 2 hlooming mill
turned all the blooms for these rails and
232 more. Rolls were changed five
times in the rail mill. The largest pro-
duction of one turn (twelve hours) was
359 tons of blooms and 470 toms of rails,
Work began on Monday at 5 a. m. More
than half of the steel was made from

Cleveland ore.

During the week ending at 4 p. m. on
Saturday, March 1, the Edgar Thomson
Steel-works produesd 4,655 g oss tons of
i 8, and rolled 4,110 gross tons of
rails. Their largest twenty-four hours'
work was 709 tons of rils, Ia one
eight-hour turn 256 tons were rolled.

EI‘t will be seen, by comparing these
statements, that Bolekow, Vanghan &
Co., are ahead, having beaten the Edgar
Thomson Steel-works hy 200 tons of
rails in the oul-put of a week, These
results are very creditable to both works
which undoubtedly stand at the head of
the Bessemer steel-works of the world,
each having rolled more rails than were
ever hefore rolled in a week, But we
think the managers of the Edgar Thom-
son sleel-works will not rest satisfied un-
til they have surpassed the record of
Bolekow, Vaughan & Co. These are
foemen “worthy of their steel,” and
must e overcome if our Ameriean works
wounld again stand, where they stood so
long ahead of the world,

i ol
The Women of France

As regnrds women, the most polable
examples of self-evolvement have been
furnished by France as far back as we
may look, says the Boston Transcript.
No other country has produced soch
brilliant women in number or varied
ability. In po other country have wo-
men played so notable a part in public
events, nor approached them in influ-
enving the men who shaped (hose
events,  Yet most of these women were
the early product of the convent, where
elegance ratLer than severity of educa-
tion was thé aim But the French wo-
u an’s developement was largely due to
the best French male minds, who made
her salcn the theatre of their thought,
thus without any claburate theorizing
lifiing her at once to their own plane
How different this from the Teaton, who
while mawing the finest sentiments
about women, cannot brook seeing her
rise beyond the haus frau, with her
bunch of keys and domestic round of
interests. This in high life; while in
low it dues not oceur to him a8 unseeml
to see her yoked in drawing loads wi
the donkey. There is romething occult
and inexplicable in the genius of race;
for, while the Teuton women seem gen-
en:\ly content with this, her Rlavie sis-
ter is not. The Russian woman is [ully
the of the man in her desire for
learning, and in brilliancy and action

GEORGIA'S CHIEF INPUSTRY.

How Horses are Swapped and Money Ac-
cummulated in the Land of Milk and
Honey.

Atlanta Consticutlon.

Grentle reader, did you ever visit the

horse-swapping grounds at the epring
riding of the Superior Court of North
Geongia?
Well, if you answer no, we will simply
wdd that if you have any idea of tun, half
of your worthless life has been spent in
vain. We have, on one or two oecasions,
gone out to #ee the performances of the
regular trained horseswappers, and must
say that it is enjoyable in the st dde-
grev,

Early Monday morning, and lonz be-
fore the court eonvenes, you muy hehold
them coming in on every kind of an an-
imal—from a #10 horse down to a $2
mule—and about 10 o’clock the fun com-
mences, The last one we visited was in
an adjoining county, and the first man
on the grouml was a gentleman pamed

| Unele Dick Statham, who has been in

the horseswapping business since he
left the eradle, He rode on the ground
about 8 o'clock, with a horse worth just
£6, nnil the others came up to ask after
his Lealth an i 1o see what kind of stuck
Unele Dick had to swap on.

“Well, boys, your Unele Richard has
been un.er the weather for a few days,
but he thought he would ecome up and
see if you all had any stock that 1 cared

about. You needn’t look at that mare.,
She helongs to the old lady | gave her
to Betsy to tide to meeting.  She 14 not

for trade unless 1 conld get a right smart
of hoot,” g

About this time Green H., the prince
of the brignde, came careering over the
hill ona §3 nay, and rode nim  like he
had been born in the saddle, e Aport-
ed a wide-hrimmed hat, with & pair of
spurs six inches long, Green looked
something like Napoleon at scme of lns
great victories (that is we lmagine so,
never having seen Napoieon), and at
once joined the crowd and wanted to
know who was on the hill that day swap-
jping stock., Uncle Diek at once banter-
ed Green wnd they soon  exchanged by
Uncle Dick giving a pocket-knife and a
drink to boot, This was the first blood,
but not the last by a long shot.

A young fellow from Walton County,
whe had his moustache dyed for the oc-
casion, came in leading & mule that look-
ed like he had done nothing but peel the
bark off gaplings around a still house for
the last three months, This young man
had heard that it was a shrewd dodge
among the educated swappers to play
drunk, and he was playing it to the
Queen’s taste. It was not longz before
he had changed his mule for a horse
worth $7 25, and gave 50 cents differ-
ence.

Franklin County, at this juncture, sent
in her delezate in the shape of Johrnie
Dove, the oldest trader on  the ground,
and as such claimed some notoriety, and
whose word about the qualities of a $5
horse was considered better than any-
body’s. He and Uuncle Dick Statham met,
and after exchanging a few commonplace
remarks, Me, Dove inquired after Uncle
Dick’s stock ; and before long they trad-
ed by Uncle Dick getting $3 and the
saddle blankei, which was a piece of an
old quilt, in the bargain,

By 11 o’cleck evervhody was swap-
ping, and, once in a while drinking. Al
seemed to be in a good humor, and there
was no fuss or ﬁfnlim in the erowd.
They traded until night put an end to it,
and the swappers retired to their homes
and to camp outside of the town. They
got something to eat and were ready for
business next morning. Next day they
bad trimmed their mules and curried
their horses, gand the same scenes w
enacted over. Up to Thursday ni
Unele-Dick haa made eighteen sy
bad $25 in money, three pocket kni
two bridles, two quarts of whisky and
horse worth just about as mueh as
one he brought 4

Any writer, with good rh-.-wriﬁtive pows
ers, could find material in the horse-"
swapf;ing crowd to fill several diwe
novels. Ifany one who can enjoy such
fun would only visit Monroe enurt
he ceuld see for himself that noth-
ing that has been written is exaggerated,
and that the haifhas not been written,

et
Literary Conversation.
Texns Biftings.

Literary conversation at a fashionable
reception. Mr, Spidloe, having hee
troduoed o Miss Zagwell, says :

ahead of him. The most wonderful
thing in Tourguenefl’s books was the
way he showed this, making the man
often seem pale and tame heside the wo-
man.

Interview With Eradinugh.
Hrooklyn Eagle.

“Do you ever expect tosit it the House
of Commons, Mr. Bradlaugh?”’ asked an
Eagle representative of the famous Brit-
ish agitator.

“I£ T eould find out what Mathusaleh

lived on I could tell you better,” was the
cautions answer.

swear as the law requires?”
“Qwear! Egad, man, I've been doing
nothing else for the last two years."
el e

Made Her Fesl Bad.
Texas Biftings.

“You look sad, Birdie ; what’s the mat-
ter™ were the words addressed to Birdie
McHenipin by her friend, Mollie Squeers,
as they met on Austin avenue.

“[ am not feeling well.”

“Are yon sick?” . 4

“Ne, I am not nrecisely gick, bt [ feel
tired, overworked,”

“Do tell me about it L

“Well, you see our colored couk is sick.
and now poor mother has to do all the
eooking and scrubbing and );'luilll_ﬂ! and
ironing, and it makes me ¢l =0 ur-_-\_l t_u
see the old creature work. She s 5o

wlow.”
IR S

Good peamut crop in \'m‘&ﬁ
amounts daily received inhL_

agerly, propristor of the Phil-

M is 1,000 heus.

himself and

s for people of moderale means,

“Isit true that you are willing to|™Ti

“Very fine agsemblage.”
“Very, and quite literary, too."
“Very. You are fond of literaty
presume '
“Ah ,very. 1 dote on it,”
“You like Shakespeare I dare sa
“Ah, very much. Do i-ou‘?"'
“Ve?' fond of him; 1 like Burn
“8o do 1, very much, indeed.”
“Do you like Goldsmith?
"2,’.““" very much. Do you lik

" “Think he's grand. Do you like
“Oh, very much. Do vou like Sh

“Qh, yes. be's good. Tell you a
ter.”

“Mﬂm-“ ‘ Y

“Yes, he is very good, indeed.” .

Afterwards, Mr. Spidloe, in 5pe
of the young lady, says that she is
derfully well read, and she, in speak
of him, savs :

“Oh, In{.jut read evervthing."

I S —

effort than coffee, but the tannin of tea ¥
injures digestion after atime. Oulof

ninety samples of groand coffee purehas- g
ed in London shops only five were fuund
to be wholly genmine, It 15 often rt-lgllrk-'
ed that“two wrongs don't mske 1 right,’
bust here at least is an 1llnsteration suow -
ing how one evil, adulteration wi

harmless may counteract anothes
uenmjw ust of coffee (or what
th

| thought to be coffee) as a beverage.
B e el

Ear! nd is referred t

8 & Obio Horticnltural Sod

Richme
ocipal cherry dependence
e Wet :




