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THE LITTLE FELLER.

Jest a little feller
• With a twinkle in his eye,

And a heart beneath 'his jacket
Bigger'n "a apple pie!

And he had a way of talkin'
Which, while it want perlite,

Was jes so sweet aad simple
That it made the world look bright.

WHO SINGS A SONG.

Who sings a song
Should sing it to himself and not the throng

Or he may wake to find the fickle morn
Full-flooded with the world's contempt and scorn.

Who sings a song
Sheuld sing it to his heart when nights are long-

Sing it to lull a grief, or ease Joy's stress
So shall it give another happiness!

Jest a little feller
But he had a laugh, by jing,

That nigh 'd make a winter day
As sunny as the spring;

And a whistle which he whistled
Every minnit of the day

And made existence sweet; so shall thy strain

Be fraught with glory when it comes again!

Sing some sweet joy

That budded in your heart without alloy,

A whistlin' daybreak in at morn
Then whistlin' it away! Sing of some silent mood

That lit thy soul with dreams In solitude—

f Thy song shall wing its way to some poor heart

And 'be of some sun-sweetened life a part!

AN ABTIST.

Long years he toiled and ate his crust of bread.
Scorn for his pillow, misery for- his bed!

Amid the ashes of his wretched cot,

Far from the world and by the world forgot.

He lived alone—but with him to the end
He had the solace of one constant friend.

Art won his soul, and lingered by ftis side,
Cheered him, and held his fingers when he died!

Dead! When the World "his lifeless body found
It granted him a little patch of ground.

And deemed itself most kind that it should be
So willing to bestow such- charity. •

Where was the meed of all his patient art?
~Ah! the sweet rapture in "his own great heart!

A LITTLE PHILOSOPHY.

. "World's goin' to the devil," I heard a feller say-

As fee hore a heavy sigh and acted sick;
You Jest can bet yer life she is, when folks talk that-

away,
And, my friend, yer hefpin' her to git there quick;

World ain't going to glory
Till folks can kind o' see

She's purtjr nigh the right kind
Of a world she'd ort to be!

"Sun a'int goin' to shine no more," you'll hear a man
complain;

And his face will bear him out in what he says;
Sunshine ain't so proper er as fittin' as the rain

Fer folks with such distrustin' sort of ways;

When yer heart is brimmin' •
With happiness divine,

Then the old sun kind o' thinks
He'll begin to shine.

AN IDEAL.

If we laugh, love and dream as we journey along

And tickle the world In the ribs with a song

IMMORTALITY.

I know that some things are divine.
Which Immortality shall keep;

For I have seen a mother smile
Above her baby's sleep!

THE CREED GENUINE.

Jest a little feller,
And his face was homely, too;

But, O! his heart was lovely
As a lily bathed in dew!

And Jest 'cause he's a-livin'
There's more sun on the sod,

And life is meanin' more to me
And earth seems near to God!

So shall thy song abide
Thyself not caring what to it betide—

And to man's heart a heritage shall be—
Dropping an anchor to posterity.
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We shall find when the shadows fall over the day
Life still holds a charm that age steals not away;
Tnough youth's music be hushed and its visions depart,
The song and the dream still abide in the heart!

Let's be awful happy boys
Every blessed minnit

Then this old world's bound to have
Lots o' sunshine in it;

For the old sun when lie sees
Ub so bloomin' jolly

Bet you he'lk cheer up and say:
"I'm with you, boys, b'golly!"

THE STATE VS. WHITE.

When the famous case of the State vs. White was
• Called before his honor, Hezekiah Felton, J. P., business

In the little town of Ashville waa generally suspended in

view of an epoch-making event In the annals or the
place. His honor had not been drunk for two days and

had been seen studying the constitution, so the gravity

of the situation was apparent to the villagers.

It can hardly -be said that Justice Felton wore his

honors lightly. Before his elevation he had been popu-

larly known as "Zeke," but upon assuming his high of-

fice he had insisted that it appear as "Hezekiah" In the

local print, and so it read upon the rubber stamp signa-

ture, prepared for him by his friend, the editor, with

"Which he signed all the orders and documents of the

court. The sense of awful responsibility rested on him
heavily, and gave to all his conversation an air of pro-

found solicitude for the welfare of the general govern-

ment and the Declaration of Independence; and he con-

sidered every action brought in his court as having

a potent "bearing on the constitution. His suddenly as-

eumed dignity set him like an old habit, and did not

desert him even when he lost at poteer. He gave It out

that no liberties with the court would be permitted

at any time, but would be heavily punished as contempt,

- and said "this court is always in session, and, therefore,

always an object of contempt."

Same White, the defendant in the case, was a horse-

man, both because of the opportunities the profession

gave him for appearing to be busy, and because horses

•were the only things that did not make fun of him. He

was dowered with a rare, rich imagination, which gave

him a large string of the 2:20 class. He never carried
a watch. He preferred to trust his eye. He had a
mysterious wink which he worked when he told about

his "hosses," and remarked that he was not giving out

any inside information, which was meant to impress his

hearers with the fact that the worta; s record was In
danger. But Sam never came to the scratch, for Just
as his animal would get to the point where It was
going to establish a new system of time-keeping in the

\u25a0World, Sam would see greater possibilities in some other

horse and trade. The number of times he got beaten In a

Ivorse trade and still managed to have a world-beater,
proves that it only takes a discriminating eye to enjoy

all the pleasures of fame.

But one day Sam was taken in tow by the town mar-
shal for fracturing the city ordinance. He protested
that he had never seen any such thing as an ordinance,
whatever that might be, and if it was missing they wera
at liberty to search his place. But the unfeeling minions
cf the law took him before the magistrate and charged

him with having "endangered the lives of the populace
by driving .hrough the streets at a greater rate of speed

than six miles an hour, the limit provided by the
city ordinance and the constitution of the United

Slates." Sam secured the services of Lawyer Boggs,

who was always "agin the state." Boggs had taken a
six months' treatment in the law and so was possessed

of great confidence. He declared that he had never
seen or heard of a case that had not been clear to him

at a glance. He "carried his law in his head" and

scorned to look it up in books, and, therefore, he was
often at outs with the supreme court. But he was a
practical man who believed the shortest way the best,

and within ten minutes after Sam White had retained
him in his defense he had a dozen witnesses ready to
swear that Sam never owned a horse that could go six

miles an hour. When Sam heard his defense outlined

he wildlyprotested and threatened to get another law-
yer. He would suffer any penalty rather than silently

give his approval to so base a slander on his horse-

flesh. He wanted the ordinance combatted on constitu-
tional grounds. Lawyer Boggs, who was equally at
home in every branch of the law, had no objection

to "rassling" with the constitution, ifSam so desired, but
he gave him to understand that his charge would be

\u25a0higher. Sam, knowing how much his own check on the

bank would be worth, offered no objection. He said It

was justice he was after. And so tn« case of the

State vs. White was duly called.
There had been trouble early In the game. The at-

torney for the state, a pompous Mr. Wiggs, with a long,

lingering kind of a nose, and a longer, more lingering

kind of a thirst, in beginning his remarks to the jury, haa

been interrupted by Mr. Boggs, who claimed that Mr.
Wiggs was proceeding along unconstitutional lines ami

was improperly attempting to influence the jury by In-
troducing extraneous matter not pertinent to the case,
and very impertinent to Mr! White. Mr. Wiggs re-
sented the charge and called Mr. Boggs a bookless petti-
fcgger. "Ifyou go so- much on books," spicily respond-
ed Mr. Boggs, "why don't you show your authority for
this outrageous infringement on the rights of a respected
fellow. citizen of this city and county. Your honor, 1
insist that the learned counsel'for the state give his
authorities." The justice removed his glasses slowly
and reflected long enough to come to the conclusion that
the request of Mr. Boggs was eminently fair and
proper.

"Tour honor," said Mr. Wiggs, bowing awkwardly, "I
greatly regret to say that I neglected to bring, my au-
thorities with me, as I did not apprehend that any sucn
methods as have been introduced here would be prac-
ticed. But, your honor, I have studied this sulbject

with a great deal of care, and Iwish to assure you on
my honor as a gentleman, that what I have said to this
jury is strictly lawful and proper. I will stake my repu-

tation as a lawyer that this is the law, your honor."
Wiggs had not taken a breath "before Boggs pulled a

nickel from Jiis trousers, and, slapping it on the table,
remarked: "Mr. Wiggs I take the (bet." Mr. Wiggs
picked up the nickel and threw It back to Boggs as he
scornfully said: "Mr Boggs, I cannot deprive you of

dinner." As the little tiltproceeded, the constable looked
uneasily at his honor, but Felton, J. P., was wrapped

in all his dignity, and dignity has no sense of humor.
Boggs won his point, and the court took a recess until

such a time as Wiggs could send a dray to bring up

his law library, and Boggs walked across the street to

Invest Iris nickel in the shipping business.
When court convened again Wiggs had his law books

all over three tables. There was volume upon volume

of statutes from Maine to California, with text books on
torts, contracts, taxation, libel and treason. One book

after another, he picked up and read extracts supporting

his contention, while the court wrestled with an instinct
aroused by Boggs' breath. Boggs, feeling content with

the trouble foe had caused Wiggs, made no reply to Ws
argument, and Wiggs finished his opening remarks to the
jury, and the case was properly begun. Sam White's

heart fairly glowed with pride as he listened to the
witnesses for the state tell of his fast driving down
the main thoroughfare, and swear that he was going

at least twenty miles an hour. He forgot, in his joy, taat
he was the defendant in the case, and he promised
"Speed-of-the-Wind" a feed of real oats that night.
Boggs did not cross-examine, but contented himself with
interposing an objection every now and then for the
purpose of embarrassing Wiggs, who would forthwith

promptly train his battery of books upon the court.

When the state had closed its case Boggs an-
nounced that the defense would offer no testimony, but
would accept the case as it was. Then Wiggs briefly

summed up. His long reading of authorities had winded
him, and he was thirsty, so he consumed little time.

He tried conciliatory tactics with the jury, assuring them

that the state had no feeling against Mr. White as

Mr. White, but ft was necessary to have the law re-
spected and obeyed by all, and if Mr. White wa3 al-

lowed to violate it. a graver violation mig.v: follow

because of his example.

Then Mr. Boggs launched Into his speech -mtn voice

and arms and legs. He pointed out that if the verdict of

the jury should restrict the rights of one citizen, it
might be turned against themselves to restrict their own
rights. Then he waded into the constitution end
claimed that it guaranteed to all men the righi to "life,

liberty and the pursuit of happiness; * and now could

a humble horseman like Mr. White pursue hapilness if

mis right to drive his horses was denied. Surely here

was a direct conflict between the ordinance and -he con-

stitution. If liberty meant anything, it meant the liberty

on Mr. White's part to take out his fun vn fast horses

If he so desired. Then he pointed out m glowing elo-

quence the wide advertisement the town would oMaln

In some future time when Mr. White's trotter got hi 3
picture in the papers.

At this point Mr. Wiggs cackled out some interrupt-

ing remark which put a sudden kink in Mr. Boggs'

eloquence just at a most thrilling point; whereupon Mr.

Boggs turned quickly to the table where Mr. Wiggs

sat and, reaching over, he got a lusty grip on Wiggs'

nose, which was proudly standing out like a great

temptation. The court was 'horrified at this invasion
of its dignity and immediately assessed Mr. L.ogga' $5
for contempt, and administered a stingi. g "eprimand,
together with an expression of great sorrow tnat •'uch
a profanation of the sacred temple of )usttce sho.ild
occur in his court Mr. Boggs promptly handed Judge

Felton a crisp ten dollar bill, Which caused a rensation
on the part of the audience as if they liai discovered
the north pole. "I cannot change ten dol'ars." on-
fessed the judge with a sigh, but Mr. Bogg3 waved his
band and replied: "Keep it all, your honor. 'J nis
breezy little whiffet will be backling up again, and 111 *
take out the other five dollars' worth."

Order was soon restored in the court room, and
Boggs proceeded to wind up his appeal to the Jury by a
final assault on the language of his fathers, his coat-

tice, and begged the jury not to do anything which
•would tend to lessen the people'? faith in the gov-
ernment, or undermine the strength ot t"a« republic. He
begged them to remember Bunker Hill and Valley
Forge, and pictured the progress of liberty from its
very inception down to this crucial instance when it
stood trembling in the balance, and urgetf the Jury to
throw its influence on the right side of t&a scale,

that th« "blood of our forefather's spilled on a tt»ousanl

tails keeping perfect time to the movement of hi? arms.
He pleaded for the eternal principles of equity and jus-

Not a man in the audience but felt at that moment that
liberty was saved at the very brink of Its destruction.

fields to give us liberty might not be spillai In vain."

Then Mr. Wiggs read a long time from the books
'again, and his honor told the Jury tc take up the
case with the fear of God before them, to be gov-

erned only by the law and the evidence.
While waiting for the Jury to make up its mind, the

court quietly observed to Mr. Boj??s that in ease of a
verdict for the defense he would expect a complimentary

to th« horse race. But the jury wrestled conscientiously

for many hours and finally disagreed, much to the dis-

satisfaction of Felton, J. P., who called it an •#>b)rtion

of justice." When the foreman was asked why the
jury could not agree, he replied that they "couid not

decide which side the book agent was on."
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Me and Louie Haasenpfeffer vos sidding in Lauben-

lieimers der onder efening und afder fully discussioning

der skituation mit der Boers, der effect dot der deatn

uf Li Hung Chank vould ha£ on der crop uf mop und
thinks, der conversationing gradually relaxationed uf

ids strenuously on acgoundt uf der declining uf der

money market in Louie's pocket as I hat been doing der

ortering all efening. Vile ye vos dinking aboudt some

Cashmere Boquet or bon mot to handed each odder 1
vos ferry much annoyanced by a leedle flic who kept

flewing matly aroundt our steins yen suddently an itea,

or a conunderum uf you blease, flashed mlt surbrising
rapidly through mem headt. I handed id so kewickly to

Louie dot he flinched ad der vorde vich I huTled afl

him.
"Louie," I set. "Vare do der flies vented in der. vln-

ter time? Yes!"
"Dit you effer stob to consider afboudt id? Tage la

in der summer time yen you found a flic in der pie or
sphinning aroundt in a cub uf hod coffee. Dots yen

you stob to consider und chenerally you set somedlnga
lige you vouldn't lige to hear your vife set Id. Yes?"

"Bud, laying all choking asite, vare do you dink dey
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really vented, aindt id?"
"Veil, Budweiser," ra& set, "Dot iss a kevestlon, yes!

No?"
"®ire," I set, "Iask you, who iss der reason, unu do

you know id?"
Louie schtnoked his bife und der profoundment mlt

vich Ms face vos sdhmiling evidenced me dot he vos uf
der opinion dot I voa trying to mage some games uf
him, und he vos inclinationed to resented id.

"Oh," he set, "you are nod so many times. 1 kess

I know yon or two life dot melnselluf. Vare do all
uf dsr hair pins, clothes pins, umd pir-pins go yen

dey are disappearanced, und vare Iss all of der bicycles

COtfIMpERIM.
vot used to been veeMng uto und down der streedt?"

"Oh!" I set, "you go vay down und set yoursellut

back. You are such an easiness mlt your conunderums.

You know do* China Is yust on der onder site uf der

ground fon us aindt Id, yes! und yen a hair pin, or* any

odder olt pins loses himselluf, vy it goes through mit

der onder site und comes oudt ad a place In China

called Tao-Pin vich in der Chinese lankwidges means,

Take a pin." Do you dissemination yourselluf, yes?"

"Now as to vare der veels vent, I couldt only say,

Veellng, Vest Firglnla."

Dot staggered Louie, as lie hat a pooty goot loadt
alretty und such a bunches uf visdom handed him all

aMnr _\u25a0
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ad yon time vos someding he hat nod been used to
•yet

I ottered again und afder Louie vos feeling himselluf
again I asket him der orichtnal kevestion, "Vare do
der flies vented in der vinter time?"

Louie mate no answerings, und I diskiffered dot^rrfe
vos asieeb ad der svitch. J shook him ub a .eedle und

vistled between mem clenc rned teetha in hees ear, "veil,

Louie, "vot iss der answer?"
Ligre der nople und chenerous man dot he vos, he _

brafely opened hees eyes, und chently murmured in mem
ear, "Two red abblea," und den he vos gone.

Iimmediately vanquished meinselluf.

The Bird—Gee, you oughter known bet-
ter than to swallow a porcupine.

Era 'flkittjfll CT^^ft^ ft

DID WONDERS FOR HER.

Miss Carrie Myers, livingat 33 Point
street, Camden, N. J., writes: "I am
forty-five years of age and go out
working as housekeeper or sewing. I
have been ailing for eleven years. 1
have been suffering with terrible
pains in the head and a sick stomach.
At times I could not attend to my

work and had to stay in bed for two
or three days at a time. I was also

troubled with my bowels not working.

I could not move them for four days

sometimes and I suffered terribly. 1

doctOTed and tried all kinds of home
rt-medies, but none gave me any re-
lief. I spent many a dollar, so the
lady of the house asked me to try

Ripans Tabules. She always keeps

them and I thought I would give

trem' a trial. I can say they did
wonders for me-I have no more head-
aches and sicknees in stomach and
my bowels are regular, which they

never were before. I think the Tab-
ules work wonderfully, and I now go

to my work well and strong and

would never be without them. Ishall
recommend them to my friends and
you can use this, my wonderful cure,
as a testimonial."

There Is scarcely any condition of ill feailU
that Is not benefited by the oc;asl<ml uss of a

R.I.P.A.N.S Tabule, and the price, 10 for 5
cents, does not bar them from any home :>.-

-=u"tlfyanyone Inenduring: Ills that fIM siiil/
l-urei. For sale by all drugjlsti.

AS HE SAW IT.

Floor Walter-I'm very sorry, madam, but Ican't exchange this hat for you."
Mrs. Smithson—But my husband doesn't like it.
Floor Walker—Then I'd advise you to get a divorce.

Mrs. Bug—l understand Mr. Chinch is very ill.
Mr. Mouse—Yea; he spends most of his time in bed,

I—"Ah, a first-class specimen of the gezabowrinlfus."

3—"He seems torpid. I'll poke harder."

Little Johnnies idea, of a catfish and a dogfish meeting on the high seas.

PROP. HUNT M. TIT.

4—"What is that strange sensation of tugging at my coat tails?"

R—"Gracious goodness."

"Speaking of ghosts," remarked the
girl with the pompadour, " a cat's eyes
shine so in the dark they startle one at
times."
"I should, gay go," thoughtlessly ac.

2—"l wonder If it is the rare blue-eyed variety. I'll just poke him until ha
DUts his bead out."

quiesced the girl with the Mary Manner-
ing curt, "our cat got in the parlor last
night while Charlie Squeesicks was call-
ing, and when we saw its eyes w»
thought it was my little brother."—
Brooklyn Eafle,
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