LEAVIN' hOME.

When a feller sorter packs his traps an'
gooes away from home,
Whar the hirds air ailus singin’,

honey's in the comb—
Whar the suushine is the brig!
heart Leats all in tune
An' life's sweet in winter as in rosiest
days o' June— {

No matter how the skies look—ef they're
just as bright an’ biue

As the eyes with which your sweetheart

twinkled messasges to you—

find 'em growin' misty—with a

haze on field an’ plain,

Ay’ your eyes'll sorter twinkle, an’ the
lide'l hide the rain!

You'll

Fer the distance—it looks lonesome, an’
though roses red an' white,

Air jest as sweet off yonder, with the
dews an' with the light,

As the ones in old-time gardens, yit—it's
mighty fur to roam—

An' you know more of the roses in the
little #pot called “Home!”

So, packin’ up fer leavin' sorter makes
you famble roun’

Fer ban'kerchers, to dry the tears that
will come tricklin® down!

An’ theugh you say it’s foolishness, yit—
world's so wide 1o roam!

An’ the best world fer a feller is the little
waorid at home!

—Atlanta Constitution.

AV L’\'GLD BY
A SERPENT.
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I zot George's
, telling me that
all now ready
for our reception
atd we were 10 come
at ouce, I was de-
¥ lighted. Within a
week woe — moedher
and I—were on our
way out, aand i
about three weeks'
time found ourselves
between the swampy
shores of the Esse-
quibo, nearving
Georgeiown, where on tm quay the
déar fellow was waiting ro take us up
10 tg*' Lhome he had wade for us on his
,‘Im!' i
S Ii ulen and 1 had met a year
},;f@:lu,u.__. his visit to the United
Stateged the big, quiet, sunburned
man ds@l. who tell this story, had fall-
cn in low @ \With one anoither almost at
the ﬁr:-;t
We were
he returncd to )
called s lm\;enl\' ]nv
brother at Rio, and itH+S
should follow later with mother.
You can—or, rather, G!‘ can’t— imag-
ine how  delighted l @S 1o see my
othsart again, Buth Wwas startled
apd a =ood deal troubledMy 1is appear-
aneo: be looked thin axnd gorvied. At
first I put it down to his sgef at Har-
ath; but later, afierRyur quiet
wedding, on the way to my future
home I gathered by degrees tﬁ.“‘
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{ couple of hundred yards away, higher

great, And how could I know what a
| scoundrel the man was, or what un- |
, speakable wickedness those two were
brewing together?

| And now I must pass over the events
of the next ten months, and tell 3:011J
 wkat happened on that dreadful day
which so nearly proved fatal to all my
happiness,

Old Juan, a half-caste Indian em-
! ploye on the place, came up that morn-
ing wanting to see my husband. They
talked for a time, and then I saw
George go out with a gun on his shoul-
der. He saw me at the window and
called out something, but I could not
hear what he said.

IHe was a keen collector, and I sup-
posed It was some rare bird or beast he
was after.

The day passed, and the short, tropi-
cal twilight was closing over the forest
when T saw George returning. He was
! followed by two negroes, who slowly
dragged some long, heavy object up the
path to the house. This they pulled
along, trailing in the dust, round to the
sonth end of the house, where George's
big so-called study, really a sort of
museum, opened by two French win-
dows on the lawn.

I was dressing for 8 o'clock dinner,
so did not go out. Soon I heard
seorge’s long stride pass upstairs by
my door to his dressing-room, which
lay beyond my room at the extreme
north end of the house.

To make you understand what fol
lowed I must partly explain how the
Lheuse was built. It was from north to
souih, long and narrow, with a veranda
all the way round. A wide hall ran
through frem east to west, and a long
narrow one from north to south. The
dining-room was the front room at the
north end, under my room; George'’s
stuidy at the sovih, under the room
Teresa occupicd. Theve were two stair-
one at each end of the house., A

up the slope at the back of the house,
wias the cottage where Martinez lived.
He, Martinez, generally dined with us,
and was to have done so that night.

Now, so far as I know, and judging
from what we made out afterward
from letters we discovered im the cot-
taze and in Teresa’s room, this is what
brought about the tragedy that fol-
lowed:

Ramon must have long before this
have made up hhis mind to marry
Teresa. Her small fortune was an irre-
sistible bait to the indolent Southerner.
The only thing that troubled him was
that she was not of age for another
three years. and George was her guard-
ian and sole trustee. He knew well
enough what George would say or do
if he once heard of his pretensions,
With a man of Ramox's type—almost
conscienceless—the next idan was sim-
piyv to zet George out of the way. Once
cet rid of the uncle, and what was
there to hipder his making off with
Teresa and her money?

Undounbtediy lLie instilled these ideas
into Teresa’s mind, and she, her sullen
temper already aflame at the hint of
opposition, was soon ripe for any mis-

was
maere than tant,

Yiis brothior Harry had marged  a |

spauiargd—a  Dbeautiful woman < W ho | |
had died i .uh' pighteen years LA |

leaving him with one daughter, Teresis
It chiefly on this girl's account
that Gecrge had harried back, and he
Ziad mentioned in writing to me that
be Lad brought her up from Rio to stay

! in iulana vntil othor arrange-

wih ki
menis faald e made. Sizee theal had !
indead, l

was

hezod iittie of her, and almost,
in iy ewa happiness and excitement
forsonten Ler very exisience.

Noew  my  questions elieited from
Gegrgs that she was not a pleasant-
tesipored youpg woman, or easy to get
on with, but my worst anticipations
did not touch the reality.

We came up the river in a small
»r, which dropped us at my hus-
. '.: vory wharf, and we three walk-

1 through a wonderful trop-
al goéen e where a long, white-
srpeni-shuttered house shone

irright in the evening sun.
stoo:d a tall figure in

clean sud
On the veranda

a paie yellow gown., her black hair
crowiea  with  erimson  hibiseus. A
spivediiy handsome wwoman!

She looked at me in a half-disdainful

way.
“So0 you're my new aunt?’ she said
cer=ally. “And how do you do, Uncle

George?”

Her calm assumption of superiority
was unbearable. George—Dbig, steady,
good-tempered man that he was—flush-
a1 with anger.

He whispered to me:

“Never mind, my dear. She knows no
better; and it won't be for long.”

But it was for longer than we reck-
oned. She was to have been sent to
her zodmother, who lived in Madrid.
But the old lady was ill, and begged us !
to keep the girl a while longer.

It was trylng to a degree, and each
da¥ got worse and werse. Teresa's
temper was something unbearable, and
her general lack of manners only equal-
ed by hier sweetness when there was
anything to be gained by it. Still, for
my hushand's sake, 1 bore with her.

Toward the end of the eool weather
cur old English overseer died, and, as
a stop-zap., George took on a young

George passed Into the room, while I
staggered back, and, slnking into a
chair In the hall, fainted dead away.

I need hardly explain what had hap-
pened. The wretched Ramon had come
in earlier than usual to dinner; had,
contrary to his usual custom, gone to
the study, evidently to leave the pass-
book for the day, and had walked
straight Into the trap set for another.
Those horrible coils had crushed him to
death long before even George could
reach the spot, while the great snake,
in its terrible death agonles, had rent
the wretch's body in a shocking way,
leaving it an unrecognizable mass.

That was what Teresa had seen. The
shock no doubt had erazed her. When
she ran out she went straight to the
river—at least, we suppose so, for we
never saw anything of her again. There
are alligators in those waters.

Sinee then my husband and I have al-
most forgotten the tragedy. We are
very happy alone together In our sunny
tropic home.—Chicago Times-Herald.

This is thé Season of the year when

bird stories are plentiful. Near Yar-
mouth, it is said, a pair of wrens have
built their nest in a pillar-box, and the
hen sits on calmly when the postman
clears tlhe box. Near by a pair of blue-
tits have built in a Iat with which a
gardener had adorned a scarecrow.

Recent activities in the Philippines
have brought to light many interest-
ing items. Not long ago an eagle, three
times the size of any yet discovered,
was found there; and now a German
savant has come across a gigantic flow-
er of which the smallest buds are as big
as the head of a child. It has five
petals, a stalk two inches thick, and is
over three feet high. The flower
“plucked” by the discoverer weighed
twenty-five pounds.

The dowager empress of China is de-
voted to birds of all kinds, and innu-
merable bird pets are kept about the
palace. She is reported to have wept
copiously about the death of a favorite
nightingale not long ago. Upon being
told of a Chinese girl who had com-
plained Dbitterly of the dreariness of
life, this exalted lady remarked sagely
that a woman ought to take so much
pride in her home that it ecould be a
heaven to her, adding: “There are al-
‘ays birds and flowers.” She is a
clever artist and delights in painting
from nature.

There is something very remarkable
in the almost reasoning powers mani-
fested occasionally by birds in eluding
pursuit or in turning attention from
their nests and young, but in few is
this more noticeable than in the dl]fm,
tribes. In Capt. Blaek's ‘1rrfltm, of
his arctle land expeditl 1o% “the follow-

=

ing instanc f e
chief. Whether this precious pair had & hstance of U5 s given: “One
of his companio@f Mr. King, hav-
already concocted any definite plan 1 the 'Shb 1 'I G 1.' (0 =
don’t know, but that they were only ! . as Lemate \Muck, fired again,
W, as he thought, disabled its male

waiting a chance what follows pro
On th articular evenige=m.ragq
had dressed earlier and gone down. For
some reason—I don't kaow what—she
went to the study and opened the door,
A French window was open, and in the
moonlight which had already suecoed-
ed the dusk she caueht sight of some-
thing moving through It, vndulating in
rustling coils up from the grass be-
yond.

Terrified, she closed the door and
stood an instant panting with fright.
What was it?

Suddenly it flashed across her. She
had just before seen from her window
the men bringing in her uncle's spoil,
a creat anaconda, or water-boa, the
largest and most powerful constrictor
in the world. This was its mate. Her
chanece had come. Always before din-
ner her unele would go to his room -."0

etch the cigar he lit Immediately di
ner was over. He would go once more—
for the last time!

How I can Imagine her stealing
quietly away from the door back with
stealthy footsteps up the stairs to her
room and sittinz there watching the
clock, counting every moment till the
gonz should summon her uncle to his
fate behind that closed door.

Closer and cleser crept the hands to
8 o’clock, and still she sat and watched.

Suddenly in the hall below sounded
footsteps across the polished boards.
Unraturally loud they seemed as they
passad slowly down the passage be-
neath. There was the sound of a turn-
ing lateh, an instant’'s pause, and then
—one long, horrible sound, half shriek,
half yell, which grew shriller, then
mufiled. and then abruptly ceased.

The shriek T heard with almost equal
distinetness away at the other end of
the house. To this day I can sometimes
hear it, and it comes back to me in
dreadful dreams.

I beard my husband rush from his
room and his flying feet -down the
stairway. Other sounds I heard—eries
of terror and alarm, hurrying footsteps
, and slamming of doors. Then I sum-
i moned strength to fellow. As I ran
through the hall two shots rang out in

Logs 8

Spanish-Awmerican, Ramon Martinez.
lamon was a smart-looking fellow,

but ihere was something in his black !
I
I always felt .

exes which repelled me.
n shrinling repulsion for the man, and
George didn’t much care for him. Still,
I* was necessary to have some one who
unidcrstowns the sugar, and men who
knew anytbing were so scarce you
conldn't pick and choose.

Teresa, who loved the cheap gayetles
of Rio. had been simply bored to death
all the winter. Ramon was a godsend
to ber., and the two used to chat in
Spanish every evening over their coffee
on the veranda.

Sometimes I blame myself for ietting
them be so much together, but, to tell
the !‘ruih, tke relief of getting rid of
ber even for an hoeur or two was very

! rapld sueccession. A frizhtful pouml-‘
ing, like a dozen sledge hammers going |
at once, ensued; and next I >2axd ai
| seream of maniacal laughter, and Tere-
{ sa rushed by me aud out into the night.

The next thing I remember is
George's volee, in tones of strong com-
mand:

“Keep back, Marian!" he ecalled: “it
is no fit sight for you."

I stood there in the middle of the pas-
sage, while around the open study door
stood a little knot of our black ser-
vants. Their faces were ashen with
terror, and the whites of their eyes
goggled horribly. A thin smoke floated

ut of the room and the keen smell of
gunpowder filled the air. The throb-

companion. Acvordingly, leaving the
dead bird, which he bad the mortitica-
tion of seeing shortly afterwaiard car-
ried off by one of the white-headed
eagles, he waded into the water after
the drake, which, far from being Hut-
tered or alarmed, remained motionless,
as If waiting to e taken up. Still, as
he npeared it, it g.ided easily away
through innumerable little nooks and
windings. Several times he reached
out his hand to selze it, and having at
last with great patience managed to
coop it up in a corner, from which there
appeared to be no escape, he was tri-
umphantly bending down to take It,
when, to his utter astonishment, it
looked around at him, cried ‘Quack!
and then flew away so strongly that
he was convinced he had never hit it
at all. The Dbird's object clearly was
to draw the gunner away from its com-
panion.”

The Savage and the B rd C ge.
A gentleman who went out wit
Stanley to Africa tock with him a num-
ber of bird cages, in which he hoped to
bring back some specimens of tha raroer
birds of the interior. Owing to the
death of one of his carriers, he was
obliged to throw away the bird cages,
with a number of other articles. These
were seized by the natives in great
glee, though they did not know what tg
do with them; but they eventuslly de
clded that the small cireular cages
were a kind of headgear, and, knocking
off the bottom, the chiefs trutted about
in them with evident pride, One chief,
thinking himself more wise than the
others, and having seen the white mer
eat at table out of dishes, thought they
were receptacles for food, and took his
meals from one, ceremoniously open-
ing and shutting the door between

mouthfuls,

Brevity of Recent Wars.

Recent wars have been remarkable
for their brevity. The war between
Turkey and Greece practically lasted
only three weeks. The war between
Japan and China lasted six months.
The French declared war against Ger-
many in July, and Sedan fell in the fol-
lowing September. Russia declared
war on Turkey April 24, 1877, and on
Dec. 12, the Porte requested the media-
tion of the powers.

Boothblacks in Berlin.

Bootblacks are seldom seen on the
streets of Berlin, owing to the fact that
it is one of the duties of German ser-
vant girs to shine shoes in the house-
hold, and of porters to attend to It in
hotels. There are bootblacks at the
principal railway depots, but they find
more patrons among women than
among men.

When a man gets into a hack, and is
not used to it, he shows it In his ac,

PREPARED FOR EMERGENCY.

Residents of £t. Lonuis Not to Be Again
Caught Napping.

St. Louis, Mo., Is full of cye’
lars. Nearly all of them have been
built since that terrible May 27. One
of them has existed longer than that.
It Is In the home of Mr. D. L. Parrish
in Cabanne place. Mr. Parrish was
caught in the collapse of the old Belvi-
dere Hotel on Washington avenue. It
was a never-to-be -forgotten experience,
and when Le began to build his home in

vide against all emergencizs. Tais Is
how lie comes to Lave a v,\'vh_;:‘.u cellar
uldvz' than the eyelone.

Viile not a thing of beauty, Mr. Par-
h:-ll s “hole in the ground” is one of
contfort. It is as deep nda-
tien of the vearve:d in the
satithwest corner of tlhie coellar
wills are of stane, threes and on
foot thick. ifTeavy
e roof of this safety house
COWS Ol en 'il‘!t\\';il':fl.‘.‘, ane tot
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MIL DARTISOS

CuLLAR.

tecied

inas ot iiwrst, but Al

by iron grat

Parrish very \\'=~4-'\' has talicn these
cut, in oirder (o i:--: exress, should
such a Recessity occur. A heavy ozken
deor that can be l-.‘.:“‘t-{] aud  locked

makes the place burglar proof,

The floor uf this novel ¢ ‘.13 34
= cenonted aud covered wit
warim carpet. A comfor l.llu'- unzu'h is
fitted into In :
several massive shelves filled 5
visions. These proevisions are renew( d
avery time the sky elouds up supic
Iy. Mr.*Parrish feels perfectly safe
with Lis eycione cellar,

“Itis very comfortable, and I 2 sure
If the entire house biew away my m-‘T 1
room would be intact,” says he. “You
*an lie on the couch and read abonut the
war, if yeu like, while the storm
Liowing cutside. It is a protection for
my wife and children while I am away,
and I can bear the thought of another
exyclone calamity better down town by
knowing that they have a place of shel-
ter. During the season following ithe
2velone an architect friend of-mhine had
at one time eight plapns of houses on
is boards, evers one of which ealled
Por a cyclgnﬁ cellar to mateh mine.”

o hinuse
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- “VALUED AT A DOLLAR.

Jersexr Jurist Who Holds That to Be
Ail a Child Is Worth.

Justice Gummere, of the New Jersey
Supreme Couri, says that a child is
worth only $1 to its parents. ‘I'hat i3
to say., the eminent justice "holds in
case of a damage suit brought for the
loss of a child from any cause whatever

JUSTICE GUMMERF,

tize enly just verdiet weuld Dhe one for

nominal damages of $1. While this
judgment may be revelting to certain

sympathetic and sentimenta! patures,
vet, says Justice Gumnere, it is the law
which the pudge must interprst jusiiy,
Justice Gummere explains the position
he takes in a simple and interssiing
manger. A child, he says, is of no val-
ue, at least of no value that can be
measured by money, to iis parents. Cn
the contravy, It is a source of expense
ommensurate with the finanecial power
of the parents. So that in the loss of a

child the parents ave not cnly not in-
jured finaneially, but even benefited.

The law cannot presume that the child
will in the future become financially
valuable ro its parents, The law re-
quires compensation for damages that
are actnal rather than pstential. Thus,
in the case of the loss of a non-pro-
dueing ehild a merely nominal verdict
of 81 would be all that Justice Gum-
mere wonld held. He illustrates the
point with a simple example. A horse
ihat can trot in 2:10 would, if lost, re-
quire a compensation equal to the price

PUT HE LOo0OKs MORE PRECIGUS.

which the horse would bring in the

market. On the other hand, a horse
25 years old loses very much of its

value, and 1ts owner would not secure

tions,

bing beat had 2almost ceased, and

N\

o epl-

Cabanne Lhe made up his mind to pro- |

I:s ¢

damages above, perbaps §50. Sentl-

ment has nothing whatever to do with
the case. Justice Gummere has four
children, boys &nd girls, and yet he
| does not value them, according to law,
| a8 being worth more than $4 for the
! lot. The justice is a tall, slender, im-
| posing man with seriovs dark eyes and
! dark beard. He is accounted one of
the finest jurists in New Jersey, and
although disclaiming sentiment in his
capacity as judge his home life is that
of a man of the highest eivilizatlon and
of the most tender sympathies. A ple-
ture is given here of little Melvilie Gra-
ham, a child who was Kkilled by tie
i trolley cars, and who, Judge Gum-
mere, of New Jersey says, was not
worth the $5,000 a jury awarded.

The Mother Was Not Deceivel.

e was a tired kingz young mawn
as be leaned gp against a shade tree on
Miami avenue, and the patrelman who
came along and halted to look Lim over
finally gueried: -
i “Well, what are you doing Lere?
“More or less t-tight,” was the an

loo

iat paper you have in yeur

Youesn have ig”
“Bapk check, eh?” said the oflicer
- sentned it under the light., “Have

I irying to work a confidence

CYlag

as

:plind

AR
= cirsy.

the young man as
“That was a ilitle
¥ OWH account.”

an?*

geing with a® girl who
sves pie for nvseif alone, but her
the cash side of the

“How do you me

15 -at
"

fruesiiot

you filled out this check to de

A
ceive hep?”

*That's v,l-.a.' I did. I showed bLer
tirat I had ¥3,000 in the bank, but what
tid she alo ;u: post right down there
and fizd out that I didn’t have a hair

nin en deposit.”

1
]

And what?
“Why, that's how I came to get tizh,
howed me the door and I knew
from the way she e¢losed it behind me
that the syndicate was busted, and so I
went to ruin at the nearest saloon!”—
Detroit Free Press.

Not l".lalterinz.

Some people have a faenlty for tak-
ing off the edge of a neighibor's pleas-
ure. A writer in the Temple Magazine
lately gave a ease in point. It happen-
ed to a dector of divinity who was
preaching some speeial sermons.  Ie
Lad scarcely got into the vestry after
one of them, when in rushed a well-
dressed man, whe greeted him most ef-
fusively.

“Delichted to see youw, doctor,” he
said. “You have given us a grand ser-
mon, It has Deen a freat—a real in-
spiration to us all.”

The doector smiled and expressed his
gratification, and the man left the ves-
try. No sooner was the door closed,
however, than one of the deacons look-
ed up and remarked:

“You must nct take any notice of
him, doctor; he's got softeming of the
brain.”

The feelings of the doctor must have
heem akin to those of anothor minister
who was preaehing in Rochdale. The
merning was fine, and the eongregarion
Iarge. At the foot of the pulpit siairs
one of the officials et him.

“We've had a very large eongrega-
tion this morning, Mr. Brown,” re-
marked the preacher.

“Yes, sir,” replied the guileless apd
ontspoken brother, “a very fine congre-

gation. Yon see, sir, we wasn't ex-
pecting yvou this morning.”
No Diserimination.
An aged Georgia negro, Nathan by*

pame, is employed by a gentleman
very prominent in State polities. That
Nathan alse has an eye to politieal fa.
vers is shown by the followiiag conver-
suaifon, which recently took ]u.!t‘" De-
tween him and his employer:
“Marse Jim,” said Nathan,
gwine in Jdis yere race fer Gov
“Haven't thought about it.”
“Well, ef yer does run, an’ gits elect-
ed. wiil yon give me a job?”
“Certainly T would remember

onis

you
rnor?”

Yoii,

Nathan., What weuld you like?
“Well, sub, I'd des like ter biack
boots roun’ de Capitol.”
“And wint would you expeet for

7

that service?

“Well, suh,” he replied, “I should say
four dellars a day would be reasonable.
Das what de yuther legislators g».-t."H
Youth's Companion.

H+ Was There.

Some visitors in Virginia hired an old
negro cn a plantation to drive them
to see the Natural Bridge. So says the
Toronto Saturday Night.

On neariog the bridge they asked the
colored man its heizht and width, apd
if he really thought it such a wonder,
after ail. HIis replies were so vague
that one of them said:

“Now, Sam, confess; you have navres
been 8o nesar the bridze befors.™

“Lord, sulr!” he replied, “I ‘'member
coming here to help de day dey lay de
corner-ston’; but I ain't teck neotice
'bout how hizh de bridge was built,
nor how far ‘eress 'twuz. Of co'se, I
ain’ come heah much sence; but dis nig-
ger never goin® to forzit dat day.

Lagniappe.

In reading the siories of New Or
leans life that have been published
{rom :im“ to time during the last few

yvears by Ruih McEunery Stuart and oth-
or writers familiar with the econditions
of life in tha: Southern c¢ity, the reader
is siruck by the use ef the term *iag-
atappe.” It is appiled to a bonus given
to purchasers at the markets or shops;
a sort of premium, as It were. It may
e confectionery, fruit, or some trifling
article, but it is expected and giveny as
a matter of course.

A map’s love for lquor frequently
makes the world gyrate.

There is no protective tariif on hides
l as far as the mosquity is concerned.

HOBSON AS A ROMEO,

Hero of the ‘blernmc Was Once Tri
for Hugging a Girl,

Stories of Lieut. Hobson are now In
order, and the following one is related
by a Iady in the city who attended
school with the hero of the hour when
he was a pupil at Marion, Ala., in the
eighties, Marion, Hke most ecollege
towas, had tweo flourishing sehools, one
fcr each sex—the Judson seminary for
the girls and the Marion Military Insti-
tute for their brothers. The last named
was where Hobson attendedd.
These schools were largely patronized
by the Staves surrounding Alabama,
and the srudents boarded in the college
buildings, a strlet surveillance
wis kept over them, and anything ke
a flirtation botween the boys and girls
was prohibited in the most rigid man-
nery.

Onece a month, however,
society of the military
open session at

young

whoere

the literary
schiool held an
the chureh, to which
the girls were invited, and to which
they came under the chaperonage of
their teachers. They rformed In a long
Line in pairs, amdd, with two teachers in
front aad reqr, they Ijlmi
from the Judson grounds across the

square to the chureh, which stood 1:::--k
in the andd each side of the
serpentice pathway leading to the door
The boys were
aceustomed at the opem
Sings to '."l-‘ll from the church and

the wallk against

two in the

vard, on

were rows of g-[:;] 1o s,
the elose of
HITRS

stand on each side of

these elins and give a military salute to
the gitls as they filed past them en thel

way buck to the seminary.

One evening, after B T
fainments, amd just as the procession
had started from the churel, thers was
a plercing seream heard coming from
the center of the line, where the gtniost
confusicn was found to prevail. T
lady teachers from both ends hoiried
forward the troun-
ble. The spoetacied pr of
colleze alseo hurried forward and de-
mamded what had happeneil. One of

one of tl ety

S L,

1@

to see what conld he

of easirs the

the prettiest girls of the ~="il mi was in
tears, and deelared that “iek™ Hebson
had rushed out from the line of boys

That was a very seri-
ous accusation indeed, and shorily af-
terward the teachers of the .JIuadsen
school and several of the pupils were
asked to appear agninst Riehmond P.
Hobson, who was- to be mried by
martial,

It was an interesiing trinl, and much
interesting testimony was bhrought out.
The girl in the case said that while sy
coild not see the face of the one wh
hugeod her she was sure it was “Diek
hecause he had been slipping notes ¢
her at Sunday school. Her companion
also agreed that they conldn't see th
face of the hugger in the darkness, bu
from the way “Diek™ had looksd at
them when they were in the eclivrch
they were sure he was the guilty party.
Everything seemingly went to prove
the voemg man's gnilt; and finally
arave professor wlio was presiling over
the court asked the culprit if he hal
anything to say in his own defense. The
future hero of Santiage Bay stooul up
before the erowded room., amd' witly
great solemnity said: “Mr: Prof
have only one tliing to say:
if the court will It me hug thie
lady nesy, and if slie says it's the s
kind of a hng she received that -
then T am willing to he nwp--fiﬂ-!."

he took his seat amidst a very audibie
titter. It hardly necessary Ny
that while he was not allowed tho pris-
flege of the test, Mr Holiscn esenped
expulsion.—Wasliington Post.

and hugged her.
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TRUMPET CALLS.

Ram's Horn Sounds a “Warning Nads
to the Uinredeenmead.
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The true eall to

preaciy is backed® by the peopis’s call to

hear.

The man who hasn't time e live fop

€hrist hasn't eternity te Iive wiih

€ hrist.

(ur own temptations shaghi maike us
sympathetic; victories over them,
arereifal.

The pulpit is the ehair of heaveniy
athics, not of earthly econoinivs,

Preachers would be as well
il players, if relizion were tl
al enthusiasnu

The devil takes
the sign “Walk in™
ary man's heart.

The heizht ef art fur-the preachsr is
to remember that he stamds before
those who will stand beside him at thg
judgment seat
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Flower for Patriots,

A nove: flower has been found: ae the
Isthmus of Tehunantepee. It has g, faes
uity of ehanging its color degipng tha
day. In the morning it is while, when
the sun is at its zenith it is red and 3y
nicht it is bige. The red, white and
blrve fower Zrows O @ tree abo& ke
glze 97 a guava tree, and only ag neon
dees it give eut any perinune.
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