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CULLED FROM EXCHANGES--Cont'd

But in the inmost heart of each such
thoughts as this there be

““Pooh ! Pooh! That party's badly off
Their actions fooled not me."

And when the summer comes again they'll
hie to hills or shore, and play the blase mil-
lionaire and heiress great some more.

Behold, is not this writing true as it is
here displayed >

Ah, gentle reader, know'st thou not the
summer man and maid >—Josh Wink in the
Baltimore American
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So Many.

So many stars in the infinite space—
So many worlds in the light of God's face,

S0 many storms ere the thunders shall
cease—
So many paths to the portals of Peace

SO many years, so many tears—
Sighs and sorrows and pangs and prayers

So many ships in the desolate night—
S0 mauny harbors, and only oné€ Light

S0 many creeds like the weeds in the sod—
S0 many temples, and only one God

Frank L. Stanton in Alanta Constitution
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Contempt of Court—'" Thomas Wilson, ot
Washington, was arguing a case of some
importance in the United States Supreme
Court,” says the St. Paul Globe, " and was
dwelling upon propositions that were known
to and accepted by every law student in the
country, when he was interrupted by the late
Justice Miller, saying ‘Cannot the counsel
safely assume that this court understands
the rudiments of law " 1 ri\git that mis-
take in the lower court.’ retorted Me Wilson,
‘or this case would not have been here on
appeal.’

This calls to mind the story of the lawyer
who, disgruntled at a decision, crammed his
papers into his green bag and started out of
the court-room, giving vent to very uncom-
plimentary sentiments under his breath
The presiding Judge, nettled at such be-
havior, called him back. "I cannot permit
counsel to show contempt of the court over
which I preside," he said sharply, *1I beg
your Homnor's pardon,” came the retort, ** I
was doing my best to conceal the contempt

I felt for the court ™



