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IlIt was Nvlin T ued to practice law
in a little town near the centre of the
-state. A farier had one of his neighbors
*arrested for stealing ducks and I was
.eaployed by the accused to 'j.deavor to
*conlvincz the court that sucli wvas not the
-case. The plaintiff was positive that his
neighbor wvas guilty, because hie liad
,seen the ducks iu the defendant's yard.

"'H ow do you knowv they are your
-duecks?' I asked.

"' Oh, I should know xny own ducks
*anywhere!' replied the fariner, and hie
.gave a description. of their i'arious
peculiarities whereby lie could readîly
*distinguish thern £rom, others.

"' 1Why,' said 1f, 'those ducks can't
lie of such rare hreed! 1 have seen sone
.3ust like themn ini my own yard.'

"' «That's not at all unlikely,' replied
the fariner, 'for they are not the only
*ducks I have had stolen lately."

bcElare you ever been in prison?"
*asked a badgering lawyer of a modest
witness, whomi he was trying to bully.

The witaiess did not answer.
"lCorne, now, speak up, no concealment.

Have you ever been ln prison, sir?"
"IYes, sir, once,"- answered the witness,

looking rnodestly clown to the floor.
"lYes, 1 thought so. Now whien?

When were you in prison, sir?"
"In 1863."
"When, sir'?"

The witness hesitated.
"lCorne, own up, flow, no dodging,"

-screamed the lawy'er. "INow, Nvhere
ivere you in prison, sir?"

"lu in lu -- -- ?
"Don't stammer, sir, out with it;

-where -'vas i
lu nin Audersonville, sir."

There was a momer-,es pause. Then the
lawyer, who Nvas au old soldier, put bis
band to his forehlead as if a pistol shot

had struck hanii, wbile the 'tears carne to
bis eyes. Then jumping forward, lie
clasped his arins around the witness'
neck and exclaimed:

"Mý. y God! I was there anyseif."

"Whaù tiane of night was it Nyhen you
sawv the prisoner in your roorn ?" asked
the defendant's attorney ini a receut suit.

"About three o'clockY"
" Was there amiy light in the rooin at

the time 1"
".ùT sir, it -vas quite dark."
"Could you see your liusband ait your

side '
"No sir."
IlThen, xnadarn," said the attorney

triumphantly, Ilplease explain how you
èould see the prisoner; and could not,
see your husband."

"Miýy husband %vas out of town, sir."

It Nvas on the coast beit of South
Carolina during reconstruction, tiines.
Mr. Bissel], a large rich planter, had lost
several hogs, found the thief, a black
mnan, had him arrested by a colored trial
justice in Colleton county, and the day
for trial 'aas at band. Defendant
demnandeci a jury. The justice was ful
of the importance of the case: Mr.
]3issell was a rich main, and "ldis case
grwine to git in de papers.? The justice
charged the jury, sent thern out into the
woods to decide upon thieir verdict; in
hal£ an hour the jury returned, notified
"9de cort," and handed the verdict in.
This was as follows: " lWe find Mr.
Bisseli guilty'» The Court, on reading
it, repl-aced the spectacles it had talzen
off, and said, "«Now. look here, gentlemen,
dis ting won't do. What you find Mr.
Bisseli guilty bout? Hlm lose hie hog,
auid dis defenidaut, Jo;, tuck 'em or ain't
tuck um; what you gQts to do wid
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