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. CHilSTHAS BULLS

List to the bells 1

The Christmas bells 1

"Tidings of joy" their masie tella !

O er us, 'round us everywhere
Upon thesnow-besp- a lgled air.
Resonant, clear, triumphant, sweet.
Deep, rich, thrilling and complete.

Ring eul the bells
Tie glorious bells

The beautiai bells of Christmas !

Lirt to the bells !
Th Christmas bells !

Barging in full, harmonious wells,
The while tieir silver tongues repeat
In tones wit holy joy replete,
The "sweet old storv' ot that time
When first rang cut the "Cbrisimas chime."

The d anro ro us bel is I

The rtpturous bells f

The beautiful bells of Christmas !

List to the bells !

The Caristmas bells !

'Peace on earth" their melody tells,
"Good will te men!" how pure the strain
How rich with Tecth the sweet refrain!
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all the flaming advertisements he picked
out one, went back for the boys and
started for Franklin Avenue. Arrived
at the imposing, well filled store, full of
shoppers, he marched boldly in and ask
ed for Mr. Famous. The jolly gentle
man at the door laughed as he told the
boys to be seated. Calling a check boy
in neat uniform, Mr. Famous was soon
on the spot.

"Well, my little lads, what can I do
for you ? Howard, assured by the
kind face of the tall gentleman (one of
"nature s noblemen, ) who, bending
low, heard his wants. After stating
how much money he had and the cir
cumstances connected with the receiv
ing it, Mr. said ; "Well, I wil
attend to you myself as my partner is
very much engaged on the third floor
and the clerks all as busy as bees.
think I can fit out you three boys and
still have something left. Come up in
the elevator and we II see.

You wouldn't have known those boys
when they came down, and Mr. Famous
was overjoyed himself, as he had little
boys at home waiting for Santa Claus
that verv moment.

Such beautiful things, and so cheap,
overcoats, undercoats, jackets, pants,
boots, shoes, and everything they
needed.

Howard knew he had struck a second
bonanza, young as he was.

"V e never take all the money a cus
tomer has, said the other Mr. Famous
who had just arrived, and was becoming
interested in the trio.

"We don't want to get rich off the
poor, so you must come again, bovs.

"You bet we will, said Howard, his
eyes sparkling with joy, "and well tell
all the boys who have only a little
money where to go."

He could not understand how any
money could be leu, but he was made
to understand that there were Christian
gentlemen who dealt fairly by them,
although they were inexperienced in
buying, and that enough money had
been saved to buy them all a good hot
supper and procure good clean beds and
kind treatment at the Street Boy s
Home. So the three were after all, the
happiest boys in St. Louis, or in the
whole world, for that matter. Despair
not, little boys, Santa Claus may be
nearer you as you Jie on a pallet ot
straw, than you are aware.

And you who have the means of
doing some good deed, delay not ; think
of the hundreds of homeless little ones
as you sit by a pleasant fireside at
Christmas. "Take heed that ye despise
not these little ones, for I say unto
you, that in heaven their angels do
always behold the face of my Father,
which is m heaven.

HOLIDAYS.

ET HENRY W. LONGFELLOW,

The holiest of all holy are those
Kept by ourselves in silence and apart,
T' e secret anniversaries of the heart,
When the full river of feeline overflows:

The happy days unclouded to their close.
Ihe sudden joys that out ot darkness start
As flames from ashes; swift desires that dart
Like swallows singing down each wind that

blows ?
White as the gleam of a receding sail ;

v lute as a cloud that Boats and lades in air,
White as the whitest, lily on a stream.

These tender memories are; a fairy tale
tit some enchanted land we know not where,
But lovely as a landscape in a dream.

The Natural Orator.
Youth's Companion.

"The orator is born, not made," say
certain critics. The assertion is contra-- 1

dieted by so many exceptions that it
can not be received as a general rule.

t is, however, verified in the career of
some great orators. I he most notable
case, in the annals of American orators,
is that of Patrick Henry. The bees of
Hymettus, touched his lips as they did
those of Plato while slumbering in his
cradle. .He lisped in eloiu",nce as Pope
did in numbers.

Henry wa3 a natural orator, but he
was "only that and nothing more. Mr.
Jefferson, who knew him well, and often
istened spell-boun- d to his eloquence,

says he was neither a man of education
nor a well-rea- d lawyer.

Wirt, in his "Life of Henry," which
should more properly be entitled Wirt's
"Romance," says he read "Plutarch's
Lives" once a year. "I don't believe,"
said Mr. Jefferson, "he ever read two
volumes of them."

One November, on leaving Jefferson's
house, Henry selected two books from
his host's library. will take these
two volumes of 'Hume's Essays,'" he
remarked, as he put them in his saddle-
bags! "and try to read them this winter."
In the spring he returned them, saying
he had not been able to get half through
one of them.

In fact Henry was too lazy and too
fond of company to read. His delight
was to pass weeks hunting in the "piny
woods" along with overseers and people
of similar social position. At night,
when they gathered about the camp-fir- e,

Henry was the soul of the company,
telling stories and cracking jokes until
bed-tim- e.

Yet the lazy, half educated lawyer,
seemed like one inspired when he stood
before a jury or on the stump.

"He appeared to me," wrote Mr.
Jefferson, "to speak as Homer wrote.
I never heard," he continued, "any-
thing that deserved to be called by the
same name with what flowed from him.
Where he got that torrent of language
from is inconceivable. I have frequent-
ly shut my eyes while he spoke, and
when he was done, asked myself what
he had said, without being able to
recollect a word of it. He was no
logician."

But Henry's case is an exceptional
one. There is nothing like it in our
history, and the times were on his side.
To-da- y the man who wishes to attain
eminence as an orator must have ideas
and know how to put them in an at-

tractive form. To gain ideas and ac-

quire the art of putting them, he
must study.

Christmas Gifts.

The practice of making presents on
Christmas is said to have originated in
the example of the wise men of the
East, who brought their offering to the
manger at Bethlehem, and laid them at
the feet of the infant Savior. Since
then Christmas gifts have been almost
universal throughout Christendom, and
many persons feel that they have not
properly discharged their duty unless
they bestow something among friends
and favorites. Those who can afford it
usually do, and this holiday never
passes round without an interchange of
tokens of good feeling and kindness in
almost every neighborhood. Be the
gift ever so small, and, intrinsically,
ever so valueless, it' is esteemed as a
special favor. The anxiety with which
our children look forward to the ap-
proach' of this popular holiday ia an in-

dication of the great interest they feel
in the receipt of those gifts, and their
little hearts are made light and filled
with gladness whenever they are made
the objects of some special donation.

The practice of decorating our
churches with evergreens on Christaas
originated with theancignt Druids, who
wore garlands of ivy and mistletoe on
that day, and since their time it has
been religiously kept up by several de--
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A. Moody i:t. al.,
v. No. 3515.

Mii-Holla-
x

& Brow
Error to the Circuit Court of Rankin

C.'unty. lion. A. jr. 31ayers, Judge,
Mulnollan K urown Bued out a writ of

seizure to enforce a claim for rent, "900
pounds of lint cotton."

The writ w,n levied on cotton seed, corn
and - 1 cotton, of probably less value than
the rent demanded.

The oilicer (illegally) permitted the plain--
tiffs to give bond and take the property.

Judgment was, entered for plaintifla that
they "J have and retain possession of the
property seized."
(,'A M Vl'l.lA', J.

1. C Mainly the ju lament shnodd have
ben ior the money value of the U0U pounds
ofitet c u 1:1, t be m 1 1 5 by a sale of the
jifo; riy - iz ; 1. Iez;il contemplation still
1:1 ti-- h 10 U of tli-- otli ji--r ; but form is un-iiii- o

irt.iut, ifjtutiee has been done. If it
w h sh .vn that the g 1 seized were of leas
value than the VXtO pound of lint cotton
el aim I, 11 harm wan done the defendants
by a v ir Lug t tin plaintiff in payment of
t -ir d --,a 1:: 1 the property already in their

2. l'.i re b'iug 11 bill of exceptions, it
ni'iv. b pi' that there was made out
in t circuit c urt su ii a e:ue a would
a i'ii rize. the judmnt entered, if under
M iy cire'iiii-tance- -i such a judgment could
have ii proper.

. Affirmed.
.1. Jonkirn, for plaintiff's in error.

in it Miller, contra.
Not to be reported.

Ar in.:: r sntAi:
v. No. 34C

fin: r vii:. )

I'rror t th Circuit Court of Warren
County, lion. Upton M.Young, Judge.

w.;s ::i licled fur an assault and
battery with intent to kill, and was on the

day arraigned for trial. He asked for
a oiitiu'i a:i:'", and filed in support of the
an ;:e tii in nis auiiavn staling trial two
in 1 rial witnesses in his behalf were absent;
tiiat e 1 establish his innocence by
then that had caused summons to

Willi 1 ha 1 b en returned not found ;

that said witnesses were procurable. It
was admitted that these witnesses were not
examined at the committing trial. The
continuance was refused, and a trial was
had, resulting iu conviction. There was no
proof that the said witnesses were prescntat
the altercation.

A motion for a new trial was overruled.
The hill of exceptions states, that "the dis-

trict attorney permitted the defendant to
real his application and affidavit for a con-linuan-

in evidence. This the defendant
refused to do."
i.iie pin. i:, J.
II 11

1. It is insisted that the court had no
discretion under the statute as to granting
t .a- - continuance. See Code 1S71, g 280G,
(.'oil.- ,vm, :i77. The scope and purpose
of this statute is thi?, and nothing more:

to change the rule in Domingo's Case,
7 S. and M. li, making admissions as to
facts exp-cte- d to be proved by an absent
witne.-- s have only the etfect the testimony
of uh witness would have, if present;
S eon i, when it appears that the party
would he entitled to a continuance but for
the a lmissioii, then to provide that such
admission shall not prevent a continuance
if the attendance of the witness can be d.

Tue statute does not apply until it has
been .....a... .,,,t to the satisfaction of the
court that, but for a proposed admission or
the testimony, a continuance would be
proper. In t!n case at bar it is clear that
the court did not consider that the defend-
ant was entitled to a continuance, but for
an admission of the testimony of the absen t
witness.

i. The action of the court in holding
that the show ing in this case was instifli
cicnt, miit be tested by the rules of the
common law. Tested by these rules, it was
a ease clearly within the discretion of the
court to grant or refuse the continuance.

3. A jud" is better prepared on a motion
for a in' trial to decide upon the propriety
of an ;;pplic ttioii for a continuance than he
could be 4t its first hearing; and he should
a'.wavs hav the opportunity of reviewing
his action by such a motion, if it is com-
plained of.

Jn the liiiht of the facts, the conclusion
of the judge iu this casts seem clearly
correct.

4. In deciding on an application for a con-

tinuance, the judge is not confined to a
consideration of the fac'ts stated in the
alii davit of the party. He may inquire
int. the truth of tlie "aili 1 ivit, by hearing
other evidence or applying his own knowl-
edge of w hat has occurred iu the case tip to
the time the application is made.

Affirmed.
W. K. Spears, for plaintiff in error.
M. (Jreen, Attorney-Genera- l pro tern.,

contra.
To be reported.

I. SrnAV s, Trustee, )
V" y No. 3499.

ir. f. ii.111.EY. j
Error to the Circuit Court of Hinds

County, Hon. S. S. Calhoon, Judge.
II ilmes rented land to Hudson aud

Philips, for j)0) pounds lint cotton, and
also hire 1 to them several mules to make
the crop, for which the tenants vrere to pay
in money, cotton or corn. With the con-

sent of the landlord the tenants executed a
trust. deed on the crop to Strauss to secure
payment for supplies.

One of the tenants refused to aid io
gathering the crop, and the landlord had to
advance mouey for that purpose, also

bagging and ties.
Fourteen bales of cotton were made, all

of which were delivered to Bailey for the
landlord, eleven bales for rent, and three
for hire of the mules, gathering cotton, etc

Strauss sued out a writ of replevin for

the three bale', claiminz that his trust
deed had precedence as to them, and in fact,
that his deed gave the right of possession a

to the entire crop.
Judgment w.n for defendant. Straus3

brings the case up.
Ch.vlmees, C. J.
HfUl

1. It was within the power of the tenants
to deliver, and of the landlord to receive,
the eleven bales of cotton in payment of
the rent. Consequently the landlord could
hold the cotton as against the trustee in the
deed in trust executed by the tenants.

2. The charge for the animals furnished
by the landlord in cultivating the crop in
expressly protected by the statute, the con-
tract having been made before the landlord
had notice of the merchant's trust deed.

3. The items for money paid in gathering
and handling the cotton and for bagging and
ties, originated after the landlord had notice
of the merchant's advances, but they take
priority. Tiies8 charges were for the good
of all, and were absolutely essential. They
must be paid. Judgment affirmed.

M. Green, for plaintiff in error.
J. W. Jenkins, contra.

To be reported.

Lespedezas and Frosts.
Lespedezas still lives, and is green

after the freeze of Saturday night, 6th
inst., three degrees of latitude above
New Orleans. It has been growing
alonz the Jackson Railroad this year
nine months, and still it lives and
proves itself one of the best grasses that
grows self-propagat-

ed outside of fielia
ana meadows.-wc- L Uennett m ft. U.
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VOLUME XLIII.
Xj I TI O

Address of the Democratic Txecntlve
Committee of iTasbington County.

Greenville Time.
the present seems a fit time to arid-- .

you aa to our local future.
it is unnecessary for us to advert to therecent National defeat ofour

it to say, that a succession of such defeatsthrough a oeriod nf tni vo- - i, iJ
serred to inspire it with fresh courage, autlcause it to return to the contest with in-
creased numbers and renewed vigor. Somust it grrow. as Ions? as the Amerr.pie retain their devotion to the Drincinle of
constitutional liberty. But it is in our
local administration that our first aud near
ests interest lie. A coniiaaration tour-h-
us sensibly indeed when it sweer over ourown hearthstones. With us Democracy
means, in common with the whole nation,
adherence to certain modes and policies o'fi

me general government, aud to
tue great principle ot local
But in OCR local affairs it means much
more than this. It means inUdlif-nf- p

economy and integrity iu our county guv- -
eminent.

Through and by virtue of our Democratic
county organization, we have seen in the
past four years taxes reduced, crime check-
ed, local and county debts paid, the laws
enforced, so as to maintain for all citizens
absolute security of life, liberty and proper-
ty, and the kindliest relations established
between the two races composing our citi
zens. In short, we have had an adminis-
tration of local afhairs which will compare
favorably with that of any county in any
State in this favored land.

Can the memory of the preceding local
administration by the Republican party
ever be effaced from your minds? It was
one continuous carnival of official robbery,
venality and corruption. Taxation aud
confiscation became almost synonymous
terms. Unscrupulous knaves, exciting and
trading upon the race prejudices and igno-
rance of our colored citizens, rioted in pub
lie plunder.

We recall to your recollection the state of
things that theu existed for a purpose. We
state an undeniable truth, when we say
that the Republican party can never be
better in this county than it was. Its very
existence here as a party depends upon the
organization of the colored people as mem-
bers of that party, because, and because
alone, they are colored people. An organi-
zation based, not upon political differences,
but upon race antagonisms and prejudice
against property owners, readily aroused
amongst, ignorant ana luouguiiess people,
and the facile instrument of demagogues
and spoil-hunter- s. With us, therefore, it
must and always will be a party with a few
selfish, shrewd and unscrupulous leaders,
wielding for their own benefit aud to the
public ruin a mass of ignorant, credulous
voters.

In the past the Democratic party has
aimed by its fair and equal dealings with
all citizens, an equitable division of county
offices with colored men, and even assisting
its opponents to take possession of the offices
to which elected, to break down and obliter-
ate the asperities and animosities of the one
race toward the other, which were the re-

sult of Republican rule ami Republican
machinations. And such will be its policy
in the future. Much has been done iu this
direction more remains to be done. Hun-
dreds of colored citizens at the late election
testified the effect of this policy by cordial-
ly uniting with ours their votes and voices.
Hundreds more will do so in the future it
we pursue a wise and firm policy,

One of the effects of the late election has
been to disclose our enemies, acd enable us
to see who are our friends. By certain
leaders undisguised efforts were made to
band the colored citizens together as a race
against the white race to marshall them in
compact masses as against the property own-
ers. And since then, presuming that its
result has disheartened members of our
party, insidious proposals have been made
to leaders and reputable citizens to join in
banding the colored vote ; and as candidates
for local offices next year, lead that element
in displacing the Democratic organization
from control of our local government; aud
thus, under new and more malignant auspi-vc- ,

ootttbiwli Republican rule.
These suggestions, we are happy to say,

have thus far been rejected with scorn,
and will only be accepted when they find
men whose hunger for office has destroyed
in them every vestige of principle or of
reputable manhood. But we learn from
these symptoms that our old enemy is at
work. We warn you that because an elec-
tion has just passed, it is uo time to sleep.
To avoid trouble in the future, never was it
more necessary that you should be alive to
the present. The party organization must
become a living reality to every citizen. In
its service, and for its god, there must be'
absolute harmony and unqualified abnega-
tion of individual views and private inter
est. Apathy in public atlairs, the beset
ting sin of our people, must be cast aside,
and in its place intelligent interest and zeal
in all public matters be manifested. To our
colored fellow citizens who have openly acted
with us, should be shown a marked appre-
ciation of such action ; and when, as we
understand is not unfrequently the case,
they are abused aud maltreated because of
such action, it should and will be our busi
ness to see that the offenders meet with the
severest penalties of the law.

Many of the colored leaders now hold
office among us, and almost universally
through bouds made by white Democrats.
Many of them are our political friends and
allies. Some are, if not neutral, sufficiently
discreet to refrain from appealing to race
prejudices; others, however, have recently,
without effort at concealment, sought to
array their race as a race against our party
their only argument being black against
white labor against capital.

It would only be foolish sentimentality
to persevere in assisting men of this latter
class to retain office. They are hurtful to
the interests of all classes, and by holding
petty county offices are enabled to exert
extensive iufluence. Your committee has
therefore thought proper to urge the securi-
ties of such as are known to be of this latter
class, to obtaiu release from their bonds.
And they now advise all those who think
that the Democratic party is the conserva-
tor of our well being, to leave this class of
officeholders to their own devices and their
own peculiar friends in the matter of mak-
ing bonds.

Our situation, in the present, demands
more than ever before, a just, wise and firm
policy. Whatever may be said of the one
party or the other ia the country at large,
here we know them by their fruits. All
that we have ever known in public affairs in
the past, of good, of honesty, of economic
administration and official integrity, we
have kuowq through and by virtue of our
County Democratic organization. Through
its instrumentality, and it alone, let
National politics take what course they
may, we honestly believe tuai goou iicai
government, peace, law, order, and material
nrosneritv can be preserved. Let us then
clins to. it. with more

. ..1earnest devotion,
1 . .per--"

u
feet and harmonize 11, a raw cioser wgcmci,
stand shoulder to shoulder, forget individ
ual aiffpnrfts. utterly repudiate private in
terests and independent aspirations, and rli

nir tht nriranization as an instrument
through which alone the present and future
n .hr nir of nil clnsse or OUT ciuzena, nuu
our material proaperity, ct be conserved,
renew our fealty to it, ana give our un
qualified adherence and submission.

Signed :

A. W. Wikcliffe, Johnson Erwin,
Jas, Stone, H. L. Baker,
A. B. Carson, Th. Pohl,
W. W. Stone, J. A. Y. Feltus,
John T. Casey, W. C. Morris,

C. H. Smith,
Chairman County Democratic Executive

Committee.

Exodus Tlctlms Dying la Kansas.

CHICAGO, Pec 7- - The Inter-Ocea- n saya

it letters have been received from Gov
ernor St. John, Mra. Gomstock and etbera
laboring among th negroea in Kansas,
..Tiri9 thnt then ia exeat suffering among
tkm Arrivals continue at the rate of
about one handred and fifty per week, moat

iK.m in s destitute condition. The
weather is very cold, and aa the capacity of
the present asylums ior inese negroes i
taxed to ita utmost the situation is very
critical and many deaths from starvation
must enst.a during we wmir- -

... .
Naturo never designed woman for

.f!Ct waVinsr. and for once, at least,
is in Larracav with nature.

:V :-
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OLD CHRIS TXAS CAROL.

I saw three ships come sailing in,
On Christmas Day. on Christmas Day:

I saw three ship come ailinr in.
" On Christmas Day in the morning.
And what was in those ships-al- l three,

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day ?
And what was in those ship all three,

On Christmas Day ia the morning.
Our Savior CSrist and His lady.

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day:
Our Savior Christ and His lady.

On Christmas Day ia the morning.
Pray whither sailed these ships all three.On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day?Pray whither Bailed those ships all three,Oa Christmas Day in the morning If

O they sailel into Bethleht-m- ,

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day :
O they sailed into Bethlehem,

On Christmas Day in the morning.
And all the bells on earth shall ring.

On Christmas Dav, on Christmas Dtv;And all the bells ou earth shall riuir.
On. Christmas Day in the niorniug.

And all the Angels in Heaven shall sing,
On Christmas Day, on Chri-ima- s Day :

And all the Angels in Heaven shall sing,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

And all the souls on earth shall ing,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;

And all the smls on earth shall sing,
On Chrissmas Day in the morning.

Then let us all rejoice, amain,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;

Then let us all rejoice, amain,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

A Child's Dream of a Star.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

There was once a child, and he
strolled about a greaf deal, and thought
01a number otthings. He had a sister
who was a child too, and his constant
companion, inese two used to wonder
all dav long. Thev wondered at the
beauty of the flowers : they wondered
at the height and blueness of the sky;
they wondered at the depth of the
bright water ; they wondered at the
goodness and the power of. God who
made the lovely world.

lhey used to say to one another,
sometimes. Supposing all the children
upon the earth were to die, would the
flowers and the water and the skv be
sorry? They believed they would be
sorry, ior, said they, the buds are the
children of the flowers, and the little
playful streams that gambol down the
hillsides are the children of the water;
and the smallest bright specks playing
at hide-and-see- k in the skv all nirrht
must surely be the children of the stars ;

1.1 11111 1.ana tnev wouia an De grieved to see
their playmates, the children of men,
no more.

There was one clear shining star that
used to come out m the sky before the
rest, near the church spire, above the
graves. It was larger aud more beauti
ful, they thought, than all the others;
and every night they watched for it,
tanding hand-111-han- d at a window.

Whoever saw it first cried out, "I see
the star 1" And often they cried out
both together, knowing so well when it
would rise, and where. So they grew
to be such friends with it, that, before
ying down in their beds, they always

looked out onoe again to bid it good
night; and when they were turning
round to sleep, they used to say, "God
bless the star!"

But while she was still very young,
oh, very, very voung, the sister droop
ed, and came to be so weak that she
could no longer stand in the window at
night; and then the child looked sadly
out by himself, and when he saw the
star, turned round and said to the pa
tient pale face on the bed. "I see the
star? and theu a smile would come up
on the face, and a little weak voice used
to say, "God bless my brother and the
star !"

And so the time, all too soon, when
the child looked out alone, and when
there was no face on the bed ; and when
there was a little grave among the
graves, not there uelore ; and when the
tar made long rays down toward bin.

as he saw it through his tears.
Now these rays were so bright, and

they seemed to make such a shining way
from earth to heaven, that when the
child went to his solitary bed, he dream-
ed about the star ; anil dreamed that
lyins where he was, he saw a train of
people taken up that sparkling road by
angels. And the star opening, showed
him a great world of light, where many
more such angels waited to receive
them.

All these angels who were waiting,
turned their beaming eyes upon the
people who were carried up into the
star ; and some came out from the
long rows in which they stood, and fell
upon the people's necks, and kissed
them tenderly, and went away with
them down avenues-o- f light, and were
So happy in their compauy, that, lying
on his bed, he wept for joy.

But there were many angels who did
not go with them, and among them one
he knew. The patient face that once
had Iain upon the bed was glorified and
radiant, but his heart found out his sis-

ter among all the host.
His sister's angel lingered near the

entrance of the star, and said to the
leader among those who had brought
the people thither

"Is my brother come?"
And he said "No."
She was turning hopefully away when

the child stretched out his arms, and
cried, "O sister, I am here ! Take me!"
and then she turned her beaming eyes
upon him, and it was night : and the
star was shining into the room, making
long rays down toward him, as he saw it
through his tears.

From that hour forth the child looked
out upon the star as on the. home he
was to eo to, when his time should come
and he thought that he did not belong
to the earth alone, but to the star, too,
because of his sister s angel gone before

There was a baby lorn to be a broth
er to the child ; and while he was so
little that he never yet had spoken a
word, he stretched his tiny form out on
his bed, and died.

Again the child dreamed of the opened
star, and of the company of angels, and
the train of people, and the rows of
angels with their beaming eyes all turned
upon those people s laces.

Said his sister's angel to the leader
"Is my brother come ;
And he said, "Not that one, but an

other."
As the child beheld his brother's an

gel in her arms, he cried, "O sister, I
am here ? Take me!" And she turned
and smiled upon him, and the star was
shining.

He grew to be a young man, and was
busy at his books when an old servant
came to him and said

"Thy mother ia no more. I bring her
blessing on her darling son !"

Again that night he saw the star, and
all that former company. Said his sis-

ter's angel to the leader
"Is my brother come ?"
And be said, "Thy mother."
A mighty cry of joy went forth

through all the star, because the mother
was reunited to her two children. And
he stretched out his arms and cried,
"O mother, sister, and brother, I am
here Take me !" And they answered
hira, "Not yet," and the star was
shining.

He grew to be a man, whose hair
was turning gray, and he was sitting ia
chair by the fireside, heavy with grief,

ySirSpecial,irlo-- l notic-- V i ins In
each insertion.

and with his face bedewtd m: ii
when the star opened omv a :W!i.

Said his sister's aiit 1 U. 'ihe
"Is my brother come

And he said,- - "Nav, but hi i Ii
daughter."

And the man who l.nd lee:i tL e cini' I
saw his daughter, newly b : t i i i us. a
celestial creature among thoc three,
and he said, "Mv dauchter's , u 1 is nit
my sister's bosom, and her arm is rund
my mother's neck, and sit her feet thero
is the baby of old time, and 1 can bear
thejparting fre.m her, G.mI lie rai-ed- ."

And the star was shining.
Thus the child came l be an el 1

man, ami his once smooth f.iee :n
wrinkled, and his sli ps hi iv si m and
feeble, and his back n:is bent. And
one night as lie lay upon hi- - bed. hi-

children standing round, he evied, m
he had cried so long a 10 "I sic tho
star !"

They whispered to one another, "Ho
is dying."

And he said, "1 am. My age i-

falling from me like a garment, and I
move toward the star as a child. And
O, my Father, now 1 thank thee that it
has so often opened to receive tho.--o

dear ones who await me !"
And the star was shining ; and it

i i .tit-snines upon ins grave. t. bancs l'u
ens.

A KISS DEFINED.

A pout and a part'tni; of lips as lhey touch
Thai's a ki in the alstrac. It doc not

seem much ;

But where is the language cau rilii ly c ni t-- -t

it?
What letters can sound it to help ou t

guess it t
What simile Biiirsc.-t-, or what f inrv rcvcul

The mysterious blis-- it cau cm u.- - yu to fee 1

Here Nature assuredly won a diploma
For fragrance of flavor and pci lcct aroma.

A kiss is elrcirical comes with a 11 1

That tingles a delicate shock to the heart.
And sets the eyes twinkling wiih rapturous

delight,
Like stars in the sk v of clear fr tv nicht.

When 'tis over the ecKtacy cluiirt to vou vei ;

'Tis a joy to remember and never turret.
All pleasure condensed in an instant of Mi"-

Can but partly describe what s contained in
a kiss.

BURXIN(J OF THE PEAK!. KIVEtt
STEAM KK Ki l l IE X V E.

A Graphic Description Ilair-brcaf- U

Escape of Capt. J. J. Deuson and
Others.

ONE HUNDRED AND SKVliNI V UALKS t'oT- -

ton dkstkuyeh.
Brookhaven Ledger.

The Kittio Nye, left the landing at
Sharp's Ferry, near Muntieel mi the loth
nst., with one hundred and seventy hale

of cotton and other valuables aboard.
Messrs. Nat. Dale, .1. .1. Deuson, .1. i'ope,
Benton Herring, Hobt. Wclborne, .Mil
Johnston, col., and others as passengers,
proceeded on her return trip, expecting to
make Columbia iu five hours.

It was a bright clear dav with the wind
blowing from the north. Alter 11 run of
twenty-riv- e miles, at half pad one, when
opposite the lark clborne place while tho
passengers all in great glee were enjovin--
themselves without a suspicion oi il.oiiier.
the cry of lire was suddenly heard and soon
the boat was almost completely enveloped
o flames. The pilot, Mr. Seal, headed her

for the timber 011 the west bank, it being
impossible to make a landing, and drove her
against the willows. This was the opportu- -

lty for all to save themselves. .Mr. .Mur
phy, the clerk, provided with a hie pre-
server, leaped from the boat mid t hing to a
willow. Many of the passengers and crew
did the same; but Mr. Deiison, being una
ble to swim, and neglecting to secure a lile-ha- d

the alternative of burning to death or
rowning. Mr. Herring, who w as among tlio
rat to leave the boat, returned to it and

endeavored to throw olf a bale of cotton.
Seeing Mr. Deiison, and being inlorined by

1m ot his situation, be directed h 111 to d vest
imself of his overcoat and shoes and to lo
ust as he told him and he would save him.

ilering was perfectly calm and collected, and
n Deuson s own words, inspired bun with

such Confidence that he felt k if b c.nuhl
almost walk on the water ut his biddinir.
Herring then threw overboard u plank,
jumped into the water seized it, and said:
"ow Denson, jump into the water aixvo
the plank, catch it and hold last; but don L

you try to touch me, and I will t arry you
out." This Deuson did, and was kooii
placed in a willow. Herring then went b
the assistance of Wclborne and secured him
a safe place. Afterward he and Mr. dopes,
engiueer, on a bale of cotton, made their
way to laud which which was about a niihj
distant.

Mr. Dale, and Mil Johnson, secured ;i
capsized canoe that drifted near, and rescu-
ing Mitchel, the ccok, made their way b
land aud sent a skill" to the rclicl ot the
others.

Mr. Seal, one of the last to h ave, taking
off his overcoat and placing the collar
tween his teeth leaped from the hurricane
deck out into the stream, being forced to
that side by the Humes. He had a hard
swim to keep the burning boat fioiu drifting
over him, but finally reached the willows,
and after assisting Capt. Mars, attempted
to make his way to land, but being urn. Mo
to encounter the vast expanse id water, re-

turned near the others anil awaited
tance.

The burning boat drifted quickly away
on the rapid currents with the fireman
clingiug to the rudder, and was soon caught
in the timber, where she sank after burning
to the waters' edge, the fireman getting on a
log near by, warmed and dried himself by
the expiring flames.

It is impossible to describe the horror of
the situation. The poor suHerer,, vet to
the skin, some having lost oven-oats-

, shoes,
and hats, clinging to the widows, having
escaped death by fire, were now exposed b
the fury of the freezing winds and waves,
with maases of water, tangled brakes of
cane and briars, between them and the land,
prayerfully awaited the coming aid, should
auv of their number be so fortunate us to,

reach the land in bafety.
The river was very high, tho

banks for a mile or more on each side, but
Providence favored the occupant of the
little cauoe, who, without paddle or oar,
but with their hands, puddled, and pulled
by the brushea, trees and vines, until they
succeeded in reaching land.

"He Can Go!"

Were the Remarks Coolly l lk-- d by a
Much Imposed-- 1' pun Wife.

New York, December 15. Young Mm.
Bergman, the runaway wife, occupies her
old room in the department for "loft chil-
dren" at police headquarters. In the la-- t
interview with her mother, who l;av, ,r
Europe to-da- the daughter her
unalterable resolution not to return home.
It was then arranged that she stay
in this city and take care of her-e- lf in lur-nish- ed

room and without restraint upon
her whatever. Her money - to be placed
in the hands of a trustee, a IMnlad-d- .i ia
friend of Mrs. Swain, who is to allow Mrs.
Bergman $30 a week as long as it hoi , out.
Her huhhaud has completely thrown her off.

Mrs. Bergman's cool remark when inio.-n- i I

of this was merely "'he can goT'' The last
interview between mother and daughter was
rather stormy, but the daughter was proof
against her mother's tears. "You brought it
all upon yourself," she exclaimed, when up-

braided ; "you sent the doctor and some men
to examine me and find me crazy when you
knew that I was only fleeing from a cold

man to one who would at ie-- . t
love me; the fault is yours, and so take thef

consequences ; go where you will, I M iy
here." The mother admitted with tears, 111

conversation with friends, that sh- - herseli
was much to blame. Her dauahu--r h id been
brought up a pettod and ppnle 1 chicl, an t

made to marry a cold, stem and precise man,
with whom she could have no sympathy,
and she broke loose in time irom iui re

straint.

The country is flooded wit b mutilated
silver. The whole lot anouut be ca.i i

in and melted over. New Orleans l'ic- -

ayune.

A politician can find hw way rp f :

River without a torchlight r r
New Orleans Picayune.

CHRISTMAS READING.
HAKGIHG TJP THE 6T0CKX5G3.

Nipht Las fallen o'er the snow drifts.Pillowed is each baby head;Acd Die Chris-ma- s Tree is laden
F-j- the cbil ireu are in bed.

Side by tide the little stocking
Hang upon the nursery wall.

Sunt Claus came down the chimney
Thro' the snow to fill them all.

P'ump and full I see them haneiiijr,
Kepiuir all tiieir ir asures fast ; .

And these tiny s'ockingj
Visions greet me from the pact.

Scenes from my own sunny childhood,
BribtfneJ iiy my mother' lore;

Ever-res-- r lore that
Wht-r- my little fet might mora.

And again I set- - bright stockings
Like the children's, j.iump and small,

Finshinp crim-o- n in the fireligbt,
H uiij upon the nursery n all.

Stockings filled by lovinjr fingers
K'er the tired hinds reposed ;

When my baby mouth was silent
And my happy eyes were closed.

Oh, the b!eed faith of childhood,
Fled from in; forevtr more I

All your joys are past and vanished,
Cliris'iuas mirth tor me is o'er.

1 have seen tach bribr hope perish,
Watched each thtnir that lured me die ;

To the beauty of luy chiidhood
1 have said a long good-by- e.

Vet when Christmas snows lie heavy,
And I wate'a the white flakes fall,

Mciu.iiy h iunts me with her pictures
Of bright stocking on the wall.

Pictures of my fair dead mother,
Oi ihe love that crowned my life ;

When I dreamed of dolls and J.lay-'.hin- g,

Not of worldly care and strife.
On my lnp my hands lie idle.

Let me dre:un awhile
Nor of womanhood and wisdom,

But of childhood, love and light !

Let me feel that sweet faith stirring
O'er my heart now, aa of old.

Faith in Santa Clans, e
Creeping in through snow and cold.

Leave the liope3 of youth behind me,
Trample fame beneath my feet;

Take me back to sunny childhood,
When my life was fresh and sweet I

Wha' have lore and learning brought me
Thai 1 wo-il- not ive a;;ain?

What h.is womanhood e'er taught me,
Hut that life is bit ter pain ?

Ah. I r bice iu fancy,
One more st'ickmjf on the wall :

'Tis my life wi;h its dropped stitches
In the web I see them all !

Take, oh, Time, your years of learning,
Take your gius, I ppurn ihem all. .

Give me back the faith of childhood,
Hang my stocking on the wall

A LEGEND OF KRIS KEINGLE,

For the Little Headers of the Clarion.

THE STORY OF QCEE.V OTELIA AND KINO

OTHO HOW KRIS KRINGLE GOT HIS NAME.

Once upon a time a time so very
long ago that the oldest person in the
world doesn't remember it and never
knew anybody who did, there lived and
reigned a King and Queen. Their king-
dom was in the far North, away up
among the icebergs, near the north pole.
A great many people have traveled to
that kingdom in the polar regions, and
many brave and good men have lost
their lives for it, but, though some have
cotue near it, the mighty pillars of ice
have always driven them back at last.
This Jving and Queen, however, having
always lived there, found the climate
no disadvantage, and but for one thing
would have been perfectly happy. J
don't believe any of you can guess what
that thing was, so I will tell you. Can
you believe it, it was because in all
"their beautiful palace there was no sound
of noisy little feet, no boys or girls to
pull all the pretty things to pieces.

For many years King Otho and Queen
Otelia were very sorrowful, and the
Queen used to pray every day that she
might find a little boy of her own. At
last, one day, as she was praying, a hap-
py thought struck, her. Away up on
top of one of the icebergs, that glittered
like a great diamond in the sunlight,
there lived a whole family of fairies.
You never saw a fairy in all your life,
didvou? What a pity! They are the
dearest little people in the world, only
about as long as vour hnger, and Ihev
ret into all sorts of odd,

places. .Sometimes they curl themselves
up in the heart 01 a rosebud, or tall
asleep in a lily cup.

I hose fairies lived in such a cold coun
try that there were no flowers for them
to hide in, so they shut themselves up
in tiny blocks 01 ice and helped to make
them beautiful with the light of their
bright eyes. Did you ever see a block
of ice lying in the sun with beauiiful
colors red and green and blue and yel
low ? Those were fairies eyes peeping
out at you, and that was just the way
the iceberg where they lived looked the
day Queen Otalia went to call on the
head oi the family, tehe had a long
confab with this fair lady, who told her
to be of good cheer, that she would
send her a little boy, and she and all
the fairies would comejto his christen-
ing and bring him some presents.

So Queen Otelia went home with a
light heart, aud before very long the
fairv proved as good as her word, and
sent the Queen a little baby boy ; and
a tunny-lookin- g, wee bit 01 a baby it
was, with its bald head, and winking,
twinkling blue eyes, that seem to be
laughing at somebody, all the time.
When he was a month old, Queen Otelia
said it was hich time the baby had a
name, so she told the cook to make a
big cake, and all sorts of sweet things,
and sent King Otho to invite the fairies
to the christening. As the baby s
mother and father were such very grand
people, the fairies made great prepara
tions in honor ot the occasion.

In a chariot made of a single drop of
frozen water, and drawn by six winged
mice, white as milk, rode the fairy
Queen, the loveliest and the smallest
ladv in Elfland. In front of her moun
ted on a tiny black and gold butterfly,
rode her herald, the tiniest, merriest
sprite imaginable, singing, as he floated
through the air :

"Over hill, OTer dale.
Through bush, through brier ;

Over park, over pole.
Through flood, through fire;

I do wander everywhere.
Swifter than the moon's sphere,
And I serve the Fairy Queen.

Circling in the blue, crisp air around
the queen's chariot were myriads of tiny
elves, clothed in all kinds of bright col
ors, and bestriding butterflies of every
imaginable hue, all sparkling and glit
tering: in the sunlight, iiemna tnese in
regular procession, lying back in their
living chariots drawn by Duttermes or
winged mice, roue ine rest 01 ine iairy
fftmilv. There were Fairv Goodheart.
Fairy Amiable, Fairy Grenerous, and
behind them all in a chariot made of
snail's shell and drawn by two rearing,
twisting, many-colore- d snails came Fairy
Hateful. The cavalcade drew up in
grand style in. front of the palace, where
the king and queen stood waiting to re-

ceive the Queen, of Elfland and her
train. Here there was some small dis
turbance as to who should alight first,
and who should walk next to the queen,
and as this was considered a great hon--

or. .Fairv liatetul was very angry wnen
she found herself placed first iu the ore-cessi- on.

The fairies are great sticklers
for ceremony, and like to be treated with
OTeat respect.
, Queen Otelia, knowing this, had pre
pared a srrand entertainment tor them
and dressed the baby in his best bib and
tucker to receive them; lb ere be was,
the Queen's little baby, with hU funny
bright eyes twinklini;, and hi littla wet
mout1! puckered up in a knet. The fai-ri- :s

rll crc T.hd 8. :J L a, c:J s ill

he was perfectly lovely, and the sweet
I v.o, Af'riflan,! Thfv all kiss
e.I him. and ninched his chill, and pal
ed his odd bit of a nose, and made him

I a handsome present. All except lairy
HatefuL Just as she leaned ner cross
ntrlv fafP over to kiss hira. this naugh
ty, "naughty baby, who couldn't help
laughing at everybody, screwed hia red
face up into a thousand wrinkles and
winbf.1 hia knowing eve at her in the
most impertinent way imaginable.

"Yon iiudv. brat, cried
Fairv Hateful, living- - him a sharp box
on his ear ; "how dare you make a face
at me? I will pay you tor your imperii
nence.

With that, before any of the other
faries could stop her, she touched the
baby with her snake-heade- d wand, and
in the twinkle ot an eve, what do you
think that wicked fairv did? She
turned the little bit of a baby into
tiny, twinkling-eyed-, wrinkled-face-d old
man. mere ne lay iu uia uurwow,
the funiest, best-nature- d, jolliest looking
old man the sun ever shone upon
twinklino- - and winkinsr his eves at

0 - tv
everybody in sirht.

"For shame, for shame," cried the
fairies in a breath, and Queen Otelia be-

gan to cry, for the little old man wouldn't
let her chuck him under the chin.

For a few moments they all stood
aghast, looking at this odd baby, and
the minister who had come to christen
him felt very much out of place. At
lencth the fairy queen bade the fairies
stop crying; and listen to her.

"We cannot undo," said she, "what
this wicked Fairy Hateful has done,
but we all have some gilts yet remain- -

ing. So come hither, gentle fairies
Good Heart, Amiable, and Generous,
and see what vou can do for this old
man baby."

Standing in a ring about the tunny lit
tle fellow, each fairy bestowed upon him
the quality for which she was named.
When one had made him good-nearte- u,

another amiable, and another generous,
the Queen of the fairies said, waving
her waud, made of frozen dew-drop- s,

over his head :

"I name thee Kris Kringle, then, odd
old mau, and thy name shall ever be as
pleasant as thy funny face. Thy heart
shall be always young like a child's, and
one day in each year thou shalt make
glad the heart of every boy and girl in
the world. In doing good and in mak-
ing others happy thou shalt never feel
thy age, and as long as there is a child
in tha world thou shalt never die."

As she stopped speaking she struck
the floor sharply with her wand, and
immediatey there sprung up at her feet
a tiny sleigh, drawn by six reindeer.
In the sleigh, running over the sides
and filling it to the brim, were toys of
every description. Drums, hobby
horses, blocks, trumpets, stockings,
candies, Christmas trees, and every
thing anybody could think of or want.

As soon as Jvns Jvnngle saw the
sleigh he sprang up as if he had sudden-
ly rememberedsomething. "Good gra-
cious !" said he, working his merry eyes
and shaking his fat sides with laughter,
"It's high time for me to be off I"

Without another word, but giving
the queen fairy a knowing wink, he
sprang into the sleigh, blew a loud blast
on. one of his trumpets and cracked his
whip over the reindeers heads. On he
started, but not seeing any door open,
and not knowing much about the house,
away he went up the chimney.

One little fairy, tearing he did not
know which way to go, flew up the
chimney after him. But when she
reached the root all she could see was
the sleigh flying over the snow, the
deers' antlers flashing in the sun, and
ia the distance Kris Kringle blowing
his horn and shouting back:

"Merry Christmas! Merry Christmas!"
Where did he go ? Don't you know ?

CHRISTMAS.

BY S. TEACKLE WALLIS.

On the Swiss mountains, when I wandered
there,

In the wild, awful passes, all alone,
A little cross of iron, cold and bare.

Rose, oft, before me, from some wayside
stone.

Strange, uncouth .names they bore a holy
sign

Traced by rude'hands upon a rustic scroll,
And, blotted by the snows, a piteous line.

xsegging our prayers lor the poor sleeper s
soul.

Some traveler it was, perchance, whose doom
the torrent or the avalanche had sped ;

Mayhap was buried there some peasant, whom
Ihe hunted chamois o er the clitt had led.

His simple thoughts had never crossed the
sea

From whose far borders to his grave I came.
Yet, as a brother, called he unto me,

And my heart s echo gave him back the
name I

Peace to thy spirit, Bro'herl I had felt
The quick ning ot the 0100a mat wanderers

feel
At thought of home and country, I had knelt

At altars where the nations came to Kneel
But knew I never, in its depth, till when

Thy lonely shrine besought ma for my
prayer,

The sense of kindred with all eons of men
One love, one hope, God's pity everywhere !

And so thv scroll, thou eentle Christmas tide.
1 1 I iL . 1. : L A- '- HrnotAa ,txie&reu uu tuc cross, uigu v ci mo hkko vi

time.
Speaks to earth s pilgrims, in His name who

died,
Good will and peaoe and brotherhood

sublime I

And, unto them that hail thee, chiefly worth
Are the glad wreaths that twinest round the

year,
For that thou bidd'st our kindled hearts go

forth.
Wherever love can warm or kindness cheer.

Up the bleak heights of daily toil we press,
Too busy with our journey and our load,

To heed the hurried grasp, the brief caress,
The brother fainting on that weary road.

Then, welcome be the hours and thoughts and
things.

That with ns from ourselves, a little while,
To that sweet human fellowship which brings

The only human joy unstained of guile I

Christmas Associations.
The ancients, all over the world

made as much of the season as we do,
and surpassed us in their efforts to vary
and enliven it. As the sun was stand
ing still, time also was arrested. Janus
looked backward as well as forward,
aud for a time the whole order of things
was turned upside down. Not only did
the old become young and the young
old. but the servants became masters
and the masters their own men. We
are going through this process now in a
more business-lik- e fashion. The - amus-
ing aspect of it ia left to the state, where
transformation and anarchy survive in
in their old glory. Even they who can
vie with the Puritan in their horror of
mince-pi-e may some times steal into a
theatre to forget the world as it is
around them. Well, the effort has to
be made, and many will find the efforts
above their powers. Juany a man, in
the bitterness of his soul, will ejaculate
a wish that Christmas were abolished.
Poor wretch ! even that would not help
him. for the rear will still come to an
end, and another year tread the same
circle. You may try to torn Christmas
upside down, but you will not destroy
its associations, even if you spend it at. . .1 1 ft I J t.L .1 ."I x -ice Anuuouts), wiui too taeroiauir at
86 degrees. .

"The honeymoon is well enough,"
said a prudent belle, "but what I want
to see beyond that is the promise of a
line harvest moon.

A beggar held out his hand, "I
haven't a cent," said tfcg gentleman.

T
d3 J not specify the coin," "responded the
Cl3lLC'Sat,

From belfry, spire and lofty tower.
O'er "land and sea" with wondrous power.

Swing frth the bells
The maecal bells t

The beautiful belVs of Christmas 1 '

List to the bells !

The Christmas bells !

Like a spring of "l:vi g water" wells
The.heavenly eadece near and far
From earth to when the angels are.
From North to Souti, from East to West,
Millions ot hearts ate touched and blest

By the glad bells
The wonderful bells

The beautiful bells of Christmas !

A Christmas Story for Little Boys

In all the great city there was rejoic
ing, mirth, hilarity, happiness and hope,
but in the hearts 01 three poor little
boys, there was the most settled and
grimmest sort of despair. as there
anywhere in the big, wide world, three
more miserable outcasts, who had noth-
ing to look forward to, nothing to ex
pect from Santa Claus ?

lhis great personage ought not to be
partial to rich boys and girls, whose re
latives and mends will look alter them
in due season but alas ! Santa Claus
seems of late to be growing more and
more discriminating in dealing out
skates, mufflers--, sleds, wax dolls, sugar
plums and bran new clothes.

It is sad enough to set only a crumb
from the banquet but how dreadfully
bitter to be ignored, neglected and for
gotten altogether.

"Son, what are you crying for said
a red-face- d, portly old gentleman, stop-
ping to look at Dick O'Gorman, the
middle boy, whose sorrow had finally
filled his heart to overflowing, the big
tears making icicles on the threadbare
knees of his old fustian trowsers.

'I say you'd better go home, you'll
catch the dipthery, its just awful, on
youngsters like you. What's the matter
anybody sick ?"

Dick shook his head, as people do
who are beyond the reach of comfort.

I don't care to get anything in my
stocking," said Dick, bravely, "cos, it's
too ragged to hold anything, but 1 did
vant to earn money enough to buy a
paid of red-toppe- d boots for Georgy, or

Christmas cake with angels on it.
That's what ails me."

The wind blew around the corner so
sharply that the water ran from the old
gentleman's eyes.

'Could vou do anything real hard,
now, to earn money ?"

"It couldu t be no harder than sitting
here in the cold all day without any
dinner, could it ?" asked Dick, with pa-- 1

thetic simplicity.
'I should say not. Good .Lord I no

dinner the day before Christmas ! is it
possible, and this a civized country. 1
want 3'ou to run back to the corner and
get this bill changed ; can you ?"

"lhey might think he stole it, sir,
said Howard Kyan, the biggest of the
three boys, stepping up. "1 11 be erlad to
do it, or anything else to keep my blood
moving, and Howard ran on like a
modern Mercury.

"1 ou 11 never see that kid again, or
the money either," said a policeman
standing by, but the portly gentleman
laughed to himself.

Xsow the third little boy, the young
est and most unhappy of all, came up to
Dick and said in tones 01 resignation un-
usual for one of his years, "Don't cry,
Dick ; it ain't no use ; I ain't hungry any-
more, autl J don't want no Christmas,
nor no red top boots. (What a fib.) I
ain t got no clothes to match em, you
know, and Santa Claus never brung us
nothing, and I reckon he won't begin
now. He don't care nothing about little
boys. 1 love you. Dickey. If he brings
me anything you may have it.

"Here you are, sir, said xioward,
coming back out of breath ; "I had to
wait, some time at the counter. "Are
these your brothers ?" said the old gen
tleman, irowing on the policeman, who
moved on down the street.

"No, sir, but I take care of them ; we
are all orphans alike, and what I make
I share with them, lhey are too little
to work, although they try to sell pa-
pers or hold horses ; but I've had no
luck to-da- y and we've all had to do
without. I sorter promised them that
Santa Claus would remember them to-

night, as I had the prospect of a job,
but the place is taken now."

"Where do you live?"
"We sleep in a cellar on Cherry

street, down toward the river. We
don't live anywhere. A ragman lets us
lie there on the rags, which is better
than the street, you know."

"I would like an office boy about your
size," said the portly gentlemen, look
ing keenly at the pale, despondent boy,
who had such a helpless family to pare
for.

"Here's my card, come to my office
day after w, and I'll see what J
can do stay; here's the number of my
house on Garrison avenue, come up, all
three of you, w, and you shall
have your Cristmas dinners. I can't be
quite a heathen," and the old gentle
man went briskly around the corner
without his change. Howard ran after
him in a great fright, his heart beating
with a variety ot emotions, lie had
prayed to have money on Chrismas Eve

now it was within his grasp ten do-
llarsoh, what a heaven was within his
reach! Think of it you forget the poor
on Christmas Eve.

"Well, now, you're an honest fellow,"
said the old gentleman, proud of his fu
ture office boy. "You see that Santa
Claus has not forgotten you, after all.
That is his present to you and Dick and
George." -

In all his life Howard had never met
a real live Christain before an angel in
a gray overcoat and fur gloves and he
was mightily surprised. But he flew
to his desolate proteges, whose tears
were fast freezing on their cold cheeks.

Howard was full of a grand scheme
a stupendous thing. Dick and Grtorgy
must have new clothes and boots, but
Howard knew very little about buying ;
in fact, his garments were old castaways.
Now where to go to a shop where no
mean advantage would be taken of him
was the next thing, Howard sold hia
daily papers and watched the advertiser
ments, but was greatly perplexed where
to gowith his little fortune. He made
the boys wait for him in a doorway, while
he ran into several establishments on
Fourth and Fifth streets to price gar-
ments. He came back heavy at heart.
Hia money would not reach by a long
jam, and all the clerks were too busy
tQ wait oa ragged boy like hira. He
met a newsboy he knew and asked to
12c is at tia . nc :er.


