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The present seems a fit ti
me {o addre

"O;Itl'.l to our local fature. -

18 unnecessary for us to advert to the
recent National defeat of our party., Suffice
it to say, that a succession of such defeats,
through a period of twenty yesrs, has only
served to inspire it with fresh courage, and

creased numbers and renewed vigor. 8ag
must it grow, us long as the American peo-
ple retain their devotion to the principles of
constitutional liberty. But it is

eals interesta lie. A conflagration touches
us s=nsibly indeed when it sweeps over our
own hearthistones. With us Democracy

sdbierence to certain modes and policies of

the great principle of locul self-governmant.
But in oUR local affairs it mean< much
more than this. It means
economy and integrity in our county
ernment.

county orgunization, we have seen in the
past four years taxes reduced, crime check-
ed, local and county debts paid, the luws
enforced, =0 33 1o maintain for all citizens
absolute security of life, liberty and proper- |
ty, and the kindliest relations esta!rhshml
bétween the two races composing our citi-
zens. In short, we have had an adminis
tration of jocal affiairs 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 eflaced from your minds? It was
noe continuous carnival of officiul robbery,
venality and corruption. Taxation and
confiscation beeame almost synonymous
terms. Unscrapulous knaves, exciting and
trading upon the race prejudices and iguo-
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I. Srnaves, TRUSTEER, )
V. ‘xo. 3'!'39.
H. ¥F. Baluey.
Error to the Cirenit Court of Hinds

County, Hon. 8. 8. Caslhoon, Juidge.
and

Holimes rented land to Hudson
Philips, for 5000 pounds lint cotton, and |
alss hired to them ssveral mules to make |
the crop, for which the tenants were to pay

in money, cotton or corn. With the con-
sont of the landlord the tenants executed a|
trust deed on the crop to Birauss to secure|
payment for suppliea.

Oune of the tenants refused to aid in
gathering the crop, and the landlord had to
advance money for that purpose, also
bagging and ties.

Fourteen bales of cotton were made, all
of which were delivered to Bailey for the
landiord, eleven bales for rent, and three
for hire of the moles, gathering cotton, ete

Strauss sued out a writ of replevin for
the three bales, claiming that his trust
deed had pr-.-c:n.]cnc-.- as to them, and in flct,
that his deed gave the right of possession ag
€0 the entire crop.

Judgment was for defendant,
brings the case up.
CaaLvEers, C, J.
Heid—

1. Tt was within the power of the tenants
to deliver, and of the landlord to receive,
the eleven bales of cotton in &cymnt 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 is
expressiy protected by the statute, the con=
tract having been made before the landlord
had notice of the merchant's trust deed.

8. The items for money paid in sll-bﬂtﬁ
and handling the mmmmlﬁﬂl
ties, originated after the landlord notice
of the merchant’s advances, but they take
priority. These charges were for the
of all, and were absolutely essential. >
must be paid. Judgment affirmed.

M. Green, for plaintiff in error.

J. W. Jenkins, confra.

[To be reported.]
-

Lespedezas and Frosts.

Strauss

| result

rance of our colored ecitizens, rioted in pub
lic t-lumh-r.

We reeall to your reesllection the state of
things that then existed for 8 purpose. We
state an undeniable truth, when we =ay
that the Republican party can never be
better in this connty than it was.  Its very
existenca here as a party dapends upon the
ul‘g.ulil‘lli-all of the eslored lwuplt,‘ 45 ment
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 pn-ju‘_llc.-
against property owners, readily aroused
amongst ignorant and thoughtless peoaple,
and the fucile instrument of demagogues
and spoil-hunters, With us, therefore, it
must and always will bea party with a few
selfish, shrewd and uonserapulous leaders,
wiclding for their own benefit and to the
public ruina mass of ignvrant, credulous
volers,

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 1o tuke possession of the offices
to which elected, to break down and obliter-
ate the asperities and animosities of the oue
race toward the other, which were the re-
sult of Republican rule and Republican
machinations. And such will be its palicy
in the futare. Much has baen done in this
direction—more remains to be done. l1lun-
dreds of colored citizens at the lute election
testified the efféct of this policy by cordial-
Iy uniting with ours their votes and voices.
Hundreds more will do so in the fature i
we pursué a wise and firm policy,

One ol the effiects uf the late election has
been to disclose our enemics, and eaable us
to see who are our friends. By ecertain
leaders undisguised efforts were made o
band the colored citizens togethbr as n race
against the white race—to marshall them in
u-;.;lr:wt mnasses s against the property own-
And sinee then, presuming that its

has disheartened members of our
party, insidious proposals have brm? Iln.u‘lv
to leaders and reputable eitizens to join in
banding the colored vote; and as candidates
for loeul offices next yvear, lead that element
in displacing the Democratic organization
from control of our locul guvernment ; and
thus, under new and more malignant auspi-

ors,

| ves, re sstabhlizh Repnhlican 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 hus destroyed
in them every vestige Of principle or of

| reputable mashood, But we learn from
| these symptoms Lthat

our old enemy is at
work. We warn vou that because an elec-
tion has just [i:l"&;"ll, it is wo time to sleep.
To avoid tronble in the future, never was It

| more necessary that yoa should be alive to

the present. The party organization must
become a living reality to every eitizen. In
its service, and for its good, there must be

{ absolute harmony and wnqualified sbnega-

tion of imdividual views and private inter-
est. Apathy in public affuirs, the besot-
ting sin of our people, must be cast aside,

| and in its place intelligent interest and zeal

in all puhlic matters be manifested. Toour
eolored fellow eitizens 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 nra abused and maltreated becansa of
such action, it shonld and will be our busi-
nesa to see that the offanders meet with the
severest penaitics of the law.

Many of the colored leaders nmow hold
office among us, and almost universally
through bonds made by white Democrats.
Many of them gre our politieal friends and
allies. Some are, if not neutral, sufficiently

| discreet to refrain from appealiog to race

prejudices; athers, 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 agaiust capital.

It would oenly 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 influence. Your committee has
therefore thought proper to urge the securi-
ties of such as are known to be of this latter
class, 1 obtain release from their bonds
And they now adyise 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 pecullar friends in the matter of mak-

l

| more than ever before, a just, wise and firm

ing bonds.
Qur sitoation, in the present, demands

| policy, Whatever mthe said of the one
| party or the other in the country at lu}e.
| ﬁ:m we know them by their fruita All
that we have ever known in public affairs in
the past, of , of honesty, of economic
administration and official integrity, we
have known through and by virtue of our
County Democratic organization. Throu
its instrumentality, and it alone, let
National politics take what course they
may, we houestly believe that local
government, peace, law, oxder, material
prosperity can be preserved. Let us then
cling to it with more earnest devotion, per-
fect and harmonize it, draw closer together,
stand shoulder to shoulder, forget individ-
ual differences, utterly repudiate private in-
terests and i ent aspirations, re-
grdi that organization asan instrument

ro whioh alone the t and fature
well-being of all clagses of our citizens, and
our material , c4n bg conserved,
renew our fealty to it, and give it our oo-
qualified sdberence and ission.

Signed : -

Johnson Erwin,
H. L. Baker,

A. W. Wikeliffe,

Th.
J. A. Y. Feltus,
A G.Lrth.

. C. H. ByaTH,
Chairman County

Committee.

T T g

solirer

cause it to return to the contest with in- |

: : on; t in our!
veal adwministration that our first and near |

means, in common with the whole nation, |
conducting the general government, and to !
intelligence, |

gov- {

Through and by virtue of our Demoecratic |

Democratic Execative |

- CHRISTMAS READING.
WVWW

HANGING UP THE STOCKINGS.

Night bas falles o'er the snow drifis,
Pillowed is each baby head;

Aud the Christmas Tree is laden
Fur the chiliiren are in bed.

| Bide by side the little stockings

Hnn%upon the nurs:ry wall,
Sants Claus came down the chimney
Thra' the snow 1o fill them all.

Plump and full I see them banzing,
tepivg all their (reasures fast
Anri"y;,'n-u-l these tiny srockings
Visions greer me from the past.
Seenes fromm my own sunny echildbood,
Brizatened hy my mother's love;
Ever pres-nt love that guided
Where my little feet might movs.

| And againl see briel siockings
| Like the childreo’s, plump and small,
! Finshing crim-o= in the firelight,
_Hiug upon the nursery w «ll.
Stoexings Siled by loving fingera
'I‘. er the tired hands reposed ;
When oy ‘»Sh)' mouth was silent
And my bappy eyes were closed.
| Oh, the blessed faith of childhaod,
Fled from me foraver more |
your joys are past and vanished,
Chrisvipas mirth ror me is o'er,
L have seen cach brizh: hope perish,
Watehed esch rhing shat lyved me die;
Tathe beaoty of my ohiidlood
1 have said a l-_-l.l'ﬂ' poovid-hye,

a )

Yet when Ohristmas suows lis heavy,
And | wateh the white fakes fall,
Mrsary hannts me with her pictures
Of bright stocking on the wall.
Pictures of my fair dead mother,
i the love that crowaed my lifs ;
When | dreamed of dolls and play-thing,
Not of worldly care and strife.

On wmy lap my banda lie idle,
Let me dream awhile to-night,
Not of womanhood and wisdom,
Bur of childhood, love and Hght !
Let me feel that swact faith stirring
O'er my heart now, as of old,
Faith in Santa Qlaus, g Ni-laden,
Creeping in through snow and cold.

Leave the hopes of youth behind me,
Trample fame henesth my feet

Take me hack to sunny ehildbood,
When my life was fresh and sweet ]

What have lore and learning brought me
Thar T would sot give aziin?

What has womsnhood e'er |:sl'.z'[:l me,
But thet Tife is bitter puin?

Al 10 night, 1 place in faney,
ae mare stoeknyg on the wall ;
"Tis my life with its dropped stitches—

In the wel T see them all!
Tale, oh, Time your vyenrs of learning,
Take your girta, I spurn them nll, :
Give me back the !'ui'L of ehildvood,
Haug my stocking on the wall!

i

A LEGEND OF KRIS KRINGLE.

For the Little Beaders of the Clariom,

THE STORY OF QUEEN OTELIA AND EING
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 wus 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
come near it, the mighty pillars of ice
have always driven them back at last.
Thizs King and Queen, however, having
always lived there, found the climate
no disadvantage, and but for one thing
would have becn perfeetly happy. [
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 beantiful palace there was nosound
of noisy little feet, no boys or girls to
pull all the pretiy 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 strack her. Away up on
tup 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,
did you? What a pity! They are the
dearest little people in the world, only
about as long ns vour finger, and they
zet into all sorts of odd, out-of-the-way
places. Sometimes they curl themselves
up in the heart of a roscbud, or fall
asleep in a lily eup.

These fairies lived insucha e¢old eoun-
try that there were no flowers for them
to hide in, so they shut themselves up
in tiny blocks of 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 beauiful
eolors—red and greenand blue and yel-
? Those were fairies eyes peeping

low ?
out at you, and that was just the way
the iceberg where they lived looked the
day Queen Otalin went to call on the
head of the family. She 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 comefjto his christen-
ing and bring him some presents.

So Queen Otelia went home with a
light heart, and before very long the
fairy proved as good us her word, and
sent the Queen a little baby boy ; and
a funny-looking, wee bit ofa by it
was, with itz bald head, and winking,
twinkling blue eyes, that seem to
laughing at somebody all the time.
When he was a month old, QQueen Otelia
said it was high time the baby had a
name, 30 ghe 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 of the occasion.

In a chariot made of a single drop of
frozen water, and drawn by six wi
mice, white as milk, rode the fairy

ueen, the loveliest and the smallest
lady 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
tgrough the air:

*“Over hill, over dale.
Through bush, through brier ;
Over park, over pole,
T'hrangh lood, 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 tin
elves, clothed in all kinds of bright co
ors, mdbliesiﬁdin butmiﬂ_iu_ s gfy
imaginable hue, E an t-
tering in the sunlight!:“ Beh:"ﬁd these in
regxt ion, lying back in their
jving chari by butterflies or
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be was perfectly lovely. and the sweet- CHRISTMAS BRLLS
' est baby out of They all kiss- List 19 the bells!
|ed bim, and pinched his chin, and p;{ll- 4 The Christmas bells 1
. P o " < "
! ed his odd bit of a nose, and made him o,"ﬁlﬂa.hn: n“::;::ﬁctdh.

a handsome present. All except Fairy
| Hateful. Just as she leaned her cross,
| ugly face over to kiss him, th

ty, naughty baby, who couldn’t
laughing at everybody, screwed his

't help

face up into a thousand wrinkles and

winked his knowing eye at her in the

most impertinent way i nnbie,; )
“You ugly, ill- brat,” cried

Fairy Hsteful, giving him a sharp box
on hiya ear; "hog-:' dafe you make a face
at me? I will pay you for your imperti-
| nence.”

|  With that, before any of the other
| faries could stop her, she touched the
baby with her snake-headed wand, and
in the twinkle of an eye, what do you
think that wicked fairy did? She
| turned the litide bit of a baby into a
tiny, twinkling-eyed, wrinkled-faced old
man. There he lay in his nurse's lap,
the funiest, best-natured, jolliest looking
old man the sun ever shone upon,
twinkling and winking his eyes at
everybody in sight.

“For shame, for shame,” cried the
fairies in a breath, and Queen Otelia be-
gan to cry, for thelittle cld man wouldn’t
let ker chuck him under the chin.

For & few moments they all stood
agbast, looking at this odd baby, and
the minister who had eome to christen
him felt very much out of place. At
length 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 gifts yet remains
ing. So come hither, gentle fairies
Good Heart, Amiable, and Generous, |
and sce what you can do for this old
man haby."”

Standing in a ring about the funny lit-
tle fellow, each fairy bestowed upon him
the quality for which she was named.
When one had made him good-hearted,
another amiable, and another generous,
the Queen of the fairies said, waving
her wand, made of frozen dew-drops,
over his head :

<] name thee Kris Kringle, then, odd
old man, 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 the 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 Kris Kringle saw the
sleigh he sprang up as if he had sudden-
ly rememberedsomething. “*Good gra-
cious !" gaid he, working his merry eyes
and shaking his fat sides with laughter,
“It's high time for me to be off'!”
Without another word, but giving
the queen fairy a knowing wink, he
sprang into the sleigh, blew a loud blast
o one of his trumpets and cracked his
whip over the reindeers’ heads. Off he
started, but not seeing any door apen,
and not knowing much about the house,
away he went up the chimney.

Oune little fairy, fearing he did
konow which way to go, flew up
chimney after him. But when
reached the roof all she could see
the sleigh flying over the snow, the
deers’ antlers flashing in the sun, and
in the distance Kris Kringle blowing
his horn and shouting back:

not
the
she
was

“Merry Christmas! Merry Christmas!"”
Where did ke go? Don’t you know ?

<>y —

CHRISTMAS,

BY 8, TEACKLE WALLIS,
On the BEwiss mountains, when I wandered
there,
In the wild, awful passes, all alone,
A little cross of iron, cold und bare,
Rose, oft, hefore me, from some wayside
stone.
Slrau_ge. uncouth unmes they bore—a holy

sign
Traced by rude’hands upon a rustic scroll,
And, blotied by the snows, a piteous line,
Begging our prayers for the poor sleeper's
s#0ul.

Bome traveler it was, perchance, whose doomr
The torreut or the avalanche had sped ;
Mavhap was buried there some peasant, whom
The hunted chamois o'er the cliff had led.
His simple thoaghts had never crossed the
sea
From whose far borders to his grave I came,
Yet, as o brother, called he unto me,
And m_lv heart’'s echo gave him back the
nume

Pence to thy spirit, Brother! I bad felt
The quick'ning of the blood that wanderers

e
At thought of home and country, I had knelt
At altnrs where the nations came to kneel—
But knew I never, in jts aepth, ti]l when
Thy lonely shrine besought me for my
prayer,
The sense of kindred with all sons of men—
One love, one hope, God’s pity everywhere !

And so thy seroll, thon gentle Christmas tide,

Reared on the eross, high o'er the wastes of
time,

Speaks to earth's pilgrims, in His name who

& L
Good will and peace and brotherhood
suhlime! :
And, unto them that hail thee, chiefly worth
Are the glad wreaths that twinest round the

year,
For t.hah thou bidd’st our kindled hearts go
forth,
Wherever love ean warm or kindness cheer.

Up the bleak heights of daily toll we preas,
- 00 busy with our journey and our load,
:

o heed the hurried grasp, the brief caress,
The brother fainting on that weary road.
!hetﬂ welcome be the hours and thoughts and

ings,
That with us from ou-selves, a little avhile,
To that sweet human fellowship which brings
The only human joy unstained of guile!
Christmas Associations.
The ancients, all over the world

made as much of the season as we do,
and & us in their efforts to

survive in

in their old . Even who can
some times steal &

Shantes 0 the world as it is
around tho:d ell, the effort has to

is maugh-

Th
red | The bﬂnt‘}n?

Upon the snow-bespa 1gled air,
t, clear, triumphant, sweet,
Deep, rich, thriliing and complete.
ag cut the beils—
lorious beils—
bells of Christmas !

List io the bells !

. Ths Christmas bells!
hmlf in full, harmonisus xwella,
The while taeir silver tongues repeat
In tones wita holy joy replate,
The “sweet o\ story’”’ ef that time
When first rang cut the “Chrisumas chime.”

The damorous beils!
The rapturous bells!
The beautiful bells of Christmas !

List t the bells!
The Caristmas bells!
“Peace on earth” tl.eir melody tells,
“Good will to men!” how pure the strain—
How rich with TauTH the sweet refrain !—
From belfry, spire and lofty tower,
Q'er “land and sea”” with wondrous power.
Bwing ferth the bells—
The magical bells !
The beautiful beils of Christmas! -

List to ths bells !

The Christnas bells!

Like & spring of “I'vi g water' wells
The heavenly eadesce near and far—
From earth to whers the angels are,
From North 10 Souts, from East to West,
Millions of hearts am touched and blest
By the glad bells—

The wonderful bells—

The beautirul bells of Christmas !

—_———— Gt w————

A Christmas Story for Little Boys-

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

This great personage ought not to be
partial to rich boys and girls, whose re-
latives and-friends will look after 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 i= sad enough to get only a crumb
from the banquet—but how dreadfully
bitter to be ignored, neglected and for-
gotten altogether.

“‘Son, what are you erying for ?” said
a red-faced, 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 ?”

i)ick 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, “*¢os, it's
100 ragged to hold anything, but I did
vant to earn money enough to buy a
id of red-tapped boots for Georgy, or
1 Christmas cake with angels on it.
That's what ails me.”

The wind blew around the corner =0
gharply that the water ran from the old
gentleman’s eyes.

“Could you do anything real hard,
nyw, to earn money "

“It couldn’t be no harder than sitting
here in the cold all day without any
dinner, could it ?” asked Dick, with pa-
thetic simplicity.

“I should say not. Good Lord! no
dinner the day before Christmas ! is it
possible, and this a civized country. 1
wart you to run back to the corner and
get this bill changed ; can you?”

“They might think he stole it, sir,”
sezid Howard Ryan, the biggest of the
three boys, stepping up. “I'll be glad to
do it, or anything else to keep my blood
mcving,” and Howard ran off like a
modern Mercury.

*You'll never see that kid again, or
the money either,” said a policeman
standing by, but the portly gentleman
laughed to himself.

Now the third little boy, the young-
est and most unhappy of all, came up to
Dick and said in tones of resignation un-
usual for one of his years, “%)un't ery,
Dick ; it ain’t no use ;-Isin’t hungry any-
more, and [ don’t want no Christmas,
nor no red top boots. (Whata fib.) I
ain't got no clothes to mateh ’‘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. I love you. Dickey. If he brings
me anything you may have it.”

““Here you are, =ir,” said Howard,
coming back out of breath; “I had to
wait some time at the ecounter.” ‘‘Are
these your brothers 7 said the old gen-
tleman, frowing on the policeman, who
moved on down the street.

“No, sir, but I 1ake careof them ; we
are all orphans alike, and what I make
I share'with them. They are too little
to work, although they try to sell pa-
pers or hold horses; but I've had no
luck to-day and we've all had to do
without. Isorter promised them that
Santa Claus would remiember them to-
night, as I had the prospeet of a job,
but the place is taken now.”

“Where do you live?”

“We sleep in a cellar on Cherr
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, fook-
ing keenly at the pale, despondent boy,
;_vho had such a helpless family to care

or. >

““Here's my card, come to my office
day after to-morrow, and I'll see what I
can do—stay; here’s the numher of m
house on Garrison avenue, come up, al
three of you, to-morrow, and you shall
have your Cristmas dinuers. 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 ht, his heart beatin
with a variety of emotions. He
prayed to have money on Chrismas Eve
—now it was within hi ten dol-
what a heaven was within his
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be7. “"You bes that Hante
has not forgotten you, after all.
is present to you and Dick and

| bonanza, young as he was,

bestow so
tears -ﬂ'ﬁwdm Those who can afford it
‘| busy at his books when an old servant

| all the flaming advertisements he picked
out one, went back for the boys and

started for Franklin Avenue. Arrived

at the imposing

sh
ed for Mr. Famous.
man at the door Ia
boys to be seated.
in neat uniform, Mr. Famous was soon
on the eﬂ)ot..

= , my little lads, what can I do
for you? Howard, assured by the
kind face of the tall
“nature’s noblemen,”) who, bending
low, heard his wants. Afler stating
how much money he had and the cir-
cumstances connected with the receiv-
ing it, Mr. ——said; “Well, I will
attend to you myself as my partner is
very much ef on the third floor,

The jolly
hed as he to

and the clerks as buosy as bees. I
think I can fit out you t boys and
still have something left. Come upin

the elevator and we'll 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 very moment.

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

Howard kpew he had struck a second

“We 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, boys.”
“You bet we will,” said Howard, his
eyes sparkling with joy, “‘and we'll tell
all the boys who have only a little
money where to go.”

He could not understand how any
money could be left, 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 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 lie on a pallet of
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 i‘ather,
which is in heaven.”

~—

HOLIDAYS,

BY 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 feeling overflows ;—

The happy days= unclouded to their close,

The sudden joys that out of darkness siart

As flames from ashes; swift desires thatdart

Like swallows singing down each wind that
blows ?

White as the gleam of & receding sail;

White as a cloud that floats and fades in air,

White as the whitest lily on & stream,

These tender memories are;—a fairy tale

(f some enchanted Innd we know not where,

But lovely as alandseape in a dream.

'fhe Natural Orator.

Youth’s Companion. ]

““The orator is born, not made,” gay
certain critics. The assertion is contra-
dicted by so many exceptions that it
can not be received as a general rule.
It iz, however, verified in the eareer of
some great orators. The 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 eloqu nce as Pope
did in numbers.

Heunry was a natural crator, but he
was ““only that and nothing more.” Mr.,
Jefferson, who knew him well, and often
listened spell-bound to his eloquence,
says he was neither a man of education
nor a well-read 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. ‘0 will take these
two volumes of ‘Hume's Essays’” he
remarked, as he put them in his saddle-
bags, ““and try toread 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 toa
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 niglu.,
when they gathered about the camp-fire,
Henry was the soul of the company,
telling stories and cracking jokes until
bed-time.

Yet the lazy, half eduecated lawyer,
seemed Jike 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 inconeceivable. I have frequent-
ly shut my eyes while he spoke, and
when he was done, asked myself what
he had said, without heing able to
recollect a word of it. He was no
logician.”

ut Henry’s ease is an exceptional
one. There is nothing like it in our
history, and the times were on his side.
To-day 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

tlﬁc and laid them at

then Christmas have been almost
universal out Christendom, and
many persons feel that t have not
properly di their duty unless
the mething among friends

as a
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, well filled store, full of
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OLD CHRISTMAS CAROL.

I saw three ships come ssiling i,

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
I saw three ships come sailing in, |
* On Christmas Day in the morning.

And what was in those shipsall three,
Oa Christmas Day, on l.‘-hpriumn Day *

And what was in those ships all three,
Oa Christmas Day in the morning.

Our Bavior Clirist and His lady,

Ou Christmas Day, on Christmas Day:
Our Savior Christ snd His lady,

Oa Christmas Day in the morning.

Pray whither sailed these ships all throe,
On Chrisimas Day, on Christmss Day !
Pray waither sailod those ships sll three,

On Christmas Day in the morning ?

O they sailed into Bethlohem,
Un Chrisimas Day, oo Christmas Day ;
O they sailed into Bethlebem, . '
On Chrisimas Day in the morning.

Aud sll the bells on earth shall ring,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
And all the bells on earth shail ring,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

And all the Angels in Heaven shaill sing,
Un Christmas Day, on Chrisimas Day
And all the Angels in Heaven susll sing,

On Christmas Day in the morning.

And all the souls on earth shiall sing,

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

On Chrisimas Day ia the morning.

Then let us all rejoice, amain,

On Christmas Duy, on Christinas Day;
Then let us all rejoics, amain,

On Christmmas Day in the morning.

-

Dream of a.*S;.ar.

A Child's

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

There was onee a child,

ofa number ofthings.

companion.
all day long. They 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.

They 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 sky be
sorry 7 They believed they would be
sorry. For, said they, the budsare the
children of the flowers, and the little
layful streams that gambol down the
Eillaides are the children of the water;
and the smallest bright specks playing
at hide-and-seek in the sky nli night
must surely be the children of the stars;
and they would all be grieved to see
their playmates, the chitircu of men,
no niore.

There was one clear shining star that
used to come out in the sky before the
rest, near the church spire, above the
raves, It was larger and more beauti-
tful, they thought, than all the others;
and every night thev watched for it,
standing band-in-hand at a window.
Whoever saw it first eried out, *“‘I see
the star!” And often they cried out
both together, knowing so well when it
would rise, and where. 8o they grew
to be such friends with it, that, before

and he
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who wasa child too, and his constant
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The Kittie Nye, left
Sharp's Ferry, near Montie
inst., with one hundred
of cotton mmd
Mesars, Not. Dale, J.
Benton Herring, Hob
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make Columbia in five hour
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lying dowa in their beds, they always
looked out once ugaill to bid it grmrll
pight; and when they were turning
round to sleep, they uged to say, *God |
bless the star!”

But while she was still very young,
oh, very, very young, the sister droop-
ed, and came to be so weak that sim
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 tace ou the bed, “I see the
star?” and then 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 slone, and when
there was no face on the bed ; and when
there was a little grave among the
graves, not there before ; and when the
star made long rays down toward him,
as he saw it through his teara,

Now these rays were so bright, and
they seemed to make sucha shining way
from earth to heaven, that when the
child went to his sulitary bed, he dream-
ed about the star; and dreamed that
lying where he was, he saw a train of
people taken up that sparkling road by
angels, And the star nl:cning, showed
him a great world of light, where many
more such angels waited to
them.

All these angels who were waiting,
turned their beaming eyes upon the
people who were carried up into the
star; and some ecame 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-of light, and were
s0 happy in their company, that, lying
on hiz 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 lain upon the bed was glorified and
radiant, but hi= 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
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leader among those who had brought
the people thither —

“Is my brother come #”

And ne said *No.”

She was turning hopefully away when
the child stretched out his arms, and
eried, “Osister,lam 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 go 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 born to be a broth-
er to the child; and while he was so
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“He Can Go!l”
Were the Remarks Coolly Ul vd
Much Imposed-Upon Wile,
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little that he never yet had spoken a
word, he stretched his tiny form out on
his bed, and died.

Again thechild dreamed of the opened
star, and of the company of angels, and
the train of people, and the rows of
angels with their Il:eamingeyee all turned
upon those people’s faces.

Said his sistér's angol w the leader—

“Is my brother come ?”

And he said, ““Not that one, but ao-

other.”

As the child beheld his brother’s an-

gel in her arms, he eried, “O sister, 1

am bere? Takeme!” And she turned

and smiled upon him, and the star was

shining. .

He grew to be a young man, and was

came to him and said— )

*“Thy mether is no more. I bring her

blessing on her darling son!”

A_Lﬁl.n that night he saw the star, and

‘ Said his sis-

angel
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