
IIAT shall I cive my lora e

For a Chriitrnas gift to
night?

IIHo can I tell h, st,,r -
My In reifuses to I

I wouild give her gerns of light
From the cavern- deep of trigtli;

Opals, rul., e4ttrald r l relen,
Diamonds bright w ith fi(ry sheen;-
All the apelles. rich and ltr ring.
From thU eastern llnds of song;
Perfnml e hav.%. inu-k and ,n rd,
Amnber;rt, olla(i]j. i ,it l rl.

And the ti-lne.s aoft and rare.
That ('irlan rH lnh I.-S * ar.
That x-irh clinging, terlIer f,! I.
All her char.ms should clo-:; h. Ll.

I would girv her ca-t.lt- fair
Far in ipairn.s anmbr ial air,
Tall irl:d ,lttl -1 s l, d tie , w 'ge I,
Ivy groln id gray au.nd ol.

Sinrco I .an,. .ot give her thi~,
For I Ink tle tirne' f -l

I n III give her, if -Le. pl..
Ail I L life, my -if.

S sijt aelites

OODBY, fHenry." sail tli
warden, holdingi outit hi-
hald.

"Good by," said the man
as he grasped his late jailer's hand;
"goodby," a bit huskily. "I thank-
you-sir-for all your kindn;es " 

-
"Oh, that's all right!" said th11 wlviarden

cheerily. "I try to do what's right:
that's all. Just you do that in thb.
future, Henry, and I shall never soe yun
here again. Good luck to you."

The great doors clanged behind Ii•nrv
Johnson as he stepped out of the prison,
where he had served six years, four

onths and twenty-five day:s-n, t lthe
fall sentence he had received, for thle

eft of the allowance for good I.,"-
vior had been his. But six ycars i: :

time, long enough to change a man
better or worse

With a new suit of clothes, a ticket to
ew York and twenty-three dollare,
ohnaon walked away, once more a fre

Be had looked forward to this day fr
He had dreamen d o(f it o, hi!

in his lonely cell-tihe d:vay on
hicl he would be lilerated. on whi 1h

'reenge would begin.
$l was here at last. Johnson was snr-

at his sensations. Instead of
ting, leaping or crying for joy, he
walking along as quietly as though

ot• on a visit to friends.
-Ah, friends! The word brought him
a realizing sense of what was before s

Friends indeed! In all the wide
had he a single friend?

With lightning rapidity the events of 1
last eight years swept before him. i
Mw himself honored and respected. i

a position of trust in a bankinz i
laying by a tidy little suem for

h-ne whch was to be his-and hers t
the near future.

came the scandal, the embezzle-
the mystery, the plot which

his life and sent him to prison
aerimeof which he was innocent. A
through that inexplicable channel

whi nIlews drifts fromu the outer t
to those in prison, he had learned
prosperity of the man who in hi,

he was convinced had ruined him.
d his marriage to the woman John-
ib loved.

train for N'w York swept artmnd t
,and the smoothly shaven man e

Ill fitting clothes, with despair on t
and hell in his heart, crept on a

dk into a corner by the door. He
olt the window to catch a last
.. the high stone wall and the

-talkig solemnly up and down. l
moos will I be back:"' he asked

as the gloom deepened on his
ace lie muttered, "When I r1

.a.k it will not be for embezzle- A
but fo murder."
A_ u had in those six dreary
c septlvity calmly and coolly

his plan of revenge. He "
to kill John Raymond, his

trled and business associate, t
U he would kill a viper that hiad

-where? whre the words
jaled ceaselessly thron;lh hit o

hmplasg time to the clattrring of i

d over te ril if

ht

to
cc

es

MI

his wife-if possible, would the mur-
deror find ilin.

The tIan •n the corner of the carlau;glh alh d. (One or tvwo past•ngir
,tr turn,1, i'nd looked1 at himn. Lo

,i.:-yr withirwv their e.vyes. Tlherb-
vWa- 1.,, conltagions mirth in that laugh,
anl !the -n io ,ion the cruel face was the

,I smile of a titind.
Tna:t niight hb crawled into a slovnlv

b,-1 in a1 hap l, lging house on the e;t:t
it. If,. ,:i-,,d the lonrely cell to whlwh

i 1, 1;H, 1(,min.e laccuston ed, and found
I,,-, if wooirirrg if th."V would l-v-
I..:,I hi old quarters when he went 1ack.

\Nxt day ihe pr, .- d about the mnul-iy
streets se'-king w,11.i. It was Chri-trn:t
wer,(-k, and everyb ,dv was too, busy to
li-ten to him. lie at sparingly and
hoarded his little rol of bills, countin:g
tht'n rd'er tand ,l* ,r. A strange a:t tr:--
tion l rird himn to thr. ieighboriio,, e;
th, b:ink wher Ie (I"e 1n-. to wrork. At
ih ,h ,e of the somber d,tiv he sto(,m

a:: v: ath- d the wvell dr,,.-red. well
gr,,,intid i moU emerge fromi the build
ng. "That is the way I used to I,,,k.'

h,. said to himtnlf, and t
1 en gl:ruw*'

down at his plain clothe, and coarse

At ni.ht the Ii;,,ry ':•itter,-rI witl:
ro,.S o f light- that t v.'inkl,-.l li -re evil
t".,i,. Je hIuson Iramplell 

d  
for Ill ti,

lih ck. paIulllv now and thIn to gaze in
tim v.l il'lr• .

;i t  
toi - ('ih ri-:rtin < do ,', mr

tirlo-. 'lth1r.' a.ts; one di-play wlhi( h
fa;tin;tr. I him. 1:1 a cutlr s window

i i, itrs, cro',-es roil d 'her rmh-ltli-

f, rinid ,.f smnooth, shi:nng, harp ed-,e,!
knivi,. J',h-on loi]rkird l- radily at F
tht li for a Ilng tunie. it, a hie wvnt in.
and sl-e-r g i,.- particularly wick,-,l
Ibla te i, for it from thi, little roll -f
bill, t lihrit it in the brraet a Ikt pokt of
his inat and ri-tumed his t :amp.

"'(';rttmas, Christmas," he muttered
Sas hi plodi.led on. "What is Christinma.
to n,"? I'd like to give John Raymonl
a ('iristan:rs present, curse him," amnd
then suddenly lie thought what a tine
thin-g it Wcould be to drive that knife
hornml i Raymondlls heart and attach a
pici of paper to f e huan lo herit:g the
i; -criptlion. "-A Curistinas pre.ecnt fromi
a 1,aving friend.

"'I'll do its'" h, exclaimed. "Yes, I'll do
it on the night I,-fore Chlri-tmias. What
a merry Christmas it will be for me!"

reople brushed against him in the
throng. Children shrank at sight of hi-r scowling face. On, onli he went, un-

mindful of his surroundings.
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6O s:.T :;;C7 ROLLED DOWN THE CHEER

o4F THE EX-CONVICT.
Suddenly he paused before a great

building into which crowds were pour-
ing. lie joined the throng and drifted
in. There were lights and music. Some-
body-a man with a clear baritone voice
-was singing something. To the ears of
the Ishmaelite stole these words:
I've found a friernd in Jesus:

Hle' everything to Ire:u
lie's thie faire.t of t,-ni thousand to my soul.

IThe Lily of tl,. Valklh.
lii hinm alsne I se

All I re ed to cuean.e and make me fully whole
Tlwn snddenly the great audience rose

to it, feet and resptonded:
I.e's the Lily of the Valley,
The l-irilhit land m rning uStar;

He's thei faurt if tlen thousand to mysoul.
Johnlson Ieok,'d stupidly about. Ii I

saw faces lined with sin and suffering-

the platfrn. It was filled with men
and women dressedl in curious fashion.
in dark blue costumes, with big scarletletters on tlheir breoasts. During John-
son's prison life the Salvation Army had
sprung into existence.

Hie all my griefs lhas taken.
And all mry sorrows borne:

In temptation he's my ttrong and mighty
tower-rang out the voic le like a clarion call.

And once more the poor, sodden way
farers to whom he sang answered:

He's the Lily of the Valley,
The Bright and Morning $tar,

lie's the fairest of ten thousand tomy soul.
Something rolled down the cheek of

the ex-convict.
He put up his hand impatiently to

brush it away.And then, half stumbling, he hurried e
out into the night. a

But as he fled through the fast fall-ing snowflakes he beard again the re-
frain well up like a battlecry:

F He's the Lily of the Valhey.

Next day as he aimlessly walked
about he came face to face with a man
he had known in his old life. The man
started as if he had seen a ghost, and
then shamefacedly and hesitatingly ex-
tended his hand.

"Howdy do, Jehnson?" he said tim-
idly. gi

"Oh, I'm well enough," said Johnsonwith a short, harsh laugh. "rm trying
to get something to do. Perhaps you
could help me."

"I-oh, no-well, you see, just now INeverybody'sl taken up with Cistma." re
"Yes, so I see."
"Of course you understand it'. not ao

easy thing to recommend a-a"-
"A jailbird."
"W.hl, er-v-y, understand'"
"Yea, I uudert:and. I won't bother

e• Is get along to ame fashion.
I've a little money. But tell me.ean y eogive me say nase of haymoo7 "I

Wefll as e i ;has id absout hi ,

ar ^ " I I .4Lie

SVAC t r I n ,."

4) sin T

1 d wn! l•.l n l d .,

h'

S y. yes, his wif.."
'" Sie' upporting hi . I understanid--

sewing. They live solewhere on the
Seast side in a tenement. IIrrnibl co.-
' down! Well, I can't stand her all day.e Go(dly. If I hear of art ything--anli

Slie Was glonte.
J,,hn.',)n stoodl lhokinti after hinn in a

n dazu fashion until a gt.,ntl hint from
a policeman reminded hit:: he had better
i, lOV on.

SoI Raym':li was poor andl sick-lhi,
reveglle, then, was lpartly begun-an.!

e that ('hri-tnms present--son", way th,
thought of killing a poor invalid did not
appeal son strongly to t:e Islihiaelite-
sonret heri, on the -apt sil--as wAl
try th lint the traditional ne-dle--p ir.
sick, url. Nelly os w'ing tis plort thiu-
well, thre ,was some jin ;i. in heaven.
if noit ini earth.

It was the night before Christmas
, hen Johnson strolled Tnagain ito the

great rink where the , ;:ivation Arty
was hohling its mneetins. Ile li-tened ti
the lmrninc o words which tell from li
lips of a sev',t f:e, wi A:L She talke.d
of (Go's it gift to man and spoke ot

for two days rolled to the, roof. While
listening eagerly his ees, suddenly fell
upon the face of a wonmwn who was sit-ting three seats from him. A pale, thin.
shabbily dressed woman.

It was Nelly!
When she rose to go he followed her.

As she hurried away he stealthily crept
behind her, his hand involuntarily I
clutching the knife over his heart.

Up a rickety flight of stairs she went. I
and close behind came her pnrsuer. She
opened the door on tthird landing
and went in. He crouched outside
holding his breath.

The door remained ajar.
loe looked in and marked tih poor

room, with its wretched belongings. HI,
saw the Ied and the sick man bolstered l
up by flabhy pillows. f
"Is th,:t 3 on. Nelly." v1' heard Ray-

mod say. "I thought you would never
come."

"Well, John, dear. I junst ran into the
rink a monnent to hear ti.e singing. It
sounded so sweet as I canLo along. Here s
is your aLdicine now." f

ehnlE WAS INnOC NTr NLLt. d
Then Johnson, listening. straining bv ir

ery nerve there in the odarkness, heard A.
an awfrh gro an. t im b e i

\ Voor is John? the pain again.
"n s. yes. Oh,rthisis terrible! Nelly.
Y iym dying.ut

"No, no, dear, you will be better pres li

The suffe rer obeyed and sank back

can rushr in and stab him before in e
wife. V'hv do I not do it?"

"Poor Nelly!" said Raymond again.:
T"to w have I hbrought youl? Ah, sin

finds its reward."
"Sin, John', m e t si a.
"Yes, sin. Nelly, I am dying. I must

speak-I must tell you all"-
"Hsh, dear, you are excitedo~. Listen

II '.1t, l.IivoftbeValles.

"I will tell yes. I- ~Hu

r'- / . '

^, ..

R mayni"d rai ,w himself, and with one
relv,.rmne effort pointed to Johnson, cry-

"1I was innocent, Nelly."

And the bright morning star of Christ-Smas shone through the window on three

lv,,ple, two of wl-om knelt by the lh,!
" ,olding the icy hands of the other. Bothn on the white face of the (lead and the

living face of the Ishmaelito had set-
tle i the peace which passeth all under-`tanding.

Close Quarters.

e Clara-I hung up my stocking Christ-mas eve, and what do you think I got

in it? A beautiful umbrella.Maude-It must have been a pretty

tight fit.

t The practice of decking churches withSthe evergreen is very ancient, says Chat-

terbox. On this account our pious fore-fathers gave it the name of "holy tree,"
of which our word holly is a corruption.
Duppa tells us "that branches of this
tree were sent by the Romans to their

1-r
friends with their New Year's gifts as

emiblenmatical of good wishes, and ther custen is aid to be n bearly as old as the
bhnileing of Rome itself." The hwlly
eIsometi:n,, attainj the height of forty
feet. :l . wgiven of this large size the wed

. v V::iL:,,rle aln is mu(itc used bycabiof t wiaihors. It is white, hard, close
-rind and tel e s a vetry fine polfish.
\r:a stained black it is an excellent

nmitatioa of e dony. The long and
straight to ,h branches are often used
for whip handles and walking sticks.The leaves of the holly near the ground

ieriumstance forms the subject of a
poem by Southiy, in which he says that
though in youth blffetings with the
world may call forth harshness, yet

a man ought to pray that unkind feel-

Till the smooth temper of his ae shall ben
L i,,, he hih leavtc. upon the a ,llo tree.ns

r Christmas Mummerlgs.

Among other quaint customs still ex-lltant are thos of the h "mummers" aond
mummings at Christmas, all common t

masks, some black their faces and others
dreiiss fantce stioaly. They g about sing-ing: i

A merry Christman aogtt a yhappy Nki Yearl
i ea u:pon1b2CIt

tim o the folloqin t cupmretly stnselless
linet are sung by the yemumes of nomer-
etshire:

m rmrng ca:Jt Ci. sithma man cmanm

-in Ofrth n: ,E.ongal ad : Sy ohan
if yomue hhnt ate! d aes an

Amr y lbri tor a by I.

": ,. ! 7r l you s vl'to , York
u ralcana A the .iia l sle A thi

time • hi' fol it Irotly isenseles
it a-e art' Snug by thae ye)IpIal of oeir-
i et I shire"- -.

BODENHEIMER BROS.,
-Dealers In-

IDB GOOIDS,
Shoes, Hats,

GENTS': FURNISHING : GOODS,

Al,; a Comp!/cte Loe of Ladies' Misses and Children's

CLOAKS & BLAZERS
Everyth:ng at Hard-Times Prices

Nzs. 316 and 318 Texas St
S N. B. -ORDERS FROM THE COUNTRY SOLICITED.

THE NORTH LOUISIANA CLOTHING HOUSE.

JORDANI& BOOTH
Are the Leaders In

Ready-Made Clothing,
FOR MEN AND BOYS.

IMale a Secialty Of

GENTS' UNDERWEAR.
:Handle the Finest Mlakes Of

Shirts, Hats and Shoes
In the Market.

218 TEXAS STREET, - - - - - S.REV.PORT,:LA.

Shreveport's Veteran Dry Goods Merchant,

BEN HOLZMAN.
--Lau est Stock Of-

Dt Y GOODV
E-In North Louisiana is On Sale at This-

Dry Goods Emporinm.
HIS LINE OF

Dress Goods, Boots,
Shoes, HIats,

And Ready-Made Clothing,
Is just what is wanted in this market. Don't forget the

1)lace, Ben Holzagnu', Texas Street.

"BA~, GE A AiI NS ..
Timo- are dull and mnev is .scarce. I'needl the

mnecy)c anti offer the best Bargains
in all Goodis in the

Saddlery aidljarness

Ever offered-in this city. I have a tine'assortmen t'of Sad
dles, Single and Double Harnmess, Collars, Bri diHam•e
Etc., ,hich are offered to the trade a( "t~ " " B; ,.B•:. • '


