WA AP W AR A W A R .

-
e

ST N dgts

A

drim,

Bo, of all the

Lottie's

Strange

Christmas Eve Experience.

BY MAUD WALKER

lottle Andrews was an osly rbild, but
she wan ot what that fact might lmply
i most chsen. She was pot o spolled
ehild.  Bhe was n sweel tempered, geo
wrous, afectianate Ntile milss, 12 yoars of
nae. possesning as sunny o dlaposition ke
woe pould wish to Aud lu any Nittie girl
Her howme wan & comfortalibe one, whets
unpplosss reigned. Fler papn apd mamma
word hur ehwow, as well an helng in
sopardhle eomreades to ench ofber.  Thus
gon will woe that tha Andrews boie was
o Wleal e
gring ke preparstory days thot ush
ered I the Christsastide lotile, her
Matoma nid paph ware very busy makiog
plane for thy poor, sreaugiig thar the
beagts of mapy Uitle ones talght be made
&Iﬂu 4 gay Christinas moruing —-fitte
who, bat for 1he geparosity of the
Audrewp furoily, would doabtises speai an
uneventful day. Lottle had belped with
the Loglug of sll the toyn Apd pretiy
wagm garwents (hat had Uses seut in
elw mitd boses to the howes of many
poor families,  And whed, ou the last l
day precediug Christms Eve, Lotile dis
cuvered another peur famlly, where two
Hutle elibldeen Uoed, two litlle ones wliose
holilay semsiu beld o promise for thom,
she: tan Bobae to ler wother, saylug:
“Muusng, W' (oo Inte wow to get Into
the, sbops to make many purchases, but
we Jusl mest Az up = sloe bos fur two
Hetle chlideen Ahut | grine across foday
whille golng down te our drespaker’s,
Thay were staudiug I front of a shop
window loublug so longingly st a few
choap tops dlaplaysd therw 1 stopped
and talked 0 theln s miodte, asking
them thelr names and what thoy szpected
Haure Uleus would bilng to thew on
CHelet slans The Nitle giel, uot quite so old
a0 wald: O wilte e poor thar Bawia
Clne wever eotde Lo our house He can't
and it, 1 gueds, for there's uo fireplace
onough for Wim 1o come down through.
Yon wee, weo bave fust a [itile stove, and
s always a0 smokey thnt If He tried

con down the wtove phpw be'l siran
Ko, o uever get miyiklog from Banta
Clans” Then | got the Jlite ones to

ll: me 0 thely hopie, which s Just two
g ot the top of ooe of thoss dread.
ful teniiient houses down by the river.
for | kpaw you weuld not
were along

bieh

mwother k honse nnd they
said, they didn‘t knaw lr::l'-ihr
waorks at, but (het he

£ of t

be thers. Aud you did rﬁ!% iu m;
two little ones, and In being
tral an tn ger pomes and
addresh. We'll 0x np a box and lLave
dellver 1t there on the dight of
htistiuas Five. But, et me see, haren 't
we old toys and plovthiogs enough shont
by house to fll & good.sised box) Yop
kuow the closel in yonr playroom ia Biled

=

=

it T SOl S0l O 2OC IO O O _IOC_20C_0

\ Christmas Memory.
e (Wit spelagies to Allce Cary.)

Of all the beautiful plotares
On Chilthond’s miemory's wall
In anp of an evergreen Chelstrons trop
That standeth bropd
I whose very topmost
A bloseyed duily swiogs,
While lower down to & friendly boueh
A Teddy hearlet clings;
Aud thers quite glose Lo Teddy
Mpngs a soldier Wold, of tin;
A with whicks muapended,
To wake n warlike din;
A ffe with wondrous ouale
Quite hldd'n vy inslde;
A wivd wo wtrong and
That at Teant four boys may ride}
beok of Muiries,
ne that will run;
tay plano with roal key
A toal cheat abid &
And from the gay, gree
Foatooned an rilibons bright,
sirfugs of soft while pupcorn
That glinten fu the light,
Anfl averywhbere hangs coandy
chlldron, great and small
Childheod's memories,
This ssetueih the best of all

nd tall;

splendia

MAUIY WALKEWR

- How a Tragedy Was Averted

2
¥ . ;
in Santa's Realm.
‘ A STORY FOR THE WEE TOTH, BY HELENA DaVIB
3 | m- was great sudness |n Hanis Claus’ T departure he'll ot go withpat 8 word of

' pomlm.  Ib bad bees lecoesd R the o
T aud faithtul selodeer 1l

B - My had determilped to try wekiug bl
I Journeys ln wu airelip. He

# g confided his bit of sbocking
HaNp o one of the lnwes clrele, o twm
bar of his cabiluet-a cabinet cotuposel
of e wost celebrated tormakers lu the
A, strsnge o sy, this wember
] tnnee clrcle had wpproved of Santa's
Me And then the story bad leaked
ot JeMt Ak all storles that are o
tendel t4 b kapt secret do iewk oet,

"_" 3 At wae whlspored mmoug Lhe factory
then It peached the stables,
i the relndeer—20 strong —orerheard

.ot

TR

|
At frisads,

affection o us, & word of (enke for vur
past Lelpfoliess o Ll I Lie uobls and
happy work ™

The other 19 redidesr nodded thelr
Beadn spprovingly, saylng that sluee 1t
was Banlag Clags wisl to “iay them on

they would retire from active
lifw without o Wwurmue, wisbing all swe
cans to Bim - thele Leloved master—in this
uew mode of travel. il though (her
did nol condemn Basie for his having
taken np wiib so strauge & thing ma an
“Alrship,” theit bearls werp bheavy, In
deed. No more real excl em-nt of travel
for themw. No more would they rattie the
hells on thelr harness as they fairly Aew
through the alr ln obedience to thair mas
ter's relus Al It wae p mad, n pltlful
outlook fer the old aud trosted miodeer
of Bants Clags' stabie. They had beed
hils companions for ke many, WALy, many |
coustless pears that to be put aside now |
@ a twedtiothcontorr machine—yes, a

MACHINE, n tilng withost a bescii—was

2 most heartrending thing.

The followiog morning, after the afr |
shlp wews had reached the relsdesr, the
doar  leadtug Inte  their comfortable
sabls was opened and in walbed Sanin
Clags. His ayes ware full of tenderness

the sheif’

Bl vnerflomipg wlih foje w i

fin igar use, ® owe ol LoVt orogl
Lhein  to mone (e Diee =] ’
Bajpr o wwn Them And T
somy rolies, noly, sumars wil g @ e el
Jeits Then, W pon iUk vhe §1 V.

mAke own ol mie e f i ! b
Fru have onbgeesh, we
bz af them for be

Oh, that's Just the (4ing ta Ao
fattle “laet's @ b ing  piAFree el
ance and piske y nlioe solevtion of foye
for those chlldren. 17in s gind, moomon,
that you alweys bouglin » reriain number
of boys' teys fur we, fter now L1l bave &
alce assoriment tu give to litle Sammy
When you were buplog them for wy
nursery yuur thonght was o have thes
thare for my little boy friends Lo play
witth when vimiilug me  Bat wow they
are golbg 1o i s lwiter seriles than that
of enlerinining well 1o do little bays, who
bave toye mnd tu spsre lu their own
homes

Aud wo the greater part of the evenlng
was speit by Lotlin and her wother o

could
nesle up U nilée

making & seldction of pretty awed neefal |

toys wid garmeets (o K two goodsised
boxes to bt seat ob the followlog day to
Bnmmy wod loua Small, top Boor of a

nemwrw of Lted regiael pkee here, BT Not m word euten  mutfersd curse for ibe fool be struck
Afrer the fenew b dnly geriiedd vom, or 'l wtop youf moith so'w It won't [ againat the lLox seewmed to be eripled

wmbieid spynd R U o I vpwn for awhile Aupd the terribln man the wun tutped to leGk gL the ohject of
Laithe w balovum, whees ! the lirvane Weld & revelrer ap that Lottle might aen | offense  Quiskiy bisx eye canght the

plainly writtes ndideean on the sile of the

mih, syoubl ger thim wmnrrew to n “I'm hers to help mesell 1o what |
RETY o R B LT AT v bt le’e oo Oned, mb’ tn not ln the bBomor to | box It was: "Bammy sl Loos Smafl,
foatienn butde hee g o ol want 19 ' e fonlel with  Undesstand ¥ top foar the Dk Teoetment house, Hivern
Loe almli b I ebeg Loocti'a imd tlme Lotte medded Ler bosd, bt din not | street™  The wmian’s exos grow wide avd
l Pliv  Beigg Dodle fmel ot sloe L oot Aree Yo open Ler apvith for fenr of the lile Lands clotebed convalsively, Par
Wi, Bin® g e Ayt siee LighT el terrilile Wongen I teeluiig 1o that class | ting the revolver v his pocket, he beut
s WAk P feennih liny ) Ly W dolad | gl pe le owhinta got e lve by thelr atill clasor o the hox, reading over and
1o the poind ma of siie winz dboub | wita o slelghtof hand," the man oon over the addoess wiiiion thereon,  Then,
i Belng sl bl gelecyr, ) oonig from tisued  And It gp 1o we Lo pale you tornlug his dogged «ses on Laottle, he
dremminnd, wieie the fd Gween enlllog | rich ford wier yer contelbutions to we | Whispersd hosrect; “What's thls wean,

KdY'  And he the ad
domes ou the box
“Iv's & bux of Christmas things fer a

doar lttle Loy wnd glrl who live st the

puliited  toward

| an Beute Ulaus el assivene bt o as- |
sortlog tops fur poar hlldren.  Lottle |
opened ber cyom 1o behold o Ogure which

Pve git Ltds of we owy what's got to
Al s Christines toe fer youw—you.
the ricl, but where's the Clristmss fer

in ber wlevpy  condition st miletook | my Uttle ones? So yon Jnal keep n
for old Wt Nicholas  Ther, sililug wp e | tongue lo yer cheek an’ 11 holp wesell." place unmed ou the bos,' sald Lottle, sur-
bed, wnd wnbllog in oo fricodly way - for | Lottle sat bolt upright vow. for she was prised to Bud that she conid tulk with-

oug fear. o fact, while the man was
looking at the bLux so lufently al fear
bad gous frow Loltle's miud, pel she
felv that shie could talk to the Lyl
A% slis would (v nvyous lees daugerio-
“What do you koow of thew kide?"
ashed the mmn, Lis bands cloming over
the box tenderly. “Thew kids are mine -
MINE —do you kuow that. Hitle greand
lady? Yep. Bavioy an' Less Bwnll are

fully awnke, snd renfised 1hat o burglare
was 1o ber rooms.  But she Lad ne jdea of
screawiug for Leip: #he koew that would
e the wroug thing ! do. Bu she mst
] vary qulst, walehin, the man se be
opotied the driwirs sud clossts, looking
for yaluubiles As hie stooped to exsamine |
the ooutests of o LUy whken chest In
the rout Le alfueh Lis fuetl sgelust ope
| o the leses thst wos pocked sud lubeied

the roow was Dghited by & atreet lamp |
awar the vorner, whilch slione In through |
the windows Laottle suld tn n cordlal |
toie AL, Muuts Claus, noso gled o |
weel you ln person. Al nom that we're
got the present questlon for the pour
chlidres nll settled | shnll tuke It upus
myself to ged that onf wou, Jobu, delive |
e every Lox belure Lolriow night at
1 gk

Hokety old lenement-bouse o the bunks i . salite, | A
of s dark, eelllooking river fllad with The slrunge Ogure cuuie gulle closs to | W be wenl Lo Ibe pour family ﬂﬂ?‘l by N “‘ chlideey of 8 comwoen law-
souses, boid and t t- | Lotile wnd Leat over the led.  “Now, | the river the Tullowlug day. With a | breaker, tile solee trembled uw he

. = ’ spoke and he furned bis eyes away from

P— . a e e e - 5 —— | Lottie's.  Then be contloned: 1 Lntn't

They were atunding

S DO D0 0

to st you
il oy Ehrouch iy reason and
tuke an alrablp o whies to da ey trav

A il

I havwe
this

el'ng  he childign  Liess theld hearia

BEe oW mo puirads That It babiouves
e (o gka all posdbl geed lu visitlog
Ll on ktow o we've bl lo
wtrnlo wrwry nietve bmo the past te ke

the vinde, sl pow pou ire all nowee

it olidee— an well as myrsell and gon
emnnot uvrense 3o0r apeed. £ the other
hand, yon weakt dpibibees i 1 wney
difonit fo tenvel s Tt atw o Xern o sl
o In the old deys B for uo veuture

o wierm APAl yoo Loer s L by Aadered
au slreship bl on the Bosr plane phe
thand will trevel o Bowdisd wglles o milo

uie

W uked o o thir
el reludoer sudll T fet v Chirlsg
wias tine we hroke 1hot Wl want
A hundred and ten wndow g ominute Lo
you think, dearest beloved wasted, ot
your sirehip van do betivr fhan that?”
“Al, you dear obl agein Fastfoot,™
wald Manta, onressitig (he 00 reliodesr who
hwd wpoken amd cathing ki by hils pet
pame. CThose were grand days, | grawt
yuu But ron vould pot do that now,
old friewd  Bo yon shall vest this Christ
may mpd 1 aNall try the alrship e
fulle tu L sucesaful, | oaball reburn (o
my old nnd tristed relndeer wid wever
wgiln desert them ™

Tuen Sxuta Clwop 10 each relpdesr an

wmie farenell =ayley

wigliril  tha did

aflfrcyt
ship would bw
e Bhim wne the fooming veenlig
thint be waoyll puck  the
off we mool @y e eonhl Qo e wiving

in front of a atiop window, lvoking so

P N D P o s o W e W e

always Lin a bad wort, lttle grand ludy,
I baln’t. | got wme fout crustied In w
fetory.  Lhen | lost we jub,  After thut
1 eouldut ght werk, with this thing In
the way.” Aud be poluted Lo the crip-
pled foot.  “Then Llines yot awful with
me—mo old wother pn’ e lttle Bammy

an' Leon with wothlog (o eat an’ b
money lu jue pocket. | got desperate, |
4. Bayw | to weself: Clet's go an'

ke It frum the rich. They don't care
i we sterve. So let's take our share
of what's boarded up In their fine hopes '
An" 0 | go an’ does 1. 1 ereeps Into
bouses an’ takes whit valopble | ean
And. It boys bLresd und Are for me old
mother an' me Uttle Bammy ng' Leba.
But 1 batn't u real bad wort, lttle grest
lady, un’ when 1 sees that box  wll
packed an’ ready to be went to me own
Hetle kids ! wiym foo owesell:  ‘Here's
some rleh us fas o beart.  An' 1 dop't
fntend o toke another thing from this
houwe. All | waut In this box what's o
enrry Clristmas luto Xammy s and Leon's
Hetlo hoarts,”

The man bngged the box ax taeugh 1t
weirw the boly of n Loloved child Hin
volce bBieoke In mobs, aud he bent bis
face opn Lin bhreast,

Lottle crept froo her bed and went
moftly to the burgine's skle, “‘I'oor man,’
whe #nid, ' wot sfraid of you, sloce
{ know yonm are the father of Bammy and
§ Leti Bkiall. Yoo are setl dolag right
now, bat I'm sure you'll he » good man
sgalp If—if—womeone helpa you to do wo,
P'lease tnke 1he hox -nnd aleo that onms
vver by the sofn, for they are both for
Bawnmy and Lenn ond gn home at onee.
Tomérmw |8 the day on which Rammy
and  Lens must have thelr presents—
Christmne FEve - sud ron shall be Saota
Claus yoapeell AW tcaaorrow $on most
cume hers again, for | shall tell my

longlongly at a fow cheap forye

hienelf plenty of thme to ke the Jour moul 1t was anly A MACHINE., And so
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mamma about you and she'll sea *
¥yyu get some bonest work to do.”

A frightened look came Into. the men's
face, 0O, we, no, kK, fon't hﬂ .
lootber wbout W, she'd call In the
an’ bave we ploched. And that L.
awful ob Sswisy asd Lena au’ me ol
wnther.”

“Ol, you do not kpow my mother,
wnn wald fottle.  “She’ll be too
to lelp you back ioto the right
agaly. My mother I n good m
you may depead on that. Hut you dew't
stop 10 cooalder Low much worss If e
for Summy nod Leus snd  your oM
mother wheo you are dolug as you
twulght than i you wers really takes
by the police. There's always the dsm-
®er aud the sin, you know, sir.”

The burglar looked luto Lottie's sleas
blue eyes, Win own eyes taking oM a
milder expremion. “You area .
GRANTY Hitle lndy, a little lady
HEART,™ he sold. “If all folke wore
you there’d o no sach men as
Ko home wn' carry alopg the
te have a Christoms fer my
An® tomorrow 1'll come back
Yer mother. She's a good
1 cni trust her*to do something te
me.  Oply a good woman oeald
wich n little girl a8 yon are.”

“Yen, wyou come back
you sball be aasisted In mﬂ.ﬂ"
work,” wsald Lottle In a determinsd. w
TAnd wow Il let you out of the hophe
iy the frout door go If a pelicamen
one bent ghes rou with the bepes J
sot be wusplelius. 1 give them to pog"

Aud the following day the manm
Lottle had wo mirmcnloosly turued
the path of wickedness luto the
Heght returned to Aod Lottle's mi
of deap Interest fa his casa, &nod
the week wius ended the futher of Sammay
and Lenn Small had found honost amploy-
ment as janitor in the home of the
drews, with romfortable living rooas
bis ol mother nnd Iittle opde. A
he goes nhout his work earnestly, he
pents to himwelt every Hitle whils:
“And a little child shall lead them.™
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Christmas Rebus.

I

ney bt eurtl g fhe cient ol auny on the flme speldl Hy god 8anta found him:
Wkl for delay thrish gevideut pielf lo p torvible dilemyma, Ha ased er-

Flie follawing evenlti thie telgilone pEy mpeus (o ke bW aicslilp Ay elther | o
walrhed with wpny misgivinggs the preg enrtlimnrl or  tawid We pwen realm
ardllons goitsr on lo the greeat siable | alove e lowdw DUl L 1Ll had got |
yord for spootae npond oneth sislt AL emigglit i Feigutar i il which
great syn vaw el theres o omonster | swept e o hooienie slioat e \nrlh|
with w omind geplncs. A mOR- | Pole, golog Te oo dicerijon ol the time
wter il o Beart mor oo moul for round and rewed, Hle nosplaoing Top,
tha wori v haod And the relndeer | Jost as Snntu 0 lnus wae about 10 e
wha bnd nliwnes el wich plégsare 10 | wign h'mse't 0 the terrilile fate which
thelr work who Phele mutlers  muilly seommd drwvitalde. tha won o wonip] 6f
sy ing A LT does wn alrehlp kpow | mtelghbelin eorsing through the o'r. As
abishit ehildeen?  If Navrg erlem ot to § Manle cibie Toanid L wiith In
1t cHnrry dpe wo Klishlp, 1 sball e | Yidw resvlution nlau Potwm L fniked
Ifte Al the furues of my little friends | Tundwards, Wil th thire thrre be
Howe alun't et Womeose on nss A0 yon | osaw Lits owed S0 pelnadeer ehpibige e R
thiok the Heeivan thing Wil uudorstend | gopad e hed ueogr be e wity vil, Te
aud respoint an o we plways T N0 DOS | ppem was Biteled bl dear odd stoleh, the
1t wings will ot wo the fauter. Bor Wil | G e Lind usidl w0 dunio,  miibs inany
(tery back, “Aye. myve, gomd wmster; we'll | ey 1o cwrey e thousaids of toys Lo
fly fastor thou the wind, for ihe e | e 0 Dt low wis he. Sinin (o wlog
ones shall vot e dixappalnted . this mneBlne, this terrible alrsbip 1u Ite
Abent 0 o'clock, by the world's Ume | wpiid Tle was s e wWirung eurront of

ol Santa Clags, wih hie thousaods of
toxs dene up bi bugs snd boxes, got loto
the aleship and stuiod esrthward dt a
prefiy  good  spedd ug sovrts e caine
Inte eontrary wlnds that varried bl far
aliestination,  for  they
w this Norih Pole

aut of 1t

ne fryipg o molve this
1ol Fugsle: Fawtfoet

cuuglit the «dge of the

s wntler and stopped

the wind sund
But while he
now  geriuis il
reared n the 8,
airahlp basket ou
the ship
It was Lyt the

ol heE gt

frwim  Ble dewlred

took Uis airship righ

sk ol 8 few minotes
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Al whnt ANl Suute want o g there te tepnalfer Lhe tuvm Crom the aleship to
tort There wast't n linman Yebipg with the alefph, nud Hantn wuikéd ae be had
In thupsamds of s ol the wpot, 6| gacer worked Before Whens the last bog -
mlous 1he thuugh wm oohlldl wHl = had been cousigned safely doubtiess [t stil! swings round and round,
Chrtatiine wiockl - gk dwwhie the | the trusty nlid sielgl Haut atd will routinue to do wo antll some
| freplmie Hants tived cabinde 1o gnide the | atrsblp Linsket fron) wid Poggin Fastfoot's I great explorer goes Lhers and stops It
palesbdp vigbtly, bt o thy rebidecr bad | aotiers wnd awsy 10 west o It wlid : I
| mmid, the thivg 11 vither Leart nore whirl aronod the Nocth 'ale, where AS 50UD ‘M8 Bauld wal cice Hory sefe
| frow the territle alisblp apd had bis
—— ————— | preclous toys sungly packed away for the
Journey be ran 1o Puygglo Fastfool, em.
bracing - tovingly, saylng: “Now, my
dear trested Pugeln Fastfool, bow  dld
yoiik kpow | wus lo distress? Aud how

In the aly Al you gl Lere so quickiy Y
We're hwenu following Wreat mad
good waster.” mald the oid reindeer. “Wa
ail feit that somie accident - marbe fatal
| o you, st |emst fuinl to the toge, and
| ibarefore the ~hlldren might iefall you
| o thst hBldeons 10 g you rall A modern
nirship B owr cwrged the stable hands
| 1o hlteh os te toe drusty slelgh, and me
| Pallowed yru ; au bour after your
| departure Al wr e made alout as
I £00d tlmie me ALl rour alrsbip, el
| For a fow minites sanin wag tro mach
everceme o spesk Then embhracing
‘ ench reindeer !0 twrs avd thenking him
for bls loyalty 's sa distogal & master,
| me mata  Never agailn shail | forsake
i ibe old eod tried friends for the mew,
|
|

L]

Now, my boys of wr go t2 earth, a= bas
been our custem for, jo° these many han-
dreds of yrars And net & mizute shall
we loss. for yon are o betiar copdition
Today have ever seem you o
| I live 10 relgn orer Christmas
r Time Just sn long shall you be my trusty
| rarrisre and feithful friends. And new
|

then |
long as

Away toward the soulh, pasaing the wind
ar & bind passes the fowing stream ™

Asd the relodesr. knowing that but
for thelr timely sppeazance st the Nerth
Fole & terribis tragedy woold Rave hap
Pened, sbrok their antiors and swopt over
the fromen eand Hie Az arrow in i
fugst

And w0t ove memest was Sasta bebisd
tme m Ctmes Bre i

1

Christmas Fun.
HIS IDEA,
Willle Hay, Not, let's buy pap & hosk

for UChristmon
Netlle— Wiy do you want to buy him &
bsr !
Willle—Caune | beard ma [ ]
wanted blw to turo over & ﬂ!ﬁ

PUZZLED BY DIRCRIMINATION.

Littie Ssmbo - Mamny, kin Basty Clase
sew in de dahk, same as a oat?

His Mammy—1! donso, chils  What
wakes you s'picion dgat ha could?

Little  Sambo- He nebber makes w»o
mislakes an’ gibe me oone of dem
hormes au’ wteam jujines UHke
white chillun gite.

GENEROUS FATHER

Dobbins—fGiiven any thonght te yosr
Ilu.g s Christmas gift yet?

obbins - Why, yes I've theaght up =
splendid idea. bot #t would be Just my
lerk to bBare no snow Christmas timae.

Thobblus—Oh. A wsied. sh?Y

Bobbine—No. | thought | might byl

blm s ssow man.

Never, pever play with fire,
Never tell pa Hem,

Never pull the pumy's tall,
Never tsuch ma's ples

Then when Banty comes aronpd
Witk bis bag of toys

He will leave & lot of things
For the best of boya

Conundrums.

When In 0 soldier Mke beef?
Whea 1o quarters.

When le
U.u:.dl:'tuhcww
Why s & widow ke & gurdessr?
Becises whe iu fo by Sousd B
Whea & a

ke nn mlomd




