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Back in 1897, licle Virginia
g O’Hanlon wrots the following
I Lettar 1o the editor of the New
“ York Sun:¥I am 8 years old.
| Some of nly-b'nfr frf:nJ: say
I there is no Santa Claus. Pﬂpﬂ
says, 'U_vau see it in Tﬁg Sun
it's ﬂa.'Pffﬂ‘f I'Jlil me :.Iu truth
N —is there a Santa Claus?” ||
. The editor wrote a newspaper ||

i and lite rary ;.'!lfrssfc in rrpfy tothis ||
il childish pl'm. Itis rrprimzc”mr.-
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“Yes, indeed! »A% capable of grasping the whole

— |
“Virginia, yOur* httle fr‘g\n ds of truth and ankrlg\d .

are wrong. They have been “Yes, V1rg1ma{there Is—a

affected by the skeptlclsm of a );’E:( Santa Claus. T
skeptlca] age—they do n“?ﬁ( “He exists as certainly as love

believe except what they see— and generosity and devotion
they think that nothing can be exist, and you know that they
which is not. comprehenmble by abound and give to your life its
thexr, little minds. d' hlghest beauty and joy. Alas!:

hetH i how dreary would be the world

“All mmds Vmgmla, whetler th
they be men’s 63 hlld}n S, iL thate vierls ng Santa Claus! It

\ would Be as clreary as if there
are! little. l k LY ;<>

were no Virginias. There wou]d;,i

“In this great universe of ours,  beno childlike faith then, no poe-
man is a mere insect, an ant, in. )J tztry, no romance to make toler- \ |
his intellect, as compared with /Efable this existence. We should " “You tear apart the baby’s rat-
the\b,oggdlebs world about him, 1" have no enjoyment except in  tle and see what makes the noise
as easired by the intelligence sense and sight. The eternal light :J’J_ILL inside, but there is a veil covering
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dancing on the lawn? Of course
Y& not, but that’s no proof that they
3&£ are not there—nobody can con-
" ceive or imagine all the wonders

'that are unseen ag\ux/lseeable
;‘\‘m the world. | / \K
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with which Ch Idhood fills the the unseen world which not the

world WOU] e kthUIShed strongest man, or even the united

“Not behévef)/ Sant }C]Qus' strength of all the strongest men
You might as beell néb beheve that ever lived, could tear apart.
in fairies! | m— Only faith, fancy, poetry, love,

« ) b \) \ romance, can push aside the cur-

You might get your papa to
hire men towatch inall the| chim-
neys on Christmas Eve to catch'

tain and view and picture the su.

pernal beauty and glory beyond.
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Santa Claus, but even if they did’ . “Is it all real?—ah, Virginia,
not see Santa Claus coming in 2 all this world ther(e(l% nothing 2
down, what would that prove?{ else real and abldmg <>(; 5
laus, but. P 2
Nob(?dy se(?s Sa;:ta gaus., = “No Santa Claus” T}eank God! A
that is Iéol sign }? t there is n(; —he lives, and he lives forever— 2
gzzta, t}? us—i‘, de HESt i a thousand years from now, Vir- g
= ) 4t . =
7 AU IOWOTIG SRR RRIOBRAISE ﬁr( ginia, nay, ten thousand years &
ther children nor men can see. 2
G el from now, he will continue to 2
“Did you ever see fairies  'makegladtheheartof childhood” 7
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