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Che Lookout Man

[Eight years ago “The Lookout Man" made hi firat appearance

in The Commoner. KFach succeeding vear he 1« g

tirned at the
gpecial invitation of friends. 1 am glad you like hi H,.I ”“dll ate
good friends—and he has helped me in more wave 1| in one. Hereo

even once this Christmas.—W. M. M.] e

Bad Book™

Now, listen, little children, and I'll tell a story true

And better you remember, for it means a lot to Vol

For if you heed the lesson, then when Christmas time is here
You'll get a lot of presents and a lot of Christmas theer,

The Lookout Man is walking when the stars bezin to peep

To see if little children are in bed and fast asl on:

And all who act up naughty and don't mind their ma's and pa’s,
The Lookout Man is watching, and he'll tell old Santa Claus.

I knew a little fellow once who got real bad, and sald

He didn’t care for Santa Claus, and wouldn't o to hed:

And said be didn’t have to mind—O0, he was awful bad,

And didn’t seem to care a mite in making folks feel sad.

But when it came to Christmas Day he didn't get a thing,

For Santa Claus had heard of him and not a thing he'd bring.

He knew that bad boy’s record—better mind vour ma's and pa's
The Lookout Man is watching and he’ll tell old Santa Claus.

T also knew a little girl who was just awful bad.

She wouldn't get her lessons and she always got so mad

If anybody told her to be still and hush her noise—

Well, she was always wishing for a lot of Christmas toys:

But when ’twas Christmas morning, to her wonder and surprise,
An empty stocking hanging in the corner met her eyes.

You see, she acted naughty—better mind your ma’s and pa’'s;
The Lookout Man is watching and he’'ll tell old Santa Claus.

The Lookout Man is peeping through the windows every night
And counting up the children who are always acting right.

And going off to bed at once when told it's time to go,

And never pouting, not a bit, or taking clothes off slow.

He puts them in the good book, but the bad ones in the bad,

And when he writes a bad one, O, he looks just awful sad;

For he knows they will get nothing—better mind your ma's and pa's—
The Lookout Man is watching and he’ll tell old Santa Claus.

||:.I!w_ Il'-lf'l_\' man, just the age | am

|!1'r\\ always Jolly, never mo hapnpv
as when making others hiappy, and

(Tl of quiet fun that bubbled and
sparkled in his black eves And

| I ther! she  could walk under
tather's outstretched arm without
mugsing her hair. .
I remember that dinnd r., for ere|

another ane

once around the home Thankseiving

|
'll:ihlt- after that. Either father nr'i
sister would he absent But as long |
"as mother lived | never missed. gave
[once, eating my Thankseivine alp- |
ner with her, though more than onee |
| I traveled hundred of miles to give |
mygelf that great joy |
You who are permitted to meot |
all the loved ones of vour familv|
circle around the '!‘--nk--riv.'ir.ﬁu
hoard—you don't know what al
blessed privilege g It will)
never come to me iin Father |
and mother have answered the finsl
| summons. Sister i« away ont in
| California; brother is away down in|
{ Missouri. My own first born s
nearly a thousand milos away
| But every Thanlsziving day there |
I8 an extra pla's plared on ong
family table, an exira chair alwavs
1l'wuiy for the loved one who will not
come. And I love to think, asg | r
vel in the feast the Little Woman |
and the Blegest Girl prepare, that

my abgent loved ones take turng in
filling that empty chair. And ] am
thankful that I had them onee upon |
a time; that T have thelr memory
to cheer me; that | have still left
loved ones who git with me and join
me in returning thanks for all the
blesgings that God has bestowed
upon me,

Hirsntely Historical

It was Bill Nve who referred to
the “Syracuse halr” adorning thel
head of a young lady friend, and

when asked to explain he sald that |
he ‘ealled it “Syracuse halr’” because |
it was glx stations beyond Auburn

This as an Introduction to the
statement that Governor-clect Sulzer
|of New York wears a thatch that
would come within Bill's description.
But Governor-elect Sulzer is rather
proud of it—and why not? Can he
not point to the fact that George
Washington's white periwlg covered
& head adorned with red hair? When
Alexander the Great sat down and
bemoaned the fact that there were
no more worlds to conquer he thrust

Unheeded Advice worse than wasted and a loss of self-

Yes, the advice is to do your|respect. Oh, I know all about ft—

Christmas shopping early. A thous-|a&nd about you.
t;nd paragraphers are urging it ea:l]y:v)?" your Christmas shopping
lﬁg:a?irn:di:onu. are being printed R o Tve xatien Gk of my
; chest. [I'll feel better, even if I do

But what's the use?

You'll pay no attention to it
You'll fuss around looking at the
Christmas wares until a couple of
days before Christmas, then you'll
Join the rush. You'll be squeezed
and battered and jammed; you'll lose
your temper.and get miles and mliles
away from the Christmas spirit;
you'll talk cross to the exhausted
girls behind the counters and con-
vince them at a season of good will
Christmas 1s all to the bad and
really a season of aching limbs and
throbbing heads and surly shoppers.

Of course you will. No use deny-
ing it. You always have, and despite
every appeal to your better sense
and your good nature you'll keep
right on doing it. I know you will,
for every Christmas for the last
thirty years I've written that same
&ppeal, then my own
Christmas bu til) the last minute. | trees
Result: Loss of temper, a collection
of stufl that don't suit me, money

know you'll pay no attention to my
advice.

A Thanksgiving Memory

Do you remember your last
Thanksgiving day at the old home,
with all members of the family eirele
present? [ do—and the memory
carries me back more than thirty
years, There were only five of us—
father, mother, sister, brother and
myself. It was in & little cottage In
a lttle Missouri town. 1 was be-
ginning to think about epreading my
wings and flying the home nest, for
I was about to complete my appren-
ticeship In the old Sentinel office.
Sister, the next oldest, was still in
ghort skirts and wore her balr In
long curls, and brother was a chubby

lttle tot in knickerbockers, just big

be ever tumbling out of
.non‘:ndwtrom the back porch, to the
t of his clothes and of In-

m.mm,’- hm‘“'mr

his fingers into a fine growth of red
halr and tore it In his frenzy. Rufus
of England was some man, and he
was called Rufus the Red because he
had hair so red that were he alive
today he wouldn't dare walk bare-
headed on a rallroad track for fear
of flagging all the trains to a stop.
Elizabeth of England was redheaded,
and If history is to be relied upon
ghe was a very extraordinary sort of
woman. Napoleon's halr was nearer
red than any other color, and 1|
rather guess he left his mark. And
don't overlook the fact that It was
not alone as a soldier that Napoleon
won fame. His famous ““Code Na-
poleon’' occupies a mighty prominent
place in the legal world.

It isn’'t the color of his halr that
is worrying Governor-elect Sulzer—
not by a long shot. If there I8 any-
thing about his hair that Is causing
him worry it is the possibility of los-
ing it in time.

Our Versatile Congressmen

Speaking of versatility, we com-
mend to your attention Dan V.
Stephens, representing the Third Ne-
braska district in congress. In addl-
tion to being a democratic democrat,

Mr. Stephens is a school teacher, the
author of several text books and

more than one popular book of fle-
fion

an authority on good road

bullding, and a farmer who took 450
acres of worthless land that every-
hodvy

elts anld would

never be fit

for anything but wild hay, and made
it
nere than any equal number of acres
in any one county in Nebraska-—and
rolled around | was out | belleve me Nebraska s some pump-

yield more bushels of wheat per

in the wide world, hustling for niv-| king when it comes to producing
sgelf You better believe it was a! wheat Between times he manages a
rood dinner, for mother concocted (t, | biz publighing house, talks to con-
"_"'! she was an artist in the colinary | ventions and puts In a few more
line But somehow or other we miles of drain tile on his big Platte
| never seemed able to meet all at | river bottom estate

Working a Scheme

“If my wife comes In here and
arks about elears, you tell Fer that
I smoke Mududuros the kind you
gell nt $2.50 a hundred. "

“"Very well, oout how am | to know
your wife when ghe comes in?"

"She s a tall, dark complexioned
woman, with a very Roman nose and
a lonk that will indieate that she is
in the habit of havineg her own way. ™

“And suppose gshe orders a han-
dred Mudadoroa®”

That's what | am getting at.
Here's a ten-dollar note You take
Fer money, then von nack a hundred
of those Flor de Havanellas—the

two-for A-(JUArier
box and have
'I'II!'

Kind, In a Muda-
em all ready for her.”
winked at the
enstomer, the customer wirked at
the tobacconist A Tew works later
a determined-looking woman will be
telling her friends how ghe gets such
rare  bargaing in elzars for her
hubby,

tobareon int

Justifiabhle

“Aud now,"”
Jundee, "you may
why you
man."

“Your honor, T had just paid for
a rouple of tons of coal when | met
this fellow, and he begun telline me
about the time when he llved In
central Illineols and could go out
in hig own back lot and get all the
coal he needed just for the digging.
Then 1 hit him."

Wherenupon the jndge dismissed
the defendant and fined the plaintift
$5 and costs for using languave cal-
culated to provoke an assaull.

aald the polire
explaio If vou can
violently assaulted this

Doing It Early

The other day I ran across my
friend Wimberly in a tobaeco shop,
and he was buslly engaged In look-
ing over a blz assortment of meer-
schaums, calabashes and French
briars.

“What's on now?" I asked,

“I'm taking time by the forelock
and buyving m» wife a Christmas
present,” he replied.

“And what Is Mrs. Wimberly do-
ing?"” 1 asked.

“T left her down at the Woman's
Exchange to select a Chrigstmas
present for me,”” he replied.

——— -

Kiddies Six

I beg to announce a new edition
of my hook of poems, “Kiddies Six."
You know what it is. Cloth bound,
200 pages, with a pleture of the
Architeet, the lLittle Woman and the
Six Kiddies, They are coming from
the binder now, and I ean fill before
Christmas all orders received before
December 20. Price, $1, postpaid,
anywhere In the United States or
Canada. J beg the patience a bit
longer of those who have so long
waited for the books they ordered,
1 am sending them out every day,
and you'll all get yours before this
coming Christmas. It is slow work,
owing to circumstances over which
I had no control.

Order now, and get the book be-
fore Christmas—and I'11 bave some
Christmas money to spend on the
Little Woman and the Six Kiddies.
Address, Will M. Maupin, 436 Bank-
ers Life, Lincoln, Neb.




