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THE OMATA SIUNDAY BFEE:

- The Busy

-

BRSAGES to Santa Claus

And those who wil

ing for the best place for Santa Claus to find It
The guéen has written her message to her young subjects this week

and in her letter she urges that the

reign of the little quesn is almost over and it s to be hoped that the next|
queen of the Blues will be as falthful as Queen Mildred White has been

Rarely has there been a week during her relgn that she' has not written |
for the page and the same may be sald of the king, who is about to leave

his throne. The king has not only
pent a moat inspiring “Battle Song,"”
rictory.

Bo far It Is hard to tall just w

one of two points betwesn the two sides and the result of the winning will |
be toid on the next Bunday Busy Bee page
get to send In the names of those for whom they want to vote for the naw
rulers. Thé name of Miss Helena Chase for the queen of the Blues is the

only one, which har been sent in up t

trees miust be made ready for the little old man, who will|
come from the north with his reindeers to draw his sleigh lml'
of tors to the good little boys and giris,

| hang up their stockings will be {ook-‘

Blues try to win from the Reds. The |

written a letter to his Reds, but has
which should spur his subjecta on 1o

hich nide will win for there are nnljfl

The Busy Bees must not for-

o this dale |

Little Stories

by Little Folk

(Piret Prise)

Richard's Reward,

By Marie Hackenberg, Aged 11 Years,
1710 Charles Street. Omaha. Red Side,

Ones upon A time there were two lttie
playmates named Marguerite and Char-
lotte. They played togethpr all the Uime,
and one day Chariotte’s molher went
gowntown and left the two girls at home
o mind the house  IL . was on the out-
widrts of New York and thers ware not
any neighbors very clowse.

The two girin were playing with  their

dolls In thh sitting room. Churlotte got |

up to go out in the kitchen for her doll's
erndle pnd when she opened the door the
room got full of amoke.

The girla wers very frightanad and just |

vood thare specchilsans.

Richard Boyles, the nawsbov, happaned
to be going by with his papers. He sagy
the house in fiames and saw the two
¥irle, who lay on the fMoor with thelr
artos around sach other. They had been
overcofne by the smoke and would soon
‘b burned io death If something was not
done. He hastily threw his mack from

his back an@l dashed In the window, Fe
carried the girla out one at a time. He
fiad & hard time and burned his nandw

‘badly,
When Charlotta’s mother and father,
Mr. and Mra. Hartman, came home the

Twnn presents  which were guite large

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

Write plainly on one slde of

1.
the paper only and number the
pages.
8. Use peu and ink, not pencil.
3. Khort and pointed artioles
will be l'l&u proference. Do mot - —_— e e— — — - —_—
“:_ over al '.':::".. or latters some fiin on the mérry-go-round that they
mm used, hive there. They give us a mack of
| 5. Writs your name, l," and ad- candy and nuts, and we fish for Christ- |
| “""ﬂ l".::‘ “'.:' ml l’:" e || men presents. Wo stay there until about
will be given for the best two con- 11w m in the morning. And that |s what
|| trivutions to this page sach weelk, we do on Christmes day
| Address all communications to |
| ORILDREN'S DREPARTMENT,

Rolin's Happy Christmas.
lawse Kahler. Aged 13 Yeoars, Fair.

mont., Neb, Blue Bide,

Aolin was a little newaboy abonut ™!
yoars of age. He was a very poor hoy,
with no father, but a loving mother, His
father hod died three days before his
pon's birth

LD

| My presents were near the door and 1
| mnw m sled that one oan gulde, for me, as
Jd eams through the door; next T saw
& couster with three wheels that you

| consl down hill on, then T found some The day befors Christmas Ilflla Holln
hooks, necktles and severnl boxes of | wanted to sell more papers, for be wanted
aandy, for me which took up a great deal | 0 get something good for Christmas.
of time looking at. Boon we'nll went back | That day as Rolln wias golng to cross
| inte the parlor and oracked nuts and ate | the street he saw a lttle boy standing |
eandy and frult until most 10 o'clock |at the corper crying very hard. Rolin |
"Then we ull went to bed. went to him and asked him why he woas
P. 8 Mememiber, beat the Redn | erving The little boy told him he hlldl
U'm sura you can. Lhost Wi way howme, then (old Rolln where |

HBlues,

DECEMBER 22, 1M

No—S{mta Claus!

gay there Is no Santa Claus.
Papa save: “If vou see 1t in the Bun, it's so.”
Please (oll me the truth, is there a Santa Claus?
VIRGINIA O'HANLON,

Virginia, your IHitle friends are wrong. They have been af-
fected by the skepticism of a skeptical agé. They do not belle /¢
except they see. They (hink that nothing ean be which not
comprehansible by their little minde.  All minde, Virginia,
whether they be men's or children's, are lttle. n this greal uni.
verse of ours, man s a mere Ingect as compared with the bhound-
lews world about him, as measured by the intelligence capable of
grasping the whole triuth and knowledge,

Yes, Virginag, there Ia a Santa Claus. He exists as certainly
as love and generosity and devotion exists, and you know that
they abound and give to your life iits highest beauty and joy.
Alas! How dreary would be the world If there was no Banta
Claus! It would be as dreary as if there were no Virginias, There
would be no childlike faith then, no poetry, no romance fo make
tolerable this existence. We should have no enjoyment except in
pense and sight., The eternal Hght with which childhood fills the
world would be extinguished.

Not bolieve in S8anta Claus'! You might as well not belleve In
fairies'! You might get your papa to hire men to watch in all the
chimneys on Christmas Eve to cateh Santa Claus, but even If they
did not see HSanta Claug coming down, what would that prove?
Nobody sees Santa Claus, but that Is no sign that there ia no
Santa Claus. The most real things in the world are those that
nelther children nor meén can see, Did you ever see fairies dancing
on the lnwn? Of course, not, but that’s no proof that they are not
there. Nobody can conceive or imagine all the wonders there are
unseen and unseeable in the world.

You tear apart the baby's rattle and see what makes the
nolse inslde, but there is a vell covering the unseen world, which
not the strongest man, nor even the united strengih of all the
strongest men that ever lived, could tear apart. Only fajth,
fancy, poeiry, love, romance, Can push aslde that curtain and
view and pleture the perpetual beauty and glory beyond. Is It all
renl? Ah, Virginia, In all this world there is nothing else reanl
and ablding.

No SBanta Claus! Thank God! he lives, and he lives forever,
A thousand years from now, Virginia, nay, ten times ten thou-
sand yeara from now, he will continue to make glnd the heart

J{ into

.
| CANDIES ARE QUICKLY MADE

r . e ; . & Inexpengive and Deliclons and
Fhank God! He Lives, and He Will Live Forever! Salted to the Wants of the
- —— \ Kwert Tooth.
Dear Editor—I am 8 years old. Some of my little friends T a0 AR . T

moat familles homemade” candies are an
Important feature of the Christmas fes.
tivities The foliowing tested receipts
will be helpful to those who need Instric-
tlon In the pleastirable task of candy-
i Kt ’

Fiere s Lie never-falling fudge recalpt
One-fourth cup milk, one cup sugar. but-
Iu-r the N¥E of n wainut, two sgares, or
| two ounces of chocolnte, Place on stove
land melt il together, and boll untit 1t
clinga together 'n the water without be.
Ing brittie. When stirring quickly, ¥ the
bottom of tha pan showa and edges suK-
|m-u sugariness It ia getting donne
before taking off the fire add one-half
tenspoonful of wvanilla, then Ueat thor-
joughiy untl] ercwm Pour Intoe a well
bultared platter, and when wlmogt coo!
cut Into squares. If preferred, add chop-
fped nuts Just before
fire, or form the fudge Into balls while
warm and roll In ground nuts, You may
use peanut butter instesd of ordinary
butter, sapecially {f you do not use chop.
| ped nuts. Preserved flgs are excellent
| when conted with fudge or when mashed
fnml mixed in fodge while warm

Just

wiler makes an excellent eandy if mixed
with ohopped ralsins

This s an inexpensive and dellcious
candy: Grind one cupful of blanched wle
monds and the mame wmount of peanuts
in the food chopper. Make a rich fon-
dant with light brown sugar and mili.
stlr with fondant constantly until it foidms
& bull of wax when tested In cold water,
Remove it {rom the fire and stir untii It
foams. A |it0e cream of tartar will assist
in making It creamy. Pour the ground
nits into the candy and place all on a
buttered pan. While warm, out the candy
squares, Do, not break the pleces

apart until cool. When cold, dip each

removing from the |

| Two cups of brown sugar bolled with
milk and stirred continually until
forme o wax ball when tested In cold |

——
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L paper, sou had me on the Blue Side and | piece inte melted chocolate, unswestensd.
I am on the Red Blde A firm. ripe banans cut Inta rather
. You see | am very Aanxious for our thin slces and dipped In H'“"""" sweel
- - Red #ide to win, [ do hope we do, 1| choeslate in delicious. Place on olled
-« will write & story as often as I can puper afid set i cool place to harden
laove to all the Busy HBees, 1 remain IMp marshmallow Into mefted choosos
) ' . P your friend, MARIE KUHRY. late, roll them In ground nuts and sl
and thoughts of Christmas are upper-| NEW BUSY BEE HAS JOINED THE = Ni| Bohuyler, Neb. | auide to harden. Mamhmallows hasuly
most In the minds of the young people this week. Christmas | Qipped Into bard jemon taffy makes o

good confection
| Mait unswestenad chocolats In & double
pan and dip loaf sugar into the melted
chocolate, and eprinkle the pleces with
ground nuts This s a good candy to
give a child.

To make cocoanut balls, take one and
a fourth cups of sugar, one-third cup of
bolling water, one-fourth pound of shred«
d¢d coconnut, white of one egx. and &
Hitle lemon exiract, Boll the water and
sugar without sthreing until It threads,
pour It on the white of the gy, which
has been beaten te a stff froth, beat the
mixtire until it In stiff, and then stir the
eocoanut quickly into it and shape 1t intg
| balle
L ratfy made with brown sugar asd mil
constantly stirred, and poured ove
ehopped dates makes one of the most des
lletous home made candles we have. 1f &
little cream of tartar, about a fourth of
a teaspoonful, is added to two pounds of
wugar and beaten constantly It makes the
finky tafly well liked. The chopped dates
ean be cooked in the mass, beaten when
removed from the stove, and turned inta
a buttersd pan. Cut the whole sonfection
|Into squares before quite cold, Coffes
| tafly a new confection. Instead of
water, uss coffes dilute the sugar,
{Cook In the usual manner and pull tha
| kame ap the old-faxhioned variety, Ans I8
| begina to stiffen. roll the candy in ground
nuts and break into desirsd lengths, Pull
| over a meat hook famtened to the kitchen
will, One will find the taffy pulls more
quickly and more flaky
Unles=z fillad with man wvalr cells it
tougl

For harmlsss doloring =ave the juice
from bests for pink or red, the julos of
spinnch or beet leaves for green; veges
table green can also bo bought at dru@
mlores: saffron soaked In water for yel-
|Inw. grape Julee for purple and grated
|ehocolate for various brown and croam
Itinte. 1f vou wish to preserve for futurs
juge, add to sach pint of julce one pint of
Isugar and boll untll It thickens, then pus
lit into n bottie for future use. These are
| excellent for coloring ‘loe cream, ices and
'cakes as well as candles,

in

to

cold.

s
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of _childhood. —New York Sun.
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vour home,

\ ’sn" playmate.

My Marjorie Shipman, Aged 11 Years, Sid-

piaoe,” sald Helena an she hung up the

| anked her mother.

girls told them sbout the fire and how ; }
Richard had saved them. Mr. Hartman
sent for Richard and aaked where his A Letter from the Kln"

Doar Busy Hees: After disgracing my-
peif by not writing 1o the pnge half ns
oftonn us | should, | have declded (o try
not to do so agnin, so 1 will begin agnin
today 1o help the Red sido's pize winnipng
atrenk,

I was very much surprised last Sunday
when 1 saw . that the Blues had won all
of the honors, Mollle Corenncann belng
the only Fled who wrote w story and It
was A good one, toae, Now, Heds, we won
the honors last year, why ean't we beal
for at least tie) the Blues this time? |
know It Is hard o write & story every
Bundany and 1 don't expect that of anyone
excopt of thowe who have plenty of time.
I know, by late experience, that when u
person s buying or making Christmans
presants It Is not the enslest thing In

homo was.

Richard saidl ha had ne home, bhut slept
in the streets at night. Mr. Hartman then
naked him how ha would like to llve
with them and he sald, "'Fine" Me,
Hartman adopted him wnd he was very
huppy with his new home and his ylster

tHecond Prike.)
. A

oy ney. Neb, Blue Bide,
"vsWa will mest at the old La Balle
recelver of tho ‘telephons, “"What for?'
Far  the eshating
parey.” was ‘the answer “It will be thia

he Hved and his nome (Harold Gregory), | from strest to street
Rolin had esrned only one nickel, so he | reachad his home he Invited Johnny In
took the boy mnd they mot on a street | Juwt as soon as he stepped through the
ear door the Iltalian boimd him with ropes.
Boon Rolin found himself In front of | Now Johnny thought It was time to act.

Mr. Grogory's house. It was o 10%® | jye saw a little orphan gir] pass by mo
nnd beautiful

door and

house,
rang the bell. Soon a mald
appaared at the door. Rolin asked her
If Mr. Grogory wns ut home. The maid

told him to come In and she wouold ecwll John might be piaying with children at
her rrfiftn-ul. In & few minutes Mre ithn orphanage wo she went thers, She
Oregary | épReated As 8a she “w'wu talking with the nun when the girl
her Mtile son she threaw her arms llml.llleum“ rushing un to show her tramsure
| - " . % .
I:::"“m"rhlp:“:ha ‘l“r:‘l;:u'tt:‘t ‘l':::ll:n ':.:;'Hu. Jones recognized the watch at once

o ; N w btatned It
wald: 1 do not know how to thank you.” ;‘::‘ '::k“‘ ::_‘:.":m“ :::r ::: & ':::w;nr:.
Bhe asked him to stay for supper, and R rdow'fh ; " v 1 ploh ) 1
S . Deegory. e e, When | iAot mrvted b4 TéNa

supper was over and Rolin was ready u.{
g0, Mr. Gregory gave him & $3 goldploce, | VRS restorad to his mother and his gift

Christmas presents and good (hings to

tha glrl's feet. The girl Joyfully ran to
the orphanage to show It to the head
nun. By thia time Mra, Jones thought that

When the Italian | #

Rolin went to the (4o 100k out his watch and threw It wt |

p. m Christmas day &t
and 1 will take you to my nnd
| Kive you u Cheistmas dinner, und here's
my card,” and he pulled one out reading,
“Mr. J. A. Anderson, No, %7, 18ith strest,
Charleston, 8 O

“All right,”" sald Jge

home

| “What Is your name, little boy " sald
the man |
“Oh, my name I= Joe Harve) An-

swered Joe. I am poor. | have not had
& bite of anything to eat today.” |
“Wall then run along and sell _\-nur!
papers, and do not forget what 1 told
1)‘0“." Then the mian stepped in his auto
land drove awny |

Chrimtmas day come, and at 6:3 p. m. |
that evening up drove the auto to Joo's
houss and out stepped the man and
knooked nt the door, Just then .Tm-'n1
mother came to the door and said: ““What

Here is Johnnie

The mman who sells
the famous

Johnson Lamp

That cuts your gas
bills in two

Johnson Lamp
Company

Phone Doug. 1760

afterrioon at Feato lake' Her mother
amiled, “And may I go, mother, dear?"’
nvked Helena. “Certajnly was the an-
swer.”

That afterneon ut § o'vlopck one domen
girls loughed happily as they skimmed
over the smooth lce on thelr skates.
Everything went well that afternoon, ex-
cobl one thing, and that thiog was that
Murtha, a pretty golden-halred girl, fell
At &
o'olock they removed thelr skates and
started bome. But all the girls went Into
Holena's house to  warm themselves,
Whils they were chatting around the
hearth, Mrs. Cantor, Helenn's mother,
flxed up & neat lunch. They wle It
heartily, but as It was getting late the
giris all thanked her and went home after
* merrTy thme alkaiing., .

~ (Honorable Mengion.

Henry's Christmas,

By Barah Lindale, West Point, Neb. Red

A long time ago thore lived a litlle
boy whosa name was Heury.

Henry waa & good boy during the
month of December so SBanta would visit
him.

One Christmas eve he went 10 sdeep
early and told bles mamma to thank Banta
for him. s mamma did so. He wished
for & palr of akntes and got them with
many other things. 1 befleve Henry was
the happiest boy 1 aver heard of.

the world to find timo to write stories,
but let's tnke time encugh o write to
the PBusy Beo page dt least once every
two weeksa, My subjects, do you reallge
that the time to pronounce the victor of

to the Chrintman dinner,

Rolln and his mother lved happlly ever
I atter

Bunday, December 97 Always keep your
patiemos, hm‘ll‘. Noevor give up to
mun Disgust, and remember”  the
slogan, "I you have falled so far, try
try amaln, and | think the Heds will be
the best met of young authors In Omalbin

You Hods who have never won s prise,
don't give up. Anybody who luis won &
prizge by writiffg to the chitldren's pago
cnn truthiully say thelr prizes are good,
Interesting, clean, wholesome books,

I hwope my subjeots will get to work
and flood the page svery Sunday with

i "Then you will not care 1o wcoept wn
| Invitation from me. | was going to ask
you and your mother over on Christmas
eve and for supper.”  So Jane sakd® as she
opened the gate: 1 will send word and
tell you,"” am they departsd from each
mher. !

On Christmas eve Mary and her mnlhrri
were glad to see Jane and her mother at
the front door. The first thing, Mary
took Jane to the parlor and showed her
the Christman tres, 1 hope nll you people
have & good time Christmas eve

wld
old

letters from them and, belleve me, I ain e

going o “practlee my own preaching.”

for remember our motto is “Heat lhbha‘ Jul amchl‘htn‘:'&s?:ra ’
Blues or die." Redn, let's weo It our flak | © e b8 LR S St e

won't be the one to float st the top of |

the pole on the last day ol this term
There are a few muggestions of what to
write about for the young Reds who are

1 owas only one day after Christmas
{and Johnny Jones was wilking proudly
| through the streels with hin new gold

Henry wnld to his mamma: “Bay.

_mamma, Banta 13 the best man a livin'." |

Henry had s grand Christmus dinper, |
of course. Jle went out akaling -m![

pluyed war with the rest of the boys |

he went thera with, l

Henry sald; "1 belleve I am the hap-
plest bay there ever was," and bhe wes

Henry was not seifish for he wished  How We Knew When Santa Was

for only one thing and othsg boyn called |

for & whole ot of thinge. I Coming.
F. 8: To the Reds: Duon't lot u.onllh Gladys 15, J,;:r‘:\wi{. Aged 14 Years, .
» Marks, Neb
.h7 #9 Shead of s ( '8 Busy When we were little boys and girls,
Bew). . about Cheistman thime our follks would

A Letter from the Queen.
Neb., Deg 17, 101 —Dear Busy
: Remamber the tlme of decitfon is
contest has been nip and
must bhrmoe up and win
prines.
pome good Christines
Dom't you think It
our Christomas much brighter
help soine needy family?
- sthool gave quile a ocontribution
miving to the Ol Ladies' home

gt
;§!=}
HE

i

i

g

it

Uve up to our motto, "i'rr, Try
Your true gusen,
MILDRED ¢ WHITE

2
i

_ | would have tlme to fili our mockings

witch, After avery minute or so he would

troubled with the name of thelr story;

“My Christinas” A Poor Boy's Chirist- “k“*',l m: ey KBy '“‘ Ry Py
okt R Ofetiivaxs  Vacatlon Wel) | TETOIY to know the time. but to ndmire
Spent,” “A Bad Hoy's Christmaf A |M# ®R
Christoes Shopping s pedition’” (oomic) But aa he was walking "“_'” ne aaw |

An Itallan organ man with his monkey

Yours hopafully |
WALTER AVERILL, Red Bide.
B3I Chleago Stroet, Omahn,

Johnny lking musie, begun to follow him |

ent. He also Invited Rolin mnd his mother | #1® Was giten enough to Ml her bank

| Jor wak a boy of 8 and sold papsrs on  fond

wae pétarned to him, As for the orphan | will you have?’ The muan ssid: “Is Joe
| here™ "Yes," sald Mrs. Harvey., “May | 62' south lﬁth St“at

s I spenk to him?' he answersd, “Yes,' |

An Uﬂtlpeﬂttd Christmas Gift { she sald. Then Joe's mother sald: “Coma

" and Joe cume tg the door

on, Joea'"

e
By Allee Slaven, 1708 South Tenth Street, | TNIW

| i i | Omaha. Hile Side I )

3 . R I - " ‘Good'bye,”" and he wlso  sald:
the Busy Beea I8 only two weeks off, | teorge Hrown was the only ehild nl'l-,'"’ 5
and that the Blues have o small  lewd A cl.lﬂltmll Il‘lﬁtlﬂ.'on, (& tieh mevehant in London "Mamma, [ am off to the races” and
over un? And that by dint of hard work .H“‘ ““m'ﬂ:“f"::f:l"‘;'l"',"p‘}":"m:"h“\ ours, ML When Mrs, or Mr. Brown asked George | di=appeared
‘mnd the most varnest effort of evory one | Onde UDon w thne III;I'-' Ware two il what he wanted for Chéistmas, he would —
of the Reds 10 get In our yery best sthries | gine and tholr names wore Jans wnnd onl} i bnby sister. The Red's Battle Song.
f}ll' next Sunduy Is the only wuy we oan | Murv.  The Kirl numed Mary  sild to It was Christon eve, Mr. Brown was | By Walter Averill, 2581 Chlcago Sureet,
Keep the honor of belng the hest StorY | Jaie. “What do vou think e : called oul on husiness | Omalin. Red Side.
writers of the Buky Bees? And that we g0 Christn n"". J :| n w“ml-‘“ ld ‘I; DETD ISR Sk SRE NG, tai< | Dl T Wt etk oe Al

Y J i une anawered an : L& Ate orie : ]

will probably have to win both prises oy 1 g Sihant Bt .“”mr“s‘” portant streets, he oame to s delephone ome write morea stories one and all

post and there was u basket with a baby | oo WOt do at all:
In ft. There was & note, which read: 2

"Please give my lttle Marjorie a home, | Leot's mike mors Christmus

I am & poor woman and cannot keep | BY winning more prisce;

AN Might, Mr. Anderson,’” =ald

surprines |

n

BAILEY, e oewsr.

Formerly Paxton Block,

her any more. Sinceroly, Al“in.,l::.‘”]l;:l ;:d sive ‘the Biuea' the
"MRE BOWMAN." Maks thein ory, “Phon.

Mr. Brown took the child and called | Those Reds are skiuning us alive -
his wife and told her to put George to | They r'vcluiﬂl‘ll are the buslest bees of
bed and he would keep the baby unti! the hive i
then The last days we shout;

When George was in bed, Mr. Hrown | The Bluea, O they pout
took the baby In and gently Inld her ! Reds, the fight In won

The day Is done,
| And wa give the joytul shout
Hurrah for the HReds, bah-h-h for the

with George.
The next morning when George awoke,

wan he wsurprised? He nearly fainted, Blues. |
but knelt down and thanked the Lord llatmh;-u for the Reds, bluea for the
a O presant. Hlues.
for his Chrimmaa i a | Untll the Blues plead for meroy
. Sav, “"Please let up, we nave had snough
Joe's Christmas. for teday.”
By Morton Hlum, Aged 10, Wt FPolk L . |
Houlevard, Des "uit\l‘ﬂ. fn Editor's nll“kt.
Bomewhere in  the city of Charleston Dear Editor:—1 recelved my prize this |
| there llves a boy named Joe Harvey, moruing and I ean't tell anvons huwl

I am of bhooks and T know 1 will
the streets of Charleston like this one for-1 have already ngarted

One day an Joe wan selilng his papers |10 read It This is the scond limui. have
® stout man about 12 years of age stepped | won the first prize. but O dear Bdltor,
up o hilm and sald T willl meel you at you made a mistake In lust Bunday's

“*Twas the Night Before Christmas”

By Clement Clark Moore.

begin whispsring seccets. We did not see
them, but we knew hey were dolng It
Just the same. Our parents and older
brothers and sletors told us that 1If we
were not good boye and girls Bania Clavs
would not bring us anything We were
sll very good, a8 we were really afrald
Hanta would not bring us anything if we
misbehaved, If some of us did some
thing that we thought was not just right
wo were haunted by the fear that Sants
jhad seen ur. It wont on in this way un-
| il Christmas eve. when our parents mla]
us we must gu 1o bed early so Banta

hoase -

Nol 4 creature was silrring nol even a

In hope that B Nicholas soun

While vislons of sugar-pluits danced (n
And mamma in her "Rerchief, and 1 in my

Tore open the shulters and threw up the
The moon, on the breast of the new full

With & Hittle old Ariver, »o lively and guic
| knew In & moment It must be St Niok,
More rapid than ecaxles his coursers the
And he whistled, and shouted, and called

| We all stumpered to boed at this You
may e sure If any of us happened to be
awake 10 hour Ssnin's slelgh bells we
considered her very fortunete, indesd. In
this way we knew that Santa was on his
WYy

On, Comet, on Cupld! on Donder and HiI

Now, dash away, dash away, ded, away

Christmas Day.
By Avthur Loshbaugh, Aged 18 Years, @M

West Nineteonth Bireet. Columbus, Neb.

I mm writing for ones more In my 1ife |
to the Busry Hees. | am always reading
the storles. Now | wn gulng to write &
stary

Where am | going o spend my Christ-
mar? | oxpect to spend my Christmas |
AL my Aunt Jeany's, Hhe Mves In  the |
south part of the town. We are golog |
to eal our dinner and supper there, and |
&t plghit the family s golng to the Or.
phans’ Hell. leo, & friend of mine, Is |

When they meet with am absiacls, mount
Bo up to the housetop the coursers they
LWith the slelgh full of teys—and St NI

“Twan the night befors Christmas, when all through the

The stookings wore lang by the chimney wilh care,
would he there;
The childron were nestied all soug In thelr bade,

Had just settled our brains for a lng winter's nap—
When out on the lawn there arosd¢ such a claiter,

| sprang from my bed to sse what was the matier
Away to the window | flew lke a flash,

Gave a lunter of midday te ohjocis beulow;
When, what to my wondering ayes should appear,
'But & miniature slelgh, and elght "tiny reindeer

“Now, Dasher! now, Dancer! now, Prancer and Vixen'

Te the top of the poreh, ta the top of the wall'

A® dry leaves Lhat before the wild hurricans fly,
to the sky,
flew,
cholan, too

And then in & twinkilng | heard on the roof

ThHe prancing and pawing of sach tiny hoof.

As 1 drew in my head, and was turning asround
Down the chimmey St Nicholas came with s bound
He was dreased all In fur from his Lhead Lo his foat
And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and msoot:
A bundle of teys he had flung on bls baok,

And he looked llke o peddier Just opening his paock,
His eyes, how they twinkied! hls dimples how merey;
His chieeks were like roses, his nose like & cherty

His droll Httle moulh was drawn up like & buw,
And the bosrd on his chin was as white as the snow
The stump of & pipe he held tight in his teath,

Aud the smoks, It encircied hin head like & wreath

He had & broad face and a litle round . belly

That shook when he laughed, Itke & bowi full of jally
e was chubby and plump—a right lolly ald alf;
And 1 laughed when [ saw him, In splte of myselt

A wink of his ays, and a twist of his head,

Hoon gave me to know ! had nothing to dread

He spoke not & word, but went stralght to his work,
And filled all the stockings; and then turned with = jerk,
And Iaying his finger asidn of his nose,

And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose,

He sprang to hila slelgh, to his team gave = whistle,
And away they all flew llke the down of & thistle:
Hut 1 heard him exclalm, ere he drove outl of sight,
“Happy (hwristmas to all, and to all & goodnight™

molse, i

thelr heads
cap

nasly,
I anow,

'K,

y chine,
them by name;

taen'
allt

golng to be tbere We expect to have
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