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Bob Stillwell’s
Christmas

By ANNE CAREW

OB ETILLWELL
sat down on his
sled with his
chin In his mit-
tened hands and
tried to plan
what he ocould
glve folks for
Christmns, for it
wns only three
days away,

“1 ean't give a
thing!" he mut-
tered nt last, for
be did not have a
penny of his own,
and hie knew that
money Wis very
Bcarce on the
farm that Yyear,
The Stillwell
ehildren would be lucky If they all had
mittens and warm shoes and stock-
Ings. Yet Bob koew that his wister
Nan was dreaming of a doll house,
ittle Petor wanted a puppy all his own,
and he didn't dare think of his blg sls.
ter Amy and blg brother Elmer and
big father and mother,

“Why not make ‘em something 1™ was
the thought that cume to him,

Bob Jumped up and went bome whis

Ming throtigh the woods. Unpder the
plne trees he stopped and brushed
away the snow. When he got through

bils pockets were Jfull of dried pine
rones, lnrge and small, and some pleces
of bMreh bark.

The day before Christmas Bob un-
locked the woodshed door and looked
&t the reanlt of his lahors,

Thore was # dall house for lttle Nan
made out of an egyg crate, with real

HE BAW TIHE GHRANDEST XEW BLER,

-3

wall paper on the walls of the two
rooms, Lits of carpet on the Hoors wnd
some cardboard furnliure that Bob had
mude, He had even tacked Hittle scraps
of |luce at the windows for curtalos.

For Amy there was the lovely ple
ture from the Bunday newspaper which
she had admired. Hob bhad remember-
ed nnd Lad mwude » frame for & omt
of strips of wood, and on the wood
he had glued tlay plue coues, pleces of
bireh bark and dried moss, aud as the
plcture wes o woodland scene you can
lmagine bow pretty it was, Bob had
found a chalr rung, which he scraped
angd pollshed with some oll and turpen
tine. He put some sereweyes in the
ends, and Amy guve hlm a plece of
narrow ped ribbon to make loops—and,
bebeld, there was 4 neckile bolder for
Elmer! For bls mother be whittled o
reel for her clothes lines, and It was
a wenderfully handy thing, and for his
father be bought a plpe. It happened
this way: He did some errands for the
man who kept the tobacco store ln the
village, and when the man would have
pald bl some money Bob sald he'd
ruther have a pipe. So now they were
all provided fur except little Peter
How was Bob golug to get bold of a
real live puppy ¥

“You go over to my brother's place
at the foot of Loug hill, apd you tell
him 1 sent you," sald the tobuced man
“Maybe he will let you bhave a puppy
and work It out for bim on Baturdays
He bhas & paper roufe”

“I'li do it If he will! erled Bob
eagerly. Half an bour later be hurried
Into the woolshed with a wriggling
little puppy under his coat. Of course
be had to tell his mother about that
And how Bob did enjoy the secrel. run
alug to and fro with milk aond scraps
of meat for the puppy!

When Clristmas morolng dawned |
think Bob Stillwell was the most sur-
prised boy lo Little River, He was so
interested In watchlug the pleasure of
his brothers and sister with the gifts
be had made with his own bhands that
be stood smiling. forgetting to ook at
the tree for his own presents

“Look, Bobby; look!" screamed lttle
Peter.

Bob looked and turned pale with sur.
prise.  The graudest pew sled, paluted
s bright red, runuers and all. His fu-
ther aud Elmer bed wade it.together
Aud there wus & red woolen mufller
that Amy had kultted for bim and oth-
er things that Senia Clpus beoughy
bl e

T was Christmas eve In Durgan’s
department store, and to the hap-
py chlidren who accompanled thelr

parents to see the gllittering lghts and
the gorgeous Christmas toys the big
wtore was a palace of saplendor. But
it was not one to poor little Edna
Gray, the tired lttle cashglrl,

This Christmas ¢ve Edna was very
snd., She had planned to give her
mother a nlce Christmas present, and
to crown It all she was golng to hide
the present In one of n pair of pew
stockings to hang on the chalr beside
hier widowed and slek mother's bed,

A well dressed man and woman
smilled as the little girl took & package
of gloves to the bundle counter,

“She looks like Deatrice,” whispered
the woman softly, and the man nod
dod, with a smil
ing recollection
of the little
dnughter  tucked
betweoen the
shieels at  hone
dreaming of San-
ta Clans.

“Poor ehild™
he murmured,
And when Edna
returnsd with
thelr package he
slipped some
thing erisp and
green  into  her
little hand,

“Merry Christ.
man ! he laughed
as  they disap
pearsd In the
erowdl,

‘“UOh, thank
you ! breathisd
Ldun as she
peeked at  the
il in ber thin
hand, “Now 1
SLIFFED  BOMETINNG o0n oot mother's

INTO HER HAND, dressing sack and
stockings and teal™

Full of happiness, she tucked the mon-
oy awny In her pocket and grasped a
puckage banded over the counter by
an lmpaticnt clerk.

“Cash"” took the package. and it
dropped from her tired fingers to the
floor, She stooped to plek It up, and
as &hie did 8o ber fugers came n con-
tact with a smsll square lesther
pocketbook such ns Wen oarey Bhe
found a corner of the stalrway quite va
cant of shoppers,
and out there sha
peckied lnto the
pocketbook. It

wWas crammed

with neatly fold.

ol blils  Toside

Was A nDame

stamped In gold

letters, “George

B, Lawton," with

an  address be 1
low IL '

Edna's heart
sank as she went
back to her work
Of cowrse she
must return  he
pocketbook to its
owner, and she /
suspected It L
might have beeu
the man who had
given the money ‘
and wished her -
u Merry Christ
mas — the lovely
Iandy with him
bad called him
“Goorge—and yet If she went to thas
sddress she would pot buave tle W
buy the things for her wother,

PEERED INTO THE

POC KT B0,

When she was outside the store’ st |

the closing hour she found herself o
mist of Oying suowlakes, A friendly
policeman told ber how to reach the
address she wantel

A preity bousemald opened the deor
sud cried out in alarm when a very
cold and bewll
dered \ittle girl
fell in a boap st
bher feet.

“Why, I's the
lttle cashglirl™
exclalmed Mrs
Lawton, who had
followed her hus-
band into the
hall

Edna's hand
struggled lnto ber
pocket. and she
brought out the
pocketbook. *1
found this,” she
quavered *'1

vess It ls yours
What tlme s 1,
please? Wil 1
have tme to get
mother's pres
ent

Mr. Lawton
pleked her up n
bis strong erws
and carried ber luto & beautiful lving
room, apd Barab vaulsbed to felch a
cup of bot broth

A balf bour later the Lawtous took
Edos bome ln & great warm motor
car.

This Christmas Edos will not be a
sushgirl n & stere. Bhe Is in school
aow wod  ber future looks hﬂ,‘h(.
thauks to ber riends the Lawions

LISTENED TO KR

STONT.

Nev Yaar |

| by with ber mone

A Present For
Santa Claus

By ELINOR MARSH
DWINA'S mother wan

wince plea iuto
the oveh, so she
dld not notice
the little girl
when sho  Pass-
el through the
room Edwina
wolre ler Warm
winter cont and
tam-o'~shnnter,
and her fat fin-
Rers were suug-
gled up in red
mittens,

“I"ve got Christ-
mas  errands (o
do, mother,"” sald
Edwina when ahe reached the door
“Tomorrow's Chrlstmas, and I'm golng
to buy m present for Santa Clans™

“Well, 1 declare!™ Mra, Tay sank
inte a chinir and begnn to Inugh, “A
presont for Banta Claus himself 7"

“A renl present,  've got 12 cents, )
earned this money my own self, and-
and | want to buy something for Santa
with my own money."

"\"n-ry well, dear, 1 am sure Santa

I("}uua will be pleased enough to be re

membered You had better go to
Bmith's store.”

“Al right”
went out,

It was snowlng a Hitle—Just lttle,
Hght, tonting Oakes ke tiny feathers
luside the Kitehen I bhad been warm
and cozy, with a dellclous smell of
mince meat, fresh cookies and apples
Outedde 1t was cold, and the stinglng
suowfakes mnde her cheeks tingle.

“What ean | do for you, BEdwina?™
nakexd Mr, Bmith,

“1 want a palr of slippers~for a
man,” sald Bdwing primly,

“What slze?" asked the storekeeper.

“YVory blg ones,” sald Edwina In s
grownup's manner

“Hum™ smlled Mr, Smith In & mys
terioig way, “Weoll, you oan change
them nfter Christmuas 1 they don't f1"

Edwiun wonderwl If Santa Claus
could come all the way back from the

enlled BEdwina an she

BOOK  AND
BUE CHiED

"MANTA MAR TAKEN TN

cCANDY !

north pole just to change a palr of 8)ip
pers, Lot she sald oothilog uathh Mr
Smith showed her w very lnrge palr of
Buwersd slippwin

How guod old would el joy
thowe comfortoble wlljgurs

“Win 12
Edwina anxiously

"Ho, ho, ho!" Inughed Mr, Smith
“Twelve whls ! N, dwine I'he
price of these slippers s 82

I —puess | tukie
tored Edwing as she el the store

Fawilon hurricd from Smlth's
sore und went o a Hitle ten oent stora
Here were all sorts of thlngs sbe could
Lut It was hard
to choose sommet bing Seotn Claus might
like Therv were books e
slurica oo Cne In partlenlar, ealled
“Patty and Her Phicher,” wus so de
Hghtful that Edwiie was sure Sauila
would Hke 1% Eo she pald 0
and with the renslning
two silcks of red

Bunla

eents e enough Y asked

waol 'l them.” fal

Wy

wilch

Claus
cotils for that
2 eents she bouglin

busy putting |

ED WAYNE kicked his
| ngniust the door.

o
5
—

T

6 Q

F -
1;' f)'l S ;4'\_

toes

“Hay, mother, can't 1 go skat-
ne he nsked.

“Not today, son,” sald Mra, Wayne
‘It I8 Christmas eve, and I waut you
W go luto the woods and get some
numel and evergreens to trim the
house
the housework.”

“Aw, bother!" whined Ned

“Doar me, Neddy, that is not & nles
spirit to show at Christinns  thne,”
sghed his mother, for she was much
wortled” about her little bos's sellish
spirie.
foudd parenls, but
hig seeined to love
his own
above everything
vlwe

Bo when
ly Ned, wsulklly
ehough, ook =w
hmtchet and went
towaurd thae
woidds bils moth
o did not  sew
thut b bad his
akutos hidden un
der his thick
aovercoat

Whet e rench-
o0 the pond he
found wull the
skntors hiad gone
home, for who
wants to skate
on Christmas eve

_E -
‘*F when there are
.u-.b’..,. w0 many  other

dellghtful  things
tw da? \

Bo Naedl took n
few turna areund the pood, knowing
il the time that he was disobeying L
wother and feoling very unhuppy nll
e while
By nnd by be took off his skates aod
went to the womds to cut some lnurel
It was stiowing ve r_\. Bt el

wnhy

finnl

[ e

TOOK A FEW TURNM
ARUNE TIHK FONDR

W e hes
wow, sind be hd to work fast, heceusa
i this tlme It was growing dark In
I hiy woinle

AL lust his
| staggvred
| through the soow
| trying to fledd the
path, but the
snow bl eover
wl It oup
letely

Nod wan Jost In

the woods on

winl La

were Tull

nrius

nlong

IR ]

Chrlstimos eve !
He begnn to cry
atidl the tenrws
froge on hin
Iight L

slide i Was W
grent  unk
iwith a

[ trunk, There was
h harrow
g o the trunk

e

Fuand borwy
el

Wl eakd
Hiresd,  lowt Nl
| e his way
[ thironghs the ogsen
||i.,: wivd Tound W

(LT

Wiug wid wurm

Isldde with =a -
thick bed of dry f
]\'n'lal'tm‘ He stap

t'"’ up the opeis A UREAY TREN wWitu
| lug with branches & WUHIOW TRESK

| of evergreet, aid that kept the wim

il puow out
It was very
wow
ahd agaiu he beard

lonesodne 0 ik
Somwmewhere an owl was hootd

swomie four Moo

Lanlmal (perhaps o Fox ) go st patth

wwer tho snew He
||l|.:hn'lmd, Lut It sursly was very loos
Lt Th

Wia it eaadctl

wlopt and dreamed of
nid he thought

Bowmetlmes he

My nice warny home

lut bis good, kind parents wud bow
| wurrled they would be, and he re
wolvedd never
o ] nguln to disoley
/‘- “’:“-‘"\, LT

1 . AMier awhile be

| ”
i .I-r r slept il Wi
‘\ L awakened by the
soumd uf the

church bells ring

and white striped cundy g In the glud
When she showed these things to her Chrlstmess  tid

father und mother they did not even |J"«-'I‘

smile, but they sald they were sure | Ihea he heard

Hunte Claus would b plessed

“I shall bang a stocking for Banta
and put these things in 1" sald Ed
wina, and ou the stiwking she pluned
a note saving

“From o Witle givl who loves you™

She weut happlly to Ledd, and the
next thing Edwius kuew It was Christ:
mus mornlng  She boppisd out of bed
aud ran late the warm Hviug room to
see IF Boaute boad |

What u wopderful
dolls aud doll hause
books snd guines wind toy
tig for mulf sand o rocking
weny other thiug

Edwinn

vett there

arrny of
nud Turuimire
dishion. w WL
Chinlr wod so

toys

Uy and Jump
ed for Juy Ahon the book
aid candy!” she wod thea sh
found a Lttle vote signed "Sunte Ulsus.’

Clapinn! her b
“Ssanta has

¥ el

“Tusuk you, dear Hitle Edwlua, and |
it read.

8 Merry Christioas to you,”

—— — — - — —

vildteds cnlilng hls
unid he
shouted back, and

e,

prescutly he was
in his father's
nrins

When Ned woke
up en Christmas
mornlog sud
found nll the
gifts
that Sapta Claus
L
him he reglaterad
a vow that wheu
next

beuutiful

Lpoughit o

FOUND ALL IS BEAL
TIFUL wiFls

Chiristioas
around he
of all the bessings

el
would be worthy
thiut were showered on him
Aud bis parents slwuys sald, “Ned
dle bas oever been the same slnce he
speit the night to the bolluw Lree”

The servauts are all bosy with |

Ned bind o beautiful howe aod |
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