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-- r; I been goin to Sunday School lately magniferous place, ah' I been learnin' to be & splendiferous good

'ittle boy, an T been learnin' to sing--;r--4ii- ms, or heers I don't know, !iackly what ther names b but 'ey
Puppo was waitin' for me outside an' an' the baby bruVver was wif him Puppo had bringed him in hfo

firirlsan' ther' was a lot o'o' cobble-uns--an'- ey ''Was makin' packs o' woriderfules', fings, dollies an' dogis songs bout wanun to oe a n angci, an wir tne angeis stana, a a a crown upon my my buzzum an I
an' a 'shark wif in mv hand." Anvwavs it's a Vorful place to iso. an lots oVuwer 'ittle tnrh eves too. I gies an' airships-a- n funnygralfs an' an' a wooden leg for a poor lady what on'y Jiad one 'count o a

Puppo he can't 'cause 'ey doesn't not take dogs. uauguiy. luuucci ruxuuu vycr, wc uvvcr uiic. iwwr uugi f ,
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s.AAn annher was a'whole pack o snow boys, an', 'ejrwas makin cigars an' pipes an smokin' jackets forAn' ther was a whole lot o'. hirriiea in caircs war hirdiVn wfiat rnnM nt . n m IIV. r..Tw-'- .'... ,. 0- - -- T,"r"..f uav giituu ujiiuw.van mine baby bruwer he vanted one an I telled him wait till Santie Claws bringed him one, but he wanted

mn r?e4it 'wttv. nnw. Art h fartA rrA nut n' his ram n Vi ytw'U7m4 mm m-m-s- u . x l:
Muwers to give to Daddys for Xmas' presents, an' Vy was laffini "Har. Harr an' laffin "Har, Harl" an
'ey catched me an' Puppo an mine baby bruwer an' rolled us up in 'baccb leafs an';sed, VHurrayl ; Look at
the Kaptin Kiddo cigarrosl" - An .'en ey laffed, "Har, Harr an' laffed some more till icicje tears corned out
o ther'. eyes. An' I sed, "Lcf us out, you oi". bad snow: boys, er I'll . call'Santie Clawsl" An' an. S&ntia

daws he he cbmedl'lohg ther-jus'-the- tl. ,
J , : -:- -

sneaky bird, an' ht scd, " is the 'ittle bird what tells, Muwers when chirruns is naughtyan' my name is
Tell-tale-tit- "; En he gr-rowel- ed somepin' horriblifenms, but mine baby bruwer he jus laffed an clapped
hishah's: - ,:;",-- z ' ., ' l r : V. i
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J 'En Mrs. Santie Claws she corned an all o' the dwarfs an gobbleuns W som big 'Jack Frost intj--
orful savagiferous an me an ruppo an the baby bruwer we sed we better be gom' home now, an' S;?, . An the naugnty snow boys was orful' scared 'en, an'.Santie Claws he triaked 'eni stand in the comer, he

iid, an'r-an'h- e spanked rn all goo first,jm me an'Puppp enVthe baby bruvrer.we Jaffedn, "IIara Harl" Claws kissed us good-by- e an an an well it was Chris mus Eve now, an en I telled mi- - c?-?- r ITjw--
aU 'bout it when I was Hingm up mine. siihaniMTOfiou iunny 'itUe'iddol','- - rr --;
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an alter at we iatted some more, an the snow boys cried some more icicles out o' ther' eyes, an Santie Claws
sed, "Now, Kiddo, I hears .'at you is sech a splendiferous boy 'at I requeste-cr-p- -I requests you an' your frien's
to s'lcct all the finp;s what you want for Xmas," an' so we did. , .
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