onllgmd: prickly bur.
- 2 presents,, Poor little Molly! She wriggled and
he was just Sy | ' ﬁmm&mhﬂm}mmmdshew Butno’S°AH°w‘;ndﬂ°:l- hild.
‘ . | filled with eandy. Flattail Beaver re. ' heard d she couldn’t lose small and lonely chi ,
> was Happy Hollyland e gl Then He looked in a window and saw
npuntain top of Joy; - A mother and children, sweet and
1Y, snowy, sparkly s\ , mild.
 murried little peake D a : »' =\ He knocked at the door and waited
' \ Until He heard the mother say:
3 . | “Children, some one is knoeking;
! 3 ” SN s O R WRER o Go see who it is, I pray.”
, Lady . - . S0 o3 ; ,

Mistletoe, , a8 4 . - N ‘ e ; CoTR The children came to the door
ies loved her well £ SRR 3

N i > : N SRS O, - To let the poor child in.
His ta was the chieftain g e ' N, < = S o He was very celd and chilly,
of @E}u of -Jinglebell; g PSRN ' S LR N For his clothing was torn and thin.
They the kindest people! : e ' —~— : R Y / This mother was reading her Bible
And onbe a year, they say, ¢ s NP TS D ' < To her children bright and fair,
& winter party 5 Nra¥s When she went to look for the bay,
For fairies out their way, .\ N SR =< T = 3NN - ™ ‘ Behold, He was not there.
S & R ' SR R , Xy The mother said: “My dears,
They ¢ a tiny spruce tree, ' £ & 1/ 48 . = " B o Wi X That boy so sweet and mild
And it all themselves : Z == o = s | ; / Is not a little wanderer,
mltzn ﬂub att;!d glint amli star dust 7 T y ; ‘ N But the little Christ Child.”
E e forest elves. -\ E D s o T . 3 . 3 ’ W So if you are and kind,
# bright presents on ft, . £ y pe. - R NGB e . 4 e Live a g‘oodga:xo:noblo life,
of gems and gold ; ? o 3 You will receive a grand reward
D8 of rabbit fur From our Saviour, Jesus Christ.
who were cold.

y 3 : s § : ; ; RN ) SN So when you pass from this world of
Th;no':;;ﬂ:]i;:gow i L ' ; NN > LR N TR ~ = I\ If you have been good and true,
‘ / 2\ 28 : 4 < uai e R X > \ ! You will find in the Colden City
The gate standing open for you.
—Annie Wilson Podger.

“That sounds like some one in trou-
ble!” exclaimed Santa Claus; and he
pulled up close to the fence,

“If it isn’t. Molly Cottontaill and
iastened to a big bur—why

y wttla. more’n
frozen to Geath.™

Molly was so ,
wasn’t one bit afraid
indeed; she told him
happened. And Santa said: «
mind—I"ll have you home in a jifty;

stop at Sammy Slow’s ‘
t on my way.”
exclaimed Molly, “we
Slow and we love him dearly.”
“Do you?” exclaimed Santa with a
i “Then you know a dear Ht-
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bright and early
morning. Thers m

et Al Ml

' \ I ", A - - = Of course Sammy Slow was in bed
hi vpy by a little > ’ o, n _,m. 1 | 2l = bt Pttt Tablyeat oo s A
lot of love. Do not g 2, 4 4 . p

‘ gt gl ) Y | s zhe was well acquainted with Molly
d . Dobbin A = g i Y : o . ottontail, and brought her a cup of
Sl“p .- S\ ¢ - - 10/} j : R T
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nice warm milk, to take off the chill.
When they reached the home of the
Shep has Cottontails, they fou
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everyone at home is rem W\ it | i Imost indj : t at
gift. Deecorate th hous; e P / a ndignan
greens and rerenembe : /,// dear Granny, and she said: “Indeed
always “more blessed to giv Molly was not left at the school-house
m ”» ' ®
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—1I counted all my bunnies before I
left the building.”
- Anyway Granny tucked al] the bun-
T nies into their little beds, and Pa and
may be an evergreen or anf dressed in their best—were going to| After they had all greeted one an-, ceived two stockings—one for his wife| herseif. Ang Ma and Pa and Aunty|Ma had donned their Warm wraps and
that has evergreen| i entertainment, to be|other with “Merry Chy; " end) and ane for himself. “I'm mighty glad| Hopover and fho sleigh—all disap-| rubber boots, and were just about to
tied on it: Warm suet and! i i “Same to
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you,” and said how beauti-| I came,” he said. peared and left her quite alone. Sti’”'t in search of Molly when Santa
and nuts. Han . ful everything looked and what ai “Well,” exclaimed Ma Cottontail,| She wasn’t left alone many minutes| Claus pulled up at the door. They
from the branches. It was the snappiest kind of a cold “PIl be glad to leave. Not that I|though, for to her great joy another ;ouig l}cm}:d]y believe their eyes when
:k t and ﬂé‘; 330" was just right for didn’t enjoy it; the entertainment was | sleigh came flying swiftly aloll;g(.i n;‘uch h:r d?)wn ege:i“;e Otfhhis pocket and set
ighing. ncle Hopover bundled (hi lovely and a great credit to the teach-| more swiftly tham Flattail pulled them | her = em.
them into ‘his sleigh—and a good big platform| er; but I’ve lots of things to do before| all to the schoolhouse, It was dx;’awn Sanlf?:,m; ”:iell;d;’l‘;h:::e‘fl ‘f):d. ':‘Her’;
one it was. The oid-fashioned kind—. Santa comes to our house. Luckily| by eight reindeer and driven y— Y Dok in | n
thh:ﬁlls that tinkled beautifully. It|and Johnny Hopover would give a|the bunnies hung their stoekings be~'l whom do you think? W;ihyl; n;) ot}l::; ::: :‘oz}(;;%ehgrlgs;ge 8;0 k::o ran to
held the Hopover folks and all the| dialogue. fore we left home,” she laughed. (than Santa himself. And he lure : : w stic warm
Cottontafl folks; also dear old Granny Johnny was very shy and scarce| Seo she hunted up Uncle Hopover;? round the very same fence corner! things up a bit. And when they re-
Wobblenose. ' talked above a whisper, while Molly| and Pa Cottontail to tel] them it was| Dancer and Prancer were in the ;l;:x ned t:i::a:ul:: S;nt?,lght?eybfzu}r:d :xm
Uncle Hopover hired Flattail Bea- | her new dress than|time to make tracks for home. They lead and in their haste they pretty| 8 €—quite out of s ; but he had
ver to pull the sleigh, but he had an: she did of her dialogne. The dress were sitting close to the fire talking nearly stumbled. So Santa had them t‘_}Ck‘d. candies and _all‘kinds .Of cun-
awful time doing it, for Flattail was was bright red and Granny Wobble- ! to Daddy Tarfoot and Daddy Long-; rest for a moment. “Squeak, squeak, "‘“3 little presents }nSld? their door.
sgreeable way. Tﬁcm.is no betterj very lazy. And he would make no| nose had made it her very own self. ears, about who raised the bigg%t‘. SQUEAK!” came from the jimson | Then they heard his voice—way off
way to get sequainted with the winter promise until Aunty Hopover and Ma ‘

One after another the bunnies re- crops. weed. Meaning: “Oh, Santa, please|in the distance: “Morry Christmas tq
Mirds than By feeding them.  Cottantail told him he should have a cited theiy pieces to the pride of the' “Goodness me!” Uncle Hopover said, help me!” all, and to all a geod night.” ‘
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