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POOR DOCUMENT

A Tramp’s Christmas

It was noonday of Christmas, when old
Marmer Jones
a craunca in the snow and a knock
on the door.
*“’Tis some half-frozen tramp who seeketh

my cheer,

And, be durned, he shall have it and fill
\ up galore]

“ ‘Come in, Weary William, the wind blow-
eth cold;

The snow it is deep and there’s frost in

the air,

Draw u‘p to the fire and thaw yourself out,

Whu;ﬂrmn sets the table and places a
chair,

"We':ieb:.urkey and goose and taters and
cl
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There’s .:“tend«r young pig to tempt you
to

And cider and apples are waiting bhard by.
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“Sit down over thar—'tis the day of good

cheer—
The day whén a feeling comes inte the
To do unto others as you want to be dome,

And xﬂake the world happy as onward we
roll.”

The tramp he sat down and he braced for
the teast—

Ambition was there, and energy, t00;

He nandied his knife as a hero his lance,

And he ate in a way that is known to
but few. i

An hour pessed away, but still at the
4 feast— i
Still eating of turkey, of duck and of %
The farmer he spoke of gastritis and

. But William ate on and he never did twig.
Two hours went by, and still ’twas the

same; h
more minutes fled into the past,

Then 60
t down to fill himself up,
The tramp had sa o

““And he wanted & meal in
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the dinner was pass-

decided the case
for 'want of pome

It Was Too Risky

«¥on keep harmonicas here?” she half-
.‘nhkduﬁmudnmﬁcm.ldl
Jplerk came forward to wait on her.
| “Qertninly, me’am—e full line of them.
‘fis # o Christmas present Jor one of the
. 'phildren?’ !

2 1 *No; it’s for the old man. He's been
-mm-ﬂ:-umﬁorwmmd
' there's ody‘onemkﬂt."

4 “So he plays, does he?” queried the clerk
‘\as he handed out the goods. :

| “Prom moming ill night. He dom’
have bo work, and so he just sits and
= »

“Then he, must have & thousand differ-

ent tunes?”

“No, he hein’t got but one. Hejelf:

keeps playing ‘The Old Oaken Bucket’ over

and over again.”

“And yod must be pretty well acquaint-
ed with it by this time?”

“Y gm. How much ié this one?”

“Fifty cents.” |

“Too high. How much for this?”

“A plar’ .

“Well,” she eaid after ing it across

. ther lips half a dozen times, “I think I will

take this for his Santa Claus present. It
seems all right.”

“It is all right. Perhaps he will now
jearn some other air and substitute it once
" in awhile.”

“Mercy, but if I thought so I wouldn’t
buy this!”

“But, why?"

“g:wme he’s got his wind worked up
%o just the pitch for “The Old Oaken
Bucket,” and if he should switch off on
to ‘Old Black Joe’ he mi
ter himself all
uisking any new
until after Ji
everything to me.
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IN THE DHITIRDINES

He Tells All About It
““Henry, you may take that wad of f¢
per out of your mouth and stand up &
tell. the class how you passed last .
mas.”. | i -
“Yes'm, I've got it all wrote out: §
“Got up early in the morning to lool
mto my stocking. %

“The . old man had been hinting around
bha:chSa.nta Claus might bring me a gold
watch,

“Felt something hard in the stoding
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Gotupeasrlytoléokinmystoddn@ ;
“Blessed the old party. ;
“Took it out and found it was a box ¢
ju-jubes. i
“Blessed the old party some more.. | _
“Had eomething to say before bregk
fast. ‘ iy
“Had nothing to say when I got liukh
after breakfast. §
“Wanted to go rabbit hunting Tl
“Wanted to go to the theater. o
“Wanted to skate and slide down BIf |
“I'ook it out in wanting, Nl
“Hen for dinner. Old hen.\Tougb heny’ |
“I got a leg and made a kick, Ak
}“Got something else and sbopped Kok~ —
img. : a
*“Threw a_.few snowballs, ‘:
“Licked , a ‘few boys. N
“Saesed a few cops.
“Same old hen ground over for suppers
“Same kick on my part, and same per-
formance on the part of the old party.
“Grand finale, Went’to bed and woke
6p-and then it .was. the. day ‘after amd
everybody: ;was elected -and glad omn ity
S’long to all.” JOE KERR .
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A_éhrlstmas Hint
“Just a litle something for a &
Claus .present. you know,” he said to
salesman in. tie jewelry store a week ber
fore Christmas, ¢
““Sometihng pretty mice?” was queried .

"l'in veply.

“Well, somebing that looks rathde

| gorgeous) but loesn’t cost too much.

had some thouihts of a sumburst. I

told that you hd them here for $15

couldn’t’ be toldfrom real diamonds.” [¥'
#*Yes, we haws them of rhnestonds.

| Here is one with2t stones in if. Isn’t .

a beauty?!
“It certainly 4 Do you think any
young lady could-could—-"’ ;
“Could tell tbe lifference between this

,
Well, something

and real diamonds? Yqg man, don’t
you make no mistake. If;u have a grand=
mother 90 years old andeaf and blind
and on her dying bed, yolcan safely buy
this for her and she mll.,» blessing you,
but if you are buying lpresent to a
young lady, don’ try af faking busi-
e i)
“But I—I—" L
“Yes, I know, buf don’tdo it. The
young lady you are engageto has been
in 20 times during the montiooking over
our rhinestone jewelry, andy this time
ghe knows, very piéce by eigh’
“What! Do they go about ing that?”
“Invariably, my son. The ujo-date girl
is taking no chances. Hand ¢ of them
a rthinestone sunburst in a vet case as
a Santa ‘Claus present and alle her af
the same time phat you canndive with=
out her, and ehe’ll hand' yotyver $15
in cash and tell you to be carq not to
slip as you go down the frontteps If
you can’t do better, then getrourself
sent up for 30 days. Then shej] ex~
pect nothing, and you will conyue to
play poker with her father.”
JOE KRR, *

THE MODERN YOUNGSTER.
Pthel—Do you really believe there is any
Banta Claus, Willie?
Willie—Course not, but don’t tell ma: I
gaid o, or she’ll think I'm getting too old
%o have candy and toys and things.

The Preacher—Christmas teaches us
every one a great lesson.

The Wise Guy—You bet. It teaches us
to begin saving right away for next Christ-
mas unless we want to be bankrupt again.
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SANTA CLAUS IN A FIX. :

Banta Claus—Don’t be alarmed miss.

the stockings. I have a ring for you—

I'm Santa Claus, and have come to fill

Mies Wrinkles—Oh, Santa Claus, this ia se suddee”

On the morning of the day before Christ-
mas I dismounted at the door of a North
Dakota cabin to inquire the whereabouts
of a man living in that neighborhood, and
the sounds from within told me that ome
of the children was being spanked., When
the spanking had been concluded the settler
opened the door and invited me in, I saw
nine children standing up in a row.and the
tenth one sitting down on the other side
of the room. The man thought some ex-
planation should be made, and he said:

“It's the way I do every Chrnistmas
time, and I had just begun when you rode

HIS LITTLE WAY

up. Can you wait till I have spanked the
other nine?” |

“Of course, but may I ask why you do
it? They look to me to be nicé, well-be-
haved children.”

“They are as good: children as you will
find in the state, sir; but-the spanking
must go on.” g

“Yes, the spanking must go on,” added
the wife.

1 couldn’t say any more, of course, and
I went out to the gate and waited. The
nine were called up one after another and

put through tthe machine, and then thc
man, who was breathing hard from his
exertions joined me at the gate and said:

“There, the last one of ’em has been
licked, and now I'll show you where Brown
lives.”

“Thanks, but would you take it amiss
if T asked what.your ten children had done
to 'deserve punishment?”

“You may ask, sir, and I will explain,”
he replied. , “They badn’t done nothing. I
was licking ’em so they wouldn’t expect
any Christmas presents in their stockings
tonight!”

KNEW HOW TO CHARGE,

The Bookkeeper—I'm going to quit and
go in busines for myself.
' The Plumber—What do you know about
the plumbing business?

The Bookkeeper—I haven’t been making
out bills for you for five years for nothing.
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THE DAY AFTER CHRISTMAS.
Caller—What is that dilapidated book
lying over in the corner of your desk?

77

Mr. Helduppe—My gheclkboolk.
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Father—What did you enjoy most at the
Christmas tree?

Freddy—Oh, when Santa Claus’ whisk-
ers caught on fire an’ when the preacher
\fell out of the top of the tree.
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- “Her cémp]exion is genuine, isn’t it?”

“Oh! yes. I've often seen the box she
takes it from and it says ‘Use no imita-
tion.” ”’

THE ACOME OF SLOWNESS.

Grace—Is Cholly really so slow?
Edith—Slow! Why if you had a bunch
of mistletoe fastened in your hair he

wouldn’t know enough to kiss you.

CONSOLATION

First Burglar (Christmas Eve)—Have
we got everything dat was on de Christ-

mes tree?”’

Second Burgalr—Everything but de box

o’ cigars from de guy’s wife.

First Burglar—Go back and get dem,
too; we ought to do something to com-

sole the poor feller!

Mrs, Newwed—How can you séthat
the Ohristmas present from your hyend
was a complete surprise’ when yOhag
told him beforehand just what yoexe
pected him to give you? 15

Mrs. Oldwed—After you’ve been \u

ried 15 years you'll be surprised ta s
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Estelle—I think so, too.
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Fdith—The custom of hanging mistletoe on the chandelier is:foolishe
It ought to be hung in the cozy corner, ‘h.._ |
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