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It wee

h. him up in tui

prepared

^tingpSbc ot lonesome Hane

e

An' groanin’ deep, he settled there, 
To grieve in his big kitchen chair.

ol' Abe Peters, 
Abe of "Lonwome

23p 3ot Corn
L

► VEK hear of 
aliagy 
Lane I

lie was railed the mean eel per 
eon ever swung an ugly eaae,

No one ever railed to eee him, least 
wise none was known to olay 

For A.P would eharge ’em storage ’fore 
they'd run to get away.

He wassailed the village miser, he was 
also railed a bear,

He would never Ulk like ethers, but 
would wanter rip an’ tear,

An’ the ehildree would rrone over when 
they met him on the road,

Which was romfortia’ to Tetere as his 
manner alius showed.

n.
NCE there tame an awful bliz 

El K* tard, not so many years ago,
An’ the home of el’ Abe 

l'eters was meet buried up in
enow,

An' the men en’ boys they shovelled 
riser from tone to '* Lonesome 
Lane.”

Thee he tried to sue for treapase when 
he got around again 

There were many woful stories whieh 
the people used to lell.

An' the hearers all believed ’em as 
they Sited him ee well;

An’ no wonder he was livin’ all alone 
In “ Lonesome 1-see ”

An’ no wonder, eeee you’d seen him, 
yoe would never cell again
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/S^hL' Aim I’etrrs -.ere was mar 
Cll^ ned, bet his wife 
Vmz couldn’t may

Hhe rouMu t stand his actions, 
so she died tu git away.

He’d n bey come near in’ twenty, weak 
sad spindlin’ as a rail.

Whom ol’ I’elere used !.. wallop with 
a seasoned eehee Sail.

Bet one day the hey wan miseie', ee’ 
a week or se went by.

When hie dad was seen eeurere ’ of e 
damaged heed an’ eya 

lionets said the boy had mauled him—
Peter# never said a weed—

Bet ’twee sure the bey was mreeie’; 
where he ■ eel we never heard.
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NL’K epee e Christmas morn»’ 
our good women folks wne ned 

fez the cruel el’ Abe I’eters 
looked ee lee seems like ee’

lbs they Sied e temptin' banket fell el 
Chnste»e things le eel.

An’ got ssmnens then te lake It la el’ 
Peters ’ ret reel

When he I weed what they had fetched 
him he jest raised ee awful row, 

Held he knew the eleS wee pu seed, 
wouldn't sel It anyhow.

Thee he threw H la the highway, ee’ 
with that ol’ crooked cnee 

Chased the frightened bey who fetched 
it op ee ’ oat of '

V.
BE PETEK» eel »

Ills el’, herd face contained » 

Ills room eee retd, the 6» was
lew.

Without there swept light gee» of

last year he'd thrown into the street 
The Christmas Ihlep they seel le eel 
Thm seer ne good.se feeed lheir way 
Te "I.aw memo Urn” ee Chrlete»s

I day
Ne timid knock, ee signal came 
As’ Abe set there bowed down with

If only they Would bring sere more 
Borne Chrietmae cheer will» his deer 
Bet. ee, he'd dntce with his cane 
All love an' hope Item

V|.
*R fKTKKH k# wm Wei se*

Am ' 4ews kb vhikM fkw* 
Um r»ll*4

A Utf fee keppy 4eys kt| p—i 
• we» ;mm|. ee* lev» na *mi

He got hie dead wife’s picture down, 
So faded out, 4io duii an’ bK#wn,
An’ squinted with his poor ol’ eight 
Until he could distinguish quite 
The girlish face, the laughing eyes 
That once had been his paradise.
An’ then he dusted from the pile 
A card that bore a baby's smile;
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hear the winds thatdidn’t 
blew

The snow against the pane, bût 
- knew
The sun had clouded in the skiee, 

So full of sorrow were his eyes.
He didn’t hear the ehuggin’ strain 
That woke the peace of 41 Lonesome 

Lane, ’ *
Nor see the big red tourin’ car 
That fought like some great man-o’ war,
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Like 1:1 il
| HD it cuni to pirn » those diyi that thin went out 

i decree from Cseoir Augustus that ill the world 
should be tiled, end all went to be taxed, every one 

in» hie own city. Joseph went out ef Nazareth, In» 
Judea, an» the city of David, which » called Beth
lehem. » be taxed, with Miry, hu eepouied wife, 
who WM great with child. While they wire there 
tin da ye were accomplished that she should be 
deilrered. and ihi brought forth her firstborn eon. end 
wrapped him In ■ waddling doth*, and laid him In » manger, 
because there wm no room for them » the inn

.Os'lME were in the name country ehsphcrdl abiding 
1(11. tn the Bald, keeping watch or* their Sock by 

night, end In, the nngnl of the Lord came upon 
them, and lha glory ef the Lord ehoos round about 
them, and they were sore afraid And the angel Mid un»

great joy. which
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ef

i day. » the city ef Hand. • Serlour, which la Christ
i Lord.
be wrapped » • waddling

; Ye I
lying » a

I the
rl ’

I HD

’ "Olery » 
l win toward i

I HD It time

only there 
heavenly I

with

nl"

praising Ood. 
highest, and on

nngnl s multitude

earth
eying:

angels •wey

which le i which
- Bethlehe
the Lord I

HD they with Mary

they i

- they 
i aayind which

lying In l mingnr
It. they

i child, i

by the

«lœlfylM i
heard and i

i In I
I praising Ood I

heart.
Mary

e which -
,.i ihc

abroad 
I all 

ere told 
things

IDII EH da ye

turtledoves, i
which to

SOB,
«Bed.

i Lord i
they brought

Uni they I

d»y. JÎ men «I. ::

I Oder e eecrtSce according
Lord a

waiting 
Holy tihoet

Chftet 
when U 
eft* U

toy eer

et eee death before 
And he cnee by toe 
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custom ef toe tow.

Help O beet 
he hod eeee to 
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'Lord.
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l according » toy 
»t»e which then hi 

» ugM ig jumggg 
Israel

Lord’s 
pie. end 

fee him

befwe toe face ef ell i 
and toe glory ef toy

a
OdBFM and hie math* marcelled et the» things which 
w*e epohen ef hum and Bimeea bleeeed them and Mid 
onto Mary, hi» mother "Beheld to» child » aet for 

toe fell end net eg eg»» ef many » Israel, and f* a alga 
•hick toaU he epeSee again*' Tea. e eweid el ire nhall 

pMfte through tome ewe eeel tien toit toe though» ef 
■may beer» may he mealed'"

a
 HD toes wm eee Anne e pcepheteen. toe da ugh ter 

ef Fhnaaal ef toe In he ef Asm. eh# wm ef greet 
egav e widow „f sheet (eer erwe and feus yearn which 

departed net from toe temple, hot eee red Ood with fasting, 
ead prayer* night end day And eke coming » toil Inotant 

gave than»» likewise an» toe Lord, and mtohs el him to nil 
tool looked f* redemption In *----- 1' —

HD when Joseph and Mery had performed ell things 
according to to# law #f toe Lord, they returned into 
Oalltoe to toetr earn city Helena and toe child grew 

and waxed strong » «pint, tiled with wtodaan and toe grace 
ef Oed wm epee him.

Ill way right down the narrow road, 
ApuiTin', ehuggin’ with il» load. 
Through drifts of snow, with hi* an* 

roar,
Until it reached hie great front door. 
He didn't hear the voie* clear 
That filled the air with ChristmM cheer

VIII.
MOMENT inter came a tap, 
Which roused him from his dis

mal nap;
He seized his cane from off the

An’ hobbled to the kitchen door. 
"Who's theref” he yelled in tremblin’ 

ton*,
An’ then a voice piped loud no’ free: 
"Don’t be afraid, grandpa, it’s me!” 
Abe Peter swung the ereakin ’ door, 
An’ on the threshold stood before 
Him, witb a face lit up with joy,
A tiny, golden headed boy,
Who held by all their colored «triage 
Some ChristmM wreaths, an’ other 

things!

IX
| BE l’ETEKS stood with eym 

eg teem,
Like some one in » mystic 

dreem,
He thought hi» spirit hid awoke 

Among the far-off angel folk,
An’ he just looked, nn’ pertly smiled 
Upon the seem in ' angel child.
Then finally he broke thn spell.
An’ asked tk# little one to tell 
Him who he was, an" why he came. 
An" what might be his father’a aims, 
Ai’ u hi sought the door to clone 
From net the whirlin’ mow there re* 
Another voice, which brought n trace 
Of wonder en Abe Pete*’ fee#.

/^^W^IIKKK stood his see, who yen* 
I (I before

Had left bin father’* dismal
doer.

Ilcids him steed a woman fair 
Who gave the child hu golden hair 
They soiled the el’ men by lb# hand, 
Who wm too overcome to eland,
An’ Ml him in kin kitchen chair,
An’ smoothed bin fire in’ elrehed his 

hair.
Ils mumbled for forgiven son; they 
Jttet laughed hie sorrow nil stray,
An" pel the bey upon hie he*. - 
An ’ filled the room witb VhrwmM glee.

| Christmas
day.

The heart, once selfish and do
filed,

Wm melted by • little ehild.
A Christmas tree from grandpa*» weed 
Wilhtn thn «partons perle» Blood,
An’ preeeets from thel red machine 
Beet sett sing he'd otic eeee 
An’ el’ Abe Peters bleeeed the day 
That ho had learned the better way. 
He bleaned the Chriete.se morn»’ when 
He feh a flood Will Toward Men 
An' net* mere we. viewed with pete 
A Christmas morn in ” Lonesome Las# ”

thf tPonbrr ol Ibf >iorp
Oh. the nondoc el the «aery.

Of the night » long ego.
In the gfimmer ed the starlight.

And Iks whtlene* el the enow. 
When the little Prince el Jedeh.

In Ills boost, came to birth 
While the engrl. mag Hie glory.

And II» ■oerter*. filled the eecth

Oh. Ike wood* el Ike story '
Of the sUdeeee eeee ewe toll. 

Whee the shephrrds use the no eg 
III the Hoc of Israel;

And e light from owl Ik* meeg*.
Rcarkiog 1er end eating «I...eg 

TUI it lowrk*.| I he dnrhreed tondant 
And the world ewe wr.pi » «eng

Oh. the weed* el the story.
Of the lewd* joy swore met 

Oh. the mystery at loving.
And the .o*tor* J the 4mm’ 

F* I hr little heed was pilloeed 
Oe a mother", loiter he**».

And the Fell»»’. Utile children 
They shell find Ike perfect root 

-Chart*# Irwin Jeehln


