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Stingy Abe o TLonesome Lane

rHE

By Joe Tone

L

VER hear of ol’ Abe Peters,
stingy Abe of ‘/Lonesome
Lanel”’
He was ealled the meanest per
son ever swunyg an ugly cane;
No one ever called to see bim, least
wise pone was kpown to stay
For A.P. would eharge "em storage 'fore
they'd run to get away
He was called the village miser, he was
also called a bear,
He would never talk like others, but
would wanter rip an’ tear,
An’ the children would eross over whea
they met bhim on the road,
Which was comfortin’ to Ietu- as his
manner allus showed

IL

NCE there came an awful bliz
rard, Botl 50 many years ago,

An’ the bhome of ol’ Abe
Peters was most buried up ia
snow,

An’ the men an’ boys they shovelled
elear from towa to ‘‘Losesome
Lane."’'

Then he tried to sue for trespass when
he got around again

There were masy woful stories which
the people used to tell,

An’' the hearers all believed 'em as
they fStted bim so well;

As' no wonder he was livia' all alone
in *‘Lonesome Lane.'’

An' so wonder, once you'd seen him
you would never call again

11
L' Abe Pelers once was mar
ried, but his wife just
couldn 't stay
She couldn't stand his actions

0 she died to
He'd & boy come nearin’ tweanty, weak

gt away

and spindliin’ as & il

Whom ol* Peters used to wallop with
s seasoned oaken fail

But one day the boy was missin’, an
» week or so went by

Whea bhis dad was seen soursia’ of
damaged bead an’ eye

Gossip said the boy bhad mauled bim
Peters never said a word

But "twas sure the boy was missin
where he went we sever heard

v

NCE upon & Christmas morsis
our good women folks was sad
Abe Petens
looked 20 lonesome like an
bad
So they Sxed & temptin’ basket full of
Christmas things o sl
A" got someone then 1o take it Lo ol
Peters' retreat
When bhe found what they bad fetehed
hm be jJust malsed an awiful row
Said be knew the stuff was plreasd
woulds 't st it anyhow
Then be threw it in the highway, an
with that erooked cane
Chased the frightened boy who fetehed

Cur the cruel ol

i oup an’ out of ' Loassome Lane
BE PFETERS sat in losemome
Lane
His bard face convulsed in
pain
His re s i, the Bre v
low
Without there aswept Nght gusts of
show
Last year be'd thrown inte the street
The Christmas things they sent 1o eat
This year se goodies found their way
Te ‘‘lLoamene Lane on Christmas
day
No timid hkaock, no signal came
An’ Abe sal there bowed dows with
shame

If only they would bring once more

Bome CUhristmas chosr within his door

Bet, o, be'd drives with bis cane

All love aa’ bhope frem lonemome
Lane. '’

Vi

BE FETERS he was best an
L4
F down b wrinkied cheek
there rolled
A tenr for bappy days long past
When be was young, an’ love was vast

GRAIN GROWERS' GUIDE
An’ groanin’ deep, he settled there,
To grieve in his big kitchen ehair

VIL
E didn’'t hear the winds -that
blew
He got his dead wife’s picture down, The snow against the paue, mor
So faded out,se dull an’-brews; knew
An’ squinted with bhis poor ol’ sight The sun had clouded in the skies,

Until be could distinguish quite
The girlish face,

the laughing eyes

So full of sorrow were his eyes
He didn't hear the chuggin’ strain
That woke the peace of *‘‘Lonesome

That once had been his paradise Lane,’

An’ then he dusted from the pile
A card that bore a baby’s smile;

Nor see the big red tourin’ ecar
That fought like some great man-o’-war,

them:

a decree from Caesar Augustus, that all the world

should be taxed, and all went to be taxed, every one
into his own city.
Judea, unto the city of David, which is called Beth-
lehem, to be taxed with Mary, his espoused wife,
who was great with child While they were there
the days were accomplished that she should be
delivered; and she brought forth her frstborn son, and
wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger,
because there was no room for them in the inn

g ND it came to pass in those days that there went out

in the feld keeping watch over their Sock by

night; and lo, the angel of the Lord came upon
them, and the glory of the Lord shone round about
them; and they were sore afraid. And the angel said unto
‘‘Fear not; for, bebold, I bring you good tidings of
great joy, which shall be too all people. For unto you is
born this day, in the city of David, a Saviour, which is Christ
the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you: Ye shall ind the
babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger!'’

@um were in the same country shepherds abiding

of the bheavenly host praising God, and saying
““Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace,
good wit toward men!"’

ND it came %0 pass as the angels were gone away
from them inte heaven, the shepherds sald one to
another: ‘‘Let us now go
this thing which is come to p
known unto ws'’

alb

aﬂb suddenly there was with the angel a multitude

Joseph, and the babe lylng in a manger; and

when they bad seen It they made known abroad
the saying which was told them concerning the child. And all
they that beard it wondered at those things which were told
them by the shepherds; but Mary kept all these things
and pondered them in ber heart, and the shepherds returned
glorifying and praising God for all the things that they had
Beard and seen, as It was told unto them

HEN ecight days were accomplished the child's name
was called JESUS, and when the days of purification
were sccomplished, they brought him to Jerusalem,

to present him to the Lord and 10 offer & sacrifice sccording

o that which s sald In the law of the Lord-—a pair of
turtiedoves, or two young pigeons.

ND bebold, there was & man
same was Bimeon;
and devout, walting for the consolation of
Israal; and the Holy Obost was upon him
revenled unte MMm by the Hely OGhost that bhe
should not see death before he Bhad seen the Lord's
Christ. And be came by the Spirit inte the temple; and
when the parents brought in the child Jesus, to do for Mim
after the custom of the law, then took he him up in his
arma, and blessed Ood, and sald: "‘Lord, now lettest theu
thy servant depart in pesce, sccording to thy word For
mine eyes have sean thy salvation which thou hast prepared
before the face of all people, —a u;n 10 lighten the Oentiles
and the glory of thy pecple larasl

j OBEFH and his mother marvelled st those things which

L)

were spoken of him, and Bimeon blessed them and sald

unte Mary, his mother
the fall and ristag again of many in lsrael and for & sign
which shall be spoken agatast! Yea, » sword of fre shall
plarce through thine own soul also, that the thoughts of
many bearts may be revealed! "’

of Phanuel of the tride of Aser; she was of grest

A% & wideow of about four score and four years, which
departad not from the tample, but served God with fastings
and prayers night and day. And she coming in that lastant
Save Whanks likewise unto the Lord, and spake of him %o all
hat looked for redemption in Jerusalem

ND when Joseph and Mary had performed all
sccording to the law of the Lord they returned inte
Oallies 10 their own city, Nazareth: and the child grew
and waxed strong in spirit, Slled with wisdom and the grace
of Ood was upon him.

alb there was one Anna, & prophetess, the daughter

The First Christmas

Luke 2:1-xl

Joseph went out of Nazareth, into

wen into Bethlehem, and see
which the Lord hath made

they came with bhaste, and found Mary and

in Jerusalem, whose
and the same man was just

I was

““Bebold this child s set for

things
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Its way right down the narrow road,

Apuffin’, ehuggin’ with its load,

Through drifts of smow, with hiss an’
roar,

Until it reached his great front door

He didn’t hear the voices clear

That filled the air with Christmas cheer

VIII

MOMENT later eame a tap,

Which roused him from his dis
mal nap;

He seized his cane from off the

or,

An’ hobbled to the kitehen door

““Who's there?’’ he yelled in tremblia

tones,

An’ then a voice piped loud an’ free
‘Don’t be afraid, grandpa, it’s me!’

Abe Peter swung the creakin’ door

An’ on the threshold stood before

Him, with a face lit up with joy,

A tiny, golden-headed boy,

Who beld by all their colored strings

Some Christmas wreaths, an' other

things!
IX
BE PETERS stood with eyes
agleam,
Like some one in a mystic
dream,

He thought his spirit bad awoke
Among the far-off angel folk,
An’ be just looked, an’ partly smiled
Upon the seemin’ angel child
Then finally he broke the spell,
An' asked the little one to tell
Him who he was, an’ why he came,
An' what might be his father's name
An’ as he sought the door to close
From out the whirlin’ snow there rose
An voi brought a trace
Of wond an

* face
X
HERE stood his son, who years
before
Had left his father’s disma
door
Beside him stood 3 woman fair
Who gave the ehild his golden hair
They seized the wan by the band
Who was to vercome to stand
A" sat him s kitehen chair
As aie thed bhis face an’ stroked his
.
He mumbled for forgiveness; they
is sorrow all away
spon his kuee
An" Blied the r Wilh Chrislmas glee
X1
BE PETERS Use WaS Bever
As on that blessed Christmas
lay
e heart see selfish and de
v
Was melted by a little child
A Christmas tree fr grandpa’s wood
Within the spacious
An' presents from
Beat anvthing be'd ever
An Abe FPeters blesse
5t he bad learned the b
He blessed the Christmas = et
He feolt & Good Will Toward Men
An' mever re was viewed with pais
A Christmas m s lonesome Lase

The Wonbder of the Story

Ob, the wonder of the story
Of the night so long age
In the ghimmer of the starlight
And the whiteness of the snow
When the Bitle Prince of Judah,
In His beautly came 1o birth
While the sngels sang s glory
And His sweetness Slled the snrth

O, the wonder of the story
O the gladaess none can tell
When the shepherds saw the rising
OF the Star of larasl
And & light from out the manger,
Heaching far and warning stroag,
Tl it touched the darkened shadows
And the world was wrapt in song

Oh. the wonder of the story

And the swvetnem of the dream
For the

On a mether's )

itthe head was pillowed

ing breast,

And the Father's litthe children
They shall Sad the perfect rest
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