
^ DON-A-DBEAMS
She did not answer. "W-^ 'II bpm-n " .i. j

'Vith yesterday's lesson again." You^"U Ztbe«er progress Donald, or Frankie '11 catch „p to

He made no progress that morning; and when the

STJ"'.,'"''''^''
""" Miss Morri had gone hefound himself fallen on a withe.^d day Au'the

ened and his mother's "Leave the child his SantaCla-" was as humiliating as Miss Morris'/cold

He spread the rug on the floor in the accented
eonfleuration of a battlefield, but he lost heat forthe ga^o before he had his first fort built and hissoldiers '.rawn up in rank for Frankie's cannonadeof marWes. He took hold of the end of the rug and

tZ tb ' ^,'!°lr'""P"«'^ '°*° *h^ «- wth a'jerk

he b ckTf his b" H" "'' '•'^ """""=« ""J b"»S
wlnf l r .

"'' "^'"°'* *^« tsble leg. FranHewent bawling down the stairs; and Don locked th!playrcK.m door against the visit of any'tlngin.

Now before every Christmas in the nast hp h.^

r/wti° '""*'' ^'«- -*»> N n^ieThelpJef
ters that had been meaningless scrawls of lead pencibecause he had not then learned to write. HeTad
footf r/'" " " "^"'^ °* *^^ ««ic floor at thefoot of a large post that supported the beams of theroof; and on every Christmas, the toys which he had


