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How large that mught be Lill did not stop to
explain,

* But the gate was shut tight,
«and though I knocked and kuocked and kn

" ghe continued,

ocked, |

as hard a8 1 could, nobody came to open it. T was
dreadfully disappointed, because 1 felt us if Santa
Claus must live here all of the year except when he
weut out to pay Christmag visits, and it would be
bis own home, you know.
The gate was entirely too

|
|

s0 lovely to see him in
But what was T to do?

FFIE had been playing wath
her dolls one cold December
morning, and Iall had been
reading, yntil both were
tired. Byt it stormed too
hard to go out, angd,. as Mrs.
Perclino had said they need
not do anything for t wo hours,
their littlyf jaws might have
? been dixldeated by yawning
§ Lefore they woald as much as glick up a pun. Pre-
} sently Lill said, « Effe, shall I jtell you a story t”
g < Oyes,do!” mid Effie, angd she climbed up by
§ Lill in the Jarge rocking chafr in front of the
Y crate. Sho kept very still, fpr she knew Lill's
H stories were'hot to be interrujjted by a sound, or
% cvena motion. The first thinf, Lill did was to fix
B! fer cyes on the fire, and roclf backward and for-
g ward quite hard for a little while, and then she
B 5aid, “Now, I am going to[tell you about my
! hought fravels. and they urp apt to bo a little
que::irer’ but Oh, ever s0 much nicer than the other -
. ki.n !1)

_As Lill's stories usually had a formal introduc-
! tion, she began : “Onco upen time, when I was) Ligh to olimb over, and thé
BB| t2king s walk through the greut ficld beyond the | peek through. ” !
98| orchard, 1 went *way on, 'roqnd where the path,

f| tarns behind the hill. And r I had walked a,
little wany, L came to a high \'g::ll—builc right up’
into the sky. At first T thou%nt I Liud discovered |
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wasn't even a crack to

Hore Lill paused, and ’éﬁe drow a long breath, and !
looked greatly disappointed. Then Lill went on: !

« Bat you sco, as L was, poking about, I preszed a|
| oo o i o et T had s L% 02 m0mpe Trale SEO o

\gome‘to the groat wall of Chifa. Buc after walk-)  und es was nover heard before. While they were
ng 8long way I came to a lurge gate, and over it

. paioiod in beautifal gold letters, ¢ Saxya |ttt Tinging the gato slowly oponed. and I walked in. |

Cx;AVaIASD,’ and the letters wero large on cugb‘l dide’t even stop to inquire if Santa Clsus was ati
for a baby to read !” i

; howe, for I forgot all ebout « yself and my maanars, it

! opening between them.

 bubies were slyly eating a candy or two, 80 I

j Christmas kind. After we had gone a littlo way,

| bon-bons to the trees. The children stoppod and

" and cars and croquet coming up in long, struight

. one place the wooden bulls had only just started ;

. soldiers that didn't look in a very heslthy condi-
. tion, or as if they had done very well.

| am very glad to see you.’

' we have of him. You can’ enxily beheve I was

! wher. I thougbt ho had dog§ he would “burst out

b

was 80 lovely. Firut there was a sl paved
square Jike a court; it was surrounded by rows
und rows of dark green trees, with soveral uvenues

“JIu the centro of the court was a beautiful
marble fountain, with sugar pluma and bon bons
tumbling out of it. Funny-looking littie men were
filling cornucopias at the fountain, and pretty little
barefoot children, with cbubby bands and dimpled
shoulders, took them as soon as they wero filled,
and ran off with them. Thoy wero all too much
occupied to spesk to me, but as T came up to tho
fountain one of the funny little fellows gave me n
cornucopia, and I marched on with the babies.
(Seo illustration on fourth page.)

«Weo went down one of the avenues, which
would have been very dark only it was splendidly
lighted up with Christinas candles T suw the

tasted mine, and they were delicious—the real

the trees were smaller and not so close togother,
and here there were other funny little fellows who
were climbing up on ladders and tying toys and

delivered their packages, but T walked on, for
there was sumethiog 1o the lstanie that T was
curivus to #re. I wuld e that 1t was o large
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. garden, that looked as if 1t might be woll cared fur,
. and bad many thingy growing in 1t
. the dustance it didn't look natura), and when 1
. reached it I found it was a very uncowwon kind

But oven 1n

of s garden indeed. I could scarcely believe my
eyes, but there were dolls and donkeys und drays

rows, and ever s0 many other things heside o

their funny little heads were just above ground,

; and I thought they looked very much surprised at

their surroundings.  Farther on were china dolls,
that looked quite grown up, and I suppote were
ready to pull, and o gardenor was borug a row of

“ The gardener looked familiar, I thought, and
as I approached bim i-e stopped work und, lesning
on his hos, he said, * How do you do, Liliant I

*¢ The mowent ho raised f;is free I koew it was
Santa Claus, for he looked exactly like the portrait

glad then! I ran and put both of my bands in
his, fairly shouting that I wps s0 glad to find bun
‘ He laughed and said :
“¢Why, 1 sm generally to bo found here or here-
abouts, for 1 work in the grpunds egry. dsy’

—— o — = - —— o — ——

¢ And I Jaunghaod, too, use his laugh sounded
so funny ; +ike the -brook oing “over stoncs, and

the wind up in tho treea.] Two or threo times,
laughiug agan.” R
\ Effie, 00, laughed till the tears cams to her
oySs ; and sho could quite believg Ll whea she

said, “ It grew to bdso {ynny thatT couldu'tstand,
but fell over into one ofthe littlo chairs.
“When Santa Cinus saw that he raid :
¢ There, that will do. I tzks.s: bearty laugh
overy day for tho zake of digestion.
(Continucd om pags T7:)




