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:  TWO KINDS OF SPOONS. i @} 5 : 0y Gl s
x:e k'—Evelx})’:'h]l:a ‘l:l.bl:'t o e st o ot t | do = 2 e = 7 1 Miss Petite—Do I have to go and stand under the miatlet;)e’ e
mo 2 new spoohholder. . ; \ b ! ad : : ? : 5
His deughter—A new spopnholder? ; : ; ¢ 3 Loy el M Sy ; ’ " Fargone—No, stand right where you are. It's foolish wasting pndﬂns time.
Weeks—Yes, & new patlor sofa. - { i by, 5 DR A / i . 4 P buis
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o A L R N ALWAYS THE SA ‘
T“EY '.IED TO YOU- . ’ .\ G ,‘ 2 X : d g DA k‘ \“n 1 . “Now, dear,” she eays, ‘‘we’ve got the[ ‘.‘Butscﬁniv'gff:om you, dear, it will be

. ’ . B ; A /4 -4 & f 'l 2 -4 Iy : »
i, g o et (o sping i o | A DI = e B0 T e il 22
or 8?7 He ‘queried of the man |ings.” : ; - P g s s ; T conildn . e
W“h‘:"’]““ the/car aiter sizing him'up | ' “Yes, and when I e kid % fﬁd "h: There's & 1ittle old man with siivery hair o : foer‘::te’I‘ b AIm;’o ;%tmmbe' hgh' v;t::;lt e :I b:o:
a8 8 y man. S0 anme. That's what alls me now. 1 thought |4, | hite beard 'at files in the air, . |But you better take keer, for some folk But ‘ef yer good an’ ’ 7. *But T ‘couldn’ pass, 3 ni ; geTarsidh e
“No, sirl” was the })Iunt reply. | there was a Banta Claus. I thought he wr:mat:f:klrn' l:lac? eye: an'e:z :ony,orzd 'At’ of yer naughty he'll ﬂ:y uw«y,g st An’ dony':rnever c?y nt:le'yv’a;r}Pe:' ma ;‘knBut iﬂ;’ 1 v le:h'bhe %aty 1 i yo:l irm;g . .Of No. 10 hosiery, wheg:
“] thought you might have jgvife and |eame down the chimney. I thought he| ° face, Ap’, quicker'n you can whistle—phew— He'll Al yer stockin’s with games an’ toys ow. 8 LORLY &< CResD, ok tle present, she has told him a hundred times ovag
ren.” bad reind d a sled. My parents Jied | An’ onct a year he comes to our ‘place. Away hie's gope up the chimney flue! An’ nuts an’ ‘sweets an’ all sorts o’ joys. but I hope you won't be disappointed. It that her size is 8, and she utters a little
reindeers an i '‘An’ our ‘little raald So our little mald So our little maid ,is such hard times that I couldn’t save|shriek of delight, gives aim a i 1]

S/l bave. I have a wife and weven | $o mio sir—deliberately lied. They took ad: An' our little man And our little man An’ our little man~ | . i
children.” Wos ke ) \ ; vantage of my youth and innocence and | Bz anxious to See 'im soon's they ‘can. Kz fryin’ to be jest ez good's they can. Wants Santy to come jes’ as quick 's he can.
“And you are mot going to play Santa | put up a job on me.” T .
Claus?” ? el “But the fiction is 'a pleasing one,” re- ; . A : is.” - i
W, t; ] pie } he n plied the other in apologetic tones. = 3 : ; S f “éind you wgzl’? make fun of it?
“W ere .are  people ‘who ' think e noat s tto me. ’ : 73 £ ; : i i
B, Byl g e T BN Bl g e el | R~ N s e b “And youll think it’s nioe?”
- to and grossly deceived and made a fool S : ; “i\::ly Idw%l\;t B G
of I turned my back on my home and \ B . ~ e > 2 : . —and-— ere’s  your present.
have never seen it' since. I do not want ( ( WL i " ; A Ve t Oh, dear, but I de hope you'l be pleu_ed.
my seven children to do the same by me. HL‘ i = S RRPLY. . {00 ] ‘ And she pmsenuilhubby with a pair of |
Think what it means to have a father 4 < R : . ; G ) ‘ No. 10 slippers, when he has told her a
who is an infernal liar! Think what it i . 7\ 1 Rl Y 9, ’, , hundred times -over that he wears 4 No.
40 - have '@ mother who.aids and abets AT st (@l 4 B A ) R e a : v 7 shoe, and he( receives them with a|
I him! ¢ has caused aiblot on my wholc ¢ 1 e : ; \ Y e ‘ ‘ smile. and eays they are just his fit and
life, and not for worlds would T deceive | ) A : ¢ 3 S ¥ Y vy, ¢ ! the handsomest thing he ever W, and he
one. of . my imnocent lambs. I shall buy s 0, N : proceeds to dump them into the closet
seven . peanuts, ‘sit, and. put them-in the £ 1%hi o ‘ . : ! 8 / along with the five other pair. Then he
geven stockings and that will end it. No |- : - S 2 \ 4 ( \ " lal‘lrghs 'un'e!nly and  says: !
lying—no deceiving. . Plain, straight pee- new, i i 39 A, 1 didn't planto .buy: you. ahything,
nuts and the respect of my ehi‘:‘ddml,,hand “ . ‘ / 5 / gezr,“ aihyowm lgzu h:;dt up.I am, '
el ff here 1 ho R il /7 1N b oy " u e e n. 0—"’ I, : S
y.l:::mwyii’l“ t;nﬁk tfitn; over ‘and bep; to i ‘ ¥ L “Oh, Will, how nice of you!” Presents Hubby with a pair of ‘Iio.
wretched, eontemptible iar no longer.! ~ , i N\ : Sl “But it isn’t much -of a gift.” S SBppers il
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up. much A _ | then runs up stairs to put them - i
1 shall be pleased over it, whatever it ' aprons she is going to give the hired girl
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What He Expects.

¥
I shall look for a mice sled,
And a pair of ice skates,
And a.red or blue sweater, i 4 ! ‘
And a fur cap with earlaps, i ; * ;
And a jsckknife, : ; ﬁ'ﬂ%}ﬂws
And a dollar watch, ; & ) SHE
And a whole pound of candy,
And at least a quarter in money,
There may be a foothall,
And a goaf,
And rubber boots,
And a silver dollar,
» And four kinds of candy, and an air

g\?‘ean’t say as there will, but father and
.| mother are looking at me in a loving way,
and I shall be the best boy in town until. :
after Ohristmas, No boy who is mov al = - W e L & “ 4 ; - -

good boy can e‘xpect. anything *in his _ : : \ THAT CHR|STMAS TREE-

Christmas stocking.
WHAT HE GOT.

One pair of mittens and a lemon.
. JOE KERR.

Little Umbagoolo—Wo-aow! Dere ain’t nuffin’ on mah Chris'mus tree but de
same ole everlastin’ cocoanuts!”
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Sammy—I wonduh why Santa Claus uses a reindeer.
Mammy—Well, I specks mebbe a ramlo be cheaper.
Sammy—Yes, But goodness Lor,” msmmy! 'porn dat mule was to taxe a
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Hubby—“I'll show you how a tree® “Interfere. There’ thi distraete
should be dressed! Now don’t— ol i el
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«] wonder why Santa Claus brung h im things an’ forgot us?’
«T guess it’s cause his folks is got dere name in de city directionary book at de
l’.’drug store, an’ we ain’tl” \ j

THE MISTLETOE SPELL.

Under the mistletoe laughing eyes - The kiss I take weaves round me a spell e

Flash me a c!.m«llenge. gnwtinm Of sly Cupid’s artful contriving; i : S 7 VL e <

While pouting lips, enticingly near, A willing captive, no wish to escape, N — Nbe.. ehén He'sidoing his m +
Warn me that time is fleeting. I am held in its toils, never striving. ! ) o . g g > “




