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Characters feel like it. I thought I'd just drop in for

a'tninute to see this old -ciýcùs ground isn't the right place for me. I'm not fit, painting a doll's house. Some are seaàý41',Zý4ý
.- A Nursery Child. before the ne-W clown cornes. Of course

ELEANOR 1 now. l'man old toy.- on the tables, putting in doils' eyes andh, The Drurn enters, and looks about ; ",
JACK-Eleanor's Brother. 1 smylàýst'.night, WhY, biess my pan- wont painting toy animals.Is this? II 'to 'orong- Plu, on my way to the

1 '-,a- sen The shop door opens, EleanorènteriýTHE OLD DOLL-A Very Little Gir'l. ýaloons, dho, barn. p t thère this morning by
HA-RLnQtýiiç-ý-A Boy. Billiken enters in sùch haste that he falls Jack. He sa leading The Old Doli, and jack f lulo*s

.je. pic" himself up and looks Speaking with Harlequin. Billikeh and The DrurnP Harlequin: "M'ould you bring up the rear. Santa Claus enters'tefî.
BILLixtN-A Fat Boy. furtively behind him, wagging his head mind unding nie a littie, sir, to see if 1THÉ DRuià-A Very Sinail Boy. from side to side ait the time as though it bang? The Brownies jump down and huddle té-
SANTA CLAius-An Older Boy. were loose and about to fait off. t Harlequin gether at the right.beats The brum. Billiken Santa Claus, liftiný hýs spectacles,SomE BRowNiF-s-Smaller Children. awayfrornhim- Hedidn'teatmeupaitlr and The Old, Doit beat hirn aiso, but he and speaking in a "Thisýis

ail. He had as many stripes as a tiger, malces ho sound. vu voice:and a roar like a lion, and the teeth of The Drum: "That's what 1 thou lit; preposterous, àbsurci, unpardoriable, -un-.,Costurnes a dragon, but 1 escaped." He. paces ner- I'mburst Thebarnforme!" 9 warranted. Such an intrusionf was nevet-heard of before in the history o To-ylàn&.-
vously up and down. Hestar'ts toward the door. Do ou knový the pen It for entering

ELÉANOR: A long, white night gown. The Old Doll: ."Who?" Harlequin: Il IVait a bit, old chap! a ý11?JACK: Pink flannel pyýamas- Harlequin. "' Who? Billiken: "You see, we're ail going jack, bowing very low: "We're sorry,

agged and soiled Both together: Who? 
there! Il

THE, OLi) DOLL: VerY ri 
sir, but we had tu coule. We've been

gingham.dress. She wears only one shoe, Billiken: "The Tommy Cati Frn left The Old Doll - il Yes, we'll. go with you. rather bad-at least-that is--I have.
one stocki% is hanging, Her hair is in the cellar every night now, and the We ctn I t stay here. We're the old toys,enarled an er face snludged with char- TomrnýCat rame in by way of the win- and t e new ones will be here presently." He leads Harlequin forward.coal tc, make it dirty. W. e chewed me here, tjack, juin ing out of bed and turning on brokel sirps

(lu 1 1 1 
"Here's a perfectly good Clown that IHARLEQUIN: Red and yellow Cotton He holds up one hand. 8h, 1 say, don't go. We jollyclownsuittorn. OnearinisdoneuPina 

well like you. We're sorry we treated you He Points tu The Drum and Billiken.
aling, and he wears a bandage around 1,ïs 

l 
and

And here! il Heholds up the other hand. su. 
1 beat him with a ball bat -lie'

head., ý Hi$ face is whitened with pou-de And look at iny head 1 He sat on me Flean ping out of bed, tua, and he cellar,.audT% 
i Il m 

broke. 

1 left 
Billikeri 

in

and lined with red crayon, or heýmaY Wear and the stuffiiig left my neýék." HeSlts tàKing Oldl).ofl'shand- "Oh, Jackie the ca t at him., Do th' k
clown mask. down, cross4egged, en the floor. Haete. dearf'raterriblysorry'forthem. What any littfe thing you coeu?à do for atuy of

BILLIKEN: A toy shoP Billiken suit and quin hurries over "d pats hirn on the-back. can we do? them, sir?mask. It has holes etit at the k-nees, Harlequin., "Cheer up, old man! Jack, pompously: "%N'hy, there's only He nudges Eleanor, speaking to her,
elbowlà and tues, through which the stuffing Yoti're safe here, anyway." one thing to do." aside. "Go en 'fràid ëat.- jis cornir4 out. The Old Doll, taking Eleanor's work Eleanor: Il Oh what, Jackie? any nIbre. My teeth rattle so.11 can ' 'f-E4ý"Tfut DRum, The drurn foundation is bag from a nail in the wall, and crossinq tu jack. We'li take thern tu Santa Eleanor, making a cuIjýey 'Onà taitin

two to'y hoops fastengd together with Billiken's side; " 1 will sew up your rips, Claus! 
The Old Doil up to Santa Clauý,-a strip of'cardboard. Heavy wrapping sir." 

ACT IL we are su very sorry. jackie didult 1 dà
L)ýper or canvas covers the top and bottoni. Billikengratefully. "You'ireverykind, 

all. This was the beautifidiest doil
-1 neré iarè two holes in the bottorn for the 

Place: Santa Claus' work shop, with year. Werérilt yo - Lucind.,ý
rn sure, but don't be long about it. tables, work benche 

uo
childý. -je ' gs and one in the top for his 

r. TlieJýýand.acandykettle Doll nods her head. l' But 1head. The drurn is painted to represelit He looks ait the Christmas Tree. over the -fi e ownies are Been, ail %ed her hair for .ýeelcý, and I loàt
a real druni, but the top is torn and the 1'l .1 have to be mo,.ing on soon. This very busy. One stirs candy, another is other shoe. , Could yqu fix her up like a
straps hang loose at the sides. 

new dollThe child has to 4 seNved into the 

Ele .a nor 1 goes closer 1 to San ta
drum. 

Claus, and sees the twinkle in.his
sA-,qTÀCýAvs. A red flapnel suit, 

eJeý She, 1Jrupsý Th 'M 'i
trimràèd ývit'4 White Cotton batting. and

a ' nd-,hTlit ]3itý6ýwNiFs: Tight -fitting 
4ëàr old thingi you lookbrown fla1ýà?L breeches and shOtÉ -
your picture$21jacketýý Pcirîtýd brown. shoes, and ck fOlliaws Meanor and

pointèd- caps- made of t .lie same 

tojtaweak Santa Claus' bearkýýj,,;
material. aý týc-3uit[;- 

esSôii do. Yoù look,
d

than-your pittuË-es.11MT 1. 

Santa' Claus ti-54ng tqýplace: A nurserY. Two crib& 

sternly. But'there's -a pegât

oÙe corncr, i 

ee
stand ý -la n Wh;chý 

No Çhoco)4'te drops for two iw-Eleanor -an'à lJàck- are tucked fet 
andyou -ill have tu be good tasleép'Iý "'In another corner thýie 19 
toys for a iwhole year!anýpý'i»ed Ch stffiak§ Tree. 

We -don't carej.l,The ý l)0* --A clock,-strikes 

F-Icànot-:, I,-Nýo -don'
nine,'very sI6výly.The Old Doil and 

we.HatleqL114 enter &OWY on their tip- 
Jack 1. dancing abou4ýýë1îop an4

9. 'ý-No mure candy, butý*e
tues, loo'king çautîouely around. 

sielt,
Eleanor and Jacký waken and rit 

d careup in bed, woedetingly, but de 
Éleanor: da4,;cin';Z", t o-'o,'andm"nnot ý. M-kli

ThSOMDolf* IlShe hgsrý't,;cene. 

fitt
gay àe, W-y dear?",

Th .e. l'The New Dofl,ý
l'of Shefexpected. Týe 

té. 7e;th 'lwei.pilt.upià the 1tié.. 
k IRJust couldh't' 

do.staU4 It. lite longer." SW 
uttleshivers alks 'toward the 
true*" >

c 'i ýtý littie mincin --The -Brownj" ât a mwtim'.1fi'

MS- - >
doil e, he rni l' gh, 1 

SâaU Claus ehangehear, noï- he ill-bréd cre9ý 

drèssi WaÈh hexfaçi,, cmb, herihain

tu è1ng', a-xi« .- u«éakinge âh4- 

ýtWon îL-f*sh ribbon, mend 17tw,
ait -me. And 

WDeuin, se* 1.4) 13illikeh, and remol,pnîài f"in- i4eýr1y ptIs hed' 
kla leilu, 1 1

'h 

bandage#

j.,, She éros", to the 

eats e Drum in tirne t

with 

ÏI - I... . 1
fireplace, Wàrrrung her hands and

uli'n her sk rts about her. "The 

héard and the c1I1Îàýý -Silla
Pe[wLil grill sit on the very tip 

Claus: the Tôy3 and thtop iDftý,0, ,,ýk1ristxnas Tree sat on 
dance.top V 

ýnée ýut
a, 'c 'itmaï Iriýe 

Tablèau
that 'Was a y 1 ëýg .ago, before 1 was -Ï ýý1
draggpd à hçýit bY,"ÉY Ileels. and 

Jýck and Eleanorchewéd'by "the baby and left out of 
are asleep, and

thý nursery is dark. The clock
doors hy Fieauof, and al d'bY

strikes five, and the- room is
jack Léfore 1 was 'The 0'id7 

l ý ý 1 ý 1 lighted slowly. In the' carnet
Hàr.l«pia dances softly about 

stands the Christmas Tree, dec,«-
ae tAies 1'to turn a so ' mersault, 

ated with balls bel ls;
which'hîîýJs unable tu do becau$e 

cabwebs. On & top of thëý"ft-eÈý'
of hJà,brý4nhead- "Cheer UPI, 

is a reai doll, dressed like, The Old
nlydeïr.-, à -'s all in a toy's 

Doll after the Brownies.had ýmadt,
Su bad glept last -night > 

ker new. A toy liarleqÙin hangý
in PCie"w shed iý' the - etip-1 

beheath lier, and on thefi ' etand

pyý'ft. baskeýt. That's *hîre jack
drop ped me after'he br k a sed Drum and a Billiken.hâven't a wholé boue ih my tý'dy:'"Y This ïs preposterous unpardonable, unwarranled. Such a'n'inIrusion wa5 never keard Pck andý Eleanor slowly w-akàVve been-pounded, and cuf-ed, and know the pena1ýyfor egite'ring my worksh» 'on Christmas Eve?" ru their eyes in astonishment,Apgde ý tcr.de, tricks whén: 1, didrrýt

andthen


