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no questions could draw him, but his education wenton none the less, and he could only oppose U withthe conscious effort of a make-believe. 8^11X2at h.^ one day when she found him engaged fn afflimic war w.th his blocks and marbles, anf Tlo kcdhamaelf and Prankie in the playroom afterward She

city of Faith
;
he could only blush and flee from herHowever, she said no more to him about h s Sante

ceiHnT /..
^^^^ ^""" *'"' «™^ '•^fleeted on the

W /' J^"
'""""^ "* ^'"""^^^'^ f"m sleds creak!

«.g down the road with a jingle of bells-' <taTkTdCh s mas" together, and were happy. Don exnlanedan Idea he had of how Santa cfaus cou d ransportsuch mdhons of toys in one sleigh: he loadedldouds ,v.th them, from the top windows of his towlr-ng ice pala-e, and sent them floating down the wi^dto the cities; then, with his reindeer sleigh that flTwm the air, he delivered them from chimney to chtney,-^and when he had emptied his sacks of one car^

".antr.r aioufL-hirwirtts^T -r-
ft'm m the middle, and gloated, round-eyed- and Donday-dreamed of Christmas in a heart-tickling contentBut, on the eve of the great mystery, his letter andthe suspicion that had inspired it recurred to htm

of the household; his elders repeated too often a sTr ctinjunction that when he went to bed he waTto c2his eyes tightly and go to sleep at once. Why? ''2


