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By Eugene Weoceds, in the
- Christmas Number of

Everybody's - Magazine. |
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For an adult to say to a little, in- remember the-deer we saw when we
nocent, trusting child: "Aw, there | went to the park? Well, they're
ain't no Santa Claus! It's just your | wild deer Py
father and your mother,” |s some-; “Do they bite?”
thing se brutal, so revolting te the; “No, they don’t bite. They're got
moral sense that I often find mywelf | big horne, big, sprangly horns, and
earnestly trying &pmglne it taking they hook with them. Old Santy's
place, T S 'deer he ean drive with reins: that's

It isn't morbld of me. Heally. why/they are ealled reindeer.”

It's no more morbld than for &, “Does his deer hook?"

mother to say: ““What if Georgie! “Well, 1 o'pect they ml;.;hf“ hook
should find the razor, and try to|somebody they didn't know, but not
whittle with it, and -cut his hand old Santy., He just gocs right up to
off at the wrist, and bleed to death?” | 'vm and slaps "em on the flank, and
You wouldn't c¢all that morbid. says: ‘Hyete over there, you! Hyste
You'd undérstand at once why she|over!" And they mind him. They
wWas dolng it. Fate “is—f» contrary a don’t think of hooking him."
creature that she cannot endure to! “Would they hook . good little
have anyone say: “There! 1 knew|boys?”’ A pregnant question! Granted
that would be the way of it.” Fate | that unwelcome rain falls both upon
cannot stand it that we should have|the just and the unjust, isn't it more
even that much satistaction. 8o |satisfactory for our pirposes that it
whén she hears a mother say, with|should barely sprinkle a weenty-
sucked-in lower lip: “What if Geor-|teenty mite upon the righteous while
Ele should"—whatever the horrible|the wicked come home soakin' wet ?
calamity Is—why, Fate Immediately | I think so.

crosses that cllfmlty off the list ul'i “No, indeed, they wouldn’t hook
possibilities, and tries to find some-' good little Woys. They like good
thing else, equally dreadful, which |little boys who: brush their teeth
is not at all dificult v hen there's | every morning without being told,
a boy about the house. _ land run errands for thelr mama Lo

So Il“ the m:lhnr has to 1}11-:-, |I‘}I'PI the nrnf-pri:', Mlll!ﬂ gEo get their papa's
see? Is to think up all the horrible | slippers when he— "
calamities that ‘might occur, scaring| “What else does Santy Clans de?”
herself blue with agonizing detalls,| *“He ocpens the stable-door on
and then Fate, just to be mulish, Christmzs Eve when it beging to get
won't let the things occur. But omit | dark and hooks the door back so0's
nothing in the harrowing category; | it won't #lam, and he takes down
it is the unforeseen that happens. [ the harness from the peg, and savs:

It iz for this reason that I try 80 | ‘Here, Blixen! Come get into vour
hard to Imagine a grown person | place, hecause tonight we're going
saying to a child: “There ain't any | to
Santa Claus.” I'm doing all I can “Is that names—RBlixen’'?
to avert such a misfortune. Oh, 1 know Cause they can go

Why! This wouldn't be any kind | like the very blixens,"
of a country at all, and the heroes “That's ome of their
of our hiltﬂl‘]", from QGeorge Wash- | Islixen is Lhe nigh leader
iﬂl[ﬂﬂ. dﬂ'ﬂ., would have fought, “*What's a ‘leader'?"
hlaﬂ. ltld. rin fﬂ-l‘ ﬂ-ffiEE' li“ in \Flln' "1\-1]}'L I,i|i‘1|':i,_'||.- i lold vou all thait
if, every evening, from now on until| last night.’
the 26th inst., the father did not “Tell me again.”™
take little Georgie on his knee and “The reindeer
hﬂliﬂ. the wondrous tals: front are leaders

“And Just as moon as it begins to, nigh lender and
gEet dark. on Christmas Eve, old *What's
Santy takes the harnéss down off the “Why, you see, Georgle, old Santy
Peg and starts to hitch up the rein on the left-hand side the
deer pe slelzh-seat

“Why don't he have snow-deer?” “What does he =it there for™"

“No, honey, that i=n't what i “Heecause, when vou're driving a
means. You see, there's three kinds team, the left-hand side is the right
of rain, There's the rain where you  side o
have to take an umbrella, and there's “How is it
reign, like, now, supposing there was Here
a king P her list,

“There's & boy named Harry King | mas card and who's really to gel
that goes to my kindergarten. Mar-| something, and about how much ghe
ry Adolphys King, and -~ ought to #pend on each, considering

“Yes, dear, and then there's rein | what esch did last vear—here is
lke What you drive horees with. You , where mama should interpose with:

Lheir

names

| Wi that run

Hlixen is

in
|i|l‘ 1||‘

high™ "

&) &

the right side?”
where mama, busy with
who's 1o get just a Christ-

e

New industries are locating here, new
residences are being built, street pavements
laid, new street lights—‘‘the White Way’'—
installed, a fine, new bridge is being erected
across the

Cataraqui River—everywhere
there are evidences of a distincet civic im-

provement.

|
|

Unexcelled transportation facilities are
afforded by Lake Ontario, River St. Law-
rence and the Rideau Lakes and Rivers.

Kingston’s schools ‘and University
make the city an ideal home for the man who

wishes to give his children an advanced
education.
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“Georgie dear, if you want papa to
tell you about Santa Claus, you must
keep still and let him tell you. ~And
Hsten! Santa Clius doesn't like for
liitle boys to ask too many questions.
When they #sk too many, he doesn't
leave them any nice tovs or any-
thing; he puts an old potato - or a
lump of coal into their stockings.”

""What does he do that for?

“Ah-ah! That's just it What
for? They want what-for, and Lhey
Eet what-for?"

(S0 Santa Claus is in the Tongpir-
acy too, is he? 1 declare I den't
see¢ how the human race has man-
aged to get along as far as it has.
It Iso’t only when we are children:
it's till we d'e. 12 I=n't only people
who get tired of hearing it, papa and
mama and Aunt Susle: it's all the
powers, natural and supernatural—
All of them! perpetually seolding:
“Don't ask ®0 many questions'"”
why, dad-blame it gll. here we
thrown neck and crop inlo 'the
midst of the worgt mix-up mess of
mysteries you almost ever saw, and
our only salvation, -apparently, be-
ing to find out “Why?" and “What
for?" and What makes it so that
way?"” and yet they're always jaw-
ing, “Don’t ask so many questions!”
it's the etrangest thing! What are
we here for, anyways, if not to pry
into things and twisl her secrets out
of old Dame Nature's stingy, tight-
shut fst?)

“Well,"”” says papa, taking up his
burden, “Donder and Blixen are the
two leaders, and the wheel reindeer
are . . . Let me see . . ." And papa
Elves a fine imitation of a total loss
of memory.

“"Dancer!"”
r "Why 1o
what's
now?"

“Francer!"

“Prancer, Dancer and Prancer,
And how many’'s that? Count ‘em
on -your fingers. Donder . .  and
Blixen . and Dancer . and Pran-
Cer. How many's that?"

“All but my thumb,” replies the
liret class in elementary arithmetje

“Yes, 1 know, but how many ?"
Count 'em. Donder—that's one. and
Blixen that's two anid Dancer's
three, and Prancer-is—how many?

“(Oh, papa! 1Tou been Lellin' stor-
o Hee-ei 10U been tellin' stor-
Thera's g on . your
ginger-nail where vyou told a

Four reindes '
hitched up to the
Christimas presentis
boyve and girls!

i re

shouts Georgie eagerly
be sure Dancer! -And
his partner’s name, again,

white &pot
story:"™

Eoing to be
sleigh 1o carry
to all the Jittle
S0 when Santyv calls
o them to come and | hitched up.
they come a-runnin'’ And he takes
throws [t

harnes=a, and

backs, ker-jing!"

L4 on
‘What makes it
‘Because it's all little bells.

And all the time hitehing then

up, they're so impatient and in =uch

a hurry to get away that they stamp

their feet, apd fuss and fidget, and

g0 ‘ker-jing"*"*
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every time they move the bells go
jingle-jongle, Jingle-jongle!

“And the boys are helping hin-—
old Santa's boys. There's young
Santa, he's 'most as big as his Pop
now, and there's Adolf, and Fritzie,
and Hanelein, and<——-"™

“Ain't he gol any little boy named
Georgie?”

“Well, sir, Iif he hasn't, I 8'pec’ he
wighes he had. The boys are run-
ning back and forth with their arms
full of Christmas presents all wrap-
ped up in paper and the names writ-
ten on them,. who they're to go to
and all, and-——-"

“18 the little. boys mama there?

“Who? Old Sis Claus? You
betechy. She's always on
Christmas Eve. She's helping, too—
carrying things out to the slelgh—
dolls—aoh, the cutest dolls you ever
saw! My! My! The sweetest golden
nair, ald ecurly and eves that shut
when they go by-by, and doll-wagons
Lo ride them in, and doll-dishes, and
doll-hnuses, and—What's the matter,
mister? What are you looking. so
glum about®"

“"Aln't they
boys "

“Why, didn't T just tell you? Dolls
and doll-wagons and doll——"

“Boys don't play with dolls!"

“Oh, don't they? I thought they
did.™

“"Well then, my lord, if it was you
helping carry out the Christmas pres-
ents what would you {'IIUHFF?”

aoy¥thing for

(Here iz where pape_gets a line,

on Master Georgle's preferences.)
“Revolvers!” eries Master Geor-
Ele; thoroughly interested. “Bilg,
beeg shootin’ revolvers! Hang-
bang! Old burglar come, bang, bang,
ba-ang! Kill him dead. And his
blood run out om the floor and—aon
the wall, and —on the chairs, and
on the, now, table, and—on the .. .
His eyes dilate sms he tries to think
of more objeets for the burglar’'s
blood to slop its erimson tide upon.
“For Lord’s egakes!''" gasps his
father, half-whispering to himself in
awe. Is this dweel, innocent, little
Georgie? Or Is that angel-face only

L] ]

| & mask out of whose eye-holes glare

the dead-and-gone? A long, long,
line of them there is, all who drop-
ped the dull, prosaic tasks of peace
to Tollow gladly the thumping drum
and whistling fife; a long, long line
ol them through the backward cen-
turies, Indian-fighters, peagants who

| thirilled at the chance to become food

AT
1..|k 'l‘ i )

| Eruntied

tor cannon, away back to conquer-
ing Pl'lltilii?‘. ravening Danes. blood-
drinking Celts, and Britons blue with
woad, ‘screeching at Caesar's legion-
ariez; farther back and further back
back as ever they could
cilled at all, who

flerce 103y
give the killing
wildly exulted to see the vie-
timm  topple over and lie sprawling
and loose-jointed! A-ah' That's
When wou

H i

H1erl
wilh
they could

11 |
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The Limestone City, the most important in East: -
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ern Ontario, has started out on a new career, |

fraught with great and glowing possibilities
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when | one little sleigh set out after

it as late as that?”
hand |

“Well,” says papa, I hardly think
theré will be any revolvers in old
Santy's sleigh, but I'm pretty sure
there are boxes of soldiers and
bullding-blocks for forts and spring-
cannons to bombard them with.. And
there will be Noah's Arks and ple-
ture-books apd jumping-jacks, and
—ob, all® kinds-of toys for little
boys."

“The old burglar'd- cry, wouldn't
he, when he got shot, and the
blood'd come out and ol

“And old Santy,"” says papa, rais-
ing his voice so as to override Geor-
gie, “‘old Santy looks at his- watch
and says: ‘My goodness me! Is
And he says
to Mre. Claus, “You'll have to get a
move on, old lady——"" :

“*‘You'll have to shake a leg, old

lady,” " corrects Georgle, who 12 let-.

ter-perfect in the dialogue and can
prompt his father when he “goes
up”’ in his lines.

You'll have to shake a leg, old
lady," ** papa accepts the phrase-eag-
erly—anything to get away from the
bleeding burglar— *“ ‘vou’ll have to
shake a leg, because I've got Jots
of places to go to to-night, and 1
miuet make an early start. Jump,
you young rascals!” And vou better
believe they jump. Oh, they just
fly around, and finally they get ev-
erything in, and old 8is Claue, she
brings him his overcoat, and his fur
cap; and his mittens, and he kisees
them all good-by iy ;

“"And the dog, too?™

“Yes, he says good-by to the dog,
tqo. Pats him an the head and
tells him, ‘Not this time, Rover
You can't go with me now.” And
Mrs, Claus asks him when he'll be
home, and he says along toward
morning sometime and for her to
look for him when she sees him.
And he climbs into the slelgh and
kisses his mouth at the reindeer,
‘Pwep! Pwsy! Ck-ck-ck-ck! Gitty
up, there, Donder! Co on, Blixen!’
And away they go, like they were
shot out of a gun, jing-ling, jing-
jing, jingle-jingle, jing-Jing.”

Fapa hesitates and little Georgle
has to ask: “"Nen what does Santy
Claus do?"

Ah, but it is hard to take it up
fromn there! And it gets harder ev-
ery YPar.

Every year the world gets bigger
I don’t suppose there are o many
more children than there used to
be, but we are more aware of them
There are such multitudes for whom
engines must puff and tug to drag
the long trains up the grades, and
ships splash through the seas, all
laden chock-a-block with toys. And
they must start away in hot weather
to get there in time And to have
dark
The

its

that +vening
iImagination
knees

31

It ie too much.
glves a4 groan and
double up under it. Georgie
prod at it and prod at it be-

kill some-| fore it can staggerito IghS L and
The sicighbells 1mtit-§"&-?“§;
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 Santa to

reindeer’'s hoofs patter, and the fat-!
and jolly saint clucks at them as
they leap—Uppp' you go—Ifrom the |
ground to the roof of the summer-
kitchen, thence to the kitchen roof---
Hi, there! Upppp! you go'—till at|
last they stand pawing the shingles
of the comb of the house while old
Santa drops down the chimney
deliver the presents he carries: for|
the little folks who llve there; they
stand there pauring and shorting |
steam out of thelr nostrils till he
crawls up and out again, takes the |
lines. “Ck-ck-ck-ck!"” down to the |
ground, ker-bump! and then —
“Upppp! you go!" to the roof of |
the next house, and s0. on -and so |
on the world around, till the sky |
lightens in the east—dipping to the |
ground and then rising to the house- |
tops. dipping to the ground, rislng[
to the housetops, like a little sail- |
boat in a heavy sea. all night lonp, |
and home again at the Nortn Pole |
by sun-up—— !

It gets harder and harder every
Year. The North Pole end of it
isn't g0 bad; it's the local end of |
the story that taxes papa's strength. |

When my grandpa was a little boy
the size of Georgle here, Santa!
Claus—if there had been any in his
day—could have come down the
chimney like a mouse. All he's have
had to look out for would have been
that when he =et his foot on (he
swinging crane it didn't let him
down into.the fira. When that chim-
ney was built my grandpa's pa didn't
54y 10 my grandma's ma, evenings
after supper: **Well, Anna, which’'ll
it he? shall we go to the theatre
or have a wood fire? Costs about
the same either way.” When 'that
chimney was built, there were )
those black walnut legs from the
upper “dead-nin’ " to be got of
R0INe Way.

No difficulty at all then for old
get down the chimney.
hardly any when they began to burn
soft copl in grates. But when you
E0 to putting in base burners, how
is Santa going to erawl out into the
room without getting teetotally
burned up alive? And when . you
g0 to building steam heated apart-

rid

to !

' ceptibly.

ment houses ten and twelve storics

high with not so much as & snm- °
mer-plece aver a sham fireplace,
how is papa to be convinclng when
he gings: .
Ho! Ho! He! Who wouldn't go?
Ho! Ho! Ho! Who wouldn't go?
UP on the house-top, click, elick,
click!
Down through the chimney with good
Salnt Nick?
The path of duty seems to be ardu-
ous. It always is. But then we've
goL to tread it, arduous or not. And

| ¥ou'd better tell the tale while yet

you may. Maybe this'll be your omnly
chance. Maybe by this" time next
year the sixteenth ecentury, mo to
speak, will have dawned for Georgle
and he who listened with wide-ex-
panded eyes and drying mouth to the
enchanting narrative of the old saint
urging his fleet reindeer as they go
scpoting straight up the side of a
hébuse—maybe he will look at you
next year with a smile pinched tight

' between his lips, and out from un-

der one cornering eye-brow, as who
should say: “Go wan! You cant
gtufl me with that any longer!"

They slip away from us so imper-
A little while ago and
they were all ours; a 1little while to
come and they will be all their own.
The mind seeks a definite moment
when the change occurs—and seeks
in vain, unless that be the moment
when for their own peccount they
boldly say: “Ah, it's just your father
and* your mother!”

Don't "hurry it. Let him find out
for himself who brings the presents
Christinas Eve. Let him find out for
himeell that the best test of truth
we hidve is not who tells it to us but
its probability. Disillusionize him, it
you will, as to other myths: let him

have the dismal rom ¥ou that
noe amount of Taﬁm‘llﬂn[ of the
crust will ever put the faintest wave
into his paintbrush bair: explain to

him, if you mhust, that it {s the moon

that makes the¢ tides and mot the
steamers show ' fore

| R ate b1 -« ¥
them in .-;‘..‘r:ﬁ-ﬂqq_ -1-?-” )t sspare
the myth off 12" too

sacred, some i -y
Aud yer, WS i-".l patt 1t
isn't ancjent, ¥ ¥ lsgtlt ry
(Contin 0 ga 1
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s Kingston has direct connection with
. three great railway trunk lines, the C.P.R,,
the G.T.R., and the C.N.R., and regular fer-

Iy service connection with
Central Lines.

Kingston offers the best obtainable to
the family seeking a home, to the wage-
earner seeking steady employment, or to

-
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the New York

the industry seeking a suitable location. Its

educational advantages are among the best
In the world; its shipping facilities by rail

and water are unexcelled;

lightful, its location one of natural beauty.

i The greasnineral vesources of the country to the north are just
1O W ln'ill;."' ;iplrl‘l-ri;lh-ll. 'I‘,hr iron, silver and lead smelters draw

L
L

L]
|

{ their raw material from this distriet. while the

Frontenac Floor

and Tile Company was induced, to a larg. extent, to loeate here

heeause of the large quantity of feldspar mined a few miles from
require vonsiderable of this mineral in the man-
ufaeture of their produet: '

Kingston; they
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its climate is de-
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