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LLUS when our Pa he's
7 away
:Ncn Uncle Sidney
( comes to stay
k hrour house here—80
[Ma an’ me
An‘[%l:y an' Lee-Bob
won't be
Afeard ef (mylhing at
night ) \\.
Might happent-like Ma
%,’.‘“‘ says it might.
(Ef Trip wuz big, T bet yog he
"Uz best watch-dog you ever seel)
An' so last winter-—ist before
It's go' be Chris'mus Day,—w'y, shore
Enough, Pa had to haf to go
To 'tend a lawsuit—"An’ the snow
Ist right fer Santy Claus!” Pa said,
As he clum in oid Ayersuz’ sled,
An' said he's sorry he can't be
With usthat night—*'Cause,” he-says-ee,
“0id Santy might be comin’ here—
This very night of all the ye: A.,‘( R
I’ got to be away! e b
You kids must tell him—ef he call —-‘%' {

-850 all
He's mighty welcome, aft’ yer Pa {.‘f%
. e . Sl
He left his love with you an \'Iu‘ {
An' Uncle Sid!” An’ c‘uck{d -l'* hcam

Back, laughin'y-an)away)tiiey, went
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An' U:w\f ave-his hands an” yell
“Yer old hors¢-ort to have on {
Bu Pd,,.?\d«,\,l. .xugt.\r"
'spect when Santy come ti
time cm,ur‘\ fer siei ; 1bells nenl

holler
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/ 1( eArn'lLee ﬁnﬁ fa sat 0 ok
PR M tehedd €A o N
?{ ';( watched the roa &

ud plm with Uncle Sid an” métf'
Like she wuz he'ppin’ feich in WO

An’ keepin’ old fire goin’ good,

Where Ma she wuz a-cookint’ (hero
An’ kitchen, 100, an’ ever'wherel,

An’ Uncle say, "'At's ist the V-ay‘& f
Yer Ma's b'en workin’, night an’ day, f
Sence she hain't big as Etty is ( j
Er Lee-Bob in that chair of his!” ~
Nen Ma she'd laugh 't what Urr

An’ smack an’ smoove his old bxi

An' say “Clear out the way till |

Can keep that pm (m‘) b ilin’ dryl
g_ ’ a.rz

ot
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Ellsworth Younﬁ

With Santy! - Wisht Pa'd be here, tool”’
'(4} Nen Uncle sigh at Ma, an’ she

] Pat him again, an’ say to me

An' Etty,—“You take waming fairl—
Don't talk too much, like Uncle there,
Ner don't fergit, like him, my dears,
That ‘little
But Uncle say to her, *

oo

e pitchers has big ears!
‘Clear outl—

Yer brother knows what he's about.—

= ws

You git your Chris'mus-cookin® done

e

Er these pore children won't have nonel”
Nen Trip
Turn roun’ an’

wake up an’ raise, an’ nen
nen lay down again.
An' one time Uncle Sidney say,—
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“When dogs is sleepin’ thataway,
whimpers,
He'll ketch eight rabbits
Afore hi
He'll bite hisse'l to sieep again
An try to dr

r

Like Trip, an’ it's a sign
mayby ning—

s fleas' ! wake him-—nen—

!:c‘} ) kgtch ten.”
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Nen Uncle, when she’s gone back to
The kitchen, says, “We ust to do
Some ¢ookin' in the ashes.—Say,

S posin’’we try Some, thataway!”
An’ nen he send us to tell Ma
Send two big "tafers in he saw
Pa's b'en
The prer
You thir
In the hot ashes, an’.he roll
Them old big
An’ rake the ¢

Ist sivettin“so’s he purt

a-keepin’ ‘cause U‘cy got
m at the Fair. An

?—He rake a grea'-big hole

O
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what /3

n the place

swear

! An’ when they're there

¢ fergit 'em, he

n' gee!
15t wile on
ywe-led, while Etty's gor
To get the salt
Ist hike he sai d she !

an’ butter, too

waf 10 do,

he crons 3;:-34,1‘&’[" }
o
1o see youhall, ome dy

nyou got i}r?,s ail but e
An' pore oid Sid * Nen Umncie he
Ist kindo' shade hisyyes an’ §
Bout forty
O’ popcorr )
In Ma's :‘p‘f:'.'. baskst opthe

5 the beat /.. hter ©
ever wuxz!’*

Fle salt spdibutter ‘em, an’ blow >

Ec 50 A4

An' mefo-myt-they're hard to beati 44

An’ Trip 'ud ist Iy there an' pant /‘77

Like he'd laugh out loud, but he umy

Nen Uncle fll his pipe—an’ we

"Ud he'p him light it—8is an’ me<-

But mostly little Lee-Bob, ‘cause

“He's the best lighter ever wuzl”

Like Uncle telled him wunst when Lee-

Bob cried an’ jerked the light from me,

He wuz 5o mad! So Uncle pat g

An’ pet him. (Lee-Bob's ust to that— 3’3}

'Cause he's the littleest, you know, ‘

An' allus hm b’ rrz)m

enough to cat-—

T corrie to #ve you
all eomeda 1y

red sol)

e o

4 .¢t~
An’ n'h\ he telled us-—an la.x 1’3&
“So Ma can't hear,”” he say:—“You kmw
Yer Pa know', when he Crived away,
Tomorry's go' be Chris mus-Day;—~ \
Well, nen tonight,”” he whisper, “see?-
It's go' be Chris'mus-Eve,’’ says-ee,
“An’', like yer Pa hint, when he weni
Old Santy Claus (now hush) he's t
Yer Pa a postul card, an’ write {ﬂ
He's shorely go be htrr 1onight. (
That's why s«rP}‘ bored to be
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0 Ar'old three /rgyud
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Nen 6ﬂclc gits the flat-arn out, { ‘

An'} while he's tellin’ us all ‘bout . ?
Old,Chris mus-times when he's # k’d‘l L
He fst cracked hickernuts, he did, /
Till ihcy's acrpckful, mighty nigh'-

An’ when lheyk\nﬂdmebynnfr)

He raked the red doals out again
Ar' telled me, “Fe Mhnt;opﬂmm"
An’ old three- Skhiut-—an’ :
The led an’ all litte nan— g &)
An’ yer old Uncle here/ llohow
Youhowm.popped

When me an’ Santy Cla zboys.a
OnP‘ploldptmhlukml“._,_,:" '

An’ your Pa, 100, wuz chums, all Uirough, : s

< {0

ll/., ight, wi
Is go’ be here,
To make you kids a Chris-mus-calll’”’
An’ wdre «
He's comig’,

sicighbelis an’ all,

rlad to know fer shore
[ roll on the floor
An' here L‘ﬂ"v Trip a-waller'n’ roun’
An’ | purtin
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An’ Etty grab Ltc Bob an’ prgnce

All roun’ the room

knock the cloeshorse

like it's a dance—
Till Ma she come u..”'\d march us nen
To dinner, where J? re still again
But tickled 50 we isy’can't eat

But pie, an’ ist '..".a" B m

With rajsins in F’ L,x e ot

An’' Ma. A (‘v*"g' ¥ get and set
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o -»«‘,?Yn

o T

e ,.Ah S W

il purt’-nigh supper-time; nen we |
Tell him be's got to fix the Tree
"Fore Santy gets here, like he said
We go nen to the old woodshed
All dundied
“An snowin' yet, jee-rooshy-Ol

up, through the deep snow

Uncle he-said, an’ he p us wade T Y
Bafk yherss the Chris n:m«”{“.{:& .
made "{;'7 ,. S
Out of a little jackoak-top (a. 1o
He git down at the sawmill- v.hz P
An’' Trip "ud ran ahead, you know, ‘rQ
An' ‘tend-ike he ‘uz eatin’ snow C_J‘::
When we ell waddie back with it;
An’ Uncle set it z{-g» and git
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J{airz‘ that a «/eigh an’

&/ u.xhhclk.;n:(,u T
 in front the fireplace ca(‘hg }

)
Comes down all chimblies,—least,t 4:7.;;
He's comin’ in this house all righ,k -
By the ﬁ(m‘-w‘m to bel-\_
We Il nit-be hid whire we can m!\~
An' sdy, “It's ist 1o bad. their. Pa.
Can't be here, 80's to see the fun |
The childern will have, ever one! z
Till it wuz dusk, an dark an ate
Enough to light the lamp!- Lec
Bob light a candle on the

-~ Nen
He clumb on Uncle's khee again
An’ hug us bofe;—an’ Etty git 5 ‘l1
Her little chist an seton it 12~
Bout Santy Claus, an’ clo'es he\wore
“All maked o furs, an’ trimmed S Wwhtle
As cotton is, er snow at night!”

He says “ Tain't 50 at Santy Claus c&:4,
Ner he look up, an’ be see Ma

Well, wel-~We hardly eould"it w
“Istone —'cause I'm “The nghm'

Wite clos't while Uncle telled nmm more
An' nen, all sudden-like, he say, -~

S
-y

i “Hush! Listen there! Hain't that a sleigh
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An’sleighbells jinglin'?” Trip go Whoehl”
Like he hear bells an’ smell ‘'em, t00.
An'sir, shore
Enough, we hear bells—more and more

Nen we all listen.
A-jinglin’ clos'ter—clos’ter still

Down the old crook-road roun’ the hill,
An’ Uncle he jumps up, an’ all

The chairs he jerks back by the wall
An' thows
O winder-curtains over there
An’ says,"

Them bells is

a' overcoat an’' pair

Hide quick, er you're too latel—
stoppin’ at the gatel

Git back o' them-'air gfairs an’ hide,
Cause 1 hear Santy g 'vu;uc outside!”

An Hm,,'buny knrw‘f rhvchv.hcdfnr--—
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Nen it fiewed opes

Blowed fjl hat's first we saw,

Till little /Lee-Bob shriek’ at Ma

*There'f Santy Claus! 1 ‘r::*xe"m him by

=n ist cry

laugh an’ sq | an dince ag”weli-—-

1, wheh he quiet gown & speil, ‘ i
bowan thow a kiss ¥/

mne to me an’ Sis ‘;

3 nen go clos't to Ma an’ stoop

iss her—An' nen give a whoop

Cause when be bent

fainted her!

he ist backed an’ went
e Chris mus-Tree ist w

5.

kiss her
Wite ‘ginst t}

The candle’'s at Lee-Bo

here

lit there!

/pr

Wite up'his old white beard an ti

Nen Uncle .;,'.,«b\ th' old

An' flops it over Santy

An' swing the door wide

“Come put, old man!-—an’ qui ok abo x’

It—1've ist got 1o put you out r,

An out be sprawied him in the snow/—

“Now rollt_he sayg—"Hi-roli-ce-0Ol

An’ Santy, sputter' ™

Ist roll an’ roll

An’ Trip he's out there, too,~I know,

Cause I could hear him yappin’ so—

An' 1 heerd Santy, wunst er t.vk! \

Say, as he's rollin,’ “Drat t {xﬁf"‘q

Nen Uncle come back in, an X:.\k(‘

Ma up, an’ say, Pﬂ mercy

An' nen he said, ~

“You youngsters h'ist up-stairs to bedl—

Here! kiss yer Ma ‘Good-night,” an’ me,—

We'll he'p oid Santy fix the Tree—

An’ all yer whistle hv“ﬂ.\ an’ drums

I'll he'p yéu ltnL‘\aﬂtn moming comes!”’
S c‘,, o

1t's tong whik “fore we go to sleep,—

He hain't hurt none!”

Cause dmvnﬂ\mm’f:m time somepin Loep

' openin’ doors, an
An’' could hear Trip aw
Like he didn't know ist
An’ tongs

Nen some one &

a<Cianan

T
—
there!
[ could ist see the pump-spout whera

soun’ out

1-whisicers all wet
» it yet! b

ore méns o )

 when wh're down -stairs, — shogk
mm\g\‘a. /

Pa's nose is fro=", B salve an «fuﬁ,/
All on it—an’ one barvd\» froze, to0,

An’ got a old ya™ red- ndbtue 3
Mitt on it—"An" w='s froesgme more
Acrost his chist, an windo’ sorg

All roun’ his dy-fram.’ Unc‘(\ny -—\
“But Pa he'd ort a-seen the way

Santy bear up last night when thhk

Air fire broke out, an’ Quicker'n scat
He's all a-blazin’, an’ them- air
Gun-cottin whiskers that he wear

Ist Aashint—till 1 burn a hole ,/\

In the snow with him, and he rgll

The front yard dry as Chris'mus

Old parents plays on litde folksl

But, 1ong's a smell o' tow er woo!, |

I kept’ him rollin’ besutifull—

Till 1 wuz sure 1 shorely see
He'ssquenched! W'y, hadn't b'en fer me.
That old man might a-burnt clear down
Clean—plum--level with the groun'!”
Nen Ma say, “There, Sid; that'll dol--
Breakfast is ready --Chris' mus 100
Your voice ‘ud soun’ best, sayin’ Grace —
Sayit” An' Uncle bow’ his face

An’ say 3o long & Blessing nen,

Trip bark’ two times Sore it's "A«menl™




