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YOUTH

CHAPTER FIRST

Burzee

AVE you heard of the grea Forest of Burzee? Nurse
used to sing of it when | was a dnild. She sang of the
big tree-trunks, standing close together, with their

roots intertwining below the eath and ther branches
intertwining above it; of their rough coating of bark and
quee, gnarled limbs; of the bushy foliage that roofed the
entire forest, save where the sunbeams founda path through
which to touch the ground in little spots and to cast weird
and curious $adows over the mosss, the lichens and the
drifts of dried leaves.

The Forest of Burzeeis mighty and g-and and awesome
to those who sted beneah its $rade. Coming from the sunlit
meadows into its mazes it seems at first gloomy, then
pleasant, and afterward filled with never-ending deli ghts.

For hundeds of years it has flourished in al its
magnificence, the silence of its inclosure unbroken save by
the chirp of busy chipmunks, the growl of wild beasts and
the songs of birds.

Yet Burzee has its inhabitants—for al this. Nature
peopled it in the beginning with Fairies, Knodks, Ryls and
Nymphs. As long as the Forest stands it will be a home, a



refuge and a playgroundto these swed immortals, who revel
undsturbed in its depths.

Civilization hes never yet reached Burzee Will it ever, |
wonader?



CHAPTER SECOND

The Child of the Forest

NCE, so long ago our great-grandfathers could
scarcely have heard it mentioned, there lived within
the great Forest of Burzee awood-nymph named

Nedle. She was closely related to the mighty Queen Zurline,
and her home was beneath the shade of a widespreading oak.
Once e/ery yea, on Budding Day, when the trees put forth
their new buds, Nedle held the Golden Chalice of Ak to the
lips of the Queen, who dank therefrom to the prosperity of
the Forest. So you see she was a nymph d some importance,
and, moreover, it is said she was highly regarded because of
her beauty and grace.

When she was creded she could na have told; Queen
Zurline coould na have told; the great Ak himself could na
have told. It was long ago when the world was new and
nymphs were needed to guard the forests and to minister to
the wants of the young trees. Then, on some day nat
remembered, Necile sprang into being; radiant, lovely,
straight and slim as the sapling she was creaed to guard.

Her hair was the wlor that lines a chestnut-bur; her eyes
were blue in the sunlight and puple in the shade; her cheeks
bloomed with the faint pink that edges the douds at sunset;
her lips were full red, pouting and sweet. For costume she
adopted cak-led green; al the woodnymphs dressin that
color and know no other so desirable. Her dainty fed were
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sandal-clad, while her head remained bare of covering aher
than her silken tresses.

Nedl€e's duties were few and simple. She kept hurtful
wedls from growing beneah her trees and sapping the earth-
food required by her charges. She frightened away the
Gadgols, who took evil delight in flying against the tree
trunks and woundng them so that they drooped and ded
from the poisonous contad. In dry seasons e carried water
from the brooks and pools and moistened the roats of her
thirsty dependents.

That was in the beginning. The weeds had now leaned
to avoid the forests where woodnymphs dwelt; the
loathsome Gadgols no longer dared come nigh; the trees had
becme old and sturdy and could bea the drought better than
when fresh-sprouted. So Nedle's duties were lessened, and
time grew laggard, while succealing years became more
tiresome and ureventful than the nymph's joyous <irit
loved.

Truly the forest-dwellers did na ladk amusement. Each
full moon they danced in the Royal Circle of the Queen.
There were dso the Feast of Nuts, the Jubilee of Autumn
Tintings, the solemn ceremony of Leaf Shedding and the
revelry of Buddng Day. But these periods of enjoyment
were far apart, and left many weary hours between.

That a wood-nymph should grow discontented was not
thought of by Necile€'s sisters. It came upon ler only after
many years of broodng. But when once she had settled in
her mind that life was irksome she had no gtience with her
condtion, and longed to do something of red interest and to
pass her days in ways hitherto undeaned o by forest
nymphs. The Law of the Forest aone restrained her from
going forth in search of adventure.

While this mood lay heary upon petty Necile it
chanced that the grea Ak visited the Forest of Burzee ad
allowed the wood-nymphs as was their wont—to lie & his
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fed and listen to the words of wisdom that fell from his lips.
Ak is the Master Woodsman o the world; he sees
everything, and knavs more than the sons of men.

That night he held the Queen’s hand, for he loved the
nymphs as a father loves his children; and Nedle lay at his
fed with many of her sisters and earnestly harkened as he
spoke.

“Welive so happily, my fair ones, in our forest glades,”
said Ak, stroking his grizzled bead thoughtfully, “that we
know nothing of the sorrow and misery that fall to the lot of
those poa mortals who inhabit the open spaces of the eath.
They are not of our race, it istrue, yet compasson well befits
beings s fairly favored as ourselves. Often as | passby the
dwelling of some suffering mortal | am tempted to stop and
banish the poar thing's misery. Y et suffering, in moderation,
is the natural lot of mortals, and it is not our place to
interfere with the laws of Nature.”

“Nevertheless” said the fair Queen, noddng her golden
hea at the Master Woodsman, “it would na be avain guess
that Ak has often asgsted these haplessmortals.”

Ak smiled.

“Sometimes,” he replied, “when they are very young—
‘children,” the mortals cdl them—I have stopped to rescue
them from misery. The men and women | dare not interfere
with; they must bea the burdens Nature has imposed upm
them. But the helplessinfants, the innacent children of men,
have a right to be happy until they become full-grown and
able to bea the trials of humanity. So | feel | am justified in
asgsting them. Not long ago—a year, maybe—I foundfour
poa children hudded in a wooden hu, slowly freezing to
deah. Their parents had gone to a neighbaring vill age for
food, and hed left a fire to warm their littl e ones whil e they
were asent. But a storm arose and drifted the snow in their
path, so they were long on the road. Meantime the fire went
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out and the frost crept into the bores of the waiting
children.”

“Poor things!” murmured the Queen softly. “What did
you dg?’

“l cdled Nelko, hdding him fetch wood from my
forests and breathe upon it until the fire blazed again and
warmed the little room where the dildren lay. Then they
ceased shivering and fell asleegp urtil their parents came.”

“l am glad you dd thus,” said the good Queen, beaming
upon the Master; and Nedle, who hed eagerly listened to
every word, echoed in awhisper: “I, too,am glad!”

“And this very night,” continued Ak, “as | came to the
edge of Burzee | head a feeble cry, which | judged came
from a human infant. | looked abou me and found, close to
the forest, a helpless babe, lying quite naked upon the
grasses and waili ng piteously. Not far away, screened by the
forest, crouched Shiegra, the lioness intent upon avouring
the infant for her eveningmed.”

“And what did you do, Ak?" asked the Queen,
breahlesdy.

“Not much, being in a hurry to gree¢ my nymphs. But |
commanded Shiegra to lie dose to the babe, and to give it
her milk to quet its hunger. And | told her to send word
throughou the forest, to al beasts and reptil es, that the dild
shoud na be harmed.”

“l am glad you dd thus,” said the good Queen again, in
atone of relief; but this time Nedle did na echo her words,
for the nymph, filled with a strange resolve, had suddenly
stolen away from the group.

Swiftly her lithe form darted through the forest paths
until she reached the edge of mighty Burzeg when she
paused to gaze arriously about her. Never until now had she
ventured so far, for the Law of the Forest had placal the
nymphsin itsinmost depths.
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Nedle knew she was breaking the Law, but the thought
did na give pause to her dainty feet. She had deaded to see
with her own eyes this infant Ak had told of, for she had
never yet beheld a dild of man. All the immortals are full -
grown; there are no children among them. Peering through
the trees Neal e saw the dild lying on the grass But now it
was sweetly slegoing, having keen comforted by the milk
drawn from Shiegra. It was not old enough to know what
peril means; if it did na fed hunger it was content.

Softly the nymph stole to the side of the babe and krelt
upon the sward, her long robe of rose led color spreading
abou her like a gossamer cloud. Her lovely courtenance
expressed curiosity and surprise, bu, most of al, a tender,
womanly pity. The babe was new-born, chubby and pgnk. It
was entirdly helpless While the nymph gazed the infant
opened its eyes, smiled upon ler, and stretched ou two
dimpled arms. In ancther instant Nedle had caught it to her
breast and was hurrying with it through the forest paths.
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CHAPTER THIRD

The Adoption

HE Master Woodsman suddenly rose, with knitted

T brows. “There is a strange presence in the Forest,” he

dedared. Then the Queen and her nymphs turned and

saw standing before them Neale, with the slegoing infant

clasped tightly in her arms and a defiant look in her deep
blue eyes.

And thus for a moment they remained, the nymphs
filled with surprise and consternation, bu the brow of the
Master Woodsman gradually clearing as he gazed intently
upon the beautiful immortal who hed wilfully broken the
Law. Then the great Ak, to the wonder of al, laid his hand
softly on Neale's flowing locks and kissd her on her fair
forehead.

“For the first time within my knowledge,” said he,
gently, “a nymph has defied me and my laws; yet in my heart
can | find noword of chiding. What is your desire, Neale?’

“Let me keep the dild!” she answered, beginning to
tremble and falling on her kneesin supgication.

“Here, in the Forest of Burzeg where the human race
has never yet penetrated?’ questioned Ak.

“Here, in the Forest of Burzee” replied the nymph,
badly. “It is my home, and | am weary for ladk of
occupation. Let me are for the babe! See how wed and
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helplessit is. Surely it can nad harm Burzee nor the Master
Woodsman of the World!”

“But the Law, child, the Law!” cried Ak, sternly.

“The Law is made by the Master Woodsman,” returned
Nedle; “if he bids me are for the babe he himself has sved
from deah, who in al the world dare oppase me?’ Queen
Zurline, who hed listened intently to this conversation,
clapped her pretty hands gleefully at the nymph's answer.

“You are fairly trapped, O Ak!” she eclaimed,
laughing. “Now, | pray you, give heed to Necil €' s petition.”

The Woodsman, as was his habit when in thought,
stroked his grizzled bead slowly. Then he said:

“She shall keep the babe, and | will give it my
protedion. But | warn you all that as this is the first time |
have relaxed the Law, so shall it be the last time. Never
more, to the end o the World, shall a mortal be alopted by
an immortal. Otherwise would we @andon our happy
existence for one of trouble and anxiety. Good night, my
nymphs!”

Then Ak was gone from their midst, and Necil e hurried
away to her bower to rejoiceover her new-foundtreasure.
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CHAPTER FOURTH

Claus

NOTHER day foundNecil € s bower the most popuar
placein the Forest. The nymphs clustered around her
and the dild that lay asleg in her lap, with

expressons of curiosity and celight. Nor were they wanting
in praises for the grea Ak’s kindnessin alowing Necile to
keep the babe andto care for it. Even the Queen cameto peer
into the innacent childish face adto hdd a helpless chubby
fist in her own fair hand.

“What shall we @l him, Nedle?’ she asked, smiling.
“He must have aname, you knaw.”

“Let him be cdled Claus,” answered Nedle, “for that
means ‘alittleone.” ”

“Rather let him be cdled Nedaus” returned the
Queea, “for that will mean ‘Nedl € slittle one.” ”

The nymphs clapped their hands in delight, and Nedaus
becane the infant’s name, although Nedle loved best to cdl
him Claus, and in afterdays many of her sisters followed her
example.

Nedle gathered the softest mossin al the forest for
Claus to lie upon,and she made his bed in her own bower.

" Some people have spelled this name Nicklaus and cthers Nicolas,
which is the reason that Santa Claus is till known in some lands as St.
Nicolas. But, of course, Neclaus is his right name, and Claus the
nickname given him by his adopted mother, the fair nymph Nedle.
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Of food the infant had no lack. The nymphs sached the
forest for bell-udders, which grow upon the goatree and
when opened are fourd to be fill ed with swed milk. And the
soft-eyed does willi ngly gave a share of their milk to suppat
the little stranger, while Shiegra, the lioness often crept
stedthily into Nedle's bower and pured softly as de lay
beside the babe andfed it.

So the little one flourished and gew big and sturdy day
by day, while Nedle taught him to spea and to walk and to
play.

His thoughts and words were swed and gentle, for the
nymphs knew no evil and their hearts were pure and loving.
He became the pet of the forest, for Ak’s deaee had
forbidden beast or reptile to molest him, and he walked
fealesdy wherever hiswill guided him.

Presently the news readhed the other immortals that the
nymphs of Burzee had adopted a human infant, and that the
ad had been sanctioned by the grea Ak. Therefore many of
them came to visit the little stranger, looking upon him with
much interest. First the Ryls, who are first cousins to the
wood-nymphs, although so dfferently formed. For the Ryls
are required to watch over the flowers and dants, as the
nymphs watch over the forest trees. They seach the wide
world for the food required by the roats of the flowering
plants, whil e the brilliant colors possessed by the full -blown
flowers are due to the dyes placed in the soil by the Ryls,
which are drawn through the littl e veins in the roots and the
body of the plants, as they reach maturity. The Ryls are a
busy people, for their flowers bloom and fade continualy,
but they are merry and light-hearted and are very popuar
with the other immortals.

Next came the Knooks, whose duty it is to watch owver
the beests of the world, both gentle and wild. The Knooks
have a hard time of it, since many of the beasts are
ungovernable and rebel against restraint. But they know how
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to manage them, after all, and you will find that certain laws
of the Knooks are obeyed by even the most ferocious
animals. Their anxieties make the Knooks look dd and worn
and crooked, and their natures are a bit rough from
asociating with wild creatures continually; yet they are most
useful to humanity and to the world in general, as their laws
are the only laws the forest beasts reagnize except thaose of
the Master Woodsman.

Then there were the Fairies, the guardians of mankind,
who were much interested in the aloption d Claus becaise
their own laws forbade them to become familiar with their
human charges. There ae instances on remrd where the
Fairies have shown themselves to human beings, and have
even conversed with them; but they are suppased to guard
the lives of mankind urseen and unknavn, and if they favor
some people more than athers it is because these have won
such dstinction fairly, as the Fairies are very just and
impartial. But the ideaof adopting a child of men had never
occurred to them because it was in every way oppcsed to
their laws; so their curiosity was intense to behald the littl e
stranger adopted by Necile and her sister nymphs.

Claus looked uponthe immortals who thronged around
him with fealess eyes and smiling lips. He rode laughingly
upon the shouders of the merry Ryls, he mischievously
pulled the gray beards of the low-browed Knooks; he rested
his curly head confidently upon the dainty bosom of the
Fairy Queen herself. And the Ryls loved the sound d his
laughter; the Knooks loved his courage; the Fairies loved his
Innccence

The boy made friends of them all, and learned to know
their laws intimately. No forest flower was trampled beneah
his fed, lest the friendly Ryls shoud be grieved. He never
interfered with the beasts of the forest, lest his friends the
Knooks shoud become angry. The Fairies he loved dearly,
but, knowing nothing of mankind, ke wmuld nd understand
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that he was the only one of his race almitted to friendy
intercourse with them.

Indeed, Claus came to consider that he done, of al the
forest people, had nolike nor fellow. To him the forest was
the world. He had noideathat millions of toiling, striving
human creatures existed.

And he was happy and content.
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CHAPTER FIFTH

The Master Woodsman

EARS pass wviftly in Burzee for the nymphs have no
nedl to regard time in any way. Even centuries make
no change in the dainty creaures; ever and ever they

remain the same, immortal and urchanging.

Claus, however, being mortal, grew to manhoa day by
day. Nedle was disturbed, presently, to find hm too kg to
lie in her lap, and he had a desire for other food than milk.
His dout legs caried him far into Burze€s heart, where he
gathered supdies of nuts and berries, as well as sverd
swed and wholesome roots, which suited his gomad better
than the belludders. He sought Nedle's bower less
frequently, till finally it became his custom to return thither
only to sleep.

The nymph, who hed come to love him dealy, was
puzzled to comprehend the dhanged neture of her charge, and
unconsciously atered her own mode of life to conform to his
whims. She followed him readily through the forest paths, as
did many of her sister nymphs, explaining as they walked all
the mysteries of the gigantic wood and the habits and reture
of the living things which dwelt beneah its hade.

The language of the beasts becane dear to littl e Claus;
but he never coud understand their sulky and morose
tempers. Only the squirrels, the mice and the rabbits saned
to passess cheaful and merry natures; yet would the boy
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laugh when the panther growled, and stroke the bear’ s glossy
coat while the aeature snarled and beared its teeh
menadngly. The growls and snarls were nat for Claus, he
well knew, so what did they matter?

He auld sing the songs of the bees, recite the poetry of
the wood-flowers and relate the history of every blinking owl
in Burzee He helped the Ryls to feal their plants and the
Knooks to keg order among the aimals. The little
immortals regarded him as a privileged person, bkeing
espedally proteded by Queen Zurline and her nymphs and
favored by the great Ak himself.

One day the Master Woodsman came bad to the forest
of Burzee He had visited, in turn, all his forests throughout
the world, and they were many and broad.

Not until he entered the glade where the Queen and her
nymphs were asembled to gred him did Ak remember the
child he had permitted Nedle to adop. Then he found,
sitting familiarly in the drcle of lovely immortals, a broad-
shoudered, stalwart youth, who, when ered, stood fully as
high as the shouder of the Master himself.

Ak paused, silent and frowning, to bend hs piercing
gaze uponClaus. The dear eyes met his own steadfastly, and
the Woodsman gave asigh o relief as he marked their pladd
depths and real the youth’'s brave and innacent heat.
Nevertheless as Ak sat beside the fair Queen, and the golden
chalice filled with rare nedar, passed from lip to lip, the
Master Woodsman was strangely silent and reserved, and
stroked his bead many times with a thoughtful motion.

With morning he cdled Claus aside, in kindy fashion,
saying:

“Bid good by, for atime, to Necile and her sisters; for
you shall accompany me on my journey through the world.”

The venture pleased Claus, who krew well the honar of
being companion of the Master Woodsman of the world. But
Nedle wept for the first time in her life, and clung to the

21



boy’s neck asif she muld na bea to let him go. The nymph
who hed mothered this gurdy youth was gill as dainty, as
charming and beautiful as when she had dared to face Ak
with the babe dasped to her breast; nor was her love less
grea. Ak beheld the two clinging together, seamingly as
brother and sister to ore another, and again he wore his
thoughtful look.
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CHAPTER SIXTH

Claus Discovers Humanity

AKING Claus to a small cleaing in the forest, the

T Master said: “Place your hand upon my girdle and

hdd fast while we journey through the ar; for now

shall we encircle the world and look upa many of the
haunts of thase men from whom you are descended.”

These words caused Claus to marvel, for until now he
had thought himself the only one of his kind uponthe eath;
yet in silence he grasped firmly the girdle of the grea Ak, his
astonishment forbidding speed.

Then the vast forest of Burzeeseamed to fall away from
their fed, and the youth found hmsef passng swiftly
through the ar at agrea height.

Ere long there were spires beneah them, while
buildings of many shapes and colors met their downward
view. It was a city of men, and Ak, pausing to descend, led
Clausto itsinclosure. Said the Master:

“So long as you hdd fast to my girdle you will remain
unseen by all mankind, though seeing clearly yourself. To
release your grasp will be to separate yourself forever from
me and your homein Burzee”

One of the first laws of the Forest is obedience, and
Claus had no thowght of disobeying the Master’s wish. He
clung fast to the girdle and remained invisible.
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Thereafter with eady moment passd in the dty the
youth’s wonder grew. He, who hed suppased himself creaed
differently from al others, now found the eath swarming
with creaures of his own kind.

“Indead,” said Ak, “the immortals are few; but the
mortals are many.”

Claus looked earnestly upon hsfellows. There were sad
faces, gay and redkless faces, pleasant faces, anxious faces
and kindy faces, al mingled in pwzing disorder. Some
worked at tedious tasks; some strutted in impudent conceit;
some were thoughtful and grave while others semed happy
and content. Men o many natures were there, as
everywhere, and Claus found much to pease him and much
to make him sad.

But espedally he noted the dildren—first curioudly,
then eagerly, then lovingly. Ragged littl e ones rolled in the
dust of the streds, playing with scraps and pebbles. Other
children, gaily dressed, were propped uponcushions and fed
with sugar-plums. Yet the dildren of the rich were nat
happier than those playing with the dust and pebbles, it
seamed to Claus.

“Childhoodis the time of man’s greatest content,” said
Ak, following the youth’ s thoughts. “ ’ Tis during these years
of innacent pleasure that the littl e ones are most free from
cae”

“Tell me,” said Claus, “why do nd all these babies fare
alike?

“Because they are born in bah cottage and pelace”
returned the Master. “The difference in the weath of the
parents determines the lot of the dhild. Some ae caefully
tended and clothed in silks and dainty linen; others are
negleded and covered with rags.”

“Yet dl seem equally fair and swed,” said Claus,
thoughtfully.
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“While they are babes—yes;” agreed Ak. “Their joy is
in being alive, and they do nd stop to think. In after years
the doan of mankind overtakes them, and they find they
must struggle and worry, work and fret, to gain the wedth
that is  dea to the hearts of men. Such things are unknowvn
in the Forest where you were reaed.” Claus was slent a
moment. Then he asked:

“Why was | reared in the forest, among thase who are
not of my race”’

Then Ak, in gentle voice told him the story of his
babyhood how he had been abandoned at the forest’s edge
and left a prey to wild beasts, and hawv the loving nymph
Nedle had rescued him and krought him to manhood uner
the protedion d the immortals.

“Yet | am not of them,” said Claus, musingly.

“You are not of them,” returned the Woodsman. “The
nymph who cared for you as a mother seans now like a
sister to you; by and by, when you grow old and gray, she
will sean like adaughter. Yet ancther brief span and you
will be but amemory, whil e she remains Necile.”

“Then why, if man must perish, is he born?’ demanded
the boy.

“Everything perishes except the world itself and its
keepers,” answered Ak. “But while life lasts everything on
eath has its use. The wise see&k ways to be helpful to the
world, for the helpful ones are sureto live again.”

Much o this Claus faled to understand fully, bu a
longing seized him to become helpful to his fellows, and he
remained grave and thowghtful while they resumed their
journey.

They visited many dwellings of men in many parts of
the world, watching farmers toil in the fields, warriors dash
into cruel fray, and merchants exchange their goods for bits
of white and yellow metal. And everywhere the eyes of
Claus sught out the children in love and pgty, for the
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thought of his own helplessbabyhoodwas drongwithin him
and he yearned to give help to the innacent littl e ones of his
race &@en as he had been succored by the kindy nymph.

Day by day the Master Woodsman and hs pupl
traversed the eath, Ak spe&ing but seldom to the youth who
clungstealfastly to his girdle, bu guiding im into al places
where he might become familiar with the lives of human
beings.

And at last they returned to the grand dd Forest of
Burzeg where the Master set Claus down within the drcle of
nymphs, among whom the pretty Necile awxiously awaited
him.

The brow of the grea Ak was now cdm and peacdul;
but the brow of Claus had become lined with deep thought.
Nedle sighed at the change in her foster-son, who urtil now
had been ever joyous and smiling, and the though came to
her that never again would the life of the boy be the same &
before this eventful journey with the Master.
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CHAPTER SEVENTH

Claus Leavesthe Forest

HEN good Queen Zurline had touched the golden
chalice with her fair lips and it had passed around
the drcle in hono of the travelers' return, the

Master Woodsman of the World, who had nd yet spoken,
turned his gaze frankly upon Claus and said:

“Well?’

The boy understood, and rose slowly to his feet beside
Nedle. Once only his eyes passed aroundthe familiar circle
of nymphs, every one of whom he remembered as a loving
comrade; but teas cane unbidden to dm his sght, so he
gazed thereafter steadfastly at the Master.

“1 have been ignorant,” said he, simply, “urtil the great
Ak in his kindnesstaught me who and what |1 am. You, who
live so swedly in your forest bowers, ever fair and youthful
and innccent, are no fit comrades for a son d humanity. For
| have looked uponman, finding him doamed to live for a
brief space uponeath, to toil for the things he nedls, to fade
into dd age, and then to passaway as the leaves in autumn.
Yet every man has his misson, which is to leare the world
better, in some way, than he foundit. | am of the race of
men, and man’s lot is my lot. For your tender care of the
poar, forsaken babe you adoped, as well as for your loving
comradeship duing my boyhood, my heart will ever
overflow with gratitude. My foster-mother,” here he stooped
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and kised Neal e s white forehead, “I shall |ove and cherish
while life lasts. But | must leave you, to take my part in the
endess s$ruggle to which humanity is doamed, and to live
my lifein my own way.”

“What will you dd?’ asked the Queen, gravely.

“lI must devote myself to the cae of the cildren o
mankind, and try to make them happy,” he answered. “ Since
your own tender care of a babe brought to me happinessand
strength, it is just and right that | devote my life to the
pleasure of other babes. Thus will the memory of the loving
nymph Necile be planted within the heats of thousands of
my race for many years to come, and her kindy ad be
recourted in song and in story while the world shall |ast.
Have | spoken well, O Master?’

“You have spoken well,” returned Ak, and rising to his
fed he ontinued: “Yet one thing must not be forgotten.
Having been adoped as the dild of the Forest, and the
playfellow of the nymphs, you have gained a distinction
which forever separates you from your kind. Therefore,
when you go forth into the world of men you shall retain the
protedion d the Forest, and the powers you nav enjoy wil |
remain with you to asgst youin your labors. In any need you
may cal uponthe Nymphs, the Ryls, the Knooks and the
Fairies, and they will serve you gladly. |, the Master
Woodsman o the World, have said it, and my Word is the
Law!”

Clauslooked uponAk with grateful eyes.

“This will make me mighty among men,” he replied.
“Proteded by these kind friends | may be &le to make
thousands of little children happy. | will try very hard to do
my duty, and | know the Forest people will give me ther
sympathy and help.”

“Wewill!” said the Fairy Queen, earnestly.

“We will " cried the merry Ryls, laughing.

“Wewill " shoued the crooked Knooks, scowling.
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“We will!"” exclaimed the sweet nymphs, proudy. But
Nedle said nahing. She only folded Claus in her arms and
kissed him tenderly.

“The world is big,” continued the boy, turning again to
his loya friends, “but men are everywhere. | shall begin my
work near my friends, so that if | meet with misfortune | can
come to the Forest for counsel or help.”

With that he gave them al a loving look and turned
away. There was no reed to say good by, bu for him the
swed, wild life of the Forest was over. He went forth bravely
to med his doan—the doam of the race of man—the
necesgty to worry and work.

But Ak, who krew the boy’s heart, was merciful and
guided his geps.

Coming through Burzee to its eastern edge Claus
readed the Laughing Valey of Hohaho. On each side were
rolling green hill s, and a brook wandered midway between
them to wind afar off beyond the valley. At his badk was the
grim Forest; at the far end o the valley a broad plain. The
eyes of the young man, which had urtil now refleded his
grave thoughts, became brighter as he stood silent, looking
out uponthe Laughing Valley. Then ona sudden his eyes
twinkled, as darsdoon astill night, and gew merry and wide.

For at his fed the mwsdlips and daisies sniled onhim in
friendy regard; the breez whistled gaily as it passed by and
fluttered the locks on his forehead; the brook laughed
joyously as it leaped over the pebbles and swept aroundthe
green curves of its banks; the bees sang swed songs as they
flew from dandelion to daffodl; the beeles chirruped
happily in the long gass and the sunbeams glinted
pleasantly over al the scene.

“Here,” cried Claus, stretching out his arms as if to
embrace the Vall ey, “will I make my home!”

That was many, many yeas ago. It has been his home
ever since. It is his home now.
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MANHOOD

CHAPTER FIRST

The Laughing Valley

HEN Claus came the Valley was empty save for the
grass the brook, the wildflowers, the bees and the
buterflies. If he would make his home here and

live dter the fashion of men he must have ahouse. This
puzzled hm at first, but while he stood smiling in the
sunshine he suddenly found keside him old Neko, the
servant of the Master Woodsman. Nelko bae an ax, strong
and kroad, with blade that gleamed like burnished silver.
This he placed in the young man’s hand, then disappeaed
withou aword.

Claus understood, and turning to the Forest’s edge he
seleded a number of falen tree-trunks, which he began to
clea of their dead branches. He would na cut into a living
tree Hislife anong the nymphs who guarded the Forest had
taught him that a live treeis sacred, being a aeded thing
endowved with feeling. But with the deal and fallen trees it
was different. They had fulfilled their destiny, as adive
members of the Forest community, and naw it was fitting
that their remains shoud minister to the needs of man.
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The & bit deep into the logs at every stroke. It seamed
to have aforce of its own, and Claus had bu to swing and
guideit.

When shadows began creegping over the green hill s to
lie in the Valley overnight, the young man had chopped
many logs into equal lengths and proper shapes for building
a howse such as he had seen the poaer classes of men
inhabit. Then, resolving to await ancther day before he tried
to fit the logs together, Claus ate some of the swed roats he
well knew how to find, dank deeply from the laughing
brook, and lay down to slegp on the grass first seeking a
spot where no flowers grew, lest the weight of his body
shoud crush them.

And whil e he Slumbered and lreahed in the perfume of
the wondrous Valley the Spirit of Happiness crept into his
heat and drove out all terror and care and misgivings. Never
more would the face of Claus be douded with anxieties;
never more would the trials of life weigh hm down as with a
burden. The Laughing Valley had clamed him for its own.

Would that we dl might live in that delightful placé—
but then, maybe, it would become overcrowded. For ages it
had awaited a tenant. Was it chance that led young Claus to
make his home in this happy vale? Or may we guessthat his
thouwghtful friends, the immortals, had dreded his geps
when he wandered away from Burzeeto seek a home in the
gred world?

Certain it is that while the moon peered over the hillt op
and flooded with its ft beams the body of the sleging
stranger, the Laughing Valley was filled with the queer,
crooked shapes of the friendy Knooks. These people spoke
no words, bu worked with skill and swiftness. The logs
Claus had trimmed with his bright ax were caried to a spot
beside the brook and fitted ore uponanather, and duing the
night a strong and roomy dwelli ng was built.
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The birds came sweeiing into the Valley at daybre&k,
and their songs, so seldom head in the deep wood, aroused
the stranger. He rublbed the web of slegp from his eyelids and
looked around.The house met his gaze.

“1 must thank the Knooks for this,” said he, gratefully.
Then he walked to his dwelling and entered at the doaway.
A large room faced him, having a fireplace & the end and a
table and bench in the midde. Beside the fireplace was a
cupbard. Ancther doorway was beyond Claus entered here,
also, and saw a smaller room with a bed against the wall and
a stod set nea a small stand. On the bed were many layers
of dried mossbrought from the Forest.

“Inded, it isapalacd” exclamed the smiling Claus. “I
must thank the good Knooks again, for their knowledge of
man’s neals as well asfor their [aborsin my behalf.”

He left his new home with a glad feding that he was not
quite donre in the world, although he had chaosen to abandon
his Forest life. Friendships are not easily broken, and the
immortals are everywhere.

Upon reaching the brook he drank of the pure water,
and then sat down onthe bank to laugh at the mischievous
gambadls of the ripples as they pushed ore ancther against
rocks or crowded desperately to seewhich shoud first reath
the turn beyond. And as they raced away he listened to the
song they sang:

“Rushing, pushing, onwe go!
Not awave may gently flow—
All aretoo excited.
Ev'ry drop, cElighted,
Turns to spray in merry play
Aswe tumble on ou way!”
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Next Claus sached for roats to ed, whil e the daff odil s
turned their little eyes up to him laughingly and lisped their
dainty song:

“Blooming fairly, growing rarely,
Never flowerets were so gay!
Perfume breathing, joy bequeahing,
Asour colorswe display.”

It made Claus laugh to hea the littl e things voice their
happiness as they nodded gracefully on their stems. But
ancther strain caught his ea as the sunbeams fell gently
aaosshisface and whispered:

“Hereis gladness that our rays
Warm the Vall ey through the days,
Hereis happiness to give
Comfort unto all wholive!”

“Yes!” cried Claus in answer, “there is happiness and
joy in al things here. The Laughing Valley is a valey of
peace and goodwill .”

He pas=d the day talking with the ants and bedles and
exchanging jokes with the light-heated buterflies. And at
night he lay on his bed of soft mossand slept soundy.

Then came the Fairies, merry but noiseless bringing
skillets and pds and dishes and pans and al the tods
necessary to prepare food and to comfort a mortal. With
these they filled cupbaard and fireplace, finally pladng a
stout suit of woadl clothing onthe stod by the bedside.

When Claus awoke he rubbed his eyes again, and
laughed, and spoke doud his thanks to the Fairies and the
Master Woodsman who hed sent them. With eager joy he
examined al his new possssons, wondering what some
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might be used for. But, in the days when he had clung to the
girdle of the great Ak and visited the dties of men, hs eyes
had been quck to nae dl the manners and customs of the
race to which he belonged; so he guessed from the gifts
brought by the Fairies that the Master expeded him heredter
to livein the fashion d hisfellow-credures.

“Which means that | must plow the eath and pant
corn,” he refleded; “so that when winter comes | shall have
garnered foodin penty.”

But, as he stoodin the grassy Vall ey, he saw that to turn
up the earth in furrows would be to destroy hundeds of
pretty, helpless flowers, as well as thousands of the tender
blades of grass Andthishe muld na bea to do.

Therefore he stretched out his arms and utered a
peadliar whistle he had leaned in the Forest, afterward
crying:

“Ryls of the Field Flowers—come to me!”

Instantly a dozen of the quee littl e Ryls were squatting
upon the ground lefore him, and they nodded to him in
cheeaful greeting.

Claus gazed uponthem earnestly.

“Your brothers of the Forest,” he said, “I have known
and loved many years. | shall 1ove you, aso, when we have
bewme friends. To me the laws of the Ryls, whether those of
the Forest or of the field, are sacred. | have never wilfully
destroyed ore of the flowers you tend so carefully; but |
must plant grain to use for food duing the cld winter, and
how am | to do this withou Killi ng the little aedaures that
sing to me so prettily of their fragrant blossoms?’

The Yelow Ryl, he who tends the buttercups, made
answer:

“Fret nat, friend Claus. The great Ak has goken to us
of you. There is better work for you in life than to labor for
food, and though, nd being of the Forest, Ak has no
command ower us, nevertheless are we glad to favor one he
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loves. Live, therefore, to do the good work you are resolved
to uncertake. We, the Field Ryls, will attend to your food
suppies.”

After this geed the Ryls were no longer to be seen,
and Claus drove from his mind the thought of tilling the
eath.

When next he wandered bad to his dwelli ng a bowl! of
fresh milk stood upm the table; bread was in the apbard
and swed honey filled a dish beside it. A pretty basket of
rosy apples and rew-plucked grapes was also awaiting him.
He cdled ou “Thanks, my friends!” to the invisible Ryls,
and straightway began to ea of the food.

Thereafter, when hungry, he had bu to look into the
cupbaard to find goody supgies brought by the kindy Ryls.
And the Knooks cut and stadked much wood for his
fireplace. And the Fairies brought him warm blankets and
clothing.

So began hislifein the Laughing Valley, with the favor
and friendship of the immortals to minister to his every want.
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CHAPTER SECOND

How Claus Made the First Toy

RULY our Claus had wisdom, for his good fortune but
strengthened his resolve to befriend the littl e ones of
his own race He knew his plan was approved by the

immortals, else they would na have favored him so gredly.

So he began a once to make a@uaintance with
mankind. He walked through the Vall ey to the plain beyond,
and crossed the plain in many directions to read the dodes
of men. These stood singy or in groups of dwellings cdled
villages, and in nearly all the houses, whether big or littl e,
Claus foundchildren.

The youngsters soon came to know his merry, laughing
face and the kind glance of his bright eyes; and the parents,
while they regarded the young man with some scorn for
loving children more than their elders, were @ntent that the
girls and hoys had founda playfell ow who seemed willi ng to
amuse them.

So the dildren romped and dayed games with Claus,
and the boys rode uponhis shouders, and the girls nestled in
his grong arms, and the babies clung fondy to his knees.
Wherever the young man chanced to be, the sound d
childish laughter followed him; and to urderstand this better
you must know that children were much negleded in those
days and recaved littl e attention from their parents, so that it
becane to them a marvel that so goody a man as Claus
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devoted his time to making them happy. And those who
knew him were, you may be sure, very happy indeed. The
sad faces of the poa and abused grew bright for once the
cripple smiled despite his misfortune; the ali ng ones hushed
their moans and the grieved ores their cries when their merry
friend came nigh to comfort them.

Only at the beautiful palaceof the Lord of Lerd and at
the frowning castle of the Baron Braun was Claus refused
admittance There were children a both places; but the
servants at the palace shut the doa in the young stranger’s
face and the fierce Baron threaened to hang him from an
iron hook onthe catle walls. Whereupon Claus sghed and
went bad to the poarer dwelli ngs where he was welcome.

After atime the winter drew near.

The flowers lived ou their lives and faded and
disappeaed; the bedles burrowed far into the warm earth;
the butterflies deserted the meadows; and the voice of the
brook gew hoarse, asif it had taken cold.

One day snowflakes filled all the ar in the Laughing
Valley, dancing boisterously toward the earth and clothing in
pure white raiment the roof of Claus's dwelli ng.

At night Jack Frost rapped at the doar.

“Comein!” cried Claus.

“Come out!” answered Jadk, “for you have a fire
inside.”

So Claus came out. He had known Jadk Frost in the
Forest, and liked the jolly rogue, even while he mistrusted
him.

“There will be rare sport for me to-night, Claus!”
shoued the sprite. “Isn’t this glorious weaher? | shall nip
scores of nases and ears and toes before daybre&k.”

“If you love me, Jack, spare the dildren,” begged
Claus.

“Andwhy?" asked the other, in surprise.

“They are tender and helpless” answered Claus.

37



“But | love to nip the tender ones!” declared Jad. “The
older ones are tough, and tire my fingers.”

“The young ones are weak, and can na fight you,” said
Claus.

“True,” agreed Jad, thoughtfully. “Well, 1 will not
pinch a dild this night—if | can resist the temptation,” he
promised. “Good nght, Claus!”

“Good nght.”

The young man went in and closed the doa, and Jadk
Frost ran onto the neaest vill age.

Claus threw alog onthe fire, which burned up krightly.
Beside the hearth sat Blinkie, a big ca given hm by Peter
the Knook. Her fur was 2ft and glossy, and she purred
never-ending songs of contentment.

“l shall not seethe dildren again soon; said Claus to
the cd, who kindly paused in her song to listen. “The winter
Is upon s, the snow will be deep for many days, and | shall
be unable to play with my littl e friends.”

The ca raised a paw and stroked her nose thoughtfully,
but made no reply. So long as the fire burned and Claus st
in his easy chair by the heath she did na mind the weaher.

So pased many days and many long evenings. The
cupbard was aways full, bu Claus becane weay with
having nothing to do more than to feed the fire from the big
woodpil e the Knooks had brought him.

One evening he picked up a stick of woodand began to
cut it with his sharp knife. He had nothought, at first, except
to accupy histime, and he whistled and sang to the cd as he
caved away portions of the stick. Puss st up on ler
haunches and watched him, listening at the same time to her
master’s merry whistle, which she loved to hear even more
than her own puring songs.

Claus glanced at puss and then at the stick he was
whittling, urtil presently the wood kegan to have ashape,
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and the shape was like the head of a cat, with two ears
sticking upward.

Claus gopped whistling to laugh, and then both he and
the cd looked at the wooden image in some surprise. Then
he carved ou the eyes and the nose, and rounded the lower
part of the head so that it rested upona ned.

Puss hardly knew what to make of it now, and sat up
stiffly, as if watching with some suspicion what would come
next.

Claus knew. The head gave him an idea He plied his
knife carefully and with skill, forming slowly the body of the
ca, which he made to sit uponits haunches as the red ca
did, with her tail woundaround Fer two front legs.

The work cost him much time, but the evening was long
and he had nahing better to do.Finaly he gave aloud and
delighted laugh at the result of his labors and dacel the
wooden cat, nov completed, uponthe hearth oppasite the
red one.

Puss thereupon glared at her image, raised her hair in
anger, and utered a defiant mew. The wooden ca paid no
attention, and Claus, much amused, laughed again.

Then Blinkie alvanced toward the wooden image to eye
it closely and smell of it intelli gently: Eyes and nose told her
the aedure was wood, in spite of its natural appeaance so
puss resumed her sead and her purring, bu as she nedly
washed her face with her padded paw she cast more than ore
admiring dance d her clever master. Perhaps e felt the
same satisfadion we fed when we look upon good
phaographs of ourselves.

The cd's master was himself pleased with his
handiwork, withou knowing exadly why. Indeed, he had
greda cause to congratulate himself that night, and all the
children throughou the world shoudd have joined him in
rejoicing. For Claus had made hisfirst toy.
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CHAPTER THIRD

How the Ryls
Colored the Toys

HUSH lay on the Laughing Valey now. Snow
A covered it like a white spread and gll ows of downy

flakes drifted before the dwelling where Claus st
feeding the blaze of the fire. The brook gurgled on beneah a
heary shed of ice and al living plants and inseds nestled
close to Mother Earth to kegp warm. The face of the moon
was hid by dark clouds, and the wind, ddighting in the
wintry sport, pushed and whirled the snowflakes in so many
diredions that they could get no chance to fall to the ground.

Claus head the wind whistling and shrieking in its play
and thanked the good Knooks again for his comfortable
shelter. Blinkie washed her face lazily and stared at the wmals
with alook d perfed content. The toy ca sat oppasite the
red one and gazed straight aheal, astoy cats $houd.

Suddenly Claus heard a noise that sounced dfferent
from the voice of the wind. It was more like a wail of
suff ering and despair.

He stood up and listened, bu the wind, gowing
bosterous, shook the doa and rattled the windows to
distrad his attention. He waited urtil the wind was tired and
then, still li stening, he head once more the shrill cry of
distress
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Quickly he drew on hs coat, puled his cgp ower his
eyes and opened the doar. The wind dashed in and scatered
the anbers over the heath, at the same time blowing
Blinkie's fur so furiously that she aept under the table to
escgpe. Then the doa was closed and Claus was outside,
peaing anxiously into the darkness

The wind laughed and scolded and tried to push him
over, bu he stoodfirm. The helplessflakes sumbled against
his eyes and dmmed his sight, bu he rubbed them away and
looked again. Snow was everywhere, white and dittering. It
covered the earth andfilled the ar.

The ay was not repeded.

Claus turned to go back into the house, but the wind
caught him unawares and he stumbled and fell aaoss a
snowdrift. His hand dunged into the drift and touched
something that was nat snow. This he seized and, puling it
gently toward him, found it to be a child. The next moment
he had lifted it in hisarms and carried it into the house.

The wind followed him through the doar, but Claus shut
it out quickly. He laid the rescued child onthe heath, and
brushing away the snow he discovered it to be Weekum, a
littl e boy wholived in ahouse beyondthe Valley.

Claus wrapped a warm blanket aroundthe littl e one and
rubbed the frost from its limbs. Before long the child opened
his eyes and, seeng where he was, smiled happily. Then
Claus warmed milk and fed it to the boy slowly, while the
ca looked on with sober curiosity. Finaly the little one
curled upin hisfriend s arms and sighed and fell asleep, and
Claus, fill ed with gladnessthat he had found the wanderer,
held him closely whil e he slumbered.

The wind, finding no more mischief to do, climbed the
hill and swept on toward the north. This gave the weay
snowflakes time to settle down to eath, and the Valley
becane still again.
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The boy, having slept well in the ams of his friend,
opened his eyes and sat up. Then, as a dild will, he looked
aroundthe room and saw all that it contained.

“Your cat isanice cd, Claus,” he said, at last. “Let me
hold it.”

But pussobjeded and ran away.

“The other cat won't run, Claus,” continued the boy.
“Let me hdd that one.” Claus placal the toy in his arms, and
the boy held it lovingly and kissed the tip of itswooden ea.

“How did you gt lost in the storm, Weekum?’ asked
Claus.

“l started to walk to my auntie's house and lost my
way,” answered Weekum.

“Were you frightened?’

“It was cold,” said Weeum, “and the snow got in my
eyes, so | could na see. Then | kept ontill 1 fell in the snow,
withou knowing where | was, and the wind blew the flakes
over me and covered me up.”

Claus gently stroked his head, and the boy looked up at
him and smiled.

“I'm all right now,” said Weekum.

“Yes,” replied Claus, happily. “Now | will put you in
my warm bed, and you must sleg urtil morning, when | will
cary you bad to your mother.”

“May the cat leg with me?” asked the boy.

“Yes, if youwish it to,” answered Claus.

“It'sanice cal” Weekum said, smiling, as Claus tucked
the blankets around hm; and presently the little one fell
asleg with the wooden toy in hisarms,

When morning came the sun claimed the Laughing
Valley and flooded it with hisrays; so Claus prepared to take
thelost child bad to its mother.

“May | keep the cd, Claus?’ asked Weekum. “It’s nicer
than red cats. It doesn’t run away, or scratch or bite. May |
keep it?
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“Yes, indeed,” answered Claus, pleased that the toy he
had made could give pleasure to the diild. So he wrapped the
boy and the wooden cat in a warm cloak, perching the
bunde upon hs own broad shouders, and then he tramped
through the snow and the drifts of the Valey and aaossthe
plain beyond to the poa cottage where Weekum's mother
lived.

“See mamal” cried the boy, as on as they entered,
“I’'vegot a cal”

The good woman wept teas of joy over the rescue of
her darling and thanked Claus many times for his kind ad.
So he caried a warm and heppy heart badk to his home in
the Valley.

That night he said to puss “I believe the children will
love the wooden cas amost as well as the red ones, and
they can’'t hurt them by pulling their tails and eas. I'll make
ancther.”

So this was the beginning of his grea work.

The next cat was better made than the first. While Claus
sat whittling it out the Yellow Ryl came in to make him a
visit, and so pleased was he with the man’s «ill that he ran
away and brought several of hisfellows.

There sat the Red Ryl, the Blad Ryl, the Green Ryl, the
Blue Ryl and the Yelow Ryl in a circle on the floor, while
Claus whittled and whistled and the wooden ca grew into
shape.

“If it could be made the same wlor as the rea ca, no
one would know the difference” said the Yelow Ryl,
thouwghtfully.

“The little ones, maybe, would na know the
difference” replied Claus, pleased with the idea

“1 will bring you some of the red that | color my roses
and tulips with,” cried the Red Ryl; “and then you can make
the cd’slips andtongue red.”
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“1 will bring some of the green that | color my grasses
and leaves with,” said the Green Ryl; “and then you can
color the cd’s eyes green.”

“They will neal a bit of yellow, also,” remarked the
Yellow Ryl; “I must fetch some of the yellow that | use to
color my buttercups and goldenrods with.”

“Thered cat isblak,” said the Black Ryl; “1 will bring
some of the blac that | use to color the eyes of my pansies
with, and then you can paint your wooden cat black.”

“l see you have ablue ribbonaround Blinkie's ned,”
added the Blue Ryl. “1 will get some of the alor that | use to
paint the bluebell s and forget-me-naots with, and then you can
cave awoodken ribbon onthe toy cat's nedk and paint it
blue.”

So the Ryls disappeared, and by the time Claus had
finished carving out the form of the cd they were dl bacdk
with the paints and krushes.

They made Blinkie sit uponthe table, that Claus might
paint the toy cat just the right color, and when the work was
dorethe Ryls declared it was exadly asgoodasalive cd.

“That is, to al appearances,” added the Red Ryl.

Blinkie seemed a little offended by the dtention
bestowed upon the toy, and that she might not seem to
approve the imitation cat she walked to the wrner of the
heath and sat down with adignified air.

But Claus was delighted, and as soon as morning came
he started ou and tramped through the snow, aaoss the
Valey and the plain, until he cane to avillage. There, in a
poa hut nea the walls of the beautiful palaceof the Lord of
Lerd, a little girl lay upon a wretched cot, moaning with
pain.

Claus approached the child and kssd her and
comforted her, and then he drew the toy ca from beneah his
coat, where he had hidden it, and daced it in her arms.
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Ah, hov well he felt himself repaid for hislabor and hs
long walk when he saw the littl e one’'s eyes grow bright with
pleasure! She hugged the kitty tight to her breast, as if it had
been a precious gem, and would na let it go for a single
moment. The fever was quieted, the pain grew less and she
fell into aswed and refreshing sleep.

Claus laughed and whistled and sang al the way home.
Never had he been so happy as onthat day.

When he entered his house he found Shiegra, the
lioness awaiting him. Since his babyhood Shiegra had loved
Claus, and while he dwelt in the Forest she had often come
to visit him at Nedle' s bower. After Claus had gone to live
in the Laughing Vall ey Shiegrabecane lonely and ill at ease,
and nov she had braved the snow-drifts, which all lions
abhar, to see him once more. Shiegra was getting old and her
tedh were beginning to fal out, while the hairs that tipped
her ears andtail had changed from tawny-yell ow to white.

Claus found fer lying on his heath, and he put his arms
aroundthe ned of the lionessand huggd her lovingly. The
ca had retired into afar corner. She did na care to associate
with Shiegra.

Claus told his old friend abou the cds he had made,
and hav much pleasure they had given Weekum and the sick
girl. Shiegra did na know much abou children; indedd, if
she met a child she ould scarcdy be trusted nd to devour it.
But she was interested in Claus' new labors, and said:

“These images seem to me very attractive. Yet | can nd
seewhy you shoud make cds, which are very unimportant
animals. Suppase, now that | am here, you make the image
of a lioness the Queen of al beasts. Then, indeed, your
children will be happy—and safe & the same time!”

Claus thought this was a good suggestion. So he got a
piece of wood and sharpened his knife, while Shiegra
crouched upon the heath at his fed. With much care he
caved the head in the likenessof the lioness even to the two
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fierce tedh that curved over her lower lip and the deep,
frowning lines above her wide-open eyes.

When it was finished he said:

“You have aterrible look, Shiegra.”

“Then the image is like me,” she axswered; “for | am
indedl terrible to all who are nat my friends.”

Claus now carved ou the body, with Shiegra's long tail
trailing behind it. The image of the aouching lioness was
very life-like.

“It pleases me,” said Shiegra, yawning and stretching
her body gracefully. “Now | will watch while you paint.”

He brought the paints the Ryls had given hm from the
cupbaard and colored the image to resemble the real Shiegra.

The lionessplacal her big, padded paws uponthe elge
of the table and raised herself while she caefully examined
the toy that was her likeness

“You are indeed skillful!” she said, proudy. “The
children will li ke that better than cats, I'm sure.”

Then snarling at Blinkie, who arched her bad in terror
and whined fearfully, she walked away toward her forest
home with stately strides.
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CHAPTER FOURTH

How Little Mayrie
Became Frightened

HE winter was over now, and al the Laughing Valley
was fill ed with joyous excitement. The brook was
happy at being free once again that it gurgled more

boisterously than ever and dashed so redklesdy against the
rocks that it sent showers of spray high in the ar. The grass
thrust its dharp little blades upward through the mat of dead
stalks where it had hidden from the snow, bu the flowers
were yet too timid to show themselves, athowgh the Ryls
were busy fealing their roots. The sun was in remarkably
good humor, and sent his rays dancing merrily throughou
the Valley.

Claus was eding hs dinner one day when he head a
timid knack on Hsdoar.

“Comein!” he cdled.

No ore entered, bu after a pause came ancther rapping.

Claus jumped up and threw open the doar. Before him
stoodasmall girl halding asmaller brother fast by the hand.

“Isyou Tlaus?’ she asked, shyly.

“Indeed | am, my dea!” he answered, with a laugh, as
he caight bath children in his arms and kissed them. “You
are very welcome, and you have mme just in time to share
my dinner.”
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He took them to the table and fed them with fresh milk
and nu-cakes. When they had eaen enough he asked:

“Why have you made thislong journey to see me?’

“l1 wants a tat!” replied little Mayrie; and her brother,
who had na yet learned to speak many words, nodaed his
head and exclamed like an echo: “Tat!”

“Oh, you want my toy cas, do you?’ returned Claus,
gredly pleased to discover that his creaions were so popuar
with chil dren.

Thelittl e visitors nodded eagerly.

“Unfortunately,” he cntinued, “I have but one cd now
ready, for | carried two to children in the town yesterday.
And the one | have shall be given to your brother, Mayrie,
becaise he is the smaller; and the next one | make shall be
for you.

The boy’s face was bright with smiles as he took the
predous toy Claus held ou to him; but little Mayrie mvered
her facewith her arm and began to sob grievously.

“l—I—I wants a t—t—tat now!” she wail ed.

Her disappantment made Claus fed miserable for a
moment. Then he suddenly remembered Shiegra.

“Don't cry, darling!” he said, socthingly; “I have a toy
much nicer than a cd, and you shall have that.”

He went to the aupboard and drew out the image of the
lioness which he placed onthe table before Mayrie.

The girl raised her arm and gave one glance 4a the fierce
tedh and glaring eyes of the beast, and then, uttering a
terrified screan, she rushed from the house. The boy
followed her, also screaming lustily, and even droppng his
predouscat in hisfea.

For a moment Claus food motionless being puzzled
and astonished. Then he threw Shiegras image into the
cupbcard and ran after the dildren, calling to them not to be
frightened.
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Little Mayrie stopped in her flight and her brother clung
to her skirt; but they both cast feaful glances at the house
until Claus had asaured them many times that the beast had
been locked in the auphoard.

“Yet why were you frightened at seeing it?" he asked.
“Itisonly atoy to play with!”

“It's bad!” said Mayrie, decidedly, “an’—an’—just
horrid, an’ not abit nice, like tats!”

“Perhaps you are right,” returned Claus, thoughtfully.
“But if youwill return with me to the house | will soonmake
you a pretty ca.”

So they timidly entered the house again, having faith in
their friend’s words; and afterward they had the joy of
watching Claus carve out a cd from a bit of wood and paint
it in netural colors. It did not take him long to dothis, for he
had beacome skill ful with his knife by this time, and Mayrie
loved her toy the more dealy because she had seen it made.

After hislittl e visitors had trotted away on their journey
homeward Claus st long in deg thought. And he then
dedded that such fierce creatures as his friend the lioness
would never do as models from which to fashion hstoys.

“There must be nathing to frighten the dear babies,” he
reflected; “and while | know Shiegrawell, and am not afraid
of her, it is but natural that children shoud look upon ler
image with terror. Heredter | will choose such mild-
mannered animals as squirrels and rabbits and dee and
lambkins from which to carve my toys, for then the little
ones will | ove rather than fea them.”

He began his work that very day, and kefore bedtime
had made a wooden rabbit and a lamb. They were nat quite
so lifelike & the cds had been, because they were formed
from memory, while Blinkie had sat very still for Claus to
look at while he worked.

But the new toys pleased the dildren nevertheless, and
the fame of Claus’ playthings quickly spread to every cottage
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on dain andin vill age. He always caried his gifts to the sick
or crippled children, but thase who were strong enough
walked to the house in the Valley to ask for them, so alittle
path was oon worn from the plain to the door of the toy-
maker’ s cottage.

First came the dildren who hed been playmates of
Claus, before he began to make toys. These, you may be
sure, were well supdied. Then children who lived farther
away head of the wonderful images and made journeys to
the Valley to secure them. All littl e ones were welcome, and
never a one went away empty-handed.

This demand for his handiwork kept Claus busily
occupied, bu he was quite happy in knowing the pleasure he
gave to so many of the dear children. His friends the
immortals were pleased with his siccess and supported him
bravely.

The Knooks ®leded for him clea pieces of soft wood,
that his knife might not be blunted in cutting them; the Ryls
kept him suppied with paints of al colors and krushes
fashioned from the tips of timothy grasses, the Fairies
discovered that the workman needed saws and chisels and
hammers and nails, as well as knives, and brought him a
goody array of such todls.

Claus son turned his living room into a most
wonderful workshop. He built a bench before the window,
and arranged his todls and paints © that he could reath
everything as he sat on his godl. And as he finished toy after
toy to delight the hearts of little dildren he found hmself
growing so gay and heppy that he culd na refrain from
singing and laughing and whistling all the day long.

“It's because | live in the Laughing Valey, where
everything else laughs!” said Claus.

But that was not the reason.
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CHAPTER FIFTH

How Bessie Blithesome
Cameto the
Laughing Valley

NE day, as Claus sat before his door to enjoy the

sunshine while he busily carved the head and horns of

a toy deer, he looked up and dscovered a glittering
cavalcade of horsemen approaching through the Valley.

When they drew nearer he saw that the band consisted
of a score of men-at-arms, clad in bright armor and bearing
in their hands Peas and battle-axes. In front of these rode
little Besge Blithesome, the pretty daughter of that proud
Lord of Lerd who had orce driven Claus from his palace.
Her palfrey was pure white, its bridle was covered with
glittering gems, and its sdde draped with cloth of gold,
richly broidered. The soldiers were sent to protect her from
harm whil e she journeyed.

Claus was surprised, bu he @ntinued to whittle and to
sing until the cavalcade drew up before him. Then the littl e
girl leaned over the neck of her palfrey and said:

“Please, Mr. Claus, | want atoy!”

Her voicewas © plealing that Claus jumped upat once
and stood hkeside her. But he was puzzled how to answer her
request.

“You are arich lord’s daughter,” said he, “and have dl
that you desire.”
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“Except toys,” added Besge. “There ae no toys in all
the world bu yours.”

“And | make them for the poa children, who have
nothing else to amuse them,” continued Claus.

“Do poa children love to play with toys more than rich
ones?’ asked Besse.

“l suppase nat,” said Claus, thoughtfully.

“Am | to blame because my father is alord? Must | be
denied the pretty toys | long for because other children are
poarer than I?” sheinquired earnestly.

“I'm afraid you must, dear,” he axswered; “for the poar
have nathing else with which to amuse themselves. You
have your pony to ride, your servants to wait on you, and
every comfort that money can procure.”

“But | want toys!” cried Besde, wiping away the teas
that forced themselves into her eyes. “If | can na have them
| shall be very unhappy.”

Claus was troubed, for her grief recaled to him the
thought that his desire was to make dl children happy,
withou regard to their condtionin life. Yet, while so many
poa children were damoring for his toys he could na bea
to give one of them to Besse Blithesome, who had so much
already to make her happy.

“Listen, my child,” said he, gently; “all the toys | am
now making are promised to athers. But the next shall be
yours, since your heart so longs for it. Come to me again in
two days and it shall berealy for you.”

Besde gave acry of delight, and leaning over her
pony’s nedk she kissed Claus prettily upon hs forehead.
Then, cadling to her men-at-arms, she rode gaily away,
leaving Claus to resume his work.

“If 1 am to suppy the rich children as well as the poar
ones,” he thought, “I shal not have aspare moment in the
whole year! But isit right | shoud give to the rich? Surely |
must go to Nedle and talk with her abou this matter.”
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So when he had finished the toy deer, which was very
like adeer he had knawvn in the Forest glades, he walked into
Burzee ad made his way to the bower of the beautiful
Nymph Nedl e, who had been hisfoster mother.

She greeed him tenderly and lovingly, listening with
interest to his gory of the visit of Besse Blithesome.

“And nov tell me,” said he, “shall | give toys to rich
children?’

“We of the Forest know nothing of riches,” she replied.
“It seems to me that one aild is like anather child, since
they are dl made of the same day, and that riches are like a
gown, which may be put on a taken away, leaving the child
unchanged. But the Fairies are guardians of mankind, and
know mortal children better than I. Let us call the Fairy
Quean”

This was donre, and the Queen o the Fairies st beside
them and head Claus relate his reasons for thinking the rich
children could get along withou his toys, and also what the
Nymph hed said.

“Nedle is right,” declared the Queen; “for, whether it
be rich o poa, a diild’s longings for pretty playthings are
but natural. Rich Besge's heat may suffer as much grief as
poa Mayrie's; she can be just as lonely and dscontented,
and just as gay and happy. | think, friend Claus, it is your
duty to make dl littl e ones glad, whether they chanceto live
in palaces or in cottages.”

“Your words are wise, fair Queen,” replied Claus, “and
my heart tells me they are & just as they are wise. Hereafter
all children may claim my services.”

Then he bowed before the gracious Fairy and, kissng
Nedl€ sred lips, went back into hisValley.

At the brook he stopped to drink, and afterward he sat
on the bank and took a piece of moist clay in his hands while
he thought what sort of toy he shodd make for Besdse
Blithesome. He did na natice that his fingers were working
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the day into shape until, glancing downward, he found fe
had urconsciously formed a head that bore a dlight
resemblance to the Nymph Nedl e!

At once he becane interested. Gathering more of the
clay from the bank he caried it to his house. Then, with the
aid o his knife and a bit of wood he succeealed in working
the day into the image of atoy nymph. With skill ful strokes
he formed long, waving heir on the head and covered the
body with a gown of oak leares, while the two fed sticking
out at the bottom of the gown were dad in sandals.

But the clay was soft, and Claus foundhe must hand e it
gently to avoid ruining his pretty work.

“Perhaps the rays of the sun will draw out the moisture
and cause the day to become hard,” he thowht. So he laid
theimage on aflat board and dacel it in the glare of the sun.

This done, he went to his bench and began painting the
toy dee, and soon he became so interested in the work that
he forgot al abou the clay nymph. But next morning,
happening to ndiceit asit lay onthe board, he foundthe sun
had baked it to the hardness of stone, and it was grong
enough to be safely handled.

Claus now painted the nymph with gea care in the
likenessof Nedle, giving it degp-blue eyes, white teeh, rosy
lips and ruddy-brown hair. The gown he lored oak-leaf
green, and when the paint was dry Claus himsef was
charmed with the new toy. Of course it was not nealy so
lovely as the red Nedle; but, considering the material of
which it was made, Claus thought it was very beautiful.

When Besse, riding upon ter white palfrey, cameto his
dwelli ng next day, Claus presented her with the new toy. The
littl e girl’s eyes were brighter than ever as $ie examined the
pretty image, and she loved it at once and held it closeto her
breest, as amother doesto her child.

“What isit cdled, Claus?’ she asked.
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Now Claus knew that Nymphs do nd like to be spoken
of by mortals, so he wuld na tell Besge it was an image of
Nedle he had given her. But as it was a new toy he seached
his mind for a new name to cdl it by, and the first word he
thought of he dedded would do \ery well.

“Itiscdled adadlly, my dea,” he said to Besse.

“1 shall call the daly my baby,” returned Besse, kissng
it fondy; “and | shall tend it and care for it just as Nurse
caes for me. Thank you very much, Claus; your gift has
made me happier than | have erer been before!”

Then she rode avay, hugging the toy in her arms, and
Claus, seang her delight, thought he would make another
dally, better and more natural than the first.

He brought more day from the brook, and remembering
that Besse had cdled the ddly her baby he resolved to form
thisone into a baby’simage. That was no dfficult task to the
clever workman, and soon the baby dally was lying on the
board and daced in the sunto dry. Then, with the day that
was |eft, he began to make an image of Besge Blithesome
herself.

This was nat so easy, for he found ke @uld na make
the silken robe of the lord’s daughter out of the common
clay. So he cdled the Fairies to his aid, and asked them to
bring him colored silks with which to make a real dressfor
the day image. The Fairies st off a once on their errand,
and before nightfall they returned with a generous suppy of
silks and laces and golden threads.

Claus now became impatient to complete his new dadly,
and instead of waiting for the next day’s aun he placal the
clay image upon hs hearth and covered it over with glowing
coals. By morning, when he drew the dally from the ashes, it
had beked as hard asif it had lain afull day in the hot sun.

Now our Claus became a dressnaker as well as a
toymaker. He aut the lavender silk, and realy sewed it into a
beautiful gown that just fitted the new dadly. And he put a
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lace ollar around its neck and pnk silk shoes on its fed.
The natural color of baked clay is a light gray, bu Claus
painted the faceto resemble the wlor of flesh, and he gave
the ddly Besse's brown eyes and golden hair and rosy
cheeks.

It was really a beautiful thing to look upon,and sure to
bring joy to some dildish heat. While Claus was admiring
it he heard aknock at his doar, and little Mayrie entered. Her
facewas sd and her eyes red with continued weeping.

“Why, what has grieved you, my dear?’ asked Claus,
taking the dild in hisarms.

“I’ve—I’ve—bwoke my tat!” sobled Mayrie.

“How?’ heinquired, his eyestwinkling.

“l—I dwopped him, an’ bwoke off him’s tall; an'—
an’—then | dwopped him an’ bwoke off him’sear! An’—an’
now him’sall spailt!”

Claus laughed.

“Never mind, Mayrie dear,” he said. “How would you
like thisnew ddly, instead of acat?’

Mayrie looked at the silk-robed ddly and her eyes grew
big with astonishment.

“Oh, Tlaus!” she aied, clapping her smal hands
together with rapture; “tan | have’at bodful lady?”’

“Doyoulikeit?’ he asked.

“I loveit!” said she. “It’'s better "an tats!”

“Then takeiit, dear, and be caeful not to break it.”

Mayrie took the ddly with a joy that was amost
reverent, and her face dimpled with smiles as de started
along the path toward home.
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CHAPTER SIXTH

The Wickedness
of the Awgwas

MUST now tell you something abou the Awgwas, that

terrible race of creatures which caused our good Claus

so much troude and nealy succealed in robbing the
children of the world of their earliest and best friend.

| do nd like to mention the Awgwas, but they are a part
of this history, and can na be ignored. They were neither
mortals nor immortals, bu stood midway between those
classes of beings. The Awgwas were invisible to ardinary
people, bu not to immortals. They could pass wsviftly
through the air from one part of the world to ancther, and
had the power of influencing the minds of human beings to
dotheir wicked will .

They were of gigantic stature and had coarse, scowling
courtenances which showed painly their hatred o all
mankind. They possessed no consciences whatever and
delighted only in evil deeds.

Their homes were in rocky, mountainous places, from
whence they sdllied forth to acomplish their wicked
pUrposes.

The one of their number that could think of the most
horrible deed for them to do was aways eleded the King
Awgwa, and all the race obeyed his orders. Sometimes these
credures lived to become ahunded years old, bu usually
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they fought so fiercely among themselves that many were
destroyed in combat, and when they died that was the end o
them. Mortas were powerless to harm them and the
immortals dwddered when the Awgwas were mentioned,
and always avoided them. So they flourished for many yeas
unoppaed and accompli shed much evil.

| am glad to aswre you that these vile aeatures have
long since perished and passed from eath; but in the days
when Claus was making his first toys they were anumerous
and pawerful tribe.

One of the principa sports of the Awgwas was to
inspire angry passons in the hearts of littl e dnildren, so that
they quarreled and fought with one ancther. They would
tempt boys to ea of unripe fruit, and then delight in the pain
they suffered; they urged littl e girls to dsobey their parents,
and then would laugh when the dildren were punished. | do
not know what causes a diild to be naughty in these days,
but when the Awgwas were on eath naughty children were
usually under their influence

Now, when Claus began to make dildren happy he
kept them out of the power of the Awgwas; for children
possessng such lovely playthings as he gave them had no
wish to olkey the evil thoughts the Awgwas tried to thrust
into their minds.

Therefore, one year when the wicked tribe was to eled
anew King, they chose an Awgwa who popased to destroy
Claus and take him away from the dildren.

“There ae, as you krow, fewer naughty children in the
world since Claus came to the Laughing Valley and kegan to
make his toys,” said the new King, as he squatted upona
rock and looked aroundat the scowling faces of his people.
“Why, Besse Blithesome has not stamped her foot oncethis
month, na has Mayri€'s brother dapped his sster’s face or
thrown the puppy into the rain-barrel. Little Weekum took
his bath last night withou screaming or struggling, because
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his mother had promised he shoud take his toy cat to bed
with him! Such a @ndition d affairs is awful for any
Awgwa to think of, and the only way we can dired the
naughty adions of children is to take this person Claus away
from them.”

“Good good!” cried the big Awgwas, in a dorus, and
they clapped their hands to applaud the speech of the King.

“But what shall we do with hm?’ asked ore of the
credures.

“l have aplan,” replied the wicked King; and what his
plan was you will soon dscover.

That night Claus went to bed feeling very happy, for he
had completed nolessthan four pretty toys during the day,
and they were sure, he thouwght, to make four little dildren
happy. But while he dept the band d invisible Awgwas
surrounced his bed, baund hm with stout cords, and then
flew away with him to the midde of a dark forest in far off
Ethop,where they laid hm down and left him.

When morning came Claus fourd himself thousands of
miles from any human being, a prisoner in the wild jungle of
an unknavn land.

From the limb o atree abowe his head swayed a huge
python, ore of those reptiles that are ale to crush a man's
bores in their coils. A few yards away crouched a savage
panther, its glaring red eyes fixed full on the helplessClaus.
One of thase monstrous gotted spiders whose sting is deah
crept stedthily toward him over the matted leaves, which
shriveled and turned black at its very touch.

But Claus had been reaed in Burzee and was not
afraid.

“Come to me, ye Knodks of the Forest!” he aied, and
gave the low, peculiar whistle that the Knooks know.

The panther, which was abou to spring uponits victim,
turned and slunk away. The python swung itself into the tree
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and dsappeared among the leaves. The spider stopped short
in its advance and hd beneah arotting log.

Claus had no time to ndice them, for he was
surrounced by a band of harsh-feadured Knooks, more
crooked and deformed in appeaance than any he had ever
sean.

“Who are you that cal on w?’ demanded one, in a
gruff voice

“The friend d your brothers in Burzee” answered
Claus. “lI have been brought here by my enemies, the
Awgwas, and left to perish miserably. Yet now | implore
your help to release me and to send me home again.”

“Have you the sign?’ asked ancther.

“Yes,” said Claus.

They cut his bonds, and with his freearms he made the
seaet sign o the Knooks.

Instantly they asgsted him to stand upon Is feet, and
they brought him foodand drink to strengthen him.

“Our brothers of Burzee make queer friends,” grumbled
an ancient Knodk whose flowing keard was pure white. “But
he who knavs our seaet sign and signa is entitled to ou
help, whoever he may be. Close your eyes, stranger, and we
will condwct you to your home. Where shall we seek it?”

“’Tis in the Laughing Valey,” answered Claus,
shutting his eyes.

“Thereis but one Laughing Valley in the known world,
SO we can nd go astray,” remarked the Knook.

As he spoke the sound d his voice seaned to de avay,
so Claus opened his eyes to seewhat caused the dhange. To
his astonishment he found hmself seaed onthe bench by his
own doa, with the Laughing Valey spread ou before him.
That day he visited the WoodNymphs and related his
adventure to Queen Zurline and Necil e.
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“The Awgwas have become your enemies,” said the
lovely Queen, thoughtfully; “so we must do al we can to
proted you from their power.”

“It was cowardly to bind him while he slept,” remarked
Nedle, with indignation.

“The evil ones are ever cowardly,” answered Zurline,
“but our friend’s $umber shall nat be disturbed again.”

The Queen herself came to the dwelling of Claus that
evening and placed her Sed on every door and window, to
keeg ou the Awgwas. And unckr the Sed of Queen Zurline
was placal the Sed of the Fairies and the Seal of the Ryls
and the Seal of the Knooks, that the dharm might become
more powerful.

And Claus caried his toys to the dildren again, and
made many more of the littl e ones happy.

You may guess how angry the King Awgwa and hs
fierce band were when it was known to them that Claus had
escgped from the Forest of Ethop.

They raged madly for a whole week, and then held
another meding among the rocks.

“It is uselessto cary him where the Knooks reign,” said
the King, “for he has their protedion. So let us cast him into
a cave of our own mourtains, where he will surely perish.”

This was promptly agreed to, and the wicked band set
out that night to seize Claus. But they found hs dwelling
guarded by the Seds of the Immortals and were obliged to
go away baffled and dsappanted.

“Never mind,” said the King;, “he does nat dee
always!”

Next day, as Claus traveled to the village acoss the
plain, where he intended to present a toy squirrel to a lame
boy, he was suddenly set uponby the Awgwas, who seized
him and carried hm away to the mourtains.

There they thrust him within a deg cavern and rolled
many huge rocks against the entrance to prevent his escape.
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Deprived thus of light and food, and with little ar to
breahe, our Claus was, indeed, in a pitiful plight. But he
spoke the mystic words of the Fairies, which aways
command their friendy aid, and they came to his rescue and
transported him to the Laughing Valley in the twinkling of
an eye.

Thus the Awgwas discovered they might not destroy
one who hed eaned the friendship of the immortals; so the
evil band sought other means of kegping Claus from bringing
happinessto children and so making them obedient.

Whenever Claus set out to cary his toys to the little
ones an Awgwa, who had been set to watch his movements,
sprang upon hm and snatched the toys from his grasp. And
the dildren were no more disappanted than was Claus when
he was obliged to return hame disconsolate. Still he
persevered, and made many toys for his little friends and
started with them for the vill ages. And aways the Awgwas
robbed him as onas he had left the Valley.

They threw the stolen playthings into ore of their lonely
caverns, and qute aheap o toys accumulated before Claus
becane discouraged and gave up al attempts to leave the
Valley. Then chil dren began coming to him, since they fourd
he did na go to them; but the wicked Awgwas flew arourd
them and caused their steps to stray and the paths to become
crooked, so rever a little one ould find a way into the
Laughing Valley.

Lonely days now fell uponClaus, for he was denied the
pleasure of bringing happinessto the dildren whom he had
leaned to love. Y et he bore up lravely, for he thought surely
the time would come when the Awgwas would abandontheir
evil designsto injure him.

He devoted al his hous to toy-making, and when ore
plaything had been completed he stood it on a shelf he had
built for that purpose. When the shelf becamne filled with
rows of toys he made ancther one, and filled that also. So
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that in time he had many shelves filled with gay and
beautiful toys representing horses, dogs, cas, eephants,
lambs, rabbits and cee, as well as pretty dadls of al sizes
and kall s and marbles of baked clay painted in gay colors.

Often, as he glanced at this array of childish treasures,
the heat of good dd Claus becane sad, so greatly did he
long to cary the toys to his children. And at last, becaise he
could bear it no longer, he ventured to go to the gred Ak, to
whom he told the story of his perseaution by the Awgwas,
and begged the Master Woodsman to assst him.
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CHAPTER SEVENTH

The Great Battle Between
Good and Evil

K LISTENED gravely to the redtal of Claus, stroking

A his bead the while with the slow, graceful motion

that betokened deep thought. He nodded approvingly

when Claus told hav the Knooks and Fairies had saved him

from deah, and frowned when he heard honv the Awgwas
had stolen the children’s toys. At last he said:

“From the beginning | have gproved the work you are
doing amongthe children of men, and it annoys me that your
good deals doud be thwarted by the Awgwas. We
immortals have no connedion whatever with the evil
credures who have dtacked you. Always have we avoided
them, and they, in turn, have hitherto taken care not to cross
our pathway. But in this matter | find they have interfered
with ore of our friends, and | will ask them to abandontheir
perseautions, as you are under our protedion.”

Claus thanked the Master Woodsman most gratefully
and returned to his Valley, while Ak, who never delayed
carying out his promises, at once traveled to the mourntains
of the Awgwas.

There, standing on the bare rocks, he cdled onthe King

and his people to appear.
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Instantly the place was filled with throngs of the
scowling Awgwas, and their King, perching himself on a
point of rock, demanded fiercely:

“Who dares call on s?’

“Itis|, the Master Woodsman of the World,” responded
Ak.

“Here ae no forests for you to claim,” cried the King,
angrily. “We owe no dlegiance to you, nag to any
immortal!”

“That is true,” replied Ak, camly. “Yet you have
ventured to interfere with the actions of Claus, who dwellsin
the Laughing Valley, and is under our protection.”

Many of the Awgwas began muttering at this geed,
and their King turned threaeningly on the Master
Woodsman.

“You are set to rule the forests, bu the plains and the
valeys are oursl” he shoued. “Kee to your own dark
woods! We will do aswe please with Claus.”

“Youshall nat harm our friendin any way!” replied Ak.

“Shall we nat?” asked the King, impudently. “Y ou will
sed Our powers are vastly superior to those of mortals, and
fully as grea as those of immortals.”

“It is your concet that misleads you!” said Ak, sternly.
“You are atransient race, passng from life into nothingness
We, who live forever, pity but despise you. On earth you are
scorned by al, and in Heaven you have no dace! Even the
mortals, after their earth life, enter another existence for all
time, and so are your superiors. How then dare you, who are
neither mortal nor immortal, refuse to olkey my wish?’

The Awgwas grang to their fed with menadng
gestures, bu their King motioned them bad.

“Never before,” he aied to Ak, while his voice
trembled with rage, “has an immortal declared himself the
master of the Awgwas! Never shall an immortal venture to
interfere with our actions again! For we will avenge your
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scornful words by killing your friend Claus within three
days. Nor you, ror al the immortals can save him from our
wrath. We defy your powers! Begone, Master Woodsman of
the World! In the wuntry of the Awgwas you have no
place”

“Itiswar!” declared Ak, with flashing eyes.

“It iswar!” returned the King, savagely. “In three days
your friend will be dead.”

The Master turned away and came to his Forest of
Burzee where he called a meding of the immortals and told
them of the defiance of the Awgwas and their purpose to kill
Claus within threedays.

Thelittl efolk listened to him quietly.

“What shall we do?’ asked Ak.

“These aeatures are of no kenefit to the world,” said
the Prince of the Knooks; “we must destroy them.”

“Their lives are devoted only to evil deeds,” said the
Princeof the Ryls. “We must destroy them.”

“They have no conscience, and endeavor to make dl
mortals as bad as themselves,” said the Queen dof the Fairies.
“We must destroy them.”

“They have defied the grea Ak, and threden the life of
our adopted son,” said beautiful Queen Zurline. “We must
destroy them.”

The Master Woodsman smiled.

“You spesk well,” said he. “These Awgwas we know to
be apowerful race and they will fight desperately; yet the
outcome is cetain. For we who live can never die, even
though conquered by our enemies, while every Awgwa who
is gruck down is one foe the lessto oppae us. Prepare, then,
for battle, and let us resolve to show no mercy to the
wicked!”

Thus arose that terrible war between the immortals and
the spirits of evil which is sung of in Fairyland to this very

day.
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The King Awgwa and hs band determined to carry out
the threa to destroy Claus. They now hated hm for two
ressons. he made dildren happy and was a friend d the
Master Woodsman. But since Ak’s visit they had reason to
fea the oppasition d the immortas, and they dreaded
defed. So the King sent swift messengers to all parts of the
world to summon every evil creaureto hisaid.

And on the third day after the dedaration d war a
mighty army was at the command d the King Awgwa. There
were three hunded Asiatic Dragons, breahing fire that
consumed everything it touched. These hated mankind and
al good spirits. And there were the three-eyed Giants of
Tatary, ahaost in themselves, who liked nahing better than to
fight. And rext came the Black Demons from Patalonia, with
grea spreading wings like those of a bat, which swept terror
and misery through the world as they beat uponthe ar. And
joined to these were the Goozzle-Goblins, with long talons
as darp as words, with which they clawed the flesh from
their foes. Finaly, every mountain Awgwa in the world had
cometo participate in the gred battle with the immortals.

The King Awgwa looked around uponthis vast army
and his heat bea high with wicked pride, for he believed he
would surely triumph owr his gentle enemies, who hed
never before been knawvn to fight. But the Master Woodsman
had na been idle. None of his people was used to warfare,
yet now that they were cdled uponto facethe hosts of evil
they willi ngly prepared for the fray.

Ak had commanded them to assmble in the Laughing
Valley, where Claus, ignorant of the terrible battle that was
to be waged on hs account, was quietly making histoys.

Soonthe antire Valley, from hill to hill, was fill ed with
the little immortals. The Master Woodsman stood first,
beaing a gleaning ax that shore like burnished silver. Next
came the Ryls, armed with sharp thorns from bramblebushes.
Then the Knooks, bearing the spears they used when they
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were forced to prod their savage beasts into submisson. The
Fairies, dressed in white gauze with rainbow-hued wings,
bore golden wands, and the Wood-nymphs, in their uniforms
of oak-led green, carried switches from ash trees as
wegoors.

Loudlaughed the Awgwa King when he beheld the size
and the ams of his foes. To be sure the mighty ax of the
Woodsman was to be dreaded, bu the swed-faced Nymphs
and pretty Fairies, the gentle Ryls and crooked Knooks were
such harmlessfolk that he dmost felt shame & having cdled
such aterrible host to oppaose them.

“Since these foadls dare fight,” he said to the leader of
the Tatary Giants, “I will overwhelm them with ou evil
powers!”

To begin the battle he poised a gred stone in his left
hand and cast it full against the sturdy form of the Master
Woodsman, who turned it aside with his ax. Then rushed the
threeeyed Giants of Tatary upan the Knodks, and the
GoozzZle-Goblins upon the Ryls, and the firebreathing
Dragons uponthe swed Fairies. Because the Nymphs were
Ak’s own people the band d Awgwas ught them out,
thinking to overcome them with ease.

But it is the Law that while Evil, unoppsed, may
acaomplish terrible deeds, the powers of Good can never be
overthrown when oppaed to Evil. Well had it been for the
King Awgwa had he known the Law!

His ignorance ®st him his existence, for one flash o
the a borne by the Master Woodsman of the World cleft the
wicked King in twain and rid the eath of the vilest credure
it contained.

Gredly marveled the Tatary Giants when the speas of
the littl e Knooks pierced their thick walls of flesh and sent
them reding to the ground with hawls of agony.

Woe came upo the sharp-taloned Goblins when the
thorns of the Ryls reached their savage heats and let their
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life-blood sprinkle dl the plain. And afterward from every
drop athistle grew.

The Dragonrs paused astonished before the Fairy wands,
from whence rushed a power that caused their fiery breahs
to flow badk on themselves  that they shriveled away and
died.

As for the Awgwas, they had scant time to redize how
they were destroyed, for the ah switches of the Nymphs
bore a darm unknown to any Awgwa, and turned their foes
into clods of eath at the slightest touch!

When Ak leaned upon his gleaming ax and turned to
look ovwer the field of battle he saw the few Giants who were
able to run dsappearing over the distant hill s on their return
to Tatary. The Goblins had perished every one, as had the
terrible Dragons, while all that remained o the wicked
Awgwas was a great number of earthen hill ocks dotting the
plain.

And nov the immortals melted from the Valley like
dew at sunrise, to resume their duties in the Forest, while Ak
walked slowly and thouwghtfully to the house of Claus and
entered.

“You have many toys ready for the diildren,” said the
Woodsman, “and nav you may carry them aaossthe plain
to the dwelli ngs and the vill ages withou fear.”

“Will not the Awgwas harm me?” asked Claus, eayerly.

“The Awgwas,” said Ak, “have perished!”

Now | will gladly have dore with wicked spirits and
with fighting and bloodshed. It was not from choice that |
told of the Awgwas and their dlies, and d their grea battle
with the immortals. They were part of this history, and could
not be avoided.
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CHAPTER EIGHTH

The First Journey
with the Reindee

HOSE were happy days for Claus when he carried his
acamulation d toys to the dildren who hed awaited
them so long. During his imprisonment in the Valley

he had been so industrious that al his delves were fill ed
with playthings, and after quickly supdying the little ones
living nea by he saw he must now extend hs travels to
wider fields.

Remembering the time when he had journeyed with Ak
through all the world, he knew children were everywhere,
and he longed to make a& many as possble happy with his
gifts.

So he loaded a grea sack with all kinds of toys, slung it
upon hs bad that he might carry it more eaily, and started
off onalonger trip than he had yet undertaken.

Wherever he showed his merry face, in hamlet or in
farmhouse, he receved a cordial welcome, for his fame had
spreal into far lands. At ead vill age the dildren swarmed
abou him, following his footsteps wherever he went; and the
women thanked him gratefully for the joy he brought their
littl e ones; and the men looked upon lm curiously that he
shoud devote his time to such a queer occupation as toy-
making. But every one smiled on hm and gave him kindy
words, and Claus felt amply repaid for hislong journey.

7C



When the sadk was empty he went badck again to the
Laughing Valey and ance more filled it to the brim. This
time he followed ancther road, into a different part of the
country, and carried happinessto many children who rever
before had owned a toy or guessd that such a delightful
plaything existed.

After athird journey, so far away that Claus was many
days walking the distance the store of toys became
exhausted and withou delay he set abou making a fresh
suppy.

From seeng so many children and studying their tastes
he had acquired several new ideas abou toys.

The ddlli es were, he had found, the most delightful of
al playthings for babies and littl e girls, and dten those who
could na say “dadly” would cdl for a “ddl” in their swed
baby talk. So Claus resolved to make many dalls, of all sizes,
and to dress them in hright-colored clothing. The older
boys—and even some of the girls—loved the images of
animals, so he till made cds and elephants and horses. And
many of the littl e fellows had musicd natures, and longed for
drums and cymbals and whistles and hans. So he made a
number of toy drums, with tiny sticks to beat them with; and
he made whistles from the will ow trees, and horns from the
bog-reeds, and cymbals from bits of beaen metal.

All this kept him busily at work, and kefore he redized
it the winter season came, with degoer snows than usual, and
he knew he could na leave the Valey with his heary pad.
Moreover, the next trip would take him farther from home
than ever before, and Jadk Frost was mischievous enough to
nip his nose and eas if he undertook the long journey while
the Frost King reigned. The Frost King was Jad’ s father and
never reproved him for his pranks.

So Claus remained at his work-bench; but he whistled
and sang as merrily as ever, for he would alow no
disappantment to sour his temper or make him unhappy.
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One bright morning he looked from his window and
saw two o the deer he had known in the Forest walking
toward his house.

Claus was surprised; not that the friendly deer shoud
visit him, but that they walked onthe surface of the snow as
ealy asif it were solid ground notwithstanding the fact that
throughou the Valley the snow lay many fed deep. He had
walked ou of his house aday or two before and hed sunk to
his armpitsin adrift.

So when the dee came nea he opened the doa and
cdled to them:

“Good morning, Flosge! Tell me how you are able to
walk onthe snow so easily.”

“It isfrozen hard,” answered Flosge.

“The Frost King has breahed on it,” said Glosge,
coming up, “and the surfaceis now as lid asice”

“Perhaps,” remarked Claus, thowghtfully, “1 might now
cary my padk of toysto the dildren.”

“Isit along journey?’ asked Flosse.

“Yes; it will take me many days, for the pack is heavy,”
answered Claus.

“Then the snow would melt before you could get bad,”
said the dee. “ Y oumust wait until spring, Claus.”

Claus sghed. “Had | your fled fed,” said he, “I could
make the journey in aday.”

“But you have nat,” returned Glosse, looking at his
own slender legs with pride.

“Perhaps | could ride uponyour badc,” Claus ventured
to remark, after a pause.

“Oh ng our badcks are not strong enough to bea your
weight,” said Flosse, deddedly. “But if you had a sledge,
and could harness us to it, we might draw you easily, and
your padk as well.”

“I'll make asledge!” exclamed Claus. “Will you agree
to draw meif | do?’
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“Well,” replied Flosse, “we must first go and ask the
Knooks, who are our guardians, for permisson; but if they
consent, and you can make asledge aad harness we will
gladly asgst you”

“Then go at once” cried Claus, eagerly. “I am sure the
friendly Knooks will give their consent, and by the time you
are back | shall be ready to harnessyouto my sledge.”

Flosse axd Glosse, being dee of much intelligence,
had long wished to see the grea world, so they gladly ran
over the frozen snow to ask the Knooks if they might carry
Claus on hsjourney.

Meaitime the toy-maker hurriedly began the
construction d a sledge, using material from his wood-pile.
He made two long runrers that turned upwvard at the front
ends, and across these nalled short boards, to make a
platform. It was on completed, bu was as rude in
appeaance asit ispossble for asledgeto be.

The harness was more difficult to prepare, bu Claus
twisted strong cords together and kndted them so they
would fit around the neds of the dee, in the shape of a
collar. From these ran other cords to fasten the dee to the
front of the sledge.

Before the work was completed Glosse and Flosse
were back from the Forest, having been granted permisson
by Will Knookto make the journey with Claus provided they
would to Burzeeby daybre&k the next morning.

“That isnot avery long time,” said Flosse; “but we ae
swift and strong, and if we get started by this evening we can
travel many miles during the night.”

Claus dedded to make the d@tempt, so he hurried on hs
preparations as fast as posgble. After a time he fastened the
collars aroundthe nedks of his deals and harnessed them to
his rude sledge. Then he placad a stod on the littl e platform,
to serve s ased, andfill ed asadk with his prettiest toys.
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“How do you intend to guide us?’ asked Glosge. “We
have never been ou of the Forest before, except to visit your
house, so we shall not know the way.”

Claus thouwght abou that for a moment. Then he brought
more rds and fastened two o them to the spreading antlers
of eadt deer, ore onthe right and the other on the | eft.

“Those will be my reins,” said Claus, “and when | pull
them to the right or to the left you must go in that diredion.
If I do nd pull thereinsat al youmay go straight ahead.”

“Very well,” answered Glosse and Flosse; and then
they asked: “Are you ready?’

Claus aed himself upon the stod, placel the sadk of
toys at hisfeet, and then gathered upthe reins.

“All ready!” he shoued; “away we go!”

The deea leaned forward, lifted their slender limbs, and
the next moment away flew the sledge over the frozen snow.
The swiftness of the motion surprised Claus, for in a few
strides they were across the Valley and gliding over the
broad plain beyond.

The day had melted into evening by the time they
started; for, swiftly as Claus had worked, many hous had
been consumed in making his preparations. But the moon
shore brightly to light their way, and Claus oon cedded it
was just as pleasant to travel by night as by day.

The dee liked it better; for, although they wished to see
something of the world, they were timid abou meding men,
and nav al the dwellers in the towns and farmhouses were
soundaslegp and could na seethem.

Away and away they sped, onand on over the hills and
through the vall eys and acrossthe plains until they reached a
vill age where Claus had never been before.

Here he called onthem to stop, and they immediately
obeyed. But a new difficulty now presented itself, for the
people had locked their doars when they went to bed, and
Clausfound e could na enter the houses to leave histoys.

74



“1 am afraid, my friends, we have made our journey for
nothing,” said he, “for | shal be obliged to cary my
playthings badk home aain withou giving them to the
children of thisvill age.”

“What' s the matter?’ asked Flosse.

“The doas are locked,” answered Claus, “and | can nd
getin.

Glosse looked around at the houses. The snow was
quite deeo in that village, and just before them was a roof
only a few fed abowve the sledge. A broad chimney, which
seaned to Glosde big enowgh to admit Claus, was at the
pek of the rodf.

“Why dont you climb down that chimney?’ asked
Glosse.

Clauslooked at it.

“That would be easy enough if | were on top of the
roof,” he answered.

“Then hdd fast and we will take you there,” said the
dee, and they gave one boundto the roof and landed beside
the big chimney.

“Good” cried Claus, well pleased, and he slung the
padk of toys over his srouder and got into the chimney.

There was plenty of soot on the bricks, but he did na
mind that, and by placing his hands and knees against the
sides he aept downward until he had readed the fireplace
Leaping lightly over the smoldering coals he found hmself
in alarge sitting-room, where adim light was burning.

From this room two doaways led into smaller
chambers. In ore awoman lay asleep, with a baby beside her
ina aib.

Claus laughed, bu he did na laugh aloud for fea of
waking the baby. Then he dipped a big dall from his pack
and laid it in the aib. The littl e one smiled, as if it dreamed
of the pretty plaything it was to find onthe morrow, and
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Claus crept softly from the room and entered at the other
doaway.

Here were two boys, fast aslegp with their arms arourd
eath aher's nek. Claus gazed at them lovingly a moment
and then placed uponthe bed a drum, two horns and a
wooden el ephant.

He did na linger, now that his work in this house was
dore, bu climbed the chimney again and seaed himself on
his dedge.

“Can you find another chimney?’ he asked the reindee.

“Easily enough,” replied Glosge and Flosse.

Down to the alge of the roof they raced, and then,
withou pausing, legoed through the ar to the top of the next
buil ding, where ahuge, old-fashioned chimney stood.

“Don't be so long, this time,” called Flosde, “or we
shall never get bad to the Forest by daybresk.”

Claus made atrip dowvn this chimney also and found
five dhildren slegoing in the house, al of whom were quickly
suppied with toys.

When he returned the deer sprang to the next roof, bu
on descending the chimney Claus fourd no children there &
al. That was not often the cae in this village, however, so
he lost less time than you might suppcse in visiting the
dreay homes where there were no littl e ones.

When he had climbed down the diimneys of al the
houses in that village, and hed left a toy for every sleeping
child, Claus found that his great sack was not yet half
emptied.

“Onward, friends!” he call ed to the dee; “we must seek
ancother vill age.”

So away they dashed, athough it was long past
midnight, and in a surprisingly short time they came to a
large dty, the largest Claus had ever visited since he began
to make toys. But, nahing daunted by the throng of houses,
he set to work at once and his beautiful steeds carried him
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rapidly from one roof to ancther, only the highest being
beyondthe legos of the agil e deer.

At last the supply of toys was exhausted and Claus
seded himself in the sledge, with the empty sad at his fed,
and turned the heads of Glosse and Flosse toward hame.

Presently Flosse asked:

“What isthat gray stre& in the sky?”

“It is the oming dawn o day,” answered Claus,
surprised to find that it was 9 late.

“Goodgracious!” exclaimed Glosge; “then we shall not
be home by daybreak, and the Knooks will punish us and
never let us come again.”

“We must racefor the Laughing Valley and make our
best speead,” returned Flosse; “so hdd fast, friend Claus!”

Claus held fast and the next moment was flying so
swiftly over the snow that he could nd seethe trees as they
whirled past. Up hill and down dale, swift as an arrow shat
from a bow they dashed, and Claus siut his eyes to keep the
wind ou of them and |eft the dee to find their own way.

It seemed to him they were plunging through space, bu
he was nat at al afraid. The Knooks were severe masters,
and must be obeyed at al hazards, and the gray stre& in the
sky was growing brighter every moment.

Finally the sledge cane to a sudden stop and Claus,
who was taken urewares, tumbled from his sea into a
snowdrift. As he picked hmself up he head the dee crying:

“Quick, friend, quck! Cut away our harnesd”

He drew his knife and rapidly severed the cords, and
then he wiped the moisture from his eyes and looked arournd
him.

The sledge had come to a stop in the Laughing Valley,
only afew fed, he fourd, from his own doa. In the East the
day was bre&ing, and turning to the edge of Burzee he saw
Glosge and Flosge just disappeaing in the Forest.
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CHAPTER NINTH

“Santa Claus!”

LAUS thouwght that none of the children would ever
C know where the toys came from which they found by
their bedsides when they wakened the following
morning. But kindy deeds are sure to bring fame, and fame
has many wings to carry its tidings into far lands; so for
miles and miles in every diredion people were talking of
Claus and hs wonderful gifts to children. The sweet
generousnessof his work caused a few selfish folk to snee,
but even these were forced to admit their resped for a man
so gentle-natured that he loved to devote his life to pleasing
the helplesslittl e ones of hisrace

Therefore the inhabitants of every city and \ll age had
been eagerly watching the coming of Claus, and remarkable
stories of his beautiful playthings were told the dildren to
keep them patient and contented.

When, onthe morning following the first trip of Claus
with his dee, the little ones came runnng to their parents
with the pretty toys they had found and asked from whence
they came, they was but one reply to the question.

“The good Claus must have been here, my darlings; for
his are the only toysin all the world!”

“But how did he get in?’ asked the dildren.

At this the fathers $1odk their heals, being themselves
unable to uncerstand hawv Claus had gained admittance to
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their homes; but the mothers, watching the glad faces of their
dea ones, whispered that the good Claus was no mortal man
but asauredly a Saint, and they piously blessed his name for
the happinesshe had bestowed upontheir chil dren.

“A Saint,” said ore, with boved hea, “has no reel to
unlock doasif it pleases him to enter our homes.”

And, afterward, when a dild was naughty or
disobedient, its mother would say:

“You must pray to the good Santa Claus for
forgiveness He does nat like naughty children, and, urless
you repent, he will bring you nomore pretty toys.”

But Santa Claus himself would na have gproved this
speedr. He brought toys to the dildren because they were
little and helpless and kecaise he loved them. He knew that
the best of children were sometimes naughty, and that the
naughty ones were often good It is the way with children,
the world over, and he would na have changed their natures
had he possessd the power to doso.

And that is how our Claus becane Santa Claus. It is
possble for any man, by gooddedds, to enshrine himself asa
Saint in the heats of the people.
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CHAPTER TENTH

Christmas Eve

HE day that broke a Claus returned from his night ride
with Glosge axd Flosde brought to hm a new
troude. Will Knook, the chief guardian of the deq,

came to him, surly and ill -tempered, to complain that he had
kept Glosse and Flosse beyond daybre&k, in gpposition to
his orders.

“Yet it coud nd have been very long after daybre&,”
said Claus.

“It was one minute dter,” answered Will Knook, “and
that is as bad as one hou. | shall set the stinging gnats on
Glosse and Flosse, and they will thus suffer terribly for
their disobedience”

“Don’'t dothat!” begged Claus. “I1t was my fault.”

But Will Knook would listen to no excuses, and went
away grumbling and growling in hisill -natured way.

For this reasson Claus entered the Forest to consult
Nedle &ou rescuing the good cee from purishment. To his
delight he found hs old friend, the Master Woodsman,
seded in the drcle of Nymphs.

Ak listened to the story of the night journey to the
children and d the great asdstance the deer had been to
Claus by drawing his dedge over the frozen snow.

“l1 do nd wish my friends to be punished if | can save
them,” said the toy-maker, when he had finished the relation.
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“They were only one minute late, and they ran swifter than a
bird flies to get home before daybrek.”

Ak stroked his beard thoughtfully a moment, and then
sent for the Prince of the Knooks, who rules all his peoplein
Burzeg and also for the Queen o the Fairies and the Prince
of the Ryls.

When al had assembled Claus told his story again, at
Ak’s command, and then the Master addressed the Prince of
the Knooks, saying:

“The good work that Claus is doing among mankind
deserves the suppat of every horest immortal. Already heis
cdled a Saint in some of the towns, and before long the
name of Santa Claus will be lovingly known in every home
that is blessed with children. Moreover, he is a son d our
Forest, so we owe him our encouragement. Y ou, Ruler of the
Knooks, have known him these many yeas; am | not right in
saying he deserves our friendship?”’

The Prince, crooked and sour of visage as al Knooks
are, looked orly upon the deal leaves at his fed and
muttered: “Y ou are the Master Woodsman of the World!”

Ak smiled, bu continued, in soft tones: “It seams that
the deer which are guarded by your people can be of great
asgstance to Claus, and as they sean willing to draw his
sledge | beg that you will permit him to use their services
whenever he pleases.”

The Prince did na reply, but tapped the aurrled pant of
his sandal with thetip of his gea, asif in thought.

Then the Fairy Queen spoke to him in this way: “If you
consent to Ak’srequest | will see that no harm comesto your
deea while they are avay from the Forest.”

And the Prince of the Ryls added: “For my part | will
allow to every dee that asgsts Claus the privilege of eding
my casa plants, which gve strength, and my grawle plants,
which give fleetness of foot, and my marbon gants, which
givelonglife.”
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And the Queen of the Nymphs said: “The deer which
draw the sledge of Claus will be permitted to bathe in the
Forest pod of Nares, which will give them sleek coats and
wonderful beauty.”

The Prince of the Knooks, heaing these promises,
shifted ureasily on his eat, for in his heart he hated to refuse
arequest of his fellow immortals, although they were asking
an unwua favor a his hands, and the Knooks are
unacaistomed to granting favors of any kind. Finaly he
turned to his srvants and said:

“Cal Will Knook?”

When surly Will came and head the demands of the
immortals he protested loudy against granting them.

“Deer are deer,” said he, “and ndhing but deer. Were
they horses it would be right to harnessthem like horses. But
no ore harnesses deer becaise they are freg wild creaures,
owing no service of any sort to mankind. It would degrade
my deer to labor for Claus, who is only a man in spite of the
friendship lavished on hm by theimmortals.”

“You have heard,” said the Princeto Ak. “Thereistruth
in what Will says.”

“Call Glosge and Flosge,” returned the Master.

The dee were brought to the conference and Ak asked
them if they objected to drawing the sledge for Claus.

“No, indeed!” replied Glosge; “we enjoyed the trip very
much.”

“Andwetried to get home by daybreak,” added Flosse,
“but were unfortunately a minute too late.”

“A minute lost a daybres&k doesn't matter,” said Ak.
“You areforgiven for that delay.”

“Provided it does nat happen again,” said the Prince of
the Knooks, sternly.

“And will you permit them to make another journey
with me?” asked Claus, eagerly.
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The Prince reflected while he gazed at Will, who was
scowling, and at the Master Woodsman, who was sniling.

Then he stood up and addressed the company as
follows:

“Since you all urge meto grant the favor | will permit
the dee to go with Claus once every yea, on Christmas Eve,
provided they always return to the Forest by daybre&. He
may seled any number he pleases, up to ten, to draw his
sledge, and those shall be known among us as Reindee, to
distinguish them from the others. And they shall bathe in the
Poadl of Nares, and eat the casa and grawle and marbon
plants and shall be under the espeda protedion of the Fairy
Queen. And now cease scowling, Will Knook,for my words
shall be obeyed!”

He hobled quickly away through the trees, to avoid the
thanks of Claus and the gproval of the other immortals, and
Will, looking as crossas ever, followed him.

But Ak was stisfied, knaving that he could rely on the
promise of the Prince however grudgingly given;, and
Glosse axd Flosse ran hame, kicking up their heds
delightedly at every step.

“When is Christmas Eve?’ Claus asked the Master.

“In abou ten days,” hereplied.

“Then | can na use the deer this year,” said Claus,
thouwghtfully, “for | shall nat have time enough to make my
sackful of toys.”

“The shrewd Prince foresaw that,” responded Ak, “and
therefore named Christmas Eve & the day you might use the
dee, knowing it would cause youto lose an entire year.”

“If I only had the toys the Awgwas dole from me,” said
Claus, sadly, “I could easily fill my sack for the cildren.”

“Where are they?” asked the Master.

“I do nd know,” replied Claus, “but the wicked
Awgwas probably hid them in the mourtains.”

Ak turned to the Fairy Queen.
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“Can you findthem?” he asked.

“l will try,” shereplied, krightly.

Then Claus went bad to the Laughing Valley, to work
as hard as he muld, and a band o Fairies immediately flew
to the mourtain that had been haunted by the Awgwas and
began a search for the stolen toys.

The Fairies, as we well know, possess wonderful
powers; but the cunnng Awgwas had hidden the toys in a
deep cave and covered the opening with rocks, so no ore
could lookin. Therefore dl seach for the missng daythings
proved in vain for severa days, and Claus, who sat a home
waiting for news from the Fairies, amost despaired of
getting the toys before Christmas Eve.

He worked hard every moment, bu it took considerable
time to cave out and to shape eab toy and to paint it
properly, so that on the morning before Christmas Eve only
half of one small shelf abowve the window was filled with
playthings ready for the children.

But on this morning the Fairies who were searching in
the mountains had a new thouwght. They joined hands and
moved in a straight line through the rocks that formed the
mountain, beginning at the topmost pe&k and working
downward, so that no spat could be missed by their bright
eyes. And at last they discovered the cave where the toys had
been heaped upby the wicked Awgwas.

It did na take them long to burst open the mouth of the
cave, and then eat one seized as many toys as he could
cary and they al flew to Claus and laid the treasure before
him.

The good man was rejoiced to recave, just in the nick
of time, such a store of playthings with which to load his
sledge, and he sent word to Glosse and Flosse to be ready
for the journey at nightfall.

With all his other labors he had managed to find time,
since the last trip, to repair the harnessand to strengthen his
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sledge, so that when the dee came to him at twili ght he had
no dfficulty in harnessng them.

“We must go in another diredion to-night,” he told
them, “where we shall find children | have never yet visited.
Andwe must travel fast and work quickly, for my sack isfull
of toys and running over the brim!”

So, just as the moon arose, they dashed ou of the
Laughing Valley and acrossthe plain and over the hill s to the
south. The ar was sharp and frosty and the starlight touched
the snowflakes and made them dlitter like @urtless
diamonds. The reindeer legped orward with strong, steady
bound, and Claus heat was  light and merry that he
laughed and sang whil e the wind whistled past his eas:

“With aho, ho, ho
Andaha, ha, hal
Andaho, hd ha, ha, hed
Now away we go
O'er the frozen snow,
As merry aswe can be!”

Jak Frost head him and came radng up with his
nippers, bu when he saw it was Claus he laughed and turned
away again.

The mother owls head him as he passd near a wood
and stuck their heals out of the hdlow places in the tree
trunks; but when they saw who it was they whispered to the
owlets nestling near them that it was only Santa Claus
carying toys to the dildren. It is grange how much those
mother owls know.

Claus dopped at some of the scatered farmhouses and
climbed down the chimneys to leave presents for the babies.
Soon after he reached a village aad worked merrily for an
hou distributing playthings among the sleeping littl e ones.
Then away again he went, signing hisjoyous carol:
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“Now away we go
O’ er the gleaming snow,
Whil e the dee run swift and free!
For to girlsand oys
We cary the toys
That will fill their heats with glee!”

The deer liked the sound d his deg bassvoice and kept
time to the song with their hodbeats on the hard snow; but
soonthey stopped at another chimney and Santa Claus, with
sparkling eyes and face brushed red by the wind, climbed
down its smoky sides and left a present for every child the
house mntained.

It was a merry, happy night. Swiftly the deer ran, and
busily their driver worked to scater his gifts among the
slegoing children.

But the sadk was empty at last, and the sledge headed
homeward; and nav again the race with daybreak began.
Glosse and Flosse had nomindto be rebuked a seoondtime
for tardiness so they fled with a swiftnessthat enabled them
to pass the gae on which the Frost King rode, and soon
brought them to the Laughing Valley.

It is true when Claus released his geeds from ther
harness the eastern sky was greaked with gray, bu Glosse
and Flosse were deqo in the Forest before day fairly broke.

Claus was © weaied with his night's work that he
threw himself upon hs bed and fell into a deg slumber, and
while he dept the Christmas aun appeared in the sky and
shore upon hundeds of happy homes where the sound d
chil dish laughter proclaimed that Santa Claus had made them
avigit.

God Hesshim! It was his first Christmas Eve, and for
hundeds of years snce then he has noby fulfilled hs
missonto bring happinessto the heats of littl e children.
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CHAPTER ELEVENTH

How the
First Stockings Were
Hung by the Chimneys

HEN you remember that no child, urtil Santa Claus
W began his travels, had ever known the pleasure of
possessng a toy, you will understand hawv joy
crept into the homes of those who had been favored with a
visit from the good man, and hav they talked of him day by
day in loving tones and were horestly grateful for his kindy
dedals. It is true that grea warriors and mighty kings and
clever schoars of that day were often spoken of by the
people; but no ore of them was © greatly beloved as Santa
Claus, becaise nore other was © ursdfish as to devote
himself to making others happy. For a generous dedl lives
longer than a great battle or a king's decree of a scholar's
essay, because it spreals and leaves its mark on al nature
and endures through many generations.

The bargain made with the Knook Prince danged the
plans of Claus for al future time; for, being able to use the
reindeer on bu one night of ead year, he decided to devote
al the other days to the manufadure of playthings, and am
Christmas Eveto cary them to the diildren of the world.

But a year's work would, he knew, result in a vast
acamulation d toys, so he resolved to buld a new sledge
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that would be larger and stronger and better-fitted for swift
travel than the old and clumsy one.

His first ad was to visit the Gnome King, with whom
he made abargain to exchange three drums, a trumpet and
two ddlsfor apair of fine sted runrers, curled beautifully at
the ends. For the Gnome King had children of his own, who,
living in the hollows under the earth, in mines and caverns,
needed something to amuse them.

In three days the steel runners were ready, and when
Claus brought the playthings to the Gnome King, his
Majesty was © gedly pleased with them that he presented
Claus with a string of swed-toned sleigh-bells, in addition to
the runrers.

“These will please Glosse and Flosse,” said Claus, as
he jingled the bell s and listened to their merry sound.“But |
shoud have two strings of bell s, ore for eat dee.”

“Bring me ancther trumpet and a toy ca,” replied the
King, “and you shall have asemnd string of bells like the
first.”

“It is a bargain!” cried Claus, and he went home again
for the toys.

The new dedge was caefully built, the Knooks
bringing plenty of strong but thin bcards to use in its
construction. Claus made a high, roundng dash-board to
keep off the snow cast behind by the fleet hod's of the dee;
and he made high sides to the platform so that many toys
could be carried, and finally he mourted the sledge uponthe
dender sted runners made by the Gnome King.

It was certainly a handsome sledge, and kig and roomy.
Claus painted it in bright colors, athough no ore was likely
to seeit during hs midnight journeys, and when al was
finished he sent for Glosse and Flosse to come and look at
it.

The dee admired the sledge, bu gravely declared it
was too g and heavy for them to draw.
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“We might pul it over the snow, to be sure” said
Glosse; “but we would na pull it fast enough to enable usto
visit the far-away cities and wll ages and return to the Forest
by daybre&.”

“Then | must add two more deer to my team,” declared
Claus, after amoment’ s thought.

“The Knodk Prince dlowed you as many as ten. Why
not use them all?” asked Flosge. “Then we could sped like
the lightning and legp to the highest roofs with ease.”

“A team of ten reindeer!” cried Claus, delightedly.
“That will be splendid. Please return to the Forest at once
and selea eight other deea as like yourselves as possble.
Andyoumust al eat of the casa plant, to become strong, and
of the grawle plant, to become fleet of foot, and d the
marbon gant, that you may live long to accompany me on
my journeys. Likewise it will be well for you to bathe in the
Podl of Nares, which the lovely Queen Zurline dedares will
render you rarely beautiful. Shoud you perform these duties
faithfully there is no doubt that on rext Christmas Eve my
ten reindee will be the most powerful and beautiful steeds
the world has ever seen!”

So Glosse and Flosse went to the Forest to choose
their mates, and Claus began to consider the question d a
harnessfor them all.

In the end he cdled upon Peter Knook for asgstance,
for Peter’s heart is as kind as his body is crooked, and ke is
remarkably shrewd, as well. And Peter agread to furnish
strips of tough leaher for the harness

This leaher was cut from the skins of lions that had
readed such an advanced age that they died naturaly, and
on ore side was tawny hair whil e the other side was cured to
the softness of velvet by the deft Knooks. When Claus
receved these strips of leaher he sewed them nealy into a
harness for the ten reindea, and it proved strong and
serviceable and lasted him for many years.
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The harnessand sledge were prepared at odd times, for
Claus devoted most of his days to the making of toys. These
were now much better than the first ones had been, for the
immortals often came to his house to watch him work and to
offer suggestions. It was Nedl€'s ideato make some of the
ddls sy “papa” and “mama.” It was a thought of the
Knooks to pu a sque& inside the lambs, so that when a
child squeezed them they would say “baa-a-a-al” And the
Fairy Queen advised Claus to pu whistles in the birds, so
they could be made to sing, and wheels on the horses, so
children could draw them around.Many animals perished in
the Forest, from one cause or ancther, and their fur was
brought to Claus that he might cover with it the small images
of beasts he made for playthings. A merry Ryl suggested that
Claus make adorkey with anoddng head, which he did, and
afterward found that it amused the little ones immensely.
And so the toys grew in beauty and attradivenessevery day,
until they were the wonder of even theimmortals.

When ancther Christmas Eve drew nea there was a
monster load of beautiful gifts for the dildren ready to be
loaded uponthe big sledge. Claus fill ed three sadks to the
brim, and tucked every corner of the sledge-box full of toys
besides.

Then, at twili ght, the ten reindee appeaed and Flosse
introduced them al to Claus. They were Racer and Pace,
Redless and Speckless Fearless and Peeless and Realy
and Stealy, who, with Glosse and Flosse, made up the ten
who have traversed the world these hundeds of years with
their generous master. They were dl excealingly beautiful,
with slender limbs, spreading antlers, velvety dark eyes and
smoath coats of fawn color spatted with white.

Claus loved them at once and has loved them ever
since, for they are loya friends and have rendered him
pricdess grvice
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The new harnessfitted them nicdy and soon they were
all fastened to the sledge by twos, with Glosse and Flosse
in the lead. These wore the strings of deigh-bells, and were
so delighted with the music they made that they kept
prancing up and down to make the bell sring.

Claus now seaed himself in the sledge, drew a warm
robe over his knees and his fur cgp ower his eas, and cracked
hislong whip asasigna to start.

Instantly the ten legped forward and were avay like the
wind, while jolly Claus laughed gledully to see them run
and shouted a song in hisbig, hearty voice

“With aho, ho, ho
Andaha, ha, hal
Andaho, ho, la, ha, hee!
Now away we go
O'er the frozen snow,
As merry aswe can bel

There ae many joys
In our load o toys,
Asmany a cild will know;
We'll scater them wide
On ou wild night ride
O’er the aisp and sparkling snow!”

Now it was on this same Christmas Eve that little
Margot and her brother Dick and her cousins Ned and Sara,
who were visiting at Margot’s house, came in from making a
snow man, with their clothes damp, their mittens dripping
and their shoes and stockings wet through and through. They
were not scolded, for Margot’s mother knew the snow was
melting, bu they were sent ealy to bed that their clothes
might be hung over chairs to dry. The shoes were placeal on
the red tiles of the hearth, where the heat from the hat
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embers would strike them, and the stockings were arefully
hurg in a row by the chimney, diredly over the fireplace
That was the reason Santa Claus noticed them when he cane
down the chimney that night and all the household were fast
aseeg. He was in a tremendows hurry and sedng the
stockings all belonged to children he quickly stuffed histoys
into them and dashed upthe cdimney again, appeaing onthe
roof so suddenly that the reindeer were astonished at his
agility.

“l1 wish they would all hang up their stockings,” he
thought, as he drove to the next chimney. “It would save me
a lot of time ad | could then visit more dildren before
daybre&.”

When Margot and Dick and Ned and Sara jumped ou
of bed next morning and ran dowvnstairs to get their stockings
from the fireplace they were filled with delight to find the
toys from Santa Claus inside them. In fact, | think they found
more presents in their stockings than any other children of
that city had received, for Santa Claus was in a hurry and dd
not stop to count the toys.

Of course they told all their littl e friends abou it, and o
course every one of them dedded to hang his own stockings
by the fireplace the next Chrissmas Eve. Even Besde
Blithesome, who made a visit to that city with her father, the
gred Lord of Lerd, head the story from the dildren and
hung her own pretty stockings by the chimney when she
returned hame & Christmas time.

On his next trip Santa Claus found so many stockings
hung up in anticipation of hisvisit that he could fill them in a
jiffy and ke avay again in half the time required to hurt the
children upand dacethe toys by their bedsides.

The astom grew year after year, and has always been a
greda help to Santa Claus. And, with so many children to
visit, he surely needs all the help we ae aleto give him.
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CHAPTER TWELFTH

TheFirst Christmas Tree

LAUS has aways kept his promise to the Knooks by
returning to the Laughing Valley by daybre&, bu
only the swiftnessof his reindee has enabled him to

dothis, for he travels over all the world.

He loved his work and he loved the brisk night ride on
his dedge and the gay tinkle of the sleigh-bells. On that first
trip with the ten reindea only Glosse and Flosse wore
bells; but ead yea theredter for eight years Claus carried
presents to the dildren of the Gnome King, and that good-
natured monarch gave him in return a string of bells at eah
visit, so that finally every one of the ten deer was auppied,
and you may imagine what a merry tune the bells played as
the sledge sped ower the snow.

The dildren’s dockings were so longthat it required a
grea many toys to fill them, and soon Claus found there
were other things besides toys that children love. So he sent
some of the Fairies, who were dways his good friends, into
the Tropics, from whence they returned with great bags full
of oranges and bananas which they had plucked from the
trees. And aher Fairies flew to the wonderful Valley of
Phumyland, where delicious candies and bonbos grow
thickly onthe bushes, and returned laden with many boxes of
swedmeds for the littl e ones. These things Santa Claus, on
eat Christmas Eve, placed in the long stockings, together
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with his toys, and the children were glad to get them, you
may be sure.

There are dso warm countries where there is no snow
in winter, bu Claus and his reindee visited them as well as
the wlder climes, for there were little wheds inside the
runrers of his dedge which permitted it to run as snoaothly
over bare ground as on the snow. And the children wholived
in the warm courtries leaned to know the name of Santa
Claus as well as those who lived neaer to the Laughing
Valley.

Once, just as the reindeer were realy to start on their
yealy trip, a Fairy came to Claus and told him of three littl e
children who lived beneath a rude tent of skins on a broad
plain where there were no trees whatever. These poa babies
were miserable and urhappy, for their parents were ignorant
people who negleded them sadly. Claus resolved to visit
these dildren before he returned hane, and during his ride
he picked upthe bushy top d a pine treewhich the wind hed
broken off and dacedit in his dedge.

It was nealy morning when the dee stopped before the
lonely tent of skins where the poa children lay asleg. Claus
at once planted the bit of pine tree in the sand and stuck
many candes on the branches. Then he hung some of his
prettiest toys on the treg as well as sveral bags of candies.
It did nat take long to do all this, for Santa Claus works
quickly, and when all was ready he lighted the candes and,
thrusting his head in at the opening of the tent, he shouted:

“Merry Christmas, littl e ones!”

With that he legped into his dedge and was out of sight
before the cildren, rubbing the sleep from their eyes, could
come out to seewho hed cdled them.

You can imagine the wonder and joy of those little
ones, who had rever in ther lives known a real pleasure
before, when they saw the tree sparkling with lights that
shore brilli ant in the gray dawn and hung with toys enough
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to make them happy for years to come! They joined hands
and danced arourd the treg shouing and laughing, urtil they
were obliged to pause for breah. And their parents, also,
came out to look and wonder, and thereafter had more
resped and consideration for their children, since Santa
Claus had honaed them with such beautiful gifts.

The ideaof the Christmas treepleased Claus, and so the
following year he carried many of them in his dedge and set
them up in the homes of poa people who seldom saw trees,
and daceal candes and toys on the branches. Of course he
could na cary enough trees in ore load of al who wanted
them, bu in some homes the fathers were ale to get trees
and have them all ready for Santa Claus when he arived;
and these the good Claus always decorated as prettily as
posshle and hurg with toys enough for all the dildren who
cameto seethetreelighted.

These novel ideas and the generous manner in which
they were caried ou made the children long for that one
night in the year when their friend Santa Claus $oud visit
them, and as wch anticipation is very plessant and
comforting the little ones gleaned much happiness by
wondering what would happen when Santa Claus next
arrived.

Perhaps you remember that stern Baron Braun who
once drove Claus from his castle and forbade him to visit his
children? Well, many yeas afterward, when the old Baron
was dead and hs ©nruled in his place the new Baron Braun
came to the howse of Claus with his train of knights and
pages and henchmen and, dsmourting from his charger,
bared his head humbly before the friend of children.

“My father did na know your goodressand worth,” he
said, “and therefore threatened to hang you from the castle
walls. But | have dildren of my own, who long for a visit
from Santa Claus, and | have come to beg that you will favor
them hereafter as you doother children.”
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Claus was pleased with this eed, for Castle Braun
was the only place he had never visited, and he gladly
promised to bring presents to the Baron's children the next
Christmas Eve.

The Baron went away contented, and Claus kept his
promise faithfully.

Thus did this man, through very goodress conquer the
heats of all; and it is no wonder he was ever merry and cay,
for there was no hame in the wide world where he was nat
welcomed more royally than any king.
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OLD AGE

CHAPTER FIRST

The Mantle
of Immortality

ND now we @me to a turning-point in the caee of
Santa Claus, and it is my duty to relate the most
remarkable arcumstance that has happened since the

world began or mankind was creaed.

We have followed the life of Claus from the time he
was founda helplessinfant by the WoodNymph Nedle and
reaed to manhoodin the great Forest of Burzee And we
know how he began to make toys for children and how, with
the asgstance and goodwill of the immortals, he was able to
distribute them to the little ones throughout the world.

For many years he crried on this node work; for the
simple, hard-working life he led gave him perfed hedth and
strength. And doultless a man cen live longer in the
beautiful Laughing Valley, where there ae no caes and
everything is peaceful and merry, than in any other part of
the world.

But when many years had roll ed away Santa Claus grew
old. The long beard of golden brown that once @vered his
cheeks and chin gradually became gray, and finaly turned to
pure white. His hair was white, too, and there were wrinkles
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at the arners of his eyes, which showed plainly when he
laughed. He had never been a very tal man, and nov he
becane fat, and wadded very much like a duck when he
walked. But in spite of these things he remained as lively as
ever, and was just as jolly and gay, and hs kind eyes
sparkled as brightly as they did that first day when he cane
to the Laughing Valley.

Yet atimeis sure to come when every mortal who hes
grown dd and lived his life is required to leave this world
for ancther; so it is no wonder that, after Santa Claus had
driven his reindeer on many and many a Christmas Eve,
those stanch friends finall y whispered among themselves that
they had probably drawn his dedge for the last time.

Then al the Forest of Burzee becane sad and al the
Laughing Valley was hushed; for every living thing that had
known Claus had used to love him and to brighten at the
sound d hisfoatsteps or the notes of his merry whistle.

No doult the old man’s grength was at last exhausted,
for he made no moretoys, bu lay on hsbed asin adrean.

The Nymph Nedle, she who hed reaed hm and keen
his foster-mother, was gill youthful and strong and beautiful,
and it seemed to her but a short time since this aged, gray-
beaded man had lain in her arms and smiled on ter with his
innacent, baby lips.

In this is diown the difference between mortals and
immortals.

It was fortunate that the grea Ak came to the Forest at
this time. Nedle sought him with troubded eyes and told him
of the fate that threaened their friend Claus.

At once the Master became grave, and he leaned upon
his ax and stroked his grizzled bead thoughtfully for many
minutes. Then suddenly he stood upstraight, and pased his
powerful head with firm resolve, and stretched out his great
right arm as if determined on dang some mighty deed. For a
thought had come to him so grand in its conception that all
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the world might well bow before the Master Woodsman and
hona his name forever!

It iswell known that when the grea Ak once undertakes
to do a thing he never hesitates an instant. Now he
summoned his flegest messengers, and sent them in a flash
to many parts of the erth. And when they were gone he
turned to the axious Nedle and comforted her, saying:

“Be of good heart, my child; our friend still li ves. And
now run to your Queen and tell her that | have summoned a
courcil of al the immortals of the world to meet with me
here in Burzee this night. If they obey, and herken urto my
words, Claus will drive his reindee for courtlessages yet to
come.”

At midnight there was a wondous ene in the acient
Forest of Burzeg where for the first time in many centuries
the rulers of the immortals who inhabit the eath were
gathered together.

There was the Queen o the Water Sprites, whaose
beautiful form was as clear as crystal but continually dripped
water on the bank of mosswhere she sat. And keside her was
the King of the Slegy Fays, who carried a wand from the end
of which afine dust fell al around,so that no mortal could
kegp awake long enough to see him, as mortal eyes were
sure to close in sleg as soon as the dust filled them. And
next to hm sat the Gnome King, whose people inhabit all
that region unar the eath’s surface where they guard the
predous metals and the jewel stones that lie buried in rock
and ae. At hisright hand stoodthe King d the SoundImps,
who had wings on his feet, for his people are swift to cary
all sounds that are made. When they are busy they carry the
sounds but short distances, for there are many of them; but
sometimes they speed with the sounds to places miles and
miles away from where they are made. The King of the
Sound Imps had an anxious and careworn face, for most
people have no consideration for his Imps and, espedally the
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boys and girls, make agrea many unrecessary sounds which
the Imps are obliged to cary when they might be better
employed.

The next in the drcle of immortals was the King of the
Wind Demons, slender of frame, restlessand ureasy at being
confined to ore place for even an haur. Once in a while he
would leave his place ad circle aoundthe glade, and eat
time he did this the Fairy Queen was obliged to untangle the
flowing locks of her golden hair and tuck them bad of her
pink eas. But she did not complain, for it was nat often that
the King of the Wind Demons came into the heat of the
Forest. After the Fairy Queen, whase home you know was in
old Burzeg came the King of the Light Elves, with his two
Princes, Flash and Twilight, at his badk. He never went
anywhere withou his Princes, for they were so mischievous
that he dared na let them wander aone.

Prince Flash bae alightning-badlt in his right hand and
a horn of gunpowder in his left, and hHs bright eyes roved
constantly around,as if he longed to use his blinding flashes.
Prince Twilight held a grea snuffer in ore hand and a big
bladk cloak in the other, and it is well known that unless
Twilight is carefully watched the snuffers or the cloak will
throw everything into darkness and Darknessis the greaest
enemy the King of the Light Elves has.

In addition to the immortals | have named were the
King of the Knooks, who hed come from his home in the
jungles of India; and the King of the Ryls, who lived among
the gay flowers and luscious fruits of Vaencia. Swed Queen
Zurline of the WoodNymphs completed the circle of
immortals.

But in the ceiter of the drcle sat three others who
possesed povers © ged that al the Kings and Queens
showed them reverence

These were Ak, the Master Woodsman o the World,
who rules the forests and the orchards and the groves; and
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Kern, the Master Husbandman of the World, who rules the
grain fields and the meadows and the gardens; and Bo, the
Master Mariner of the World, who rules the seas and al the
craft that float thereon. And al other immortals are more or
less sibjed to these three.

When all had asembled the Master Woodsman o the
World stood up to address them, since he himself had
summoned them to the courcil.

Very clealy he told them the story of Claus, beginning
at the time when as a babe he had been adopted a dhild dof the
Forest, and telling of his node and generous nature and hs
life-long labors to make children happy.

“And nawv,” said Ak, “when he has won the love of al
the world, the Spirit of Deah is hovering over him. Of all
men who have inhabited the eath nore other so waell
deserves immortality, for such a life can na be spared so
long as there ae children of mankind to miss him and to
grieve over his loss We immortals are the servants of the
world, and to serve the world we were permitted in the
Beginning to exist. But what one of us is more worthy of
immortality than this man Claus, who so swedly ministers to
the littl e dhildren?”’

He paused and glanced aroundthe drcle, to find every
immortal listening to him eagerly and noddng approval.
Finally the King of the Wind Demons, who had been
whistling softly to himself, cried ou:

“What isyour desire, O Ak?’

“To bestow upon Claus the Mantle of Immortality!”
said Ak, bddly.

That this demand was whally unexpeded was proved
by the immortals ringingto their feet and looking into each
other’s facewith dsmay and then uponAk with wonder. For
it was a grave matter, this parting with the Mantle of
Immortality.
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The Queen of the Water Sprites goke in her low, clea
voice, and the words ounded like raindrops glashing upon
awindow-pane.

“In dl the world there is but one Mantle of
Immortality,” she said.

The King d the SoundFays added:

“It has existed since the Beginning, and nomortal has
ever dared to clam it.”

And the Master Mariner of the World arose and
stretched hislimbs, saying:

“Only by the vote of every immorta can it be bestowed
uponamortal.”

“lI know al this,” answered Ak, quetly. “But the
Mantle eists, and if it was created, as you say, in the
Beginning, it was because the Supreme Master knew that
some day it would be required. Until now no mortal has
deserved it, bu who among you dares deny that the good
Claus deserves it? Will you na al vote to bestow it upon
him?’

They were silent, dtill looking upon or another
questioningly.

“Of what use is the Mantle of Immortality unlessit is
worn?’ demanded Ak. “What will it profit any one of us to
allow it to remain in itslonely shrine for all timeto come?’

“Enowgh!” cried the Gnome King, abruptly. “We will
vote on the matter, yes or no. For my part, | say yes!”

“And 1I!” said the Fairy Queen, promptly, and Ak
rewarded her with asmile.

“My people in Burzee tell me they have leaned to love
him; therefore | vote to give Claus the Mantle,” said the
King of the Ryls.

“He is already a comrade of the Knooks,” announced
the ancient King of that band.“Let him have immortality!”

“Let him have it—Ilet him have it!” sighed the King of
the Wind Demorns.
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“Why nat?’ asked the King of the Sleg Fays. “He
never disturbs the slumbers my people dlow humanity. Let
the good Claus be immortal!”

“l do nd objed,” said the King of the SoundImps.

“Nor I,” murmured the Queen d the Water Sprites.

“If Claus does nat recave the Mantle it is clea nore
other can ever clam it,” remarked the King of the Light
Elves, “so let us have done with the thing for all time.”

“The WoodNymphs were first to adopt him,” said
Queen Zurline. “Of course | shal vote to make him
immortal.”

Ak now turned to the Master Husbandman of the
World, who held up hsright aalm and said “ Y es!”

Andthe Master Mariner of the World dd likewise, after
which Ak, with sparkling eyes and smiling face, cried ou:

“l thank you, fellow immortals! For all have voted
‘yes,” and so to aur dear Claus $all fall the one Mantle of
Immortality that it isin ou power to bestow!”

“Let us fetch it at once,” said the Fay King; “I'm in a
hurry.”

They bowed aseent, and instantly the Forest glade was
deserted. But in a place midway between the erth and the
sky was suspended a gleaming crypt of gold and platinum,
aglow with soft lights ded from the facds of courtless
gems. Within a high dane hung the precious Mantle of
Immortality, and ead immorta placed a hand onthe hem of
the splendid Robe and said, as with ore voice

“We bestow this Mantle upon Claus, who is cdled the
Patron Saint of Children!”

At this the Mantle cane avay from its lofty crypt, and
they carried it to the house in the Laughing Vall ey.

The Spirit of Deah was crouching very nea to the
bedside of Claus, and as the immortals approached she
sprang up and motioned them bad with an angry gesture.
But when her eyes fell uponthe Mantle they bore she shrank
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away with a low moan o disappantment and quitted that
house forever.

Softly and silently the immortal Band dopped upon
Claus the precious Mantle, and it closed about him and sank
into the outlines of his body and dsappeaed from view. It
becane apart of his being, and neither mortal nor immortal
might ever take it from him.

Then the Kings and Queens who had wrought this grea
deed dispersed to their various homes, and al were well
contented that they had added another immortal to their
Band.

And Claus dept on, the red bood d everlasting life
coursing swiftly through his veins;, and on hs brow was a
tiny drop d water that had falen from the ever-melting
gown of the Queen of the Water Sprites, and over his lips
hovered a tender kissthat had been left by the swed Nymph
Nedle. For she had stolen in when the others were gone to
gaze with rapture uponthe immortal form of her foster son.
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CHAPTER SECOND

When the World
Grew Old

HE next morning, when Santa Claus opened his eyes
and gazed around the familiar room, which he had
feaed he might never seeagain, he was astonished to

find hs old strength renewed and to fed the red dood d
perfect health coursing through his veins. He sprang from his
bed and stood where the bright sunshine cane in through his
windowv and flooded him with its merry, dancing rays. He
did na then understand what had happened to restore to him
the vigor of youth, bu in spite of the fad that his bead
remained the color of snow and that wrinkles dgill li ngered in
the crners of his bright eyes, dd Santa Claus felt as brisk
and merry as a boy of sixteen, and was on whistling
contentedly as he busied himself fashioning new toys.

Then Ak came to hm and told of the Mantle of
Immortality and hav Claus had won it through his love for
littl e children.

It made old Santa look gave for a moment to think he
had been so favored; but it aso made him glad to redi ze that
now he need never fear being parted from his dear ones. At
once he began preparations for making a remarkable
asortment of pretty and amusing playthings, and in larger
guantities than ever before; for now that he might always
devote himself to this work he dedded that no child in the
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world, poa or rich, should heredter go withou a Christmas
gift if he culd manage to supgy it.

The world was new in the days when dea old Santa
Claus first began toy-making and won, by his loving deeds,
the Mantle of Immortality. And the task of supdying
cheaing words, sympathy and pretty playthings to al the
young of hisrace did na sean a difficult undertaking at all.
But every year more and more cildren were born into the
world, and these, when they grew up, began spreading
slowly over al the faceof the eath, seeking new homes; so
that Santa Claus found ead year that his journeys must
extend farther and farther from the Laughing Vall ey, and that
the padks of toys must be made larger and ever larger.

So at length he took counsel with his fellow immortals
how his work might keep pacewith the increasing number of
children that nore might be negleded. And the immortals
were so gedly interested in his labors that they gladly
rendered him their asgstance Ak gave him his man Kilter,
“the silent and swift.” And the Knook Prince gave him Peter,
who was more aooked and less surly than any of his
brothers. And the Ryl Prince gave him Nuter, the sweetest
tempered Ryl ever known. And the Fairy Queen gave him
Wisk, that tiny, mischievous but lovable Fairy who knaws
today almost as many children as does Santa Claus himself.

With these people to help make the toys and to keep his
houwse in order and to look after the sledge and the harness
Santa Claus foundit much easier to prepare his yealy load
of gifts, and hs days began to follow one another smoacthly
and pdeasantly.

Yet after a few generations his worries were renewed,
for it was remarkable how the number of people @ntinued to
grow, and hav many more dildren there were every year to
be served. When the people fill ed al the aties and lands of
one wurtry they wandered into ancther part of the world;
and the men cut down the trees in many of the grea forests
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that had been ruled by Ak, and with the wood they built new
cities, and where the forests had been were fields of grain
and herds of browsing cattle.

Y ou might think the Master Woodsman would rebel at
the loss of his forests; but nat so. The wisdom of Ak was
mighty and farseang.

“The world was made for men,” said he to Santa Claus,
“and | have but guarded the forests until men neeled them
for their use. | am glad my strong trees can furnish shelter for
men's we&k bodes, and warm them through the ld
winters. But | hope they will not cut down all the trees, for
mankind reads the shelter of the woods in summer as much
as the warmth o blazing logs in winter. And, however
crowded the world may grow, | do nd think men will ever
come to Burzeg na to the Grea Bladk Forest, na to the
wooded wil dernessof Braz; unlessthey seek their shades for
pleasure and nd to destroy their giant trees.”

By and by people made ships from the tree-trunks and
crosed over oceans and bult cities in far lands; but the
oceans made littl e difference to the journeys of Santa Claus.
Hisreindee sped ower the waters as swiftly as over land, and
his sledge headed from east to west and foll owed in the wake
of the sun. So that asthe eath rolled slowly over Santa Claus
had all of twenty-four hous to encircle it each Christmas
Eve, and the speely reindeer enjoyed these wonderful
journeys more and more.

So year after year, and generation after generation, and
century after century, the world grew older and the people
becane more numerous and the labors of Santa Claus
stealily increased. The fame of his good deeds spread to
every househad where dhildren dwelt. And all the littl e ones
loved hm dealy; and the fathers and mothers honared him
for the happiness he had given them when they too were
young; and the aged grandsires and granddames remembered
him with tender gratitude and dessed his name.
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CHAPTER THIRD

The Deputies
of Santa Claus

OWEVER, there was one evil following in the path of
civili zation that caused Santa Claus a vast amount of
troude before he discovered a way to overcome it.

But, fortunately, it was the last trial he was forced to
undergo.

One Christmas Eve, when his reindea had leged to the
top d a new building, Santa Claus was surprised to find that
the chimney had been built much smaller than usual. But he
had no time to think about it just then, so he drew in his
breah and made himself as gnall as possble and slid dowvn
the chimney.

“1 ought to be & the battom by thistime,” he thought, as
he continued to slip dovnward; but no fireplace of any sort
met his view, and by and by he reached the very end d the
chimney, which wasin the cdlar.

“This is odd” he refleded, much puwzled by this
experience “If there is no fireplace what on eath is the
chimney goodfor?’

Then he began to climb out again, and found it hard
work—the space being so small. And on his way up he
noticed a thin, round ppe sticking through the side of the
chimney, bu could na guesswhat it was for.

Finally he readhed the roof and said to the reindeer:
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“There was no reed of my going down that chimney,
for | could find no fireplace through which to enter the
howse. | fea the cildren who live there must go withou
playthings this Christmas.”

Then he drove on, but soon came to ancther new house
with a small chimney. This caused Santa Claus to shake his
head doulifully, bu he tried the chimney, nevertheless and
foundit exadly like the other. Moreover, he nearly stuck fast
in the narrow flue and tore his jacket trying to get out again;
so, dthouwgh he came to several such chimneys that night, he
did na venture to descend any more of them.

“What in the world are people thinking of, to buld such
useless chimneys?’ he exclamed. “In al the yeas | have
traveled with my reindeer | have never seen the like before.”

True enough; but Santa Claus had not then discovered
that stoves had been invented and were fast coming into use.
When he did find it out he wondered how the builders of
those houses could have so littl e cnsideration for him, when
they knew very well it was his custom to climb down
chimneys and enter houses by way of the fireplaces. Perhaps
the men who bult thase houses had outgrown their own love
for toys, and were indifferent whether Santa Claus cdled on
their children or not. Whatever the explanation might be, the
poa children were forced to bear the burden of grief and
disappantment.

The following year Santa Claus found more and more
of the new-fashioned chimneys that had no fireplaces, and
the next year still more. The third year, so numerous had the
narrow chimneys beamme, he even had a few toys left in his
sledge that he was unable to give away, because he could not
get to the dildren.

The matter had now become so serious that it worried
the good man grealy, and he dedded to talk it over with
Kilter and Peter and Nuter and Wisk.
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Kilter already knew something abou it, for it had been
his duty to run around to al the houses, just before
Christmas, and gather up the notes and letters to Santa Claus
that the dildren had written, telling what they wished pu in
their stockings or hung on their Christmas trees. But Kilter
was a silent fellow, and seldom spoke of what he saw in the
cities and ull ages. The others were very indignant.

“Those people ad¢ as if they do nd wish their children
to be made happy!” said sensible Peter, in avexed tone. “The
idea of shutting out such a generous friend to their little
ones!”

“But it is my intention to make dildren happy whether
their parents wish it or nat,” returned Santa Claus. “Years
ago, when | first began making toys, children were even
more neglected by their parents than they are now; so | have
leaned to pay no attention to thoughtless or selfish parents,
but to consider only the longings of childhood?”

“You are right, my master,” said Nuter, the Ryl; “many
children would lack a friend if you dd na consider them,
and try to make them happy.”

“Then,” declared the laughing Wisk, “we must abandon
any thought of using these new-fashioned chimneys, bu
become burglars, and lreak into the houses me other way.”

“What way?’ asked Santa Claus.

“Why, walls of brick and wood and plaster are nothing
to Fairies. | can easily passthrough them whenever | wish,
and so can Peter and Nuter and Kilter. Is it not so,
comrades?’

“l often pass through the walls when | gather up the
letters,” said Kilter, and that was a long speech for him, and
so surprised Peter and Nuter that their big roundeyes nealy
popped ou of their heads.

“Therefore,” continued the Fairy, “you may as well take
us with you onyour next journey, and when we come to ore
of those houses with stoves instead o fireplaces we will
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distribute the toys to the cildren withou the need of using a
chimney.”

“That seans to me agood dan,” replied Santa Claus,
well pleased at having solved the problem. “We will try it
next yea.”

That was how the Fairy, the Pixie, the Knook and the
Ryl al rode in the sledge with their master the following
Christmas Eve; and they had notroubde & all in entering the
new-fashioned houses and leaving toys for the children that
lived in them.

And their deft services nat only relieved Santa Claus of
much labor, but enabled him to complete his own work more
quickly than usual, so that the merry party foundthemselves
at home with an empty sledge afull hour before daybre&k.

The only drawbadk to the journey was that the
mischievous Wisk persisted in tickling the reindea with a
long feather, to see them jump; and Santa Claus found it
necessary to watch him every minute and to tweak his long
easonce or twice to make him behave himself.

But, taken all together, the trip was a great success and
to this day the four littl e folk always acaompany Santa Claus
on hsyearly ride axd help him in the distribution d his gifts.

But the indifference of parents, which had so annoyed
the good Saint, did na continue very long, and Santa Claus
soon found they were redly anxious he shoud visit their
homes on Christmas Eve axd leare presents for ther
children.

S0, to lighten his task, which was fast becoming very
difficult indeed, dd Santa dedded to ask the parents to asgst
him.

“Get your Christmas trees al ready for my coming,” he
said to them; “and then | shall be &le to leave the presents
withou lossof time, and you can pu them on the trees when
| am gone.”
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Andto ahers he said: “Seethat the dildren’s gockings
are hung up in readiness for my coming, and then | can fill
them as quick asawink.”

And dten, when parents were kind and good-natured,
Santa Claus would simply fling down his padage of gifts
and leave the fathers and mothers to fill the stockings after
he had darted away in his dedge.

“1 will make dl loving parents my deputies!” cried the
jolly old fellow, “and they shall help me do my work. For in
this way | shal save many precious minutes and few
children need be neglected for lad of timeto visit them.”

Besides carying around the big padks in his swift-
flying sledge old Santa began to send gea heaps of toys to
the toy-shops, so that if parents wanted larger supgdies for
their children they could easily get them; and if any children
were, by chance, missed by Santa Claus on his yearly
rounds, they could go to the toy-shops and get enough to
make them happy and contented. For the loving friend d the
littl e ones dedded that no child, if he could help it, shoud
long for toys in vain. And the toy-shops also proved
convenient whenever a child fell ill, and reeded a new toy to
amuse it; and sometimes, on brthdays, the fathers and
mothers go to the toy-shops and get pretty gifts for their
children in hona of the happy event.

Perhaps you will now understand haw, in spite of the
bigness of the world, Santa Claus is able to supply al the
children with beautiful gifts. To be sure, the old gentleman is
rarely seen in these days; but it is not because hetriesto kegp
out of sight, | asaure you. Santa Claus is the same loving
friend d children that in the old days used to play and romp
with them by the hou; and | know he would love to dothe
same now, if he had the time. But, you see heis 9 buwsy all
the year making toys, and so huried onthat one night when
he visits our homes with his pads, that he comes and goes
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among us like aflash; and it is amost impaossble to cach a
glimpse of him.

And, athowh there are millions and millions more
children in the world than there used to be, Santa Claus has
never been known to complain of their increasing numbers.

“The more the merrier!” he aies, with his jolly laugh;
and the only difference to him is the fact that his little
workmen have to make their busy fingers fly faster every
yea to satisfy the demands of so many littl e ones.

“In al this world there is nothing so beautiful as a
happy child,” says good old Santa Claus; and if he had his
way the dildren would all be beautiful, for al would be

happy.
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