| Good Oid Santa Goes ||
To Many Odd Places -

Q0D old Banta Claus looks m"
npen pretty nearty everybody
at Christmes time, and the fes-
tival of which be {s patrop is

celebrated in some vary odd ways and
out of the way places in-our eopntry. |

At Bllis island, in the barber of New !
York, on Quristinas day severasl bra- '
dred echiliren, with thelr - pareuts, .
usually awalt debmrkation on the’
shores of Amerfca. There Is u mul-|
titude of German “kinder,” of Itallen |
“bambines” and of youngsters of |
every nntonality, as much Interested, ;
all of themw, in Christmas dologs as
any Yankee young folks could possibly i
be. It 18 fadeed an occaslon of great ;
excitement for them, ipasmuch-gg the I
misslonary socletles have provided for |
these humble rlens a ‘wealth of good I
cheer, and, with the belp of donations
made for the purpese, tbe day 1s ren- |
dered joyful for all, both young aund |
old. toys being plentifully distributed
among the little ones.

The loneliesr placos in the world are ;
some of the lighthouses which our:
government maintains along the coast .
for the protection of marimers. Yet !
Santa Clzus finds bis way to them, !
and In his honor A feest, even though :
it be n humble one, is held. It may!
"be thet the barren rock which thei _

i
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lightbonse marks affords room enocugh
for the keeping of a dozen chickens,
the fattest of which are sultably sacri-
ficed. .

But ‘eveu thls is not practicable in
such a spot a6 Boon island, off the
coast of Maine, a dangerous bit of j
terra firma which 18 continually swept ! g
by the warves. Only a few years ago. B
so the story gees, a little girl four
years of age. daughter of the keeper
of .Boon lght, was so distressed bo- ! ¥
cauge her father had been provented | ¥
by contfpual storm from going to the '
mainland for the customary Christons | g
goose that she stole ont of the lght-
house at night and knelf in a sbeltered
spot to pray.

“Dear CGod." she sald, “plense.send
us n goose for our Christmas dincer™
Eardly had she spoken the words
when a2 xreat wild goose fow (A% some-
times huppens io such places) agninst
the big Jantern above and fell dead at
lier feet, to be prompily carrled jo end |
presented to the fawmlly ns a bird Mt
erally sent from heaven. : I

Unele Sam mnalntains about ffty
lightshins nlonz the seacoasts and on
the lokes to mark dangerons shogls.
Lonely indeed are the skippers and
arews of these vossels. which, Itke the
fabled pbantom ship, pursue voyages
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