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5fe Life and Adventures 
of Santa Claus 

By L. FRANK BAUM, 
Author of "The Wonderful Wizard of Oz." "The Master Key.*' "Father Goose" 

C o p y r i g h t . 1 9 0 2 . b y t h e B o w e n - M e r r i l l C o m p a n y 

Chapter Cbfrteentb 
Che OTichednesB of the Hwgwas 

I MUST now tell you something about 
the Awgwas, tha t terrible race of 
creatures which caused our good 

Claus so much trouble and nearly suc
ceeded in robbing the children of the 
world of their earliest and best friend. 

I do not like to mention the Awgwas, 
bu t they are a par t of this history and 
cannot be ignored. They were neither 
mortals nor immortals, but stood mid
way between those classes of beings. 
The Awgwas were invisible to ordinary 
people, but not to immortals. They 
could pass swiftly through the air 
from one par t of the world to another, 
and had the power of influencing the 
minds of human beings to do their 
wicked will. 

They were of gigantic s ta ture and 
had coarse, scowling countenances 
which showed plainly their hatred of 
all mankind. They possessed no con
sciences whatever and delighted only 
in evil deeds. 

Their homes were in rocky, moun
tainous places, from whence they sal
lied forth to accomplish their wicked 
purposes. 

The one of their number tha t could 
think of the most horrible deed for 
them to do was a lways elected the 
King Awgwa, and all the race obeyed 
his orders. Sometimes these creatures 
lived to become a hundred years old, 
but usually they fought so fiercely 
among themselves tha t many were de
stroyed in combat and when they died 
tha t was the end of them. Mortals 
were powerless to harm them, and the 
immortals shuddered Avhen the Awg
w a s wei'e mentioned and always avoid
ed them, go they flourished for many 
years unopposed and accomplished 
much evil. 

I am glad to assure you tha t these 
vile creatures have long since perished 
and passed from earth, but in the days 
when Claus was making his first toys 
they were a numerous and powerful 
tribe. 

One of the principal sports of t he 
Awgwas was to inspire angry passions 
in the hear t s of little children, so that 
they quarreled and fought wi th one an
other. They would tempt boys to eat 
of unripe fruit and then delight in the 
pain they suffered; they urged little 
girls to disobey their parents and then 
would laugh when the children were 
punished. I do not know wha t causes 
a child to be naughty in these days, 
but- when the Awgwas were on earth 
naughty children were usually under 
their influence. 

Now. when Claus began to make chil
dren happy he kept them out of the 
power of the Awgwas, for children 
possessing such lovely playthings as he 
gave them had no wish to obey the evil 
thoughts the Awgwas tried to thrus t 
into their minds. 

Therefore, one year when the wicked 
tribe was to elect a new King, they 
chose an Awgwa who proposed to de
stroy Claus and take him away from 
the children. 

"Thoro are. as you know, fewer 
naughiy children in the world since 
Claus came to the Laughing Valley 
and began to make his toys." said the 
new King, as he squatted upon a rock 
and looked around at the scowling 
faces of his people. "Why. Bessie 
Blithesome has not stamped her foot 
once this month, nor has Mayrie's 
brother slapped his sister 's face or 
thrown the puppy into the rain barrel. 
Little "Weekum took his bath last night 
without screaming. or struggling, be
cause his mother had promised he 
should take his toy cat to bed with 
him: Such a condition of affairs is 
awful for any Awgwa to think of. and 
the only way we can direct the naughty 
actions of children is to take this per
son Claus away from them." 

"Good! Good!" cried t he big Awgwas 
in a chorus, and they clapped their 
hands to applaud the speech of the 
King. 

"But wha t shall we do with him?" 
asked one of the creatures. 

"I have a plan," replied the wicked 
King, and wha t his plan w a s you will 
soon discover. 

Tha t night Claus went to bed feeling 
very happy, for he had completed no 
less than four pretty toys during the 
day, and they were sure, he thought, 
to make four little children happy. 
But while he slept the band of invis
ible Awgwas surrounded his bed, bound 
him with stout cords, and then flew 
away with him to the middle of a dark 
forest in faroff Ethop, where they laid 
him down and left him. 

When morning came Claus found 
himself thousands of miles from any 
human being, a prisoner in a wild jun
gle of an unknown land. 

From the limb of a t ree above his 
head swayed a huge python, one of 
those reptiles t h a t are able to crush a 
man ' s bones in their coils. A few 
y a r d s away crou^heda^avage_panther , 

i ts glaring red eyes fixed full on the 
helpless Claus. One of those mon
st rous spotted spiders whose sting is 
death crept stealthily toward him over 
the mat ted leaves, which shriveled and 
turned black a t i ts very touch. 

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

"Come to me, ye .Knooks of the For
est!" he cried, and gave the low, pecul
iar whist le t ha t the Knooks know. 

The panther, which was about to 
spring upon its victim, turned and 
slunk away. The python swung itself 
into the t ree and disappeared among 
the leaves. The spider stopped short 
in i ts advance and hid beneath a rot
t ing log. 

Claus had no t ime to notice them, 
for he was surrounded by a band of 
harsh featured Knooks, more crooked 
and deformed in appearance than any 
he had ever seen. 

"Who are you tha t call on us?" de
manded one, in a gruff voice. 

"The friend of your brothers in Bur-
zee," answered Claus. " I have been 
brought here by my enemies, the Awg
was, and left to perish miserably. Yet 
now I implore your help to release me 
and to send me home again." 

"Have you the s ign?" asked another. 
"Yes," said Claus. 
They cut his bonds and wi th his free 

a rms he made the secret sign of t he 
Knooks. 

Instant ly they assisted him to s tand 
upon his feet, and they brought him 
food and drink to strengthen him. 

"Our brothers of Burzee make queer 
friends," grumbled an ancient Knook 
whose flowing beard was pure whi te . 
"But he who knows our secret sign and 
signal is entitled to our help, whoever 
he may be. Close your eyes, stranger, 
and we will conduct you to your home. 
Where shall we seek i t?" 

' " T i s in the Laughing Valley," an
swered Claus, shut t ing his eyes. 

"There Is bu t one Laughing Valley in 
the known world, so we cannot go 
as t ray ," remarked the Knook. 

As he spoke the sound of his voice 
seemed to die away, so Claus opened 
his eyes to see w h a t caused the change. 
To his astonishment he found himself 
seated on the bench by his own door, 
with the Laughing Valley spread out 
before him. That day he visited the 
Wood Nymphs and related his adven
tu re to Queen Zurline and Neciie. 

"The Awgwas have become your en
emies." said the lovely Queen thought
fully, "so we must do all we can to 
protect you from their power." 

" I t was cowardly to bind him while 
he slept," remarked Neciie. with indig
nation. 

"The evil ones are ever cowardly," 
answered Zurline, "but our friend's 
slumber shall not be disturbed again." 

The Queen herself came to the dAvell-
ing of Claus tha t evening and placed 
her Seal on every door and window, 
to keep out the Awgwas, and under 
t h e Seal of Queen Zurline were placed 
the Seal of the Fair ies and the Seal of 
the Ryls and the Seal of the Knooks, 
tha t the charm might become more 
powerful. 

And Claus carried his toys to the 
thildren again and made many more of 
the little ones happy. 

You may guess how angry the King 
Awgwa and his fierce band were when 
it was known to them tha t Claus had 
escaped from the Forest of Ethop. 

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

"I t is useless to carry him where the 
Knooks reign," said the King, "for he 
has their protection. So let us cast 
him into a cave of our own mountains, 
where he will surely perish." 

This was promptly agreed to, and 
the wicked band set ouf tha t night to 
seize Claus. But they found his dwell
ing guarded by the Seals of th« Im
mortals and were obliged to go away 
baffled and disappointed. 

"Never mind," said the King, "he 
does not sleep a lways!" 

Next day, as Claus traveled to the 
village across the plain, where he in
tended to present a toy squirrel to a 
lame boy, he was suddenly set upon by 
the Awgwas, who seized him and car
ried him away to the mountains. 

There they th rus t him within a deep 
cavern and rolled many huge rocks 
against the entrance to prevent his es
cape. 

Deprived thus of light and food, and 
with little air to breathe, our Claus w a s 
indeed in a pitiful plight. But he spoke 
the mystic words of the Fairies, which 
a lways command their friendly aid. 
and they came to his rescue and trans
ported him to the Laughing Valley in 
the twinkling of an eye. 

Thus the Awgwas discovered they 
might not destroy one who had earned 
the friendship of the immortals, so the 
evil band sought other means of keep
ing Claus from bringing happiness to 
children and so making them obedient. 

Whenever Claus set out to carry his 
toys to the little ones an Awgwa, who 
had been set to watch his movements, 
sprang upon him and snatched the 
toys from his grasp. ' And the children 
were no more disappointed than was 
Claus when he w a s obliged to re turn 
home disconsolate. Still he persevered 
and made many toys for his little 
friends and s tar ted wi th them for the 
villages. And a lways the Awgwas 
robbed him a s soon a s he had left the 

Valley/-**. " • — - •>- • - J — - - *- ~-
They threw the stolen playthings into 

one of their lonely caverns, and quite a 
heap of toys accumulated before Claus 
became discouraged and gave up all 
a t tempts to leave the Valley. Then 
children began coming' to him, since 
they found he did not go to them, but 
the wicked Awgwas flew around them 
and caused their s teps to s tray and the 
paths to become crooked, so never a 
little one could find a way into the 
Laughing Valley. 

Lonely days now fell upon Claus, for 
he was denied the pleasure of bringing 
happiness to the children whom he had 
learned to love. Yet he bore up brave
ly, for he thought surely the time 
would come when the Awgwas would 
abandon their evil designs to injure him. 

H e devoted all his hours to toyraak-
ing and when one plaything had been 
completed he stood it on a shelf he had 
built for tha t purpose. When the shelf 
became filled wi th rows of toys he 
made another one and filled tha t also. 
So tha t in t ime he had many shelves 
filled with gay and beautiful toys rep
resenting horses, dogs, cats, elephants, 
lambs, rabbi ts and deer, as well as 
pret ty dolls of all sizes and balls and 
marbles of baked clay painted in gay 
colors. 

Often as he glanced a t this ar ray of 
childish t reasures the hear t of good 
old Claus became sad, so greatly did he 
long to carry the toys to his children. 
And a t last, because he could bear it 
no longer, he ventured to go to the great 
Ak, to whom he told t he story of his 
persecution by the Awgwas and begged 
t h e Master Woodsman to assist him. 

Chapter fourteenth 
Che Great Battle Between Good and €vU 

HK listened gravely to the recital 
of Claus, stroking his beard the 
while with the slow, graceful 

motion t h a t betokened deep thought. 
H e nodded approvingly when Claus 
told how the Knooks and Fair ies had 
saved him from death, and frowned 
.when he heard how the Awgwas had 
stolen the children's toys. At last he 
said: 

"From the beginning I have approv
ed the work you are doing among the 
children of men, and it annoys me tha t 
your good deeds should be thwar ted by 
the Awgwas. W e immortals have no 
connection whatever with the evil crea
tu res who have at tacked you. Always 
have we avoided them, and they, in 
turn, have hi therto taken care not 
to cross our pa thway. But in this 
mat te r I find they have interfered with 
one of our friends, and I will ask them 
to abandon their persecutions, as you 
are under our protection." 

Claus thanked the Master Woodsman 
most gratefully and returned to his 
Valley, while Ak, who never delayed 
carrying out his promises, a t once trav
eled to the mountains of the Awgwas. 

There, s tanding on the bare rocks, he 
called on the King and his people to 
appear. 

Instant ly 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 us?" 
" I t is I, the Master Woodsman of the 

World," responded Ak. 
"Here are no forests for you to 

claim," cried the King angrily. "We 
owe no allegiance to you, nor to any 
immortal!" 

"That is t rue ," replied Ak calmly. 
"Yet you have ventured to interfere 
wi th the actions of Claus, who dwells 

111 the Laughing Valley and is under 
our protection." 

Many of the Awgwas began mutter
ing a t this speech, and their King turn
ed" threateningly on the Master Woods
man. 

"You are set to rule the forests, but 
the plains and the valleys are ours!" 
he shouted. "Keep to your own dark 
woods! We will do as Ave please with 
Claus." 

"You shall not harm our friend in 
any way!" replied Ak. 

"Shall we not?" asked the King im
pudently. "You will see. Our powers 
are vastly superior to those of mortals 
and fully as great as those of immor
tals ." 

" I t is your conceit tha t misleads 
you," said Ak sternly. "You are a 
transient race, passing from life into 
nothingness. We, who live forever, 
pity bu t despise you. On ear th you are 
scorned by all and in Heaven you have 
no place. Even the mortals, after 
their ear th life, enter another existence 
for all time, and so a re your su
periors. How, then, dare you, who a re 
neither mortal nor immortal , refuse to 
obey my wish?" 

The Awgwas sprang to their feet 
wi th menacing gestures, but their 
King motioned them back. 

"Never before," he cried to Ak, while 
his voice trembled with rage, "has an 
immortal declared himself the master 
of the Awgwas! Never shall an im
mortal venture to interfere wi th our 
actions again! For we will avenge 
your scornful words by killing your 
friend Claus within three days. Nor 
you nor all the immortals can save him 
from our wra th . We defy your pow
ers! Begone, Master Woodsman of 
the World! In the country of the 
Awgwas you have no place!" 

"I t is war!" declared Ak, with flash
ing eyes. 

" I t is war!" returned the King sav
agely. "In three days your friend will 
be dead!" 

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

The little folk listened to him quietly. 
" W h a t shall w e do?" asked Ak. 
"These creatures are of no benefit to 

the world," said the Prince of the 
Knooks. "We must destroy them." 

"Their lives are devoted only to evil 
deeds," said the Prince of the Ryls. 
"We must destroy them." 

"They have no conscience and en
deavor to make all mortals as bad as 
themselves," said the Queen of the 
Fairies. "We must destroy them." 

"They have defied the great Ak and 
threa ten the life of our adopted son," 
said beautiful Queen Zurline. "We 
must destroy them." 

The Master Woodsman smiled. 
"You speak well," said he. "These 

Awgwas we know to be a powerful 
race, a n * they will fight desperately, 
yet the outcome is certain. For we 
who, live can never die, even though 
conquered by our enemies, while ev
ery Awgwa who is struck down is one 
foe the less to oppose us. Prepare, 
then, for battle, and let us resolve to 
show no mercy to the wicked!" 

Thus arose tha t terrible w a r between 
the immortals and the spirits of evil 
which is sung of in Fairyland to this 
very day. 

The King Awgwa and his band de
termined to carry out the th rea t to 
destroy Claus. They now hated him 
for two reasons—he made children hap
py and was a friend of the Master 
Woodsman. Bu t since Ak's visit they 
had reason to fear the opposition of 
the immortals , and they dreaded de
feat. So the King sent swift messen
gers to all par t s of the world to sum
mon every evil creature to his aid. 

And on the third day after the decla
ration of w a r a mighty army was a t the 
command of the King Awgwa. There 
were 300 Asiatic Dragons, breathing 
fire tha t consumed everything it touch
ed. These hated mankind and all good 
spirits. And there were the three eyed 

Claus' first reindeer journev 

Giants of Tatary , a host in themselves, 
who liked nothing bet ter than to fight 
And next came the Black Demons from 
Patalonia, with great spreading wings 
like those of a b a t which swept terror 
and misery through the world as they 
beat upon the air. And joined to these 
were the Goozzle Goblins, wi th long 
talons a s sharp as swords, with which 
they clawed the flesh from their foes. 
Finally, every mountain Awgwa in the 
world had come to participate in the 
grea t bat t le wi th t he Immortals . 

The King Awgwa looked around up
on this vas t a rmy and his hear t beat 
high with wicked pride, for he believed 
he would surely t r iumph over his gen
tle enemies, who had never before been 
known to fight. Bu t the Master Woods
man had not been idle. None of his 
people was used to warfare , yet now 
t h a t they were called upon to face the 
hosts of evil they willingly prepared 
for the fray. 

Ak had commanded them to assemble 
in the Laughing Valley, where Claus, 
ignorant of the terrible bat t le t h a t w a s 
to be waged on his account, was quiet
ly making his toys. 

Soon the entire Valley, from hill to 
hill, was filled wi th the little immortals . 
The Master Woodsman stood first 
bearing a gleaming ax t h a t shone like 
burnished silver. Next came the Ryls, 
a rmed with sharp thorns from bramble 
bushes; then the Knooks, bearing the 
spears they used when they were forc
ed to prod their savage beasts Into sub
mission. The Fairies, dressed in whi te 
gauze, wi th rainbow hued wings, bore 
golden wands, and the Wood Nymphs, 
in their uniforms of oak leaf green, 
carried switches from ash trees a s 
weapons. 

Loud laughed the Awgwa King when 
he beheld the size and the a rms of his 
foes. To be sure, the mighty ax of 
the Woodsman w a s to be dreaded, but 
the sweet faced Nymphs and pret ty 
Fairies, the gentle Ryls and crooked 
Knooks were such harmless folk tha t 
he almost felt shame a t having called 
such a terrible host to oppose them. 

"Since these fools dare fight," he 
said to the leader of the Ta ta ry 
Giants, " I will overwhelm them with 
our evil powers!" 

To begin the bat t le he poised a great 
s tone in his left hand and cast i t full 
against the s turdy form of the Master 
Woodsman, who turned i t aside wi th 
his ax. Then rushed the three eyed 
Giants of Tatary upon the Knooks, 
and the Goozzle Goblins upon the Ryls, 
and the fire breathing Dragons upon 
the sweet Fairies. Because the Nymphs 
were Ak's own people the band of 
Awgwas sought them out, thinking to 
overcome them wi th ease. 

But i t is the Law t h a t while Evil, 
unopposed, may accomplish terr ible 
deeds, the powers of Good can never be 
over thrown when opposed to Evil. 
Well had i t been for the King Awgwa 
h a d he known the Law! 

His ignorance cost him his existence, 
for one flash of the a x borne by the 
Master Woodsman of the World cleft 
t h e wicked King in twa in and rid 
the ear th of t he vilest creature i t con
tained. 

Greatly mjarveled the Tatary Giants 
..when the spears of the little Knooks 
jpierced their thick walls of flesh and 
isent them reeling to the ground with 
Ihowls of agony. 

Woe came upon the sharp taloned 
'Goblins when the thorns of the Ryls 
preached their savage hear ts and let 
itheir lifeblood sprinkle all the plain. 
yAnd af terward from every drop a 
(thistle grew. 
I The Dragons paused astonished be
fo re the Fai ry wands , from whence 
jrushed a power t h a t caused their fiery 
(breaths to flow back on themselves 
(so t h a t they shriveled away and died. 

As for the Awgwas, they had scant 
jtime to realize how they were destroy
ed , for the ash switches of the Nymphs 
[bore a charm unknown to any Awgwa 
| and turned their foes Into clods of 
tearth a t the slightest touch! 

When Ak leaned upon his gleaming 
;ax and turned to look over the field of 
bat t le he saw the few Giants who 
were able to run disappearing over the 
'distant hills on their re turn to Ta
t a r y . The Goblins had perished every 
| one, as had the terrible Dragons, while 
jail t ha t remained of the wicked Awg-
j.was was a great number of earthen 
[hillocks dotting the plain. 

And now the immortals melted from 
ithe Valley like dew a t sunrise, to re-
t;unie their duties in the Forest, while 
Ak walked slowly and thoughtfully to 
the house of Claus and entered. 

"You have many toys ready for the 
children," said the Woodsman, "and 
now you may carry them across the 
plain to the dwellings and the villages 
without fear." 

"Will not the Awgwas harm me?" 
asked Claus eagerly. 

"The Awgwas ," said Ak, "have per
ished!" 

* * * * * * * 
Now I will gladly have done with 

wicked spirits and with fighting and 
bloodshed. I t w a s not from choice tha t 
I told of the Awgwas and their allies 
and of their great bat t le with the im
mortals. They were par t of this his
tory and could not be avoided. 

Chapter fifteenth 
Che flret 'Journey Slitb the Reindeer 

/ J " " r H O S E were happy days for Claus 
%^ y when he carried his accumula

tion of toys to the children who 
had awai ted them so long. Dur ing his 
imprisonment in the Valley he had 
been so industrious t h a t all his shelves 

were filled wi th playthings, and. af ter 
quickly supplying the little ones living 
near by he saw he mus t now;.extend 
his travels to wider fields. >r\-. /., -

Remembering the t ime when he had 
journeyed with Ak through all t h e 
world, he knew children everywhere, 
and he longed to make as many as pos
sible happy with his gifts. 

So he loaded a grea t sack wi th all 
kinds of toys, slung it upon his back 
t h a t he might carry i t more easily, and 
started off on a longer t r ip t han he- h a d 
yet undertaken. 

Wherever he showed his merry face, 
in hamlet or in farmhouse, h e received 
a cordial welcome, for his fame' had 
spread into far lands. At each village 
the children swarmed about him, fol
lowing his footsteps wherever he w e n t 
and the women thanked him gratefully 
for the joy he brought their little ones, 
and the men looked upon him curiously 
t h a t he should devote his t ime to such 
a queer occupation as toymaking. B u t 
every one smiled on him and gave him 
kindly words, and Claus felt amply re
paid for his long journey. 

When the sack was empty be went 
back again to the Laughing Valley 
and once more filled i t to the br im. 
This t ime he followed another road, 
into a different pa r t of the country, 
and carried happiness to many children 
who never before had owned a toy or 
guessed t h a t such a delightful play
thing existed. 

After a third journey, so far away 
t h a t Claus w a s many days walking the 
distance, the store of toys became ex
hausted and without delay he set about 
making a fresh supply. 

F rom seeing so many children and 
studying their tas tes he had acquired 
several new ideas about toys. 

The dollies were, he had found, the 
most delightful of all playthings for 
babies and little girls, and often those 
who could not say "dolly" would call 
for a "doll" in their sweet baby talk. 
So Claus resolved to make m a n y dolls 
of all sizes and to dress them in br ight 
colored clothing. The older boys and; 
even some of the girls loved t h e im
ages of animals, so he still m a d e eats-
and elephants and horses. And many 
of the little fellows had musical na
tures and longed for d rums and cym
bals and whist les and horns. So- he-
made a number of toy drums, w i t h t iny 
sticks to beat them with, and h e m a d e 
whistles from the willow trees and: 
horns from the bog reeds and cymbals-
from bits of beaten metal. 

All this kept, him busily a t work, and. 
before he realized It t he winter season.-
came, wi th deeper snows than usual, 
and he knew he could not leave t he 
.Valley with his heavy pack. Moreover, 
t he next trip would t ake him fa r the r 
from home than ever before, and Jack. 
Fros t w a s mischievous enough to nip 
his nose and ears if he undertook^ t h e 
long journey while the Fros t King: 
reigned. The Fros t King w a s Jack '* 
father and never reproved him for his. 
pranks. 

So Claus remained a t his workbench, 
bu t he whistled and sang as merri ly 
as ever, for he would allow no disap
pointment to sour his temper or m a k e 
him unhappy. 

One bright morning he looked from 
his window and saw two of the deer 
he had known in the Forest walk ing 
toward his house. 

Claus was surprised, not tha t t h e 
friendly deer should visit him, bu t t h a t 
they walked on the surface of the snow-
as easily as if i t were solid ground, 
notwithstanding the fact t h a t through
out the Valley the snow lay many feet 
deep. H e had walked out of his house 
a day or two before and had sunk to 
his armpits in a drift. 

So when the deer came near he open
ed the door and called to them: 

"Good morning, Flossie! Tell me 
how you a re able to walk on the snow 
so easily." 

" I t is frozen hard," answered Flossie. 
"The Fros t King has breathed on it," 

said Glossie, coming up, "and the sur
face is now as solid as ice." 

"Perhaps ," remarked Claus thought
fully, "I might now carry my pack of 
toys to the children." 

" Is it a long journey?" asked Flossie. 
"Yes, it will take me many days, for 

the pack is heavy," answered Claus. 
"Then the snow would melt before 

you could get back." said the deer. 
"You must wait until spring, Claus." 

Claus sighed. " H a d I your fleet 
f e e t " said he. " I could make the jour
ney in a day." 

"But you have not," returned Glossie, 
looking a t his own slender legs with 
pride. 

"Perhap» I could ride upon your 
back," Claas ventured to remark after 
a pause. 

"Oh, no, our backs are not s t rong 
enough to bear your weight," said 
Flossie decidedly. "But if you had a 
sledge and could harness us to it w e 
might d raw you easily and your pack 
as well." 

"I'll make a sledge," exclaimed Claus. 
"Will you agree to d raw me if I do?" 

"Well ," replied Flossie, "we mus t 
first go and ask the Knooks, who a r e 
our guardians, for permission, but if 
they consent and 3;ou can make a 
sledge and harness w e will gladly as
sist you." 

"Then go a t once!" cried Claus ea
gerly. " I am sure the friendly Knooks 
will give their consent, and by the 
t ime you a re back I shall be ready to 
harness you to my sledge." ; l 

Flossie a n d . Glossie, being deer of 
much intelligence, had long wished to 
see the great world, so they gladly ran 
over the frozen snow to ask t h e 
Knooks if they might carry Claus on 
his journey. 

Meantime the toymaker hurriedly be^ 
gan the construction of a sledge, using 
material from his wood pile. H e made 
two long runners t h a t turned upward 
a t the front ends, and across these 
nailed short boards to make a plat
form. I t w a s soon completed, b u t 
was as rude in appearance a s i t is pos-
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