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the. Author

\H, GHILOPEN bland of every’ land,
And Grown-ups, If inclined that way,
Come, hear about the Kewple band
In rhymes (If you don’t mind that way).

Sound Information, so they say,

13 abrays weil to find, you know;
Historic studles always pay—

They stimulate the mind, you know.

The Kewple wights stay up at nights,
All gayly singing rum-te-tum.

Uke puddings they are pleasant sights,
Well rounded at the tum-te-tum.

% Christmas Frolic,

by Rose, dVejH—iHustratéd by

The chief goes first with nable ook,
And then the valiant Kewpie cock.
AR apron hangs before his iegs
{He's mast expert with ham and eggs).
The Kewple army next ia spled;
He wears 2 handsome sword a2 side,
His gallant stride makes quiic a stir.
‘Then comes the Kewple carpenter,
And In hls belt his hammer awings,
In passing he can hammer things,
Then Kewpa of somewhat less renown
Come hopping up or hopping down.
One wears a ‘roclen scarf by cholce,
He's very careful of his volce.
One keeps his feet from snow and coze,
By wearing healthful overshoes,
(Wise practicel)

Heartrending 1s the atccking there,
That hangs upon a broken chair.
The Kewples stand aghast and dumb,
They know that Santa'll never come.

(Oh, dear!)

The Kewple chlef whese name was Wag,
And on his topknct wore a Mag, -
Stood thinking; then, with Kewplsh glee,
Said, ““Come, all parties, follow me,”
And ofT they Mep and fly and Mee.

There dwelt upon the river's slde,
A family of wealth and pride.
The moon bearmed on thz mansion grand,
And (n there popped the Kewple band.
They climbed the broad and noble stalr
And did some acrobatics there..

For Yght-rope trips and backward flipa
They are not bullt so well, you sce.

This leaves them free for pranks and quips
And things whese they excel, you see.

The old world droops with serious goops
(Por laughter, they'll have none of It}
How lucky there are little Kewps
Who do things for the fun of It

‘Twas midnight on a Christnas Eve;
The Kewpics had been out since dark,
All bent upon a Kewple lark,

And many a present did they leave
That no one cared a rap abou?,
Examnpies | need not potnt cut—

Such things as jumping-Jackas for Aunts,

Or guns for Grandmas (look askance!),
For babes large dictionarfes, then
Small tops for aged gentlemen.

(How disconcerting 1)

(To be exact, 'twas nearly day,

But does {t matter —elther way 1) —
As thruugh a house the Xewples creep,
They find a baby fast asleep.

AV once, o Kewple cyes 'tis clear,
Jt 13 a Poor Child living here.
The room i3 bars that comes te view,
The ragged stocking empty, ‘o,

1 sald "twas midnight's hour, when they —

(As | have sald, thelr skill {n this

Was Justa INttle hitor miss.)

Then through the great hells made thelr way
And came o where a baby lay.

Now this fine room, without a doubt,
Told Santa Claus had been about,

A hundred toys awaited there
The waking of that baby falr.

teason why them fuany, 19lv-doly <
cak Ve Littie Cu;

e lite turnip-taile.”

The plutocratic baby slceps,

Miss Gwendolyn Van Schuyler Peepa,
{In the picture Great Wealth s
indlcated by curly hair and a satin
counterpane. A priceleas ring s
observed on Owendolyn's finger.)

A hundred little chuckles sound

The Kewps are busy, with a bound
Bach takes a toy and ofT he skips
Downstairs and cut srith slides and silps.

On, o’er the snow the Kewples spin,

Each with 2 oy of Gwendolyn.
Three ride a rocking-horse, and far
One drives a littie motor-car.

Then all the Yoysare safely ied,

And placed beside the Poor Chlld’s bed.

(Oh, how can | bear it1)

The Kewptes come again ‘o earth,
All doubled up with joy and mirth.
The Chief, with noble modesty,
Saya, ' Did you note, my lads, 'twas me
That went and had this bright Idee 1"
(Heoray 1)
But even a3 they cheered, ah, me!
A cloud Tell on the companee,
Bach wept upon Ais hankerchee.
**How could, how could we go and do
A deed ike this sc dark o view |
And every heart was rent within,
Por thought of wrongéd Owendolyn.
{Ch, cruetl)
Then one small Xewple turned away
And smoete his brow in agonay,
Then, leaping up both far and high,
Back to her home his leggies fly.

‘When she awoke, that baby rare,
That pretty plutccratic falr,
No toys she found of all of those
That Santa Claus =0 kindly chose,
But just cne Kewple in her hose.
But lucky, lucky Gwendolyn!
Of all the babes this world within,
Of all the babes benzath the sun —
The only, only, anly ons
i3 Cwendolyn Van Schuyler Peeps,
That ever had a Kewp for kezps.
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How It Happened That
Dotiy Darling Was Given
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Plain Keateia

DOTTY DARLING

They would bave seen 'twere much more fun

Wiy,

Saall Dot would teddle in pumain

She oddled b, and far to Dot
She coddled wafter. throwgh the gatc;
Sae toddled quick, dhe toddled urzighr,
3nz codsled wita devcrmnization:

Har teddiings clied far admitacien,
"Why must ene lictiese corael’’ they esicd;
Bat, saé racis knawledge bren maz= wide,
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A: lesss, 0 3l] the othens
aid; -

“Yeu sy snd "tend paus
Sawerded,

Tha creus, ear. weuld
tarn your hesd

Your miaé i poiuag,
gour mand't uar
wund,

Yaur mind weuld go. 2!l 'rewad and

‘Twauld e unsculed, I'll 5e bound.

Now wisely stay and nuode yeur kit

To squash your mind would be s piry.”

Poor Dot, sa ianoceat a2 kiad,

Wu much disturdsd aboutr  her aind,

But toward the circw s inzliced

“That r1 they weat, she wpped Yehind.
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‘oorm 1 wid Nan.
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Adweys Waart Hie Deardreas

YWar v Crief

AND THE KEWPIES

" Why must the hitlest come ' saie Nan.
“Go back, st ancs2!' cried Sratker Dan.
"1 relly den't know whal you mexn,'!
S3id ararcly. cala and free Ireae.
Then 2t tbe chree bSegan to rua.
Asd ety rae mmzerafu; litkie one.
Sae < her on 3 wartide ntane,
And thame e wepe 1nd wepc wone.

{Thi part a slme crore than

T can beas )

By: rever creamed, zhe litzle lass,
Qf whar cumc sesling threugh che gram,
Wiaat fureening of diny wiagr.
Wihat liccle neds and whisperings;
For ali the Keowpics, happening br,
iLoaked aa with sympuathetic oye.
Waea Deor plapceé up, oh, whar ¢ siphe!
Ttosr Kewples on the ieit and nght!
Forgotren all aer pensive paiz,
Thac demsel laughed wirh caight and meiz.
She lsughed until ¢hey chought her jota
gl
E5c laughed untii chey trough: hec chok-
ng
{Ske “'meaniy perihed!')

"Now, 8 oz cirguas, uic Wi

(Fz wa cthe cel ané wors 3 fag),
“Lez's make w ¢itcus hegr bor Dot;

Ak mnl v ane Gese Kevegra bate
Tren sl Cemav i @ gt !

We can, you ronow, m wel my nat.

Comc in this meadow, Llitle Seac,

And 7ou'll sen sometding precry queer.

Bang up seme spideremebs fa; tents,

And_chen, o7 Kewpe
wnd T'U comn-
mance

You've oo idea of our raleazt!
S3id Weg, the chicleain, brave 2ad pollant.

Well. you could hmély Uuway yuar eyes.

You'd be quite €ixry with mumpche,

! Fou could see the circus beve

Thore Kewpr peovided for the dewr,
The Xwwpie Cook wosé on his *—2,
The Cerpenter toa sthen led

In turde mod rwieo 723l sl beuici.

The First
Delightsome Lewpie Stories
With Verses
BY ROSE CECIL C'NEILL

2 Hang Up sarre pice-wate for
Atd, v, oy Kewpr ad Tl comammos ™™

of

of a2 Series

ard Pictures

Toey szampered ‘round wnd ‘roupd e Coiad,
Taey mung on dranches, Lung sa Lwigs,
Turned somersets ead denced rome Jizio
Ther nced aound the ring on  madhi,
¥Wieo quice fargor thelr usual hadis
They erllcs wme Siesr 1o Jold ek wiags
Aad skip sbour in highind Binge.
Some hap-taads, bugs aad ocher chings
Went haoping 'coens wrd ‘aend in Segr
" Truineé mairds | ® Younz Dermzy cien
With clagping hands aad dsadrg erw.
“This etgur it the mew, me dcuhe,
In all the couctry ‘murd sbout;

¢ hope oy mind
keld eurn™

will jur:

The Xewpie Army fres his gun,
Ttc soimals then fmater tua.
Upoa a ggaceope onade of grass,
Bath back nad jortz, brave Kewpies puss.
And, 0= ! 10 see thoer Krwpie ida
Then pice thegielras in prramided

(Sear met ¥ should

quits Sierrgssad )

was di_c. the Kmupie bee2
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<+

When &2

The othes * calidren homcewas:
come

Wil popeore, peanutt. chewiag
Tum,

And wed young Dot aof where shey's:
beent :

And zhingy remarzable 3’
a2en.,

' ¥ien yeu ke older, gou car
see

Theae sights, like Nar anéd Dor an
me, "’

33 sié Irene. "1 hope yeu wan't
FTeel discontentsd.” ""No, [ dua't
Ard then zhe happy litle Doc

Coliepted. ta lsughter, oa o

e,

Sald Nas, T Whea young, you pref
by a1,

Te w2ay ar kame In ealia an.
quier.”

(N

| v R Sl N oo

(B4



ZEYEHE2D(12)




S e

N RS Py PR

=B 3




(BIHE)

EEpERA




ZEYWBE S

¥
e B
25 EQE.A&?\MP N m

Tl
~n,

1%
A Ty n o T
Rl
St




§% 6

=M E

s%,z .,

i )



(B4E)

EEYER7




ZEHBEES




9

ZEME &




;

(4G

=E¥YWEE10




InfH "'xf"- by
( Jilk )

EEMBEE 1




)

(7

2

ZEWME &




(714%)

ZEWESE 3




u?
iy J

A

ZEMEE 4




(%)

ZEMEE1 5

By EMERY POTTLE Y

h.x.uenxrm By esz. O'WNeno



ZEWMEHE16




1K

EHEARE

e

(BU#%)



il

|

h

il
rp




