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A Radio Christmas Eoe 

Which 

cast 

ARGIE and Dick were sitting in 
father's lap, before the big, open 
fireplace. The leaping flames 
little reflections of fairies and 

dragons on their snow white pajamas. 
It  was ten o'clock, one whole hour 

later than mother usually allowed 
them to s tay up, but this evening was 
different-it was Christmas eve. 

The radio had been bringing in won- 
derful music and it was harder thau 
ever for mother to get her two chil- 
dren tucked under the covers before 
Santa arrived. 

"Just wait until I'm a s  big a s  
daddy and you, mother, I'm gonna stay 
up a whole week all night an'  never 
go to bed!" Dick boasted. 

"Daddy, fix the radio so we can 
hear a Christmas bed-time story," 
pleaded Margie. 

But the funniest thing happened! 
Just a s  daddy started to put the two 
of them down and try to get another 
station, what should come over the ra- 
dio but- 

" T H I S  I S  T H E  LAhTD OF S N O W  
A N D  ICICLES. T H E  N O R T H  POLE, 
S A N T A  C L A  U S  AATNOUNCINC. 
H O W D Y .  CHILDREN,  HOWDY!" 

Can you imagine the surprise of 
Margie and Dick? Their eyes got a s  

world I can get to so many boys 
and girls with only one sleigh 
and eight reindeer. That's all 
you've ever seen in pictures, isn't i t ?  

"This is a secret! Sh-h-h-don't you 
tell. My family of children grew so 
much, that I had to ask some help, 
so I might reach every one of them 
before Christmas morning. Do you 
know what I did? Ha-ha-hhaa." and 
his silvery laugh floated to them over 
the radio. 

"I called on the Fairy of Dreams, 
who lives in the Land of 0nce-Upon-a- 
Time. Told her she must help me out 

:auld get all the way around. She 
'Alright, Mr. Santa', and do you 

r whom she loaned me first? The 
man! 'That's to put them to 
I', she said. So if you happen to 
wake and listening to this, thc 
man is on his way and he'll 

shovel sand through your chiin- 
ney very, very soon now. 

"Then the Fairy of Dreams 
gave me some wonderful pow- 
der. Looked like real fine crys- 
tal snow, only i t  sparkles and 
glistens in the light. 'Take 
this,' she  said, 'and every 
time you stop a t  a house to  
leave toys, sprinkle some of 
this fairy powder over all your 
gifts and you'll have just a s  
many added a s  you took out.' 

Now-the whole secret is 
yours. Don't you find that 
white glistening dust all over 

don't have to carry a ~vhole 
world of toys-just one sleigh 
full and then a sprinlrle of fairy 

dust after leaving every house." 

Margie and Dick gazed a t  each 
other spellbound. 

"I remember. we did find that all 
over our things last year," whispered 
Margie. 

Then Santa's voice came in loud 
and clear again. "You should see my 
little dwarfs. I have most a thousand. 
They make all my toys for me. You 
should see the one right in front of 
me, listening to this speech. He is 
sitting with his long, funny legs 
curled under him, and a smile on his 
little wrinkled face which stretches 
from ear to ear. 

"Let me tell you what these little 
dwarfs did this year for the poor chil- 
dren. You know I have to have a 
place for them to sleep and eat,  al- 
though they don't ea t  very much! 
Just  snowballs, ice cream cones and 
a little candy. They work from eight 
in  the morning until five a t  night and 
about thirty of these little fellows 
worked for a whole month all dur- 
ing the night, making toys for poor 
children who might not get any un- 
less somebody remembered them. 

"Now you children who have so 
many toys, won't you leave a little 
note pinned on your stocking, giving 
me the name of some little poor boy 
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