Betsy MceCall has a

Merry Christmas
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* Whes Betsy Melall hogaped
Ll e ouwt of bed on Christmas

morming., it was so very early
that the sus wasa’t cvern up! But Betsy couldn’e wait a
single socond louger bocamse all week her mollior had
berm savimp, “Mow ety vou can’t see what™s in the
I You have pe wait usail Christmas
S letsy pist on her warm rele and ran dovwn.
e went b tbe diming rocan and there was e
iy the il of the gable, 15 was 2 merry-
ge-romml just e the one on MeCanl's cover. Betsy's
mother had made it Bor her, “0h my.” said Betsy, ~0cs
abmiost foo pretty 1o eat! I'd like 1o keep it slware™
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Retay™s mother has s quibted robe
Bike Bletsy™s excepd that in's sherr

oits mhiat Torten wueere Chresimmas i

Hetsy s opuiltedd coer e inied wich
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Birisy  MBcCall's mather i he Uhiie in Bhetay Mot lall SN W A IR AT A A L
nighigown that’s just like ey’



