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'T‘-."n'_"-LH the mght before Christmas,

whent adl through the house
Deorl w creidure wies sUfig, not even i mouse

Tl stociongs were hiung by the chimney with care,

L Topees thid Samt Nicholias soon would be thepe

e e litdelren wesre pestled 1) snug 1 ther beds,

Volide vistonis of sogur-plisms danced inotheir heds,

And Masnnicin her herehief, and [ my ST

Phul just settled our brams for a long

wWinter's nip

When out on the luwn there rose suel

aochiatter,

| sprang rom miv bed to sce whal was

the matter,

Awity o the window [ flew like
i fash,

Tore open the shutters, and threw
up the siash

The moun, un the breast of the
new-fallen snow

Cave W luster ol mad-day to ob-
jects laelow.

When what to my wondering eyes
should appear







But a minature sleigh, and eight tiny —

Reindeer; S
With a little old driver. so Lively i _

and gquick, :
| knew in a4 moment it must be -8

Saint Nick

Mare rapud than eagles his coursers
they came,
And he whistled, and shouted, and called
them by name—
« Now, Dasher! now., Dancer! now, Prancer
and Vixen!
Hn, (omet ! on, Cupid! on, Dunder and Blitzen!
Ta the top of the |1r:n h, to the top of the 'WaL"!
Now, dash away, dash away, dash away alll’
As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane Ay, |
W hen they meet with an obstac le, mount to the cky,
So up to the house-top the coursers they flew
With the sleigh full of toys—and Saint
Nicholas too.
And then in a twinkling | heard on
the roof,
The prancing and pawing of each ht
tle hool: .
As | drew in my head, and was turn-
ing around,
Down the chimney Sainl Nichelas
came with a bound,
Fe was dressed all in fur from his
head to his toot,
And his clothes were all tarnished
with ashes and soot;
A bundle of toys he had Hung on
his back,
And he looked like a peddler just
opening s pack.




His eyes how they twinkled, his dimples how merry,—
His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry
lis droll little mouth was drawn up like a how,
And the beard on his chin was as white as the snow!
The stump of a pipe he held tight in his (ecth,
And the smolke, it encircled his head like a wreath.
e had a broad face, and a little rouncd belly,
That shook when he laughed like a bowl full of jelly.
He was chubby and plump—a right jolly old elf
And T laughed when 1 saw him in spite of mysel|
A wink of his eyes, and a twist of his head,
Soon gave me to know | had nothing to dread
He spoke not a word, but went straight to his worlk,
And filled all the stockings, then turned with a jerk,
And laying his inger aside of his nose,
And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose.
He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle,
And away they all Hlew like the down af a thistie:
But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of sight,
MEerry CHRISTMAS TO ALL, AND T0 ALL A GooOD NiguT!







A SmLEIGH FULL GIF TOvys



BANTA BLAUS AMD HIS WORKS

AT the tap of the Earth, which they call the North Pule,
Is where Saata Claus lives, & nght joily obl sl
And the iee and the snow lie 50 thick on the groud

The sun cannat melt them the whole snmmer ronnd

All wrapped up in fur from his head to his poes,
Mo beeling of coldnese dear Santa Clans knows,
But mavels abwsiik with a I'lr.lﬂ '[|1|| n!l' j-n:r_

As huppy as f he were ounly a boy,

His cheeks are like roses; his cyes
are ns brght

As stars that shine out ovethea!
n the night,

And they twinkle as merrily toc
all the while,

And broad as a sunbeam 1 Sante

-IT'T- Claus’ smile.

s He never i idle, exceplt wher
; asleep,

S e And even in dreams at hus labare

- ! will keep,

r And all thre' the day and the

night 1t 18 true,
I.'IE 1k \l'u-rkin[ ﬂﬂd PI.""TIF“H
dear children, for vou

On top of his tower with spy-glass in hamd,

He pocs every morning to look oer the land,

And though there are hills all around, |
SUpposT,

He sces. oh, much further than any ome knows

He pecps inte houses whese doors are tight shut;
He looks through the palace and likewise the hut;

He gazes on cities and willages small,
Amnid &uthiug. T, nulhing iz hidden at all,



He knows where the good children five, be
yond doulbt ;

He knows what the bad boys and girls are about

And writes down their names on a page Iy
themsslves,

In books that he keeps on his library shelves

For good little children, the gentle and kind,

The prettiest presents and toys are designed,

And when Chrstmas comes round, a8 it Joes onee a year,

Tis certun that Santa Claus then will apoear

His workshep is, oh! such a wonderful place,
With heaps of gay sating, and ribbons and lee:
With houses and furniture, dishes and pans,
And bracelets and bangles, and all sorts of fans

There are horses that gallop, and dollice that walle,
And some ol the pretty doll-babies can talk,

There arc pop-guns, and marbles, and wps for the boys,
And big drums and trumpets that make s big noise.

There are games for all seasons, the baseball. the kite,
And books which the children will seize with delight,
And the skates and the sleds, far oo many to” count,

And the bicycles ready for wheelmen to mount.

There are fam-yards in pleaty, with fences and trees,
And cows, shesp, and oxen, all taking their ease,
And mrkeys. and ducks and hne chickens and hens,

And dear little piggies to pat n their pens



N THE ROOIF.




K THE DOLL DEPARTAMER"T



-1_1'I'Tl"l.' NS gy :";1'-.{I|"l- ..5-1':{5.. _|.ll.'l1. ih IuH Ha hr_

UM animials reatly o wonder e see: £t
Therr are hons, and tigers, and camels, and hears, it

.I"J"l.l o I.JI L'inI.Eh IinJ'I.II. :ﬁ:r :]'t!:‘] UTH.'!.‘! i]] I}CI.'ir‘.‘.i.

There are clephunts stretehing their noses
rqute |rng

Al reindeer anel alks vath their antlers
[l :hl.runH.

And queer kanparoios &l the others aomrd,

With their dear Dittle babies in pockets
well hid,

s Santa Claus happy? There's no neal
e sk,

For be Bwls such enjoyment indeed in
hiz tasl,

Mt ke bubbles with laughter and whis.
tles wmil ST,

Winle making and  planning the beauniul
Ehinggs.

The dear Inttle Browniea, so mimble and fleet,
Will rim on his ermands with tireless feet
Anid carry big bundles and boxes bechuse
'”u-]; want to he [ri-;m]h' to gnurl Sante Claus,

When Chrstmas Eve comes. intn bed you must crecp.
And Iate in the night, when you sl are asleep,

Fle wm cortiin o mome | a0 your stockings prepare,

A fmlij,: themn up close by the € hmney with care,

He' a jolly good lellow, but ever en shy,

And hikes w do all his good deeds on the sy,

S theres po wee of spoling & nice winter's map,
For voull not catch a glimpmse of the jolly ol clap

-I-h.l.' !.I:'l]!}l'll- WeL Ji'llfkil'!_‘{ _'|.'JIL|. mst sl [LIEH!L‘I,

For Sanm will have something nice for the pet;
And thee who arn E]II;.IHHFﬂ:Flll lovr ﬂt]]l"['.l wll I‘Tnli
The good Saint at Chnstmas time has them in mind.

There is Tommy, whe tended the baby with care,
A nee train of cars he shall have for his share
And how happy Eliza will be when she looks

Fur her presents, and hinds such a budget of buoks




For May there will be & maost
beauttful dollie

And a play-house, all fimished,
for dear little Ollie;

While wee linle Georgie, the
11-:|+-:.'. will B,

A big stick of candy, just suit-
myg his nund.

Oh, a jolly good sight 15 this funny old chap,

When he's dressed in his bearskin and fur-bordered cap,
All ready to start on his way through the cold,

In a sleigh covered over with jewels and gold,

For old Sant is bundled so cloge 1o the chin
That there 15 not a chance for the enld o get .
His cheeks are so rosy, his eyes how they flash,

No horses or driver cer eut such a dash!

Hin steeds speed away on their journcy so feet,
'I'qu-.:.' seeny to have wiﬂg;; to their swilt ﬂying fret,
For there's work to be done by the cheery old man,

And his coursers will help him 2= well se they san
His sleigh is with wys and with tnkets well packed
You neved h-.‘hrh] ane With treisures kel
A oid lhl.mu]l. of “ul.-d ehildren he has suehi 4 [t
Not one is forpotien: not one will he nusscd

An army he gives to the boy who is neal

Anil never 5 ade 1n the house o the gtreet;
,"llll'l:u.l farin to the Ll who pues -m::lmr; pes medionnd,
Whe knews all his lessona, and mmds oveiy rul

And if you would please hin—dear Bertie and Jack
r"lmrl 15i11 &4 1|i|'r plirr' Fl'njh lhr ﬂll.'. Fl'ﬂllt'.'.- ]..u.E
Be good litle children, your parents obey,

And strive to be happy at work or at play

At Christmas oll Santa Claus toils like a Turk
For the cheery nld fellow is fond of his work:
With hus ||u|:r:-|1m;"rr|g teamn threugh the air he =il ga,
Anid alight on the housedops all covered with soow.

Then down through the chimneys hell dart withoul nose,
And Bl up the stockings with camly and voys
Therell be presents for Julia, and Nelbe, Gl ik
And plenty more left in the old lcllows pack.




INSPECTING THIE TOYS,



On Santa Claus hurres. and works with o will, |
pl

For many tall Chraimas wees he has 1o Gl ,‘f’ ;
And load them with treasares from out his rich sinnG, E] -"..1':_-_-_-
e ”
Till they blossom as trees never blossomed before 0 -'q""h'-r'-,- .

Though rovnd as a dumpling. and cver so fat,

In runming and chimbing he's spry as 2 eat;

But if the long ladder shoubl happen to breal, T A

And he should fall down, what a crash 1t would Crag
make!

I told youi his home was up North by the Pole,

||'| e IFLI.J'E of e |i.'|.'l::n tliis Hullll_u.' uld l-t.|-|.r|,

And though out of doors it may furiously
starm,

Indpars as we Epow. it bs suoy grcd warm.

When Christinas s sver alil Santas
Claus goes

Te his home in the North, and
his wellcarned repose, ©

Am] w|'|_::11 he 1= rested and leel-
ing Lp-lop,

The good-natured workman goes
buck lo his shop

And there will he labor from
morning tll mighe,

To muke others happy his am
and delighy

And if his goodawill the dear
thildren would earn

They must strive to be happy
and good in return’

He comes like angel of light from above,

Te do on the earth sweetest errands of Jove -

And our hearts and vur bomes to so fill with good cheer
That we cannot help knowing when Christinas is near.

Then let us be glad, so that Christmas may be

A real Merry Chrstmas o you and te me:

And mow that the story is ended well give

Three cheers for old Santa Claus! Long may he live!



The End.
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