“Twag the Night Before Christmag

OGN

Twag the night befere Chrigtmay,
when al[ threugh the houge
Not, a creature wag Stirring, et eveh a mouge;
The §tockings were hung by the chimney with care,
In hopes that St. Nichelag soon weuld be there;

The children were nestled all snug in their beds,
While vigiong of wgar—rilums danced in their heads;
And Mama in her ‘kerchief, and 1 in my cap,
Had just Settled our braing for a Jeng winter’s nap;

When out on the Jawn there aree Such a clatter,
1 §prang from the bed to see what wag the matter.
Away te the windew 1 flew [ike a flash,

Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash.

The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow,
Gave the [ustre of mid-day to objects below,
When, what te my wendering sisht should appear,
But a miniature §leigh, and eight tiny rein-deer,

With a [ittle old driver, §o [ively and quick,
1 knew in a moment it must be St. Nick,
Mere rapid than eagles his coursers they came,

And he whistled, and shouted, and called them by name;

“New, Dagher! now, Dancer! now, Prancer and Vixen!
On, Comet! on, Cupid! on, Donner and Blitzen!
To the top of the perch! to the top of the wall!
New dagh away! dagh away! dagh away all!”

AS dry leaves that befere the wild hurricane fly,
When they meet with an ebgtacle, mount to the Sk,y:
So up te the hOMSe~t0P the coursers thqy flew,
With the Sleigh ful] of Teys, and St. Nichelag toe.

And then, in a twinkling, T heard on the roef,
The prancing and pawing of each Jittle hoof—
AS 1 drew in my head, and wag turning areund,
Down the chimney St. Nicholag came with a beund.

He wag dressed al] in fur, from his head to hig foot,

And hig c[othes were a]l tarnished with aghes and goot;

A bund]e of Toys he had flung on his back,
And he [ook'd Jike a pedlar just opening hig pack,

His eye§—how they twinkled! his dimples how merry!
Hig cheeks were Jike roges, hig nege Jike a cherry!
Hig dre]] [ittle mouth was drawn up like a bow,

And the beard of hig chin wag ag white a§ the snow;

The stump of a pipe he held tight in hig teeth,
And the smoke it encircled hig head [ike a wreath;
He had a bread face and a Jitt]e reund belly,
That shook when he Jaughed, Jike a bowlfull of jelly.

He wag chubby and plump, a right jelly old elf,
And 1 [aughed when 1 §aw him, in Spite of mySe]f;
A wink of his eye and a twist of hig head,
Seon gave me te kdvnow 1 had nething te dread;

He spoke not a word, but went straight te hig work,
And fill'd all the stockings; then turned with a jerk,
And Jaying hig finger agide of hig noge,

And giving a ned, up the chimney he roge;

He sprang to hig sleigh, to hig team gave a whistle,
And away they all flew [ike the dewn of a thist[e.
But T heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of gight,
“Happy Christmag to all, and to all a goed night.”
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