'&mmmﬂmumeawm, when off through the houoe
%aMMWMQMMﬂ,M@OmaW@;
3K@MMWWWW%%WW;%W,
ﬁnﬁwwgt.%@mm‘@&%m;
fﬂwoﬂwamwmm)c&aaﬁfwm%m&a@,

Whike sivions of sugar-plums danced in theix heado;
a2 juok seltled dosn for a fong winker's nap,

When owt on the farn there arose ouch a clatter,
gwﬁww&abmwﬁdwﬂo%m.
@w%m%wwmgﬂw,%aw,
3m0fm%@%wmw%mu?%w@k

Save the bustre of mid-day Lo objects belox,

When, whal Lo my swondering eyes should appear,

8 fnew in a moment it must be St. Dlick.

@nd he whistled, and shouted, and called them by name:
'Dow, Dasher! now, Dancer! now, Prancer and Dixen!
On, Comet! on Cupid] on, Donder and Blitzen!
&Lﬂe@o{%efgwﬁlmm@of%@mm

Now daok aWAuJI &aaﬁaw%! dash avaty o
@%MMW&{@WWWK&W%,

When they meet with an obotacle, mount Lo the oky,
SQWMWW-@WWM%,



With the oleigh full of toys - and St. Dlicholas too.
@2 then in o toinkling S heard on the zoof

The prancing. and pasing of sach e hocf.

@ G dnew in my head, and was turning around,
@Mmmwgt‘%mWMagW.
He was dnessed all in fur from. hia head Lo his fool,
%MM@WWWW@&WMWWW;
@ Bundle of toys he had flang on his back,

@nd he looked like a peddler just opening hia pack.
Fio espen how they tvinkled] Rio dimplen how mersy!
FCio: chooks wore fike rases, his nose like a choresy
%QMMWM%WMQWAL%}%agM,
%W@M%M%WM%WM%W&W&
@nd the smoke it encircled his head fife o wreath;
He had a broad face and a liltle round belly

Shal shook, shen he langhed, blhe o bowlul of jolly.
HCo s chubby and plamp - a right jolly of2 off;

@ wink of his eye, and a twist of his head,

Doon gave me Lo know I had nothing Lo dread;

He spoke not a w01d, but sent straight Lo his work,
@2 filled oll the stockingo; thon Lurned with a jork,
@2 lajing his finger aside of hio nose,

@3 giding o nod, up the imacy he sose.

He sprang Lo hia ofeigh, to his team gave o whiotle,
@2 awasy they ofl flow blo the down of o thistle;
But S heard him exclaim, ere he duove out of sight,
Fappy Chriotmas to aff, and to afl @ good-night!’



