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FATHER'S DESIRE TO AMUSE HIS CHILDREN GAVE
T0 WORLD “’Tiw4S THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS”,
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‘Dr. Clement B. Moore Inspired 100 Years
Ago Today to Write Santa Claus Poem
Which Has Thrilled All Humanity.
Now Visualized in Movies to Aid
Helpless Youngsters

L)
#ITWAS the night before Christmas.” Wanamaker, George Arlisn, (i w, .
T{)ne hundred years ago— X Wickeraham, Mrs, t:um-nnml:o; ::rrhl.,

“When all through the house, not a creature was stirring, not even a g;-::;hllin l!{{:l;;:: Conde Nast and Judge

mouse.” he wseenes of the piot first
«Qh-h-h-h-h-h-h. . {Inid in the home of Ilr.l‘.\"l(:\r;p, Tirp g:: .
“Ave all the little tots in bed? | tings of which were worked out by |
#Ig the sandman nodding every drowsy little head? g“"(""‘""l"‘" of the Moore family and |
“You can't go to sleep, you say. Well, we'll have to see what we can | pun) o gb heimith, of the Film Mu-
" Fl | .|
do about that. |  The wind goes Wh-0-n-0-n-0-0 over,

A tall gentleman with twinkly eyes, in a purple velvet coat and |the hill where the old Moors house |
fancy waistcoat—the kind they used to wear "way back in Colonial days— | !;nml. and the months of the little

it ] hildren, hi i . ' | Moores vound into *“0's'" of bl
was speaking. Funny children, his children: just couldn’t go to sleep on et et bty ol liss s

the night before Christmas. thete
i " L] |

<Hong up your.stockings and come hers,” he c.a“cd to them. The children, after they have listoned |
Hang up their stockings! Quick as a flash six different stockings | for the reindeer, and after they have |
dangled over the fireplace. anxiously peered into the chimner, are |

“Now, I have a surprise for you,"” he said.
A surprise! 0-0-0-0-0-0-h

) . : ; " Old St. Nicholas himself

» soon he was leaning back in 8 himself poses
. ‘:::Eu.m:;id aﬂnr:hah’--«ﬂg “grand- | '* been translated into every lnnguage for his picture before tackling
father’s armchair” we call such | the world. the job of filling the stockings

nowadays—and was gathering into Every year ¢ Christmastime a holly |
his arms all the children that he
could hold; was placing his wife and |
his cldest child at one knee, and the |

dog at the other.
“'Twas the Night F :
Before Christmas”

|
Six tasseled woolen nightcaps rose |
over six pairs of pink ears, as the
Httle folks peered into the great
open fireplace—and listened.
The black-and-white spaniel wag-
ged its tail restlessly.

“Twag the night before Chr:'st-!
mas,” began the father,

Not a sound from the youngsters.

“When all through the house,” he
eontinued

“Not a ercatuie_was stirring, not
eren o monse,; )

The stockings were hung by the
ehimney with care

In hopes that St. Nicholas soon
wonld be there;

Santa Claus arrives at the housetop laden with toys for the happy children slumbering below

" And the smoke it encireled his head like | And away they fMew like the down of a

The children were nestled all snug & wreeth’s thistle.
in their beds, He had a broad face and a round little | But I heard lLim erclaim ere he drove
While visions of augar plums | 0 ) Lelly. ) (. out of sight,
danced in their heads: o That abhno!.k.! 1;!11(;1_ ‘:If" laughed, like a | “*Huppy (;fh”!':#:};" fo all, and too all u
y owl Jull of selly. good -ni |k
And mama in her "kerchief and I | IS - g 9 o
inmy cop, ! e was chubhy and plump, a right jolly e next morning the dog tugs af

old el?. tll_n bedelothies of the little ones, and

And I lavahed when I saw him, in apite) with delighted bark< arouses them-
of myself; | very enrly—1to soe the happy traces of

U eink of his cve and @ twist of his St. Nicholax® visit.

head, Thl]!hlnlll' min, who was moved by

Suwer gave me 1o Fnowe I had nothing to | the spirvit of Christimus, of bringing joy
por i gwead, l:h‘ thapg, bronght a gift—a bit of
famelvid Yairylund—io the whole world.

Every echild w ho sees the pleture :
b s o and wade the Yuletide mo A
can see Bt Nicholuy ellinb up the Chel- ,‘_.]jil[,“}::._:fh' ' Yuletide mor@ blessed for

Had just seltled our brains for a
long winter's nap.

When out on the lawn there arose
ek o clatter,

I gprang from my bed to see what
was the matter.

Away to the window I flew like a
flash,

& ; . seg chlmney und disappear Into s | .y " I
upT;}i: ::::.\‘T the shuttera and threw daptls, vm)niu\_:-'l_v. And then—and Fis the night before Christmas.
. : then—oh, jolly fun—see him ciuerge ull I« every little one fn bed?
The moow on the breast of the new sooty uwd dirty from the fireplace, Is the sandinn nodding every little
fah"ru i 5 The children have left him an appe-  head? ’
Gave the luster of midday to ob- tizing supper. which has  been  fiest Sh-li=l=l-L-h-h. TList to Santa:
fﬂ"fﬂ bl"fﬂﬂ‘, noticed hy the dog. When everything “Mepry Christmas 1o all, and to -.“

When, what to wmy wondering ix all atill, the black and white spanfel |, oo ey,
eyes slould appear 'l'l':s}]r'w: I;:1I.1I:II 'f;l' ’1]-\!."”-‘1 II” 1”\]‘ '\‘..r;ler..-
. T * " * i 1) " i s (11 iy e | S e
§ BM. u miniatwre ‘sleigh, and eight supper.  Then he |-n-|uumtui-rn thar 8. | L. 3 . X
ny reindeer. Nicholas is the friend of good chil- | 'ro Moove wak born ot Chelsea
With a little old driver, so lively dren and little dogs, and Le steals sop- | JHOUe, July 15, 1781, ITix father wax
| the Il tov, Benjmnin Moore, seconi

and quiclk rowfully away, | il
d quick, gl ’ Bishop of New York, whose somewhat

I new in ¢« moment it must be Santn sees him,  He is toucheed by | e i :

: & Z . . . ustepe portrait huangs  besjde ha
St. Niek. !'hi- anlmal -‘ saerities . He  changes | 1o sy, 3,” this ,:,,,':!T “.“'Hlif :!;tr:_'
More rapid than cagles his cours- ',;"l',. ‘|\'.,',',,Lh:‘i“ﬂ",'l,|l-'.f:."'L‘"' for bim for | focrary near the dats upen which the
ers they came, g e Y faculty sit nr nwals  Hiy maternal
Al e whistled, and _shouted Gave Gift of Joy sronifutiur, Majer Thomas Cluvke, o
and called them by name. to the Entire World the arigingl owier of Chelsen. At
\-au 50 )r. Cle This s RVsdisi i in B W ade thar time, this neighborhool w us un
e, Di .Utmcnt B. :\IOOI‘E. 1 n Tack I‘-:' t Hi anto the ples | guving suburly of the prawnling town
who was speaking, lived with his ture. e sprinkles the world with | op Nowl York, Later. it was tergesd
family at a large country estate Wai and I"‘“‘_‘_‘:”'{"“‘F]“"l""‘ that 'l‘“‘ | inte Greonwiéh' Village, and todas gt

oallod s el world may be filled with the pure eolor | iy Juanfully endeatvorine 16 4
t\,“l|"‘1 “Chelsea,” in what used to be SF chilfeen®s Roulaand stncerite. The | e rauoring 0 reals tiy
New :\ﬂﬂf City. He had been help- fairy elves and Mother Goose who | pians ay all sides. Tt s H“:'!l:l m'":h"
ing his wife puack Christmas baskets weave childhood’s lerle loughter into | 1o camplore relie of ,,I_,'_\-m‘\,‘ York

for the poor who lived about their life, race through the minds of Dr. | o 1he early part of the last century

place. Mrs, Moore found that she ;-{-:"::..a:. I|-“ui‘-‘.‘-"|f. I -,.l one A 30 af Fhe countes about {Melsea was
was !\llurt of one tul"]{e_\f. " TIIIP'.'I. ;:-ijulr,‘!_..l ' apen and rol contad the Lhouse stood

wits loveled when the

“Clement,” she said, “go down to ‘
enl Svminary buildings

the market and get me another Ie spaolie not a woard, hut went streaiokt

ta b work

cany M |
tlll'!\lu\- And filled all the stoackings: then turned | if titye Naors 1nl
So Dr. :“Ul'}l‘(‘ put on hiﬂ }'Il.'ﬂ\'yl with a ek, li § o '- r l‘li P i ;’_}r:‘
coat and went down to the market And lavivg his fingee aside of hia nose, | o “f’ ¢ -\-HJ.J
for the fowl, And giving a v (e the «limney ke nholit " lu-!'r--pu“ .|Ill'

0 . 5 " ruse, piraha bl vy Moore did not  desam
wn Children Were i He - _ that it wanld sprewd ax it did before
Ffrst t e spirang tu ' P o g fedm e died in TSU He was o wealthy

0 Hear Pﬂfﬂl gave a arfioaxd mn, gevarditng o the estiipate ..[.l|}|;|
Ou his way home, his mind filled dav, amlin INIS e signalized  his

With Christmas legends and IR I it gl bl black of

thoughts about gifts, he found him- ti hW- TBERR TG 'jl",‘;... T N

"‘ve!rh tomposing a poem about St. Lawieh the eovise that 1t showtld Lo Gead

*‘; olas—for his children. vosemdnary,  The
At came so fast he had to stop gy e toarthwith, gl

every few minutes to jot down notes. ISZE Monie Joined its faculty n
hen he arrived home, he read it cregi g B b L

o his children as a surprise. He Aial! RS EES Sk (R

called the poem, “A Visit From St, ,

Nicholas;" but throughout the years he i it lf,

10 has been changed to “The Night Shogy f Chip v gl .»l' ¢ oaf
clore Christinas.” the W P Bhocnd atlor, o -w
D't yon feel that 1hat poem had Panl’s 47 Uro gl 1o b

plways hoen in existence?  As long s | Visiting e o Iy .\I. W dniiglinepa

Santn Clags bhad been | I, ' g !J.' gaes il the elildesy vl
You lieard Santa eall- ' b, @ 7 ".":I,_", R "'!‘I"

Now Dagher!  now Dancer! mow 'I‘\'_"i. sl =1 oy ta thie ilditee of

On ¢ Prancer and Vieen! ‘l" v vy Nt Wihe polibishia] bt om

mmet! an Cupid! on Dunne I - . e L L T {0 i vith o guaint

T Blitsent wANSE: axd Watching tor Nanta to come down the chimney while father and mother listen Wad=vut of 8t Nicholas.  Papor sl
O the ton of the porch! to the top of Crim: KIte o s e 16 peénd

’ 0 aall! wreath is placed beneath D v , LRSS o i MEor a sudden

Hele "f"::i' ‘“;"ﬂf!-' desh away! dash Pnit.l W, “Ihi'-l.‘ l'-"“‘h i the “["Il"l'l':'“T' {:.:]t: “i:ir‘;-kiar.lcri 1:'||In|.r“\:ilfl‘lll"l‘l‘;::llluIlll:-ll‘l<l\llol':' The l"r.‘:.":":“_? wnd pawing of ‘each litile “ -.I. I. W rr ,l II.II II.“I:I' ; [-"I“l“”
And \ljll”‘v-l?\\"“ - g e I.!N'f?hlﬂlu'lll Sendnuey i New  York | the ;rn.-l.i]:;.~ Then the whole house s I dlnr.ul iy hewd, oo eas turn H= the punt : ol I I-Hlllh:l-l‘“ II o
8 dry Teavey ti . City, whgrs e was professor of Ovieutal | settleg o st The childven are dreewm- ing aroun ! I St p fler o ¥ dingle thu

I_;_I\l'll:“f;ﬂr;a! before the wild hur- I\:‘:lltpl‘rlﬂlkg 1.:.-.-;”’,;_,'.... at the time rl"bl Bk of ehiae thex henvd thets fakber toll. | Deivs: Thy SR ves He Nicholas came g I r ‘ .I. urte of ehilldren,

w NI EF S A 're e ot e is o teibate for | vow afne off e Costle of Bt, Nicli- J Wt n - - s of wehnoi-readirs took up
Ao Hl:!’:;yi' ;"”f:.l "":f.’i an  obatacle, | the t[l"‘m!"{ and alelight he has .Ill"'lll;!:l | ““:'"\‘N::\‘;II_J :..I ]I"I-l- Il'l‘ltlu- “Iluuu'il \?lljlvl:.- twels 4. bownd, Flie Nigl Beture Clivintmna ™ ‘ '-hqgnl-

8 it ta the sky; to lhy childven of all ihe world, ' EHORO eltis '.,.‘ A i i . ; ] vprinted 40 speeial mdithons =

0 up ;;: fllu- housetop the coursers they This year—on the Wt guviversary | Lll::.l;]-,',:: ,'.1-“: |'|I,“ '.-..m.u:..[l,l.l.tl.',‘{f:|”I,l.*“:. :ll',‘ He was drossed all in fur from his head sl it hook Topin 'I'ii_.r, Jdnl ,..'.l... :'. ‘I',

With 1) M, of the writing of the poem—it has beon | with all its verie nnd eternal elinrm ! to his faut, brongat out din many forvign sounteie

_\f;' J‘:ufl”yhr!”” of "o .end &b, Iluh{'lnm"l”i from words into pictures, 1 P eloigl, with its clumping reln- AwiNle 'J'.J”””.Nfln Ilt.t”” farnished with Theve wis no liwit 10 its publieation

i e, foo, A motions=picture hox beon mude ,,rr bt ; J»- _ II|I- ’., vt rult nxfics ond soul ; il vepublivition, four, ol course, it wos

It was Dy, Moore who wrote that the l;”"',“ b ;hl“-' children ""I“"'“-" can | l:-in'd‘n_m j;Ilil:lf I||I|l!-~l lluli.“ ll‘lllill]l'li. “:\ [:111‘;.1- 4 !'""';;'::; A"’ toys he had flung om his uot coparghted, snd  one  eannot ;:.
h wee Santn and his mystie pealis, 4 Yo i v Vomind i il N . ey for thils. 1 ather plens

!l::‘lll. on Decombey 24, 1822—just 100 'H‘h' pletire Was it I:'.ll l|l_\ I;Tw Film | o ‘tl']i:‘tl'll::: Yo I|l.|1.!|l-|": 'IIII"II:I 'ih'h:irll:;lr‘ 1‘Tlllli‘~ Andebe looked like a peddler juat upen Pl thie this w .: ‘ In-IA' ;I. I|I.|..'j..:I.I-|I“I.::

.\Tm HEge. Bome folk say that if the | Mutval  Benefit Burean of  America, | g, Shancer'” aml Traneert and tny hiv pack. o lor prodlt, ot simpdy for thie wmnses

-l Oores hadn’t been charitable, and If “ht:"l_'. i operuted for the benelit of e | <yixan™ nd ©Bizen-and then he | o, Pent of little ohildeon, Dy, Monge B

- Moore hadn't gone to morket for l“" aon 'g'.ir'm”“'“ b “"f"."”'""l i off over the clond o aeross the | B8 oo how they  twinkiled!  His ot exietly piledsol st the furore that

it tupke : { Franee, under Anne Margan, and the | gk . dimplox, huwe werey ! work nehilvyvl e was b

' lu_f. the poen might never have | Maternity Center of New York, under > Hig cheekn were like roses ';“', nose il wnel  tivinly  Delleyed ,|'l ,"'";l“‘

orly oy Aml the children of the | Mabel Choute, The yrovecds from the | Pleture Truly Depicts win g heren! ' v ik versas wers notng bt havimloss trasd
ople Il:i‘ht never have hnd this bit of MOORINES ol the pleture go to the twa | A . i dvall litthe niouth was dr fovr thie aline T R ~ I:. o

lore of Chvistmasti Ies I“‘:“Fu“' S‘"‘rit of ( hris‘”ws‘lde like @ o, TR iy - - el prbeqld lld » hn.i 'l:: :: 2 .I|‘ prouia
Dr. Maon ¥ .ll l].- ya The idea of IIIIIU'IIHI the poem into Santa & ihe witeve Je uverstiing Aud the hoarvd af kis chin way s white — 0 liee i biosniolyy, ghusy 'l'*ll'l 3 “‘1_ :II.

= na ® didn™t think the poem was | pictures grow out of ehavity work, n LU LU R " wyeryiin ' 4 ' S ' " f , , Ak Sty HS nay s

f0ed onough to yublish, "The follow- :litl the llfwm il;n'll'. | thar the poeir would have him be €4 the swaur. Santa Claus in his workshop at the North Pole telling fiiry elves ol his enmi - H llf W Lexican, the  fivst  published

‘-E:-tl :(;hrliirmnu. 1821, n paper, the T'roy mno on the, adyisory r‘ﬂm'l And then in o twinkling, I heard on Mel The stump of A ipe he & l NG Vb0t mrest wevid ;Itl ‘in.""“llrl' e S e neE dotrned

aen ne \ . . - . " 0, .' I e f" = . | DK =, Wils sune Yenrs l” y

: 'f" blished jt, Since them It'mittes Tor the picture ape Rodwan raoj Kis testh. pipe d tight in sealised thot the Dttie fure e

" ‘ i - 4 WA St | . & » deserving of -lu.url..llg'"| - m?“::i h
| . - YERROROR T il the ponderous tomes 1n Mia RSy,
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