
amusement in te Christmas season
of 1822 he wrote a poem which he
called "A Visit from St Nick."

Dr. Moore lived in a beautiful big
country house on a hill where two of
New York's busiest streets now
cross.

Among his neighbors was a fat,
jolly, rubicond Dutchman, and this
cheerful old soul was Dr. Moore's
model for the Santa Claus immortal-
ized in his poem.

The Christmas jingle itself was
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was called hence the corruption,
Santa Claus.

It the year 1844, before Dr.
the serious acknowl-

edged the authorship of the child-
hood verse, 'Twas the Night
Christmas." And it is only in recent
years grave has been recog--
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Honoring the of Santa New York children hold-
ing annual Christmas celebration around the grave of Dr.
Moore, man who wrote famous poem " 'Twas the Before Christmas."
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nized with a regular ceremony.
Since 1912 a group of New York

children annually has made a Christ-
mas eve pilgrimage to his tomb.

Tonight their ceremony over the
grave of the "Father of Santa Claus"
will be more elaborate than before,
and the thanks of every child in
America will be offered up there in
memory of the man whojgave us the
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