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CHRISTMAS DAY,

It was Christmas, and up with the rise of
the sun

Got merrily every blithe little one;

The li’tr:t thing they did was to rush with a
clatler

Which waked the whole house to know
whsat was the matter,

To look in their stockings and count up
their joys,

To taste of the sugar-plums, gaze at the
toys;

For thii:’- hearts were too full of their wons
derful wealth

To think of their playing, not even by
slealth,

From the depths of these steckings they
quickly turned out
Enough of the good things to silence all

THE DESER

The pudding of youth, of the fool, of the
sage—
The g}rt:ilding that wakes in the wanderer’s
n
The la:}; latent thought of his home once
agaln.
Then, ?i;t«er the pudding, what revel and
rou
What pulling of cousins around and about!
Wh?]t ’ﬁi ‘:'E’Fnﬂﬂrflﬂ playing of “blind-man’s
uff’!
And of *‘puss-in-a-corner” they had more
Th mﬁ?cf nmlg:; t high as th "
en e gates as high as y
leg a haf;nto the hours just wa hig
Until}:’whaﬂ the shadows of evening fell,
There was dancing and songs that we all
Eknew s0 well
That we joined in the choruses, roaring

doubt. :

There were papers and boxes, with candies
80 rare

That itha very first opening perfumed the
air;

There were nine-pins and chequers for
Walter and Dan,

Crequet and a sweet little Dollie for Fan—

A doll that called forth frow her dear little
eyes

The zpn.rklna of gratitude, love and sur-

rise;

Furlits ﬂim wes the brightest and bluest
of silk,

And the trimming as white as the whitest
of milk,

While its boots they were made from the
finest of Kkid, :

And 1t5 soft sunny locks by a bonnet half

bid—

A bonnet that by its ap

earance alone
Looked mueh as though fairies had milli-
ners grown,

And there was a package for Daisy the

l

queen— I
A box with contents such as never were
seen
For in 'it were nestled a necklace and
brooeh,
And ear-ringsthat fairly defied all reproach;
While for Maud and for Del there were

oceans of things,

Bucll:; nin only at Christmas old Santa Clzaus

rings,

Books, pictures and puzzles, and wonders
ful games,

And things of which I have forgotten the
names:

But all of them charming, and all of them
I

Ennungﬂt to make every little one stare,

Mt} wish with a mingling of lounging and
ear

That cl;riatmn.a would come every month |
in the year,

With a chatter like magpies they hurried

to dress,
Mixing up with their joy an occasional

esd

As I;%u what Will and Clara, whe lived the
next door,

Had got in their stockings from Santa
Claus’ store;

And if cousin May, who had longed for a
do

Had ggf it, or got any present at all.

8o, with guming. and chattering, and
langhing aloud,

Of a sudden Mié breakfast-bell startled the
crowd;

But, alas for the breakfast! each froliek-

some elf,
So sated with joy had forgotten itself;

And, uneaten, the breakfast was left on the

board, 3
For the pleasures that dwelt in their new-

gotten hoard.

Oh, then what a row-de-dow, rumpus and
riot

There came from that crowd, who, in gen~
eral were quiet =

Such Ohs! and such Ahs!and such screams

*Huhald up his hand w

| And thesight that we saw was almost like

| And there we ate ices and jellies and cake,

our best,
Long after the sun had sunk down in the

west,

With thg lighting of lamps a rumor went
round,

In a whisper, that soon there would be on
the ground

No less of a personage, hearty and frue,

Tmﬁm Santa Claus proper, and Mrs, 8—

The t:'h‘i;spar had scarcely got scattered
abou

When we heard from the distance a faint
little shout;

The dmlr H:“ thrown open, and there, on
my

Stood Santa himself, and his guaint little

wife.

They nodded and bowed, and shook hlﬂdl\'
all around, |

And did everything in creation but
frowned.

They laughed, and they sang, and made fuu
for us all,

And they danced the last dance from the
Carnival ball.

Till we thought that each youngster its but
tons would burst,

As they laughed at the pranks of King San-

ta Claus First;
And then, as the evening ?F on apace,
it an exquisite

grace,

And ht:jhing the laughter, he uttered some
words

Thﬂ}:) lﬁundad to all like the singing of

8.

He said, ‘“Now, my darlings, I mean you
to see

My latest invention—a real Christmas tree;

So follow your leader;” and off in a trice

We marched two by two through the room
once or twice,

Wit]? h&m and his jolly old wife at the

ea

And trt::t; music kept time to our frolicsome

The dini:':g-rnum doors swung back at his
knock,

a shock,

There, stretching its length in a gorgeous
AITAY,

A feast for the fairies in opulence lay;

A‘Jmcl1 t;igt}:t in the middle, all studded with

Btoo? ::1 evergreen ftree—a most beautifu
sight.

It was hung from its top to its bottom with
Loy s;

There were some for the girls and some for
the boys,

And drank lemonade till they made our
ciawa ache;

And we laughed and we talked, and then,
after that

Mr. EﬂhTt? Claus drew out our names from
1

And as they were called, each advanced,
and was free

To choose what they liked from the magical

of delight !
The whole was enough to deafen one quite,

If it bad not been Christmas, when each |

little throat

Is permitted to scream its most wonderful |y 4

note,

And so, with their games and exchanging
of toys

The morn passed away with a plenty of
noise,

Until the bell rang, and there came the first

ues

Fnllf:wat'i' up by some more; each was
dressed in their best,

There were aunties, and uncles, and cous-
ins, and friends,

And such other good things as Santa Claus

sends.

For what is there better, when Christmas
comes round,

Than that aunties and uncles and cousins
be found

Ob, merciless Time! could you lend me

your wings

g0 back through the pleasuring record

of kings,

oubt if the seeking would show to a day

Like that which I sing—and you hurried
AWAY;

For, a8 ﬁfu leads us on and you cut short
Our vears,

We find there’s less laughs, but a plenty of

tears,
We ﬁgd that our pudding has not the same
ase
As that which we ate in our innocent days,

part,

Santa Claus and his wife have gone off
like a dart;

And of all that were there not a soul could
have said,

With a certainty, whither the couple had

| many facilities a
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PARis, Oneida County,

Deec, 13th, 1872,
Editor Deseret News:

We cannot discourse to you of the **mon-
ster’s’ playfulness during the past season,
in comsequence (as some insinuate) of
Saxey’s absence. Be that as it may, it has
not appeared to the natives for more than
twelve months at least, but we can tell you
of what gives a far more general satisfac-
tion; we raised bountiful erops, and are
thus saved the trouble and expense of go«
ing out to a distance to get supplies. The
buying was not the least of the drawback,
' a8 the bauling took so much time that we
could not possibly improve much at home.
Men of experience here have stated that
the trouble would end with the grasshop-

r8, and their prediction bas been verified.

he soil here is the very best, as a whole,
for raising small grain. A little time and
with our many facilities, we hope soon to
make many additional improvementas,

pleasant, for the time of the year, that I
have ever seen in the western country.
Frosty nights, but not very cold, with
beautiful suns~shiny days, and not snow
enough to cover the mountains, Our roads
are dry and dusty, and all kinds of labor
going on. Oar stock are doing splendidly
in a boundless quantity of feed, both on
bottoms and hills.

Still with all our blessings, we have a
great trouble, and a backset, indeed, in
res to it; we think we nave been treat~
ed most scandalously by our ““Uncle
Samuel.”” I refer to our mail service, I
don’t think that our “Uncle” would have
been 8o neglectful, if it had not been for
his servants, He dependson them for in-
formation as to the peo{ala'n wants, and
they deceive him, or nagheet to tell him,
He pays them to tell him how to accommo-
date the people, but although they réemem-
ber the pay and draw it punctually, they
forget the gpl&- We in this north coun-
trfr have been first forgotten, and then
slighted. We are getting to be 8 numerous
people, and we wish the country opened
up to commerce, We wish to encourage
more enterprising men here, for which =0
und, but business men
—ghould they happen f$o visit us—must
either sell out to their partners or give up
business antlrelf for when they come
there is no way o imaping up & communis
cation with their interests.

But ten strikes the clock; it is time to der | ent epinions in

In this respect there has been no encour-
agement to settle or build up the country,
and had it not been for the ielegraph line
having extended as far as this place, not for
profit,but the settlers’ conveniencse,threugh
the liberality of the ‘‘Deseret Telegraph
Company,” we would have been liviag in
a kind of banishment,

After a great deal of trounble we had a
semi-weekly mail from Franklin to some
of the settlements here. I should say we
had the promise of it; but in the winter it
was often a monthly one; this summer the
service has been pretty regular, Lately the
mail route has been changed instead of
coming from Franklin across the moun-
tains,it now comes from Evanston,through
Bear River Valley, and through this valley
to Soda Springs. The change of route is

, but we have service only oncea
week., Justthink of it! A mail passing
through fifteen settlements, averaging two
hundred souls in population, and increas-
ing rapidly from home growth and foreign
importation. If we had a daily mail it
weuld belp the country, and if we had post
agents half as anxious about our postal ne-
cessities as they are about guarter day we
would have it., This is an old sore with
this people, who have been imposed upon
by contractors and subs, for years without
relief, and now we are favored with a
return from semi=weekly to weekly sers
vice, 1am, &c,, Wu, Bubag,

——— el — = -
SAINT MARK'S HOSPITAL CONCERT.

REMAREKS BY PROF. JOHN TULLIDGE,

Music is the greatest harmoniser in
creation. It will soothe the savage
breast, and bring its votaries together
in union, notwithstanding their differ-
polities and religion.

The concert of Wednesday evening,
Dee. 18th, will fully prove the above
stray thought.

Dr, Kippon—a most popular preacher
in his day—said in one of his works,

fled—

Filling up at the table each welcoming

seat
And hal'ping at dinner the pudding to eat? |Or
And oh, what a dinner! The water runs | They bad left or had only, by Santa Claus’

down

In a stream from my mouth, as this feast | Just made themselves viewless at that very

of renown

Whether out by the door or out through
the wall,

up by the chimney, or whether at all
wer |

hﬂul‘. |

that preaching was good, prayer was
good also, but music beat them both
as it was an outpouring of a thnnkful
beart for gifts received from the Giver
of all good things.

The overture, ‘‘Poet and Peasant,”
was a fine interpretation of the compo-
sition, and both the band and Prof,
Careless deserve great praise,

The chorus, ‘‘Hail to thee, Liberty,”
was rendered with precicsion and en-
ergy; each part was distinct and well

ualized

he duaet, ‘‘Cheerfulness,” sung by
Mrs. Hamilton and Hayden, was a
treat; both of these ladies have good
voices, well cultivated.

‘‘Shivery Shakery,” sang by Mr,

Flashes back on my memory, wakinga|So they kissed all around and bade a
sigh “Good night1”

For t{m visions of turkey, of pudding and Eomlf loohking worn-outand some jolly and
pie right;

That went, as such good things have van- | But not one of all, though 'most dropping
ished before, to sleep

Down that very red lane always gaping for | But lpz:ﬁu out their wish, and as ardent |
more. - and deep,

That pudding, a marvellous compound of | Said, *“May we all live until this time next
SEWceels— ear,

The pudding that every one, ysungand Ang spend CHRISTMAS DAY with you mer-
old, eats— rily here!"

The pudding of Christmas, the pudding of
SO,

Maiben, was encored.

A From the Quicasty=By J. W. WATS0N. J Sole and chorus, ‘‘Crowned with the

The weather this fall has been the most |

January 1

Tempest,” was a powerful and credit-
able rendition. The solo by Mr. Owen
would have been better sung if the gen-
tleman could have been less nervous;
however it was a credit to him. Try
again,

Overture, “Otello,” arranged by Prof.
Carelees, was a fine display of instru-
mentation.

Solo and choruns, “Inflammatus,”
solo by Mrs., Hamilton, was well per-
formed by the ehoral body, and the
ginging of the lady proves that she has
not only great compass of voice, but
easy execution also, |

Scotch ballad, ““Auld Joe Nicholsen’s
Bonnie Nannie,” sung by Mrs., Hay-
den, proved her versatile talent.

Chorus, “Oh Hasil us, ye Free,"” was
finely rendered; in fact, the whole of
the concert gave great cr:dit to the
choral body as well as the solo singers,

I should bave reviewed the whole,
but space will not permit.
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BY TELECRAPH.

EASTERN.

NEw YoOREK, 24.—Last night was the
coldest of the season thus far. There is
considerable ice in the harbor.

Simmons, the murderer of Duryea,
was removed last night from the ®Park
Hospital to an unknown place of gafety
by the police, owing, it is stated, to the
fact that the police has become aware
of the formation ofa vigilance com-
mittee of some forty men, who intend-
ed taking Simmons from the Hospital
and hanging him.

Barnum’s museum: and menagerie,
14th Street,near the Academy of Music,
burped this morning.

Henry 8, Eigler, was stabbed to death
by Frederick Wise in Williamsburg
last night, Wise escaped,

Bevere weather reported on the ocean.

Fank’s piano factary and Luck’s box
factory, 19ih street, were burped las
night; loss $40,000. Insured. .

he verdict of the Coroner’s jary in
the case of the employees of the 5th
Avenue Hotel suffocated ia the recent
fire, exonorates the proprietors of the
hotel from the charge of neglect in en-
deavoring to secure Lhe escape of the
girls, but reflects upon the manner of
the construction of the house, and re-
commends the proper authorities to in-
spect every hotel in the city to prevent
any similar oecurrence.

AICAGO, 24, —Last night and this
morning were the coldest of the season,
Thermometer in the U. 8, signal office,
20 below zero at 6 o’clock this moruing.
The present cold snap is the worst and
the longest known here for years, the
mereury goine lower than since the fa-
mous cold at New Year’s in 1867,

A Washington special states that the
Postmagter General says no such deci-
sion as that reported concerning the
responsibility of postmasters for re-
gistered letters has been made, and
that neither postmasters nor the post-
office department is responsible for the
lose of such letters.

WESTERN.

SAN FrRANCIS00,23.—8ince Dacember
first, 74 bales of cotton have been re-
ceived in this city, from the Fresno &
Turlock field.

It is expected that the Grand Jury
will make a report to-morrow of the re-
sult of their investigations in the dia-
mond fraud.

SAN Dikeco, 23.—The Texas and Pa-
cific surveying erty, under Crawford,
arrived yesterday, from Fort Yuma.
This party has just finished running
lines'from San Gorgonia Pass to the des-
ert, and from a point in Temacula val-
ley intersecting the Fox line to Fort
Yuma, passing through San Gorgonia.
The party in charge of Mr, Reno finish-
ed running a direet line from San Die-
go to Fort Yuma, and are now engaged
relaying some peortions. There is
scarcely a doubt that the direet line
will be adopted.

Advices _from Ban Bernardino say
there is great enthusiasm over the rail-
road project. The reported discovery of
coal at New Temaeculalis confirmed.The
specimens shown are of superior quali-
ty. This discovery is on the direct line
of the San Diego and San Bernardino
railway.
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Inthe 20th Ward, Dec. 24th, of measles and
scarlet fever, ANNA, daughter of Allen and
anna Hilton, aged £ years, 1 month and 10 days*

Funeral services to-morrow, ( Wednesday,) at
1 p.m., at residence of p:rents. Frlends are

wvited to seepds




