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“Going Up to the Christmas
Tree''—from an English sketch
in the time of Charles Dickens.

Trees were often placed

CHARLES
DICKENS

A famous author is draiwn
back, “With a fascination
I do not care to resisi,”’

up-
stairs in days when young-
sters had quarters on first
floor, away from the adults.

I HAVE been looking on, this

evening, At & merry company
of children assembled ‘round that
pretly German toy, a Christmas
tred. The tree wis placed (n the
middle of & great round table,

and towersd high above Lheir
heads, 1t was bri ntiy lghted
and everywhers sparkied and

glttered with bright objects

Being now al home again, and
alone, the only person in the
house awake, my thoughts are
drawn back, by a fascination
which 1 do not care tn resiat, to
my own childhood, Straight in
the middle of the room, cramped
in the freedom of its growth by
no encircling walls or soon-
reached celling, n shadowy tree
arises: and, Jooking up into the
dreamy brightness of ita top,—
for T observé In this tree the
singular property that it appears
to grow downwird towards the
enrth—-1 look into my youngest
Christmas recollections,

All the toys nt first, I find
Up yonder is the Tumbler with
his hands In his pockets, who
wouldn't lie down, but whenever
he was pit upon the floor, per-
sisted in rolling his fat body
nbout, until he rolled himself atill;
and brought those lobster eves
of his to bsar upon me

Upaon the naxt branches of the
tree, lower down, hiard by the
green roller nnd minjature gard-
ening-toois, how thick the books
begin to hang. Thin books, in
themselves, at firsl, but many of
them, with deliclously smooth
covers of bright red or green
What fat letters there were to
begin with!

“A wns an archer, and shot at
R frog Of course he was He
wis an apple-ple also, and there
he Is! He wax a good many
things in his time., was A, and
A0 were most of his friends, &x-
cept. X, who had so little versa-
tility that I never Kinew him to

get beyond Xerxes or Nantippe: |

like ¥, who was nlways con-
fined toa yncht or a yew-tree,
and Z, condemnped forever to be n
Zebra or & zany,

UT now the very trea ilself

changes, and becomes a bean- |

stalk—the marvelous beanstalk
by which Jack climbed up to the

giant's house, Jack—how noble, |

with ‘his sword of sharpness and
his shoes of swiftnesa!

Good for Christmas-time s the
ruddy color of the cloak in which,
the tree making n forest of [iself
for her to trip through with her
basket, Little Red Riding Hood
came to me ane Christmas eve, to

| which was but Imperfec

presaion on his appetite, and then
threatensd her, after making
that ferocious jfoke about his
teeth, She was my frst love, I
felt that if I coilld have married
Little Red Riding-Hood | should
have known perfect bliss. But it
to be, there
nothing for seelc Ut Lhe
Wolf in the Noah's Ark there, and
put him late In the procession, an
the table, as & monster who was
to be degraded.

O, the wonderful Noah's Ark!

mnd
it it to

Was not WL

It was not found seaworthy when |
the |

put in & washing-tub, and
animals were crummed in at the
roaf, and nesied to have thair
legn well shaken down before
they could be got In even there;
and then ten to one but they be-
EAn to tumble out at the door,
fan-
L what

tened with A wire Iateh;
waa that against it 7

ONSIDER the noble fly, a size

A4 or two smaller than the #le-
phant; the lady bird butterfly—
All triumphs of art! consider the
goosr, whose feal wera so mmall,
and whosa balance was so indif-
ferent that sha umunily tumbled
forward and knocked down all
the animal ereation’ consider
Noah and his family, Hke (diotie
tobseco stoppers; and how the
leopard stuck ta warm little
fingers; and how the tails of the
larger animals used gradually to
reqolve themselves into frayed
bits of string.

Hush! Again a forsst, and
somebody up in a troe, not
Robin Hood, mot Valentine, not
the Yellow Dwarf —I have pasaod
him and i Mother Bunch's won-

Fastern King with a glittering
scimitar and turban, It is the set-
ting in of the bright Arabian
Nights

i, NOW all eommon things
becoime L and en
All Ia are wonders
full all Fingm are *alixmanal Com.
mof flowerpols are full of treas-
tre, with & little earth prattersd
on the top; trees are for All Haba
to hide in; beefsteaks are to
throw down Into the Valley of
Diamonds, that the precious

nmon

| stones may stick ta them, and be

carried. by the eagles ta their
nests, whence the traders, with
loud eries, will scard them. Al
the dates imported come. from tha
same iren as that wnbucky one
with whose shell the merchant
knocked out the eve of the
Jinnl's invisible sop AN olives
nre of the same stock of that
fresh fouitl, concerning which the
Commander of Faithful over-
heard the boy conduct the ficti-
tious trial of the fraudulent olive
merchant, Yes, on every abject
that T recognize among the upper
branches of my Christmas tree I
fee this fairy light!

But hark! the Walts are play-
Ing, and they break my childish
sleep! Whit imnges do 1 nssocl-
ate with the Christmas music ns
I see them wet forth on the
Christmas Tree! Known before all
the others, Keeping far apart
from all the others, they gather
‘round my little bed, An angel,
speaking to 4 group of shepherds
in a field; some travelers, with
eyes uplifted, following n atar; n
Babe in a manger; a Child in a

BY
CHRISTMAS TREE, ex-

4 eorpis from which appear
hure, was written In 1850, the
year Dickens published DAVID
COPPERFIELD, That was
soven years after ha had begun
In A CHRISTMAS CAKOL to|
glve new meaning to the festl-!
val on both stdes of the Alll\n!lr.!
After A CHRISTMAS CAR-|

AND SON, BLEAK HOUNE,

Christmas with tremendous
waorld wide effect  than

POPULAR DEMAND

0L, thers was Insistent demand |
for "more, more,” ta which the|
author responded annunlly, he- |
twoeen such tovels ns A T:’\l.l".!l'umplnln text, proved one of his
OF TWO CITIES, DOMBEY Ipnpullr favorites. The complete

until he had written more sbout |

leved the second of these, THE
CHIMES, surpassed the fiest.
Refercing to it, in 1844, he told
o friend that he had “written a
tremendous book and Knocked
ths CAROL out of the fleld."

The world did not ngree with
him and THE CHIMES Ik one
of the lesser known works of
Diekena' today, when many of
s novels and storles are In
print In numerous  langunges.
A CHRISTMAS TREF, In s

text ean bo found in a collees
tion, CHRISTMAS STORIES,
hy Charles Dickens, with the

! ders without mention, ~— but an |

spacious temple, flalking with
grave men; a solemn figure with
A mid and beautiful face, rais-
ing a dead giri by the hand;
Rgaln, near & olty gate, calling
back Lthe son of a widow on his
bier tpn life; & crowd of people
looking through the opensd st
of A chamber where He sita, and
letting down a mick person on a
bed, with ropes; the same, in a
tempest, walking on the waters;
in a ship, again, on a sea-ghore,
teaching n great multitude;
again, with a child upon His
Knees, and other children arpund;
again, mestoring sight to the
blind, speech to the dumb, hear.
ing to the deaf, health to the
sick, strength to the lkme, knowl.
edge (o the ignorant; again, dy-
ing upon = croas, watchod by
armed woldiers, n darkness come
ing on, the earth beginning to
shalte. and anly one volee heard,
“Forglve them, for Lthey know
not what they d-!"

Suill om the lower branches of
the tree, Christmas associations
cluster thick. And i I no more
eonie home at Christmas-time,
there will be boys and girls while
the world iasts; and they do!
Yonder they dance and play up-
on the branches of my tres, God
bleas them, merrily, And my
henrt dancea and playa tool

ANCIRCLED by the aocinl
L thoughta of Christmas time,
still let the benignant figure of
my ohildhood stand unchanged!
In every cheerful image nnd sug-
goation that the soason brings,
may the bright star that rested
above the poor roof be the star
of all the Christian world!

A moment's pause, O vanishing
tree, of which the lower boughs
are dark (o me yel, and let ms
lovk once more, 1 know there are
blank spaces on thy branches,
where eyes that I have loved
have shone and smiled, from
which they are deparied. But, far
above, I see the Ralser of the
dead girl and the widpw's son,—
and God Ia good! If age be hid-
ing for me in the unseen portion
of thy downward growth, O may
1, with & grey head, turn A child's
heart lo that figure yel, and &
child's trust and confidence!

Now, the tree |s decornted with
bright merciment, and song, and
dance, and chesrfulness, And
thoy nre welcome. Innocent and
welcoma ba they ever held, he=
neath the branches of the Chrint-

mas Tree, which cast no gloomy
shadow! But, ax it sinks inlo the
ground, I hear a whisper golng

any | contempornry lustrations, pub-

| ) through the leaves. 'Thin, In
other author. Four tales besides ! lished by  Oxford  University

commemoration of the law of

to Dee. 25 in his childhood.

glve me information of the cruel-

Steel

AN ty mnd treachery of that dissen- A CHRISTMAS CAROL ran tn Press, love and kindness, merey and
A bling Wolf who ate her grand- || pook length, mnd Dickens he-| —John Paul Adams lf“ml’“ll""- This, remens Leo Glinkmon
AN ) mother, without making any im- | brance of Mel* Walt Badarek
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Merry Christmas |

BEST . WISHES

.

@,

. All good luck,
-~

—— all good cheer, all good [

things we wish our many

_..and warmest wishes to all our friends

Here's taking time our at the end of o

r to thank you for your patranoge and to
1 and yours o very Merry Christmas!
From the whole gong here at

Lucas Furniture

+  good friends at holiday time.

M. R 3
Cecil Crowse, Lynn Hayes

NOVAK PARTS SUPPLY

Jahn MNovak

th and

J| Serving the
' Klamath Basn

1stmas

: o . S | far Over 40 Yeors 195 E. Main Ph. 4.3134
o (,‘T , = —— . is the time to
/AR <(/ L ’ " N G [ °li remember friends
*b T1‘""'“‘ 5“:“““3 hor Joys \ S s & i As night comes on...
|“!rl “Iln;:eu rmr:iiin\] . : hﬂm‘qs ! with the last gif¢ wrapped
haliday to all our A / ! and the last card sent...
loyal patrons! 3 :\ |/ JL | : as we close our doors for the

May vou and yours

holiday—all of us at

,M[mﬂgomcry Ward
extend our thanks {o you, -
friends and customers, and

enjoy in abundance

all the blessings

of this joyous time.

Let us help you be i
the proud owner
of savings security
inl963.

wish you the blessings
of the Holiclay Season,
1t is our hope that

M 965

will bring peace and
abundance to all,

Please stop in soon.
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