It was the
season of
hospitality,
merriment, &
open-
heartedness.

Charles Dickens
The PicRwicR Papers

Fine old
Christmas, with
the snowy hair
and ruddy face,

had done his
duty that year in |§
the noblest
fashion, and had
set of f his rich
gifts of warmth
and color with all

contrast of frost
and snow.

George Eliot
The Mill on the Floss

The rooms were
very still while
the pages were

(4
sof tly turned and :"0‘

the winter
sunshine crept in
to touch the
bright heads and
sertous faces with
a Christmas
greeting.

Louisa May Alcott
Little Women
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we are ]:)eHer*
1kr~ou3koui the

Liear* {.or' kading,

in sPiri{,
become a child
again al
Christmas-

lime.

Laura Ingalls Wilder

Clﬁr"is{mas!
‘(Es {ke season
For' kincﬂing {lﬂe
fir*e of
kospi{a\]ih‘] in
the hall, the
Senia] ﬂame of
cl‘:ar‘ihi in {lﬁe
heart.

Washington Irving

I uﬁi” konor"
C]ﬁr*is{mas in
mci kear'{ ancl
{1"(1 to keep it

a“ {ke ciear*.

Charles Dickens
A Christmas Carol

far?
talhy

(-H')en {]')e Qﬁnclﬁ
thought of
some](l')ing 1')e
hadn't before!
What if
Cl'zr’is’(mas, he
lkoual’z{, doesn't
come lrom a sltore.

K/\)l?ad if C}?rislmas

erka. S Tmeans a
P P

liHle bi’t mor*e!

Dr. Seuss
How the Grinch Stole
Christmas!




It was the
beginning of
the greatest

Christmas ever.

Little food.
No presents.
‘But there was
a snowman 1n
their basement.

MarRus Zusak
The Bocj_[{-:Thief

6 merry
Cl’)r*is{mas,

‘Bo]o]." sa.icl
Scr‘ooge, with

an earnestness
that could not be
mis{al»(en, as he

c]aPPeA I')im on
the back.

Charles Dickens
A Christmas Carol

A bundle of little

spruce trees had
been flung off
near the freight
office, and sent a
smell of
Christmas 1nto
the cold air.

Willa Cather
One of Ours

Glimpses were
caught of
Christmas
trees, with

people decking
them by
firelight—

reminders that
this was

Christmas Eve.

Booth Tarkington
The Magnificent
Ambersons
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We are better
throughout the

gear for hading,
in spiri{,
become a child
again al
Christmas-

lime.

Laura Ingalls Wilder

4 )

C]ﬁr"is{masl
‘(Es {lﬁe season
(or" ]«incﬂing {lﬂe

fir*e or
kospi{ali{q in
the hall, the
genia] ﬂame o[.

cl‘:ar‘ilq in {l'7e
heart.

Washington Irving
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I uSi” konor
C]wr"is{mas in
mci kear{ ancl
h"q to lveep it
a“ {ke ciean

Charles Dickens
A Christmas Carol

(-H')en {]')e Qr’inclﬁ
thought of

some](l')ing he
hadn't before!
Wht if
Christmas, he
thought, doesn't
come from a store.

K/\)l?ad if Clar'islmas

er})a S Tmeans a
P P

li{’tle ]DiJL mor*e!

Dr. Seuss
How the Grinch Stole
Christmas!




It was the
beginning of
the greatest

Christmas ever.
Little food.
No presents.

‘But there was
a snowman 1n

their basement.

MarRus Zusak
The Bocf_k_’-:Thief
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6 mer'r*Li

Christmas,
Bob!” said
Scr’ooge, ith
an earnestness
that could not be
mistaken, as he

c]aPPeA I')im on
the back.

Charles Dickens
A Christmas Carol
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A bundle of little

spruce trees had
been flung off
near the freight
office, and sent a
smell of
Christmas 1nto
the cold air.

Willa Cather
One of Ours

(Glimpses were )
caught of
Christmas
trees, with

people decking
them by
firelight—

reminders that
this was

Christmas Eve.

Booth Tarkington
The Magnificent
Ambersons
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