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OHSWEKEN — One e\:emng as'1 drove
lown Chiefswood Road, swﬂnofthevﬂlageof

weken, I saw many houses decorated with
f . Soon there will be piles of %
y of the Christmas tmees e

presents under
When I was little, thmgs were 4 bit different. -
g’Was back

in the 19308 befo rted School

ean recall that*one df us got arcaiChnSMas
present on Christmas morning. The only place
‘we ever got presents was at the Christmas pro-
~gram at the old Medina Baptist Church. It was

The “first Christmas that 1 (;an remember
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fire gmng in the wood-
tx

We raced to where we had left our stock-
ings near the wood stove. They were filled with
nuts and candy. My older sisters had said that
somebody called St. Nicholas was coming but

we didn’t really care who had done it. We be-
gan to eat.

Then my younger brother went to put on his
little**’ﬁib overalls. Something was inside. He
reached in and pulled it out. To our surprise,
we saw that it was a doll. I could hardly be-
lieve his good luck. Imagine actually getting
something to play with! I rushed to my overalls
to see if there was a doll in mine. No such luck.
I was bitterly disappointed, so I helped my
brother play with his gift.

I never found out where the doll came
from. I'm sure my parents didn’t have the ex-
tra dollar or so necessary to buy it. Perhaps
one of my teenaged sisters had received it and
decided to secretly give it to her little brother.
If this is what happened, it’s too bad she wasn’t
given two dolls. Then it would have been an
;zen more memorable Christmas for a small

Y.




