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““Cordova’s Got ‘Em AIl Beat!” |
I was digging up weeds in front of home J

the other day when a car bearing an Ontario
licence rolled to a stop.

“Are there any lots for sale in this dis-
trict ?”” abruptly asked the driver, poking his
head out of the window. “I’ve been on this
island only a couple of weeks and seen most
of the beauty spots, but Cordova Bay has got
‘em all beat!”

The Ontarian’s self introduction was des-
titute of ceremony, but it was frank.

“There are some excellent lots for sale” 1
said. “A new sub-division is going in across
the road.”

“I have nothing important to do at the
moment, I’ll show you over the place If you
like.”

“Hop in!’! he commanded, stepping on the
starter. “My wife’s anxious to get a bird’s
eye view from that hill top.”

“I hardly think your wife could be any more
anxious than you are” I laughingly observed.
As we started to ascend the hill, each moment
was bringing forth the awe-inspiring view
wk -h is God’s ilegacy to Cordova Bay. Fin-
a.\;‘\' vé reached the apex in silence.

“Good heavens” exclaimed the Ontarian, in
a half whisper, “I didn’t know there was such
a singularly beautiful spot on earth, you’ve
got a composite picture of all that’s worth
seeing right here without travelling abroad.
The vast Himalayas in the distance, old rural
England in the nearness. Do people around
here realize what they have?

“I think they do, in a way” I said. “Prob-
ably we are too familiar with the pure beauty |
Beauty must be contrasted with ugliness to
recognize its value. We have no contrast
here. Still I don’t say we don’t notice it. We
do. We feel it as one does the sanctity of an
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“SPINDRIFT” hopes this
map of a rapidly developing

old cathedral. Perhaps that is why we don’t
exploit our scenery as say California or
Florida.

“What an environment!” said the Ontar-
ian’s wife. I'd like to pass the rest of my
days in such tranquil surroundings. At least
I’2x&know I had been living!”

Wi

thoYes, I admit one does live here, I said.
“There’s Mount Baker in view, his old bald
head touched with the molten gold of the
sinking sun. And there to the right is Mount
Ranier; she’s just lifting her veil like a smil-
ing, coy young lady. On the beach below, in
the summer months, we have a parade of
feminine beauties. And there below you can
see the Pools, a wonderful piece of artificial
work by the present owner. From here, they
give the illusion of jewels resting on velvet.
The owner of that property, like you, came
here several years ago and was arrested by
the singular beauty of Cordova Bay. He has
done quite a lot to beautify the place. Never-
theless much more can be done—much more
will be done. . .”

E. Spencer

land useful. It is unlikely

section will be interesting

that any resident could place
accurately, all  the roads,
rights-of-way to beach and

important public areas. And
for strangers, seeking direc-
tion, we thought a handy A

E f .
aifn would help us, help ¢ g&\\\ N

\ MIDOUGLAS
\ " PARKG §

.

The map may be reprinted
anytime, to illustrate or pub-
licize, Cordova Bay Commun-
ity Club projects.

BLENKINSOP

Special thanks must be
extended to Mr. Chas. How-
orth for preparation of the
map.

COLLISON PAPER CO. LTD.

WHOLESALE PAPER DEALERS

Phone E 7611
56D Yates Street Victoria, B.C.

Harvey’s Meat Market
- Fine Quality Meats, Butter & Eggs-

sold through McMorran’s Pavilion
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Standard Steam Laundry Limited
Wishes All _
The Compliments of the Season

Cordova Bay Garage

HAROLD GRAINGER, Proprietor
Repairs - Service Calls - Gas & Oil

Phone Colquitz 224 Y
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i Bav Ohi S § How “Spindrift” Is Produced
i ames ,ay ,mney ervice i As this is written, our X-mas Birthday
: Chimneys Cleaned i Issue is well on the way. It was suggested
! Furnace and Stove Repairs and Service : | that a few facts on _“HOW Spindrift Is Pro-
| Gutters Cleaned ! gucedéf’ mitght be of Tlte_rest tﬁ rizzd%rst. Each
i F 3 i epartment gave us their own account.

,!,‘ T e i e !. leading off, here is the Editor speaking.

D

NOTICE
CHRISTMAS PARTY

The Annual Christmas Party for the
children of Cordova Bay will be held on Dec.
22nd, starting at 5:30 p.m. for the younger
children and 8:00 p.m. for teen-agers.

Supper will be served to the younger
children.

Games are being arranged and Mr. Rick-
ard, a noted magician, will also be there to
entertain.

Santa Claus is sure to pay a visit in time
to greet the children before they go home.

special invitation is given to every
child and teen-ager, and. especially to you.

* * *

ANNUAL MEETING

The next meeting of the Cordova Bay
Community Club will be held on January 5th,
1949 at 8:00 p.m. This is the Annual Meeting
where reports will be read by the Directors
of 1948 and election of Directors for 1949
will take place.

It will be a very important meeting so
please make every eifort to attend.

CARD PARTY
__The next regular Card Party will be held

Coffee Shop. Cribbage and Whist will be |
played. ¥
Hilda Andrew

Shop
Lot

Y o‘ur
Friendly
Chiristmas

- Store

PLENTY OF FREE, CONVENIENT
PARKING SPACE FOR BUSY

CHRISTMAS SHOPPERS
AT THE BAY

' IO—O—O/O. '

Satisfaction Guaranteed
with every purchase
or your money refunded

WITH A SMILE!
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G | and contributions of all its readers.
on January 19th, at 8:00 p.m. in McMorran’s |

.my sister, Mrs. Savage.

Mr. Ronald’s.

It must be stressed that without reader-
contributions, “Spindrift could not be produced
at all.

Material as it comes in is edited as to
policy and readability, sometimes rewritten
to fit given spaces, or typed for legibility.
Often, at deadline time, there are blank spaces
to be filled, with no back-log of material, so
we knuckle down and do something about it.

The first proofs received are scanned for
accuracy of transcription, spelling and punctu-
ation. After a hedline discussion session,
we make up the “dummy.”Sometimes it takes
hours, because with no back-log of material,
the pieces we have, must be juggled until
every page comes out right. After this is ac-
complished, the final proofs are drawn, and the
entire paper is read again with double care.
The job of editing thus far, has involved
several trips to the printer, numerous phone
calls, and a session with the Chairman of the
Pubishing Committee who gives the proofs-a
final policy reading. Now the presses can
roll, but we don’t stop worrying, maybe we
missed something. .

To get the pulse of the community and
build a paper into a comprehensive voice, we
needed more letters to the editor—many more,
and articles, and stories, both humorous and
serious, and we asked our readers especially
for news . . .When? .. .What? .. . How? ...
Why? ... Witnessed by ? ... and Impressions.

Spindrift welcomes the interest, assistance
It is a
prerequisite to  survival that readers keep
things coming in—regularly, and that they
know how the paper is produced by public-
spirited community members who provide its
management, voluntarily and without compens-
ation, save in a sense of personal achievement
on behalf of the community.

* * ¥*

CIRCULATION

“Spindrift” ‘Delivery Day’ in the Andrew
home is looked upon with some misgivings,
plus a great deal of pleasure. The very first
thing we do on receiving the “Spindrifts” is
to sit down and read one from cover to cover.
We feel this is quite a privilege and are in-
clined to gloat a little. :

Then comes the business of sorting first,
copies for members and others to be mailed
are put into envelopes, which have previously
been typed for me through the generosity of
A very few minutes
after this task is completed, the house becomes
completely littered with little piles of “Spin-
drifts.” All those to be mailed are put in one
pile, to await their stamp. This is generally
done after the rush of the local delivery is
over. The members living on Walema Ave.
are put in another pile, Agate Lane in another
and so on. They are also arranged in the
order of distribution.

As the finishing touches to the sorting is
being done my children (Carole and Brian)
start out on the first round of the delivery.
This is Haliburton Road and, south as fan as
Caroline Sinkinson never fails
to arrive just about this time and does a very
excellent job, on her bicycle, delivering the
southern part of the Bay. From Mr. A. S.
Miller’s down as far as Mt. Douglas Park.
When the children finish their first round, they
do from our home down to McMorran’s in-
cluding the Auto Camp.

_hope.

My husband and I meet them with the car
at McMorran’s Store. Noel acting as chauffeur ;
and I as sorter-outer. This is the part they |

children really enjoy, because at times they |

3 : % | are allowed to ride on the running-board. !

We head north from the store delivering
to each house along Cordova Bay Road to
Fenn Road. Then we do Fenn and Parker
Avenue. It is- quite a sight to watch the
children gallop up and down drive-ways, they
never walk. From there we continue up Cor-
dova Bay Road and then Gordon Road and on
Walema Avenue, right down to Beryl Street,
not forgetting any of the side streets—we
After this comes Agate Lane and last
of all Doumac Avenue.

May I say thank you to all those who so
cheerfully and willingly help me month after
month. I most certainly appreciate it—you
have helped make a big job into a very pleas-
ant pastime. Hilda Andrew

ADVERTISING

The activities of the person in charge of
advertising are largely governed by the
amount of time that can be devoted to this
work. Most of this must be done during busi-
ness hours and can only be accomplished as
time and circumstances permit.

The objective of “Spindrift” is not to sell
as much advertising space as possible. We
are quite happy if the revenue derived from
this source is sufficient to meet our publication
expenses and make our paper self-sustaining.

It is my responsibility to contact business
firms that, for one or more reasons, may
interested in placing an ad in our pa,”“7
Before approaching any prospective adver-
tiser, I make it a policy of being satisfied
in my own mind that they are likely to profit

by using this medium to place their product

(s) or service (s) before the public. If nec-
essary, I am ready to assist them in preparing
the copy for whatever size of an advertise-
ment they may be interested in running. After
a prospect has become a customer, the copy
for their advertisement is either placed in my
hands or forwarded direct to Edgar Buckle,
our Business Manager.

" Our policy is not to solicit space from
several firms in the same line of business at
any one time, or, in other words, play one
against the other. We feel confident that our
readers will be more interested and our ad-
vertisers certainly more satisfied to see variety
in our “bread and butter” columns.

AR S Rved  Stitton

BUSINESS MANAGER

The title of Business Manager is a flatt,
ing one. The chief function is that of tol
ing the value of advertising space sold by th&®
Advertising Manager, comparing this with the
printing cost, and either crediting or debiting
the Club with the surplus or deficit (usually
the latter), and invoicing the advertisers for
the space taken by each. The other duty is
that of trying to get “Spindrift” printed bet-
ween the Editor’s deadline and that of the
Distribution Department—this is a headache.

N Edgar Buckle
CHAIRMAN

My feeling on reading the above accounts
by the Publishing Staff, is that we are very,
very fortunate indeed in having such hard-
working, capable, community-loving people
amongst us. - I would like on behalf of the
Cordova Bay Community Club to thank the
Staff of “Spindrift” for their unwavering faith
and splendid application to the job.

To our contributors, readers and Club
Members we say thank you for without your
support we would not have “Spindrift,, and to
me not having “Spindrift’” would be like hav-
ing the sea without the spray.

H. D. Radford,
Chairman of the Publishing Committe

'BUCKLE PRINTING C(O.

LIMITED

s

1115 Blanshard Street Phone E-9913
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CHRISTMAS FANTASY
By Isabella S. Knight

The countryside around Tarrytown, New
York, on the historic Hudson River, is famous
for its ghosts. At midnight the Headless
Horseman still rides over the ancient bridge
in Sleepy Hollow, past the old church and the
graveyard, with its mouldering head stones.

About three miles from Sleepy Hollow, an
old house stands upon a hill overlooking .the
Palisades. It was a fine mansion once, and a
part of its beauty and dignity remain.

For many years tenants moved in and
moved right out again until the real estate
agents gave it up as hopeless, even with h‘e
housing shortage; thus Nathan and Abigail
were left in undisputed possession. Not that
Nathan and Abigail were malicious ghosts,
they just liked their privacy and took steps
when it was invaded.

Early on the afternoon of a certain
twenty-fourth of December, Abigail, who was
of a vivacious temperament, grew bored with
all the peace and quiet. Haunting an empty
house was no fun.

“Nathan, dear,” she coaxed, “let us go to
the city. I should like to see what is in

*fag” m now.”

\_«athan put down the oilcan, and gathered
up his chains, preparatory to placing them in
the cupboard.

“We will do no such thing,” he said. “Your
vanity should not be encouraged. Besides, it
is cold, there is ice on the river and I have
mislaid my overshoes.”

“If I find your overshoes may we go? The
shops will be gay with Christmas decorations
and crowded with people. Dear Nathan, please
take me to the city.”

Nathan felt his resolution faltering, but

¥~ he frowned and seid crossly,

'

“Have you forgotten that I died of a heavy
cold ?”

“You can do that only once, silly old Na-
than,” and she giggled as she flew to search
for the overshoes.

Fifth Avenue was like a mob scene. Last
minute shoppers elbowed and shoved to get
through to their objectives. A stout lady from
the Rronx trod on Abigail’s foot and was re-
w{ 1 with a kick on the shin, whereupon
th_, «¢out lady threatened to sue an innocent
bystander.

Behind the perfume counter Veronica
shifted her chewing gum and remarked to
Minnie,

“This Christmas rush is gettin’ me down.
I coulda swore the stopper came outta that
big bottle of “Shalimar,” all by itself, and
then plopped back in. Am I erazy or sumpin?”

“Think nuthin’ of it, Dearie,” replied Min-
nie, who was very pretty, I thought some
fresh guy pinched my cheek, justa minute ago,
and me down behind the counter huntin’ for
boxes. It’s noives, dearie, just noives.”

Nathan and Abigail were having fun.
They drifted, with the crowd, to the tov de-
partment, where Nathan was enchanted by
the electric train. The earnest young man,
appointed to demonstrate it, had reason to
wonder at the eccentric behavior of his mech-
anical charge, but Nathan spent a wonderful
half-hour.

Meanwhile Abigail was examining the
dolls when she noticed a dispirited mother,
with two thin little girls. They were looking
at a golden-haired doll, with real eyelashes
and a blue net dress.

MGl & Orme,
PRE/CRIPTION CHEMI/TS

Fcrt at Broad

We Deliver Phenes: G1196-7

$20) =) — - - - 6%
#3030 (-0 e w670

The mother was saying,

“I don’t think Santa could bring dolls like
that this year, darlings, with Daddy sick and
living costs so high.”

“Couldn’t he bring just one, Mummie, and
we could take turns playing with it?

Abigail had seen and heard enough. She
flew through the crowd and dragged Nathan
back with her.

“We’ll follow them and find out where they
live, she explained to her fellow ghost,” and
then we’ll come back here and wait until the
shop is closed.”

* ok %

It was past midnight, in the furniture
department of the store, when Abigail awoke
She *had enjoyed several hours of refreshing
slumber on a comfortable chesterfield. Nathan
sprawled in a deep chair, was still snoring
gently, but Abigail lost no time in waking
him and putting him to work.

They had to make several trips to the
cold-water flat, three flights up, where the
little girls lived. During one trip they left an
Irish policeman bemused. He couldn’t figure
out how a Christmas tree could zoom along
the street apparently unsupported. Later a
befuddled gentleman concluded that piles of
Christmas packages carrying themselves
could only be blamed on “thish ‘Tomic Age.”

Finally, everything was done. The two
golden-haired dolls with the real eyelashes and
the blue net dresses, sat under the gaily dec-
orated tree. Abigail kissed them goodbye.

et T

Back in the old house on the hill the two
exhausted ghosts relaxed over a cobwebby
bottle of Port.

“I should like to see those little girls when
they find the toys, and the sugar plums,”
Abigail paused, hopefully.”

“Well, I am not going back,” said Nathan,
“my feet hurt, and my shoulder aches where
that uncouth fellow bumped me in the revolv-
ing door.”

“I pulled his hat right down over his eyes,”
chortled Abigail.

* * *

The day after Christmas, a cross old
gentleman on Long Island, was astonished to
receive a special delivery letter, full of love
and gratitude, from his daughter, whom he
had disowned when she married “that idiot of
a musician without a penny to his name.” He
was so astonished that he visited her, to get to
the bottom of the mystery, and seeing his two
little granddaughters, hugging their dolls, he
mendaciously took the credit for the lovely
gifts, and even forgave his daughter for hav-
ing done nothing wrong and for having suf-
fered much.

Nathan and Abigail wrought better than
they know. :

o2 o

Tires

Easy Terms

Back of the “Bay’,

DICKINSON DUNN

(see Ben Dyer)
1620 Arena Way

B-4522

PRO-REC CLASSES

The Pro-Rec Classes held each Mon-
day Evening at McMorran’s Pavilion are
being enthusiastically attended by the
Juniors — Francis Moffat, ably assisted
by Anna Rau and Del Leith are proving
| very popular and efficient instructresses.

The Class is growing each week and
the youngsters are showing rapid pro-
gress, parents are invited to attend and
are sure to get a pleasant surprise at the
improvement shown by most of the class.

The Senior class so far has been very
disappointing in the number attending,
and it is hoped that more ladies will join
and make this class as successful as prev-
ious years.

These Keep Fit classes are sponsored
by the Provincial Government and anyone
attending will get a lot of benefit out of
the exercises and at the same time have
a very pleasant evening.

So ladies, if you wish to acquire that
“New Look” or keep the waist line down,
just come along to McMorran’s at 8:00
p.m. on Monday evenings.

Doug. Fletcher

WHY BURN MONEY?

Automatic Furnace Controls Will
Pay Dividends

ELECTRICAL & MECHANICAL CONTRACTING

B. C. ENGINEEING
C. A. Price

Gordon Road, Cordova Bay Phone Col. 224 Y

o
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McMORRAN'S
BUILDING SUPPLIES

Prompt Service for Cordova Heights
and Cordova Bay

Cordova Bay Phone Colg. 97 R
City Phone G-4092 (city prices)

Cement Syprock & Gyprock Wool
Lime Vitrified Sewer Pipe
Brick Drain Pipe

Chimneys & Fireplace Supplies, etc.

Agents for Bapco Paints
& Sidney Roofing Co.

All at Our Cordova Bay Warekouse

Cordova Bay Freight Service for
Your Moving & Hauling

-

{
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OH --THAT WAISTLINE!
In the course of my official journeys
for the Bank of Montreal, I had some

interesting experiences from which I ex-

tract the following:

This took place at the Hotel des Indes,
located in Weltervreden, the residential
section of Batavia, Java( Dutch East
Indies).

"I was sitting, in lonely state, at a
small table, discussing my dinner, when
I became aware of a sort of ceremony in
progress at a long table just a few feet
away. At oné end sat a single diner, with
a “boy” (waiter) at his elbow. Down
either side and at the opposite end stood
about thirty other boys, their long white
robes and steaming platters giving the
affair the appearance of some bacchan-
alian ritual.

In front of the lone stolid Dutch diner,
stood a large plate, or rather platter,
heaped with rice, and, as I watched, the
ceremony began. Slowly the line moved
round the table and passed on as the
guest helped himself, and it seemed to me
that he let not one dish pass without help-
ing himself liberally. His platter was a
terrifying sight when all the boys had
filed past and he addressed himself to the
gargantuan meal. The mixture is appal-
ling—all kinds of meat (including buffalo
meat), vegetables, chicken, fish; liver,
boiled eggs, mixed -pickles, cucumber,
peanuts, onions, corn with onions, shrimps;
roasted cocoanuts, and many others whose
names are beyond me. Everything is
spiced red-hot! The Hollander was not
daunted. Down it all went, assisted in
its passage by copious draughts of heavy
beer. My meal, which included the (to
me) terrifying items of preserved fruits
served with meat, and apricots with tur-
key, was most modest indeed in compari-
son.

Followed by my respectful and admir-
ing gaze the doughty performer at last
left the table and proceeded ponderously
down the dining-room. My expectation
was, that like the python, he would re-
main in a state of torpor until the horrible
mess digested, but no! My friend very

"UNTO US ACHILD IS BORN™

A CHRISTMAS MEDITATION

Quite recently the whole world became |

interested in the birth of a Royal baby, when

a Prince was born~to the Duke and Duchess !

of Edinburgh, in Buckingham Palace. This of
course mainly due to the fact that this baby
is in direct line of succession to the Royal
throne of Britain or more correctly to the
throne of the British Commonwealth of Na-
tions. But, important as this birth was,
greatly as we rejoice in the happy event, we
are at this season of the year celebrating a
birthday of far greater importance than any
Royal birthday could ever be, for it was con-
cerning this baby it was announced that “Unto
you is born this day, a Saviour who is Christ,
the Lord.” What the birth of this Baby has
meant to the world, the world of individual
men and women, boys and girls down through
the nearly two thousand years of Christian

history, can never be told. The story of the |

birth of Jesus has woven itself into the very
fabric of our lives, into literature, art music
and architecture, especially, as well as into
most of our social customs and practises, but
sometimes one is inclined to think that the
story has become so familiar to most of us
that it has lost its real meaning and power.

It is to this world of 1948, the men and
women of today, this Christmas message
comes, once more. “Unto YOU is born this
day a Saviour”—A Saviour whose coming
into any life will change its whole outlook.
Who will banish its boredom and frustration,
who will pardon and forgive its sins and bring
new life and power wherever He can find an
entrance; therefore may we all rejoice not only
in the festivities, and the family re-unions of
this season, but “Let us go even now unto
Bethlehem and see this thing which has come
to pass,” and with humility and reverence
Crown Him Lord of All

By Rev. W. H. Day

BASKETBALL NEWS

Here is my opportunity to extend Xmas
greetings to all girls and boys of our Cordova
Bay Basketball Teams and to the younger folk
who come out to learn the game.

The standings of our teams this Xmas
brings to my mind, that at this time last year,

| McMorran’s Intermediate “B” Boys had not

shortly reappeared in his pyjamas and |
sank with an expression of the greatest |
content into a large wicker armchair on |

the balcony outside his bedroom, (which

overlooked the dining rcom,) with a long |

cool drink on a table at his elbow.
a trencherman! A. S. Minnion

R
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If you'd be better dressed . . .
. you'd better be dressed by us.

0. H. Dorman Ltd.

1328 Douglas Street Victoria, B.C.

*

The store that’s always busy

There’s a reason

What |

won a single game in six played and were at
the bottom of the league heap.  This year, due
to hard work, good team spirit and a pro-
nounced willingness to learn, finds McMorran’s
Boys on top of the League with 4 wins against
1 loss. -McMorran’s Girls also on top with 4
wins—no losses.

The Junior Boys have not been faring so
well due to the league’s inability to find op-
position in their class. These young lads are
all eager to play and practice but have so far
had a poor deal. This will be remedied in the
New Year, I hope, and more practises and
games will be called for.

In the new year the Girls’ team will be
outfitted with well-deserved new uniforms,
colours unknown as yet, but they will be
smartly turned out for the faithful fans over
at Royal Oak Hall.

. Now for a final word to Cordova Bay
people, please try to see these young people
in action, they play good basketball and are
worth watching, so give them the support they
deserve and see McMorran’s Store for game
dates and announcements.

I would also like to thank all the kind

! people who volunteer their cars for transporta-

|

tion, ‘Believe me the young people really ap-
preciate it.

Noel Andrew

—— e e

. with their parents and friends.

CUBBING NOTES

Since . starting in September, five new
chums have joined our Pack. On October 26
Brian Coldwell and George Waistell, two of
the new chums were invested and on Novem-
ber 30, Barry Shaw, David Guppy and Phillip
Crampton were invested and are now members
of the Pack. We are glad to welcome Murray
Smeltz who was a member of the Tillicum
Pack.

_ Jim Anfield has left us for Brentwood.
Good hunting Jim.

The Goblins walked on November 2, and
the Den was filled with Clowns, Pirates, and
Fat Old Ladies. Bobby loosing his stuffing half
way through the party. The Scoutmaster
looked charming in Bagheeras uniform, curls
and all. After an evening of games, the Cubs
scrambled for bones and in true Cub fashion
ate more than was comfortable. Thanks to
the parents who heped us.

Dick Price received his third year Service

| Star and Rodger Lindal received his Second

Year Service Star on November 30.

The Scouts and Cubs are busy these days
practicing for their Annual Concert to be
held sometime in January.

Bagheera

ST. DAVID’S-BY-THE-SEA BAZAAN—

St. David’s-by-the-Sea on December 1st
was the scene of a very successful bazaar.
The affair was opened by Miss M. J. Wollas-
ton, a member of the Diocesan Branch of the
W.A., who was introduced’ by Mrs. K. M.
Lewis. Mrs. C. B. Price presented Miss Wol-
laston with a dainty rosebud corsage.

Those acting as judges for the best-
dressed doll competition were Miss F. M.
IC)Jpli:hrane, Mrs. G. H. Pethick and Mrs. F.
ike.
first prize and Mrs. B. Dyer’s second.

Mrs. R. Ganner won the competition for
the fruit cake. Mrs. R. Ranson won the quilt.
Mrs. A. G. Slocum won the box of groceries.

The Guild is pleased to announce that the
sum of nearly $300.00 was realized and thank
all those who helped to make the afternoon
such an outstanding success, despite the in-
clement weather. 3

LD )

L
SUNDAY SCHOOL MEMBERS

On Sunday, December 26th (the day
after Christmas) there will be no Sunday
School at 10:00 a.m. A special Family
Service will be held at 11:00 a.m., when
we hope to see all our members in church
Pupils
at Service anywhere that day will receive
their regular attendance mark.

Our Supt. and staff wish all the pupils
and their families a very happy Yuletide.

May the Peace and Joy of the Christ-
mas Message brighten your day and re-

main with you all, through the year to
come.

Muriel French

X

ROY E. ROBERTS

Machinery Sales, Service & Rentals

2507 Government Street Phone G-1812

030 a0

VOTE! VOTE!! VOT;E HH

SATURDAY, DEQEMBER I8th
Please Do Not Fail

1
\
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