The Ediltor’s Corner

CHRISTMAS CARDS

This year; as usual we received many Christmas
cards. from friends far and near. Many of them were
novel—ones just a little out of the ordinary, which will
be rememhered longer than the more conventional
greeting card. Not that all of them aren’t appreciated.
because we believe that it is not what a Chnstmas card
savs that counts, s0 much as the fact that a friend who
is perhaps far away in another town, remembers you at
Christmas time and takes the trouble to address a casd
and drop it in the mail

Mr. and Mis. Cecil Davidson, who are past mas-
ters in the art of denigning their own cards, sent a most
entertaining card this year. Scated at a deek, covered
with books, papers and what have you, they were pic-
tured in the deeprst perplexity, while underneath was
printed the message “"Trying to find @ new way of wish:
ing you a Merry Chnstmas.™

Newlyweds, Mr. and Mra. Gordon Marstin, com-
bined their first Christmas card with some excellent
photography. With a window pane as background, a
holly wreath in silhouette enclowed the profiles of the
couple, also in silhourtte, with the wording "QOur farsnt

Merry Christmas to you .~
From Ryr D-OUH{-II. son-in-law of the late pul:r

lisher of the Herald. came a card bearing a picture of
the Nabco Manganese Mining Co . in which he has an
interest, showing a group of employees standing in
front of one of the buildinge

Many carde this year departed from the Merry
Christmas, Happy New Year mouf, to remind one that
this is not the happiest era that the world has  seen.
Thue. from Walter R. Legge. of Granby, Quebec, presi-
dent of the Canadian Weekly ewapapera Association,
a card with o picture of a horse and cow yolked to-
gether, with two men, one in city clothes holding the
yeine. another in work clothing steering o plow. “ln
these unusual times there is o greater need than ever
for us oll to pull together.” was the way Mr. Legge ex-
pressed his scason’s greetings to fellow members in the
Aassociation. F. L. Appleford. of Appleford Paper
Products. Hamilton. linked his New Year's grectings
with a reference to priorities, of which the present bum-
ness world is hearing so much.  “In these days when
probably we may differ in our opinions of what thingns
should have priorities or what things are essential, we
can agree on this . . . on one day 1n the year, o least,
we take time off to verbally express to our friends, our
sincere wishes that Christmas may bring you your de-
sires and the New Year all that you think is essential.”

“Tanks to Mr. Churchill.” was the caption on a
picture of a train load of tanks leaving the Angus
Shops of the Canadian Pacific Railway for service
service where they're most needed. “"We're not say-
ing much about a "Merry Christmas this year,” said
Harry Smith, manager of the C.P.R. Press Burcau,
“but we do hope it'll be happy in the knowledge of a
good job done by one and all towards bring ‘Peace on
Eearth' back again . . . and may the New Year sce 1t

on its way.

Florence Elliott, a college acquaintance, now
employed with the Fort Erie Times-Review, used a
quotation from Winston Churchill on her card: “For
the morning will come. Brightly will it shine on the
Brave and True, kindly on all who suffer for the Cause.
Gloriously upon the Tombs of Heroes. thus will shine

the dawn.”

An unusual card from M. et Mme. J. Renouf, of
Trois-Pistoles, Quebec, illustrated the French-Canadian
love of colour. In pastel pink, blue and yellow, hand-
lettering in gold proclaimed a "bonne heureuse annee

et joyeux Noel.”

We were pleased to receive a number of cards
from those on active service. An embossed blue air
force flag with insignia in blue and gold, was a colour-
ful ting from Pilot Officer lan MacKenzie, at
Hagersville. Another blue and gold air force card came
from LAC Leslie Clark, at Guelph, while Cpl. Harold
Marshall's card from Ottawa had the Canadian Postal
Corps’ crest on the cover. A card from Pte. John Car-
michael, stationed at Camp Borden with the R.C.A.S.C.
had an etching of the Army Service Corps, 1914, show-
ing a heavy ammunition carrier drawn by a four-horse
tecam. From overseas came a note from Pte. Ed. Hick-
en, saying “Thanka_a million for the paper. It sure
takes a fellow back home.”

CALENDARS

As the years go by, we note a change in the
calendars which were always the first herald of a new
year. While many business firms have dropped them
altogether, others are limiting them in size and elabor-
ate illustrations. One tha: is always looked forward to
at the Herald Office, however, is that
Paper Mills, which specializes in extremely attractive
young ladies. -Maybe it's just coincidence, but we al-
ways seem to have an unusually large number of visit-
ors who drop into the office on one pretext or another
the first part of the new year, and let their eyes wander
to the wall above the editor’s desk, where the ‘United
Paper Mills calendar holds the spotlight.

This year, the calendar features a damsel in fish-

- ing garb, whose fishing line has . . . but we, won't spoil -

it for those who haven't made their yearly excursion,
We'll be uniqg youll | 1 1

from United -
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aahile but 1
through Trafalgar Square and dowh
the Strand, and nothung hapmwned
It was nearly one oclock when |
wakened sguddenly In my bed In the
HSavo) I thought I hear. the guns
Koing outsyde Carefully, I went into

off the lghts, openesd Lhe
and looked out. There was nothing
10 ¢ and no guns W be heard.

Half an hour later, 1 wukened
again and dre-sed After ali, it was
my ilast night in London and one more
Ak 1n the blackout aoculd be eas-
ant Dut outside. all was sl and [
walked to Watcrloo Bridge with Lwo
Canadian aoldiers hurrying to catch
a train, then went back to the hotel

surxivers of the Rlilz

It nawn't hard W get atoriem of Lhe
blitr second hand Nearly overybody
had been bombed. Nobody bragged
about 1t. It wasy woecks before 1 knew
that Toby O'Bricn. our host from the
! Briush Councll, had been carried into
& hompital after being blown out of
hisa car one night. He didn’t lell e
till 1 asked him. The Savoy ilaelf had
slx or atven bombs, one of which
blew the end out of the restaurant.
Conadian Military Hesadquariera In
Cocicspur street had  auflfersad  more
than the Active Army In the [ield.

Bo it went everywhere. At the Presa
Club one .ndght I Ustened to amazing
stories of Pleet Street in the blits,
It had beenn hammered almoat to de-
struction, when a great land mine
came foating down on o parachute.
If it had gone off, every bullding for
biocks around would have gone over
like a row of dominoes. The parachute
caught on & wire acroas the street
and the great land mine swung In the
breeze till the demolition squad took
it carefully down. ]

Then there was the woman who
sold pumes to Major Christle and me
in Liberty's. Bomehow the talk drift-
od around to bombing.

“I went home one night and - the
roaf wus off my house. The conutably
spys to me that I can't go in thore
1 says, [ am golng n: I Uve here and
my slster lives here and we're golng
to keep on llving here. And we're there
yet, though it's inconvenlent in win-
ter not having o roof on your house."
- The amazing understatement of all
theae people was what Impressed me.
I found it. high and low. One night.
an Canndian editor suggested to Ool.
Astor that we would like to see a blt
of bombing. Baid the Colonel: “T would
not oadvise it. We hove found it A

Lnunhtl:r uncongenial experience.’”

On a Train In an Alr Rald

We loft London on a Bouthern
Railway train without hearing a
burst.. With thelr usual tharoug
the Dritish Council had
compartmonts, Five editors took opo
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Water rvemed to porr doan oul of
tlie aky ahlivad I o wmas Incosmjeer hene-
wLhie, byt the gutters mete full on Lhe
sides 0f thre For tlw (i me
smmiedamdy A pske “He must hase
sAmashed a anler maln o

It wasit until next moming I heard
One bomb had burd in
the sea and ant sater nto the sky
for a guarter ol a mile inland They
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were not Lombe, elther, i1 seemed, bul '

‘an of the dreaded land mines thal

aixd exploded on the bogach,

Jdde of the cliff Next morning, [ pick-
vd up a pocketful of splinters and part
uf the parachutle cord The cord waa

must have wseighed 1500 pounds each

The atalon wagon drew up at the
Mtoyal Bath Hote]l and wr ateiyud out
ot Lroken glas and entered.  Inalde,
there was chaosn The Dishop and Mr.
Hogers had been knockred oner by the
blast but were on their foel ayuin
Two women were trying to calm little
dogrs. The door leading lo the |ounge
had beens blown looswe {rom the alone
archany, Trume and all.

There wus no light except little pen-
lghts whilch we aluwnys carried 1
walked to the arch where Lthe door
had been and stood beeide a astranger.
We looked back into the huge lounge,
and as we stood there, half the fancy
plaster celling dropped past our faces.
A lew f[eet farther In and we would
havwe had very sore heads, il not
worse. My unknown friend aatd: “It’s
not too accure jn here” 1 laughed.
There it was again: that Britdah un-
damslatement.

Pour poople In the holel necded
hospital care. One man waa ncarly
scalped by flying glass. A young yirl
was carried out on a streicher. 8Hhe
was not unconaclous. Through it all,
the old grandfather clock In the lobby
kept going.

The Alrwoys people weighed us In
the only room on the ground foor
where a candle could be burned. The
luady who managed the hotel brought
excellent sandwiches and coffee with-
in an hour. B8he apologized because
she had no beds for us. They were full
of glase and moat of the windows were
out. Those on the aide next the sea
were soaked with water.

D. K. S8andwell and 1  decided lﬂl

sleep on mattresses on the floor. The
lady manager led us upstairs with the

occasional light of a torch. Bhe apol-
ogized that we had to aleep on the
floor. *“Youy sce,” ahe sald, “We've
been a bit pushed aboul here
night!'™ .

There it was again! Half her hotel
vas wrecked. Plaster continued to
fall here and there at intervals, yel
they had been “puahed' about!"

After on hour or-so0, we alept well,
The only disturbance was the sound
of men shovelling up plate glass off
the streets all night. BEvery window
within o mile wns gone, if it foced the
sen. PFve milea away, windows werw
cracked. - . : |

When we come to think It over,
we ngreed that U the Cerman had
pulled his bomb  lover half a socond
pooner, not one of us would have aur-
vived. Evidently those bombs did.not

hoave our numbor on them!
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