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Hawalian
weekend

by Mrs. W. Macloupgall

The Brownies enjoyed
the long  weckemnd  at
Camp Corwhitl. Il be-
came the [sland  of
Hawail and they ate
Hawaiian food-—pincapp-
les, coconuls ele.

They made their own
grass skirls out of plastic
as well as leis and did
sume Ll dapceing. They
nad. a  wvisil [rom  the
Hawaiian queen complete
with constume who was
Airs. Ann Cheswarth still
on crutches from her
broken ankle).

At one ol the cere-
monies a burnt offering of
a pig made out of paper
was made. Browmes are
ending on Thursday until
[all.

Mis. Slephanie Turow-
ski spenl the weekend
with Mr. and Mrs. Ed.
Turawski.

Afler a tasty pol luck
ltincheon ai lhe annual
SPring
Presbyterinn
held a short business
meeting. The 1repsury
showed a nice balance
from the heoth at the auc-
tion sale of the lale Mrs,
J. Slevensan, A new vac-
uum cleanet is to be pur-
chascd fer the church and
the donalion from (he
Frankow baptism lunch-
van is 1o be used 1o have
the bow! in the christon-
ing font re-silvered. The
meeting closed with
prayer by Rev, Doehring.

The 117th anniversary
of the Eden Mills Preshy-

Ospringe

Women

cleaning, the

terian Church was held en
Sunday conducted by the
Hev, Carrie Doehring
who also sang o sole. The
choir wis delightful with
their specind musie and
Steven Blacklock added
his touch of trumpet.

¥Mrs. Bita Senven ol
Acton spent the weekend
as guest of Mr. and Mrs,
Roger Machougall,

AMr. o and Mrs. Fred
Rinehart enjoved a Jovely
day at the Patehell Reun-
ion held at Guelph Tewn-
ship Park, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Eric
Locketit and Bob were
guesis at a Jack and Jill
party in Palmerston in
honor of Brenda Lawson
and Tim Elliott who are
plunning their marriage
[or June.

Miss Cindy Currie from
Ingersell, doughter of hr.
and Mrs. George Currie
tformerly of Eden Mills
antd Acton) was feted at a
bridal shower hosied by
Mrs. Terry Hamilton of
Guelph. Guests from the
village were Mrs. iHon
Markell, Mrs. Joc Lasby
and Heather, Brs. Wna.
and Alrs. J. Gilberison
and Mrs. G, MacDougall.

Nrs. Anna Wilsen, ac-
companied by Mrs. Alma
Wettlauler of Gueiph, at-
tended Qpen House at
Belwood grocery store
honoring the owner, Mrs.
Jean Bryan who has been
in business there {or over
40 years. Over 400 people

registered [or this bappy

gueasion.

Brenda Bruce
receives degree

by Dorls Fines

Mr. and Mrs. Byron
Bruce and Bradley at-
tended the convocation at
the Ontarioc Teachers
- Education College,
Toronto, on Thursday,
May 17, when lheir
daughter Brenda
received her Bachelor of
Education degree. Dr.
Bette  Stevenson con-
ferred the degrees. The
OTEC choir, wilth the
Toronto  Brass, gave
cheral scleciions on the
program, of  which
HBrenda is a member.

Brenda  Bruce t5
presently employed with
ihe studenis awards
hranch at the Ministry of
Colleges and Universities
at Queen's Park.
Taronto.

Mr. and Mrs. James
Smith and Mr. and Brs.
Dan Hannon from Grims-
by, visited with Mr. and
aMrs. H. R. Howard.
Other visilors were Mrs.
aarion Carter and Mrs.
foss Kirkpatrick  of
Paris.

A group of parents sold

plants to raise maney for
the Creative Playground
at Qspringe school. The
response was oo overs
whelming, and was
appreciated wholehe
artedly.

Mrs. Max Schotsch was
organist at her nephew’s
wedding last Friday ot
Warren. Mr. Schotsch,
Heidi and Micheel also
attended the wedding of
Michael Labine and Col-
leen Halverson.

The Erin and Ospringe
Youth group of the Pres-
byterian church went on
a weckend retreat o
Crief Hil!s for their last
meeting. There were ten
members in the group
wilh thelr leaders Bir.
and Mrs. Hussell While
and Mrs. Vernoi
Steward.
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Flrst houses

The first two houses

buiit on  Bower Ave.,

- woere thaose of Eli Snider

Moore,
Acton's

and Thomas
according to
sarly Days.
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" Want a QUALITY home?

We have a four bedroom, 2 storey home in Georgetown’s Park area featuing
natural pine trim and doors, a large ground floor famly room with brick fireplace,
ground floor laundry room, big yard with private deck for sumimer Suppers.
Call Stephen P. Saxe, 1. & S Realtor. Sales representative Wendy Saxe, 877-

2219.
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Smiley’s ebullience erases depression

There are a lot of depressed people in the

world, for one reason er another: iiness,
mental or physical; paverly; insecurily;
unrequited love; hemmorhoids—you name
it.

I's difficuit for me to understand
depression since 1 have a  natural
tranquility, and sometimes even a spot of
chullicnce, This js either from genes or
good luck, and I'm not bragging about it.

Sometimes, when [ feel & hit of
chullience coming on, which is almost
pvery day, 1 have lo take something for it,
just as the depressed persen has to take an
tlevator pill {0 get out of the gloom.

If I come down in the morning feeling
fairly cbullient, I take a small downer (o
get me down with the normal Jevel of
misanthropy. 1 pick up the morning paper.

This depresses me sulficiently that Tcan
get through the day without driving my
collcapues and studenis silly with sheer
cheerlulness.

If my ebullience starts to build up during

- the day, aller several brilliant [essens, the

solving of some teachers’ frantic
prublems, and the crafty evasion of the
latest edict -from the admipistration, I
have to 1ake something lo cotl me down
when I get home {rom work. So I pick up
lhe evening paper.

This depresses me sufficiently that I can
go 10 bed without chuckling myself awake
at the folly of mankind. If the evening
paper doesn't cool me out enough, [ fisten
{o the tate news and go 1o the sack with the
dentse givom that ensures sleep, the only
escape frem il

There's nathing to quiet your jolliness
like some of these items, “Board To Fire
214 Teachers,” when your only daughter,
with three degrees and two chitdren, is in
her first yeor af teaching, and bound 1o be
one of 1he casualties,
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Smiley

Or this ope: “'Cancer Dooms Miners.”'
“Lung cancer deaths among hardrock
miners are almost douhle those of men in
ather .jobs." 1 knew this 35 years ago, So
dig the mines. Se did the government. So
+hat has been done in the interval?

How about, “Food Costs May Sear.”
That's about as startllng as reading, in
November, “Winter may come.” They
have already soared ou! of sight. The
headline sheuwld have read “Rocket" in-
siead of “*Soar.” :

There's nothing to take the extra
ebullience out of o fellow [ike news stories
that tell us Canada's nuclear plants are nit
all that safe, or that the country is 60 zillion
or something dollars in debt, or that your
property taxes are going up 10 per cent this
vear,

No, I don't know what 1'd do without the
medta. I'd probably spring vut of bed in the
rhorning, singing gaily,

“Here hath been dawning -
Another new day.

Think! Wilt thou let it

Slip uscless away?

I'd probably come chortling downstairs
and cook up a big breakiast of bacon and
eggs and real coffee instead of my usual
tea and peanutbutter and jam sandwich.
My wife doesn’t eat anyihing. And leave
her a dirly big mess in the kitchen to clean

up.

"Then I'd sail off 1o school, s0 happy with
life that I'd be gawking around at the
wonders of nature and probably run over
somebody's beloved dog.

And when I'd got to school, buzzing with
ecbhullience, the kids would likely cheer
lustily, inslead of roiling their eyes and
groaning when [ announced we were going
le learn sogme goody ole grammar., That
cheer would disturb the rest of the school
for Lhe whale day, and 1'd be on 1he carpet
for upseiting the learning system.

In the ieachers' staff room, I'd be a
menace. If 1 shouted at the shufflcboard,
“Jolly geod shot," or ""Well done, sir,"
instead of the vsual "'Don™t miss. Don't
chake. Deon't be light," 1'd be a moral

leper.

If a teacher came up to me, sobbing on
my breast about some real or imaginery
problem, and 1 burbled away cheerfully,
instead of putting on my phony, grave
expression of concern, she'd probably
think 1'd genc senile overnight. .

And if [ came home and walked in the
door and didn't issue my usudl sjgh-groan,
“Holy Cheese, what o day!,” my wile

would know I had.

This is when T must pick up that evening
paper. If 1 didn't, who knows whal wild
exiravagance my ebullience might lead us
intu: having semebody in, geing out for
dinner, attending o movic, making love?

There's no end to the iniquities into
which good cheer and jolliness can lead
ane. Personally, 1 think people caught
singing or whistling to themselves on the
street should be locked up. They're liable
to start o dangerous trend in this country.

Therelfore, as a non-depressant, [
couldn't do without the media. They are
e only thing that prolect .me from
messing up my life and those of everyone |
knnw by being happy.

1 make a deep obeisance ta them, with
my back urned. That sound you might
hear is the breaking of wind. I may be
vulgar but I'm happy.




