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GEORGETOWN
TIRE SALES LTD.

345 Guelph St.,
Georgetown

873-1605 or 1606
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Learn To Skate With Us
This Winter
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There are still openings left in our Parent
and Tot Learn-To-Skate {or preschooiers,
CanSkate lessons for children ages S
years and up and Power Skating f{or
those 7 years and up wishing to improve
their skating skills specific to the game
of hockey. Parent and Tol commences
Monday, Janusry 16th, 1984 while
CanSkate snd Power Skating begins the
week of January 9th, 1984, Register NOW
while Christmas gift certiflicates are still
HFHM! ;

New Cross Country Ski Workshop!

Bring the whole family to either Cross
Eumtrj' Skilng Outdoor Instructional

orkshop,

Beglnner 1 Salurday, Jan. 14th, 1984
Beginner Il NOW Sun. Jan. 22, 1984
Both W will be held at the Jack
Smythe Fieki Centre in Terra Coila
{rom 12:30 1o 4:30 with Rob Tayior at the
cost of $8.00/person/ . PRE-
REGISTRATION ONLY. Calli #77-5185
ext. 260 for more information. Group size

is-limited - first come, first served.
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From GRACE & INGRID

124 MILLST.E.
ACTON

It’s lonely now in
the big brick house

“‘Moming, dear.”

“Hi sweetie. Did you get some sleep?"
Insomnis was the big bane of an ctherwise
healthy life.

“‘Hardly any. I was sick all night with a
cold. Let’s make the bed. You have {o get
away early today.” It was Professionsl
Development Day for teachers and 1 had
30 miles to drive.

We began the bed-mazking. She gasped,
&nd said "I'm sick"” and fell to her N |
tried to lift her onto the bed, but couldn't,
with only one arm useful.

Tl get you a giass of water,” and I
headed for the bathroom. I heard a heavy
thud, rushed back to the bedroom, and zhe
was lying on her back, hleeding from a cut
on her head, where she'd struck the sharp
cormer of a chest of drawers.

“Did I fall? Why did I fal}?"

I was alarmed, but not panicky. I got &
cold compress and tried to staumch the
bleeding. “Slop putting your fingers In
your cut it only makes it worse.''

she roiled over onto her face and said,
“Don't leave me. Don't leave me."

By this time I was panicky and spent ten
minutes trying to get our doctor through
an answering service, then through the
hospital. I thought ehe wan just knocked
aut by the blow on the head.

Stupid people kept asking how old she
was, and whether she was breathing. 1

COMMUNITY
CALENDAR

Christmas Eve Service

Come to the (hristmas Eve Service of
Norval and Unlon Presbyterian Chur-
ches at Union Church, 7.30 p.m,, Dec. 24.
Congregalional Carol s at 7.15. A
christmas story will be presented by a
youth group followed by a Christmas
Cantata f{rom the Rint choirs. All
welcome, z L

Carols

~Come to a family Christmas Day ser-
vice of Carcls at Norval Presbyterian
Church, 9.45 a.m., Dec. 28. .

HAND

‘The ever intrepid Halton Hllls Actlon
[or Nuclear Disarmament will meet next
Wednesday, Dec. 28, &t 7.30 pm. n
Trinity United Church, Acten. The slide~
tape What will happen to Canada in a
nuclear war will be shown. All welcome.

Red Cross

The Georgetown and District Red
Cross Office will be closed Dec. 27. In an
emergency call the Distress Centre 877~
1211.

Welsh Christmas

Jabberwock and Sons Full Theatre
Company will present Dylan Thomas' ‘A
child’'s Christmas in Wales" a! the John
Elliott Theatre on Thursday, Dec. 22at 7
p.m. Tickets are $2 and are on saleat the
Acton and Georgetown Public Libraries.
Sponsored by the Halton Hills Public

Libraries. ;
Here’'s your chancel

Always wanted one of those beautiful,
wildlife paintings for your home? Here’s
your chance! The Public Library (in
Acton and Georgetown) I8 olfering. an
original painting by a taleated, local
artist, Reg Finlayson. For each $2 dona-
tion, you receive a chante to be the lucky
winner. Support the library! Come on in
and one day soon, you may be taking
home more than just books.

Open House

Leisure and recreational activities will
be on display at a Weekend Open Houme
sponsored by Halion Hills Recreation &
Parks ent, the Libraries, the
Public Heallh Unit, the Board of Edu-
cation, the Georgetown °Y’', and the
Credit Valiey Artisans Groups. Organi-
zations will provide demonsirations,
exhibits, information, and ‘“star st-
lrn;li;nn." The Open House will be held
in February. Commumity wishing
to participate should contact ;Ehm Hills
Recreation & Parks Deparment at 877--

Your local Bumper To Bum

tried to find a pulse and held a mirror In
front of her mouth, bt my hands were
shaking so much J couldn®t tell anything.

I finally phoned an ambulance. The
young men did everything they could, then
took her Lo the hospital, still in her

dreasing -gown.

I can't believe the insensitivity of
hospital administration. While the medical
stalf was trying to save my wife, 1 was told
I must sit down and answer a lot of
ridiculous questions: sddress, her age,
telephone number, insurance number, all
that garbage. Not a single personal note. 1
almost told the clerk to stuff it.

Our doctor alimned, a nurse took me
gently by the shoulder, and I groaned,
“Don't tell me. Don't."” He did.

I hadn't left her. She'd left me. 1've
always thought I was pretly tough. I shed a
few leaky tears when my mother and
father and brother died. During the war, I
had a buddy one day and an empty bed the
next. But this time I cried like a baby,
despite efforts to pull mysell together,

Every time someone sald a kind word,
my face would crumple and 1 couldn't
speak. Could barely get & word out.

The rest of that day is a blur, I took a last
look at my aweetheart, my Old Battleaxe,
my constant support, my favorile
bickering companion, the oft-Atpset mother
of our children, the scolder and spoller of
our grandboys. I kissed her, touched her
cheek, and wept, And wept.

Tock a taxi home. No jacket, just a shirt.
it wasn't home, 1 vaguely remember
people, old irlends, coming in. Jeanne
Sauve held my hand and stroked my head
and didn't say anything foolish. Perrie
Rintoul put his arm around my shoulders,
insisted I eat, and made soup and peeled a
banana. I had to laugh, amid my sobs, at

the banana. Typical man.

One of the worsi ordeals was calling the
kids and my wife's dear and closs siater.
1'd get to the phone, blurt the nens
quickly as 1 could, then choke wp com-
pletely.

I've always admired people who could
cope with grief, without & lot of hysterics
un;nimu:'luﬂﬂ nonstnse, | mtélu&l‘t. The
next few days were t in limbo or wme
such territory. - =

1 was useless. Everyone else pitched in,
neighbors and friends brought vast quan-
tities of food. My big sister arrived and
took over, and kept things on an even keel,
SR WA

. ironing shirts, putting th
away until 1 stil! can't find lﬂ)’lhlﬂﬂ.hl.

1did manage tohold up pretty well al the
funeral home. The only problem was that

all the men patied me heavily on my
broken shoulder, and all the women |
hugged me, further increasing the agony

~of that wing.

My brother-in{aw delivered one of the
finest, most honest eulogies I've ever
heard. Phone calls came from all over
North and Ceniral America. Donalions
fleoded in to a scholarship in my wife's
name for plano students. Readers of my
column who don’t know me, nor I them,
wrote consoling letters. '

My son, Hugh, came up two weekends in
a row [rom the city, just to keep me com-
pany. and did, [n his good-hearted, ham-
fisted way. He carefully put away In the
tool-shed, my old lawnmower, which had
been left out to go to the dump. He
shovelled the aldewali (or the flrst time in
18 years.

And my grandboys were greal. They
mew what it was all about. They knew
their beloved Gran was gone. They siayed
out of the way, didn't fight onte, and only
showed their feelings by taking my hand,
or curling a little arm about my neck,

Broken shoulder in September, Broken
heart in November. But don't worry.
Shoulders heal. Hearts are just pumps. I'll
survive, But it's lonely in the big, trick

house,

The daya are very long, And the nights
are [onger.

Hayes — Rouse wed

Father R. Diodat] officlated ot the donble-

ring wedding ceremany of Maureen Anne
Rouse and Raymond Alexander Hayes,
September 24 at St. Joseph's Roman Cath-
olic Church, Acton. Marie Zions was soloist
accomnpanied by Reta Donovan on gultar,
and Pat Salt provided the organ music lor
the ceremony,

Maureen is the daughter of Sy and May
Rouse of Acton and {s an executive secre-
tary with a Mississauga computer company.
Raymond is the son of Edward and Isabel
Hayes of Georgetown andis an electrician
with a Toronto contracting firm.

Escorted down the alsle by her father,
Maureen wore a white chiffon gown with a
high neckline and dotted Swiss yoke outlined
in French lace. The bodice was clrcled with

. seed pearls. The gown had a semi-high waist

with a lace overlay and a flowing skirt with
a train. A finger4ip veil was cutlined in a
border of flowered lace matching the gown
and had a wide lace band with a sprinkling
of seed pearls. The bride carried a cascade
of pink and wine roses with baby's brealh.

The Maid of Honour was Beth Reynolds of
Guelph, cloge [riend of the bride. Brides-
maids were Christine Hayes of Georgetown,
sister of the groom ; and Marlene Rouse of
Toronto and Patty Kingdom of Ohlo, cousins
of the bride. The girls wore fulldength silk
Jersey gowns in rose and wine with match-
ing chilffon over-blouses. Laurea and Julie
Gray of Toronto, cousins of the groom, were
Mfower girls. They wore ankleJength dresses
in pale pink with white Swiss dots. The
dresses had short capped sleeves and white
chiffon ruffte collars and were made by the
girls' mother. White ballet ali and

oves completed the charming picture. The

desmalds carried bouquets of pink
carnations inters with wine rosebuds,
stephanotls and baby’s breath. The fiower
giris carried matching amall sprays of the
same [lowers.

Best Man was Don Gibson of Georgetown,
friend of the groom; and ushers were Tony
snd Mike Rouse of Acton, brothers of the
bride; and Gary Taylor of Georgetown and
Steve Hutchinson of Mississauga, (riends of
the groom. The ringbearer was Geolfrey
Gray of Toronto, coustn of the groom.

Following the ceremony, a dinner-dance

was held at Halton Hills Place in Milton. The

bride and groo plped into the hall to
the tune “Mary's Wedding'’. The bagpi

- wepre played by Gord Crozier, 'Ihel:rlm

mother received a China
pink{ull{ength French crepe gown with a
draping cowl nackline and culls trimmed In
silver beading. The mother of the groom

Ballinafad
“Yule dance

Haymond Hayes and Maureen Rouse were
married at 8i. Joseph's Church i Aclaa.

wore a crepe over talfeta floordength dusty
rose gown with a lace trimmed overjacket.
Grace was sald by the bride’s father and a
specinl Scoltish blessing was recited by
Mra. Jean Thompson, great-aunt of the
groom, visiting from Scotland.

Telegrams conveying good wishesread at
the dinner were rec:.hrtd from Ireland, Van-
couver, Colgary and Winnipeg. The wedding
cake was made by Mrs. KnpﬁHart, nelghbor
of the brids, as a wedding gift to the couple,
Guests came from as far away as [redand,
Scotland, Ohlo, Pennsylvania, New York
and Calgary, as well as from Toronto,
Guelph, Georgetaown and Acton. The bride
was married on her Znd birthday and had
the biggest and best party of her life.

Prior to the wedding, the bride was guest
of honor at three miscellaneous showers
given by Mar) and Teresa Rouse of Elobl-
coke; Pat Robinson of Acton; and Chrisline
Hayes of Georgetown. There was also a pre-
sentation to Maureen by her fellow workers.
Dan Glbson held a stag for the groom at the
Oddfellows Hall in Georgetown.

The couple speni a week honeymooning in
Lake Louise, Banff and Vancouver, and
went on to spend Lhe second week in Hawali.
Maureen and Ray have made thefr home In
Erin,

festive time

and Marion cut Lo church on Sunday with
their mother. .




