C6 Merry Christmas! Tuesday, Dec. 23, 1980
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Lots of toys for us
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meu in the glorous bireh
of our Savior. Find inner peace and
warmeh in the true spirie of

(_hristmas.

The Christmas [Tl
alwavs remember is last
vears when we woke up
we all went out to our
Christmas tree and star-
ted opening presents. All
we saw was boxes and
boxes and more boxes.
When we opened the first
ones my present was a
set of battries! Then the
second one I opened was
a tape recorder, so then |
knew why | had the bat-
tries. Then my brother
and sister and | opened
are next ones. My
brother opened some
books. My sister opened
up the Tury-ville Choo-
Choo Train, and | opened
up the electronic game
called *“Stop Thief"".
There was still a lot more
but I can’t remember
them all.

Then we went to the
recroom and played with
our toys. After lunch, we
tried to figure out how
Stop Thief worked but we
didn’t of much luck. Then
the best part of Christ
mas came eating the tur-
key'

And that was about the

1R A F
! ; » i .| 1
& LT .
" iy 1 i :
1 i . k. 1 !..
i ol | EI. § E
TN A ;, b4
i { - nE ‘
|I L !."'- !
‘ i

3 i _- o .
< R o0 - .
- e W A
[ k e - b Y - a1
= ._.-_1-__ - Wi i ; E .-3 -
= e R . 4 ,
o ' o e T e
3 L gt oy ¥ L
& A
"
i
P i r—- I

best Christmas I've ever | T —— i
d remem- ; . LAt ol o
'.f‘:,‘i'. g B Leslie McBride, room 10 at Martin St., shows the nativity
By John Currie, 10, SCe€ne.
> W.1. Dick, Gr. 6.

M Kensie TFuneral SHome Co. Ltd.

L. R. McKersie

Douglas Kocher,
Vice-President
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A FEAST
Last Christmas was a
special day because we

"had a feast. ‘We all

opened the presents. It
was fun. We baked
cookies and cake. We
sang lots of songs.

It was a special day on
the 30th because it was
my sisters birthday.

By Ruzica Bago, 8,

St. Peter's School, Gr. 3.

ﬁay the light of the

Christmas star enter

vour heart and home this
season—fiilling them
with lasting joy and
peace. o our patrons we

would like to express

My gift

$100,000 for poor

| was on my way home
from hockey on Christ-
mas eve. [ was being dri-
ven home in my thirty-
two thousand dollar
limousine. I had been liv-
ing in luxury since | was
born.

I was ankxiously for
tommorrow when 1 would
go to the poor part of

Hong Kong in my private
jet. I was going to donate
a hundred thousand dol-
lars worth of presents to
the poor people of Hong
Kong, the best present
was going to be an all you
could eat luncheon and
dinner for Christmas
Day.

“‘Fasten your seat belts

MILTON MALL

HOPEDALE MALL

we will be landing in
Hong Kong in five min-
utes said the captain "*Ah
it was good te get out of
that jet. I better get to the
hotel and get some rest,
and get up early to sur-
prise them.

it was 8.00 a.m. in the
morning, still 1 was the
only one in Hong Kong
who knew about th¢ one
hundred thousand dollar
presents | was going to
give them. I woke them
up with my super sonic
horn. Honk! Honk!
Every body heard me
honk that horn.

My private jet dropped
the money and the pres-
ents in small parcels with
smaller parachutes! On
with the festival. There
were  many merry
Christmas in the air,
Dragons on the ground.

By Jason Kinsale,
Martin St. School.

DIV. OF

WEST
INSURANCE LTD.

our thanks for the

loyalty shown to us.

107 MARTIN ST.,
MILTON

878-1616
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Agent B.P. Canada

615 Steeles Ave.
878-6578




