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outdoor runs
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CASTOR REVIEW

Meg wiggled her toes happily.
She clasped the pretty red velvet
and lace box closely in her arms.

Empty now, the box still
smelled faintly of the chocolates
it had contained. It was her first
real ‘‘valentine’’, her first box of
candy from a boy.

““Oh, Rex,’’ she said, ‘‘hasn’t it
been just the most beautiful Val-
entine’s Day ever? And just
think, I am going to the movies
on a real date. Mum and Dad
have been just super. Imagine
them understanding how I feel !’

Meg's face turned as pink as
the rose on the box as Mum’s gay
laugh floated in from the stair-
well.

“Meg,” she said, ‘‘talking to
Rex is all very well, he won't tell
your secrets but I have ears you
know. Why shouldn’t Dad and 1
be understanding?” We were
young too remember, and those
olden days are not quite as
‘olden’ as a lot of young people
seem to think.”

““‘Mum, do you remember your
first date” Was it a movie? Was
it with Dad? Were you older than
me? Oh what did you wear?”’

“Well,” said Mum, sitting her-
self on the windowseat beside
Meg and Rex, “‘I was about your
age and I remember it very well.
His name was Joe, tall and dark.
Really, Meg, 1 think every
woman remembers her first
young love.

“I had a beautiful dress,”
went on Mum dreamily. ‘It was
lilac voile with a circular skirt

and tiny covered buttons down

the front. Puff sleeves and Peter
Pan collars were all the style
then, and that dress had both.

The Adventures of cJVieg

By M. M. McCallum

Meg’'s first date

Meg, set off by a white straw hat
and of course I had white shoes
and gloves.”

I plan to wear my pale green
wool slacks and sweater,” said
Meg.

“Very suitable,”” answered
Mum. “‘It is cold this time of
year, though I remember how
elegant 1 felt walking up that
marble staircase and later, com-
ing down, all floaty with Joe’s
hand cupping my elbow. 1
remember he laughed and said
what fun it would be to slide
down the beautiful broad bannis-
ter.

“Of course, back then, every-
one knew everyone else and the
head usher was one of our
neighbors. He looked so grand in
his uniform with yards and
yards of gold braid. I felt very
shy but he just smiled and bowed
as though I had a date every
Saturday night.”’

The special day arrived. After
hearing Mum'’s story, Meg had
suggested they go to the same
theatre. Joe's brother was
driving them to the capital city.

Stepping through the huge
doors, Meg drew a big breath.
Oh, it was just as Mum had des-
cribed it — the big lobby the
grand staircase rising, rising,
parting to right and left at the
top.

“Oh, Joe,
stairs?”’

“Certainly ma’'m,” said Joe,
bowing from the waist and
sweeping off his hat. “Let us
ascend to the mezzanine."

The popcorn was just right,
hot and buttery. The pepper-
mints, sharp and melting, and
just as the hero sang his love

can we sit up-

take her hand in his, ever so
gently.

The curtain descended, the
house lights rose, the audience
shifted and made its way
through the heavy drapes of the
arched doorways.

Meg and Joe lingered to look
about them. The paintings of fa-
mous actors of the distant past
gazed back at them from the
panelled walls. Meg smiled at
Joe. She felt so good. As her
warm hand touched the cool
marble of the bannister, a mis-
chievous glint appeared in her
eyes. Her mother’s words ec-
hoed in her brain: bannister,
slide, fun.

Looking quickly around the
almost deserted lobby, Meg
cried, “‘Let’s do it Joe,” and
flung herself atop the broad,
smooth ribbon.

Down, down, down to land in a
breathless heap at the base of a
huge potted palm. Joe followed
her down, laughing at his date
turned tomboy, their laughter

drawing the theatre staff from
their offices.

An older gentleman, his uni-
form almost covered with braid,
rubbed his eyes with the back of
his hand as Meg brushed herself
off, little and slim, red hair
gleaming, blue eyes flashing. He
rubbed harder. For just a
moment he thought he had seen
a white straw hat on the red head
and a floaty lilac dress in place
of the green trousers.

“*Now, now,” he said to
himself, ‘“‘it’s time to think of
retiring when my imagination
plays tricks like that, but for a
moment there no, no, it

song to the lady, Meg felt Joe

couldn’t be, could it?”’

\ My hair was as red as yours,

Make sure of
Castor Review!

BOX 359

Breeders of
LABRADOR RETRIEVERS

Black - yellow

; | chocolate
RO-SHAN KENNELS REG’D.
5 miles south of Embrun

987-5479

ik Therkelsen
& Sons Lid.

DEALERS FOR

Sperry - New Holland ® Same Tractors ® George White
Mohawk ® Mckee ® Norcan Plows ® Dunham Lehr ® Turnco

Please send the Castor Review to

Name ... .. . ..

Address ... . .. . Box No.

PostalCode .. .. ... ... Amount ... .

cv.... ($3for 12issues)

Boutique La Couturiere

Confection — Sewing Alterations
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Tissus a la verge — Remnants

Drapery tabrics and all needs for

sewing, crochet, macrame . ..

SERVICE REPARATION
SINGER — OTHER BRANDS

Come and see our special of the month

Laning ® East. Farm Mach. ® Duke Lawn Equip.
Toro ® American Log Splitters

TORO SNOWTHROWERS
1978-79 PRICE LIST

MODEL NO, DESCRIPTION SUGG. PRICE
SINGLE STAGE : s
3210 S-140-14" Recoil Start $ 299.95 Francine Dignard, Mgr.
18220 S-200-20" Recoil Start 379.95
JH230  S-200-20° Electric Start 459.95
TWOSTAGE 528 N D
38240 4 HP Two-Stage Snowthrower w- rU e Ot re 0 m e
(421) 21" Auger. 3speeds fwd. 1 rev 649 .95
40 5 HP Two-Stage Snowthrower w-
18241 247" Auger, 3speeds fwd. 2 rev. 829,95 Em r“n 443 -3 I l 3
18080 R HP Two-Stage snowthrower w-
(824) 24" Auger. 3 speeds fwd. 2rev 899 95
38150 8 HP Two-Stage Snowthrower w-
(#26) 26" Auger. 3 speeds fwd. 1 rev
Independent Wheel Clutches 1,089.95
8160 11 HP Two-Stage Snowthrower w
(11320 327 Auger, 3 speeds fwd. 1 rev M E I CALFE
Independent Wheel Clutches w-
Alternator and Light 1,389.95
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PHARMACY LTD.

Metcalfe — 821-1224

Is open for Prescription Services.

We fill Ontario drug Benefit Plan and all
other Drug Plans Prescriptions.
REGULAR HOURS
Monday through Wednesday: 10a.m. to 7 p.m.

Thursday and Friday: 10 a.m. to 8 p.m.
Saturday: 10 a.m. to 5 p.m.

Special

10% OFF LIST PRICE ON ALL BLOWERS IN STOCK

Res. 445-2833
Bus. 445-2818

A COMPLETE
SERVICE DEPART.

Area Sales Rep.
P. Y. DAGENAIS




