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alone In

Laurelle dining her

apartment, while outside the tempo of

Wis

a New Year's Eve celebration grew 1n
intensity

1. was guiet, sitking sthere oy can-
dielicht, a beautifu! moment to re-
fleet back over the 12 months Jusd
ending—except that tonight was SO
crucial! Tonight L e vigil would
end, the problem would resolve itsell
But which way?

It was a strange thing they had

. i 11
done. Just a vear ago Ltonmgnit, while

all New York was going mad wel-
coming the New Year with raucous
galety, they had been sitting in this
very roc.n—yes, Harry over there in

the big arm chiar she occupied at this

-

used, bui Laurie,” the convenient
‘.;:Erﬂ[n*mn

oy — _r—-—— ——

he had invenied.

“I'm a [lailure, Laurie,” he said.
“Pive years on the same job with
nothing to show save a thining ol
halr and an almost emply bank ac-
count.”

Laurette remembered how she had

tried to comfort him, and then the
bombshell:

‘No, honev,” he had said flatly.
“It's no use. We can't be married,
for I'd merely be fastening a mill-

stone around your neck. I'm leaving—
leaving you right now!"”

She had cried, protested, and then
he had agreed to make a game of
it. His parting words, still vivid, were:

‘1f. you'll wait a year, Laurie, dear
-a vear from tondght. If I've succeed-
ed, if I've made something of myself
by then, Il be back. A year from to-

night. If not, well, probably you'll
never see me again.”

She still remembered the firm =zet
of his shoulders as he walked out

the door that night, bound he knew
not where.

moment. ‘Laurie,” he used to call her; She remembered the questions
not ‘Lauretle the name everyone their f{riends had asked. Where was
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Christmas

Lring you many

Hcssings and much
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Harry? Away on a longrip she had
replled, at first. Then she had ceased
to offer excuses, and of course friends
stopped asking questions

Only once had there been word of
him, and then only very idefinite
News.

1 saw him getting into a cab on
Market street,”. Bill Collins had told
her upon returning from a trip to
san Francisco. ‘At least I think it
was Harry. Saw him only an in-
stant, though, and 1 couldin't be
sure!”
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Midnight c¢ame, and the noise
reached a mighty erescendo.
So ton‘ght she was wallng
Ciod Harry knew how

imporiant New Years Eve.

Only
she and

WS

and

this

Bill Collins had asked her out Ior
the evening but she said, no. sne
wasn't feeling well and would stay

home, Then he asked i he might drop
around to her apartment and she beg-
ped off, Bill had given her a puzzled
look, but only God and she and Harry
knew

Laureite washed the dinner dishes,
brushed her hair and straightened up
the Lving room, because Harry used

to enjoy sitting In the hearth
with his pipe

At elevenn o'clock there was a

LD O]

knock at the door, and Lauretie s
heart jumped. But it was only the
lady next door, pausing long enough

to extend the inevitable “Happy New

| Year!”

“What's happy about it?"' Laurelie
wanted to ask her

She picked up a bock and tried to
read, but it was no use. Midnight cam
and outside the noise reached a mighty
erescendo. At that moment Laurette

suddenly realized that Harry had fail-

ed her: New Year's Eve was over, and
he hadn't kept the rendezvous!
Then the tlephone jangledi and

Laurette leaped to answer.

“Ian’ Francisco calling Miss Wind-
sor.” said the operator. Then a long
cilence, while Laurette held her breath.
Hadn't Bill thought he'd seen Harry
in San PFrancisco? Finally the opera-

tor ecame back: “I'm sorry,

sor but our lines have apparently gohe |

out somewhere. I'll have to call you
back."’

Then Laurette had an idea. 'Op-
erator.,” she asked, was ithat call ad-

dressed just to Miss Windsor? Wasn't
there a first name?”

“Why, I guess so,” came the reply.

“Yes, here it 1s to Miss Laurile,
L-a-1-r-i-e Windsor. That's vou, isn't
it?"

“I1 sav it 18!  Lauretic shouted |
gleefully. ‘But only one person in the
world ever called me that!

SCHOOL RECESSES
™ eel {or =L ricd obhservance il

class routine in school I
the subject of a prcnouncement from
the Depariment of National Health
and Wellare, Ottawa. The health
ficers point cut that recesses should
be cobserved carefully. Giass rooms
should bz given a andl
hoth teacher and the
benefit of a short
from Instcticn

breaks In

of -

chiance O air,
pupil given
snell of
and swudy.
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ﬁf:i_',' the Good Cheer :
| and Peace of Christ- P |
mvas be with you on : If

this day and always. :
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Modern Texas Town
Los Paslores, t_h!_'__hj.'bt‘hi Spaniﬁh-i

Indian miracle play introduced to)|
Mexico centuries ago by Spanish |

monks and presented in San Anmmni
during the Christmas season. is enact- |
ed primarily for its spirituality. !
A group of amateur 1
house to house by
because 1t is

actors go

from invitation |

and traditional that no
one prompied by idle curiosity
should witness the performance, only

the initiated
presentation.

Usually someone's back vard be-
comes the siage: the doorsteps serve
as background for the Nacimiento
Manager scene: various objects are set
on the stalrs: pieces of crockery, tinsel,
pincushions, patron saints — anything l
the household considers especially’|
beautiful. In the centre of the lowest |
step, the Christ Child (a life-sized doll |
placed on a plaiter with divers (gaudy
candy) is surrounded by plaster shep-
herds, donkeys, etc.

can find the scene of
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A tent opposite the Nacimiento |
cives evidence of representing  hell:
1 bonfire has beén built within and |
live devils emerge therelirom.
The play has no definite time for |
heginning, but finally, a girl starts | !
to walk back and forth reciting. | , (]m_ hearls are ﬁ”f‘ﬁ ‘n'il]l song am] hap]nne;ﬁ
Overdressed shephards drone a |
seemingly - endless  S0NE. Ermitano. | on this g]nriul:r r1;ij,‘ when He was born. }1;!:.
the comic relief, carrying a rosary _ ’
of spools, also represents the soul | o - i the coming year be a zood one for alls
of its earthly journey and is often ) i v
;u--'.'nnmu,ln'u'ci by the white winged
Archangel Gabriel.
: & - - i 1
It is a never-ending performancc: l Rud{}lph Nlc(jh{‘ls]]e‘r
seven devils, " six in sequined black | 1 .
with animal masks and the fork- | Lumber Co. Ltd.
tailed Lucifer in brilllant red, are _ - !
L 3 1 - '] |
finally vanquished:; likewise. a wild [}]{Ohh'ﬂsd it Tlh]:ﬂl?\b
Indian is overcome and kisses -the 42 48T
Christ Child; .the shephards and “ !
all in attendance kiss the Child,
solemnly and as slowly as possible. e
I — — 't :__-t_
: e 8
: by 854 o
3 ¥ !
b 5
| i 4
4 18 A8
f X ;
bl L i
1 i '
| |
;
e
| P
£ 4
I ;
by
# - . 0;
i ‘.? - U .- ; % -
We wish you everything
good at Christmas time end through
the o follow. Make every
minute ring with fun and contentment —
cnjoy cvery day in holidey spirit!
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