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e wishes for a

PACRKING,

Avenue

MR. and MRS. W. P. WILLSON

0f the

RIVERSIDE PAVILION

Wish to thank

thelr many 1'|'?+-i'+'|- for
nage during the past year, and to
.II']H] L0 T]‘H[' tll'rw ”]ﬁtll'*ﬁ i'-H

JOYOUS CHRISTMAS
and a
HAPPY NEW YEAR

Merry
- Happy Naw Year for all, and may ¢
¢ dealings with customers and frie w% cll]ln
continue as in the past.

TRI TOWN MOTORS

ll.“{l rJI{H] 1 | I

May the glow of your ‘hristmas candles reflect

joys and fulfill desires of the past
and may that radiance forecast

comine vear as the best and brightest of them all. 4
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Phone 2633
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value this opportunity

to wish you

Merry Christmas
and a_
Happy New Year

BREN JEWELLERS

(‘or. Algonquin & Pine
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By WILLIAM TREMON

VERY ﬁl’l}" for a week old Olive:
had been passing their house

his wagon loaded wilh pmIne an
cedar trees.

“Christmas trees cheap!’” h
shouted. “'Christmas tr-e-es—twi
dollars. On-l-yv-y two dollars.

He ®was passing now, and Marg
washing the few dishes she
Denny had soiled at their noonday

81

meal, wished she couldn’t hear the
gound of his shouting wvoice.

Joe always bought old Oliver':
trees. ‘'Old Oliver needs th
money,”” he'd say. ""And our ol
car just wouldn't take the burnps

of a hunt for a tree in the countr
around here."
Old Oliver hesitated

the little house,

in front
repeating his chant

until Marge through she must go 1
the door and tell him to stop. She

“Denny, dear,” she said thick-
lv, “we’'re not going to have a tree
this Christmas. Daddy isn't here
to help decorate it, and besides—
Santa will come without a Christ-

,mas tree.”

and Joe had explained to him the
first time they'd bough
the kind they liked.
tall and so'big around. It had to be
cedar with clusters of f'-lm- berries
on it. Old Oliver always had the
kind of tree they u.ﬁnifd.

Little Dennvy ran into the
front room.

"v.llln my, there's ol' Oliver,

t a iree just

It had to be so0

kitchen

from the

he =said. “Mommy, he has our
1_[““' 1F
Marge dried her !sinds and knelt
to g: .H!r: little Denny in her arms.
“T know he has, dear,”” she said,

him. Since
horrible car

herself look at
last January when the
accident had taken Joe away
her, she'd had difficulty in looking
at Denny. Denny had Joe's rumpled

making

from

dark hair, his dark eves, the deep
cleft in his chin. A sob caught In
Marge s throat Denny, deal !t she

said thickly, “‘we're not going 1
]'lii‘..'E" a trep E|'I].:~. {.1i. ristmas. I_-}.'ul'.il".'

ign't here to help deccrate it, and
besides—Santa will come without
a Christmas tree.”

“1'1l1 ‘help decorate it,"”" Denny

said. ‘I did last year.”

Marge pressed Denny close. *I
know, dear—" said. Poignant
IMemories of last Christimas crowd-

-:.,hfa

ed her so that she couldn't talk for
a moment. She could see Joe teeter-
ing on the ladder to put the star in

the the tree,

“1 can help,

top of
Mommy. . .. Denny
insisted.

“You could,
want a iree with

dear, but we don’t
Daddy gone. Some-
day, dear,—oh, 1 hope it never
comes to you—you'll understand
why Mommy didn't want a Christ-

mas tree!’ She rose to her feet
!.m.:r.-lil;.' feeling a rush of tears.
“T'll get your wraps, Denny, and
you can play outside in the snow
tor awhile.”
L] L L]
wadows lengthened in the little
P

hofise before 1t can
frightening realization
hrr. n all of three hours
1” 'd left the house.

1e to Marge with
that if had
since Den-

“Denny—DENNY!"" She ran out
on the porch and down the steps,

her slim LiI!'I|ZII!‘{J1.L'i'1-.'I'i. feet and legs

sinking int? the deep snow (hat had
bankeg there. “DENNY—!" Theé
echo of her voice came back to her

harror aeross the white
the little wyard.

id swept against her as

in mocking
=tillness of
A cold wir

she stood at the gale looking up
and down the street and calling

was a horrible
hich she knew
st have aged twenly years,
in heart

Denny’'s name. [t
moment, ane in W
she n

= vy LLE
=

and one I1n wihich she

wrenching clarity her unfairnes
1-1 Denny in harboring a seli-cen-
e Bri f over her loss of Joe to

t| e extent of his fety, his protec-
tion, his wveritable happiness.

A familiar wagon made the turn
street, and Marg:

1d of Lhe

at the en

recognized old Oliver and his load
of Christmas trees. His chant rang
QUL again, H vour Christmas treq

¥ §
dollars, . . .

against the wind,
“Oh. don't!” The
she saw Denny—litle E
Denny sitting up in
Olhver!

The wagon

now! On-1-y two
Marge shrieked
don’'t—please
rown garbs
seat by old

1
.
the

stopped by the pgate,

'and old Oliver grinned as Denny
climbed dow Iu Into 1."1!'..1':_._;1"':-'-. react
ing. arms. ‘“‘He likka th' ride

Bl v

Marge didn't give him
to talk., ““Do you have
Oliver?' she asked.

Old Oliver chuckled and jumped
down from the wagon. “"All'a week
I've had your tree,” he said.

“Just put it in the yard,
told him. *“Why, Denny
couldn't do wilhout our

a chancs
Our tree,

an -fj I

iree!l
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By JESSIE WEST
MY looked out at the bright dayv
- and was about to decide it was
the lovelipst New Year's Eve she'd
in yvears when she saw Clara-

Carter the slreet:
and then she thought the day wasn't
lovely at all. h\

She could hear Clarabelle talking
to Mille as she had that day in the
store when she'd been standing be-
hind lined with groceries
vesdropping.

SPen

belle crossing

shelves

‘1 do declare, it does look like
Amy Wells could get someone,’
Clarabelle had said. "I suppose

she'll die an old maid.”
Clarabelle hadn't said anything
degrading of course. But from that

moment forward, Amy had won-

dered people generally didn't

sume that old maids just couldn't
find any takers.
sne took her eves from the win-

dow and Clarabelle going down the
street to look at her reflection In
the dresser mirror. At almost forty-
five, she didn't think she was being
tistical in appraising hérself as
actually looking thirty-five. She had
very little gray in her dark hair,
and the faint lines on her face were
unnoticeable against the startling

i BT
'_l..

blue of her eves and general pret-
tiness of her {eatures. .

There'd been a time when she
reigned as the most popular girl
at Obane; she'd been pictured in
the college vear-book as *“‘the girl
all men want but only one can
have.”

Clarabelle and the
Donovan, a little town
didn’'t know these

(B CoOurse
populace of
of three thousand,
things.

Amy looked out the
and not
street now,

window again,
Clarabelle on the
the day resumed some

= G T
seeing

she was startled when someone

stood at her shoulder suddenly.

of the brightrness that Clarabelle’s
presence had blighted, and she got
fo thinking about a trip that 20
vears ago had been scheduled for
tomorrow. Memory of the tryst had
come to her with the approach of

another New Year, but she had not
planned to enact a promise that
vears of separation had cast into

youth’s frivolous dreaming, disap-
pointments and temperamental
pride., Yet, seeing Clarabelle and
remembering what she'd said about
her filled with unex-
pected sentiment.

She had nowhere to go on New
Year's day, and thought eof the trip
suddenly became entrancing. It
would be emotionally uplifting to go
back to the old haunts, and no one
would know of her foolish liv
just for a day among memaries of

somenow her

I"'I.l_r
LR

a past that through her own fonl-
hardy pride, had led her into her
present state of lonely maidenhood.

¥

“If anvthing ever separates us,
Lance had said that night long ago,
““it'd be fun just to meet again, sort
of atryst affair, '20 years hence.
Maybe in Park Rendezvous where
we first met. . . ."

They'd talked l!]"d that often, then
laughed—because they knew they'd

never separate. Someday they'd
marry. But they didn’t marry. Too
spon a trivial misunderstanding had
risen between them, and she'd had

de to admit that she'd

wrong, 1o00.

too much pri
been a little

It was almost noon when Amy
recached the Park Rendezvous at
Obane on New Year's dav. 5She't

|
have lunch, she decided, then visit
about town. EL|T. ~la.x_m]_ she was
sensing regret for having made the

trip. You couldn’t live in the past
even for a day without returning to
the present with greater pain. How
well she knew it now!

She startled
"lrl-.,! at
“Hello,"”” he said.
.’.".LI"""..:-C heart fluttered in recog-
;"":: ¢ his voice. She looked up.
HU.H Lance—!" It was all she
C L-.II mandadge.
He sat by her at
vered her | wi

L
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Was 1-".'1';{_‘[’. salneanes

her shoulder suddenly.

the table and

han th hi

=

hered,”” he said, chuckling happil
“But, you arried, Lai I
heard.” She ouldn’'t help ving
That was false news, dear,” he
eaid. “Do yvou think—but you sure-
ly know now! I tried to find you,

An v, but I lost all trace of you.”

Amv laughed and her cheeks col-

ored. ‘I wouldn't have come to-
1 1 v 15 & 1) . i

dav,” she said wistiully, put for
| I n nal ed Cla JELIE b

Am nodded It'=s = quUes litt]e
1071} Lance, ne = 1 then
L vondered v & itle g ting,
Clarabelle i | f Dono-
| that iter, would think
Rk tney heard
=) a
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Best wishes tfor a -]u_\,'.mr:
Christmas, a Bright and
Prosperous New Yeal
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Greetings for Christmas 2
and Best Wishes for the
New Year 2

: TIMMINS BUSINESS COLLEGE &

Our Winter Term Begins January 3rd
J Hamilton Block Timmins
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It is a pleasure and a privilage to extend
3 to all Best Wishes Im‘ ' .Hi‘]’l!'}'

€ Christmas arid a Happy

¢ New Year

TOBEY'S CARPENTER SHOP

PHONE

1R76NM] Timmins

126 Toke St.
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May vour Yuletide be enjoyed

oy with good cheer, good health and

. cood friends,

GOLDFIELDS HOTEL (Timmins) LTD.

Phone 55

Cor. Algonquin & Pine
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