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COIN AND BEZEL STARYING AT 385

ALSO GOLD CHAINS BY WEIGHT.
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We are pleased to announce
our exclusive representation of
Michigan artist, Markus Pierson

russell klatt Gallery

4 Blocks N. of 14 Mile. East side of Woodward
10-6 Mon.-Fri.. Sal. 10-5 647-6655
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We ashed our readers to recount
their fondest memories of
Thanksgiving, Christmas, Hanukhah
and New Year's —those special
memaories that brighten these special

whiose specinl nmmrnlx are
publl-.!u'd here will receive a snappy
O& £ nylon briefrase.,

Below is o sampling of our readers’
warmest reflections of the holiday
Seuson.

HAVE a very special
apprecintion for holiday
decorntions in onr hone. It poes
back to when § was very young.

st grade te be specific.

‘The day before Thanksgiving, | was
rushed to the hospital. T had heen il
witls vaur traditional chililhood
mnu and meastes for a couple of
wevks prior, but suddenly I fell very
ill st 1he dectars could not uh ntify
the problem.

Thanksgiving was o very trying day

for my parents, As for e, [ was st
upset with the fuct the
not serving pumpkin pi
itlen how sick T was. It was all eather
exciting far me ot fiest,

The first night, my mather stayed
with me. On the second night, she
had 1o tend to the other five children
in my: fumily. It was o huir-raising
experience, all sfone and watching
Mr. MeGoo's Christmns Curol for the
first titne. Morning could not come
saon enough. Twas terzificd and [
wanted out! Pumpkin pie beeane the
least of iny cancerns,

1 speat the better part of December
as o hupum pin eushion, The doctors
were able 1o identify a zace Blowd
disorder, but | would hove to spenud
more time in the hospital, Cheistmas
was coming and my aew fear was that
Santa might not find e, Christnus
wis ot 1oo for away.

A werk before Christmas, the
doctor told my parents T eould go
hiome, but T wauld have to he closely
munitored. Tt did not matter 1o me, 1

s guing hame!

As my parents carried e into the
house that cald December day, 1 will
never forget the glow that come over
me as we entered the living room —
all those henutiful Christimas
decorations and the tree standing so
ol covered with lights, ormament s
and tinsel.

L mnde it, [ was hame for
Christinas and Snasta was sure ta find
e,

Muark J. Campana
Birmingham

NE OF my fuvarite Christmas

memerices goes back to 1965,

[ way 10 years old and in our

church play. The chured was
decorated with o huge freshly cut
Christimas tree, Candles glowed on
the altar and in the windows aml in
candelalirn o every prw.

The serviee eiuled with the organist
playing “Sitent Night" on the ehurch
bells, As we filed aut pust the hig onk
duors inlo the night, 10 aur wanderful

surprise, it was snowing.

All of the childeen dashed over ta
the adjourning school for our
Christmans treat. Theee, at the schoal
doar, stomd one of the teachers,
holding a hig huslap hag, My heart
wus pounding in anticipation and
worry. Suddenly it was iy turn, ind
in ene hand T was given n hax of Banl
candies and in the other o camera, |
was thrilled!

My fumily drave to River Rauge to
visit my Annt .\1nrv Unele Rolnnd
ansd all af my cousins,

The outside of the house was
brightly decazated with strings and
stripgs of lights, Inside, o fat
Clicistmas tree was lnden with lights,
halls ol tinsel.

During dinner, we bearnt an
annawneesent on the sadio that
Santa had heen spotted flying over
Dearbern, aned sy dlad suicd it was
titme to go.

That night while we slept inour
Deds, Santa lelt me a box of 64
crayons, o thick Christenns coloring
haok, o Ken doll (to be company for
my Barhie) anil o brand new hike, It
wits 1y hest Christmas ever.

Debra Garrity
Gurden City

EARS AGO when my
daughter wis 3, she lay
lifebess, lncking the will 1o

repain her strength following
w leng serious iflness,

Nothing suid 1o her or done for her
helpel. ven a siygzestedd trip to see
Santa was met with, I go famarrow.”™
On Christinus Eve afternom, we
bundled Bes up sl went insearch of
amiracle colled Santa Claus,

Entering his castle at the North
Pole, we saw no one standing in line
st had started toward Sunta.
Suddenly we heard, “Well, hello
there! Where have you been? T've
been waiting for you!'

With that, she suised her head from
< shouliter and lnoked sround,
Seeing Santa smiding ot her she said, -
“Down Dadddy. [ go myself,” and she
wiggled away.

When he realized she wasn't strong
vnough 1o watk that distance, Santa
spriny fram his chair mnd swooped
her into his arns, hugging her gently
s he retugned to bis chair, They sat
and talked for several minutes amnd
her strength seeaned 16 return with
his every word,

Their visit over, Santa again
gatlered her in his arms anl, after s
kiss on the check nnd another hug,
returnied her to dal while evervone in
the raom smiled with tears in theis
vyes.

Anwe were [e num. this wonderful
by little
» see you later — at yout
- and remember, Santa loves

Yes, we went luaking for o mitacle
anid found it in o Suata Ul never
Torget.

Lafern E. Porter
Westlund




