PUL/7~

\\Men's, Women's, Children’s 6‘
V & Boutique ) p The air will echo and re-echo the

strains of White Christmas, but
04 £y they'll never erase the memory of a
“Black Christmas™ from the mind
of the little Pennsylvania Dutch
boy who was born and reared on
the fringes of the hard coal coun-
try.

Each vear. as the Yuletide ap-
proaches, his memory takes him
back to the little white church on
the Yill where he took part in the
Christmas Eve ceremonies and the
next morning when his world sud-
denly turned to one of disappoint-
ment and he sobbed all day —
- and into the night.

His Christmas turned from
White to Black in that little church
and never a Christmas comes that,
his only Christmas wish is that no
other little boy suff:rs the pangs
he did when all the rest of the
world seemed jolly.

“4In this particular Christmas
Eve he had pleased his mother
with a recitation in keeping with
the spirit of the evening and she
beamed her pride in him as he
walked down the aisle

All the while the tension was
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"~ Grosvenor of Canada -,

Comes to Windsor -- ‘,f‘

Exclusively at

.,Bazares
Furs

Just thumb through Vogue Magazine's October .
1ssue, and You'll sce what wonderful things Grosyenaor of
Canada 1s doing for the World Fur Fashion wene . then
come on over to Lazare’s in Windwor and see our exciting
Grosvenor selection Canadian lLynx, Alaska Snow
Lynx, Canadian Fisher, Alaska Seal, Swakara Lamb,
Silver Fox, Blachglama and Ranched Wiki \ink—all
exclusively at L.azare's X

Try them on, touch them swggle into thar
supeeme luxury . Ivop 3 hint 1o Santa sbout them, and
who knows??? Maybe youll fim) a beaunfully guift
wrapped lazare Fur under the Chnumas Tree .. and
even more! Lazare's will eefund the Juty, and Sales Tax

. what a wonderful Chastmas this could be!!!

Lazare's’
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In Windsor
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i DUTY AND TANES REFUNDED
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mounting for the voung folks had
been told that Santa Claus was
coming and could be expected most
any moment.

Finally the last speech had been
made and there was a loud, rum-
bling noise and the ringing of bells
reverberating in the little church
where-a huge fire place had been
built in front of the pulpit.

Then. all of a «udden, there was
v loud thud that fairly shook the

fatform. The church officials
raced to the-fireplace and there
came Santa Claus all right. But he
was almost rolled into a ball. In his
desire to right himself, his white
whiskers caught on a nail and were
ripped off.

[t was horror for a moment —
just to think that Santa Claus may
have been hurt. But the hurt was
on the other side when, taking a
close look at the prone man in the
red suit, one of the youngsters
velled, “That's Dan Mtlson, our
coal man™

Sure enough, that's who it was
and the little Dutch boy went
home, nonchalantly placed his
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