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Developing
Alberta’s talent...

The development of talent in Alberta is an essential part of our progress and
the funds to further these talents are provided in many ways by the Province of
Alberta. Individuals with outstanding abilities in various fields receive encour-
agement to develop their full potential through the aid of scholarships, burs-
aries, and special extension courses. The following is a list of some of the
awards available to talented Albertans in the cultural and recreational fields.

ATHLETICS AND OUTDOOR EDUCATION—ranging from $100 to $500

HANDICRAFTS —ranging from $100 to $500
DANCING —ranging up to $500
LIBRARIANSHIP —ranging up to $500
DRAMA —ranging from $100 to $500
MUSIC —ranging up to $250
RECREATION ADMINISTRATION —ranging up to $1,000
VISUAL ARTS —ranging from $100 to $400

Deadline for Applications is May 1, 1966

For Further Information Write:

W. H. Kaasa

Director

Recreation and Cultural Development
Legislative Building

Edmonton, Alberta

P. B. HOWARD

Deputy Provincial Secretary
HON. A. HOLOWACH
Provincial Secretary
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ALBERTA

OFFICE OF THE PREMIER

The women of Alberta have
played an important role in the
growth of the province from its
very beginning. It is a pleasure
to welcome a publication, such
as the new “Golden West”
magazine, designed to tell the
story of Alberta of today to
the men and women of today.

On behalf of the Government
of the Province of Alberta, |
congratulate Mrs. Gorman on
her new undertaking and wish
her and her staff every success.

(Fr gy
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The City of Calgary

is pleased to bring
GREETINGS and GOOD WISHES
on this the initial publication
of the

"GOLDEN WEST.”

Golden Wesr

Western Canada’s Own Magazine
—A key to good living in the
Golden West

I note every time a new publica-
tion perilously launches its craft
on the sea of printers’ ink it bold-
ly announces its entire future
policy. This seems slightly pre-
sumptuous to me. In my opinion,
a regional magazine belongs to
the community, not to the pub-
lisher, and it’s a brave soul who
would attempt to predict the next
turn homo sapiens will take. We
will leave that field to the politi-
cian, the Gallup Poll, and the IBM
machines, and let them make their
own mistakes!

I do, however, pledge this maga-
zine to try and meet two great
needs that I feel exist. Both are
to you, the reader. In this world
of mass production and mass con-
cern the individual dreams and
desires are too often ignored. We
will attempt to respect your indiv-
iduality. Also this magazine will
give you a record of, and a key
to enjoying, this golden land of
yours — golden in its big sky, its
wheat fields, its oil, but above all,
golden in its people. People who

are frank and fun-loving, intelli-’

gent without pomposity, rich with-
out snobbery, and often very, very
funny.

I note that my favorite western
editor, Bob Edwards, wrote in the
first issue of his now world-fa-

OUR COVER

was photographed
by Warren Miller,
renowned ski
cinematographer. It
depicts our own
thoughts: that here in
Alberta, wherever you
may go, somehow you
can always find the
growing Christmas
tree, universal sym-
bol of hope.

CREDITS: sketches by D. L. Waligora; photos
pg. 25 Courtland Charmbury, D. Bercin, Duke.
Page 12 by world famous mountain photo-
grapher, Bruno Engler; Pg 18 courtesy Diocese
of the Arctic; Pg 38 courtesy the Herald and
Calgary Airport. All other photos by well
known Canadian magazine photographer
Walter Petrigo of Calgary, official photo-
grapher for this magazine.
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mous Calgary Eye Opener, on
March 4, 1902, ‘‘It (the Calgary
Eye Opener) will run on a striet-

ly moral basis of $1 a year. If an
immoral paper is the local pref-
erence we can supply that too, but
it will cost $1.50!”’ Taking infla-
tion into consideration that puts
us in the prudish class. As usual
Mr. Edwards was ahead of his
time, when you consider the high
cost of ‘‘Playboy.”” It seems to
me he was also right in only set-
ting a price and not a policy.

~ Poliey is the region of the reader.

So, without a declared policy,
we approach you, our reader, and
place our future in your hands.
Incidentally, I just finished read-
ing an article that declared all
readers are now obsolete. All I
can say is thank goodness we know
there are presently 4,000 *‘obso-
letes’’ in Alberta, all subscribers
to this magazine. Please regard
this as your magazine—read and
laugh, read and criticize, but read.

Rurt GORMAN.

It is the Readers
that make a magazine

WE NEED SUBSCRIPTIONS!

Rates are:
$2.50 per year
4.00 two years
4.00 for one year plus gift

Send your name and address to

qo/d en West paé[i.{ﬁin]
Ltd.,

509 - 3rd St. S.W., Calgary
Phone: 277-1339 or 244-1793

money refund guaranteed on all
subscriptions
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Onlyin Alberta!

The best idea a brewer ever had.

Did you know: that Bob Edwards, the editor of the Calgary Eye Opener
kept his readers awake for years with such wise observations as: “The
life of a2 woman whose husband has no faults must be awfully monotonous."” :

The beerwith the golden quality.

from CALGARY BREWING -Albertas First Family of Fine Beers and Ales
@




Th

‘a 4 l )

l¢] L E ‘es

& Special Colleci |ﬁ) s
RENC ONLY

FOR REFE

E USE

going

o

Mac VCV‘/lubr Thea.tre

Now newly renovated with an
exciting decor, and an open thrust
stage, presents well known and
ably acted plays in their 350-seat
theatre at 11th Ave. & 1st St. S.W.
Last time out they had a winner
and were sold out. Clubroom facil-
ities downstairs for members only.
Casual memberships available at
$2 per evening at Mac Theatre.
Tickets for Mac Club productions
available at Ticket Wicket, 2nd
Floor, The Bay, $150-$2.00. Up-
coming attractions are:

PRESENT LAUGHTER: Directed
by Kay Grieve, Noel Coward’s
sparkling comedy is fresh and
funny, in spite of the obvious dating
of the play. Nov. 10-13, 17-20.

A VIEW FROM THE BRIDGE:
Melodramatic portrayal of the emo-
tions that flood the people who live
and work on the Brooklyn water-
front. Written by Arthur Miller,

more than ably directed by Irene
Prothroe.

Jan. 26:29, Feb., 2-5.

Cinematographer John Jay nar-
rates his latest global ski epic
“Silver Skis” Wednesday, November
17th, 8:30 p.m. at the Jubilee Audi-
torium. Proceeds to the junior ski-
ing program of the Skimeisters of
Calgary and the National Team.
Beautiful and exciting photography
pictorially showing every conceiv-
able ski spot in the world.

CELEBRITY CONCERT SERIES
presents the Roger Wagner Chor-
ale, Friday, Nov. 19 at the Auditor-
ium.

WORLD ADVENTURE TOURS
presents ‘“Athens to Cairo,” Thurs-
day, Nov. 4th, and “Paris,” Thurs-
day, Nov. 25th,

FASHION SHOWS by Red Door
with your lunch. Every Thursday,
at Calgary Inn.

Calgary Aquarium

Famous in fish circles and fascin-
ating in people circles too, is the
largest indoor Aquarium in Canada.
Myriad wonders of the deepest
oceans, tropical and glacial, move
before your eyes, carrying you to
Neptune’s world. Bizarre creatures
are displayed free of charge to the
public at the Brewery Gardens, 9th
Ave: at 15th St. S'E- Ph, 273 56312
Hours 10 a.m.-5 p.m. weekdays,
12:30-6 p.m. Sundays.

on...

Public Library Film Series

At the Central Public Library,
Tth Ave. & 3rd St: S.E' Starting
at 8:00 p.m., presents on the eve-
ning of Nov. 18, four short films.

MEXICO—filmed in this exciting
country and brimful of the Mexican
scenery, charm and way of life.

CITY OF GOLD—A splendid film
about the Yukon, as recollected by
widely known author, panelist and
narrator, Pierre Berton.

SKI—A comical but informative
film on the delights of family skiing
with dazzling winter scenes.

WANDERERS OF THE DESERT
—Probing into the mysterious little
known nomadic tribes that roam the
Arabian desert.

Horseman’s Hall of Fame

A must for visitors and Calgar-
ians alike. Life-size figures in three
dimensional panoramas quickly
transport the viewer into the rich
history of our past, when the great
horsemen, Indians, ranchers and
Mounties, made Alberta what it is
today, [Exquisite artifacts, excel-
lently displayed free by the Calgary
Brewing and Malting Company at
9th Ave. and 15th St. S.E. Hours:
10 a.m. to 5 p.m. weekdays, 12:30
to 6 p.m. Sundays. Ph. 273-5681.

' Christmas Special

Visiting Reindeer

One of the most delightful and
heartwarming traditions to spring
up and take root here in Calgary
is Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer.
Living at the Calgary Zoo, Rudolf
takes time from his busy Christmas
schedule to make the rounds of
hospitals and orphanages. The
wonder and sheer joy expressed by
the faces and eyes of the Kkiddies
who see the soft brown-eyed deer,
with his lipsticked nose, more than
compensate for the voluntary
hours given by the attendants of
the Calgary Zoo in guiding Rudolf
around the city. Other children
may visit Rudolf in the Children’s
Zoo, St. George’s Island.

See Fairyland in Comfort

The Calgary Transit System gives
it’s Calgary residents and visitors
te the city at the Christmas season
an inexpensive present . . . Calgary
in its full Christmas regalia. Leav-
ing the Eight Avenue Bay Corner
bus stop from 7 p.m. to 8 p.m,, the
busses take you through the streets
of Calgary to view the prettiest
light displays. Whether you are on
the crest of the Centre Street Hill,
or winding along Elbow Drive, you
are sure to see the best of this
vivid display, riding in the large
warmly heated busses. Nominal
fees for the ride, only 50c per adult,
25¢ per child. Large or small char-
ter busses available for clubs or

groups. For information call Spe-
cial Services Division, C.T.S. at
263-0670.

Donkeys in the Flesh W=

As usual, the Stew-
art. Barkers in South
Mount Royal will have
their créche on the front lawn. S

This is no usual Christmas decor-
ation, for the beautiful tousled grey
Sardinian donkeys are alive! They
stand in gentle worship before the
manger, and can be petted by the
children. Parents are asked to ac-
company their kiddies. On display
one week before Christmas, if the
weather is not too severe,

Christmas Light Display

Enchantment — the Brewery
Gardens, where youngsters of all
ages may wander at their leisure.
4882 varicoloured Christmas lights
cast soft hues over the sparkling
snow, taking you straight to fairy-
land. To enhance this effect, char-
acters from the fairytales, Disney-
land and cartoonville are nearly
lifelike in their settings. This dis-
play open to the public at no charge
from Dec. 1st to Jan. 14th. Fun to
walk through by day with the kid-
dies, charming to view by night, at
Brewery Gardens, 9th Ave. at 15th
STHSTH:

Living Pageant

Presented by the Church of the
Latter Day Saints, at 1010 - 70th
Ave. S'W. from Dec. 2nd to Jan. 1st,
This seasonal display presents a
continuous living Christmas pag-
eant. The manger is surrounded
with real animals, donkeys, camel
and sheep. There are three pro-
grams per evening, each fifteen
minutes long, that tell the story of
Christmas Eve with beauty, simplic-
ity and authenticity. For more
information phone 252-1141.

“CURTAIN TIME AT EIGHT”

From BIRKS Pearl Opera Glasses
with gold case, $16.50, and a gold
mesh bag, $36.00.
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Professor Taeber Conducts

Under the baton of Professor
Hymo Taeber, the Philharmonic
Orchestra continues to present their
exciting program for this season.
Particularly adept at counterpoint
melodic interpretation, Taeber ex-
tracts the utmost in dramatic feel-
ing from every concert. On Mon-
day Nov. 22, pianist Marilyn Engle
solo’s the well-known and loved
Richard Strauss burlesque. Miss
Engle, a Calgarian, is noted for her
sensitive touch at the keyboard.
On Dec. 5th, 3:00 p.m., pianist Ruth
Laredo will perform Rachmanin-
off’s Concerto No. 3, in D Minor,
which is also a universal favorite.

On Saturday, December 18th, at
3 p.m. and 8:30 p.m., the Philhar-
monic again proudly presents its
Christmas Box, a concert for child-
ren. A tantalizing glimpse of the
program promises this year to excel
all other performances. A magnifi-
cent concert, with ballet, choral
renditions, and enthralling portraits
in music.

Tickets to all Philharmonic per-
formances available at the Box
Office, 2nd floor, The Bay.

Calgary Theatre Singers

For the past five years, the
Theatre Singers have presented
musical comedy hits to Calgary
audiences. Unlike the average ama-
teur production, their ticket sales
are ‘higher on the last night, so we
recommend you get yours early!
This year presenting “The Sound of
Music,” the Singers have a great
opportunity to excel in their craft.
The music and songs of Rodgers
and Hammerstein have worked
their way into the everyday lives
of all people, and the Singers chal-
lenge is to present them as fresh
and new as the day we first heard
them. Confidence in their ability
stems from their serenely talented
producer, Mrs, Eileen Higgins, who
knows her group will conquer the
challenge with gaiety and charm.
A must for those who liked the
movie.

Jubilee Auditorium at 8:15 on
December 1, 2, 3 and 4. Tickets at
the Allied Arts Box Office, 4th floor
Eaton’s; Ticket Wicket, 2nd floor
Hudson’s Bay. Prices: $2.00-$5.00.
Children’s matinee, Sat., Dec. 4th,
at 2:15 p.m. Tickets $1.00-$2.00.
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Sweet Adelines

Once again this feminine counter-
part of the Society for the Preser-
vation and Encouragement of Bar-
bershop Quartet Singing in America
is presenting their fall show. The
theme of the show this year is
“Around the World,” and we antic-
ipate a rich selection of songs from
different countries, presented by
the award winning Chinook Winds
Chapter of Sweet Adelines in their
dramatic fashion. On November 20,
8:30 p.m. at the Jubilee Auditorium.
Tickets are $1.50-$2.00 at Cardland,
232 - 7th Ave. S.\W., or at the Audi-
torium.

Roger Wagner Chorale — Friday,
Nov. 19, Jubilee Auditorium. Tick-
ets at the Celebrity Box Office,

Jeunesses Musicales performing
popular concerts for children and
interested adults, 2:30 p.m. Sundays
at the Jubilee Auditorium,

Once more the Messiah will be
presented at Wesley United Church
with a large choir and soloists.
Under the direction of Harold
Ramsey, well-known composer and
musical director. This is a Christ-
mas must for the music lovers of
Calgary.

Gracie Fields — Popular star of
comedy and music, appearing in
person at the Jubilee Auditorium,
Nov. 24, 8:30 p.m. Tickets at Cele-
brity Box Office.

Jack Benny — Famous comedian
on stage at the Jubilee Auditorium,
Dec. 6 and 7. Tickets at the Audi-
torium and Glenn’s Music.

At Lamm’s Galleries, a showing of
Annora Brown, A.S.A.

Annora Brown is a well known
artist and author, lately moved to
British Columbia. Calgarians are
fortunate that they may once more
view a new collection of her works,
with her exquisite design and simple
but striking portrayal of Alberta’s
flowers and Indians. Shown by her
exclusive agent, Ernest Lamm,
from the 15th of November through
to the 15th of December. Hours
are 9:00 a.m. to 5:30 p.m., Fridays
9-9. Other times by appointment
only,. LAMM’'S GALLERY, 11th
Ave. & 1st St. S.W.

At Gainsborough Galleries, 611
8th Ave. 8.W., a one man showing of
Roland Gissing, A.S.A.

Gissing is probably Alberta’s best
loved living painter. His realistic
rolling foothills and wheat fields
in clear vivid colours seem to have
a special appeal for his fellow Al-
bertans. A wonderful opportunity
to see or buy this artist’s latest
works, at Gainsborough Galleries,
8th Ave. & 5th St. SSW. Gallery
hours are from 9 a.m.-5:30 p.m.,
except on Friday, when the hours
are "9:00 am. to 9:00 -pm. Any
other time by appointment only.
Showing begins on December 2nd
and continues to December 31st.

GAINSBOROUGH GALLERIES
611 - 8th Ave. S.W.

Alberta College of Art

November 8-26: Canadian Ceram-
ics ’65; Winnipeg Art Directors
Exhibit; Watercolour ‘65. Novem-
ber 29-Dec. 17: Barbazon Paintings
from California; Facsimile draw-
ings titled Nude Figures. Main
Gallery, Alberta Institute of Tech.
& Art.

Gold and Silver

Exciting display of wire sculpture
by Philip Morgan, wall pieces of
metal and ceramics, and designed
jewellery by K. H. Stittgen. Display
opens Dec. 1st at Gold and Silver,
Calgary Inn. Browsers welcome,

At Canadian Art Galleries, a one
man showing of O. N. de Grande-
maison.

Ricky Grandemaison is a young
Alberta painter who is rapidly
gaining attention across Canada
for his ability to portray Alberta’s
glorious skies. Shown is one of
the many original paintings on
display, opening Nov. 15th, at
Canadian Art Galleries, 811 - 17th
Ave. S.W., under the management
of Mr. Gowan. Gallery hours are
9:00 to 5:30, closed Monday, open
Friday till 9:00 p.m. Other view-
ings by appointment only.
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“Road To The Wind,” by O. N. de Grandmaison at Canadian Art Galleries

Towne Cinema, 7th Ave. & 3rd St.
S.W. - 266-2592

THE COLLECTOR — Science fic-
tion tale of a butterfly collector
who tries his hand at female col-
lecting. Directed by William Wyler
in his dramatic impact style.
Nov. 30-Dec. 15

LA RONDE — In English, this
means the circle of love. Directed
by Roger Vadim, the actors and
actresses certainly circle in, out, up,
over, down and through milady’s
chamber.

CASANOVA 70 — Fast paced
Marcello Mastrioianni rushes tact-
fully through the wusual Italian
lover routine. Resourcefully dir-
ected by Mario Moncelli, with
breathtaking scenery and Latin
living.

Uptown Theatre, 8th Ave. & 5th St.

S.W. - 269-1800

THE IPCRESS FILE—the think-
ing man’s Goldfinger, starring
Michael Craine as a more attrac-
tive, rumpled James Bond type of
secret agent. Box office sellouts
indicate this successor to James
Bond is welcome.

SHIP OF FOOLS—a superb melo-
drama in the “Grand Hotel” tradi-
tion, with a star studded cast in-
cluding Vivien Leigh, Simone Signo-
ret, George Segal, Lee Marvin.
Directed by Stanley Kramer, with
incisive portrayals of human emo-
tions in a crisis.

Gift Booklets of Tickets available at
CAPITOL THEATRE
230 - 8th Ave. S.W.

PALACE THEATRE
219 - 8th Ave. S.W.

Channel 4—CTV and CFCN

radio
Channel 2 -CHCT TV ‘and
CFAC radio

‘Wateh Channel 4 for:

Dean Martin — Thurs,
7:00 p.m.
Run Hor' “Yaour Life ~——

Wed:, :8:30, p.m,

Sunday Night at the
Mowies
Sundays, 9:00 p.m.
‘Wateh Channel 2 for:
NFL Football — Sundays,
11:00 a.m.

Man from UN.C.L.E. —
Fridays, 6:30 p.m.

Early Show — nightly,

JH518 S m

Dial twisters héve lots of

choice—try:

CBR 1010 CFAC 960
CKXL 1140 CHQR 810
CFCN 1060 CHFM 95.9

This magazine wishes to provide
its readers with a complete listing
of all good entertainment avail-
able for Albertans. We thercfore
would appreciate if you would
list any activities with us. Please
write: Golden West Magazine,
Penthouse Iixecutive Bldg., 509
3rd St. S.W. or phone Events Edi-
tor Sandra Robertson at 244-1793.

NVAVAVAVANVNNVANNIANNVAVANVAVAVY

Alberta is blessed by still having wild flowers in abundance and we
are beginning to gather within our borders craftsmen whose beau-
tiful work shows these flowers to advantage. In each issue of
Golden West we will present an Alberta wildflower with a crafts-
man’s art. For the festive season, when the snow is on the ground
we chose aromatie fir boughs and set on them candles from Candle
Home, Canmore, mounted in a display of ceramies from Calgary’s
Ceramic Arts. The latter project was conceived by Dr. J. C. Sproule
who initiated a small ceramies studio here and trained craftsmen
who are now working all over Alberta, Saskatechewan and British
Columbia on government projects, or their own establishments.

The earthy color of these ceramics is symbolic of our great prairie
land and like all handmade articles, they seem to suit any use and
blend into any setting. They are sold at the studio, located just
south of the crossing of Banff Coach Road and the new south cutoff
from the Trans-Canada highway, and at Cottage Crafts, and Cabin
Crafts, and other leading stores in Calgary.

ZUNVINVNNVANNAVANANVANZANANNIANNANNV ANV AV
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Craftiest proposed Christmas gift
we have heard of this season is the
one that a young lady named Nancy
is giving her boyfriend, who is away
at college. It’s elegant writing
paper, with ‘‘Dear Nanecy’’ written
on every page.

%* * * *

At this time of year we like to tip
our hat to an oldtimer who lived
just south of Calgary. When the
cold winds blew over the great white
mist of prairie snow, and the ten-
perature climbed steadily down in-
doors and out, he didn’t panic or
whine. In those days there was no
electricity and no gas, and even coal
as a source of heat was hard come
by, as it took 40 teams of oxen pull-
ing hard to bring two tons up from
the flats of the Old Man River to
Lethbridge.

Our oldtimer just waited for a
clear cold day, when the wind was
blowing its hardest, and then went
outside and threw four pails of water
at the walls of his tarpaper shack.
Having created perfect insulation he
gleefully rushed in and fired up his
iron stove.

It was this kind of ingenuity that
built the great west.
* #* * *

The company of adventurers of
England trading into the Hudson
Bay have decided henceforth to be
laconically known as the Bay. Hope
they don’t run into the trouble we
did. I well remember a visiting
down-easterner we put on the bus,
with instructions to get off at ‘‘the
Bay.”” He was gone all morning, and
arrived back pretty irate; seemed he
had ridden round and round the city
on the bus, and never did see any
water!

* * * *

One of the loveliest customs we
have heard about in a long time is
the tree for the birds in Norway.
These animal loving people do not
forget the tiny songsters of their
land at Christmas time; they erect
a sheaf of wheat on a tall pole, thus
giving the birds a Christmas dinner
of their own.
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* * * *

Now that the election din has
quieted, we once again have the
pleasure of hearing our own familiar
sounds . . . Beatle music on the wave-
lengths . . . shots ringing out from
every Western movie . . . the erunch
of metal as cars joyously run into
one another . . . and have time to
ponder a quotation from Carlyle:
“‘If you do not wish a man to do a
thing, you had better get him to talk
about it; for the more men talk, the
more likely they are to do nothing
else.”’

* * * *

Here’s an item of note —

The new and energetic Calgary
Council met the day following the
election, at the back of Clarke’s
Saloon, and began by inviting appli-
cations for the position of Town
Clerk, and authorizing preparation
of a bylaw to govern the proper
conduet of Counecil.

. . . Oops — slight mistake! It’s
authentic but the dateline is Novem-
ber 10, 1884. At least they have
always had good intentions.

* * ¥* *

Speaking of election reminds us of
this true story going the rounds of
Edmonton. We found it consoling.

On occasion we feel that we are
fighting a losing battle with life, and
it crosses our mind that if we were
‘“‘somebody’’ all the little frustra-
tions we daily face would disappear.

Last fall the office of a prominent
Edmontonian received a long-dis-
tance call, which was taken by a
fiercely efficient secretary. Said call
went something like this:

Caller: May I speak with Mr.
Blank, please.

Secretary: He cannot be disturbed
just now. Who is calling?

Caller: This is the Prime Minister’s
office.

Secretary: What is your name?

Caller (in familiar but somewhat
strained voice) : Pearson.

Secretary (undaunted) : Well how
do you spell that?

g Hotes and
Clomments

The life of a politician is not easy.
‘What’s more you have to have ecour-
age. Did you notice they sent us
the booklet about our new pension
plan already printed in the red —
it’s positively daring!

* * * *

Kipling said ‘‘mad dogs and En-
glishmen go out in the noonday sun.’’
Well, up in this country bears hiber-
nate when blizzards blow, but we
mad dogs go out. However, if you
tend to partially hibernate before a
warm fire on a blizzardy night, you
can spend an enjoyable evening read-
ing ‘““Our Alberta Heritage’’ and
‘““Freedom of Opportunity.”” The
latter is designed for the mnot yet
adult set — bhoth are well-done and
interesting pamphlets brought out by
Calgary Power. They mail these to
you, without charge, if you write
Box 19, Calgary. These pamphlets
are so beautifully done they will be
collectors’ items in Canadiana lib-
raries of the far future.

* * #* *

““God rest ye merry gentlemen, let
.’ was clearly

nothing you dismay . .
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perzoeb.otp sing. There is nothing
more dismayed than a male Christ-
mas gift buyer in this mechanized
age. It seems some males approach
their loving spouses in the early grey
dawn of December 25th, hopefully
holding out a shiny vacuum cleaner.
After that initial failure rumour
hath it that he swings away over to
the other end of the scale and tries
the black lace lingerie routine. After
receiving a wide-eyed stare and a
suspicious sniff, the “poor man goes
into a blue funk and announces he
hates Christmas.

This year we thought we might
try and render first aid to harried
hushbands. Read our back page; it is
designed to aid you. All you will
need is a fixed idea of what you can
pay, and a loving heart.

* * * *

After four inches of snow in Sep-
tember and two elections, we are
now ready for the icing on the cake
. . . Christmas!

Albertans are great celebrants and
have always, in Dickens’s words,
‘known how to keep Christmas.’

The first account of an Alberta
Christmas was in 1780. David Thomp-
son, that magnificent explorer and
map-maker, told how, as a lad of
17, he spent Christmas in the log
cabin at Fort Hudson on the Sas-
katchewan River. It was his first
Christmas away from home. Home
was 4,000 miles away in Secotland,

GHEST LIT CHRISTMAS TREE IN NORTH AMERICA”

and he had a broken leg. But to
him, in this new land the evening
star shone exceptionally bright and
he was charmed by the gay sweet
French carols that the courier du bois
sang.

By 1876, more persons had strug-
gled into this land so long jealously
held by nature as her own, and the
celebrations took on a triumphant
air. We read this letter: ‘“Having
attended a festival ball given by the
N.W.M.P. at Bow River . . . was
surprised to find that an entertain-
ment so grand could be got up in
such an out of the way place. The
dancing hall was a spacious room,
neatly fitted up with festoons of ever-
greens, led by the Union Jack at
one end and the crown of the sove-
reign at the other, the whole being
lighted up with three large chande-
liers . . . the ball being the greatest
of the kind ever witnessed in the
great Northwest.”” J.S.M. Winnipeg
Free Press March 20, 1876. We had
Christmasses during wars, when lips
mouthed ‘“Peace on Earth,”’ but eyes
were dulled by confusion and fear.
We had Christmasses in the depres-
sion, when the rubber-tired Bennett
buggy stood before the farmer’s
door, and the presents were small,
but carefully selected. In contrast,
we have had Christmasses of great
prosperity, when every house blazed
with lights.

And what of Christmas 19652 For
the thinkers there is an uneasy feel-
ing afoot but they also know the star

of hope still shines. Once more,
mothers will envelope little ones in
hoods and formless snowsuits until
they no longer look like children, but
more like small gaily coloured blobs
on our white landsecape. And fath-
ers will take the children’s hands and
lead them through the fairyland at
the Brewery’s garden. At the zoo,
reindeers who have just been renam-
ed Rudolf will be patient as their
soft noses are painted with lipstick
and man made booties are tied over
their black hoofs so they won’t slip
on the polished floors of the hospit-
als and homes they will visit. Al-
bertans will hurry along snow clog-
ged streets, and when they hear the
Salvation Army’s stalwarts ringing
their bells, will, with their good west-
ern logic, keep the ‘Pot Hot’ with
their cold nickles and dimes. Poss-
ibly, once more a member of the Ju-
nior Chamber of Commerce will hit
a half frozen thumb as he nails up
greeting cards (and will say a word
far removed from a Christmas greet-
ing!) but will keep on nailing; and
the firemen may discover they are
short one doll, and a real broke
character, who is the last person who
can afford it, will donate the biggest
one they ever received. The churches
of all denominations will be at their
best.

There will be the odd person who
never did understand the relief and
solace of a religious festival, who
believes the Christmas Spirit is in a
bottle and will go around mistaking
the red and green traffic lights for

SHINES ACROSS THE LIGHTS OF CALGARY FROM BROADCAST HOUSE HOME OF TV'S CHANNEL 4
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Christmas traditions. It will be col-
oured by the commercialism of this
age, but motivated by love for “your
fellow man — a message so long ago
brought by that small baby whose
birthday we are celebrating.

And there will be Christmas trees
. . . lovely ones of hoar frost along
the rivers; and this year the vast
network that Calgary Power and
Northwest Utilities, have laid across
this land will reach beyond Rocky
Mountain House, the Cypress Hills
and Lac La Biche, so that in new
corners of our land we may come up-
on that loveliest and most unforget-
table Christmas sight — a tiny
Christmas tree shining before a lone-
ly farm house, across the dark miles
of country beyond. In our cities, in
the new, taller-than-ever buildings,
will be decorated trees, higher and
more stately than ever before, and
everywhere there will be music; car-
ols will ring out in churches, in
schools, under street lamps, in the
east end of the city and under blaz-
ing chandeliers at the Calgary Inn.

Best of all will be the children.
All over Alberta they will awake be-
fore dawn on Christmas day, wide-
eyed, concerned and determinedly
demand ‘‘Did he come?’ In this
province of ours, the answer will be
‘Yes.” The optimistic westerners
will enjoy Christmas, and well they
should. What more can you really
have than Peace?

* * * *

Our Own “Yes, dear Virginia” letter

In the Christmas season of 1897
a New York reporter received a let-
ter from an eight-year-old girl
named Virginia, asking the question

we have all asked ourselves when
we are unhappy, afraid or insecure
—*‘‘is there really a Santa Claus for
me?”” The reply Francis Church
dashed off was to become a classie,
and ‘“Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa
Clause’” is a phrase recognized all
over the world.

In Calgary we had a man who for
twelve years wrote his friends a
Christmas letter. His name was Bill
Watson. Now that he has gone from
among us there will be no more
Christmas letters. To you who have
never received one I would like to
hand on a composite of these letters.

Bill was born without the use of
his arms. Later in life the accident-
al severance of a cord was to place
him in a wheel-chair, and towards
the end of his life his sight was al-
most gone. He had, however, re-
ceived three great gifts at his birth,
gifts greater than those brought by
the Magi. Courage was his, and
faith and love, for his fellow man,
and for himself, and for his God who
made him as he was. Perhaps some
20th Century Mendel will someday
prove the source of these gifts,
whether he was born with them or
whether they evolved from the many
hardships he had to face. What mat-
ters is that he had these qualitics,
and because he had them he was a
happy man. He had everything a
young man could want, except the
use of his arms. By holding a pen in
his toes he obtained two university
degrees, one in law. He published
three books, and earned a living by
creating an insurance agency which
is now operated by his widow.

He had a wife who was every
man’s dream wife. She is gracious
and gay, with an inner dignity and

Whaddya mean, there’s no White Hat in the Budget
for Santa!
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charm that glows brightly in each
room she enters. He also had a
strong son, many friends, a home full
of good paintings, music. books,
laughter and love, and a garden full
of flowers.

One of the nicest things he ever
did was to leave us Calgarians a
heritage — our own following ‘‘Decar
Virginia’’ letter.

Greetings:

Christmas came early to our house;
in fact it has been with us all year
round.

Santa Claus as the Spirit of Giv-
ing masqueraded in many forms to
do the things our new house and
prairie yard nceded. As a kindly
contractor, helped by many neigh-
bours he built our garage. As a ser-
viee elub he terraced our front and
back yards into different planes. As
young men, and men not so young,
he moved the earth from one place
to another and laid out flower beds.
As a florist he provided hundreds of
plants to fill the beds.

Santa also worked inside. The
western coneept still persists — that
survival depends on each man be-
coming a good neighbour to the man
next to him. Santa in many guises
has given us goods and serviees,
thereby raising our standard of liv-
ing far beyond our monetary level.

But abundance of possessions is
not the end-all of living. Man can
do without many tangibles, but he
cannot live without hope. Partly
made of tears, hope has a nature es-
sentially glad, which makes amends
for all the trials and tribulations of
mankind. There is an ‘‘indefinable
mysterious power that pervades
everything. This power provides
the thread for every man to weave
his own pattern of living. Ours is

_woven with a happy blend of business
and pleasure, of laughter and sob-
riety, of gaiety and stability, of love
and companionship to give colour
and enrichment to the warp and woof
of our daily existence.

Joy abounds in our house and in
our garden — the loveliest yet. We
spent the summer among its profu-
sion of fragrant bloom. There we
turned our faces to the sun and let
the shadows fall behind us. We are
always too occupied with present sit-
uations to brood over what might
have been.

The weatherman promises us a
white Christmas. Last yecar’s autumn
exceeded our fondest dreams. The
fine weather drew us out and we
were in the ear continuously, driving

(Continued on Page 14
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All)erta’s Greatest . ..
BOI) Edwar(ls, Tlle Eye Opener Man

Fate placed a heavy burden on
the broad shoulders of one Robert
Chambers Edwards. He was born
in Scotland, in 1859, of respect-
able and influential parents, but
was to lose them before he was
eight years old. Raised by two
maiden aunts, he was educated in
the so-called ‘‘public schools’ of
Scotland (with the perverse think-
ing of the English this means pri-
vate schools). He then attended
Glasgow University, graduating
with a gold medal. After travel-
ling the continent he became a
popular society reporter in the
gayest and most sophisticated spot
in Burope, the French Riviera.

He never told why he abandon-
ed this life and came to North
America. First he tried Texas,
but seeing the lynching of a hap-
less negro he moved north and
west. He chose the town of Wet-
askiwin in Alberta for his first
literary venture, and ecalled his
periodical  ‘‘Wetaskiwin  Free
Lance.”” It lasted two years. Out
of subseribers, and cash, and even
self-confessed stolen firewood to
keep his office warm, he moved to
the now-famous oil town of Leduc
where his paper was ‘‘The Alberta
Sun.’’ Unfortunately things there
were no better, so in two months
he moved to what is now known
as South Edmonton. At that time
the high level bridge had not been
constructed, and the area was
known as Strathcona. ven there
he could not find enough sub-
seribers or advertisers to support
his four-page weekly. He then
moved east and failed at a job
with the Winnipeg Free Press and
also one in Toronto, so he moved
to the home of his friend and ad-
viser, Jerry Boyce at High River.

Once more this was a courageous
new start and he named his week-

ly paper, the ‘““Tye Opener”’
which was to be published from
High River for two years. He
told his subseribers he chose the
name because, after all, very few
persons in the area would be able
to turn down a morning eye
opener (a reference to alcoholic
morning drink habits), but I will
always believe this name was
chosen because of his secret desire
to open his fellow westerners’ eyes
hence the name ‘‘Eye Opener,”’
which was eventually to became
world famous.

He left High River in 1904 and
came to Calgary. Here he issued
the ““Iiye Opener’” until 1909, and
then, because he lacked financial
capital, he made a two year jaunt
to the east where he failed in
newspaper work in Toronto, Win-
nipeg and Port Arthur. Once
more he returned to his beloved
Calgary in 1911, ready for an-
other try, and from then on the
“Eye Opener’’ was spasmodically
issued from there until his death
a little over ten years later.

He was the only man in Canada
who ever published a one man
newspaper. He wrote every word
in it without any assistance from
the news agencies or columnists
and these words were of classie,
real beauty. Consider the phrase—

“Too many people salt away
money in the brine of other
people’s tears.”” Sometimes he

even drew the illustrations, and
he did all this without an office or
a press. His office was his hotel
bedroom, which contained a piano
(being a Scot he loved music), his
bed, a large roll-top desk, piles of
empties, many bills, long bits of
paper on which were written his
news columns, and past issues of
the famous weekly. From this
cluttered spot he produced weekly

Sketch by Golden West artist D. Waligora.
The small caricature appearing in the right
corner is a copy of Bob Edwards own carica-
ture of himself that appeared on each mast-
head of the Calgary Eye Opener.
six columns of news. His press was
any local one that had time for
him. Despite the faet that there
was no subseribers’ list his circu-
lation reached as high as 30,000
per issue. When one considers
how sparsely populated our west-
ern plains were, and how difficult
it was to obtain a copy, one can-
not help but realize that this per-
iodical was more than welecome in
the west.

During the time of its publica-
tion a speaker in New York City
was to say ‘‘Calgary is somewhere
in Canada, from which is pub
lished the ‘Eye Opener’.”” Read-
ers in London, England would
find quotes from it in their morn-
ing edition newspapers. Sixty
years later quotations from this
weekly would occupy one-third of
the space given to the famous Ca-
nadian quotations, and by word of
mouth its written word would be
handed on to persons who could
never sce a copy of this badly-
printed, spasmodically-issued pa-
per. Its fame is real and perm-
anent.

But the obstacles placed in
Bob Edwards’ path were many;
first of all was poverty. In his
own words he ‘‘began publishing
with cash on hand of $1.40 and
twenty years later could show to-
tal liquid reserves of 67¢ and a
half bottle of Scotch.”” This was
further complicated by his extreme
generosity.  He could never say
‘‘no’’ to a man in trouble. Seec-
ondly, he had to waste his energy
combating the so-called hig inter-
ests of Canada. When he wanted
to sell his already world-honored

(Continued on Page 17)
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Close to Heaven
and

Heavenly Close!

SKI LODGES AT SUNSHINE AND TEMPLE
SKOKI, HALFWAY, WAPTA & POST MOTEL

Having trouble
feet on the ground? Then get up
on top of the world! Albertans
can do just that in our vast back-
yvard playground, the Rockies. At
Sunshine Village, just a few hours
west of Calgary, Cliff and Bev
White’s Sunshine Inn provides
that heavenly atmosphere for
skier and non-skier alike. This
superb alpine haven may be reach-
ed by turning south at the Healy
Creek Warden Station, a few miles
west of Banff, and driving up the
all-weather gravel road five miles
to Borgeau Parking Lot where a
short bus ride completes the last
few miles of the journey to the
Village at 7,200 feet. Here is a
white heaven with accommodations
for 120 persons in the new Inn and

keeping your

another 100 in the adjoining
chalets.
Practically on your doorstep

three lifts furnish a variety of ski-
ing with a 3,000 person per hour
capacity. From the Strawberry
T-bar and its gentle slopes popular
with beginners to the 2,700 foot
Wah-wah T-bar up to the tree-
line, Sunshine’s powder snow
sparkles. Around the corner, a
new double chair life with a 675
foot rise drops off skiers above the
tree-line on the Continental Div-
ide, the only lift we know of that
does so. The Great Divide Lift
profers ceiling-side skiing on
Standish Mountain through the
high country and back to the Inn.
Snugly nestled against Mt. Stan-
dish, Sunshine Inn has the setting
for that last, welecome manoeuvre
of the day — apres ski — whether
enjoying the dining room cuisine
or relaxing around one of two fire-
places. If you prefer to pack your
own lunch there is a cafeteria and
eating area for 280 persons in the
old lodge with coffee, hot chocolate
and soup vending machines.

ClLiff and Bev White are realiz-
ing the dream of an alpine para-
dise born in the hearts and minds
of such early ski pioneers as Cyril
Paris and Cliff White, Sr. thirty-
five years ago. In those early
days these mountaineers hore on
with courage and dogged determ-
ination to open the mountains to
skiing. One of their favorite trips
was to Lake Louise by train.
Sleeping on the station floor, they
would rise early to breakfast, hike
up to the Chateau Lake Louise
and cross the lake to climb and
ski on the lower Victoria Glacier
in their knickerbockers, puttees
and pointed brown oxfords. With
them they ecarried tins of pipe
tobacco for the C.P.R.’s Swiss
guides who shoveled snow off the
roofs of outlying chalets. In ex-
change the skiers used the cooking
facilities!

When Cliff White and Cyril
Paris were looking for a site for
a high country ski lodge in 1930
they consulted with their Swiss
friends. The guides suggested a
valley 12 miles north of Lake
Louise on the banks of the Little
Pipestone Creek at an elevation
over 7,000 feet. Within easy dis-
tance of Mt. Drummond and
Douglas glaciers, the area was
called Skoki, an Indian word
meaning ‘‘bog.”” The Ski Club
of the Canadian Rockies built
Skoki lodge that year and a year
later, Half Way Hut, which was
used as a stop-over point on the
arduous twelve mile trek from
Lake Louise. Both have endured
over the years as a favorite retreat
for skiers and hikers.

A few years before the war, the
ambitious S.C.C.R. decided to
build another ski lodge in the
Ptarmigan Valley, roughly half-
way between Skoki and Lake
Louise. Sir Norman Watson, a

wealthy Iinglish friend of White’s,
sought permission to huild from
the Minister of Mines and Re-
sources. He was turned down,
but, according to Sir Norman’s
recollection, he was offered three
lots in Banff as a consolation
prize. Sir Norman, who didn’t
think much of downtown Banff as
a ski area, then took the matter
to the Governor General, Lord
Tweedmuir.  After consultation
with the Minister of Mines and
Resources, Lord Tweedsmuir had
an Order in Council passed per-
mitting construction of Mt. Temple
Chalet, so named because of its
view of Mt. Temple across the
Bow Valley. Built of logs in
Scandinavian style, it opened in
the fall of 1939.

Just after the war Sir Norman
acquired the Post Hotel and with
its summer carnings kept the ski
arca alive until 1954 when the
first pomalift was built at Temple
Chalet, followed by the sedan lift
and other pomalifts on Whitchorn
and Temple. Ready this season is
a new 24-unit motel next to the
Post Hotel and nearby Wapta
Lodge and Chalet offers accom-
modation for 200. Encompassing
fifteen miles of trails, Lake Louise
has a slope for all. Thirty-five
miles west of Banff, its dependable
snow conditions, ski school and
learn-to-ski weeks cater to the
novice and expert skier from
early December to April and fre-
quently well into May. Comfort-
able and relaxing surroundings
appeal to many who come only to
rest and enjoy the view.

By Dick BErcIN

Next issue we will visit other ski
spots in Alberta where the skier
and mon skier can enjoy sunshine,

beautiful mountain scenery and air
and sport.

SHORT TRIPS

Happy Valley, five miles west
of Calgary, on Highway No. 1,
where the whole family can play,
has all kinds of sporting fun to
offer, two unusual ones being the
sleigh rides and the self driven
snowmobiles. Phone 288-9555.

From Edmonton, signposts dir-
ect you to the Alberta Game Farm.
This is a fascinating place. Here
are animals from all over the
world, roaming at large. The vis-
itors are protected by fences, but
many of the creatures are suffi-
ciently tame so that they may be
handled.
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(SUNSHINE VILLAGE

“ski Weeks from $79:00
“Three Lifts at Ypur Doorstep

BOX 219
BANFF

(Continued from Page 10)

along lonely prairie roads, over long
rolling golden hills, and thrusting
deep into the beautiful valleys of our
majestic Rocky Mountains, whose
towering presence fill us with inner
effervescent joy.

And now the Yule Log is aflame
again with our good wishes to you.
A JOYFUL CHRISTMAS
and a Contented NEW YEAR

page fourteen

He was indeed a wise man, and
like the ‘‘three Kings of Orient’’ he
too wore a crown. He closed the last
letter we shall receive from him with
this quote from Shakespeare:

““My crown is my heart, ’tis called
content ;

A crown it is that seldom kings
enjoy.”’

from g5
P.0. BOX s, 2

‘  LAKE
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and so in western Canada we too
may truly say, ‘“Yes, dear Virginia,
there is a Santa Claus, if we can
only believe.”’

* * * *

When is some clever person going
to open a ‘‘Stop-Stop’’ spot, for re-
cluses from the ‘“Go-Go’’ spots? Oh
well, Merry, Merry!



2008004 issue of Goldem West will present entertaining places to go and

things to do on a weekend in Alberta.

How “else can you feel where everything is brand new? Known for
over 30 years as a Shangri-la by the mountain folk, nestled amid.the
unsurpassed beauty of our Rockies is the brand new SUNSHINE INN.
Clearly this is a skiers’ paradise, but also for non-skiers, this vacation
offers a luxurious weekend. Suntan on the privacy of your own spa-
cious baleony, or go out and watch the skiers dashing down the slopes
from your special hole-in-the-snow your hosts create for loungers such
as you. It is an adventure to lay there, surrounded by the dazzling
white snow, blue sky pouring down warm sunshine, with the pines
wafting their fresh and spiey aroma to your nostrils, and the gay
laughter of the more active people ringing on the air. Your thermos
of hot coffee or what-have-you will be close by, with wafers or sand-
wiches to munch on. Evening entertainment is found in the major
lounge, with music backgrounding excellent meals and refreshments.
Ski runs are at their best from now on. For reservations write Sun-
shine Inn, Box 219, Banff, Alberta. Phone 762-2882.

Just across the Alberta border is THE RADIUM HOT SPRINGS
LODGE, surrounded by magnificent mountain scenery, and close on the
warm, vitalizing hot springs. For the skier, the Lodge is only 20 miles from
the ski tows. But for the non-skier, this is probably his answer to how
to escape from the rush and turmoil of our suburban life. Each room
in this hospitable Lodge has its own private sun balecony, and there
is also a large sun balcony off the dining room. During the Christmas
season the tall pines around the pool are lit with gaily twinkling lights.
To view these on the great boughs laden with hoar frost, through the
steadily rising steam from the bubbling green pool beneath is an un-
forgettable experience. An evening spent after a relaxing day at this
pictorial spot passes quickly before the huge fireplace. This is an
economical holiday as rates are reduced $2.00 from those in summer.
For reservations phone 589-9555 or write ¢/o Radium Hot Springs, B.C.

CUT YOUR OWN CHRISTMAS TREE

Through the courtesy of the Alberta Government, which we are too
often inclined to regard as impersonal, we ean now imitate the old
tradition of bringing in the Yule Log, by cutting down our own
Christmas trees. The Government has set aside an area a mile square,
Just outside Cochrane, in which Christmas trees can he felled by
enthusiastic fathers and sons. Directions for reaching this area are:
Go to Cochrane via the No. 1A Highway, or the turn-off from {he
Trans-Canada going west. Proceed west from Cochrane on No. 1A
for eight miles, and take the well-marked turnoff on the gravel access
road, going northwest. Thirteen miles down this road is the ranger
station, where you must purchase your permits for the small sum of
25¢ per tree. You are allowed three trees per person in your party.
It is six miles further down this gravelled road from the ranger sta-
tion to the tree cutting area.

This is truly a snowy adventure in the western spirit that you and
your children will love, and wish to repeat each year. Come home in
the frosty twilight, loaded with evergreens and singing Christmas
Carols all the way!

More Christmas fun for free at the Poinsetta display at the Aviary
and Conservatory on St. George’s Island which begins one week before
Christmas. While there take the children around the corner to see
Rudolph, the red nosed reindeer and follow it up with a visit to the
nearby Calgary Brewery’s fairy Christmas garden display.

c’%a/zpy faces

These happy children
are participating in an
exciting weekend adven-
ture 'in @ miusies at  the
Jeunesses Musicales com-
mentated concerts held at
the Jubilee Auditorium,
Sundays at 2:30 p.m. In-
troduce your youngsters
to the delights of good
music through seeing this
series of concerts by tal-
ented young Canadians,
and artists from other
countries. Admission by
membership only, which
are available at the Ticket
Wicket, 2nd floor, The
Bay, or at the door of the
Auditorium, prior to the
concert.

On Jan. 9th, Dale Bart-
lett is featured pianist.
This Lethbridge musician
is winner of the 1964 JMC
National Competition, and
his sparkling touch at the
keyboard will entrance all
listeners.

Remember
2:30 p.m.
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The people at
Calgary Power
would like you to
have a copy of their
new booklet

"ALBERTA -
LAND OF FREEDOM
AND OPPORTUNITY"

Write for your free
copy today to:

CALGARY POWER LTD.
Box 1900 Calgary, Alta.

(G CALGARY POWER LTD.

Proud of our Alberta Heritage
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The Fabulous Hole
in the Ground...

The rage of one age often becomes a matter
of indifference to the next and this seems to
have been the fate of Banff’s Cave. At the
turn of the century a visit to the Cave was prob-
ably a status symbol to every wealthy European
visitor to this continent. Now in Calgary, only
eighty miles away, there are persons who have
never seen it. Winter is the ideal time to visit
its warm, moist interior.

It is located adjoining the Government pool
on Cave avenue. If you are quaint enough to
still walk there’s a delightful path leading to it.
You turn right after having crossed the Bow Bridge on Main Street,
and amid towering pines the path leads you past the log pallisades
of the Luxton Museum and an old circular bandstand. Across the
paved road you can see some of Banff’s finest homes. It ends before
the Government’s big sulphur pool. The pool is closed during the
winter months but the Cave is always open. To get to the cave’s
entrance you go up the nearest steps. The actual entrance to the
tunnel is marked on a doorway in Vietorian colored leaded Tiffany
glass. A key to the importance of this cave to the inhabitants of Banff
is that it is simply named ‘‘the Cave.”’ A short twisting tunnel leads
you into the cavern itself. There are wooden benches around the walls
where it is relaxing to sit in the warm, quiet, mysterious spot after
your walk in the winter snow. The bright green water, the queer
shadows in the dimly lit cave will soothe your jangled nerves. The
unvarying rhythmic bubble of mineral water remind one of Coleridge’s
““a river ran through caverns measureless to man down to a sunless
sea.””  As you sit there, gaze up at the tiny patch of blue sky that
shines through the opening of the roof. From that small hole sprang
the entire concept of our vast National Park. It all started high up
there long ago.

In the spring of 1883 three young men got weary of working on
the railway. The CPR was still laboriously wending its way across
the prairies en route to Calgary. The young men deserted, not only
because they were weary, but because they had become fired with the
rumours of quick riches that could be had in the Rockies ahead of
them. At this time Silver City was booming. Silver City was one of
the first of many cons to be pulled in western Canada. Beyond the
present town of Banff some ‘‘quick buck’ artists had planted a little
silver, and erected a false mine front, and were selling eclaims, food
and what-have-you to the hungry men flocking into the west to find
their fortunes. The con was so successful Silver City’s population was
larger thart a town called Calgary, to the east of it.

However, by the time the three fugitives, two of whom were the Me-
Cardell brothers, Thomas and William, and the third Bill MecCabe,
reached Silver City the fraud had been revealed and already Silver
City was disappearing into oblivion. Deserters were rarely welcomed
back by railway foremen, and besides the young men had been imbued
with the tale that somewhere, there was wealth in ““‘them thar hills,”?
so they camped on the flats where Banff is now located and tried to
do a little prospecting. Every morning when they got up they noticed
a wisp of smoke across the river. Finally their curiosity got the
better of them and crossing the Bow river on a raft they followed the
smoke to its source. To their amazement they discovered the smoke
was steam, that came from a hole in the rocks. With great bravery they
lowered one of their party into the steaming hole on a rope. The sight
his small lantern revealed must have astounded him. Directly below
him boiling green mineral water burbled up through sand to form a

(Continued on Page 19)
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(Continued from Page 11)

publication on the CPR trains, as
did other newspapers in the area,
the CPR refused him the priv-
ilege. For months on end he de-
voted his editorial pages to attack-
ing the CPR. To this day no one
knows where he found the magni-
ficent pictures of train wrecks,
but he placed one on his front
page and under it ran a big head-
line ‘‘Another Wreck of the
CPR.’> When he ran a picture
of the CPR solicitor, R. B. Ben-
nett, with the same headline, the
CPR finally gave it. TFortunately
it all made wonderful entertain-
ment for his readers, but the ef-
fort did drain him of strength.
Although the majority of readers
eagerly grabbed up the Eye Open-
er when it appeared on the streets
of Calgary (at 5e a copy), in
many breasts the occasion of a
publication generated only fear
and hatred. Under stuffed shirts
many a heart quivered with fear
because he wielded that mighty
sword wit with a dexterity never
seen before or equalled since.

That honored gentleman Sir
Clifford Sifton was so incensed
with Edwards’ criticisms of him
that he launched a newspaper in
Calgary called ‘‘The Calgary Tele-
gram,’”’ and hired a man by the
name of McGillicuddy to direct all
its energies to attacking and belittl-
ing Bob Edwards. Near the end
of this insidious campaign Me-
Gillicuddy, in desperation, accus-
sed Edwards in print of commit-
ting unnatural acts. This was go-
ing too far even for quiet Gentle-
man Bob, so eventually on the ad-
vice of his good friend the great
jury lawyer, Paddy Nolan, K.C.,
he laid a charge of libel. Edwards
finally got a judgment against Me-
Gillicuddy for $100 damages, but
no one will ever know what a
drain this was on his own ener-
gies and his happiness.

He had, like all of us, personal
problems to cope with. He suf-
fered from periodic bouts of sev-
ere melancholy, which he handled
by simply going off on a monu-
mental aleoholic toot. All of this
he told his readers because, just
as he never praised himself, he
always openly confessed his weak-
nesses. After the Eye Opener had
missed several issues he headed it
with the following statement:
““Every man has his favorite bird ;
ours happens to be the bat.”” Al-

though alcohol was a release for
him he gave it up in the last two
yvears of his life, because he had
been elected as the legislative rep-
resentative to the provineial legis-
lature. He felt he could not prop-
erly represent his constituents if
at any time he was drunk.

His success in the political field
was as amazing and unique as his
success in the publishing field. For
20 years he had sold newspapers
that carried no real news (he made
up any news they carried) and
similarly he became a ML A with-
out holding a campaign. Bob REd-
wards held no beer picnies, kissed
no babies, shook no hot hands, nor
made any false promises. In his
entire campaign he made a single
one-minute speech. He had at
this time two presses at his com-
mand; his own and that of the
Albertan, who had offered him
free use of their paper. On al-
most the eve of his election he
published only the following state-
ment: ‘I am not publishing the
Eye Opener tomorrow. It is all
written, but on reading the proof,
I find it contains a bewildering
variety of cogent reasons why you
should vote for R. C. Edwards on
the 18th. I could not very well
charge people for reading my own
advertisement. Certainly not!”’
Of course his published accounts
of his own weaknesses and fail-
ures were grist for the mills of
his opponents but despite that he
was elected. Out of a starting
course of twenty he polled the sec-
ond highest number of votes. He
was awed by this evidence of
democracy in action, and from

that date until the day he died
two years later, he never touched
a drink. It was a grim battle,
but with the assistance of his fel-
low MLA, the Rev. Bob Pearson
of Calgary, he won it.

By now Bob Edwards was 58,
and had a long history of failure
and struggle. Although he was
still the best-dressed man in Cal-
gary, wrote the most beautiful
English, and could still deflate
any windbag, and spot any phony,
he was a tired man. So when in-
fluenza hit him his heart gave out.
When the news of his death on
Nov. 14, 1922 was released, a
great quiet settled over the plains.
Suddenly the people knew their
loss, and his memory began to
grow in stature. Though Mr. Ed-
wards left us little conecrete to
remember him by, he had achieved
that which he set out to achieve.
He had captured the western Ca-
nadians’ imagination and ‘‘opened
their eyes,”’ and the minute ma-
terial left to us contain gems of
perfect wisdom.

This man left no buildings —
there was not even a tombstone
on his grave until twelve years
after his death. Before his death
he did publish three slim volumes
called ‘‘Summer Annuals,’’ but
they are almost lost amid the
thousands of volumes that have
since been written about the west.
Even copies of the weekly paper
are scarce. 'The Herald, years

after his death conducted an ex-
tensive campaign to collect past
copies of the Eye Opener, but
only 62 were discovered. Those
delightful reprints of one issue
(Continued on Page 36)

For Answer turn to pae 38.
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Madonna of the Snows

The Arctic landscape in winter
is as bleak as any area to be
found in the world. Beauty is

ing, known all over the world in
later years as ‘‘Archibald the
Arctie,”” because his

place. But after a few short
-weeks they infermed the powers

there, in a severe abstract style,
but the inhabitants of this vast
land find little time to stand and
gaze at the wind-sculptured snows.
They have, however, a lovely
jewel in their midst . . . a perfect
small cathedral, exquisite down to
the last detail, and the history of
the church and especially its altar
piece, is fascinating in its truth-
ful unlikeliness.

The altar piece is in fact a
painting, done by an Australian,
Miss Violet Teague, who had
never been to the Arctic. Yet she
was so meoved by a speech she
heard in London in 1937 that she
offered to do this painting for the
new church the lecturer was
speaking about. The lecturer was
Anglican Bishop Archibald Flem-
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unceasing
efforts on the Arctic diocese’ be-
half identified him solely with that
great area. This great minister,
formerly an architect, was determ-
ined that his northern people
should have a lovely church.

The Cathedral Church of All
Saints he built is located at Akla-
vik, N.W.T., and can be reached
by plane from Edmonton. After
the church was built this tiny
northern town was once moved to
a more inland site, the present site
of Inuvik, where there was no
danger of flooding from the mighty
Mackenzie River, and where an
airstrip could be built. Regret-
fully the Indian and Eskimo pop-
ulace left their town, their church
and their familiar way of life, to
take up residence in this new

that Dbe that they were moving
back to Aklavik. Indignantly they
were asked why, and the menfolk
replied ‘‘We cannot live at Inuvik
—where are the muskrats and fish
that the Mackenzie gives us for
food? We cannot eat an airstrip,
and we do not live near to our
Church. We must go back.”’

So once again the little town of
Aklavik, not too far away from
the supposed home of St. Nicholas,
our children’s symbol of Christ-
mas, rang with the daily sounds
of living, the bark of sled dogs,
the shout of children at play and
men at work, and the unceasing
whisper of wind across the snow
dunes.  Gradually, the people
drifted back to their town and to
their own Cathedral, for this was
the only one in all the Northwest
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Fur20@he®es came from ecraftsmen
all over the world ; besides the pic-
ture from the land down under
came ecarpets from Scotland,
stained glass windows from the
creator of those in Westminster
Abbey and strong, honey-colored
hardwood from the timberlands of
the south.

Apart from the spiritual need
the Church fulfills for its people,
it is “‘a thing of beauty and a joy
forever!’”” The clear arctic sun-
light filters through the stained
glass to lie in irridesecent pools
across hardwood pews and floor.
And the red pile carpet on the
aisle leads the eye and feet to the
altar, delicately carved and fram-
ing the lovely picture ‘‘ Epiphany
in the Snows.”” The native people
call it their ‘‘Madonna of the
Snows,”” and it is easy to see why.
The Madouna and Child have
found refuge in the middle of the
Arctic, and are surrounded by
people and animals of the great
north. The picture is a representa-
tion of all that we embody in our
Canadian Christmasses and espe-
cially that we here in Alberta, are
familiar with at the season of His
birth. Here are our own heavy
snows and biting winds, tall green
pines and cold clear nights, with
Northern stars blazing above us.
Here are our Indians, trappers
and Royal Mounted Policemen.
The Child is receiving true gifts
of the North; a pair of walrus
tusks from an Eskimo trapper, a
live beaver from a kingly Indian,
and a pelt of white Arctic fox
furs from a Hudson’s bay trapper.
These figures represent the Three
Wise Men. The traditional cam-
els, sheep and donkeys have been
replaced by the recindeer and
huskies, and the Babe and His
Mother are swathed in the royal
fur of the north, black-tipped
ermine.

The serenity of the Madonna
and Child in their refuge shines
out of the painting, as do the
awe and revercnece of the sur-
rounding family group. The ef-
fect of the picture on the native
population can best be told in
their own words: ‘‘Since the day
of the white man’s arrival we have
had to give way at each turn. We
gave up our land, our way of life,
and our own worship of Manitou.
We had begun to feel that we
would be elbowed away from the

gates of the Happy Hunting
dround when we came to take the
Long Journey there. But now we
have seen the picture in the house
of Him you call God, and we are
there at the Birth, with our ani-
mals and our friends. We know
now that we won’t be turned

* away.’’

By SANDRA ROBERTSON

(Continued from Page 16)

small lake and the large, perfectly
round cave was full of long finger-
shaped stalactites. Excited by
the most beautiful thing they had
ever seen, the men moved across
the river and built a fence around
their priceless discovery. At first
they were going to keep it a sec-
ret until they had decided what
they would do with it, but, like
all scerets, it had to leak out.
They just couldn’t resist showing
their discovery to a chosen few.
In far away Ottawa a Member of
Parliament from Kings,” N.S,,
heard of it. He was not one to
miss a bet, so he promptly hur-
ried west and attempted to buy it
from the trio. When this failed,
rumour hath it, he got MeCabe
drunk. MeCabe probably had felt
left out, working with two broth-
ers, and so for a reputed $1,500.00
is supposed to have signed a doc-
ument that transferred his share
to the eastern M.P. There is also
a story that when he sobered up
he tried to give the money back,
but the M.P. refused, and instead
attempted to file homestead rights
to the whole area.

The confused brothers came to
Calgary and consulted a young
lawyer by the name of James
Lougheed. It was his able and
rigorous defence of their rights
that was to bring Sir Lougheed
later honour and fame, and also
draw the government’s attention
to this strange hole in the ground.
As a result the government bought
out the three men’s interest and
declared the area around the hole
a National Park.

However, as so often happens,
the government did nothing fur-
ther about it. A caretaker was
appointed and he construected a
ladder from a nearby trce by nail-
ing wooden eross bars on it, and
this he poked down the hole. He
then allowed visitors who were
brave enough to tackle it to

descend into the cavern. Stories of
the cave’s strange beauty spread
far and wide. Records show that
some of the most famous people of
that time climbed down the pre-
carious ladder to sce the ecave.
Great writers like Rudyard Kip-
ling and several regal heads from
Europe including the Prince and
Princess of Wales felt their way
into its dark interior. I find it
great fun when sitting in this
quiet spot to gaze at that bit of
sky showing through the roof and
imagine the venturesome and aris-
toeratic young ladies with their
voluminous skirts and petticoats,
sailor hats perched on their heads,
climbing down the shaky ladder
to peer into the boiling green
water below.

It was inevitable that there
would be an accident. Fortunate-
ly it was more humorous than

tragic. At that time Alberta had
a portly premier, who shall be
nameless, and he got stuck in the
hole!  Now you would think
politicians would be used to hot
water, but I guess hot stcam was
a new cxperience! Anyway he
bellowed, and he bellowed so loud-
ly and continuously that finally
far-off Ottawa decided to build a
safer entrance. Hence the mod-
ern  man-made tunnel entrance
used today.

[iven the tunnel has a story.
The government hired a local Banff
resident and, with a few helpers,
he began the Herculean task of
digging into the rock. Unfortun-
ately they hit the last thing they
had expected—a rushing, ice-cold
stream of water, and for a period
of time the whole cave was in
danger of being lost. Finally, in
1887, the tunnel was completed.

In these modern times the free
natural wonder of the cavern is
overshadowed by mechanical mar-
vels.  In view of its robust history
and its sheer, almost exotic beauty,
I wonder why this has come to bhe?
Perhaps we have forgotten how
to look at nature’s creations, and
our eyes have become blinded by
the mneon brilliance of today‘s
world. Then lend your ears to the
ghostiy echoes of the past. The
voices of people who eclambered
happi'y over rocks and rubble,
crossed rivulets and fallen trees,
to deseend and stand exclaiming
in awe at this sight hidden deep
in the bowels of the Rockics.

By M. STARR.
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The Old Skinner

s
ToM PRIMROSE

Tom Primrose is a colourful native southern Albertan
who writes a witty daily column for the Calgary
Albertan. Living on a ranch on the outskirts of the
city, he has watched Calgary grow to become ome of
the great cities of the western plains. His column
provides daily food for thought on the ever changing

Santa Claus, God bless him, is an old reactionary.
He is still performing his annual duties with a good
old fashioned sleigh and reindeer team when every-
one else has gone completely modern. The Old Boy
is doing just as efficient work with his old fashioned
conveyance as he ever did and no one with a high
powered vehicle contacts anywhere near as many
people as Saint Nicholas does.

There was a rumor around a number of years ago
that Santa Claus was going to abandon his reindeer
and sleigh and use an airplane for Christmas Eve
deliveries. In fact, some people claim he was already
using a plane. Santa and aeroplanes are now rarely
associated in people’s minds and everyone appears
happy that he stuck to his old sleigh and reindeer
team.

I dropped in to see him today, to talk about sleighs,
sleigh teams and skinners. Santa still classes himself
as a skinner, which is reactionary too, and not a driver
or a teamster. He says he never switched to an aero-
plane, never had any notion of doing it because he’s
a top skinner but he has doubts about being able to
handle one of those flying machines. Matter of fact,
he has never even ridden in a plane and has no desire
to.

St. Nick’s stable is something like an old fashioned
livery stable. It doesn’t have mahogany stalls or
water fountains or other modern trimmings. It’s just
a big barn warm in winter — cool in summer, with
lots of sweet smelling hay and a big oat bin. There’s
a combination tack room and office in one corner by
the front door and that’s where we sat to visit.

The Old Boy was fixing part of a harness that
broke last Christmas Eve. He was sitting on an
old nail keg, stripped to the waist, except for his red
underwear, and chewing tobacco. Most people don’t
know he chews, but he does and he can make a dead
ringer on the side of the pot bellied stove in his
stable any time he has a mind to let go with a stream
of tobacco juice.

There was a half bag of bran just the right distance
from the stove for proper warmth and St. Nick told
me to sit down on it.

Like most old timers, he gets a lot of work done
without ever appearing to hurry or be in a rush. He
takes time to visit and enjoys it but he doesn’t mind
being alone because his homestead ’way up there—is
isolated and he’s learned to live with himself. Which
is another out of date thing about Santa Claus because
most people these days have to be surrounded by
people and modern noisemakers or they feel they are
alone on a desert island. He takes some pretty lone-
some drives, too, and if being by himself bothered
Santa Claus he would have quit his job long ago.
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western scene.

He told me he’s got his training for the Christmas
run years ago. ‘‘Drove stage between Fort Macleod
and Calgary for a spell. Before that I was a bull-
wacker on the Fort Benton Trail and even before
that used to drive a Red River cart on buffalo hunts
and when the first settlers started to come west I
drove a stage coach up in the Cariboo, too, at one
time and always seemed to be handling the ribbons
one way or another before I got this steady job.”’

He said he’s been caught in everything from hail-
storms and blizzards during his early driving days
so a chilly Christmas Eve doesn’t bother him much.
““There’s nothing to worry about if a man is properly
dressed for any kind of winter weather and has a
leader on the team that can be trusted to follow a
tranlt’

I asked him if it was right that he used an electric
blanket over his knees in the sleigh.

““No,”” he said. ‘‘I’m still using an old buffalo robe
that Sam Livingstone gave me way back in the 1880’s
from a buffalo Sam got himself. Beats anything there
is for sheddin’ the wind and the cold.”’

“If you wear a pair of silk gloves inside a pair
of woollen mitts, with a good pair of horsehide mitts
over them all, your hands never get cold. And wool-
len socks and felt boots will keep your feet warm no
matter how cold it gets,”” he said.

He said that the most important thing of all for
keeping warm on a drive like his is to wear a good
pair of red flannels underneath everything else. ‘“You
can’t get them now. And most people wouldn’t get
them if they could get them. I bought about a carload
of red flannels from a big general store in Calgary
when it went out of business about 40 years ago.
Guess I’ll have enough to last me as long as I'm on
the job. I keep them eclean, makes them warmer,
wash them once a year whether they need it or not.”’

We went out in the stable and St. Nick showed
me his team and told me about each one. He did a
bit of tidying up in the stalls and remarked: ‘‘ Tough-
est thing about this job is trying to get a stable pilot.
Most fellows I get nowadays don’t even know which
end of a fork or broom is which, let alone know
how to use them.”’

When I left he went to the stable door with me to
say good-bye. He looked at the sky, smelled the air
and nodded his head.

“‘Liooks like it will be good drivin’ weather tonight.
One of the hands said this morning the weather office
was predictin’ colder weather with snow and wind.
Never pay any attention to them, myself.”’

—ToM PRIMROSE.



;%3%;'5&%\} sucﬂ':' %‘éﬁlcis Bacon ‘reading maketh a full man,” and whether
we read for pleasure or self improvement books can greatly enrich our
lives . There is no better way of showing friendship than by giving
books. Each year, the number published increases and we may be proud
of the contribution made by native Albertans, to the growing roster of

Canadiana.

For those on your Christmas list, we suggest:

Old Man’s Garden

Crocus and Meadowlark Country
Anerca—Eskimo Poetry

The Thousand Days
Hundreds & Thousands

The Kite

Westviking

Intern J

Kennedy

A Treasury of Great Recipes
No Man Stands Alone
Mammals of Alberta
Hoofprints & Hitching Posts
Fare Exchange

Alberta Revisited

Lidmonton Trader

Mission Among the Buffalo
I Was No Lady

Mr. Prime Minister

Laurier

CHILDREN’S BOOKS

West With The White Chiefs
The White Calf

The Mystery Horse

Mickey the Beaver

That Summer with Lexy

The Boy and the Buffalo
My First History of Canada

Annora Brown
Georgina Thomson

Arthur Schlesinger, Jr.

Journal of Emily Carr
W. O. Mitchell
Farley Mowat

Doctor X

Theodore C. Sorenson
Mary & Vincent Price
Amy Wilson

Dr: Jo . Soper
Grant MacEwan
Dorothy Allen-Gray
Ken Liddell

J. G. McGregor
Ernest Nix

Jean Godsell

Bruce Hutchinson
Joseph Schull

Christie Harris
Clifford Faulknor
Louise Riley
Kerry Wood
Audrey McKim
Kerry Wood
Donalda Dickie

$ 3.50
4.00
2.00

10.50
8.00
3.95

10.00
.50

12.50

22.95
3.60
5.00
3.75

14.95
4.00
6.50
3.50
4.95
7.50
8.50

$ 4.95

3.75
3.50
2.95
3.75
1.50
3.75

The above books were selected by two of Calgary’s better known book
dealers and may be obtained at their stores:

CARMEN MOORE
806 - 1st St. S.W., Calgary

EVELYN de MILLE
616 - 3rd St. S.W., Calgary

We offer you our personal assist-
ance in selecting books for your-
selves and others, from our wide
range of titles. All of us at Carmen
Moore’s wish to extend warm
Christmas greetings.

Carmen_moore

616 - 3rd Street S.W.

Sends
SEASON’S GREETINGS

to their customers

Mary Smith Yorath

We are indeed fortunate that
Mary Smith Yorath lived in our
midst. Her recent untimely death
is a loss to us all. She was one
who carried beauty in her hand,
courage in her laughter, and loyal-
ty in her heart. We are fortunate
that she was a poet, too. So now
her winged words will still be heard
across the prairie she loved so well.
The above poem was written for
her father, Arthur Leroy Smith
who predeceased her. He repre-
sented Calgary West as a member
of Parliament, and his wit, courage
and sagacity still echo down the
halls of the Parliament Buildings,
Calgary’s Courthouse, and in the
hearts of Calgary citizens.

WEST

by Mary Smith Yorath

If I were far away, these names would stay,
The names of people loved and places known,
None for being strange in any way,

But that these are my kin, this land my own.

The brands of ranches, the remembered glories
Of cattlemen and horses, and the stories
Of places with our own peculiar sound,
Like Okotoks, Burnt Lake and Jumping Pound.

Here is the loving laughter of old friends
At much repeated tales, the road that bends
Around the rocks at Morley, and below

The white and emerald fury of the Bow.

And these,

The Blackfoot, Bloods, the Stoneys and Sarcees
These names are haunting still . . .
And then remember

Malcolm Miller racing colts at Millarville.

In November

Shooting at Simons Valley, and in May
Fishing the Highwood on a rainy day.

I would remember every time of year,

I would remember every friend and none forgot
Even if I were far away from here . . .
Which, thank God, I am not!
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Owner, R. A. Brown

The home featured in this issue
is an extremely exciting example
of a successful renovation of a
romantic old house, over fifty
years old.

The original house was built in
1913 following the boom of 1910
in Calgary, by A. A. Dick, for his
new bride. They came to live in
it after a honeymoon trip around
the world, the last leg of which
was aboard the ill-fated Titanie.
Approximately half a century
after its birth the house was ac-
quired by Calgary oil millionaire
R. A. Brown. The new owners,
working with Architect J. A.
Cawston and an interior designer,
set about the task of modernizing
it to today’s living standards. The
final result is a series of lavishly
appointed rooms with magnificent
scale and luxurious materials. It
appears that the architect ap-
proached the problem with four
basiec points in mind:
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Architect for Renovations, J. A. Cawston,M.R.I.A.C.

Traditional Western Home of R. A. Brown

1. renovations to suit the owner’s

requirements.

modernization of

facilities.

3. retention and enhancement of
existing space.

4. retention and enrichment of
existing materials.

Two porches on the end and
side walls of the livingroom have
been converted to indoor usc.
While still functioning as separ-
ate rooms their spaces give added
light and spaciousness to the huge
living-room.  The old kitchen
naturally was completely updated,
and a separate, elegantly mirrored
breakfast room was added, to sup-
plement the luxurious panelled
Victorian dining room.

A truly majestic master bed-
room suite was formed by combin-
ing a previous bedroom, dressing
room and porch. The word ‘‘ma-

[

outmoded

jJestic”’ is used here because the

huge room dominated by the cano-
pied bed and flanked by a mar-
vellous dressing room is simply
not to be described in any lesser
term.

The old coach house easily con-
verted into a four-car garage with
double doors at either end (this
way one never has to back out!)
Above, at main floor level, was
developed a children’s play area
and servants’ quarters. One of
the most startling renovations was
the construction of an oriental-
style recreation room in the base-
ment. Amazingly, the old base-
ment ceiling had to be lowered to
give this room the proper scale.
The main feature is a dramatic
bar stretching across one entire
wall.

Modernization

Obviously the old lighting, heat-
ing and plumbing systems were
outmoded, so these were refur-
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FORRREBRENGH ST @N-Yhoiler room is

200%8%1timate in modernization and
cleanliness. Decorated and main-
tained in top condition it literally
““knock’s one’s eye out’’ when the
furnace - room door (a carved
Chinese panel) is opened. Eight
of the plumbing fixtures have
been replaced for both convenience
and decor, and this has resulted
in such features as a step-down
tile tub in the master bath, and
separate men’s and women 's guest
washrooms adjoining the recrea-
tion rooms. Even outdoors was
considered, with a beautiful reflect-
ing pool and fountain installed as
the focal point of the main en-
trance. Old and new lighting
combine to give elegance and a
selection of moods as well as fune-
tional electrical features being
added, (such as master control
panels in key locations, whereby
all the lighting can be regulated.)
The result is a combination of fine
old candelabra, wall brackets,
shimmering chandeliers and mod-
ern fluorescents all working to-
gether to produce illumination and
mood.

Enhancement of Existing Spaces

Much of what has been described
has enhanced existing spaces. In-
cidentally, the scale of these rooms
is very grand, and is rarely dupli-
cated in new construection today.

An intriguing ceramic mosaic
mural, medieval in character, has
been built around the old living-
room fireplace, giving that room
a very strong focal point and
creating a wonderful conversation
piece.

The large carpeting, in one
solid tone, reaching wall to wall

through most rooms unites and
strengthens the old spaces and
further contributes to the air of
spaciousness.

Enrichment of Materials

The lighting and furnishings
have been selected with painstak-
ing care to complement the rich
panelling in the major areas of
the house. The photographs show
very clearly the beautifully detail-
ed panelling in the foyer, living-
room and diningroom. Note the
richness of the feature carvings
and the fine attention paid to
scale by the original designer.

It is difficult to portray in words
the overall effect one gets when
visiting the Brown residence. First
of all, the setting is excellent.
The house sits well back from the
street, at the crown of a gentle
rise. The second floor is tucked
well into the roof structure so
the wide, rambling house, framed
by large trees, is securely anchored
to the landscape. The huge sweep
of lawn and the long curving of
the driveway immediately gener-
ates the correct mood after one
leaves the street and enters the
property. Now what exactly
generates the appeal of the house?
Many things, probably. First of
all, in a city relatively young, it
is a relatively old house. It pro-
duces nostalgia in older persons,
and a certain sense of wonderment
in the young. Here is a home in
the grand old tradition, with
extravagant uses of space and
solid, solid construction. To coin
a phrase ‘‘they just don’t build
’em like this any more.”” Second-
ly, the beauty of the building
materials evokes genuine admira-
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tion. In this current technological
era of plywood and bullet lamps;
of pseudo-this-and-that, one seldom
meets the opportunity to view
solid  beautifully - carved panels
burnished to perfection; one
is seldom able to appreciate a glit-
tering chandelier correctly hung
in a suitable space. Therefore in
the Brown house one is able to
salute craftsmanship at its best.
Thirdly, the furnishings have
obviously been selected with great
care, from great wingback chairs
down to the smallest and most
fragile china figurine. The house
is opulent and the owners have
used opulence in their selection of
furnishings. The final effect is
naturally dazzling and distinetive.

Last, but not least, this is a
functional house, and all the
modern conveniences imaginable
have been incorporated into the
original old structure, combining
as it were, the best of two worlds,
So automatic heating, radio’ eon-
trolled garage doors, master con-
trolled lighting, intercoms, dumb-
waiters, built-in freezers and many
other features of the 60’s have
been built into a grand old strue-
ture, conceived half a century ago.

To sum wup, the story of the
R. A. Brown residence is a story
of contemporary renovations to a
fine old house, to produce a home
that is rich in mood and material,
exciting and opulent in spirit, and
extremely functional.

—Dave Russell, M.R.A.I.C.

Mr. Russell is the Architectural
Editor for Golden West and will be
writing on other exciting homes in

Alberta. :

Photos by PETRIGO
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HOUSE OF MODERN

Care Free Decorations

Albert, Queen Victoria’s husband, may have startled society in the last
century by setting up a live fir tree indoors and lighting it with candles for
Christmas, but in our affluent society more than just a tree is needed to
decorate our homes in the expected manner. Some talented housewives chalk
seasonal murals on the semi-gloss paint of their walls; others turn windows

 into stained-glass masterpieces, and still others ereate modern mobiles out of

fine thread, Christmas cards and wire coat hangers. Unfortunately many of
us have neither time nor talent to create original decorations, and unusual
ornaments are hard to find, expensive, and difficult to store.

We asked three of Calgary’s well-known establishments for suggestions, and
we found their solutions to these problems delightful.

HOUSE OF MODERN, 7th St. at 16th Ave. S.W., sug-
gested we use their exquisite Madonna candelabra from
Mexico. She is nearly three feet across, and is a beautiful
piece of mectal sculpture, very old and yet somehow very
modern. For Christmas we created a halo by twisting clouds
of spun glass (the kind used in fish aquariums won’t cut
your hands, and is flameproof) around her head. That was
dotted with tiny golden balls, and fresh roses placed in the
glass container she conceals in her golden wings. DBy
ringing your long tapers with tinsel reflectors you will have
the most sophisticated ornament in town. She costs $59.00.
Expensive? Not when you consider that she can stay on
the wall or over the fireplace all year ’'round, without the
Christmas touches. If you only used her for ten years she
would cost less per year than the usual cardboard and tinsel
ornaments, and your decor would always be dignified and
unusual.

House of Modern is the home of exotic imports in Calgary.
They have many other beautiful wall ornaments ranging
from small hand-carved wooden angel heads at $7.50 to wall-
size modern wire sculpture. Consult with any of their
interior decorators, James Ross, H. Odink, W. Braun, or
M. Dias, for advice on Christmas or year-round decorations
in your own home.

At FRY’S LAMP LAND, 124 - 16th Ave. N.E., Mrs. Jean Moody sug-
gested that we should give our house a Christmas gift of a new coach lamp,
rather than the usual front door decoration. By draping the lamp with a
great satin bow and fragrant fir branches from the garden your doorway will
provide a perfect Christmas welcome. The lamp shown is only $17.50, and
money saved on flimsy decorations will pay for it in a year or so. So little
time is required to arrange this, and a bonus—no storage problems!

There are more elaborate coach lamps at Fry’s; consult Miss Jean Ellis
about the style most suited to your home. Fry's experts are happy to help you.

The third permanent, economical but expensive-looking decoration was
suggested by that house of antiques, BASHFORD’S CORNER, 17th Ave. at
8th St. W. Joanna, who is famous for her flower arrangements, created a
small artificial Christmas tree for us. The one shown costs only $12.00. It
is decorated with delightfully aromatic pomander balls, imported from Eng-
land (also available at Bashford’s for $1.75). These are not only lovely on
the tree, but may be used after in clothes closets, so keep them in mind for
gift-giving. Joanna mounted our tree in one of their fabulous antique brass
coal scuttles but you could use any sort of tub.

This is an intelligent solution to the apartment-dweller’s space problem,
or for persons simply unable to cope with a traditional tree. After the holi-
day season, the undressed tree in its elegant stand is perfect for hall or balecony
or patio, for years to come.



SAMARITAN TEA

It was fifty-five years
ago the late Mrs. Woods and a small
circle of her Calgary friends decided
to share their good fortune with
others, and formed the Samaritan
Club. Through the years the club

VNV

A native Albertan, Jean Leslie
is the wife of Calgary’s newly
clected Mayor Jack Leslie. Jean
is small dark and attractive. All
her life she has been an active
worker for her church, the Home
and School, the Local Council of

Mrs. Nicholas de Grandemaison, of Banff, Alberta, is a noted
sculptress and artist, mother of five children (two of whom are well
known artists), wife of the world renowned artist, Nicholas de
Grandemaison. She has lived in Banff for many years, and it was
often her own ice sculptures, or those of children whom she had
taught this fascinating art, that decorated the streets of Banff when
they had an ice carnival. Her studio, Tamarack, is located on Banff
Avenue and contains a fine ecollection of paintings by Canadian
artists including some works of her son Rick, who is having a one-
man showing of his paintings at the Canadian Art Gallery in Cal-
gary, beginning Nov. 15, and her daughter Tamara, whose portrait
of Mr. James Simpson of Bow Lakes is shown hanging beside her
mother. Her husband, Nicholas de Grandemaison, is probably the
world’s leading painter of Indians and his famous Indian heads
hang in homes and museums in North America and South America
and Europe; however, just recently, they have become available in
reproductions, and these are to be found in the studio.

This beautiful and aristocratic westerner is wearing a suiede jerkin
made by Matt Fisher of Calgary. Mr. Fisher is the noted craftsman
of custom designed leather and suede coats and suits, located oppo-

site the Palliser and has a second location in Calgary in the new
Southridge Mall.
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Golden West will present each

has continued to serve
Calgary, and now daugh-
ters of the founders carry
on their good work. This
annual fund raising chrys-
anthemum tea has become
, a Calgary tradition. This
: year, under president Mrs.
O. Funnell, the tea and
fashion show was held at
the Jubilee Auditorium on
Oct. 26th, and was attend-
ed by over a thousand
Calgary women. Shown
from left to right: Mus.
C. W. Peterson, an honorary mem-
ber for many years; Mrs. Arthur
Patteson, honorary president ; Mrs.
C. W. Douglas, treasurer; and
Mrs. W. Fay, who was this year’s
tea room convenor.
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issue a

noted Albertan wearing clothes created by
our own Albertan designers.

Day Wilson, daughter of Mr.

Women and many service eclubs.

She has three pretty teen-age
daughters, Kathy, Marilyn and
Fay. She will be a worthy sue-

cessor to the charming Mrs. Grant
MacEwan.

and Mrs. A. Gerald M. Wilson,
married Steven LePoole of Edmon-
ton at Wesley United Church,
September 11th. Reception was
at the Calgary Golf and Country
Club. The couple will reside in
Edmonton, where Mr. LePoole is
attending the University of Al-
berta.
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A NEW IDEA

Give yourself, or your next-best
friend, a Christmas present that
brings year-round pleasure,

Last year, whén an electrically
heated Salton tray arrived in the
traditional blue Birks Box, I
thought I had received a party
gadget that would enable me to
have carefree hot buffet parties.
By accident I discovered it also has
a daily use. By simply placing
your roaster cover over the electric
tray you can keep a meal, even a
steak, table-ready for at least an
extra half hour, making it a per-
fect gift for tardy husbands to give
their wives, or, in our rushed world,
f(l)r almost anyone to give anyone
else.

They run from $23.00 for a tray,
up to $99.00 for a delightful tea
wagon, ideal for T.V. dining.

BIRKS

Downtown Chinook Centre

Sterling Elegance from

Birks
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Party Fare

Out west the custom is growing of enjoying eggnog during Christmas
week. The following recipe can be served with either rum or non-
alecoholic flavouring. One advantage of this recipe is that it is so rich
in food value the drinker has little chance of becoming inebriated. We
are assured, therefore, a safer and happier holiday.

It is pictured below, served in Birks’ magnificent sterling silver punch
bowl, with a plastic holly leaf floating on its frothy top. The freshly
ground nutmeg is served in a smaller bowl, so guests may flavour their
eggnog to their individual taste.

Beat six egg yolks, and gradually beat in one cup of confectioners’
sugar. Still beating, add slowly one pint of rum (or flavoring), one
quart of cream and one pint of milk. Whip until stiff whites of six
eggs. Add a small dash of salt. Fold into the above mixture. This
gives you about twenty-five punch cups of eggnog—number of servings
depends entirely on your friends’ eapacities!

Gourmet Cook

A new concept in guest fare is Fondue Dinners . . . guests gather
round the fondue dish or caquelon as the Swiss call it and cook their
own meat just the way they like it! Below is a recipe for beef cubes;
you can use any kind of beefsteak from round to filet. Recipe serves
six or more.

Fondue Bourguignonne
4 lbs beef steak

1 onion

2 tsp. horseradish

2 tsp. minced parsley
14 1b. butter 1 tsp. beef extract (Oxo)
3 egg yolks 2 cups salad oil

1 jar pickled walnuts (side dish)

1 tsp. vinegar

Method

Put oil to heat in fondue dish and cube meat in 34" pieces.

Melt butter. Beat egg yolks in bowl, slowly add melted butter, then fold
in vinegar, parsley and beef extract. Keep warm. Give guests long
fondue forks, and let them saute their individual cubes in the hot oil.
Then dip in the sauce, and serve with ice-cold pickled walnuts, salad
and baked potatoes.

The fun of fondue dining is in the atmosphere created. The beaten

copper dish below (from Bonli’s) reflects glorious hues from the spirit
flame beneath it. Candlelight and music go with it to create just the
cosy, informal feeling hostesses wish to attain.

Busy Housewife

One disadvantage to being a busy housewife is that you may feel you
have to give up the charming custom of giving Christmas food gifts.

The recipe below takes only minutes to produce, is unique, and is ideal
for the person who has everything.

Candied Orange Peel

Instead of buying thin-skinned oranges for your fresh juice buy thick-
skinned ones. (We used eight.) After squeezing your orange juice for
daily use cover the remaining half-skins with water and simmer for 15
minutes. Drain, serape off white portions with a spoon. Cut in 14”
strips. Boil 1 cup water with 2 cups sugar until ‘‘stringy,’” and pour
this over the strips of peel. Cook for five minutes, stirring to prevent
burning. :

Drain on paper towels, and roll in granulated sugar.

This deliciously tangy candy costs less than 25¢ a bateh! Packed in
a clear candy or apothecary jar with a Christmassy bow around the
neck, it’s the perfect gift.

I Never Cooked Before

When buying your turkey remember three things: a frozen turkey
takes 24 hours to thaw, before stuffing; and an 8 1b. turkey will feed 8
people; remove bag am ‘innards’ eraftily concealed in the neck or rear
cavity! Then proceed as follows: After rinsing turkey, sprinkle all over
with salt, and rub outside with butter. Preheat oven to 325°. Then
stuff with recipe below; put in large roaster and allow 30 mins. per lb.
for cooking.

Stuffing: Melt % 1b. butter, dice onion into it and let simmer till onion is
transparent. Pour mixture over bread cubes, add 2 tsp. sage, %
tsp. salt, mix well, stuff into cavity and close the flap. A card
of metal skewer pins simplifies this, otherwise you sew it up with
a darning needle and string.
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COOK’S LAW
I have proven scientifically
That when the kitchen’s neat,

And the last clean dish is put away
SOMEONE wants to eat!

Joan Abram Cope

S “//mmy and @l}tu'my
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excellence cn sene, almaosfils and seruvice.

HY’S STEAK HOUSE. Even in New York they talk about Hy’s
steaks. Probably because Bernie Aisenstadt personally selects his
meat supplies before they are cooked to a turn right before your
eyes, under the elegant Moorish dome. Open nightly, except Sun-
day, from 4:30 p.m. till midnight. Steaks $3.90 and up, which in-
cludes onion soup, salad and garlic bread. For our travelling friends
there are two Hy’s Steak Houses in Vancowver, Hy’s at the Sands
and Hy’s Encore downtown. In Winnipeg it’s Hy’s Steak Loft, and
open now, a brand new Hy’s Steak House in Victoria. All Steak
Houses also have specialized menus with such delicacies as lobster
tails and chicken Amandine. Fully licensed lounge. Hy’s Steak
House at 810 - 3rd Street S.W. Parking facilities.

“Let’s hoot it up!”
he said owlishly.

I HI
OWI'S NBST

AT THE

faW@%%

Fourth Avenue West at Third Street
Please telephone: 266-1671%%""

THE IRON GATE and its nearby SMUGGLERS’ DEN are in Cal-
gary’s new Holiday Inn. Elegant intimacy with soft background
music and flickering candlelight reflecting on dark mahogany walls.
The Inns have an international reputation for food, and Calgary’s
Innkeeper, Lefty Wilson, is justifying that reputation. Shashtik,
filet mignon, and baked Alaska are on the menu. Real fun is the
Black Forest Platter, a flaming tree of pieces of roast duck, filet
mignon, mushrooms and pork tenderloin. This is served with sea-
food cocktail and an exceptionally good green salad, as well as your
own home-baked loaf of bread that comes on an individual cutting
board, with a whole pot of creamed butter, for only $3.75. In
winter months basement parking adds to the comfort of it all. Fully
licensed. Open until 11:30 every night. Holiday Inn, 8th Ave.
at 6th Street S.W.
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Illuminated Globe—Birks

Year
After
Year
More Albertans
Return to the
Exclusive

Colony Club
St. James Beach
Barbados
Modified American Plan

The trend is to

COUNTRY CLUB CASUALS

FOR THE DISCRIMINATE

Brittania Shopping Centre, just off
Elbow Drive ot 49th Avenue
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 Travel Abroad

Island in the Sun
. . . Barbados

Barbados — the most enchant-
ing pearl in the necklace of the
Lesser Antilles — quietly beckons
more and more Canadians to her
silver beaches every year.

The reasons are many-fold. For
here is an island still untouched
by automation. Western eciviliza-
tion has scarcely made a dent in
her lush, tropical face since she
was first colonized by the British
more than three hundred years
ago, and she’s somehow managed
to stay free from the racial strife
that is rending the rest of the
world.

The native chatter in busy mar-
ket places, the wild calls of the
tropical birds and the gentle nudge
of the surf as it smooths the island
sands are the sounds of Barbados:
the sounds that spell out the peace
and serenity to a hurried world
that is finally taking time to notice.

You can take your whole fam-
ily to Barbados, for its climate is
renowned to be one of the health-
iest in the world, and its water
the purest. The Bajans, or na-
tives of the island, love children,
and it’s a simple matter to hire
an excellent nanny who will care
for yours for only $7.50 per week.

Accommodation is no problem,
either. There’s a tourist residence
to comfortably meet even the most
meagre budget. Hotels of every
variety, apartments and private
homes are available for rental.
Most hotels follow the American
Plan or a modified type of it, so
that prices quoted include break-
fast and dinner and possibly lunch
as well. Your travel agent can
help you locate the best for your
needs and your budget.

Onece you’ve settled, you’re
bound to be caught up in the in-
sanc rhythm of donkey carts and
banana boats and mauby women
peddling their bitter brews — all
the wonderful sights that give Bar-
bados a personality completely dis-
tinctive of all her sister islands.

The native Bajans, mostly of
African-Negro heritage are a de-
light in their unspoiled ways.

What they lack in speed, they
make up for in wacky chatter and
humorous mannerisms. Where
manners are concerned, they have
to be about the most polite people
in the world. It’s almost become
a joke with the neighboring is-
lands!

Above all, they are proud of
their British ties and stoutly refer
to their tropical island as ‘‘Little
England.”” With the soaring tem-
peratures and cocoanut palms, it’s
difficult to see a resemblance. But
the Bajans point with pride to
their statue of Lord Nelson in
their own Trafalgar Square (they
had one before the British!), and
there are a few noticably British
customs like driving on the
““wrong’’ side of the road!

The natives call Barbados the
air conditioned isle, because of the
gentle trade winds that breeze
across the land. Although there
is always a breeze you are off the
hurricane belt, so don’t spoil your
holiday with this worry. If your
home is in Alberta, however, you’ll
find that nature needs a helping
hand and you will need an air
conditioned room in which to re-
treat for an hour or so to escape
the hot- noon-day sun. The tem-
perature seldom falls below 80
degrees, even at night. But this
keeps the water temperature a
wonderful 77 degrees and the
swimming is excellent.

Also remember this island has
two coastlines to it; one facing the
rough and cold Atlantic with its
pounding surf, another facing the
warm and gentle Caribbean Sca.
On the cast side the warm, steady
trade winds fan the island. Al-
bertans who are seeking refuge
from the fast pace of the northern
Hemisphere and its winter bliz-
zards prefer the Caribbean side.
Their favorite stopping spot in the
area would appear to be the Col-
ony Club. This hotel is set on
seven acres of gardens, and has a
long private beach where the old-
est, and therefore tallest, palms on
the island grow. This possibly is
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Long ago the Colony Club was
a sugar plantation, but it is 2 now
modernized hotel with a fresh water
swimming pool, and each new mod-
ern room hoasts a private bath and
what is more delightful, a private
balecony or patio, on which they
will serve your breakfast. The
Canadian favorite, sirloin steak,
is barbecued on the silver sands of
the beach, under moonlit palms,
every Tuesday night. There is
dancing to an orchestra Fridays,
and live musie with your evening
meal every night. The Colony
Club is self-contained and provides
equipment and instruetion in snor-
kel swimming, glass-bottomed hoat
tours of the coral reefs, water ski-
ing and sporty deep-sea fishing.
One needs never leave its extensive
acres, where the sunny days slip
by so pleasantly.

If you can tear yourself away
from those sun drenched beaches
for a while, there are numerous
sights to see on the island. Hire
a car complete with chauffeur, at
a very low cost and before long
you’ll be in the tropical country-
side. The rolling fields are a
dazzling reflection of Barbados’
principal industry, sugar. And

the tang of the towering, lush cane
tickles your nostrils as you wind
about the roads.

‘Far from the Winter Winds’

Have your driver stop at Sam
Lord’s Castle, home of one of his-
tory’s most sophisticated and no-
torious pirates. After building his
magnificent castle, he strung lights
through his gardens to lure ships
aground on the coral reefs at night.
Then he sent his men out to loot
the vessels!

Beautifully preserved, Sam
Lord’s Castle is still a showplace
of rare, priceless treasures, You’ll
spend a declightful hour touring
the castle and gardens. And if
you take your swimsuit along,
you can cnjoy the sea.

A short distance from the castle
is Hackleton’s Hill. Here the ter.
rain drops a sheer one thousand
feet to the tiny fishing village of
Bathscba and provides a spectac-
ular view.

Have your driver stop at Cherry
Tree Hill as well. After g short
climb, you will find another truly
enchanting view of the island and
if you make your trip in the morn-
ing or early evening, you might
even find a bevy of wild monkeys
swinging through the trees,

The Barbados museum, located
in an old military prison makes
an interesting tour. And another
must on the list is the careenage
where the boats dock at Bridge-
town. Here you’ll see the natives
unloading their cargoes of bananas
and other fresh produce from the
neighboring islands of St. Luecia
and St. Vineent.

N\

On the beach at Colony Club, Barbados

At Bridgetown, tiny capital city
of the island, small open-air shops
beckon with French perfumes and
British cashmere sweaters at duty
free prices. Fine English bone
china, Indian brassware and fine
“kill-devil”” rums are but a few
of the treasures sought by the
tourist. There are no good shops
for colourful sportswear, however,
so be sure to buy those before you
leave home!

Outside the shops, Bridgetown
bustles with all its colorful natives
peddling  everything from straw
baskets to hot peanuts. A network
of tiny narrow streets that didn’t
have the foggiest notion they’d
have motor cars honking at their
donkey carts one day invites holy
bedlam. Tt’s humorous to watch
the jammed up traffie, madly
thrusting in every direction. And
by the way! Those men who are
trying to untangle the mess of
small motor ears aren’t Admiral
Nelson’s sailors. Those are the
local policemen and their colorful
naval uniforms are a shutterbug’s
delight. !

At night, Barbados wears a
cloak of fiery native rhythms inter-
woven  with  haunting island
sounds. The steel band and calyp-
80 arc at home here and late in
the evening the exciting limbo
dancers show off their skills. Your
hotel can direct you to the enter-
tainment you wish to see.

Should you wish to do some
island-hopping to some of the
neighboring islands, perhaps To-
bago, Little Tobago or Martinique,
don’t put a definite time on your
departure, for the airlines in the
West Indies just never seem to
come in or leave on time. It might
be tomorrow or the day after . . .
no one really worries about the
time. So forget it and relax. An
extra day or two in Barbados is
one of the nicest things that can
happen to you!

Enjoy the sun and the sea and
this wonderful golden island. Let
its timeless nature capture a bit
of your restless soul. You’ll know
peace and contentment as the
dreams you’ve harbored of an en-
chanted tropical island find their
fulfilment.

Next dssue, we will visit sur-
surrounding islands of the Barba-
dos, to give you a complete picture
of vacationing in this part of the
world.

page twenty-nine



Thomas A. Edge Archives

& Special Collections

FOR REFERENCE USE ONLY
2009:004 AT .

But (yaa
”dl/(ais Oui!”

is brand new

IN THE SOUTHRIDGE
SHOPPING CENTRE

BASIC AND CLASSIC DRESSES
within the reach of all

gsw 5[5,

CREATED BY K. H. STITTGEN

For people with excellent taste

SEE OUR NEW SHOP!

Gashionable cﬁ L'ngi

FOR COCKTAIL PARTIES
OR DINNER DATES
From $30.00 up.

Exclusively at

_golo

| silver

CALGARY INN
262-5300
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To be

or not to be

Santa Claus

That is the Question?

By W. M. EacLE

It certainly was the question in
1946. That was the year Dr.
Brock Chisholm, Deputy Minister
of Health, announced through a
national magazine that Canadian
parents who misled their children
by fostering a belief in Santa Claus
were leading the innocent young
into a future world of disillusion-
ment and frustration. The myth,
he firmly stated, must go. These
beliefs were only ereating insecur-
ity in the child, and lack of faith
in an adult world.

His prenouncement hit the pub-
lic like a bombshell. Immediately
in every community and every
block two camps were formed;
those who agreed and those who
disagreed with Chisholm. It was
like civil war—parents and grand-
parents were at loggerheads, best
friends parted company after long
heated arguments. Much of the
discussion was hissed over the tele-
phone, or whispered between
clenched teeth, to be safe from
small ears.

I will never forget the morning
my neighbor phoned. In a voice
taut with anxiety she said that
after a night-long conference she
and her husband had decided that
their daughter Janie must be told
the truth. Since Janie and my
daughter played together, it would
be impossible to protect us from
the same traumatic situation.
Partly because I am by nature a
coward, and partly because we had
already bought the sled, I decided
to duck the issue and weather the
storm. Daily we watched for signs
of suspicion or upset, but none
appeared.

About two weeks later, young
Janie came to call, and finding my
daughter out, and me baking, de-
cided to stay for a visit. While

crunching on cookies, she casually
asked if I knew what Santa Claus
was going to bring her. Looking
her straight in the eye I said
‘‘Janie, you know there is mno
Santa Claus.”” She looked straight
back and said ‘‘That’s what my
stupid mother keeps trying to tell
me, too.”’

Well, it was the same all across
the country. The Bible says ‘‘a
little child shall lead them,’’ and
that was the way it was to be.
The children simply refused to be-
lieve Brock Chisholm. They
knew, in that innocent wisdom
Shelley called ‘trailing clouds of
glory’ that the world needs a
Santa Claus; someone not of their
world, who has special love and
concern for them, whether they
are worthy or not, and demands
nothing but belief in return. And
so the great Canadian Santa Claus
Crisis passed.

Each year for every parent the
same threat arises, but there is no
need to worry. The little ones will
march on, solving it as they go.
There may be a Santa on every
corner, or a cheap beard may
come unglued at the erucial mom-
ent, but they will believe.

American poet Phyllis MeGinley
wrote a poem called ‘“The Birth-
day,”” in which she touches on the
ancient fear that angels and
Christmas may harm children. Her
answer is both lovely and true:

*“But they are wrong. That
child whom Christmaes cap-
tures

Grows beautiful and wise,

Possessed all his days of arts
and rapture

And heaven-dazzled eyes.’’
*Copyrighted 1964, Phyllis McGinley



House of Modern—

Italian wooden cigar box
easy chair; card table
cupboard for his things.

802 - 16th Avenue S.W.

Cottage Crafts—

Carved Indian chess set
Eskimo carving.

66th Avenue & Elbow Drive

Matt Fisher—

Sheepskin coat with grey suede
outside finish made to fit.

142 - 9th Avenue S.W.

Gifts for Him

Bonli Interiors—
Ceramic coffeemugs; teak and
bakelite round end table;
Danish tower game for fun.

524 - 17th Avenue S.W.

Birks—
Silver Stein; ice bucket;
binoculars and case
pipe and wooden stand.

314 - 8th Avenue S.W.

Mr. Country Club—
Suede and wool sweater.

820 - 49th Avenue S.W.

Please turn to page 35 for description and price of gifts.

Carmen Moore—

Charlie Russel book of paintings
Mr. Prime Minister.

806 - Ist Street S.W.

Red Door—
Leather bound glass decanter.
In the Calgary Inn

Walter Petrigo Photos—
Focus on Calgary.
Chinook Shopping Centre

Bashfords

Antique map
Old Canadiana books
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Whitburns—

Carnation and chrysanthemum
bouquet and vase.

1st Street & 9th Avenue

Merle Norman—
Exotic cosmetic Kit.
312 - 7th Avenue S.W.

Mais Oui—
Matching slack and sweater set.
Southridge Mall

House of Modern—

Marble topped dressing table;
mirror; small Kleenex box;
vanity bench; wall scones.

802 - 16th Avenue S.W.

Gifts for Milady

Birks—

Diamond ring
Cultured pearls,

314 - 8th Avenue S.W.

Arnold Churgin Shoes Ltd.—

Smart small purse
and matching pumps.

231a - 8th Avenue S.W.

Bonli (Interiors) Alberta
Warm mohair stole.
524 - 17th Avenue S.W.

Red Door—
Myurgya perfume by Maja.
In the Calgary Inn

Carmen Moore—

Rubiayat of Omar Khayyam
Women’s Own Cookbook
Old Maw’s Garden

806 - 1st Street S.W.

La Boutique—

French Bolmain scarf
suedelope coat
velvet picture frame.

310 - 7th Avenue S.W.

The Little Shop—
Inkstand; quill; suede «md wool
dress; leather gloves; telephone
stand,; gold bracelets; eye
glasses holder; amber beads.

Holiday Inn

Please turn to page 35 for description and price of gifts.
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Cottage Crafts—
Carved Madonna
Ook-pik.
66th Avenue & Elbow Drive

P.M.S. Camera Shop—
Do-It-Yourself wall mosaic
Calgary North Hill Shopping Centre

La Boutique—

Transistor lamp; bracelets;
necklace; smoke ring scarf;
tote bag; head scarf.

310 - 7th Avenue S.W.

Red Door—
Mink Trimmed Thongs,
In the Calgary Inn

Country Club Casuals—

Perfumed shelf paper; air
freshner; feather duster;
Quality sweater.

812 - 49th Avenue S.W.

Gifts for a Young Lady

Birks—

Mahogany silver chest
one place setting sterling.

314 - 8th Avenue S.W.

The Junior House—
Matching dressing gown and
slippers
green velvet glamour dress.

809 - 17th Avenue S.W.

Bonli (Interiors) Alberta Ltd.—

Norwegian Christmas plate
mouse clothes brush.

524 - 17th Avenue S.W.

Arnold Churgin Shoes—

Small purse and
matching suede flats.

231a - 8th Avenue S.W.

Merle Norman—
Cosmetic kit and treatment.
312 - 7th Avenue S.W.

Evelyn de Mille Books Ltd.—

New Betty Crocker Cookbook;
The Prophet; Book of Etiquette;
and a study stand.

616 - 3rd Street S.W.
Mais Oui—
Black lace Brassiere.
Southridge Mall

House of Modern—

Wicker chest; rug; pillow and
cover; expanding unit of
shelves, desk and dresser.

802 - 16th Avenue S.W.

Mrs. D. L. Waligora—
Charcoal sketch of ‘mother.
301 - 4th Avenue N.E.

Please turn to page 35 for description and price of gifts.
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P.M.S, Camera Shop—
Camera and new flash bulbs.
North Hill Shopping Centre

Birks—
Miscroscope and case
314 - 8th Avenue S.W.
Evelyn de Mille Books Lid.—
Sportsmanlike driving.
616 - 3rd Street S.W.
Fry’s Lampland

Study lamp of his own.
24 - 16th Avenue N.E.
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Gifts for a Younsg Man

Mr. Country Club—
Norwegian ski sweater.

Russell’s Sporting Goods—

Ski poles, skis, ski boots with
stand; hunting boots; woolen
socks; gun in case.

1001 - 1st Street S.W.

House of Modern—
Waste paper basket
rug; black naval sea chest;
picture for his room.

802 - 16th Avenue S.W.
Please turn to page 35 for

Cottage Crofts—

Genuine Hskimo carving
Indian wall hanging.
66th Avenue & Elbow Drive

Indian Friendship Centre—

Indian moosehide mukluks.
Corner 4th Avenue & 4th Street S.W.
Bonli (Interiors)—

Funny Indian clothes bruskh.

524 - 17th Avenue S.W.

Carmen Moore
If You Can Walk You Can Ski
806 - st Street S.W.

description and price of gifts.
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FROM HOUSE OF MODERM: o scoriet ond gilt woodan Italion cigor box $5.00: whot overy maon
wonts, o swivel-rocker easy choir 540200; o teak cord table with hond furned fegs ond light
wood insetz in the surface $210.00) o two piece bookcose ond cobinet, ideal for Books, with
handy storoge cupboard in bose $329.00 eoch for his possessions,

FROM COTTAGE CRAFTS: signed soccitone Eskimo carving of hunter cofch 54500 a
western chess 2ot from Mexico, chessmen of Indion heods corved from Mexicon agote, with
chesshoned 540.00.

FROM MATT FISHER: thc. lightest, warmest coot there @5 grey sheepskin thres-quarter langth
coot with brushed suede finish, made fo his meosurerments 5150.00.

FROM MR. COUNTRY CLUB: perfect for sports or weekend, wool swecter with deeskin leather
front in tones of beige ond brown SS0000.

FROM EVELYM DE MILLE: books ore o very personal gift; CHARLIE RUSSELL. reproductiess in
colour 51750, for the thinking man, Bruce Hutchinson's MR PRIME MINISTER S7.50° for the
Colgary  lover, Waolter Petrigo’s FOCUS ON CALGARY %$2.50

FROM BOMLI: Unique Danish tower gome, idecl for the fomily room or bar $9.50: feak and
ebony toble to- go beside his choir $27.50; lorge ceramic coffee mogs $2.50 soch.

FROM THE RED DOOR: o real western leathor covered decomter, with bronds burmed (Rl the
leather $20.00.

FROM BIRKS: Silver stein with gloss beottom $E50; his own pipe $3.00 ond up and efficient
yet simple wooden: pipe stand S1.50; silver ice bucket with hid $25.00; bincculors £57.50.

Gifts Far Milady Poge 32

FROM HOUSE OF MODERM: Marble fopped norrow black and gilt dressing toble or foyer pieca
$ZEF.00; heovy twist of gold-on-metol cord fromed mirror with ch, =o elegant French provinciol
wonity bench with plump cushicns $149.00 poir,

FROM MAIS QUL one of o kind, pale lavender slocks and sweater m sofl ond flottering mohair
ond wool §120.00

FROM LA BOUTIQUE: French Bolmawm signed scarf, pure silk $19.50; on erisfocrafic sundelope
coct in block sleek and classee S185.00; block welvet picture frome fo hold pictures of her
lorved onex - 37.50,

FROM WHITEURM'S FLORISTS: a must for the haliday festival, a bouguet of deep red carmo-
fiors and long living chrysanthemums, olrecdy  beautifully arronged for you in o milk gloss
wose S10.00.

FROM MERLE MORMAN: o cosmetic Kir, complele with froy ond cormying cote, so handy for
bedrgom use and travelling $55.00

FROM THE RED DOOR: Exofic Myurgya perfume, from Spain, by Majn, with tals end fiery red
pulf_ o gift that expresses wormth ond just a touch of daring, $20.007

l"l1mH BOMLE: soft and fleecy mchgir stole in fore on tono shodes in ofl the virant colours
$1595

FROM THE LITTLE SHOP: pewter inkitond, o collector's plece that i =till useful $25.000 small,
beoutiful, telephone stend in white and gold with spoces for telephone bock. £25.00- Eeautifully
designed rose—coloured antolope front end wool dress, never wrinkles $159.50: st of throe gold
bongles $12.00: fhree-quorler length kidskin gloves silk lined $19.95; gilt spectocle holders,
56 53; siring of bead:, from Nina Recchio, glawingly honey coloured S19.%%

FROM BIRKS: digmonds, styled so simple wet elegont, dinner ring 350,00 ond up: single strand
of cultured pearls, ‘g lovely gift becouse peorls are always in the vogue 51250 ond up.

FROM ARMOLD CHURGIM: new roumd for clomsic black pumps end matching purse—sa rlght!

Gifts For The Junior Miss Page 33

FROM COTTAGE CRAFTS: hond-corved exguisite Madonno $5.00; the “in” thing now authentic
Cok—pek In soft sealskin £7.95,

FROM MRS. D. L. WALIGORA: idec! for heme bedroom, or college, on unfremed sketch of
mother, 517.50.

FROM EVELYM DE MILLE BOOKS LTD: thousands of reclpes in this Befty Crocker Mew and Easv
Cockbook 52 39;- parfect gift for student, o study stond $1.3%9: 1o keep poised in any situation
uie the A Vondorbilt Book of Efiguette 58250 well loved for veors and now retuming in pop-
lanty, The Prophet £3.50,

FROM COUNTRY CLUB CASUALS: shall poper perfumed and deficately peinted with flowers
35600, jewelled feather duster to keep her own room just dust frea 5495 oks on the home core
theme  air freshener daintily conceoled in o china cuplet $4.50; pure wool sweater in o bilue
ond green: floral design S45.00.

FROM BIRKS: her start on her hope chest, o hordwood silver chest 5$15.00: o place setting
ol dferling’ or plate, ‘voried potterns to select from S40.95;

FROM MERLE HORMAM: start her en the right rood to beouty with o kit of cosmetics, plus a
free: beouty trootmant by their experfs $2.95.

FROM BOMLI: heoutiful MNorwegion Christrmos plate, lovely o o decoration. tos S7.00: useful
ond lovoble, elnthes: bruzh in the form of o mouwse $2.95;

FROM LA BOUTIQUE: revoluticnary new fronsistorized study lamp, is collapsible, con harng on
the wall, to 33250 chunky, ocoote brocelets with crusty gold insels $7.30 each: gald link
feckioos simple but “dressy $12.50; perfec! occessory: smoke ring neck- picce $12.50; spacious
black leather riopered fote boa perfect for college or trovel $80.00; pure sitk scarf $7.95.
FROM JUMIOR HOUSE: gay quilfed floral diessing gown with matching stippets $5.50¢ haautifully
fifted green veleot dress with white =ilic baw, just perfect for the youmg lady's Christmos
seaton §4% 95

FROM MAIS QUL oh, :o odilt, black looy brossieres, all sizes €400

FROM HOUSE OF MODERM: wicker chest from Hong Kong, Ideal for collece or home $59.95:
tooonese wool twist rugs, beightly coloured, $32.00; quilted floral =ateen pellow cover, fits bed
piflow, 57.55; new ond modem combingtion study desk, dresser ond shelves init movahle and
mterchaongeable 337300

FROM THE RED DOOR: o fouch of elegonce sho'll love you for, mimk-frimmed golden thonge
$1250.

FROM P.M.5 CAMERA SHOP: do it yourself mozette, chorming pictures for bedroom or study
$1500 o kir

FROM ARMOLD CHURGIMN: Tho new lock in shoes, the sguare food suode flafs, with matching
smoll purse In brushed soede, receonabby priced odditions to her wordrobe

Gifts For The Young Meon Poge 34

FROM RUSSELL'S SPORTING GOODS: Heod Master skis for the advenced skier S155.00; Scott
ski poles in flight motol $29.95; T Parsann ski bBools, $5500; outomotic ski- beot press of
fight weight endurobic nvion, by Allscp $595: for the mighty nimrod, perfecr balonce Krico
imported rifle, 243 Winchester colibre 5162.00; ol ribbed, hond seem Grobb hunting boots,
wotenoroef leather $19.95: pure wonl banting socks $2:00 pair.

FROM THE INDIAM FRIENDSHIP CEMTRE: goruine mooschide mukluks 52295

FROM MR. COUNTRY CLUB: potferned ski sweafer fo weor on the siopes opres skioor o just
wepkend  reloxing $45.00,

FROM CARMEM MOORE BOOKS: “If You Can Walk You Con Ski” 4 75

FROM EVELYH DE MILLE: “Sporimoniike Driving” 556,45,

FROM HOUSE OF MODERM: Woven ruch wastepaper basket £5.95; Jopanese wool twist rug In
brilfiant colowrs $34.00; block sea chest, for home or collcge S13600; US Covalry pictures
19.95 poir

FROM COTTAGE CRAFTS: Etkimo corving in scopstone $15.00; Indlan scroll wall hanging 53.95
FROM BIRKS: microscope with sct of gloss specimen slides S12.50,

FROM P.M.5. CAMERA SHOP: compoct comero fhot produces shorp snopshals < $21.95:  the
newest in fhashbulbs, tokes four pictures per bulh $2.00.

Don't forget book of theotre tickets, FROM THE 'I;,I:FTO:'NN. PALACE or CAPITOL THEATRES,
ideal gift far & dating young maon!!

Tt

sooJ- 1o Ave. S

A selentive collection

af Ezkimo arts &
Canadian crafts

| Easy Parking

just off Elbow Drive
at Gith Ave.

| Cotta%ﬁ Crafis

Candace Bowie presents

ON ELEOW DRIVE AT &5 AVE.
PHOME 252-379%7
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NEW SOUTHRIDGE

THE SHOPPING CENTRE WHERE
EVERYTHING IS NEW!

EXQUISITE FLORIST

SOUTHRIDGE BAKE SHOPPE

SIMON'S DELICATESSEN

SIMON'S IMPORT FOODS

ALPINE SKI HUT

RILEY & McCORMICK

HENRY'S SHOE WORLD

SOUTHRIDGE TOBACCO SHOP

SWEET SIXTEEN

ARNOLD’S OF CALGARY

THE YARDSTICK

MID-WAY CHILDREN'S WEAR

MAIs oull

MATT FISHER

OLD MASTER STUDIO

VAN CREST SHOES

CROSS DRUGS

SOUTHRIDGE RESTAURANT

DICKEY'S IRISH LINEN AND GIFTS

ECONOMY HARDWARE

THE CANDY CAROUSEL

LOBLAW'S -

SIMPSON SEARS

SERVICES:

DAVID OF PARIS (BEAUTY SALON)

SOUTHRIDGE BARBER SHOP

SOUTHRIDGE ONE-HOUR MARTINIZING
(DRY CLEANERS)

FINANCIAL INSTITUTIONS:

CANADIAN IMPERIAL BANK OF COMMERCE

ALBERTA FIDELITY TRUST

QUIGLEY & HUNT INSURANCE, LTD.

HUNT REAL ESTATE CORPORATION

P

S

] B
SOUTHRIDGE

Macleod Trail ot 58 Ave. 5.W., Calgary, Alta.

Now T 5 =

. 18 the time to order your
Christmas Cards. Be sure to have
them printed or personalized by
Calgary’s Downtown Printer.

John D. McAra Ltd.
Creators of Distinctive Printing
512 - 4th Avenue S.W.
262-1566

New Salon open in North Mall,
Chinook Centre

é’afon of gxc[udivs
_(pgotogmp/z"y
PETRIGO OF CALGARY

for appointments phone 255-6435
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Silly Captions

R

airport in 1964,

area to the Queen.

people.

“Crowfoot, aren’t you sick of them asking for your boarding pass?
reservation yet!"”

You ain't even got o

This wall sized mural was hung in the waiting lounge of Calgary’s
1t depiets the Bow valley; in the clouds are the
early men who saw its future: Colonel McLeod of the Mounties, Father
Lacombe and George McDougall of the missionaries, and an early
rancher, also Chief Crowfoot of the Blackfoot, a signer of Treaty
Seven, who represents the Indians who willingly surrendered this
Approaching the valley are the settlers; in
the sunbeams is the Calgary of today, built by the strength of all these
The mural was designed and executed by Don Frache of
Lethbridge, who was commissioned by the City of Calgary for this work.

(Continued from Page 17)

that are given out as a promotion-
al scheme at the Calgary Stam-
pede are only made possible be-
cause an alert publie relations
man found the old cardboard mat-
rixes of the Eye Opener papering
an abandoned shack in the wilder-
ness. A beverage company (which
had the good taste to choose the
same name as this magazine)
prints quotations from old ‘‘Eye
Openers’’ on the labels of their
produet—but it took years of re-
search to find even these. The
loss of these publications to Alber-
ta’s cultural background is tragie.

In Alberta we have had many
great men. We have produced a
few good writers, some excellent
painters and a few poets. There
have been notable politicians: L.
B. Bennett, prime minister of Can-
ada, Bill Aberhart, who introduced
a new political party to the world,
and Ernest Manning, who estab-
lished two world records. He was
the youngest premier to take office
in the British Empire, and he has
held that office for the longest
continuous period. We have pro-
duced inventors, top-flight engin-

eers, great flyers who mapped new
world trade routes, lawyers and
doctors of international fame. We
have produced national heroes and
fantastic developers who have
created whole new industries. Yet,
from among all these men, in
1954, 32 years after his death, the
Canadian Clubs of Calgary and
Edmonton, in a poll voted Bob
Edwards the personality who had
made the greatest impaet on this
provinee’s development. He was,
in our modern jargon, an ‘‘in’”’
man — one with integrity, intel-
lect, industry and intestinal forti-
tude, but his greatest character-
istic was his whole hearted love of
the people who surrounded him,
and the western land they lived in.

We admire this man greatly.
Every issue of Golden West will
contain a ‘‘letter to Bob,”” written
by an old-timer who prefers an-
onymity. We hope our readers
will share with us any aneedotes
or articles they may have in con-
nection with Mr. Edwards, so that
we may present a true picture of
this great man of the west.

RuTtrn GorRMAN.
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ANOTIIER DISTINCTIVE
HOMNE

2922 Montcalm Cres., MP. Royal

PURCHASED THROUGH

LYLE
BROTHERS
LIMITED

REALTORS

In our 37tk Year as
Calgary’s Recognized Realfor's

Since 1897
Calgary's Fines! Houes

South Mt. Royal

HAVE BEEN SOLD BY

Toole, Peet &Co. Ltd.

809 - 2nd Street South West

The nicest homes for the

nices! people

Gracious Homes in Scuth Mount Royal

“King™ gize living room with

open fireploce. “Queen”™ size

dining room. Afttached garage.
F20,500.00

Smith &deForest Ltd.

Reallors & General Insurance
1122 . 8th Ave South West

266-1041
627 - 6 Ave S.W. 2634033 2537430
LUXURY HOME 115 MASSEY PLACE MAYFATR

Presented by

Metro Realéy & Management Ltd., 640 - 7th Ave. S.W. - Phone 269-5376

The sbove property is typical
of the class of house handled ex-
clusively by Metro Realty and
Manapement Lid. This attractive
low Iyving Ranch Siyle bungalow
has many ontstanding features and
includes air eonditioning throngh-
out the main floor: buili-in oven
and range, garburetor, dishwasher,
refrigerator and deep frecze; Brit-
ish India wall to wall carpefing;

three bathrooms; walk-in dressing
voom off master bedroom; double
front drive garvage complete with
remote  eontralled  doors,  For
further information please tele-
phone Hugh Platt of Metro Realty
& Management Litd.

Golden West magazine lists ad-
vertising for ageneies only, and
has no finanecial interest in the

above listings.  All advertisers are
members of the Calgary Real Es-
tate Board.

Our real estate Editor, Mr, Peter
Hudson, is prepared to answer
any ingquiries our readers may
wish to direet to this magazine.
Direet leiters to

Golden West Magazine

Penthouse, Exeentive Blde.

509 - 3rd St 50W.
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Dear Boh:

Things aren’t in good shape
here. We had a female visitor
this summer to our fair eity, and
she made a hig speech about how
you never drew a sober breath in
your life. Guess she was so busy
speechmakin’ she had no time for
research. Anyway, she forgot
that bit about you getting a eum
laude degree in eclagsics from
Glasgow University. She oughta
know you ean’t study them dead
languages on live hangovers.

It’s getting me down reading
our daily newspapers. The head-
line is always how somebody died.
We got what they call a popula-
tion explosion now and there are
four billion people on earth, and
sooner or later they each got to die.
But T think the reporters have got
a bet going as to who can report
the most and the grizzliest one
gets the pot! When I get so I
cant stand it any more, I get out
your old Eye Opener and read it
for laughs. In the March 2nd
1904 issue was this bit: “‘Society
Note: Mr. and Mrs. Jenkins gave
a charming drunk to a few choice
friends at their cozy bungalow in
Elbow Park last Monday. A de-
lightful evening was spent with
cards, songs and informal dane-
ing. His guests had just about
persuaded Mr. Jenkins to consent
to run in South Calgary as a Lib-
eral candidate when the hooze
gave out. Of course the world
came to an end right then.’’” Mr.
Jenkins is dead now, but his son
Ronnie is still in Calgary and he
runs a travel ageney called Bur-
ritt’s. Tle and I had a good laugh
over your Eye Opener piece.
That’s what I liked about you,
Bob. Always a gentleman and
nobody got hurt that didn’t de-
serve it. Hveryone knew Old man
Jenkins was death on liquor and
never touched a drop.

Well, my bones and the blue
arch say a warm spell is coming
up, so I guess T will get out for a
walk.  Nobody’s fouled up the
mountains or the weather yet.
They're trying, but it’s too big a
job for them.

Your old friend,
Orp Trimer
July 16, 1965.
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When vour house
party guest list has
grown to  horrible

proportions, remember
you could feed every-

EAVINVANIAN

Write us c/o T-aders Corner, Golden West,
Penthouse Executive Bldg., 509 3rd St. S.W.

Just the thing for
your fireside hearth’
Brass trivot in excel-
lent condition, with o

VANVAVAVANVANNNIANY,

This is a fun corner.

hope to fill

subscribers

We

it with unusual
and hard-to-get
may

Our
articles

items,
list

here, free, and pay $3 only if

the item is sold.

We reserve

the right to refuse space to

commercial operators.

List fun

goods here: antique jewellery,
furniture, books, ,or any col-

lectors  items,

antique

cars,

even old snowshoes or wagon

wheels!

Remember, ‘one man’s

meat is another man’s poison.”

long
extra
carved
bed,

For your extra
husband: an
long, hand

four poster

zmwmwquwmwmwmwmwmwmwm

Attention Collectors!
Need an extra med-

allion? Here is a
brightly enamelled
Belgian Medal, for

$9.00, that will make

i\

VNV

one if you had this | paftern of leaves | $250.00 from Woods a unique and differ-
large, beautifully | twined around the | Furniture, a new con- | 2 ¢ piece of jewellery,
flowered Limoges | rim and the word cept in second hand And when your
saup tureen. Not sure | Friendship in scroll | stores, New in ex- | fio . ask what it
of its capacity, but | lettering in the | change for old; old | ™y 0 (o0 truthfully
will hold one green | centre. $15.00. Ph in exchange for old | o7 "o o special de-
furtle very well. Ph. | 269-3560, and ask |or what have you. | Sof & G @ industry!
269-3560. Bashford’s. | Captain Bashford. Ph. 269-4150. Others at Bashfords,
Ph. 269-3560.
Have you a foyer? An  unusual  item,
Here is a charming | Beautifully carved | Ideal for target prac- | hong carved candy
Victorian foyer piece | mahogany mante| | tise! Brass spitfoon | 014 in wood: equally
including table and | $100.00. Exciting ad- | With large opening &t attractive when used
mirrer  that  would | dition to any fire- | toP—will supply old to mold candies or as
grace  any home. | place. Ph, 269-4150. | newspaper fo _cover a wall decoration.
$75.00 Ph. 269-4150. floor. Ph. 244-1793. Ph. 269-6094.

Here is a rare pin by
one of the world’s
most  famous jewel-
lers, Cartier of Lon-
don. This Star of
David is covered with
marquis-cut blue sap-
phires and diamonds,
mounted in platinum,
Phone Bob Smithens
at 269-6094. This is
a rare piece for the
discriminating only!

More and more peo-
ple are finding they
have a use for those
relics from the Vic-
torian age. Here is
an elaborately decor-
ated ewer set, which
includes toilette basin
and matching pitcher,
Enquiries welcome by

Bob Smithens:  of
Smithens Auctions.
Ph, 269-6094.

Ford Towne Sedan
brewn. Antique car

An Ideal bargain, second tamily car! 1928
Ain tones of beige and
buffs,
priced, body and ‘innards’
chrome glistens like new. Ph. 283-2178,

attention. Low
in good shape,

Delicately
fruitwood
encloses

petit point
Would any
home. .00. Ph.
266-5304. One of the
antiques at Antigues
& Things.

$25.00. Ph. 266-5304

carved
firescreen,
exquisite
design.

Perfect present for
harassed fathers and
new mothers. Unique
platform rocker, with
squeak. Good enough
for JFK, good enough
for vou $37.50. Ph.
266-5304, Antiques &
Things.

Do you quarrel fre-
quently in your
house? Then this is
no wall hanging for
you! A Wilkinson
sword with engraved
blade encased in its
own scabbard. At
Smithens Auctions.
Inquiries welcomed.

Your house tooc full
at Stampede Woeek?
This  double brass
bed may be just the
thing to sleep Aunt
May and Uncle Fred!
$25.00. Ph, 266-5304.
ond ask for Mrs.
Ramsey.

his stove only).
fireplaces. Pot

277-0171,

Franklin fireplaces and pot bellied stoves,
cast from the very same mold as was used
for your grandfather’s,

(We are referring to

Ideal for your cottage, ski
shelter, or rumpus room. They don‘t need a
chimney and have all the charm of open
bellied
$35.00 up. Franklin fireplaces from $90.00
up. Woods Fireplaces and Accessories. Ph.

iron stoves from

A beautifully kept
petite French clock,
hand painted dial.
and in working order,
Inquiries welcome by
Bob Smithens of
Smithens Auctions.

There must be some-
one for this: Antique
walking stick with
encased airgun that
still  works! Perfect
gift for your father-
in-law! Ph. 269-6094,

If it fell to 20°

For nearly fifty years the onl
Christmas Day. Originated
Contestants wore earmuffs, gl
wear, and ran for six miles all over Calgary,
below zero and the race was cal
to as “due to unusual climatic conditions.”
that contestants had to supply their own
But they were provided with a doctor to
record run was an amazing 33 minutes for
pneumonia, and our population certainly increased, but the
continued when they ran out of hardy competitors.

ANSWER to Do You Remember photo

HERALD ROAD RACE

oves, sweate

y long-distance race in Canada, held on
in 1905 to prove we had an ideal climate.
rs and sometimes even long under-
followed by cheering crowds.
led off it was always referred
One of the amusing rules was
refreshments during the race.
treat them for frostbite.
the six miles.

The
No one caught
race was dis-

f



THE RED DOOR. Open
late! Located off the
lobby at the sumptuous
Calgary Inn. Browsers
welcome. “Always some-
thing different.”

T Red D

FASHIONS LTD.

AT LAST!

TO THE PROBLEM
HOW

HIS CHRISTMAS
SHOPPING
AND STILL STAY
MERRY
NO CROWDS
NO FUSS

A CIVILIZED SOLUTION

A GENTLEMAN CAN DO

The below small shops

will stay open on the

23rd of December for

you. only. Chairs, cof-

fee, large ashtrays and

individual eclerk service.

~ You tell them how much

you have and what you
want and they will find
it for you.

~ Gifts in distinctive taste.
Mrs. Milvain’s courteous

help you choose the right
gift.

. THE LITTLE SHOP. In
. the new Holiday Inn.

staff is always willing to

Ghe Mittle 5111:;;1 .

COUNTRY CLUB
CASUALS
Here are the finest in
casual clothes. Every-
thing from coats and
slacks = to after five
dresses. The highest
calibre of good taste.
Brittania Shopping
Centre

COUNTRY CLUB Cosscats 222

LA BOUTIQUE. The .
epitome of elegance.

Jewellery, imported
clothes and boutiqgue
items, Princess Tania
Obolensky. .

310 - Tth Ave. SW. -

MERLE NORMAN. A
gift of beauty! Jewel-
lery and cosmetic kits
with beauty treatments
by experts at Merle Nor-
man. A lasting gift
you will enjoy too! ‘
312 - Tth Ave. S.W.

Merle Norman

~ ARNOLD
‘Let Arnold Churgin help

MAIS OUI! New shop
in the Southridge Mall.
Basics and classics with-
in reach of all. Wide
selections to choose from.
Will surely have some-
thing to please the most
exacting giver.

Hacso Owc!

__ clusive teen age clothes
_ designed to please any
- girl.  You cannot fail to
- thrill your teenage
daughter with a present
from Junior House.

809 - 17th Ave. S.W.

CHURGIN,

you select a fine hand-
bag and matching shoes
for her . . a most ex-
tensive and exciting col-
ection awaits you at
231A - 8th Ave, S.W.

.~ JUNIOFE HousE by
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At the (7
1t depends on

how you Want te, dine.

\

Dine elegantly in the Owl’s Nest. Here's
a world-style dining lounge where you can
spread your wings, celebrate an anniver-
sary or just spoil yourself. If you want to
see how good life can really be — complete
dinners in the Owl's Nest start at just
$4.75. From 5:30 to 11:30 each evening
(except Sundays). Businessmen’s Lunch-
eons (for ladies too) from 11:30 to 2:30.
The speciality of the Grill is swift service.
Open from 6:30 in the morning 'til eleven
at night you can have a delicious meal on
your table in minutes! The exceptional
comfort of the Grill is very relaxing in the
middle of a busy schedule.

elegantly
swiitly
or numerously.

L4

J

The Banquet Service covers quite a spread!
From small dinner parties to large conven-
tions. We take it all in our stride. At the
Calgary Inn you'll find organizing a large
affair well taken care of. Call our Catering
Manager he’ll arrange everything.

W@WW

Fourth Avenue West at Third Street  Phone 266-1611
HOTEL CORPORATION OF AMERICA

AND
WESTERN INTERNATIONAC HOTELS

ONE WORLD OF FINE HOTELS

This advertisement produced by
MacLAREN ADVERTISING CO. LIMITED
Vancouver Office
634" x 91"
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