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“Would you ask about Christmas, little
ones, of an old man who counts more holi-

days than he can remember?

“Memories? Recollections? How it used

to be: A Christmas of old?

“Capture, if you will, my children, the
distant peal of a church bell; the smell of
pine, clean and fresh in a wintry wind

o o« Sleigh bells rin ing, carolers singing,
and the jingle of f %
the road,
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“In retrospect, how clearly the long, lean
?ire of the village church still casts a moon-
it shadow upon the white, white world,

How quick to the nostrils is the smell of

burning wax, and of green boughs, so
freshly cut; and holly and mistletoe . . .
and the first recollection of “Silent Night;”
how many years, how long ago?
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“In the catalog of Christmases past, a
small cabin nestles against the foot of a
great mountain, a mountain of forest
green and wintry white.

"I nan azts/)z'cz'azts corner, neayr a warn-
ing hearth, the Good Book rests o1z a small
oaken stand, ’

arness up and down

—_——
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“On a magic Eve, against a background
of red berries and fresh mountain green-
ery, a bearded patriarch turns, so tender-
ly, those time-worn pages.

“A wvoice as gruff as the distant thun-
der modulates to softness matching the
sound of @ morning wind in the pines.

“In bushed enthusiasm, wee cherubs
scatter about the floor, soaking up every
[familiar syllable, as if it might never be
heard again ... ‘

‘For Unto You This Day Is Born a
Saviour . . .’

“And from the flickering glow of the
fireside, the magic eye of the mind brings
forth that vision—a stable, cold and for-
lorn; and yet, so seemingly different, warm
and bright, alive with a greatness that is
to be woven indelibly into the network of
all things, past and present.
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“The first thought, the first vision of
the Birth at Bethlehem! How it stays for-
ever, overshadowing myriad thoughts and
recollections of other Christmases that flare
across the mind’s eye like the riffled pages
of a book!

' i ? it \Huuu;l ( e W) A BRI AR VB,
How did it used to be? The Christ-
mases? It used to be; it is; it remains the
same. Christmas has not changed; shall
not, The world moves on, as it must. Bul,
we cannot—uwe darve not, change the
Christmas. It is the birthday of Christ,

“We may bow our bheads in the loftiest
cathedral ov in a weather-beaten church
by the side of the road, We may raise our
voices to the mightiest vafters, or kneel
reverently on a floor of dirt— but we ob-
serve neither a “‘new’” nor an "‘old”
Christmas. We observe THE CHRISTMAS.
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“There is but ONE Christmas, ONE
observance— one recognition within cach
individual beart that long, long ago, in
the simplest of surroundings, in Bethleben:
there was born a Saviour who lived he
life of supreme example and who died

“that others might find everlasting peace.

“May this truce spirvit of Christmas
abide in the bearts of all, for now, and
for all the Christmases yet to come.”
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As we approach the peace
and quiet of the Holy Night may His

love fill your heart with joy and happiness.

OK RUBBER WELDERS

OLTON

At this special
time we're

. sending your
way, warmest
wishes for
Holiday
pleasure and
joy. May
this be the merriest of

, Yuletides for you and yours.

DORRIS MACHINERY CO.

OLTON

' another:

It’s not necessary to wait until
the last minute to get your Christ-
mas tree. In fact, it's smart to

get your tree early, when the
choice is wide. The important
thing is to test the tree for fresh-
ness before you buy it.

The first test is important, If
the tree fails to pass this exam-
ination, pass it over and look for
bounce the butt end of
the tree on the ground. If the

needles shower down, the tree

has already begun to dry out.
Next, tug at the needles at the
end of the branch. If they pull
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out easily, the tree has already
started to dry out.

Rub a finger over the butt end.
It it's sticky, the tree is fresh.
Spread the lower branches, If
they’re springy and bounce back,
they will hold the weight of orna-
ments, Spread out, the lower
branches should measure half the
height of a tree, the stump should
be at least 6 to 7 inches long.

Other healthy signs: good color,
full needles, a fragrant odor.
Warning sign: patches of brown
needles, a sign of a sure-fire fire
hazard.

5 ay the
Christmas
holn’days be
jilled with
brtgh‘[ness jor

you and yours

 HOUSE
OF FLOWERS

TEXAS

Phone 4631

e take a gift of words, wrap it with

good cheer, adorn it with a friendly smile, and send it on its
way to you and yours. What it is? It's our package of holiday wishes.
warmly felt, heartily said. May your Yuletide season be merry and

bright ... filled with lasting contentment.

Thomas Furniture

East Side Of Square

By Shlrlei Sargent

¢ YHRISTMAS isn’t everyday.”

Happily, Eudora Best placed
divinity and fudge on gift plates in
the roomy, old-fashioned kitchen.

‘““Thank heaven!” At nineteen,
Robert had his mother’s big,
brown eyes and dark hair, but
none of her relaxed good humor.
“Mother, you've always been so
understanding. Why can’t you let
me go on the Culligan houseparty
with Mary? They'll be skiing,
Mom, and ice skating.”

I don’t care if they have a
winter carnival in the living room
of their lodge.’’ Eudora tied sprigs
of mistletoe to her bows for the
candy. ‘‘You're not going.”

‘““Aw, Mom.” Robert’s rough,
naked voice betrayed his youth
even though he looked every mus-
cular inch of a man. “I'll stay
home tonight, Christmas Eve, and
drive up afterwards. Don’t forget
Mary's father is dead so she and
her mother need someone around
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Robert made a last effort. “But,
.mom, I'm almost twenty.”

on Christmas day and you have
the three kids, Dad, Grandma
and ninety-eleven turkey-eating
relatives.”

The Meaning

“And you!” Eudora began gift-
wrapping jars of marmalade.
“Christmas celebrates the birth
of Christ and, to me, a renewal
of family ties and traditions.”

Robert made one last effort.
“But, Mom, I'm almost twenty.
I'll be off on my own soon and you
mean I'm to drop everything and
come tearing home for Christmas
until I have a family of my own?”’

“I certainly do. Meanwhile, I
expect you to observe and enjoy
such curious family customs as
finding your brothers and sister
s0 you can distribute this candy
around the neighborhood.”

“I have to call Mary first and
tell her the bad news.”

Uneasy

Gracelessly, Robert alded his
brothers, John and Ted, seventeen
and eleven, to shop for gifts.
John, whose current girl lived in
town, told him to stop acting like
a sorehead, but that was the only
obvious notice taken of Robert's
listless participation in the family
rituals, He helped John bring in
armfuls of wood for a roaring
fire, his father rig up a loud-
speaker system so that carol rec-
ords could be heard inside and
outside the house, and redid the
grimy packages his sister, Fran-
cie, had tried to wrap. He did all
of this quietly and, he thought,

patiently.

A Question

His mother didn’t think so. She
stopped him as he stalked through
the kitchen that evening. *‘I know
you think I'm unfair, I know you
wanted to go with the Culligans,
but do you have to spoil things
for the rest of us?”

Robert tramped gloomily up the
stairs and found his sister hud-
dled on top of them. Francie was
a gawky twelve with braces on
her teeth, but had a promising
prettiness, Not right then, though,
|as she was crying softly. Robert
had a horror of tears, so he asked
impatiently, ‘‘What's wrong?”’

‘“‘Everything. I hate Christmas.”

Robert’'s voice showed his shock.
“Don’'t be silly! Of course you
don't.”

*I do too. Mother won't let me
go caroling in the truck with ev-
crybody else because I'm too
young and there’s nobody to be
responsible for me.”’

“Is that ali?” - Her problem
seemed insignificant beside his
own, but solvable. *‘Come on."" He
argued his mother into letting
Francie go with him and she
didn’t capitulate easily.

The truck was jammed with en-
thusiastic, off-tune carolers, the
air was crisp and Robert soon
joined in wholeheartedly and
throatily. When they arrived
home, he raced into the kitchen,
grabbed a handful of mincemeat
cookies, grinned at his mother's
agonized yell and realized ex-
ultantly that, Mary or no Mary,
Christmas was made up of such
heart-warming vituals as Fran-
cie's shining eyes, cookies and
caroling.

.cock, a bird imported from Af-

Holly History

Holly is an ancient plant, but
its use as a holiday decoration
probably came down to us from
England, where it was held to be
the most sacred of all green dec-
orations. The red berries signi-
fled the blood of Jesus and a holly
wreath in the window marked a

~

house as a Christian dwelling.

Let Christmas
Be Also A Day

0f Thanksgiving

Thanksgiving Day ls, of course,
the traditional day of feasting in
the United States and giving
thanks for a bountiful harvest, It
is the best time to find Americans
feasting on native foods.

Since Christmas follows Thanks-
giving Day so quickly, many of
the foods that have become a part
of the Thanksgiving tradition now
grace our festive boards during
the Christmas holiday.

The menu for the first Thanks-
giving probably included deer,
turkey, wild geese and ducks,
lobsters, eels, clams, oysters and
fish; dried gooseberries, straw-
berries,. plums and cherries;
white and red wine made from
wild grapes;- biscuits and bread
of English wheat; parched and
roasted corn; hoe cakes and ash
cakes, and Indian pudding made
of corn meal and molasses boiled
in a bag.

Traditional

It was an impressive feast and
many of these foods are now tra-
ditional items to be found on many
Christmas tables throughout the
country.

The turkey on present-day ta-|:

bles is a domesticated variety of |
the native wild turkey. Though
thoroughly American, the bird
acquired a name indicating a
foreign origin. This happened be-
cause the gobbler was once mis-
takenly identified with the guinea

rica.

Growing turkeys today is a big
but sometimes exasperating busi-
ness. Producers report the gob-
blers are so dull-witted that they
will starve with food in front of
them, gulp down water until they
fall over in a water-logged fit, or
stampede themselves silly at a
sneeze.

Pumpkin Ple

Pumpkins, nutritious and min-
eral-rich, generally end up in
pumpkin pie. Since pre-Columbian

times, Indians have planted pump-1|:

kins among corn and rated them
high as a food source.

Other native foods include po-
tatoes, corn, lima beans, toma-
toes, sweet potatoes, squash and
garden peppers.

There’s more to mistletoe than ;

just its reputation as ‘‘the kissing
plant.” Everyone knows, of course,
that, for some reason no one is
quite sure about, it’s permissable
for a boy to kiss the young lady
go unlucky (?) as to be caught
standing beneath one of these
sprigs of green with white ber.
ries (a plant, someone has placed
on a chandelier—for some young
girl to stand under, to be kissed
by some young lad . . . unex-
pectedly, of course).

All this notwithstanding, it is
supposedly an all-healing plant
that will ward off poisons and keep
animals healthy. At least, this is
what the superstitious believed, in
earlier days. Some considered it
a present from the sun, others a
gift from Jupiter. In voodoo ritu-
als, it's the accepted antidote for
palsy, apoplexy, epilepsy, and
what-have-you.

Druid priests sought mistletoe,

preferably. growing on an oak

tree, ‘‘on the sixth night of the
moon'’, so that it might be cut
with a golden scythe and caught
in the flowing robes of the priests.
Thus gathered, and following the

sacrifice of two white bulls to||:
show gratitude for the gift, mistle- || .
toe was supposed to possess all ;

sorts of magical powers.

The Greeks are generally cred-
ited with associating mistletoe
with love, as it was used in their
marriage rites and the ceremo-
nies of Hymen are reputed to be

the forerunners of present usage |

as a kissing plant.

Wishing yvou a

Christmas package
complete with every
jov...and
wrapped with

all the love

of those whom

you love best!

HERRY CHRISTHAS
STONE STUDIO

Olton ; v oy Texas

Om'e more the Christmas inessage
is renewed in our hearts, May the
spirit-lifting joys of the season be yours.

HIGHWAY SERVICE STATIO

OLTON, TEXAS :

AN

veetin 55

"Ve extend to you

our sincere thanks

for your

loyal patronage and

our best wishes

for a holiday season

that spreads good

cheer alf through

Al

LANNING RADIO & TV

...and warmest wishes to all our friends

BEV's BEAUTY BAR

TEXAS
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> Merry

Christmas
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Annual Christmas Edition

Happy

New Year!
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Ambulance
Calls Listed

/  Parson’s Ambulance Serv-

" ice brought David Howton to

Olton last week after he had
spent several weeks in ‘the
Methodist Hospital in Lubbock,
Mrs, Howton reports that her
husband is doing well and may
have visitors in the home,

John Arnold Hodges, 3 month
old son of Mr, and Mrs,
Bobby Hodges, was rushed to
Plainview Medical Center
Saturday, Dec, 10, by Parson's
Ambulance, He is now home and
reported in good condition,

Also serviced by Parson’s
Ambulance was W, B, Smith,
Sr., of Hale Center, who was.
taken to Knight's Rest Home
in Littlefield Thursday, Smith
{s the father of Tom Smith and
W, B, Smith Jr, of Olton,

Members Of WSCS
Honored At Party

Mrs, Dick Cade was hostess’
last Wednesday for the Christ-
snas program honoring the
Womans' Society of Christian
Service members of First
Methodist Church,

Program: leader was Mrs.
Owen Norfleet, The devotional
was presented by Mrs, Leo
Ross Bryant.

. The group met at the fellow-
ship hall of the church,

TUMBLEWEED-TREE--Debbie Oliver, 6~-year-old daugh-
ter of Mr, and Mrs, E, P, Oliver of Hart Camp, inspects
a Christmas tree at the Olton school cafeteria, This
particular tree is made of silver-spray tumbleweeds
and its beauty has brought comments from both students
and adults, Debble is a first grader in Olton schools,
She and other students were free for the Christmas
holidays at 2 p. m. Friday. Students will return to school

Monday, Jan, 2.

l

8th Grader Writes
Poem On President

Mr, and Mrs, D, H, Ball of
Olton recently received aletter
from their grandson, Donald
Lee Loveless, an eighth grade
student at Mountain Home,
Idaho, in which the grandson
enclosed apoem about the quali~
fications of a United States

" president,

Donald is the son of Capt,
and Mrs, Ralph Loveless,
Donald's poem shows some deep
thinking on his subject, Here
it is:

“Our President”

Our President should be a typ-
ical man :

And know the country’s place;

He should be a man of Chris-
tian religion

And be of the American race,

He should have been our na-
tions senator

Or even a U, N, man;

If he has had one long term,

Let him try it again,

He must be of at least thrity~
five,

And a citizen for at least four-
teen:

He should be concerned with

the world affairs,
And make his decision keen,

With honesty he must take his
oath,

And mean every word he speaks;

He must respect our nations
security,

He must seal the security’s
leaks,

by Donald Lee Loveless, 8D

Gizl Cagers Win,
Boys Lose At
Tulia Toumey

Olton girls trounced Naza-
reth, 41-27, to win their opener
in the Tulia Invitational basket-
ball tournament Thursday night,

Gayle Nicholas led Olton
scorers with 17 points, Jerri
Witkowski of Nazareth got 11.

The Olton Boys lost their
opening game to Happy, 49-42,
Wendell Scribner led the Mus-
tangs with 12 points, while Ron-
nie Middleton paced Happy with
15,

Some may not,

time,

added,

Olton Asked
To Help Needy

Most Olton residents will have abright andhappy Christmas.

Whether they do or not will depend on how well the rest
of the community opens its heart to the needy at Christmas

The Chamber of Commerce has announced thatthe American
Legion Hut will be open Thursday, Friday and Saturday so
that residents may bring gifts for needy families. W

The Legion Hut will be open from 2-6 p, m, all three days,

““Anything you can bring will help,” said Dick Whiteley,
Chamber manager, ‘“We also invite anyone interested in help-
ing to gather these gifts to come to the Legion Hall,”" Whiteley

Chamber
To Move

Offices

Director of Olton Chamber
of Commerce and Agriculture
elected Percy Parsons, local
businessman, last Thursday as
new president of the Chamber.

Parsons succeeds Emmett
Harper, Olton farmer, as presi-
dent of the C-CA,

In addition to naming new
officers, the directors voted
to lease a new office for the
Chamber.

The office will be located
in the building now housing the
S-S Hobby Shop. The move will
come soon after the first of
the year, ;

Other new officers are James
Hall, vice-president, and Allen
Johnston, secretary-treasurer,

Hall succeeds Parsons and
Johnston takes the post of sec~
retary-treasurer from Fred
Thompson.

Emmett Harper, Thompson
and four other board members
went off the board last week.
Other outgoing directors were
Joe Harper, Herman Meyer,
W.T. Hall Jr.and Eldon Franks.

New directors are Frank
Struve, Roy Roberts, James
Cowart, and Elmer McGill,
farmers; and Dr. Basil Johns,
Johnston and Bill Turner, bus=
inessmen.

All drew two-year terms ex-
cept Roberts, who went on the
board for Sidney Allen, who
resigned as adirector recently.

Directors who remained on
the board for one more year
are Parsons, Hall, Don Spain,
Melvin Hines and Lacy Arm-
strong.

Next big project, for the
Chamber is the annual banquet,
scheduled Feb. 3. Rev. Leon
Hill, Amarillo Baptist pastor,
will be the speaker.

An all-out membership drive
is planned after the first of
the year. .

Club Members,
Husbands Feted

New Century Club members
and their husbands were
honored with a dinner party
last Friday night at the Hilton
Hotel Club Room, Plainview.

Mrs, Fred Thompson, Mrs.
Owen Jones and Mrs. Murray
Snyder were hostesses for the
event, -

NEW OFFICERS OF CHAMBER~-Elected to head the Olton
Chamber of Commerce and Agriculture in 1961 was
Percy Parsons, center, who moved up from the vice-
president’s post he held this year, Allen Johnston, left,

o .

Percy Parsons Named

Chamber's P

resident

\

is the new vice-president and James Hall, right, is

secretary-treasurer, Parsons
as chief of the Chamber,

succeeds Emmett Harper

| After

Christmas Story
Read At Meet

Of Baptist GA

The Christmas story, taken
from the second chapter of

Luke, was read by Miss Bennie

Long Thursday night at a meet-
ing of the 11 and 12-year-old
Girls’ Auxiliary.

Gifts were exchanged by the
girls. They played games and
listened to Christmas records.
refreshments were
served, the group went Christ-
mas caroling.

Girls present were Misses
Paulette Bley, Kathy Burgess,
Karen Hipp, Shirley Johnson,
Barbara Johnson, Rita Harper,
Bennie Long, Janice Long,
Linda Waldrop, Charlotte
Welles, Jodie Whittle, Jerry
Cross and Mrs. W.E. Andrew,
G.A, director.

The meeting was held at the
fellowship hall of the First
Baptist Church.

FOOD FOR THE NEEDY--Mrs. R, V, Allcorn, left, Mrs.
Billy Smith Jr,, center, and Mrs, Max Malone are shown
here just before the 1956 Bykota Study Club members

left Dec, 13 to distribute food and toys to needy families
in Olton, This is one of the club’s projects.

Mr, and Mrs. A.C. Light
and Gene were in Fort Worth
recently visiting relatives,

Owen Norfleet, neighborhood
chairman of the fundraising
campaign for Girl Scouts, has
announced the amount of con-
tributions at the present time,
The amount contributed is $725.
Norfleet also said that the
campaign will be continued until
Dec. 20 to see if the goal of
$1,210 could be reached.

. ;
First Graders
Exchange Gifts

First graders of H,P, Webb
Elementary School had a
Christmas party last Friday
afternoon. Girls brought a gift
for a girl and boys brought a
gift for a boy.

Teachers of the first grade

are Mrs. J. W. Dale, Mrs.
Jimmy Jenkins, Mrs. R, L.

and Mrs. Robert Samples.
There are 132 first grade

Girl Scout Drive
Reaches $725 Mark

Aikman, Mrs. Charles Galloway |

Goals for the fund raising
campaigns are set according
to the number of girl scouts
in an area. The goal of $1,210
was set- for the Olton Girl
Scouts because there are 121
girl scouts in this area,
Norfleet had this to say about
the way the campaign is shaping
up, ‘‘We appreciate the co-
operation from all contributors
and all other contributions also
will be appreciated as thecam«~
paign continues."’

Bank To Close
Three Days

Olton State Bank will be
closed for the holidays Satur-
day, Sunday and Monday, bank
officials announced this week,

The bank will be open for
business Tuesday, Dec, 27, at
9 a.m,

i
i

Spanish Church
Has Yule Party

A Christmas Party for the
Children’s Sunday School Class
of the Spanish Church of Christ
was held Monday, Dec, 19 at
7 p. m, at the Spanish Chapel,
Games were played and re-
freshments were served,

Ronald Davis, pastor of the -

church, Mrs. Ronald Davis and
Mrs, D, R, Davis were host
and hostesses for the party,

Members of the Spanish
Church of Christ will work with
the Olton Chamber of Come
merce to prepare baskets of
food for several Spanish
families.

Shower To Honor

Doniece Silcott

Miss Doneice Silcott will
be honored with a pre-nuptial
shower Thursday, Dec, 29, at
the Garrett Bley residence,

She is the bride-elect of
Joseph Reid Allen of Andrews.

Calling hours are from 2:30
until 5 p.m, The public is in-

students.

vited to attend,

IT'S CHRISTMAS TIMEI|--This is one of many Olton
homes which will be judged in the Annual Chamber of
Commerce Christmas Home Decorating Contest. judging

is scheduled for Dec., 22

. This is the home of Mr, and

Mrs. K, Y. Givens, Residents need not enter the contest,

because their homes will be

judged for Christmas deco-

rations automatically, Prizes total $50, to be divided

among the first three places.

{



THURSDAY, DECEMBER 22, 1960

PAGE 4

THE OLTON ENTERPRISE

Christmas Pfogram ~ Christmas Parties Staged
Held At Junior High By Sunday School Classes

The Christmas program for
Junior High School students was
held last Friday morning at the
high sehool auditorium,

Eight students of Harold Car~
son presented piano numbers,
Charles Church played 0
Little Town of Bethlehem'’ and
a dug, ‘*The Penquin Parade,"
was played by Valda Jones and
Charles Smith, "Winter Won-
derland'’ was played by Cherry
Langford,

Karen Hipp andLinda Waldrop
played ‘a duo, '‘Dance of the
Honeybees,'’ Linda also played
*White Christmas'' and Mike
Hipp played '‘Singing Tower,"

A duo, *March Militaire,’’ was
played by Mike Williams and
Charles Church,

The fifth grade played ‘! Jingle
Bells '' ‘‘Organ Reverie,'
"Faith of our Fathers,'’ ‘‘Dick
and Jane'' and ''Come all you
Faithful,'’

Selections played by the Cadet

Band were ‘‘Proudly We Play’

Mareh,"" !'Yuletide Sketches’'
and “Holiday in Spain,”

Dick Bentz directed the bands,
The students sang Christmas
carols, :

Following the program, the
junior high classes had parties
in their home rooms,

Letters To Santa

Dear Santa:

I'm a little girl 5 years old,
I haven't been real, real good,
but 1 haven’t been real, real
bad '“h.r- :

I would like & tiny tears
dolly, a plano and some new
dishes--also candy, nuts and
fruits for my stockings, Also
Santa I hope you make it to
see all the boys and girls in
the world,

Love always,
Sherry Burgess

Dear Santa Clause:;

We want two basket of kittens
apd two mother cats and two
buggiles and sgray Bath and one
set of dishs and one car and
one TV dog and ene camel,
from Glenda and Kaye and Bobby
and two wash machine and two
wash machine and two sewing
machine and one firetruck one
raindeer,

from Glenda Kaye Bobby

Dear Santa,

1 am a little boy 5 years
old,. I would like to have a
Tricycle for Christmas, Don't
forget all the other boys and

girls,
Kenny Farr
Dear Santa,
I am a boy 8 years old,

1 would like to have a bicycle,
Remember all the other
boys and girls,

Larry Farr

Dear Santa;

[ got two brothers, Alvino
Martinez, 10, David Martinez,
5,

Gonzalo Martinez, 11

Plagued by mosquitos, Pat
and Mike were trying to sleep
and were kept busy swatting at
the pests, Finally, they decided
to cover their heads with the
sheets,

Suddenly Mike sat upright
in the bed, and with a disgusted
alr complained, pointing to a
lighting bug:

“It's no use, Pat, Them
danged mosquitoes has come
after us with lanterns,"’

Christmas parties for the
~Primary I and II Sunday School
Classes of the First Baptist
Church were held separately
Thursday afternoon, The church
was the scene for the parties,

Fifteen children attended the'
party for the Primary I class,
Mrs, Floyd Gray, Mrs, Jack
Snider and Mrs, Gene Cade,
teachers, were present,

Films about the Christmas
story were shown and games
were played, Refreshments of
Christmas cookies and sand-
wiches, candy canes and hot
chocolate were served,

» The children attending werg
Barbara Buckner, Lisa Col-
lins, Lisa Johns, Debra Fite,
Terry Ellis, Celia Smith, Re~
becca Hodges, Georgia Hodges,
Don DeBerry, Gayle Long, Mar~
las May, Gordon Lewis, Keith
Workman, Kay Lynne Huguley
and Bonnie Offield,

_Those attending the Primary

School Menu

Jan, 2-6, 1960

Subject to change
MONDAY-~Pork Chops and

gravy, tomato catsup, buttered

corn, lettuce wedge, prune

plums, rolls and milk,

TUESDAY--Vienna sausage,
brown beans, potato salad, apple
crisp, corn bread and butter
and milk,

WEDNESDAY--Chili bur-
gers, potato soup and crackers,
lettuce and tomato salad, orange
slices and milk,

THURSDAY--Meat loaf and
catsup, escalloped potatoes,
green beans, fruit salad, rolls
and butter and milk,

FRIDAY--Ham, hominy,
candied sweet potatoes, pine-
apple and cheese salad, rolls
and butter and milk,
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And suddenly
there was with the angel
a multitude of the heavenly host
praising God, and saying,
Glory to God in the highest,
and on earth peace,

good will toward men.

LAMB COUNTY

Il party were James Hackler,
Terry Fite, Phillip Waldrop,
Robert Shaw, David Turner,
Fred Barron, Gaynette Ed-
wards, Brenda. Leathers,
Deborah Ball, Hallle Whittle,
Tom$nie Lewis and a guest,
Vandra Nichols of Friona,
Teachers present were Mrs,
Elmer Lewis and Mrs, Royce
Collins,

Games were played and re-
freshments were served, Gifts
were presented to all of the
children from that particular
department of the church,

By Shirley Sargent

WE can't go home for Christ-
mas,'' Bart 8Stockton
scowled, looking from the check-
book out the huge window at the
joshua trees so he wouldn't have
to mieet his wife's eyes,

Peggy Stockton's eyes were a
deep blue that contrasted with
her short honey-blend hair, Usual-
ly her eyes sparkled, but now
they reflected astonighment, sor-
row and then welled with tears,
“Oh, Bart,” she cried, ‘‘are you
sure we can't manage a trip to
Wisconsin?"

Grimly he said, “I'm positive
we can't even afford a holiday
week-end in Los Angeles, Our first
Christmas together will have to
be right here on the desert.”

Hard Luck

*“No snow,” Peggy was staring
out at the hot sand, ‘‘No family,
no fire in the fireplace ., . . why
can't we go by bus if we can't
afford to fly?"

“Hon, look around you!' Bart
was tall, tanned, crew-cut and,
at the bleak moment, careworn
beyond his twenty-two years,
“We're broke because we bought
the air conditioner and the TV
and because I'm not a good man-
ager.”
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She clung to him, “Hush! We're
quarreling, We must economize,

even if we celebrate Christmas
without s tree."”

The Stocktons had been mar-
rled in September and came
straight to the modern, cement
brick ‘‘hideaway' which consti-
tuted the manager's headquarters
at the big desert traller park be-
longing to Bart's father, They had
swum, sunbathed, hiked and rid-
den horseback, weather permit-
ting, reveling in the relaxing at-
mosphere of palms, joshuas, end-
less sand, and week-ends at Lake
Tahoe and Las Vegas, That and
each other had been enough until
they had begun thinking of family,
friends and winter with a certain
homesickness.

Once determined on a ‘‘wonder-
ful'" Christmas to match the rest
of their life, Peggy ordered a tree,
greenery, lights and holly and told
Bart how much it all would cost.
“We can't do it and send home
presents too,"" Bart exploded,

““We can borrow,” Peggy said
heatedly, "‘It's bad enough not to
go home, At least, we can have a
tree, Your father will under-
stand.”

“Oh, sure he will,” Bart said
bitterly, “He'll understand his
own son is such a poor manager
he can't even live on a generous
salary.”

“Hush!' Peggy clung to him,
“We're quarreling! You're right,
we must economize even if we
celebrate Christmas without 'a
tree.”

Visiting

That night she did some think.
ing about Bart's job, their future
and the need for economizing. The
next day she visited some of the
trailers and then spent several
mornings off on the desert,

Surprised

He came home early that after-
noon to find Peggy on the patio
gurrounded by tumbleweeds, egg
gshells, pieces of manzanita and
tin cans. "What's this trash doing
here?' He sent a tumbleweed sail-
ing with his foot,

“Don't do that! These things
are our Christmas decorations,
not trash!"

“‘Christmas decorations! Are
you crazy?"’

Peggy laughed, *'I guess it looks
like it, but one of the traller wom-
en taught me how to scavenge.
I'l just spray this tumbleweed
white, then paint these egg shells
blue and hang them on it, We'll
make a picturesque candle holder
out of crooked manzanita, Then
I'll spray . . .",

Bart stopped her again with a
kiss, ‘“You've convinced me that
we'll have the snazziest decora-
tions and I have the prettiest wife
on the whole desert.”

“When we're through,"’ Peggy
murmured, ‘‘there’ll be two good
managers in our family, not just
one, and we'll give Santa Claus a
hand."

Bart sighed happily, “Hand me
that can of spray.”
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By Elzabeth Shafer

IT was the day before Christmas,
The man at the lot said, “I

can give you this bigger tree for

the same price, lady."

Mary Carstairs said quickly,
‘No, thank you, this is just the
right size, Will you put it in the
car for me, please?"

The man set the tiny, perfectly
formed fir tree on the back seat
of the car, ''There you are, lady,
Merry Christmas,”

Mary Carstairs looked at him,
startled,. “Thank you,'' 'she said.
She got into the car and drove
off, 8 young woman .with dark,
sad eyes, her face unnaturally
thin,

Purposeful

At Hempstead's department
store, she moved slowly, purpose-
fully through the crowded, festive
aisles, When she came to the
counter with the Christmas deco-
rations laid out in shining rows
of red and green, blue, pink, silver
and gold, she waited quietly until
a clerk came,

“I want gix of the small blue
ones,"” she said, pointing, '‘Six of
the red, six of the gold."

“They're cheaper by the dozen,
ma'am, Wouldn't you like to make
that two dozen all together?"

“No, Thank you, That's all I
need,”

“Wouldn't you like some tinsel
-0r a box of artificial snow?"

“No, Just these,"”

‘““We have a good bargain on
lights.'’

] want six of the small blue
ones,” she said, pointing. ‘‘Six
of the red, six of the gold.”

*No, Thank you."

‘‘How about a little angel for
the top of the tree? On special
sale, since tomorrow is Christ-
mas,”

Mary Carstairs stared at the
delicately featured, smiling angel
with the tinsel wings, '‘Yes. Yes
—I will take that,”

Holiday Air

She moved quickly through the
pushing crowds, carrying her par-
cel. She put the ornaments into
the back seat of the car, beside
the little tree, and drove through
the streets of the town, Windows
were gay with holiday offerings,
the streets swarmed with laugh-
ing, last-minute shoppers. Deco-
rations were hung across the
street: loops of evergreen,
wreaths and candles, gigantie
candy canes. A loudspeaker was
blaring, ‘'Joy to the World."

Mary Carstairs drove out of
town, past the houses with their
reindeer and Santa's sleigh on the
front lawns, 'the three wise men,
the shepherds, and the manger,
She did not look at the manger,

It was dusk, and already there
were lighted candles and wreaths
with colored lamps in the win-
dows of the houses that she
passed, Through the picture win.
dows she could see the families—
mothers and fathers, boys and
girls—laughing and eager, deco-
rating the trees, , , .

A Migsion

She drove on, and at the end of
the street she turned the car onto
the side road leading away from
the town and through the carved
pillars with their iron gates,

“Memorial Cemetery,’ the sign
said. ""Gates close at 5:30 p.m,"”

When she had come to the
place, she stopped the car and
got out, She carried the little tree
and the package of ornaments
across the grass, between the
headstones, Kneeling, she began
to work, swiftly, utterly absorbed,
She set up the tree, adorned it
with the ormaments of red and
blue and gold, At the very last,
she took the sweet-faced angel

with the tinsel wings and fastened '

it securely atop the tiny tree.

She stood up, brushing her
hands on her coat, and looked at
her handiwork, looked at the little
headstone which read: ‘Mary
Louise, infant daughter of Charles
and Mary Carstairs, born Febru-
ary 5, died September 21.”

She stared dry-eyed at the
words cut into the stone, then
turned and walked slowly back
to the car. In the car she hesi-
tated, looked back,

The little tree stood bravely in
the fading light, its ornaments
gleaming against the softness of
the tree.

Golden Agers Attend

Yule Party Thursday

. Twenty-six Golden Agers
attended a Christmas party last
Thursday at the American
Legion Hut, Also attending were
Mrs, Tom Smith and Mrs, Joe
Chester, regular sponsors of
the Golden Age social hour,

““The Solitary Life," was
presented by Mrs, Chester, Lee
Sherman gave a reading, ‘‘The
Psalm of Life'" and C,T, Mason
read a jingle,

Members sang Christmas
songs as they were accompe
anied on the piano by Mrs,
Ruth Roebuck, Gifts also were
exchanged,

“Happy Birthday" was sung
to Mrs, Dora Walthall, Mrs,

Anne Pavelka, Mrs, Bessle
Cowart, and Mrs, Jodie Morris,

Refreshments of cookies and
coffee were served, Those at-
tending were Mrs, C,M, Owen,
Mr, and Mrs, C,T, Souter, Mrs,
Anna Martens, Mrs, Morris,
Mr, and Mrs, L,O, Langley,
Mrs, Edith Walling, Mrs, Eula
Wills, Mrs, Cora Wozencraft,
Mrs, Nellie Turner, Mr, and
Mrs, L, S, Kennedy, Mrs,
Walthall, Mrs, Roebuck, Mrs,
M, A, McCraw, Mr, and Mrs,
Sherman, Mr, and Mrs, F,M,
Holland, Mrs, G,T, Gallaway,
A, ], Malone, Mrs, Pavelka,
Mrs, Bessie Cowart, Mrs, T,
Combest, and C, T, Mason,

\/

The stery of the first Christmas livs on eternally, May
the season bring you great blessings. Your patronage during
the past year has been sincerely appreciated, .

Huben;s Barber Shop

lton, Texas

Christmas...a time to rejoice
as we hear again the message of
the Babe of Bethlehem, told in
song and story. Christmas...a

holy time. May it bring you peace.

Christmas...a time to gather
with family and friends around
the tree...to exchange gifts and
greetings. Christmas...a happy
time. May it briﬁg you joy + .+

From All Of ﬁUs At

CASH WAY
FOOD

Herman , Lorcini, Jerry, Johnny,

Charles, John, Larry, Ronnie And Ray

AV

| B
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from fine wire ‘composed of
nickel-chromium and cobalt-
chromium alloys,

Fabrics to-be used for re-
entry parachutes in manned
. satellites may be woven

May o wreath of good fellowship and

happiness be round you and yours during this
Heliday Season . ., this is our most sincere wish,

GLEN EXTER

4! Representing
American Founders Life Insurance
Phone 5126

-‘., 1o

. !

AP L, i
.

Ir's the season of rejoicing,
of peace on earth,

good will to men, May Christmas

bring you complete happiness,

(o

;""
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. MUSTANG THEATRES

Letters To The Editor

Dear Editor,

Would you please publish this
letter so that my friends might
join me in remembering a 12~
year old handicapped boy, Tony
Lee Sesso, His address is 51
Collidge St,, SW Grand Rapids,
Michigan, .

While an Intermediate inSun-
day School, I secured Tony's
name from some of our
literature, Tony's mother was
asking that cards and letters
be sent to him as this was
(and 1s) his only past time,

Tony has lost the use of
both arms, both limbs and the
sight in one eye, I would es-
pecially like for Tolly to have
.an enjoyable Christmas this
year, because the doctors have
said that this will be the last
Christmas he 'wlll have any
eyesisht'

As any parent of a handi-
capped child knows, family
funds can soon be exhausted
due to many hospital trips, In
Grand Rapids, the community
Santa only remembers those
children who are under twelve
years of age, so this will leave
Tony without any gifts from that
area,

Any inexpensive gift or card
would be greatly appreciated
by both Tony and his parents,

Tony's undying faith in God
and his bright outlook for the
future makes it impossible for
him not to be loved,

1 see so much suffering and
sickness in nursing, my pro-
fession, that this year I'm con-
sidering good health as true
wealth,

Wishing all of you a very

Happy Christmas and a pros-'

perous New Year,

Your Friend
Beverly Eby

or tarnished and tearstained,
Please bring me a few of
those toys that I once had, the
stirring bubble of joy; the
tinkling bells of cheer thatrang
in my voice; the candles of
faith that shone in my eyes;
the frankincense and myrr of
steadfast hope thatstrengthened
my soul, and the lodestar of
universal love that gleamed in
my heart,
" In the years past, | realize
I did not appreciate those price-
less treasures or care for them
as | should have, but now 1
repent my carelessness, and
humbly ask you to remember
me with another supply this
Christmas,

I will hang my empty heart
right by the chimney, Santa,
and please this is what I want,
Give me 2 large basket of
forgetfulness with which to
cover up all loneliness and
empty brooding, A large box of
forgiveness for those who
robbed me of laughter and filled
my eyes with tears; leave me
enough of the cement of hope
to mend the shattered frag-
ments of joy; tuck in a little
song of cheer, andplease, Santa
leave quite a lot of plain old
fashioned faith, understanding,
unselfishness, and tolerance
that | can share freely with
friends and neighbors,

U andl

Olton Texas

This letter appeared in the
Corpus Christi Caller several
years ago and we think it's a
most 'worth while letter to Santa
Claus,

An open letter to Santa Claus:

It has been a long time since
1 have written to you,

I have now moved from the
old home on Happy Streetto a
house of loneliness and doubt
which stands at the end of
Disillusion Avenue,

ALL THE GLORIOUS bright
little baubles that I hadinyears
gone by are now either broken,

Spnnglake News

By Betty Matlock

Rev, and Mrs, C, T, Jordan
of Childress visited Friday with
Mrs, Myrtle Clayton,

Mrs, Arlan Bibby and Mrs,
James Packard took JimmyLee
back to Lubbock Friday for an
examination, The doctor’s re=-
port was good,

Mr, and Mrs, Bud Matlock
were host and hostess toaham-~
burger supper last Friday night
for their Junior II Training
Union Class, Those enjoying
grilled barbecue hamburger
with all the trimmings were,
Cynthia Busby, Nancy Alair,
Jacquetine and Revecca Paris,
Tresea McClure, Debbie Wat-
son and Alicia Washington,
Others present were Susan
Paris, Steve and Stephanie
Owens, Mrs. Helen Owens, Mr,
and Mrs, Tommy Alair, Earl
Parish, Sammie and Debbie

Matlock and the host and
hostess,
Mrs, Joyce Goodman and

daughter, Twila, of Lubbock and
Mrs, G, R, Smith and niece,
Rhonda Gullett, of Olton, visited
here Saturday afternoon,

Mr, and Mrs, Doug Parish
visited Monday night with Mr,
and Mrs, Donnie Clayton, Doug
has just completed boot camp
and will go on to Seattle Wash~
ington, where he will awalit
other orders,

Mrs, Velma Baker was in
Littlefield Monday to visit the
sick of the community, who are
in the Littlefield Hospital,

Claude Davis of Lubbock
was honored with a dinner on

his birthday last Sunday in the
home of his parents, the Ashley:
Davis'es, Others present were
Mr, and Mrs, Kenneth Hicks
of Muleshoe, Mrs, Davis and
the host and hostess,

Mr, and Mrs, Clifford
Hopping attended funeral serv=-
ices in Littlefield Sunday for
his uncle, Blynne Pam of Little~
field, g

Rev, M, D, Baldwin, Everett
Baldwin, and Anna Willlams of
Midlothian, took the following
boys to Plainview last Friday
night to see the Go-KartRaces:
Noble Miller, Jimmy Stone,
Gene Jones, Leon Green, Jerry
Don Sanders, Ray Tom Packard,
and Danny Parish,

Everett Baldwin of Corpus
Christ! and his friend, Anna
Williams of Midlothian and Penn
Jones of Midlothian spent the
Thanksglving Holidays with
Rev, and Mrs, Milton Baldwin,

The E, R, Hales of Vanita
Oklahoma recently visited Mr,
Myrtle Clayton, The Hales are
former teachers of Springlake
school,

Mr, and Mrs, F, W, Bearden |

took their Sunday Schoolclasses
to Olton to bowl Friday night,
The Juniors going were, Cynthia
Bushy, Carolyn Hueks, { -
queline Parish, Naney Alair,
Alicia  Washington, Sharon
Bushy, Steve Owens, Jimmy
Alair, Ricky Byers and Randy
Washington, Also Phil and Ann
Bearden,

Donna  Watson and Phil

Bearden were chosen from the
Springlake Baptist Church as
King and Queen candidates for
‘M night at the Earth Baptist
Church Monday night,

Mrs, Thelma McClanahan

was in Littlefleld Monday, and
visited with Mrs., Les Watson,
Mrs, W, O, Watson Sr,, and
Mrs, Lois McClanahan, All are
patients in the Littlefield Hos-

From

Employees of

Pioneer Natural

Che

Company

‘piral.

Mr, and Mrs, Lowell Walden
announce the arrival of their
first grandson, born Wednes~
day Nov, 30 at 9145 a, m, at
Methodist Hospital in Lubbock,
He has been named Richard
Wayne and will be called
‘‘Ricky,"” His parents are Mr,
and Mrs, Darrell Kennemer of
Lubbock,

deeply and fully all the blessings

of the Day. May its happiness

abide with you and
' yours through all

the years to come,

f Jf.ﬁ" A

Virgle Gray Ruby Gray

OLTON

CHRISTOAS: JOU

ma5 the joyous message of the Babe of Bethlehem once more shine brightly in your

heart...and, as you celebrate Christmas with your loved ones, may you experience

RAY GROCERY

Thomas Lively

Mike And Henry

Vera Carlisle

TEXAS

of the season in fullest measure. May your holidays sparkle
with the merriment of gbod times and good cheer, and glow

with the radiance of warm friendships, family and home.

WESTERN COTTONOIL
COMPANY

0 our many friends both old and new, we wish the joys

Plainview

Texas
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Letters To Sant

Dear Santa Claus, | Dear Santa,

Here 1 am writing you this 1
letter of the thinks I want for |
Christmas. | want a Bicycle.

Thank you

| |
Dear Santa Claus, |
‘ Here I am writing you this |
. letter because 1 want to tell
you what [ want for Christmas
and I want a hourse think you

Olton

Alberto Ramos

Jhonny Ramos

Pleass send me a wrecker
and a service station.

!
| Kerry Cosby,
|

Gen, Del.

| Thank you
{

Dear Santa Claus,

I am writing youthis letter be~
cause [ want a Doll and a wagon
| for the Doll for Christmas,

Olton, Tex.

Lupe Ramos -

We're boping it brings you
Good luck and good cheer!

. IDEAL CAFE

Mr, And Mrs, ] C, Hines

The Holiday Season’s beve! |

Best wishes of the season
to all of you whose friendship

and patronage we value

so highly. Here's hoping your.
holiday joys are sweeter than candy
and much more enduring! .

" Wilbur Schreier

SCHREIER SHOP

Service Eliminates Competition

L. C. Schreier

& i
T

R4

500 Ash

OLD %‘FASHIDNED

: Ly
u)e’re old-fashioned enough to get
sentimental about Christmas . .
conjure up visions of happy reunions,
stockings hung by the hearth,

tinsel hung.on the tree. In this hearty
Spirit, we wish you the season’s best!

< (since 1912 )

x"..' i
' ‘v’Lh‘ &
o
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| Plainvigw Hardware Co.

CA 4-2123

! Dear Santa Claus,

Dear Santa,

| can help my Mommie dry the
dishes. Please bring me a doll

| records for Christmas.

‘Aikman.

| of the other little boys and girls |
| everywhere. !

Dear Santa, |

I'm a little boy 3 years old.!
Please bring me a cowboy hat,
boots, Gun and holister set
and candy and fruit,

Please don’t forget my little
aunts and uncle in Springlake,
Betty and Leon and all the other
little boys and girls,

Love,
Mike Kersh

Dear Santa,

Please bring me a train a
truck and two lawman guns
and holster,

Thank you 3
Steve

Dear Santa,
My name is Tommy Hankins.

a Cla

THE OLTON ENTERPRISE

Dear Santa, '
I am a little girl seven
years old, Please bring me
a 36«inch doll a viewmaster,
and some books. Please come
to see all my friends too.
¢
Thank you, Santa.
Brenda Covington

Hi Santa Claus,

My name is Johnny Lunsford.
I am 22 months old, [ have
been a pretty good little guy,
would you please bring me a
tricycle, a horse and lots of
little books to look at. Oh and
don't forget the candy, and
,please don’t forget a little boy
or girl anywhere.

Johnny Lunsford

us

Dear Santa Claus,

Here I am writing you this
letter of the thinks [ want for
| Christmas, I want a Bicycles
and a little hourse for my
bother Raymond. Thank you

Pasquel Jr. and
! Raymond Ramos
Dear Santa Claus,

My name is Vickie, I am 3
years old and my little sister,
| Diane, is 2 years old, Wewould
like you to bring us a little
table and chairs, a set of dishes,
a rocker and a red can-can

all the other kids and my Uncle
Melvin way across the ocean,

Vickie and Diane
Follis

slip apiece. And don't forget
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Olton

At Christma

May this Christmas Season

lift your spirits, warm your heart

and bring you untold joy and happiness.

DENNIS BUILDERS SUPPLY

S

Texas

I am four years old and I have
been a pretty good boy this
year. Alex, my brother, is al-
most two years old, and he has
been pretty good too,

So would you please bring us
something really nice for
Christmas? Alex wants a
*‘choo-choo'® train, sometinker
toys and a Teddy bear.

I would like to have a two-
wheeler with bouncing wheels,
a Fanner 50 and some toy
cowboys and horses.

Love from Tommy
and Alex Hankins

I would like to have a Jon
Gnagy learn to draw set
for Christmas. Also I would
like some liquid chalk. And
a three year old doll sizebed-
room set. And a full stocking.

Love you,
Paulette McFadden

Dear Santa Claus,

I’'m a little girl and I'm seven
years old and [ want a big baby
dolly and a ironing board and
a hot iron and a drink machine.
Dandy is my little sister and
she would like a dolly too and
some baby toys I guess.

'l leave you some cookies
and milk.

Love,
Kathy Turner

1 have really tried to be a
good little girl this year. I

and doll stroller. My baby
brother would like something
too. I love you.

Brynea Alicorn

Dear Santa, :

It sure is hard to be good
all the time but I'm still try-
ing, I would like a football
helmet with a face guard and |
real football pants, Also I sure |
do need a Paladin gun set.
Bradley isn't big enough for
boys buthe would like something
tool

Bryan Allcorn

Dear Santa Claus,

My name is Ken and I'm two.
1 want two shoots and aholster,
too. And a horse.

I love you.

Ken Tumer

Dear Santa:
Please bring me some skates
and a record player with |

[ am 6 years old,
I go to school in Olton.
My teacher’s name is Mrs.

Love,
Debbie Oliver

Dear Santa,

I would like for Christmas
a football suit and cork pistol,
On the football suit I would
like blue and white letters.
My sister Leisa would like |
a doll that says mama and a |
sewing machine. [ am 10 years
of age and my sister is S.

Sincerely yours, !
Danny, Leisa Collins |

Dear Santa,

Since it is getting about that
time of the year---Christmas
time, [ thought [ would write |
you a letter and tell you what |

I would like for you to bring
to me, i

First, I suppose that I should |
tell you that | have been a good |
boy. (Most of the time ., . .|
‘well, part of the timel)

I would like for you to please
bring me a two-wheeler with
bouncing wheels ( a bicycle
with guide wheels )and a tractor
and a Rifleman gun.

Please remember Tommy |
and Alex, my cousins, and all |

Love from
: Stevie Warren
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