CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR'S

GREETINGS FROM KING'S COUNTY

The Ghastly Voice Of B‘agswood Hall

BY JOHN MCKENNA

Any devotee of Charles Dickens
could have told Sir Humphirey
that he was positively asking for
trouble hy hedding down on Christ-
mas Eve in the momumental four-
poster of his cavernous and
gloomy bed-chamber. The whole
set-up fairly invited haunting.

But there was no such Dicken-
sian around Bagswood Hall in the

county of Grumpshire just then.
And even had there been, Sir
Humphrey Hump-Bratherskwaite |
the country's least 1magmative

Prime Mnister, would have snort-
ed that ghosts were strictly for the|
pages of Dickens.

But the Dickensian would not
have heen  startled as St | 1
Humphrey certainly was - when

from out of the gloom a disem
bodied voice said, “Pig’.

There was not enough light n
the room for Sir Humphrey to see
whether the voice was indeed dis-
embodicd. But it certainly sounded
that way.

Now, even Sir Humphrey's most |
loyal colleagues had to admit that
repartee was not his strong poin!
occasion” the maost

and on this
telling rejoinder he could think *'
was, “‘Ugh””’

“pig”, said the voice obliging:
“Here'" said Sir Humphrey
getting into his stride. And he
fumbled for the switch of his bed-
gide lamp. Its light told him what
he had surmised. The voice was
disembodied.

He reached for the bell-pull
Then stopped himself. Suppose he
did summon a servant, what
could he tell him? That some-
thing or someone had said “Pig"”
at him.had probably. that he
thought it had probably...

*“[magination”, Sir Humphrey
snorted.

The scund of his own voice was
eomforting. “'Or the water pipes’’,
bhe added aloud (for they were
given to nocturnal rumblings).

~ glanced around the empty
yoom. He switched off the light.
He sank back into the pillows...
_.the next moment he was T X
. . v “Well. what are you going fo|not accout for its reference to a

holt upright. the hairs pricking .on | do about it?" demanded Sir Hum- | bird. Does it convey anything to

the back of his neck ) phrey. uou, Prime Minister?"
Pig"”. the voice was repeating. | “.py, - prime Minister? If you Sir Humphrey barked ‘‘Damn it
Ih"" in nightmarish elaboration. . \" .an | exorize this spirit, |all man, I'm a politician not a
P[n_ hird, damnation i I'm afraid ! | blasted ornithologist. . . .”" He stop-
There was no doubt about {t| =5 B0 =50 0 mant. expioded  ped. “‘Just a minute. . .no. .no, ab-

this time. He scattered a cmdale. Sir Humphrey, “I'm not going to ! surd.”
an ormolu (-mnrene.bn_x a:lp( have my night's rest. and inci-| “Please,  Prime Minister”,
copy of The P"!AM""ket';"g b”-)A dentally my Christmas holiday. | Dingelstrop begged, “If the word
secutions) Rc'"”'h he I:b d (;:,"frmned by a ruddy gabbling ghost.'stirs any association, no matter
dipping into. as he grabbe " Blast it man the Government how tenuous, in your mind, you
the light switch subsidises yvou up to the hilt."” must tell me.”

wr:rp!:‘m”}:: ?,:;:'rlﬁzl,f,?ﬂ";‘fn “lv‘\";i Dinglestrop interjected meeklv:; Sir Humphrey looked uneasy,
Il the more m'rié You don't rise “It's a very small subsidy, Prime and when he spoke the gritty edge
7]_“[" newspaper-boy  to the ' Minister. Hardly enough...” ] had gone from his vgice. “You may
A lonis nubm;wr one Becr Baron “It's an outrageous piece ‘_of‘re('all that about six months ago
{o Prime Minister without learning | feal)u-[vbc(.mum extravagance there was some opposmon - ill-in-
how to handle intruders bellowed Sir Hnmph_rcy: "lm\\anl‘formod and m|sgul‘ded, mark you-
But there. at least, has action And I want it NOW! to my Gnverr!ments order banning
o intruder to handle.' “Very well, Prime Minster”, lhe_lmportahon of turkeys for
sighed Dinglestrop Christmas and strictly limiting

Sir Humphrey paced impatient- their production at home. But. . .

ly up and down his bed chamber | ““That's it. that's it"’, Dinglestrop
At the same time vou don't get

w0 bhe

puffing exasperatedly at a cigar "interrupted eagerly. "It all fits
Dinglestrop had been poking now."

and sniffing about the place for “‘Look here’’, said Sir Humphrey,

dam nearly half an hour during “‘are you trying to tell me that this

| which time he had said nothing, | spirit fellow seriously wants me to

to he Prime Minister without X !
learning to face facts., And sitting| acknowledging Sir  Huimnphrey's \rcpml these very necessary or-
on the edge ,of his bed S ir| questions with a polite smile ders?"
Humphrey, reluctantly — acknow- Now he was shuffling  around “It would appear so, Prime Min-
ledged to himself that, for the the debris of the bedside table | tster., There's no other reasonable
firs: time in his life, he was face|He straightened up and in his| explanation.”

mind was a sodden copy of the “Buyt, my good man, I can't be-

to face with the supernatural.
vell. there were ways to-deal lieve that the spirit world or what-

with the supernatural, just like port. |ever you call it is bothered about
anything else. Hadn’t he been “Er....um .. Prime Minister, | political issues.”

compelled against his better judge- | Were vou reading this before you
menl o agree to an outrageous Went 1o slecp””” he asked.
subsidy for SIGPASAP (thus had| ‘“Yes I was. But in the name of
the nation's headline-writers made | all that's wonderful has that got

|
manageable The Society for the to do with this confounded ghost? * wf%

Pig Martketing Prnww-uliunvlhul

Investigation of Ghosts, Polter- Dinglestrop ignored the question.
geists. Articulate Spitits and Al “What is it about, Prime Minist-
er””

lied Phenomenon ).
“Well, they can ruddy well earn

“Pm_hanx. Prime Minister”, said

Sir Humphrey sighed the sigh of |
Dingelstrop, ‘‘They don't regard,

one near the end of his tether

their money now'', Sir Humphrey | .

decided. He reached for the very| With heavy emphasis he said:: "I these as strictly political {issues.|

private telephone which had sur- cannot, Doctor, see what this has Rather human or moral ones."
to do with the case in point. But Sir Humphrey was silent. He

vived the debacle of the bedside]|!
tahl~ | if you must know,

On another besdide table in far-| which is to be published soon con
tele-| cerning the case of half a dozen|

it is a report| chewed abstractedly at the end of|
| his now cold cigar. At last he spoke.
“Pig. bird, damnation. Clast

off London a very private 5 A 2

phone jangled. A sleepy voice damfool farmers wvho are going to| chance’ you said, Dinglestroo

sad. “Sir?" “Eh, what” Oh, [ see. Yes,
Prime Minister, Christmas ghosts

Without preliminaries the voice |

o%

pig farmer chaps until 1 speak to
him personally. Is that clear?"”

“Yes, sir. Immediately, Sir."”
The telephone clicked into sil-
ence.

“Cor”, said the now far-from

sleepy voice. ‘‘He's been at the
bottle and no mistake. Some people
just can't take spirits.”

In a dusty attic under the rafters
of Bagswood Hall, Dinglestrop
was speaking sternly to the ghost
he had conjured up (a medieval
incantation had done the trick.)

“I repeat, this is extremely ir-
regular”, he was saying. "‘As far
as I can make out you have no

legitimate association with this|

moated granges are snapped

by the old hands at the game. N.:!
comers
™ s
Hall.”

Dinglestrop interrupted the flow
of explanation, “But how did you
come to pick on this ‘pig, bird,
daqr_nn-tlon' business?"

he ghost explained “Pure
chance, Doctor. You see all the
best haunting gimmicks are pat-
ented. Rolling your skull down
the portrait gallery, chain rattling,
corpse-dragging sound - effects,
they're all very jealously guarded
by their patentees. So I thought up
this disjointed words technique. Ab-
solutely meaningless. I thought the
very lack of meaning would make
it all the more eerie."
Dinglestrop snorted. “Do you
mean to stand there in your octo-
plasm and tell me that you've
never heard of the Pig Marketing

The early Puritans who landed
on the shores of new England ban-
ned Santa Claus as a Popish inven-
tion, but the Dutch of New Am-
sterdam (now New York) wel-
comed and honored old Santa.
Tradition, in fact, has it that the
figure of St. Nicholas presided as
the figurehead of the ship that
brought the first settlers of Man-
hattan Island, and he was esteem-
ed the patron saint of the city,
giving his name to the first church
built within its walls. As the
little village grew into a town,
the yearly celebration of Christ-
mas was indorsed by the author-
ities, and the whole business of
the community suspended, not
only for one day but for several

Dutch Hono;; Santa

gifts from the frozen
the North over the

The first Christmas card was de-
signed in 1844 by W.C.T. Dobson,
R.A.

ST

Yuletide Greetings
To Young and Old
May every heart have it's full

share of happiness.

Turkeys
tion and Productiod) Order?"

lowed to interfere in

ed their significance, you've upset

going to lose their homes,"

days in succession, even all un-
necessary housework being laid
aside until the end of the holiday
season. Churches and houses were

CRRP

trimmed with evergreens, and
these, as a rule, were not re-
moved until Candlemas.

Santa Claus , in the minds of
the Dutch youngsters, was a ro-
“But not the farmers who were tund rosy-cheeked old man, with

a low-crowned hat, a pair of

said | 8 . [
the ghost winningly, “Nor all the| Flemish trunk hose and a pipe!
of surprising length, who drove

people who will get turkey - even U P
if it is a bit late for Christmas " | his reindeer sleigh loaded with

(Prosecutions) Report and the

(Limitation of Importa- To every f[riend near and

far

“Eh?" said the ghost.
Dinglestrop went on ‘“‘You know
perfectly well that no ghost is al-|

Our wishes follow where you
- political is- .

] are . .

sues.
“But 1 didn’t mean to”, said the |

ghost. *‘I just picked the words at

random."”

‘‘Well, whether or not you realiz-

MERRY CHRISTMAS

LESLIE BROS.
TEXACO DEALER
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ST. PETERS

the Prime Minister and the whole
cabinet,” Dinglestrop said.

There was a pause while the' |
ghost looked pleadingly at Dingle-|
strop and the latter stroked his
chin reflectively. i
“Look here”, said Dinglestrop.

“I'm prepared to believe that you|
didn't appreciate what you were |
doing and T'm also prepared to/
forget the whole incident so far
as SIGPASAP is concerned. On one
condition. . . ."

“Yes?"” the ghost said eagerly.
“It's this", Dinglestrop contin-|
wed. ““That you arrange to haunt!

Bagswood Hall again in the mzzarl

IU's & Pleasure to wish you to add te the

warm wishes
this

we'd like
of

coming your

once again a

MERRY CHRISTMAS

chorus
future. . . . way ai
“Oh yes', the ghost agreed.

‘... .and", Dinglestrop went on
slyly, “that you alter your lines

happiest of holiday seasons.

K. E. MacCALLUM |

slightly. I would suggest. . . .
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you everywhere our hartiest
best wishes for the Yuletide
and the coming New Year.

J. F. Mossey & Sons
GENERAL MERCHANTS
&

COCKSHUT MACHINERY
BOTHWELL  PHONE 92

"\

We trust that the warmth of

{riendship and family ties will

be yours to enjoy this Christ-
' mas. May the New Year bring
| Health and Prosperity to you
| /and yours.

VILLAGE DINER

1

In appreciation-e} past
favors

SEASON’S GREETINGS
to all.
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Merry Christmas To All

and
A Happy New Year
fo ALL
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A Very

Merry Christmas

Our warmest wishes lo you

and your family for a Yule-
tide chock full of
good will and good cheer.

season

H. P. MacDONALD

house. You simply turn up out of
nowhere, and scare the daylights
out of the Prime Minister of all
people. And just at a time when
SIGPASAP was considering ap-
proaching the Government for an
increase of subsidy,”” he added to
himself.

The ghost said: “Did 1 really
scare him?" It sounded pleasad.
Then noticing Dinglestrop's deep-
ening frown it hurried on: “At this
time of year, Doctor, there's al-
ways rather a mix-up with us
ghosts. We've rather got to take
what we get in the way of haunting
assignments. Naturally, all of the
old stately homes and castles and
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May Customers

May the joyous tidings of

the first Christmas re-echo
in your heart todny. May
its peace abide evermore
with you.

May peace of mind, good
health lasting ~ friend-
ships shine among the ||
brightest of ~your Christmas

and
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Season.
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|
of Sir Humphrey crackled “Who's | é‘ 3/ s o LG ll;adi:(mallybe‘lnsi Fh":“: 3 P ; R d Poi
the boss of SIGPASAP?" | "/ 2 warnings. Remember Scrooge and | Souris Phone 13 | e oint
P | 4’:3. ,” Min‘lvy s ghost in Dickens. | mn FARM IQUPMINT
“SIGPASAP, vou ninny. S for| 2 .fg Silence . agaia. Sir  Humphrey U
! stupid, I for Inane, G for gross- TV :'):‘weginh‘;e (t'wll' :}L’:Cb":)‘;('e- th" MASSEY-HARRIS-FERGUSON
naxligence P for. for."” E J L LUE roke the ‘ Montague
“Ah. ghe Society for the Inves-! nossessed of their f e | silence. L ) Merry MERRY CHR'STMAS
tigation of Ghosts, Poltergeists..” be dispossessed o b ULt L, % With your permission, Prime Christmas
I know what W stands for. | CAUSE they refused to comply u:fh|Mmis(er, I should like to take a S AND '
who's the head of “ * |the very fairminded rcq\llrcjyncnlﬁ look at the rest of the house.” and
“Doctor Oswald Dinglestrop of Df."h" _P‘H Marketing Arl] A ol “Eh? Oh. by all means, Dingle- Happy New Year HAPPY NEW YEAR We'd like to chime in with
Hubneh  College, Oxford, sir.”" | oi'yra8s? sied Dinglestrop. | Si’ . To All Our .
g “Then get him down here right| was it not?" aske inglestrop. Sir Humphrey resumed his mus- Customers w‘lll s RTELL our best wishes to you and
AM N MA yours for « wonderful

away!" crackled Sir Humphrey.
“But, sir..."
“Look here, 1 presume you wish
to remain my personal
secretary?”

I shall arrange with the Air|gyiny they know more about Pi|ed. For the second time that night

Ministry to have Doctor Dingle-
strop picked up by helicopter
within the hour, sir."”

“So there you are, Dinglestrop,”
paid Sir Humphrey, “a voice, a
load of gibberish about pigs and
birds and damnation and an ab-
solutely empty room ™

LR

| they'll come into line.

“It was nothing of the sort”
thundered Sir Humphrey. “‘You've
been taken in by all this drivel the
Opposition have been spreading
around. Tt is meant to put in lhrurl
place a lot of cocky farmers who|

marketing than the Government|
And when a few more of them
have been thrown off their farms

“But what's this got to do wfth
this ghost?” he concluded.

“A great deal, if the theory form-
ing in my mind is correct, Prime
Minister”’, said Dinglestrop

“You see”, he went on, “the dis- |
tinguished characteristic of Christ-
mas ghosis - and Dickens made
the point most tellingly in his
‘Christmas Carol’ - is that they do
not haunt simply for the sake of
baunting. Their object is to warn
the - if you will forgive the expres-
gion - . To give him a last
chance to make amends.”
went on, almost as

ing as Dinglestrop left the room

Outside the bedroom door Dingle-
strop paused. He heard a telephone
being lifted.

On a bedside table in far-off Lon-
don a very private telephone jangl-
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a sleepy volce (“Wasn't the silly
old buffer going to let him have
any sleep?’’) said “Sir?"

Sir Humphrey's voice crackled
“1 want this confidential mem2
circulated to all cabinet ministers.
“ On the day following the Christ-
mas recess we will meet to discuss
the Pig Marketing Act with a
view to amendments and possible
repeal, and the Turkeys (Limita-
tions of Importation and Product-
ion) Order with the yame ends in

At the

Merry Christmas

A real sincere Old-fashioned
Christmas to you and your
friends.
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Many thanks to onr many
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srvice holds irue in 1957 as

in past years.
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Christmas and @« bright
‘New Year full of good
health and happiness.
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Here'’s hoping. Sana brings
you and your femily @
wealth of Christmas bless-
ings ond & bright, pro+
perous New Year.
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