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the last 23 years. He was 2nd in the world shoot conducted for
all the Swiss Abroad in 1963.

His happy face and humorous nature will be greatly missed at
the Swiss cabarets with which he helped such a lot. He would
always oblige with a yodel in true Swiss style.

To his wife Kathleen whom he married in 1952 and his family
of four, Peter, Annette, Pauline and John, we offer our deepest
sympathy. -—L.K.

* * *
It was a big shock, upon his death, to everyone who had known

Ted Napflin. After his arrival in New Zealand in 1948 he started
off as a farmhand and in later years married a daughter of the
late Arthur Kuriger and Mrs Kuriger and then began farming in
the Kaponga district. He was a keen shooter and became a
member of several clubs. He will be remembered for his ever
cheerful nature.

We extend our deepest sympathy to his wife and family. —-J.S.

HEDY'S CORNER

Dear Children Do you happen to know the origin of the
very well-known Christmas Carol "Silent Night"? It is most
unusual so I thought you might like to hear about it.

Our story starts with a hungry mouse, and being winter time in
Austria in December, it was a very cold mouse as well. It was

OPEN
7 DAYS

Restaurant
and

Coffee-Bar

ENGLISH and

CONTINENTAL
MEALS

HAMILTON
270 Victoria Street
(Opp. Commercial Hotel)

Phone 82-305

HOMEMADE cakes

our speciality
PROPRIETORS: MR & MRS BERT FLUHLER

15



searching for warmth and food. By chance the mouse noticed
the open church door as it hurriedly slipped down the ro.ad of a
small Austrian village. At the far end of the church stood the
small organ and there the mouse found a cosy spot to get warm
and it also found something to eat: the leather bellows (which
blow air into the organ pipes to make them sound). They tasted
quite delicious to a hungry mouse. It gnawed away quite a piece
of leather, leaving a hole — a mouse-hole! This particular mouse-
hole was so important that we even know the date when it was
made — 23rd December 1818. The name of the village was
Oberndorf and the church was St. Nikola.

As usual on the 24th the organist went to choose Carols for the
Christmas midnight mass. He sat down at the organ bench, asked
his assisting boy to start the bellows (it had to be done by hand,
not by electricity as it is today). No sound came from the pipes.
The organist, Mr Gruber, went to inspect what was wrong and
discovered the mouse-hole. That meant there would be no music
this night. Poor Mr Gruber was in a fix as he knew the congregation

depended on him to lead the carols from the organ. There
he stood, the poor man, wondering what to do as repairs would
take many days. At this very moment the village priest, Father
Möhr, came into the church. "What has gone wrong, dear friend
organist, you look very worried?" he said.

"We shall have no organ playing tonight, there is a mouse-
hole in the bellows", answered Mr Gruber.

As it happened Father Möhr had written a poem that previous
night and showed it to his friend. It was such a lovely poem and
Mr Gruber liked it very much. "Why don't you write a tune for
it, Mr Gruber?" The organist was very doubtful if he could and
if the children could learn it at such short notice and what would
the people say to it? However, he promised to go home to his
study and think about it.

Father Möhr went with him to give him courage. As Mr Gruber
read the words again he started to hum and before he knew he
hummed a lovely tune. Father Möhr too was delighted and asked
his friend to write the tune down quickly. But what about the

accompaniment? The reply came immediately from the priest:
"Play your guitar to help the children sing it". At first the organist
was shocked, but he could see there was no other way if there was
to be even one carol that night. So he summoned the children's
choir and taught them the tune and the words which started "Silent
Night".

That night the children sang this brand new carol and the
people in the church were much moved by the music and the
words. Next day, Christmas Day, many people were already humming

the tune in the streets. And from then on this carol has

become more and more liked till it became the best known carol
in many countries. And as you sing "Silent Night" this Christmas,
think of the little mouse who started it all.
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