
k>

Sttfrobttrtorg

“TT°MK COMING ! ” The words mean much—the occasion infinitely more. The 
F gathering together again, the reunion of the Home Circle, the greeting to returning 

i sons and daughters—ay, and the welcome to the prodigal—these are things sacred in 
the annals of kinship, fraught with deep meaning, with tender emotion.

And this is ill true—to a vaster and, perhaps, an even more intensified degree—of the 
commuait)’. The Maple City to-day holds her first mammoth family reunion. From north and
Jeuth, from east and west, her sons and daughters are flocking homeward to the warm welcome 
that awaits, to garland with guests the groaning tables to mingle in the festivities, to fête U|>on 
the Pitted calf; to resurrect their youth and renew again the happy hallowed associations of the 
• 'nuld lang syne ' '

“After ■ day of clouil end wind end rain 
Sometime» the setting «un break» out agnln,

And, touching all the darkenmr wood» with light, 
Smiles on the field» until they laugh and alng,
Then like a ruby from the hoiiron'a ring 

Urope down Inlo the Night

Could there be any more appropriate occasion to memorialize ? ThkI’i.ankt's Rkvnion 
Sovvkni* is sent forth on its mission as a modest memento of this epoch in Maple City annals. 
An^te those who have so whole-soutedly assisted and co-operated in the undertaking—and their 
hstUiPis legion—our grateful appreciation is extended.
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