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r— Editorial —
Our pulpits are our work clothes. Each of us live
some kind of a sermon every day.

e =

“Peace on Earth GSood TWI to Men”

ON THIS day of the year when the rush and strife of the wor d

are laid aside and man is neighbor to man the whole world o’er,
we take this means to wish every one of our readers our sincere greet-
ings of the season. ! .

In every home, we hope the joy of Christmas will prevail-—that
about the full feast-laden table families and friends will gather in
pleasant association, and that obServance of the traditional day of
peace may be carried out to the full. i SPEG

May those who are away from home find jovial hospitality;
and may those who

are ill or in distress find their sickness overcome
and their burdens lightened. D AT

May gifts be plentiful, and may the significance of Christmas
day prevail.

THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS

NCE more the year rolls around to Christmas Day—the seascn
of “peace on earth, good-will to men”. Te the expectant and
anticipating child it seems an age since the stocking was last hung
up for Santa Claus to come and fill; while to the middle-aged and
to the old it seems but yesterday since the yuletide season was with
us, and the festive board seems scarcely cleared before it is time to

redeck it again for the next banquet.

Have you ever had a vision of what the world would be had
there never been a Christmas time, and never a reason for one?
We do not like to think of what the conditions would be in this old
world had the Christ child not been born. !

How many things there are in life which we allow to pass quite
unappreciated until through some wrench of fortune they are snatch-
ed away from us. Lovely things, beautiful things, things which we
could scarcely do without, far too often lie in our hands without
bringing to us a single thrill of joy or of thankfulness. Only when
we wake up some morning and find our treasure gone do we realize
the magnitude of our loss.

Now we have our Christmas treasure. It has been ours all our
lives—so long indeed that it seems the most natural thing in our
experience. We accept it and all that comes with it as a matter of
course and it means little to us. We give, we get: and we do not
stop to reason why. :

What if a new visign of the Christmas time should come to us
In this year of our Lord ¥925? What if we were to take down a Book
which has lain on the shelf so long that the dust is deep oniits covers,

-and read once more the story of that first Yuletide, the brightest
and the best day that ever came to this old world, and linger over
it until our souls beat warm once more and our hearts fill once again
with the love which was on that day manifest toward all the world.
What a new day that would be in the lives of us all!

It may be so. The stone which has lain too long at the door
of our hearts may be rolled away, so that the glory of the Christmas
spirit may flood our lives and make us once more little children,
with all a child’s innocence, goodness and the longing for the happi-
ness of everyone it knows.

What a wonderful spirit it is which meets us down on the mar-
gin where the years pass each other. Let us gladly welcome it to
our lives that it may dominate all our impulses, so that on this day
we may go out and seek the fallen, the poor and the needy. Let us
open our understanding to hear aright the message of the Author
of Christmas—-*Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least

of these, my brethern, ye have done it unto Me"”.

MARITIMES RECEIVING ATTENTION
THE agitation to improve conditions in these Maritime Provinces,
which has been going on during recent months, appears to have
found a very sympathetic response from every section of Canada.
Leading newspapers have commented most favorably upon the
case as presented and have been by no means backward in expressing
e opinion that these eastern provinces have not so far had a square
2al in federal affairs. In our last issue we published a letter from a
rmer Wolfville boy who has made good in the west, with an edi-
torial from the Calgary Herald, which states the matter most fairly.
Appearances indicate that the present is a most momentous
time in the history of “these provinces by the sea”, and if wisely
dealt with by those who have undertaken the conduct of our cause
we are upon the threshhold of a better era than has as vet been ours.
It would be the greatest folly, however, to expect that such good
lortune could come except through the united and energetic efforts
of the people of the provinces, who in the final summing up must
accept the responsibility in very large measure for their own future,
The tide which now seems to be setting this way, however, may be
a great help if properly taken advantage of.

FLOCKING TO FLORIDA
WHILE it is not the desire of the writer to say anything that
may detract or keep
g0 there and invest, still we feel that we owe it to our subscribers and
readers to impress upon them the importance of approaching real
estate transactions with their eyes open. Realizing that there is a
boom in Florida and that the wealth of the land 1s flocking there,

people away from Florida who wish to|:

The candidate’ who defeated Premier
King in the ‘federal electich,
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JUNIOR’S FIFTH CHRISTMAS

(By Florence McIntyre)

Helen "Grayson - tucked the eider-
down blanket about her young:-son, and
tiptoed aéross the carpeted chamber
into her living room.

Tomorrow would 'be Christmas  Eve
and endless tasks remained yet incem-
plete.  Despite the duties which clam
ored for action, Helen dropped wearily
into the fireside chair and gazed at the
bright embers crackling on ‘the hearth,

Christmas might mean a day of joy
ard gladness to the whole universe, but,
40 Helen, it was the one day of all the
calerdar year which shc dreaded. What
was there about Christmas that tore: at
the slowly healing scar on her Theart?
| . Five vears ago tonight she and Thorn-
{ ley had sat by this very fireside and plan-
ned their baby’s first Christmas tree,
But all wasdifferent now, so different—.
nearly four years had passed since she
had seen that same Thornley—the ‘man
with whom she had cast her lot. Four
long years since the shadow of disgrace
had cast its grim reflection across their
happy home.

Helen railed against the fate which
had not provided her with keener, better
understanding, when their trouble came.
She remembered too well that wintex
night when the long arm of the law reach-
ed across her threshold and the accusing
finger pointed grimly at her husband.

Burly detectives demanded entrance
that pight and a stern judge later asked
Thornley to 2xplain the shortage in his
finances at the bank.

The story which Thornley told did
not seem credible, and in the midst 6f
the investigation a check bearing his
signature turned up as a bit of damning
evidence. He swore to them it was a
forgery, but the officials would not be-
lieve him. Some special providence
|had stirred mercy in the heart of a
“higher-up” and it was only because of
| this unstrained quality that Thornley
was spared a term in prison,

Then there was his home-coming

whén Helen had hysterically sobbed’
“Oh Thorn! how could you? I'll never
be ablc to face the world again.”’
. The words wire spokeén in an irra-
tional moment, but they dimmed the
last ray of hope in Thornley’s heart—
the hope that his wife stili believed and
trusted him,

Thorniey made no defense to the WO-
man he loved. - She never understood
the glint of light which flickered in his
eye for the fraction of a second, but it
manifested itself in the form of a note
which he left for her the next day. He
was going away, somewhere, anywhere,
until something would happen to clear
him of the atrocious charge.

Helen remembered that she laughed
Entterly, cynically, upon reading it. So
he
but he was actufly deserting her and the
baby in their hour of need!

Oh, well, what was the use?
years had ¢

Four
passed. She must forget and
forgive and live bravely on for Junior’s
sake. There was no other course,

Christmas Eve arrived all too soon.
Tiny flakes, the first snow of the season,
pattered themselves against the window
pane and there crystalized, It was a
perfect setting for Christmas. Twigs
from Junior's Christmas tree burned in
the grate, giving off the sweet aroma of
pine. Helen momentarily forgot her
Oown sorrows as Junior's joyous laughter
filled, the room.

“Gee, Santa was good to me, Mum-
sie,” the child shouted as he fingered
each and every toy cluttered about the
tree. “A sled and everything that 1
want—and its snowing too, Mumnsie.
He even brought the snow to go with
my sled.”

Helen clasped the happy youngster
and passionatcly hugged him to her
breast. She was too choked to say a
singled word, but she kissed him over
and over ag.in,

Jurior's led was his all-aborbing gift
he soon tired of the other things, and
Helen found her five-year old darling
pleading to take the bright red thing

de the house for “just one little
ride”.
Christmas wes the time for humor-
ing kiddies, and Junior's request was
grant;:d& 'H;e Lstlh of winter’s twilight
was fadir Tom the snowy sky as a
little bqug B
and down the sireet. - His small v
ying flat, his head nestled down to

every crook real estate agent in the country who has been driven
out of his home town will go there in the hope that he can ply his
swindling game unhampered. It is going to be a pretty hard matter
for the average individual to decide what is real value in Florida
land with these crooksters on the job. It is but natural that Florida
will attempt to weed them out,but a new condition confronts that
state, a boom that came without preparation, and as a result many
will be made victims, even with Florida attempting in its limited.
way to protect the investor.

Not only will we find the
Florida, but the pickpocket
bination that is hard to beat.

crooked real estate dealer on the job in
and the professional gambler, a com-

When one reads of the resuits of the
into the finances of the city of Halifax
departments presided over by the late
conclusion cannot be other than that some
ple, at least, have been looking after their

investigation made first
and now with regards the
government the natural
Maritime Provinces peo-
rights during past years.

Press despatches report that Sir Henry Thornton has returned
from England and is most optomistic over the future of the i
Natic nal Railway system. Who with a salary of $65,000 per could
be other than optimistic?

avoid the fluttering flakes, he was quite
unaware of the a proaching footsteps of
a stranger. Indeed he bumped right
into the man. Thcre wag a great scram-
bling and scattering as the boy picked
himself up and gazed into the face of
a man whose eyes were curiously like his
own.

The man chided the boy good hum-

vy OUGHING!

Take half a teaspoon of Min-
ard’s internally in molasses,
Eases the throat, stops the
cough.

| scene.

" | smothering the boy in a hungry grasp.

But & mm.he his step fa and
ut a few is 5

he foundhuﬁae?dmv?nepback to the
Agony was written ‘upon his
;e:;ures as he gazed Slmugh the m

watched e-woman

last touches o? Gnsel to Christmas
tree,

At first he did not hea% the voice of
the small boy beside him, ut a firm tug
at_his coat compelled attention.

“‘That’s my Christmas tree,” the baby
voice was saying. Santa’s just left our
house and. t me this sled and lots
and lots of things.
and see our Christmas tree? Has he
been ta your house yet?

Thé muscles of the big man’s throat
contracted convulsively and omly a
mighty effort at control kept him ¥rom

He could. not  tear himself away. le
took the little gloved hand in his big
palm.

In.the midst of this strange scene, the
door of Junior's house opened, and his
mother’s soft voice called to him to come
in. But with the quickness of a child,
Junior was lustily calling back:

“Mother, can’t this man see my
Christmas tree? I told him you - would
not mind. " i

Helen stepped bevond the door in-
tent upon some polite remark which
would dispel the embarrasing situation.
At ‘sight of the man the s~ile froze on
her face. She did not know how she
ever ma to descend the steps, but
she found herself clinging wildly, desper-
ately, to the big form of her husband.
Junior was bewildered by . the sobs . of
the strange man and his mother, who
continued to sob and cling long after
they had entered the house.

When Thornley had himself slightly
under control, he drew from his pocket
a long white envelope and asked the
woman to read. Helen removed the
document with its official red seal, and
there read the confession of the true
thief, and her husband’s complete vin-
dication by a man on his death bed.

“Junior,” delared hi$ mother, ‘this
is the best Christmas we've ever had,
Santa Claus has brought us our Daddy.
He’s been way up North, you know,
helping Saint "Nick make pretty toys
for good children,”

The little. lad climbed all over his
rewly found father and felt of him curi-
ously as he would a toy.

“Gee,” said the boy, “Merry Christ-
Mas, Daddy.”

Junior, weary from the day's excite-
ment, soon fell off to sleep. The bril-
liant coals in the grate had turned to
ashy white long before Thornley and
Helen finished talking. Hew short were
the night hours tonight. Helen cried
and Thornley sobbed, but never was
grief more delicious.

Through the still night came the
chimes fromethe old cathedrdl. .. The
storm had cleared and fleecy snow

Was not content to humiliate her, Both

“belly-whopped ** joyously up|;

clouds rolled against the blue-gray sky.
Clasped in each other’s arms Helen and
Thornley gazed out through the night,
and up, up, up into infinite space, - too
happy to express the big prayer that
was. in their hearts.

CHRISTMAS CAROLS

The carol is essentially folk-music. We
all think much of it at this season of the
year, because the people delight to sing
and play for themselves without an
audience or applause,
product of the home.

It owes its exisfence to the ordinary
man who has little musical knowledge
rather than to the expert musician.
There is nothing in the whole realm of
music that appeals with such strong
force as the Christmas carol, not only
becduse of its association with the great-
est event in Christendom, but because
of its universal appeal to the emotions
associated with that great event, the
birth of Christ.

It is curious to notice the remarkable
parallel of the carol to that of the ballad.
th names originally implied dancing,
but now both are applied to a form of
song. The old French carole was a round
dance, and the term gradually came to
be applied almost exclusively to wvocal
music.,

Caroling was not always associated ex-
clusively with Christmas. There are
still Easter carols, and in Wales they
have summer and winter carols, but
these are of more importance, and are
fast becoming dbsolete.

In some places the carol is still used 2

and regarded as an expression of mirth,
but in most places it is sung in commemor-
ation of Christ’s nativity:

In Northern Europe, the solemnities
of the celebration of Christ’s hirth were
grafted upon a great national holiday-
time, which had a religious significance
even in the days of aganism,

The old heathen Yufetnde has left-its
influence in the traditional and purely
cstive character of the event, and many
carols represent more the feelings of the
»ople than the great occasion they are
stensibly intended to recall. It seems
nore than probable that the direct
source of Christmas carols is to be found
in similar compositions which were in-
troduced between the scenes of mystery
or miracle-plays, which were the chief
and most popular entertainments of the

Middle Ages.

Christmas carols have been influenced,
1};: :ﬁ\;i}aymns (;f the !;:xhurch on otrhxg
s y purely secular songs on
other, - The words of a
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_;BANKQFMAQ@;WEAL

Summary of

Assets and Liabilities
© 31st October, 1925 '

ASSETS

Golll, Dominion '!olu, and Silver coin .., « $ 86,829,406.10

Deposit with Central Gold Reserve ... ... 17,000,000.00

Deposits made with and Balances due from
other Banks in'Canada

Balances due by Banls and Banking Corres-
pondents elsewhere than in Canada s

Call and Short loans on Bonds, Debentures
and Stocks Fidhe &3 Srass T G U ol 134,215,606.20

Dol.ninion and Provincial Government Securi.
ties

Railway and other
Stocks

Canadian Municipal Securities and British,
Foreign and Colonial Public Securities
other than ' Canadian

Notes and cheques of other Banks ..... ... )

United States and other foreign currencies. .

Loans and Discounts and other Assets ., ..

Bank Premises

Liabilities to customers under
credit (as per contra)

140,417.02
17,906,505.15

96,542,710.96

3,666,616.12

39,937,591.72
53,529,236.08
690,979.17
278,640,865.05
12.150,000.00
letters 3
13,897,942.46

$755,147,876.00
————

LIABILITIES TO PUBLIC

: Notes in circulation $ 46,761,184.50
Deposits 631,454,428.77
Latters of credit outstanding 13,897,942.46 .

Other liabilities . 1,095,769.89
$693,209,325.62
: basddrieriei i inditlia 4

over Liabilities to ;
tereseseen......$61,938,550.38

Excess of Assets
Public .y

The carol is the "

When You Have
Electrical Troubles

Phone 320

Have your home wired now and get more en-
joyment out of life.”

Quality Electric Work and Supplies.
Buy Electrical Goods at Electrical Shops.

- .J. C. MITCHELL
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