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A20 The Mitsitiauga New*

We happily present 
the most famous editorial 
ever written on the subject 

- and wish you a Merry Christmas

m *Is There A Santa Claus?
We take pleasure in answer- were no Virginias. There would which not the strongest

ing at once and thus prom- be no childlike faith then, no nor even the united strenf
inently the communication be- poetry, no romance to make all the strongest men that

H low expressing at the same tolerable this existence. We lived, could tear apart.
■ time our great gratification should have no enjoyment, ~ faith, fancy, poetry, lov<
■ that its faithful author is num- ,' except in sense and sight. The mance, can push aside tha
V bered among the friends of The eternal light with which child- tain and view and pictur

Sun. hood fills the world would be supernal beauty and gloi
‘ extinguished. yond. Is it all real? Ah, Vir

^ Not believe in Santo Claus!

1 there is no Santa Claus In fairies! You might gel your

Y:.. ’suss?4”"’"***' wttESttsa*... Vfc*a-j»»
1 Please tell me the truth, is Eve to catch Santa Claus^ but thousand years from no
I there a Santa Claus? even if they did not see Santo ScontinuTto make gl
■ ... . . . Claus coming down, what would wulconiinueioma g
I that prove? Nobody sees Santo a heart of childhood.

115 West 95th Street Claus, but that is no sign that
Em Virginia, your little friends there is no Santo no proof they
H are wrong They have been af- are not there. Nobody can con- : u
It I fected by the skepticism of a ceive or imagine all the won-
11 skeptical age. They do not be- ders there are unseen and un-

lieve except they see. They seeable in the world.
BH think that nothing can be which

is not comprehensible by their , You tear apart the baby s il atwMj
little minds—All minds, Virginia rattle and see what makes the

fcl whether they be men’s or child- noise inside, but there is a veil i
\] ren’s, are little. la this great covering the unseen world |
V universe of ours man is a mere 9 ^


