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Christmas rolls around once cach
. year and it is difficult to write
anything new about an event that is
observed in all parts of the globe, has
been rhapsodized, criticized,
celebrated and humbugged over the
last 1S centuries ‘

It is essentlally a religious festival
but secular meanings have been
introduced which are now obscrved
religiously by those who profecss no
religion.

We think of it as a time to feast,
drink and be memry. If chronicles of
the past are accurate, the annual
celebration has been observed as a
time of tetimony to the fact Christ

wat born into 8 world much like our

own.

Théare was 8 housing shortage in
Béthlehem bécsuse the entire house
of David gathered to enrol - 5o they
might be tixed. Think of the
confuson today if all the Jones
githered in one place 10 pay they
taxel

Famliws st Jaad would be taved
and snyons who srmmved late an &
Vollywggea mght very well lawe to
déep 8 tshle.

Cal wn the Nelds there wene
shepherds wsiching thea sheep and
&n sngal of the Lord sppasred, the
HIOTY Pl

U wauld e diTwult 1o find &

maden comparmon n thie part of
Cunkda—t this twme of vear. We
think of shaphards s heng earthy,
practicu]l men who Ivad practaally
thott ehtee Ives culdoon

A furmsr might be the modemn
sguivglent. He hss the care of
Weaosdh entrugied 100 hum and @
carnutid appramch 10 the plossy,
tnacliy things of the world.

And suddenly 1the Gogel
aEr@mtwe aive there was g multitude
of the hesvenlv host, pramng God

snd singang
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. Christmas thoughts . . .

Naturally, the shepherds were
amazed. Who wouldn't be?

Luke iz the only writer of the
gospels who fills in the background
the birth of Chrid had on the
neighborhood. He's been accused of
padding his account to add empluaxix,
where other wrilérs of the narrutive
has skipped.

The best argument against this
reasoning, of course, is that the other
writers didn't digpute it. Luke stuck
to the fucts through the rest of his
gospel which hardly
fiction writer at work.

The thepherds? Being working
men there wasn't much opportunity
to exercise their itmagination. 1t i
doubtful if they all got the idea of
pinning a big yarn at once, unless
they had seen something beyond
their comprehendsion,

Focal point of all Luke's story,
of course, centres on the haby laying
in the manger.

It really doesn’t matter whether
there were any other marvellous
events happening because the Main
Event wat in the manger.

There i1s the wonder
Chratmas 2oy,

The ample things of the world
are there to confound us. The
Christian story is that Christ chose to
be bam in 8 stable and die on the
crossk, the lowest and meanest birth
and desth a peran at that time
could sulYer.

It «nkes a2 blow at grand
pretencions and high birth, It says
that circumstances don't  really
metter, that poverty and other
difficulties can be conguered by the
humasan spint.

So that's our Christmas editorial
for this vear. Nothing new maybe,
bot something that needs to be

of the

restoled each season with the advent
of Chnstmas. because the message
gets prelty tarm and tatty through
the vear.
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Good Hmrgone brong e

The Compasny of Young
CGenadwens 8 brumnchild of lLegter
Pesrson when he was prime minister,
has fallen on evil days

Conoceived as 8 way 10 encourage
voung people 1n isolated
communities to better themselves
and in this wsy make a better
" Canuda, and 1o rehsbilitate some
whose potentinl is not being fully
realized, it was theoretically sound,
but didn't work out.

Sunday the CBC public affairs
televigion progrum revealed just how
bud things have become. A young
American in & position of
regpongibility, reveuled thut he is a
Lenin communist follower, that he
joined the CYC becuuse this was the
best place for him to operste and
that he has no particular interest in
the CYC progrum as such. He was
fallowed by a ludy hotheud, 1
member of the governing committee,
who observed that the young radicals
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are the real part of the group, and
the ‘establishment’ is at fault for not
gving them thetr h:‘a\jxs;mer voices
on the directorate have asked that
the government take over.

We think the group should be
immedistely disbhanded, written off
as an experiment gone wrong.
Monday the daily press informs us
that the CYC has been fostering a
group of oddballs living in a
communsa! set-up on one of the
Toronto islands, helping an
underground publication in the city
to spread obscenities through the
mail, etc., etc.,

Were this being done with private
funds, we would not condone it.

The fact that tax money is being
used brings our blood to a boitling
point.

Now that our federal government
knows what is going on, we should
expect un immediate termination to
such foolishness.—The Georgetown
Herald.
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Country Chﬁ;tmas

Sugar and Spice

by baill smailey

As the gettingready-for-Christmas
tempo around our house increases from
mild panic to wild hysteria, 1 can’t help
thinking a long way back: to the times
when Christmas was an experience to be
anticipated with thrilling delight, to be
savored when it amives, rather than the

inane, exhausting scramble it has become

in these afluent times.

First real indication of Christmas was
the buying of the turkey. In my home
town, there was an annual Turkey Fair,
late in November. Exciting for youngsters.
Farmers brought their turkeys to town,
fresh-killed and plucked, but with heads,
feet and insides still there. Housewives
wandered among the turkeys, !uakin&[m
the perfect bird, pinching, poking, sniffing.
Then it was hung in the woodshed, by the
feet.

At the right time, it was brought in, the
in-feathers plucked with care, head and
cet chopped off and insides removed.

Then the scent of home-made dressing
filled the uir. 1t was a real turkey.

Today, we elbow and shove our way
along the meat counter, gazing at a row of
pallid, yellow-white lumps wnpped in
plastic, legs neatly tucked in. They all look
the same, and they all taste the stame (wet
paper), but we are secure in the knowledge
that we don't have to disembowel them,
that they are “eviscerated" and that the
giblets are in a nice little bag tucked inside
the frozen carcass. | can’t quite believe that
they have ever been real turkeys that have
walked and eaten and fought and mated.

Getting the tree was the next step. You
went out into the country with your kid
brother, walked half a mile into the bush
and selected a beautiful spruce, one
cutting, the other watching for the {armer.

You dragged and carried it, somatimes two,

miles, home. There was a great sense of
satisfaction.

Today we go down to a Christmas tree
lot, fumble through a pile of half-frozen,
cumby Scotch pines, select the least
misshapen, take 1t home, and when it
thaws, discover that the frozen side has a

gp the length of your arm n it. This is
after forking over a wnall ranwom. There 1s
a great wenee of disatisfaction.

Decorations in those days were simple,
inexpenuve, but just nght. Strings of red

per bells, venerable but cheery. Strings
of red and green curled crepe paper all over
the house. The tree itself had “icicles™ and
some colored halls. A few wealthy people
had colored lights. On top was a
home-made angel.

Today., on decomations alone, iome
people spend what would have fed a family
in those days for two months. Fancy
candles; store-bought wreaths of erntz
holly ; colored lights everywhere, inside and
out; trees that are almost hidden from the
naked eye by festoons of fribbery.

Buying gifts in those days was umple,
compared (o the frenetic business it 13
today. There was scarcely any money then,
and everybody needed something. So it
was long underwear, or a hand-knit
sweater, socks or gloves, maybe a few real
luxuries, like 3 $9<ent game of snakes and
ladders, or a book. Ten dollars didnt go

far, even then.

Today people almost go around the
bend trying to find something for other
Eeople who have everything, or can buy it.

obody makes a gift. They buy them.
They hawven't time, because of the
“Christmas ruth®. Clothes that don't fit.
Eight-dollar toys that last five minutes. A
hundred dollars worth of ki equipment
that isn't the right kind.

Christmas Eve then was carols around
the piano, mother stufling the turkey, kads
to bed early quivering with excitement.
Stocking-stuffing time for the adults. A
quict chat, with a little despair that there
watnt money for skates and new winter
coats, and things like that.

Today it’s frantic last-minute thopping
and wrapping of gifts, entertaining people
who have managed to finith their rat-race
(we got to bed at 4 a.m. last year after
receiving carollers and others, and, believe
it or not, we had frozen chicken pies for
Christrmas dinner.)

‘Hope I'm not getting maudlin, but
Christmas used 10 be menry. Now, it's just
hairy.
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prepanderance  of
advertinvements in the august pauurnal of
c-atemnpoarary thoaght?

a navel

" the company's

Thsre wre wund Wrangs tcupallons
thew days but probably tha i-'-uluz:l b
P've ever run sirouw eomnis from tha
tewigrapt  piofewinn, which v Wéeplng
wldtand of 1he MHL c#ntury b 8 tnahnes
whindy datr s deuniption

A repaater for ha Argus Chainpion cwvar
i Newpeut, New Hampihiire, dared to
mterview a meinbes ol s naw beed of
priven Mere i the vnatdidged veruon

What ‘s your cwcuptvon, young man?
'ty a niavel wbliterater

Yo wy yim are a guuner with the
Navy”

Neo, | obditerate woanen's navels for the
New Yok Timey Sunday magarine you
knvow, Flaybey [ the intellectualy

You are abemst  the
undergarment

making pke
laduer

Yeou've tut it pghit on the button

Well, heow dos you do thuy . whaltever 1t

v that you da”

It 1akey a brudi and ink and on nenver
froon nervey'

Yer | have tu bruth out every navel and

wme weeks there are wady of them.

Dun’t the girls get tickled?

No, no. | do it 1o thewr photographs
But why do you have 1o do it at all?
Navels are obwene'

Navels are obwene? But everybody has
They're bom with them, Wou

might wuy.

Yes | know that, and you know that,
Even advertising execulives know
everybody has a3 navel But thesz ad guyy
are always full of gudt. | guews they fligure
that if they're revealing certain sections of
aratomy, they've got to conceal something
elic to even up the wore and keep the
critws and the Court off theur backs. I'm
certaindy not going to argue wiath them.
Obliterating navels kreps my stomach
filed

Very interestung Hnmmm. Why donT

s Ao
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20 years ago

Taken from the itie of the Free Prews,
Thurwdsy, December 22, 1949,

Coal gas almust proved fatal asound
midmght Mondsy when Mr. and M
Wilfred Robertion were almost completely
overcome 1n they home on Peel St.

Six Acton. young people had a
muraculous escape from t2nous inpry ofr
fatality eatly Sunday moming in a car
collition on the Queen Elizabeth Way. Mre
Dirk Van Gooren was the most senioudly
injured sutlenng lacerauons of the knee
and all the others were badly bruised, Duk
Van Goozen, Mr. and Mmn Elwood
Johnston, Miss Jean Harms and Mr. Kerwin
McPhal

On Saturdsy evemung the Junior Band
were hosts to their parents at a party and
concert in the town hall, Main item on the
progum wias the concert by the band
which, it is hoped, will gradually fill the
places vacated in the Senior Acton Boys
and Girls band. On the progiam the
fiveyear-old daughter of Alex Mclusac
played a baritone solo, Emmerion Baxter
give a cornet wlo and Blur Hotchen gwe a
cornet solo.

In the Hit and Mits gym tournaments at
the Y there are 93 participating in the
Midget and Junior classes. Leading scorers
are Wayne Curnie, Emmerson Baxter, Garry
Dawkins, Helen Luxton, Marilyn
' Sigsworth, Marilyn Woods, Lornine Tyler,
John Cunningham, Rusiell Arbic, Bill
McColl, Wayne Arbic, Peggy Oakes, Joan
Hodge, Batty Maz2 Lambert.

Fﬁﬂ skating in the arena last week.

Retident of Churchill district for over
SO years Mrs. Margaret Sophis Watson died
in St. Juﬂph':*hﬂ-tpiul. Guelph, in hey
B2nd year. .
H:mpi&y: Miss Pearl C. Bell died in
Guelph hospital at 64 years of ag2.

Rain and miserable weather are the
chief topics of conversation,

50 years ago. .

YTaken from the jssue of the Free Press,
Thuriday, December 25, 1919

The Beardmore Company's treat to the
children of the employses has for years
been a feature of Christmastide 1T
brought gladneis and comfort to the
s vy, 1hale aates O
ortunate enough to have

ﬁ]:t:. On Tuesday afternoon

life-long resident of

they just pop a little putty in the cavity, so
tor speuk?

Obviously, dr, you don't loow the ins
and outs of the female form divine.

You tiean . . .

Exsctly. Not all nevels are concsve.

Well, I must ssy, young man that yours
is a ch:ll:nrjn as well a3 a stimulating
accupation. [y this your first job?

No, | started as 2 wex remover.
A wei remawer?

Yenr, down in the movie department. |
tpent a3 whole wummer removing sex from
rwwie ads and replacing It with theee
question marks you know: "717 and the
:‘unfjt Gul,”" *"The Third 777, “Woild
without 7777 :

And now you ubliterate navels.

That's i1, mister. :
Tel me Do you lLke your prewent
work?

Franidy, I've had a belly full of it.
L - ®

It would weem frum the foreguing that
there might be an ming fur sumeone
pson in the navel profesuon, which is only
one of the many exciiing powbilities for
job huntery

Strange about your own job, un't 1it?
Onie day there s nothing ke it - You
wouldn't trade it for anyoune elw’s. Next
day you'd hand «t to the fint perwon who
came along

Read recently where a New York store
posted 3 guard 3t the ewcalator to prevent
people weanng the new muxy cost from
rungling themselver Othens have poited
ugns warung maxrwarnng shoppers to
hout theur hema

Appatently, the max: scarves ue just 23
treacherous, as anyone who hus
expenenced thut breakneck pr when you
step on the end of your warf ted round
your throat, will agree.

So if you end up wath a myuu under the
Yule tree, watch yourwelfl by 2l means

Spealung of Chnstemas, | hope you al
kave 3 merry oae, uxk 1o your durts, 3=d
winid up the hobdiy stison w0 pounds
Leghter.

back ‘

at three o'clock 239 chidren of the
employees of Acton Tanmung Co.
atwembled at the town hall There were
Chnitmas trees and decontions and tables
laden wath Chnatmas goodses

At 3.30 Santa Clsus appeard, the stage
curtains rose and the byg dacorated tree
burit into a blaze of santullsung many
colored Lghts Mr. Chasles Muygrove of
Toronto, struck up The Maple Leaf
Forever on the puno and all the children

u.nt Sants Clauyg, splendidly ated
by Mr. John Wood, then d’.utnﬁted gilts
astusted by Mr. Yomance Bearmore, Mr.
Nelton Garden and a corps of workers
Every chid peresent received s box
containing a woollen sweater or mweater
coat, a toque and a pair of woollen mitts.
On top was a generous bag of candies. The
children were uthered in orderly parade to
the tahles A Christmas cracker lay at every
plate. These were thot off and the gaudy
hesddresses donned. A sumptucus repait
was served. As the children left for home
they were presented with a big onmngs and
a banana.

The chief workers of the day were Mr.
and M. A. O. T. Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs
Gotdon Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs John
Cluke and daughters and Mr. Birks,
Toronto.
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