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“Thinking of the ‘less than bright’ heritage of people from one end of
our planet to the other—from the Navajo Indian on our Western plains—
to the war ravaged villagers of Europe—should make us rather glad that
our address thfs Christmas is Locust Valley, L. 1.” This sentiment, as
you will see elsewhere in the paper, is the Christmas message from
William Britton and his son, Edward, to all their friends in Locust Valley.
We are quoting it here because, to us, it expresses not only the way we
feel, but also the way all of Locust Valley seems to feel this Christmas.

The outstanding characteristic of our village during the past few weeks
has been one of giving. Organizations and individuals have surpassed
themselves in generousity by giving more than was asked to veterons,
whose Christmas will be spent in dreary hospital wards. The school
children made a magnificient gesture when they brought the money to
buy 100 pounds of candy which they packed and sent by air to Ste. Mere
Elglise for French children, who probably never have seen candy of that
kind. Just in case the children didn’t collect enough money to cover
the cost of the candy, the Locust Valley Business Men’s Association asked
if they could underwrite a deficit. Children in the Reformed Church Sun-
day School voted to do without ice cream at their Christmas parties so
the money could go into the candy fund.

“How Can We Help?*

Since Operation Democracy was launched as an idea for sending moral
as well as material aid to our friends across the sea, hundreds of residents
of Locust Valley have been champing at the bit, begging the committee to
give them something to do. “What can we give?” they ask, “how can we
help?” “When do we begin?” .

It is this same spirit of giving which impelled the Business Men’s As-
sociation to sponsor the community Christmas tree and the dedication
ceremony. It is the spirit of giving which has impelled citizens of the
community to give small donations making it possible for the Association
to provide each child with candy and oranges. Because of this spirit Mrs.
Dalidowicz donated to the community one of the loveliest trees it ever has
had. The Christmas spirit urged the men of the Association to give their
time to perform the necessary manual labor of getting the tree up and
lighted, to make arrangements for the children to see Santa Claus; to plan
the affair and carry it to a successful conclusion. It certainly was the
Christmas spirit which sent Santa Claus to Little Don Farren with a
special present for the small boy.

Religious Holiday.

Of late, Christmas has tended to become so commercialized many forget
that it is a deeply religious holiday which marks probably one of the most
significent happenings in the world as history records it. The Christmas
story is one of the most fascinating ever told and one of the most romantic.
It is fitting that Christ was born in a stable for his lowly beginning enabled
him to reach out to everyone and accustomed him to the simple, unadorned
life that all the truly great live and understand.

The three wise men, when they realized what had happened, came to
the manger bearing rich gifts. The Christ child was born. Throughout his
life he gave and gave and asked nothing. Finally, he gave his life. That
is the supreme sacrifice and one that seldom is asked. But as each day
passes, each of us can give something of ourselves to others. That is the
spirit of Christmas. It is the spirit that has been so prevalent in Locust
Valley during the past few weeks. It is the spirit that makes us proud
and glad that our address is Locust Valley, L. I



