Election Expenses and Debts Owed
In the Anmore election last November, incumbent mayor Hal Weinberg spent more than $20.00 for every one of the 370 votes he garnered in narrowly defeating his opponent who had publicly withdrawn. In sharp contrast, in August 1914, local Anmore hero, Margaret Lally Murray, worried that her husband’s election expenses, if nominated as the Liberal candidate in the BC riding of South Vancouver, would not leave enough money to buy milk for their baby daughter, Georgina.  Pregnant with a second child, Margaret fretted not only about the costs of a political campaign, but also the necessary commitments of time, energy, and unpaid political debts.
Her husband George gently assuaged these fears with promises of backers committed to his agenda for change; his friend, accomplished orator Gerald McGeer, to promote his candidacy; and the reasoning that the Chinook could do the printing of election material. Fiscally cautious, Margaret had to admit that his arguments were compelling and that she was inspired by the vision that had evolved over numerous late night kitchen table discussions with George and Gerald. While initially reluctant, she subsequently promised to give her full support as long as she “didn’t have to campaign in the morning”.
Always true to her word, ‘Peg’ campaigned relentlessly for George to win the Liberal nomination. Like a damaged battleship, she pushed the pram to the location of every card carrying Liberal in South Vancouver. She knew George’s agenda for change – his ideas on topics such as war, soup kitchens, unfair banking, taxes, payrolls, and freight rates. Also, preparing for a running campaign start, the Chinook’s presses worked overtime producing the necessary campaign literature.
As the time for the Liberal nomination meeting approached, the committed three diligently worked to perfect Gerald McGeer’s speech to nominate George. It worked, but it worked too well. Passionate to perfection, Gerald McGeer was nominated from the floor. In the background, George Murray could do little but support the overwhelming acclamation of his dear friend.
Foiled, Margaret Lally Murray, knew that the family was in for some belt tightening. All of their savings spent in anticipation of the Liberal nomination, their financial acumen and resourcefulness was to be tested once again.   

