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§ JUEAT I WOUED FOT LIKE FOR CHRISTIMAS dontt think he would like it. Bub, w

l Ahd  Christmas morningd It's
raining outsidyg nnd it's nice snd warm
in bad under nll the covers. I wiant
to gob up, so what do I dof T get wpe

I walk into the living room, #nd
what do I see? 4 ftrumpet lying under
the tread I begin %o say to nyselfl
"Oh, Hoyd" But then I hesitete ns I
piok it ups This meons héurs ond
hours of practice for the lessons 1111
hevs to tnked

i I begin to think apnin about such
| = problom as this. JTtve got 143 111
Bide it Ko Santn Claus will think he

didn*t put 1t under the trees. I begin
to think resl hords No, that wouldn'

wopks YThey knew they put it there;
that 10, Santa Claps knew he put it
theres

to send it £o Harry James. Dt wmitd
1% dogsn't look 1ike real pold, 2o 1

After thiniing same more, | decided

after all, the gold paint won't wear - {'
off for about two or three days. ',

That's definitely it, I shall sond
it to Hprry Jumoe for s Ohristman pro-
sents

Aftar gearching a1l ovor the houso
I find u nice box that some provicus
prosimt eame in. It is just the size
of the horrible trugpet. I fix the box
up nioely with s besubiful silk eloth
for lining, so that the pold paint won't
woar off befora it pots %o James. Now
8ll T have to do is got the trumpet, put
it in the box and mmd it off,

I go back into the living room,
glad loomuze the trumpet 15 elmost on
its wmy. I pick up the trumpet to tinke
one last Yook at it, but vhat's this
sard] Gndl Whit a blowd It ian't
my precentd

Richurd Faumeo
Froshman |
ewrigssisnianasisisaeny
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L YULETIDE CHEER

’?/ Everyone is in that de-
. ightful can't wait state,

w=azerly anticioating Christmas
pvasation, holiday parties, gay
packagns, and oll the gay-spangled
decor of the season, - {
i Aten something like Christmas
nomes almme, we all feel enchanted,
don't we? Well we have a goed
regson to, far Ohristmas is the gay<
i pst, hanniast geason in the year-—
| the time of year when evetiyoneiis
|.x_a_iv!ng and receiving and enjoving
every minute of it.

Wlelre free as birds untdl Jan,
-3, 1950, oo Arink in the Chrietmas |
sr'Lr‘s{ and have a good time! |
| Merry Christmas to alll
~4HHy ‘vlﬁ!ﬂ-ﬂ#:‘.ﬂ-—#—v.*ﬁ&%&eﬁ-m{rﬁq =

HOVING' RUFOKTER
QUESTION: il aUULL YOU LIKE To
FINL UHDCK YOUR: CHiERTUAS THEL?

g

¥iss Feenan - Chuck wilson's little
yellow car. (?)
Ted Gibhons - Famale, 5'14, blond
/ halr, blue eyes, al-
ways defending Texas,
Vary Morris - fale, 5'20", brown
hair, brown &yes, AND
his yellow car. 2
A Sen‘or Boy - -Jane Russell in a
= French bathing suit,
larry Morris = A two-toned Job,and

not a car,
Sallv Armstrens - Bud Cruff{ 1d
N he £i4? ) e

Beb Triearies - Barbara Hellwig (1-
ove that girl)
Pat Uoepan ~ Larty M, he would he
a pleasent surprise
after all this time.
Bobby Borbonus - Nancy HacEachern
vrapped up in a red
ribbon.
Zhuck Wilson - The answer book to
Wachter's math gourses,
Mr, Wachter - Wiss Stengel

(Gontinuad on Page 3 )

‘students. Heading the list is the New

I./ A R’J {
The Christmas holidays B;-ing
with them numerous parties for Lago

Year's formal dance sponsored by the
Canteens It is to be at the cld
Esso Club from 8:30 Py M, to 1 A.M,
fecorded musie will be provided and
refroshments served,

Canteen cards will be required
for admission,

©  Another holiday party is a beach

party given by the €. Y. 0. on Mon-
doy, Dec. 26. Tt will be given at
the Yacht Club for members and their
guests from 5:30 te 10:30 F. M.

lLast Friday, the Senior Gril
Secuts gave a Christmas Dance to which
they invited some of their friends,
It was piven at Bungalow 266 from 8
to 12 P, M.

LAGO BEATS CHINLSE AGAIN

Friday December 9; Lage High play-
ad & second basketball game with the
Chinese Club. Hetween quarters; the
Chinese were bugeyed. Lagoc High's
" Ballet~Grils " let loose with some
of the Lago High Cheers, much’ to our
opponent!s amosement. This seemed
%o be quite an inspiration for our
tean, however, for =t the first quarter
the Chinese Club had forged ahead.
But whep the points were teotaled, at
the end of the » lago High was the
vigtor, 33 to 25‘."“
S R

NEW COACH

Taking Mr. Downey's place s
coach of the basketball toam, is lir,
Cocks Last year, Mr, Cook played for
the Junlor Engineers and gave the Lago
tidigh team a tough time in seversl gamest.
lie hag shown that he knows his Basket
ball, Already Mr. Cook is doing
an excellent Job of drilling 43
the basketball team to per-
fention.

B s
The PAN-O-RAM Staff
wishes you all a
Very MERRY CHRISTMAS
and B HAPFY NEW YEA
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| The: Roek, Caribbean. CRY Off L SHOULDER ,-}'.?
X Hovesher 2, 19L9., | . By Weeping Willow i
|
Mr, Santa Claus i (This weak a new fedtire is belng
North Pole sadded to the Pan ~O-Ham-ddvice to the
& {lovelorn or at least A reasonable facsim-
Dear Santa; = iili.o therecf, If you have a mroblem you
: A ; ; want solved, get in touch with eur sx—
Ve understand that you would like.n \pert, Viss Willew, OCommunications te
fen. tips as to what a faw Lago Studonts. jher can be left at P-(-R headquartera in
should recelve for Christras this.yenr, fRoom 23,) Jhe—
W& assure you' that most of uwe have been ; N | Jﬁ.,,;;.-f o
raal good, and we ara hoping you will be Dear Liss Willow: 8 iJ-ﬂ»\ iy
good to us, I'm not the worst losking male o
Zania & Elvira, want & man (ono each; Lago, but do I conztantly have to be $
nust be or aver). i |tr Every where I lock it's girds, A
John Wado, could wuse a bottle of Hatr tirls, girls..,They're haunting me, nightll -
Tastorer, day, I can't sleepl And worst of |
Bob Drew, nceds a new joke book, all, thess sivls are very much lower
Janet Foifman, just a 1ittle mors peroxide|plagsnen or should I sxy womon? My pro-
ESy Burson, anat-herti::an Course, |blem is what should I do? |
Talch Stahre, scme t) o Desperntely,
onsld CallT1 necds ariother bottle of Dipilo
Vitallsy :
Dewey Johnscn, Give ache more atrength! iy dear Gigilo:
Fenny Bichey, Heeds a speedometer, (nhe's ! Tou menticned that vou conldn't
8p% to go tuc fastl) (Bleep bisoeuse same nrsty little pirls
Flease bring Rlizabeth DeWegse & Deug yare shadovlap you, My advice to you is
Scott, and Bert Baker, Alico-in fonderland (take an cyordese of sleeping pills and
o to make them taller, your problems will be solved forever,
| Chuck and eve clsg, would appreciatelof course, if for same strange reason
| IT 1T you Bent @ moter fer that Tellow you should just happen td wake up, you o
car. would ntlll have your 1irtle problems. |
David Massey noeds a spanking for deubte |The only seluticn then is Lo get a car
ing T ‘t'h%re is a Santa Claus, m sand ride, |
Bill Hellwig, ocme mittans to ke ‘his Wespingly,
hands warm at the meviess/s, 1, 7 % m:rwdlw !
(Cpntinued on pase L) XN 1
—ia. A ELELSEELITITER
LELELTRRNE
THE [iaT=-YOU THINK IT, 3 INK IT
"SANTA'S VACATIGN!
y b Tl e fumor has it Ehat Denaldd Cahdll is
A Christias ‘cperetta entiflod vSan- dreaming of @ froshman zirl whe has re=
ta's VacationV'was prescnted last night centiy n pubt on the loose,
in the elementary sohoel auditorium, un- aning season opdned and Judy |
der the directlon of Liss Betty Barclay. [Ballard irst with a prize cateh, |
Saventy=five children el srides two thrw Buddy Be trd, Nancy Keepman has bal
| six participated in the pregs Be= | ed her heok fon ancther fich, T
twoen acts, a mixed chorus of hirh scheel Polly bingus begred is not to print
students sang carols, with Misg Barclay that she hos a erush on Bi11 H. so we |
as accompaniast,, - - Will omit it. [
) i Why is Mary B. piving Teddie G, such,
Miss Thomas supcrvised tle making a rough time? After all, lie dees have ' Hpiadih=

:L;nr.hc programs, and Mr, Lesryls depart-

8 cars
It's tuo bad the Griffin-Pakowdi

) t provided the scensry, drade schoel
f feachors took charge of costuming,
o Grades 3-f saw she play Tussday,

iq:_-""'"
& g

romance vieal oo bhe rocks, but Grif!in"i
seems To be having fun with Pat

(continued. page L) -",:_‘.,:%S)‘E
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This week we are turning the spot- dr. league
light on two new students. Fathleen
and Ginny Hussey have come to us from Dec. 8
Eli 1y ersev. ———

Kathleen, 15 a sohpomore and a very " Boys Girls Team Score
nice addition to Lago High. She pre- |
viously attended Benedictine Academy, J. Barbonus-179 A. Oregersen-164 A. Clean.
Elizabeth, New Jersey. This is Kathlaan's! ers 566
first home abroad. Her favorite song is |Dec.

"I Never Sce Maggie Alone" and her hobby
is collecting figurines and miniatures.

__Loafing 1s Kathleen's favorite .
pastime, although she doés enjoy tennis
and swinming. At the moment her pet
peeve, 1ike that of most of us students
in Lago, is not being able to attend the
movies. Kathleen tells us that she likes:
Aruba and the kids, but she does regret
being away from 'the states during the
holidays,

G is in the seventh grade and,
like her sister, was born in Elimabeth,
New Jeraey.

She attended Hamilton Junior Righ
School. Ginny likes dogs and her hobby
is collecting shells and stamps. Her
favorite nastime is oil painting. GShe
is also interested in temnis, switming
and foothall,

e
LAGOITES RETURN

Bringing Xmas cheer straight from
the good old U. S, on Sunday's noon plane

were Le: Teagle 'L9 from Middlebury
college; kh Fsmth, L9 from ., C, at
Berkeley: Jo 2, 'L5 from L,i3. U,;
Jay Cahdll, from I, 7J; and Bettine
ord, and Diane Chi

gan ndale from S5t,
orge 's Visitation Ec%'i in Washington,
D, C.

They all seem to be enjoying the
warm weather and tropical sun, having come
from the cold and ice up north. Here's
wishing them all a Merry Xmas, and a
Happy lew Year!

ey

SPORTS FLASH

The Junior Engineers last night
defeated Lago High 23 to 19!

Gladman~159 M. Lloyd-163 Wuodﬂ&hupmrs—

B, 8, Lea {
et Secis SRARUS |
Boys Girls Team score
J. Stuart - 180 B. Hellwig- 155 :
Ken Work - 160 Seven Tens

5 866
Dac. 16
E.fones - 210 M. Anderson 166 Misseles!
1036 i
Tean LA i
5 Misseles 5 3
i Fire Balls 5 1
Splits 5 1
Allev Cats L 2
Spven Tens b 2
Schmoos 2 [
Holy Rollers 1 5
Keglers 0 &
T RS
HOTICE

o
Bowling will be continued over the
Christmas Helidays., — ———— |

{ W

|
| Roving Reporter; (contined-frem ‘page M

Brend Engle - A Typewriter and another
ik

bike.
Joan Holland- A typewriter, chemistry
| set.
| Rose Ann Moyer < A statement frem the~
teachers, NO MORE
{ HOMEWORK
| Judy Ballard - Buddy, cause he looks
1like Santa Claus.
April Hatfield - Bing Crosby.
Donald Oray - Millie Anderson.




When I went to bed lost night, it

very warm cutside, and thore was no
vind, In fact, it had been a day just

¥e any other day in tho year, However,

it wasn't much later when I found myself
in 2n chsolute fairy land, Scmehow overy-
thing hatd changed-~the whole town was cim
vered with snowp people, heavily laden
with brightly colored packags
hu=rying up and down the atr: ; stop=
ping long enough to lock into each sx=
quisitely decorsted storo window; gay
twnes and Ghristmas carpls werc emarging
frem music shops) end thers was shouting
and laughter to be heard at each street
GOrneT,

That evening as I was walling through
the outskirts of the town, every nouse !
ssemed: to be calling to me, as if to sny,
"You're welcome eny timel! Sometimes I
cought a glimpso of a docorated tree
through-a windew; and, not. infraguently,
did the dolicious araora of yuletids
balting drift pust me.

For z Pew mimites, "Jinglc Sollsn
dominated the ‘air eg s family trudged
through the anew, pulling a nowlyecut
svergreen on a bright rod wogomn, But be—
fore 1 knew it, Christmas Bve was horc,

1 never saw such wonderful spirit and
dalightful gaicty. all day the doparte
ment storos were cromded with children
who edgerly amaited thoir turns to see
Jolly old Santa Cladsy and busy parents
were doing last-minule shopping.

That Christmas Eve, church bells
rang and familfcs and frisnds attended
the servicas, After that, it was a cup
of hot cheeolate and early to bed, Tor
Santa (laus was coming to townl

Christmas Dy, ncudless to sey, I
awoko to the tune of, "Look what Santa
braught me," and aftor presents worc o=
pened and broakfdst over with, tho eust—
omary ecalls ware mede.

Even though Christmos Day had coms
to an end, refoicing continusd for days,
The frosen ponds wers crowded with happy
skaters, and sleigh bells wnro constante
1y ringing. !

If my
Christmas |

&

dream cculd only coms trus—
n 2 fairy land like this one}
Birgltte Gregersen
Senlor

iiss Kecnan, last year!s seniors.

ar, Krobs, a jeep so he wen't have to

Walk to sehool

¥r, Leary, a Jjet-propolled plane for
BuzzIng cut to Bolorado Pointa

¥r. Hoffman, rubber boots in case his

‘offics Tlcods again.

lifss Barclay, an album of long playing

Bebop racnr&'l for her froe poricds,

Y¥iss Hagerhorst, Albert Einstein as a
pen-pil, i

kiss Thomas, a Pepsi-Cole fountain in
Koom 25,

kigs Hutchison, & Latin American History

TATY . [

Miss Driscoll, some pity for overworked d 2l
O] €5

« Zaner, some roller skates,

fﬁsﬁl_ﬁuaﬂi, a Spanish tronslation of |
(-3 T«

#r, Tachter, a cushicn in case he jumps

Throlgh the louyres in desperation at his
geometry peniuses, &=

kiss Panpevis, sone atudants who can
FInd Their own reference work,
lilss Stengel, an expuandable hemercem for
that ever-increasing soph class,
. Downey, a big julcy kiss.

T5 sz Stuart, bring her boyfriend

T Trube Tor Xnes instead of Maracaibo,
Sharon Carrcll, o knse guard,

Wancy Koopmin and Kay Morris, two dosen
ziffigg raph books for the to sign,
Sherell Fletcher, an'i in history,
Eaﬁx Jrmstrang, a truck lead of cheww
ing gum.

Shirley Huwlett, a certain scphomope

.
Dominic Macrini, a bettle of chloroform.
BT TRt s Babtrepin,

= -
-’{'{“oﬁg Docenber 22, 1919 PenmO-fam E{ng:-- i o)
T} A GHRISDMIS FAIRY LAND 1ETIER 70 SENTA(cont. from page 2) s 4

e

A

Eetn Ly, each othar (or so it

seemed last Tuesday night).

Bob Noreom, = mew pencil to carry behind
8 Gar,

Tubby Schmity, invisibility to get into
The Library.
Naney Morris, ‘an alto voice, ¢
Foter Toros, Vivian MacZachsrn (vice
vernn)
Bobby Borbonus, blinders to kecp his sygs
on L‘t;; ackooard and of f the girls (N. i}
s By B i
Ematte Jones, a fountain pen for sign-
ing autegraphs.

(continusd on Page 7) {
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\ Christmas Eve had como again as Befors long, several had arriveds f}
‘. methodically and unvaryingly as sver on| Suporman, Florence Nightingals, Danie!
Decembar 2i. Visions of sugar pluns werg Hebstar (I was sure he could help me—
sald to be flying thick and fast but aé Il hadn't he won & Achate with ths davil?)
hadn't the slightost idea what a sugar and Abraham Lincoln. All but one
plum was I turned my thoughts clsewhere, arrived., I quickely hurried them insidef
S0, thinking about the snow which sheuld Bofore’ the startlsd judge could stop me
have boen and wasn't falling ontsids, I 1 demanded to be heard. Not even the
scttled down to meditats on Christmas, Nob threat of contempt of court stood in my
Just Christmas, but Christmas; the real way.

Sheiatnas, the joy of giving and recelving, oo by one, I had each of my withsos

With this in mind I settlad back in my es plead, MMorcy," they eried, and the
chalr and very soon I was engulfed in thel ' woighed all the argumant for the mans
andless floating mist of a dream. "Hadn't he suffered more than his shara

Suddenly, ahead of me, an indiatinct] already?® Sti1l the judge wes uncomvine

figure loomed up, 48 I neared i%, a vaguy gga,

feoling passad over ma that I had met thip Then, at the very last moment my stai

forlorn man buforc, His eyss, whioh startd witness pushed in. I held my hrsath;

gloomily at ms, sedmed pitiful in thair || 3¢ any tne could save my companiaon, he

lonalinoss. Ho appeardd to bo weighad deyn was the man,

by something infinitely hoavy. Although He began to speak, "This man has

I eould note nothing olss umusual about done those frightful deeds mostly i

him, the despairing groan which hs'gave through his own ignoranca of the con-

every onco in a while, moved me to over- sogiences of his actions. Ho has more

come my foar and spesk to him. than paid for his crims. If ho bo free
Timidly I asked a fow quostions and | 4 court may hold me parsonally respon-

after deciphering the almost incohorant giblo for himf What thrilling and

answers which I received, a great real- heroic words)
igation dawned. The indentity of my A monent latar, the prisoncr stepped
companion was revealadi down, only now he was a free man,

Just then, However, the mist clsared| ‘ondir of wonders his face hold 4 smile
and we found curselves standing in an With tears rolling down Kis cheeks,
enormous hall, devoid of all furniturae he approachud the star witness, Wr. O,
except a high platform on which was a 3 Dickens. At long last Jacob Marley was
large table. I knew then; with sudden a free man—or to be more aceurate, a

surprise, that my man-of-the-mist was on frec spirit. His horribls crimo againsf
trial and for what, I had already bogun Christmas had at last bean forgiven.

to suspect. His soul would now rest in peace, as all
As the minutes cropt by I noticed fof souls should,

the first time that there was mo jury, My greatost task had andod in happi-

not even a lawyer to dofend the wretched noss for all,

mans Only a judge--and not a very I awoke to find the last notes of

sympathetic one at that. asoma earolers dying away in the ¢ %o~
Ina mdmant I knew what I must do, distance. Stuffed turkey and sugar

I who had no experience whatevery. I must! plime wors all dancing in my head now,
act as the absant lawyer. Intent on this and newdless to say, I spent a wonder—

mission, I quickly sped avay. fully "Merry Christman.?
Over and over in my brain there Kathloen Hussay

whirled a message—, "{itnasses, get Sophomore

witnossos," Out into tho paily descorated Corsip—{continued from Fage 2)
strects I rany It surprised mo that nono

of the passing throng scemed concernod Phyllis Taylor tells us that her

with the fate of the man inside, But heart-throb is reported coming back

then perhaps thoy didn't kmow. By a for the helidays, b r-
/T strange dovics vhich somotimes works at ! Martin Smith, formerly of Illimois ) E

g{t@m momsnts like thase, I sent outa adds one more to the man-power (and
i call by mantal tolpathy to tho great what ménl) of the Sophomers class.
{it st ¢ humanitarians of the world, SHHHRE o

et = - T R
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YN~ VEAT T £OT-FOR CHRISIAS

Has anyéie ever piven véu anything

i
Tor Christmas that vou really couldn't
use? Tt seems strange thot some people
will pay $30,000 for a Christmis present,
butr thet is, exdctly what haprensd 4o me
last years I alwsys make it a practice
to exohange Christmas gifts with my
Iriends and relatives. The year hefore
last when T waa on vacstion, 0ld J.G. Van
dnart, the oll well owner, asked me what
I wanted for Christmas, Since T dign't
Knew the man very well, I thooght he was
Just jddding, sz I told bim I thoupht itd
like n locomotive. A menth later when I
got back to Aruba, I had forpotisn all
gbout my little falk with My, Van Snort.
A= the daya pasaed, and it gpt closer to
thristmas, I looked forward to Christmas
merning end the twd weeks Vacation.
Finally ona day I got up, and real-
izing it was Christsas, rushed into the
livine romm up to the Christmes tree.
Mom and Pop cam:out, and the usual un~
wrapping of presents followed., Later,
after we ate breskfast, Hom asked e
to pooutside and throw sway sane coffee
grounde, It was then that I saw the
inpogsible. Into the garage ran a rail-
roid track ani a short distshce away
somgone wag tryihg to play & practical
Joke becatine cveryane knows that I ;i.ke
rajlroaas, Ilopensd the garapge dnors
and locked inside. There sat a shiny
new Baldwin-iitcomb diesel switcher.
On the door to the eab hung a Christuss
card with these words on 1t: "lerry
Christmas, from J.0, Van Short.!
Noedless to siy, I was stupefied. I
1y atunned. The first thing T did, of
course, wan te elimb all dvsr it ta e
A it was real amd then resd the inatruc-
tions 38 Yo how it was started, I resd

#0 simple I decided I'd start it myseilf.
I flipped on the ignifien switol, knoeked
off the brakes, latched the trunsition

lever to geries parallel, and widensd her
cut €o the eighth thretile it wouldn't

Htard.
to look at the fuel

onpty. (Continmed on rext colums)
- Sy e e
7 - (W .';m =

¥as ‘50 stupefied 1n fact, I wan procticals

the instructions thorcughly, and if. scesadneedod the garage for the car, and so we

In my rush te get started | forgot
gauge, The tank was [is utterly fantnstic, tut the moral of it

e 2t = 2
B = T S A o

T T 50T [T 10 OET FCR OHRISTIAS

ool

Lwas sura that there was somsthirg I'r'
thet I didgn'tiwsnt to-get for ‘Christmss, L
but I didn't know exackly what it was, I
o 1 thought aboul the subject all day,
ever sines "I lgarned we had to ¥rite an
Enaglish thems on &b, end I got guite a
few ideas; but I disearded them all as’ |
|quite impractical, =
i At first 1 thought I wouldn't like
|to got an alarm clock, because I am fond
af sleeping late in the mornings, bit
‘then I decided I'd like to get rme after
jall. I'd cive It to Kathleen sothat =
‘she'd b an #ine to school st least onee | [
jin & vhile, 4

Then I was sare I didn't want a
imillion dollars , but Kenngth wants a
'miiiion dollars as bsd, T'd 1ike to get
them just to.give to him. s .

(Fihelly T thought maybe ft wez o ¢
faot stool 1 didn't want, but right away |
I thought .of Tinker, How happy he would
jbe 47 1 had @ foot stepl to givd him
ito bring to school so he wouldn't have
to put his feet up pn the desk and have
Hiss Keanan asking him to take his fest
dowmn from the desks

T kneit 1t wasn™ 2 box of pencils
il dfAntt want, 'canse I'd love to have
isavaral dozen boxes to plve to'Jimuy
Smith and BI1l Moyer so thst Mayhs thay'd
eave mine alonss .

And 50 1t went; onv ides right after
fthe other wtil T finelly gave up in dip=
ipair,

i 1 st131 don't kmeow what I don't wont
Wor Ohristass.

SHHE R

i In the days that followed, I pode kidf
ack and forth on the sne hundred feot of
F:r-uck that ran out of the pereps aleng the

igide ‘of tha house. This wis fun, bot we

is0ld it vo the Company for the price that
jMr. Ven Snort paid for ite I sort of miss
ed it, bat 330,000 48 a lot of moneys I
ot an HU gauge model of it costing $14.95
Neaving with a nat gain of £29,506.054
Ul course, you know that this story

45 thist Some poople will give yon some—
‘thing coating n lot of menay that to you
1s absolutely worthless, but some things
that you will never get, vou ean drean
{rhout at, Shristmas,

I Dewey Johnson o]
i H Frashman ]
: At J,q Z"V"-‘Ehu\




&

5

Gy

Pan=0

3 L8
u‘(:f.:, ~Degarhar 22, 1000

Hia:

=

A SOPH WRITES TO SANTA CLAUS
The following is a lettar written to

anta b a 1lttle bovy b7 the name of Sam—

“uel G. Evans.. (I am not sure if Sam
would want me to reveal His yesl midnile
name, and basides I 1ike life.) Horn it
is1

Dear Santa:

I am mriting vou a letter to tell vou
how poord I have Been the nast vear,
cept for a feyr bad moments I was fust
ke an anrel's brother, If vou could
ses me vou would think I am the spittin?
image of an angal.

Believe 1t or not, I haven'. baen
boosted cut of class the whole wear. The
time I rode Broz's bike over the curs was
nothing bad, and besides lie didn't et
angry-——much. In Spanishclass I didn't
mesan to hif 8ally a3 hard as I ddd, and
besides she reallv-deserved i1, because
ahe markad all over my clean tablet.
sidering that I pot a tablet only once
evary green moon, that was a gerious off-
onsey and T was . Justified in Miting her,
Whyy even an anpel 7ots an insndration
to nauso mischief sometimes,

Another thine vou oupht to know is
that I am & Stay Scout and da a pood decd
every day and am always prenared,

For proof of the mreceding informi-
tion, vou ean zsk my mother and my schoal
teachers. I don't mean to hrag or anv-
thing 1ike that, but I think that I am
& wery good how,

Yours truly,
Sanmmy Evans
Ps 54 Qur house has no chimnev sé T
guess that wou »ill just have to
use the door.
Written by Boris Braa
Sochonore
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Latter (continued from page L)

Robert Hodpes, some more idess for smart
Teniiany

To That Little
i8s Tront seat.
Bth Orade and esnecially Judv Ballard,
ad Mingus.

lattie and Jim, that birthday danen that

W25 called off. ;

Patey Faunce, an automatic machine 4o do

of her Homewsri:,
{ veryone, a Merry Christmas and s Hanpy
[iiew Year! .

6 4
Yellow Car, wore room 4n
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HERE, COMES 1950

It's Baturday night in Lago Colonvlj
The date, March 7, 1950. The time, 7:30
Place, New Esso Club, The eighth grade
ig sitting around a table. I hannen:td
turn my head and sea Nanev MacFachern sngd |
Nancy Koopman vhispering, By some sixth
sengze T can hear fhat thev are saving:

Mook at Kav Burson, he finally got
what he has been trring 10 pet for wearse
miscleslt

"Buddy Berrisford looks jfust 1ike Fa
Al

"Paar iuddy. !

"Look at Judy Ballards look haw she
sits all alone. The reason for this im
because none of the bovs are interssted
in girls."

"Hichard Beers has potten so conceits
ed thit no dne will talk to him."

"1t seema that Skirley Hewlitt
doesn!t po swinming as often as she did,
Hommm, I wonder why Tt

These two finally break up and walk
away. 1 walk over to the refreshment
table and pick up a cooliie; T turn around
and see Jack Wiley down on his knees
studving the fight of two ook roaches.
deinntiat Jaok they call him, OH, yes
1 sen Rohort Teatherston dancing with
Yarion Fernando. Rebert i the afap
shortoton of the high school teaml!

Yo my "thump = thumpit

1 rincide to stroll into the Soda Bar
ane grder soms ice eream, Just think ten
centa, for two dips of chocalate, Pepsi-
Colas are five cents each., Yeah 19501

<= I happen to stroll into the noul
raom and ssc fobert Tladman shooting,
50 far he has wop 26 tournaments, "Pyo
Gladman, " he ‘e’ callad.

Its petting late so Iomuet ro home,
30,1 po out to the drive, clap mv hands,
and in o Flash 156 beautifv]l girla come
and earrv me home. Well, that's the 1igs!
So pop L valt untdl 1581,

By Hobhy Borbonus
Grade 8
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It was the night before Christmas
and the whole house was dark except for
the light from the Christmas tree, Lvery
orie was asleep, so 1 decided to hop out off
bed and wait for Santa.

After being up eating candy and nuts
for about an hour, I heard something out-.
side, It was a queer sound. I ran behing
& door to hide. I kept watching but
nothing happened. Than just as I was
about to get out of hidimg place, in
came the oddest, funniest, most*ridiculous
loekivg rreature. This sure didn't look
like Santu, for I always thought Samta
had a Big red nose and a beard and wore
red and white clothes. This strange
ereature wore an old fashioned bathing
suit and a life preserver around his:
neck, He was so fat that he locked
quite fantastic. I decided T had better
chase this odd creature out of the house,
hut then I thought it might be better to
rateh him first to aee what he was up to.

He stood in the middle of the room
with a lock in his eye that seemed to say|
" Now what do I want?" Then he went out-
side again, T supposad he was going to
iget some of his gang te help him, But to
my surprise hp came back with a sack full
of presents, de put some of them under
the tree and then went outside, got in a
(Wagon drawn by eigit donkeys and left,

Sharon Carrol
Orade 8
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& "HITE CHRISTMAS IN ARUBA

" Hurry up and come outside and see
the snow,” were the first words I heard

Bs T awoke sarly Christmas morning, At
firet T didn't know where T was because
me does not hear these words very often

n Aruba.

As soon as T was fully awake I
rushed ovtside to sae what was going on,
Inon arriving et my door T saw that the
gnow was roming: down so thick that I
pouldn't sse for more than a block,
Pming up all my knowledge about Snow,

[ figured that it would be about thrae
Feet high within an hour,

I rushed down to the J¥, Esso Club
where two gangs of kids were having a
snow fight. I joinsd forces with one
of them and was having a great time when I
decided to go home and find out "how coma!
il was spowing

Christmas gifts:

[you wanted,.

|[vhen you receive a present.

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS
There are menydiferent kinds of
ﬂ\;.a kind pegple like to
receive and the kind they don't like to
receive; the breakable kind; the edible

lkind; the readable kind and many othars.
IThere is the kind you can play with, the
fkind you can use practically, ths kind
[you can wear, the kind you can hang on
your wall. All of these and many more
may make the difference betweon a merry

Christmas with happiness and good ehser
or 8 sad Christmas because.you didn't get

what you wanted.

There are also many differant ways
in which people receive these presents.
One way to receive them is to be cheerful
and kind even though you didn't get what
Ancther way is to say, "Aw
goshdl T have cne of those already,"
Maybe it is—
n't what you wanted, maybe you have got
pne already, but try to think of how the
other person feels when someons says an
junkind thing like that to him.

Vell, I have put before you the ex—
amples of different presents, and the
different ways in which to receive them,
80 yon can judge for yourself how I feal
about both of them!

Suddenly tha truth dawned! Of Patti Pakozdi
Gourse-—that was Santal He must have Grade 7
ffound his traditional outfit a little
fotl S

(Continusd from Col. .1, this page)

On my way home, I noticed that the
snow was turning to rain. As I entered
the house I heard the radie blare out the
news that is was snowing in the West
Indies, but the weatherman could not ex—
plain why.

Outside once again, I saw that the
snow on the ground had turned into slush
ahd that it was raining instead of snow-
ing, Upon seeing this, I decided to go
to bed agidn because I knew the rest of
the day had been ruined by the so-called
BNOWs

The morel of this story is—do not
think that eyerything you want to hap-
pen will turn out well,

Donnld MacEachérn
j Sunior
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