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CALLING FCR
SANTA

G liss llary Groy Wiggs
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The wgeglgeigrgocigtg v A /{ \x entertained her class
fnd tvy ko ee  Sonta NG~  at a Ciristnas_ Party
{? he gan bo }ouné““ A\ Y*%:7“Cﬁf4 $ Thursday Night,December
’ N (S A the fourth. Fruit,nuts,
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Well,we Just couldnot L‘&@ELgcﬂlwr“\ & candy, end mints wcre
find hi]'n door» or IV&,I’//'// “‘.\-__—-.'A‘:-"‘ ety l.)&SSO(l ?l"oun(,l. Gamcs
sleigh ’ L 4 b SR 8.4 and music were enjoyed
So we have asked him | JE T URTY th;gighout the cvening.
] _IF : WY~ stmas sa

to come some other IL;—h;%-;j lgoht*d gl " candlcsa
way e DD N e s e gite 1¢ dining room
34 S A while fruit,ambrosia ,
Te* have written  him a T and cakes were served.
iettcr - oL e About twenty-seven

call gucsts werc prcscent.
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I'm sur¢ he can find us with no !
. - *

Once Tronk had a tamo goat.Hin
Around the firc side we have becen {name was Humblc. Frank had given

waiting for him,
TomceMliietlc 1Istockingsq po-fooptillad
to the brin.

Edsel Beard---6th Grade

C HRISTMAS

On one cold Christmas night
Lverything was so bright,

For in little Bethlchem town,
Baby Jesus was found.

Shephoerds watching thelir flock
by night,

Got an awful fright.

Untll angcls camc down,

And told thc good tidings all
around.,

The Eastern star guided the way,

To where the Baby Jesus lay.

The wisc men carried gifts of gold,!
So, the stony Li¥sNof tenitelld.

That's why we give gifts,
On cach Christmas dey.
In honor of Baby Jcsus,
¥ho in the manger lay.

Clara T'ay Williams~-6th Grade

W

Entertains
Seventh Grade

him strict lecssons in behavior, but
he turncd out to be a horrid goat.
On Chiristmas morning while Fronk
vas cnjoying his Christmas break
fast and his many toys, plcasant-
ly Eumblc decided to investigate.

He Torced himsclf through the
sercen door; and richt into tho

living room that rude, handsome
walkecd. His attontion was attract-
ed by the purplc lights,the cagt-
crn star, DASS drunm, pop gun  THG
alarm clock and the toF turtle
i WATCh werc all hanging on the tree.
|Qulckly he went to vork nibdbling,
butting, and running from one
thing to anothcer, simply demolish-
ing as he went. Not being satisfi-
¢d, he jumpcd on thc ice box, and
there he found a four and gquartcer
pound box of lard, so he procecd-
ed to cat, Hearing the noise lr.
Lewis went to scc what was the
trouble., His temper got the bost
of him. He pushcd the goat out by
meln forcc, and around the house
they toth went. Nover in allnhis
tory has anything becon as sick as
that lard made poor Iumble.

The above story was woven eround
words in a daily spclling lesson.

Frank Lewis




