The Christmas Guest,

Goldie Parker. Class '10.

It was the day before Christmas.
Edith was lying on the couch in the
neat little sitting room of  her
country home. She was th2 eldest
of five children and as her moth'r

was an invalid, the ecare of thes
children fell heavily upon Edith’s
shoulders.

It had been a
to remain

hard trial for her
at home when she knew

| records

the other girls of her age were en-!

tering High Sehool in the ne2ar by
But she bore it bravely.

It was only very few timeas that
she had spokei: of her dissapointm:ant
but nevertheless this Christmias eve
she feit very sorely tried. She had
never known what it was to raecoive
handsome gifts. The only present sha
had ever received was a book her
Aunt had given her when she was a
child. .

Yet, this did not worry Edith. She
did not think of herself, but she
longed for a gift for her mother.
And often when she was alone for
a few moments as she was this even-
ing the tears flowed freely.

“Oh, if it could be managed som->

the beautiful gifts. There was sore-
thing for each ome.

Edith saw the fulfillment of the
inseription borne on the shield of the
angel.

Senior Poetry.

The present Senior class is th> most
brilliant elass that has ever entered
the Farmland IHigh School. The six’
students have made remarkably gool
during the time they have
been in school. No cls as a whole
has yet made as gool a showing as

this elass has and there is no promiss
of such anether in school at pres:nt.

But it is hoped that thes eother class's
wiil nobly strive to reach the stanil-
ard set for them by the Seniors of
the class of '09.

The Seniors have again been try-
ing their skill at composing poctry.
The following are some Spencerian
stanzas of their proluction.

Throughout all Israel’s camp
was dread and fear
on the summit of the hill
near by
And from the camp of foe
did appear
Each morna great tall man
boasting ery

For
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