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Earth, Good Will o Men

The Spirit of 'Christmas

2nd Prize Poem
by GEORGE GARDNER
({Grade 12)

What is this Christmas Spirit

We hear so much about?

Is it a different spirit

Once the Christmas lights are out?

I fear the answer must be “yes"”,

As I look about and see

All the hate and prejudice

EKEnown to you and me.

Why does the Spirit of loving and giving

Come only at Christmas time?

While s0 much of our other living

Involves bitterness and erime.

The Christmas Spirit comes and goes

Just like our days at school,

Today it's here, tomorrow gone.

It vanishes with the Yule.

Oh! could we but that Spirit keep

Through all the entire year.

Just think what harvest we could reap

With sunshine and good cheer!

Then Peace on Earth, Good Will Toward
Men

Would be more than just a prayer;

For in each one, that Christmas Spirit

Each day would settle there.

So as we offer up our thanks

For all our gifts galore,

Let's ask for help that we may keep

The Christmas Spirit for evermore.

It’s Christmas Eve

Jrd Prize Poem

by MARCIA HARMON
(Grade 12)

When the velvet cloak of twilight

Is spread upon the earth,

And the twinkling stars begin to shine,
Heralding a joyvous birth,

It's Christmas Eve.

When Dad brings in a Christmas tuee

S0 tall and green and round. :

You know he’s hunted for many aday,

To buy the best in town,

It's Christmas Eve,

When you see in the faceef.a 1ittle child
Such wonder and happy delight,

Mingled with awe anda little fear

At the beauty and peace of this night,

It’s Christmas Eve,

When the stockihgs ace ing on the fireplace,
With skill ayd the greatést of care,

Each trying to find his biggest and best,

So Saint Nick can find It there,

It's Chistmas HEve.

Whefi softly and sweetly through the night,
Comes the soundlebcarolers singing,

Their musie jofously fills the air,

With the glad tidings they are bringing,

It's Christmas Eve.

When people walk to the village church

To think and sing and pray,

The night has passed—and Christmas Eve
Has turned to Christmas Day,

Cheistmas it Song aud Story

The Gift
1st Prize Prose
by SOPHIE PYLE
{Grade 12)

Silepee . . » white clouds creep
over)the moon, and gray clouds
cover the white clouds . . . The
gilenee thickens, and snow begins
to fall, gently, almost warmly.

I press my fingers and nose
against the glass; it's cold, pleas-
iimtly so: and a mist forms where
I breathe and in the pattern of
my fingertips. Far away, a bell
tolls. Twelve, it's morning. Now
in the dark, for it's just in the
first few minutes of the new day,
softly I go towards the stairs
Down the steps . . ., I almost trip
on the rug! I'm slightly nervous
now, and my hands are colder
than the glass they had touched.

Across the banister I peer, try-
ing to see through the night the
fireplace opposite; and I ecan
imagine the three stockings hang-
ing there. Everyone is asleep. . .
From my bathrobe pocket I take

a small key chain flashlight. Over
to the chimney I walk, past the
television set, My stocking is the!

one on the left, an old cotton one
and the biggest of the three. I try
not to look, for it is full with a
coloring book at the top, and an
orange in the toe. Right bheside
mine is Mama's stocking, full, too,
but not bulging like mine; and
only the orange at the bottom is
the same. Next, Pa's. It's full,
fuller than mine even.

I am tempted to turn to my
stocking, Suddenly . . . a noise
upstairs! I turn off the light,
and erouch, trying not to breathe:
suppose they should find me. . . .
It's so silent, a present silence as
if someone were standing at the
top of the stair. Minutes tick by.
... I yawn. I'd better hurry or
I might go to sleep.

The feeling of someone close has
vanished, Click! On goes the
light again. It is horribly loud
in the night silence! My hand
takes another object from my
pocket. I almost drop it in my
haste in putting it in the stocking.
. ..Done! Now, there is only the
trip back to my room. I am heed-
less of the noise, and thus the
steps seem to creak less.

(Continued on Page 3)
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15t°Prize Poem

by BLIZABETH HUBER
(Grade 11}

1 walk In sadness this Christmas Day
¥or I khow in my heart what I must say
As T enter through the door

Of my home so small and poor.

With empty hands I'll turn away

And pray to God that on this day

T'll have the courage to smile and say,
“A Very Merry Christmas Day:;"

But in my heart, as I walk on,

All hopes of happiness are gone,

Thus, when I come into my yard

I've never faced a thing so hard;

The light is ablaze in my small home
Making me feel no more alone.

S0 I gather my courage and walk to the door
Remembering the faith I have in my Lord;
The voices of my children call ouf from within;
As the door is flung open, I walk slowly in.
There are-no sad faces, but all filled with glee

As each in his turn comes running to me.
Before I can speak, I stand there amazed
So splendid a sight has caused me to gaze;

For there in the corner looking haughty and
bright

Stands the most magnificent tree surrounded
by light.

Upon its full branches hang small silhouettes

And I know at once that I have no regrets;

At a glance I ecan tell, they were made by a
child.

As T look all around me my pride makes me
smile;

And up at the top, so proudly displayed,
Stands a beautiful angel of paper and clay.
It seems to be guarding us; for from its place

Its arms are spread outward with an upturned
face.

Its warmth spreads around us as we stand
together

With hope in our hearts it will go on forever;

And down at the bottom, bringing love to my
heart,

Stand the small wooden figures each playing
their part,

The bells in the distance ringing loud and
s0 clear

Sing out for their people and all who are
near

Ccome worship the Christ Child on this
Christmas Day

Who was born in a stable and in a manger lay;

At once I realize how lucky I am

For I have my family and the warmth from
within.

We may not have riches or presents galore

But friendship and love mean so very much
more;

I'll not walk in sadness this Christmas Day

For now I know what I will say

It's the Spirit of Christmas that has done this
for me

It has opened my eyes and caused me to see.

-
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There's Always

by PEGGY COLLINGWOOD
(Grade 10)

Marie glanced up at the school |

clock again. It was almost time
to leave. Her eyes shone, for this
was & very special day. This was
the day that Santa Claus was
coming to the big department
store downtown, and all the child-
ren who wanted to see him were
being excused for the morning.

A bus was to take them there
and back. To the Italian girl,

spending her first year in America,
the l1ttle wrip seemed lIKe 4 Qrealn

come true. It didn't matter to
Marie that the other sixth graders
laughed at her desire to see Santa
Claus. She had heard so much
about him, and wanted to see him
so badly, that nothing they said
bothered her.

The teacher raised her head
and nodded to Marie, who rose,
put on her coat, and left the
room. She skipped down the hall

A Santa Claus

|the bus. The other children
| trooped on, still laughing, and
chattered all the way home. This
time Marie was silent, not because
she was still wrapped up in a
dream, but because of the ache
in her heart.

When the teacher returned
early to the room after lunch she
found Marie huddled at her desk,
her head in her arms. When she
saw the child's tear-stained face,
Mrs, Hamilton cried, “Why Marie,
why are you crying?"

“TI cry because there is no Santa

Claus." she sobbed.
“Of course there's a Santa
Claus,” said Mrs. Hamilton,

“No, I went to see him today,
and that was not Santa Claus.
His beard was not real, and he
was not happy.”

“Well, you see,” replied Mrs,
Hamilton, “the Santa Claus of the
red suit and the sack of toys Is
the children’s Santa Claus. We

grownups realize that Sapt@elaus

does not have tofhave a white

and out the door, where she piled | beard and drive A sleigh, but that

into the bus with the other child-
ren, all of whom were several
vears younger than herself. She |
did not join in the chattering uI
the others,
times she found it hard to make
them understand her, and
because she was lost in her dream
of Santa Claus. She was among
the first to scramble out of the
bus when they reached the store.

The sight of the toy departmeny
nearly took Marie's breath away.
Then she saw Santa ClausgiHe

was sitting at the far end of the
room in a big white chair, with |

a mob of children crowdéd around
him. At last Marie's turn came.
She went to him, shyly, and sat
upon his knee. She waited fox a
chuckle, and a merry woice to say,

“Well, what can"I glve wou for ||
She heard the words, |

Christmas?"’
but there Avas no c¢huckle, and the
voice sounded, cross and tired. She
looked at him closely and, to her
amazement, ‘saw that his cheeks
were pale, not rosy, and that his
beard was false,

Marie couldn't remember climb-
ing down and leaving the store,
but suddenly she found herself on

partly because some- |

partly |

anyone who gives ‘& gift with the

' spirit of ChyiStmas,in his heartyis

|a Santa Clats, So you see, dear,
there is alwaysia 'Santa Claus."
That night, as Marie was walk-
ing home from sehoolpshe thought
over hef teacher's words( ‘The
phrases, “there's always a Santa
Claus™ and| “We grownups’ came
to her mind. “Why, she meant
thathl ‘Was & Buownup, too,” the
girl thought, *“Disecovering what
Santa 'Claus really is must be a
patt of grewing up in America.
Truly this America is a wonderful

|

Christmas Can Be
Anywhere

by BARBARA JOHNSTON
(Grade 12)

The wind blew cold and fierce
forcing the cows to huddle closer
together. They were tired and
hungry, for pure white snow had
covered the ground and, during
the first part of the 2000 mile trek,
the grass had been very sparse,
Now, around the warm, glowing
campfire, the cowboys sat, each
with his own thoughts — the
thoughts of home, feasts, and lit-
tle freckle-faced children, waiting
anxiously for a plump jolly man
with & nose like a cherry. For
it was Christmas Eve on the prai-
rie,

As snow began to fall again,
the men looked skyward, The
white stuff was deep now and, if
it continued to snow, it would
soon be impossible to drive the
cattle for any distance. The fact
that the rations were decreasing
brought panic to their hearts, for
they feared they would starve to
death before reaching their des-
tination. At length someone
spoke.

“This is a fine place to be on
Christmas Eve,"” said a lanky, man
in a gruff voice. “The bos8 Sure
picked a good time for 4 cattle
drive."

These words caught the others'
attention. The little campgSound-
ed like Macy's Departmént Store
as they all began to grumble their
grief and sorrows. They expressed
their fezlings by saying how much
they missed their dibmeyand. whl.t-'
they would say /Ao the boss if he
were there. One by one they

\Aesicad FLeller to Sandta

by CAROLE BIGGERS
iGrade 11)
Santa Baby,

You're All I Want For Christ-
mas. I Wanted Sixteen Tons of
Toys but My Mama Done Told Me
that I'm Gettin® Nothin' for
Christmas, Because when Little
Jack Frost Came Knocking at My
Framt Door and Autumn Leaves
were on the srmma I did nothing
but Run Around. Ain't That a
Bhllnl‘:. I saw the cutest Doggie
In The Window at Wildwood and
I'm Wishin' that You, Jolly Old
Saint Nicholas, will bring him to
m‘

Tell Me Why Rudolph the Red-
MNosed Reindeer ran away with

[Frosty the Snowman.

My Sisters are Seventeen. Daisy
is Wishin that she could get Mr.
Flattop who is Growin-Up and
playing Hard to Get. Mabeline is
Falling in Love with a Soldier Boy.
He is the answer to her Teenage
Prayer. All that I want is a White
Christmas. My brother Joey wants
a Davey Crockett coonskin cap
and a Daniel Boone gun.

Sincerely,
Cindy Lou
The girl that started the Muskrat
Ramble in Smokey Joe's Cafe.

quieted down until the only cow-
boy speaking was the youngest of
the group.

“I have never been away from
home on Christmas, and how can
I be happy without all the festive
ceremony?” he protested.

“We are going to be here for a
while, anyway,” said another,
“Look how fast the snow is coming
down, Why not have our own
celebration right here?"

“Yeah! with what?" grumbled
another voice. He was the/eook
and no one knew better than he
how they stood in the line of food.

“Well, can't wegsing and have

a-a prayer?” suggested,the young-
ster.

“Sing! A prayer! We ean'tising,
and I bet none of us has been to

church except for our WEHMF'-

retorted the cook.

It was becoming quite dark by
now; so they dropped the subject
and bedded dewn for)the night.
They slépt well “that night, for
they Avere tired and sad, but as
the sun ascended In grand splen-
dor | the dollowing morning, it
made tha cowboys® hearts cheer-
ful. \The cook outdid himself that
‘morning, for cured ham and fried
eggs were eniuyed by all.

“How come all the good victuals,
Cookie?" someone asked.

“WellpI have been holding out
on ¥ou just for an ocecasion such
aéthis,” he answered.

After breakfast, they looked
northward. It had ceased to snow,
and they had hopes of starting on
their way. Before long, the cook
eame to the others with a flask
of steaming coffee which was made
from the last of the sacks of cof-

fee beans which the cowbovs had
lugged across half of Texas.

“This ought to pick up your
spirits,” he said, laughing, as he
poured some into the cups.

As they lifted their cups to
drink, they all paused and with
sincere warmth in their hearts
said, “Merry Christmas.”

Having finished their draughts
they packed up the equipment.
While doing so0, the youngest
member of the group brought out
some little carved figures from his
saddle-bags. He gave each cow-
boy one of them, telling him it
wasn't much, but maybe it would
make his day a little brighter,

For a while, everyone was silent,
The quietness was broken by the
cook, singing a Christmas carol,
Presently all had joined in. Even
the cows pricked up their ears and
listened. When the song was fin-
ished, a short but humble prayver
was offered, With a solemn
“Amen," they piled the equipment
on the horses’ backs. As they
mounted, the young cowboy said
with great thought, “You know,
Christmas ean be anywhere.”

To The Editor:

I have always felt that Conrad
is an honest school and I want to
go on belleving that it is.

But many of us were shocked
to hear that the phonograph rec-
ords, which the Student Council
so willingly bought, were actually
taken, supposedly by a Conradian.

I've heard students complain
about not getting any results from
the Council, This shows that some
students don't deserve assistance.

I think our student body is one
of the hest, and I'm sure if we all
cooperated with the Council, we
would get more cooperation in re-
turn. Stealing council-purchased
records is certainly not an exam-
ple of cooperation between the
Student Council and the student
body. —L. Collins

E-DAYS ARE
ALMOST HERE

On February 7,8 and 9, Con-
rad will be evaluated bya visiting
evaluation committee, ecomposed
of administrators. and teachers
from various schools, in this re=
gion.

This evaluation takes place ap-
proximately once every ten years
and haswa two-fold purpose. First,
the' committee determines whether
of not our school meets those ob-
jectives set down by the commis-
sion of the Middle States Associ-
ation of Colleges and Secondary
Sehools. Secondly, those fields in
which 4Conrad is weak will be
made/known so that they may be
improved.

Actually, our own faculty and
administration do a great deal of
the evaluation. Forms and book-
letsy are filled out and various
other information is supplied by
them and this is checked by the
committee,

During their three-day visit,
the members of the evaluation
committee will talk with and oh-
serve the students in action, as
well as the teachers and adminis-
trators.

In the past, Conrad has met the
standards and passed the evalua-
tion and is now an accredited
high school. Sinee we are an ac-
credited high school, students
from Conrad do not have to take
entrance examinations before en-
tering college, unless the college
they choose requires all incoming
students to take an exam—a situ-
ation which Is becoming increas-
ingly common throughout the
country. If we fail to meet the
requirements and do not pass the
evaluation, we will then become a-
non-accredited high school. Very
few colleges and universities ac-
cept students from non-accredited
high schools, unless they pass a
series of tests and examinations
proving their scholastic ability
and achievement,

Thus it is in the best interests
of all concerned to show a fine
spirit of cooperation next Febru-
ary, as well as throughout the

coming new year.
—~Carolyn Sharp

D barak Homei T
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This Christmas issue of “Smoke Sig-
nal” has been planned and edited by
the Journalism class. Almost all of the
original poems and stories have been
contributed by studenls in grades 10,
11, and 12 and all art work has been
prepared in Mrs. Currier’s and Mr, Car-
bone's art classes, More than 100 en-
tries in this year's Christmas literary
contest were received, due primarily to
the interest and cooperation of almost
all of the English classes. Cost of pub-
lication alome prevented printing more
stories, poems, and drawings.

Prize-winning  contributions, chosen
by a speciol committee headed by An-
drea Huth, are printed on page 1.
Congralulations and thanks te all who
entered the contest.

—Editors
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SANTA 55

by DEBORAH BENOIT
(Grade 11)

The stockings were limp
But the house cleaned with care,
The Christmas tree standing
With branches quite bare,
The radio blarin’
With jive and be bops,
Better hit the sack
Before S8anta Claus stops.
Off came my eye-lashes
And three layers of paint,
I rolled up my hair
So I'd look like a saint.
Heard a noise and a clatter
Outside my old shack,
And up came dear Santa
In his red Cadillac.
His suit was of cashmere
His collar of mink,
His appearance so dazzling
It made my eyes blink,
He was gunning his duals
As he opened the door,
But I spied a big bundle
There on the floor.
Some presents, I thought;
I hope they're for me.
I want lots of gifts
Under my tree,
But he didn't come in
And I wondered why,
Should I yell at him
Or let him go by?
He wiped off the windshield
And shined up the hood,
Then grabbed up his pack
As I hoped he would.
Ran up to my doorstep
And opened the door,
I sighed with relief
And breathed once more.
Happily, jumped into my bed,
For under my tree,
I knew there'd be presents
Whaiting for me.

Christmas Bells

by BARBARA KENNEDY
iGradé 111

The Christmas bells &reringing)
Ringing happily{

Calling all God's people,

To worship joyoushy,

The Chrigtimas bells were Finging,
Ringing chespfully

When the angels$hannounced the Birth,
To the shepherds on the lea.

THe Christmas bells were ringing,
Ringing near dnd far,

As the undaunted wisemen came,
Guided by the star.

The Christimas bells are ringing,
Ringing once"again,

Proclaiming Christ the Lord is born,
Over us all to relgn.

|ca:} tained and

Joseph Palermo has been ap-
pointed head baseball coach and
Jesse Malin assistant coach by the
Board of Trustees, succeeding Mr.
Chanowskl, because it feels that,
as far as possible, a teacher should
be head coach in only one sport
in order that he might have more
time to devote to his ordinary
teaching preparation. This de-
cision has brought to light many
of Mr. Palmero's activities which
unquestionably qualify him for
this post.

Mr. Palermo's older brother first
aroused his interest in sports by
having him throw lumps of coal
at a target when he was still a
little shaver of filve or six. This
practice was all for the good as
he began playlng varsity ball in
fifth grade. He captained that
same team when
grade before captaining and play-
ing shortstop for Dunmore (Pa.)
High School baseball team. Also
at Dunmore he earned scholastic
fame as a place-kick specialist in

football quarterbacking, again
captaining the team.
After graduating from high

school, he won a foothall scholar-
ship to the University of Scran-
ton whetre he also became a place-
kick specialist. Then he entered
Stroudsburg State Teachers Col-
lege for further schooling.
Following his graduation, he
played shortstop
and third base for two vears in a
semi-pro league In Scranton, Pa.
before he attracted the New York
Yankees' eyes. He was given a
try-out with the Binghamton
Tripletts of the Eastern League

Im 1942,

In 1943, he volunteered for the
army where he became player-
manager for the 14th Battalion at
Camp Wheeler in Macon, GEorgia.
All in all, he spent f6ur #nd one-
half years in the Army, three of
which were overseas with thedéth
Infantry Division in North Africa,
Italy, and Franced By the end

|of the war, he hal beenhawarded

the purple heap@and two bhronze

|stars.

It was during his term of ser-
vice that he discarded the idea
of a professional, baseball career.

His suost “yivid memory/Jas a
playet 18 of,n rame played while
in semi-pro competition. While
Palermio was playing his custom-
ary position of shortstep with run-
ners on firsi

and second base,

Palermo Succeeds Chanowski as Head Baseball Coach

ithe batter hit a liner out near

in the eighth |

second. Palermo speared it,
touched second base, and fired the
ball to first base for a triple play.
Mr. Palermo has been a teacher
at Conrad since 1948. He is mar-
ried and is the father of four
children. He resides at Newport.
He is very pleased with his ap-
pointment as head coach. He is a
firm believer in team cooperation
and spirit. He likes a hustling and
confident (but not overconfident)
team. Realizing this first year will
be trying, he will give everyone an
equal chanee to make the varsity.
Good luck to Coach Palermo
this year and every year that he
may coach our team. May he be
successful in putting into prac-
tice those fine principles that he
will be striving for.
Congratulations are in order to
our former Coach Chanowski for
providing Conradians with several
championship teams, Including An
undefeated combination in 18587
Mr. Palermo will do well to mateh
the achievements of his predetes-
50T, Bob Masters

Blackway Fund Topg $I12,000
It seems that the spieibof ‘giv-
ing has come to our community
before Christmasgbhis “year. We
have been witfigsses o 3 most
heart-warmihg spectacle, In the
Jerry Blackway fund there Is.now

$12.562.33,"glven by, mnauy people
from all walks of life. ,

But psfnesisn't all thay, people
have /4 been  giving In  many
Fchurﬂtﬂ and homes, regardless of
| denomination, WrAYers are con-
stantly beinghsaid for Jerry, for |
which he is most grateful '

December§ Was Jerry's birthday
and agfin the spirit of glving be-
came prominent. Jerry's room was
filled witli fowers. Many students
went bedsee him that night. i

Jergy 18 heping to be home for
# While™0on Christmas day and
all of tiie students at Conrad are

bagking this hope with their
Prayers. '
THE GIFT
(Continued from Page 1) |
Back in the safety of my room
1 see the fingerprint outlines are
still on the window: it is no|
longer snowing. We won't have a
white Christmas after all. In the |
tree limbs I can fashion Sulmi

Nicholas, but I am no longer a|
child; I know. . . . But perhaps
my gift ean fool Mama: she

doesn't know I know.

AR

LET IT FALL

by CAROL HUDON
(Grade 12)

Snow s put of fashion, but it still comes down,
Towhiten all the bulldings in our town,

To dull the nolse of traffic,

To dim each glaring light,
With star-shaped feathers of frosty white.
And not the tallest building, halfway up the sky,
Nor all the trains, and buses, and taxis scudding

by,

And not a million people—

Not one of them at all—

Can do a thing about the snow,

But let it fall.

The Voice of An Angel

by ELLA De COURCELLE
101

[ Gradc

On a night long ago, In a town far away.
All was quiet where the poor shepherds lay,
When lo! a bright light from the heavens above
And the voice of an angel as soft as a dove,
Pierced through the darkness as clear as a gem:
“Glory to God In the Highest!” Amen.
They continued their heavenly music for Him,
Their God and their King long before ages dim,
And there came a star from the East, bright
as day,
Showing three wise men the place where He lay,

While the voice of an angel announced to all
men:

“Glory to God In the Highest!" Amen.

After all had been sald, and all had been done,

Years later, folks said, "Christmas is fun.”

They forgot 'twas His birthday. Now how
would you feel

If someone you loved just forgot you were real!

Just remember the angel, chanting again:

“Glory to God in the Highest." Amen.

CHRISTMAS

by CAROLYN SHARP
({Grade 11}

Christmas is the time of year

Which makes our hearts glad and full of cheer,
The time when sinful men realize

The Hope that shines in the Christian's eyes.
Christmas is the time of year

When all good men gather to hear

The story of our Savior's birth

That is being proclaimed throughout the earth.
Christmas is a time of joy

For every man, woman, girl, and boy.

It leads us to our Savior's Light—

The Light followed by the shepherds on the
first Christmas Night.

On Christmas we should thankful be,

Not just for our gifts and a Christmas tree;
But for our Master, Friend, and Guide

In whose love we shall always abide.
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