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The cap of all stacks 
in originality I llotice 
Sallie Lou's compact 
on her arm..

It’s better late than 
never, Ivan. I ’m re
ferring to your in
nocently skipping
journalism.

Believe it or not ’. 
Mrs.' Farmer accepted 
candy in the place of 
an excuse, IMAGIITE I

One--two-three--four- 
five-out each student 
goes one by one as 
called by Mr. Weaver, 
A NEVif ■ history class 
formed in Mr. V/caver’s 
office^ right from 
under 'your nose. Miss 
Johnson?

 ̂ That bright red flash 
whence did it come? 
Must be Miss Langoly’s 
rod suit t
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tJ aA test in koepin, 
resolution v;ill be de
monstrated by John 
Glovor in his attempt 
to quit smoking.

Isn't it v/onderful 
for mother and
daughter to be able to 
exchange clothes I Ask 
Mrs. Lassiter and Sue.

Roland so seldom goes 
to study hall the
teacher doesn’t even
recognize him when-he 
does go,

V/ell ’. Eltom, Romaine, 
and Forrest arc rather 
grov;n babies. I hear 
they got rattlers and 
teething rings for
Christmas.

Miss Ross ceftainly 
does have a ?/ay of 
handling her students 
while they are playing 
"Shine", But are you 
surprised?
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BRIGHTEN UP
ThoseC'ldC lothes 
With A  New Heir Do I

i'BEAUTIHILHALR IS '

A  TREASURE"

B g Hg 's Beauty Shop

BAILtY^N.C, P H O N E  14-^

FOR YOUK 

SPOR^ry NEEDS
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W i L S O N , N.C.

c> [3US<?S M UST Bl£ 
HAViN/G Tficu8i£:
I None OF

TH/^M HAVE AKR'/PDy
rr:

 ̂ c>

By

HfCK!
roRGcTT rODj\ŷS>)
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