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CIETY
Phi Mu Entertains

at Tea October 20

Gamma Gamma chapter of the 
Phi Mu fraternity entertained 
with a lovely tea on Tuesday, 
October 20, from five to six in 
honor of Mrs. Marian Hogan, 
national inspector, and the pledges 
of the different fraternities on 
the campus.

The guests were welcomed by 
Mrs. Hagan, Miss Jane Renfrow, 
president of the chapter and Miss 
Carolyn Arnette, president of the 
pledges.

The Phi Mu color scheme of 
old rose and white was carried 
out in the decorations. Dainty 
colonial bouquets were given as 
favors.

About seventy-five guests called

^PERSONALSv^
This needs headlines, but being 

as how all the headlines are filled 
out, this will have to suffice! 
Margaret Johanson took off from 
the campus for the first time this 
year and spent the week-end in 
the metropolis of Hartsville. In 
granting this interview to a re
porter, she raved forth on a com
parison of the two cities, Char
lotte and the one in which she

Frances Harry trotted home to 
have a big ol’ bull session with 
the family — you could tell for 
days ahead she was going, ’cause 
that head of hers had one grand 
wave after another.

Rosalie Wyman and Mary 
China went down to Kershaw 
did you know that they both had 
business to attend to?

during the hour.

Press Convention 
Being Held at Duke

Delegates from Campus Publica 
tions Sent

The North Carolina Collegiate 
Press Association is now holding 
its Fall Convention at Duke Uni
versity in Durham. This is held 
twice a year at some college be
longing to the Association.

The delegates from each college 
publication meet together to dis 
cuss the different problems that 
confront them in their work. 
There are always some well- 
known people there at the con
vention who lecture to the group 
on subjects dealing with their 
own work. The entire group 
separate into smaller groups made 
up of the officers of the same 
publication from different col
leges ; that is, all the editors of 
the annuals meet and discuss the 
hardships they have confronting 
them, while all the Business Man
agers rack their brains how to 
raise money for their publications.

Dorothy Edmunson was elected 
Secretary of the Press Associa
tion at the Spring meeting held 
in Raleigh and Queens-Chicora 
is quite proud of this honor. j

Pee Wee, Ann Clegg and Mor
rison’s House President, all went 
down to visit Hannah with Mar
garet down in Hartsville. Don’t 
ask Pee Wee who she’s in love 
with now—please !

Beaty went to Raleigh with her 
relatives and ate on a couple of 
more pounds on account of the 
food.

Virginia Shellum went home
again this week-end. This looks
bad—hum—was the reason with 
her Saturday in Burwell Hall? 
Pm just being sorta curious.

Ginia Parsons and Mildred 
Gooding stayed out in town using 
their grand new privilege. Did 
you ask Ginia how things are
gome

Martha Tyson stayed in town 
for the week-end and had one 
heap big time thinking of all she 
had to do once she got back to 
school.

Lib Mason’s brother caused 
quite a great deal of excitement 
when he came to take her home 
for the week-end. Even Miss 
Forman had to get just another 
glimpse of him !

Ethel Mae Baine was royally 
welcomed back to her Alma 
Mater over the week-end. Franie 
Johanson entertained her, and her 
sister, Mildred, and Ester Stuart. 
And did you see them checking 
out all over town in the “Chevy?”

Now here’s a sweet little bed
time story. Little Stone went to 
Winston-Salem and — well, she 
thinks the Green Room is lovely. 
She is willing to advocate bigger 
and better Green Rooms.

Olivia Curlee went to Derita 
to get back to nature and pick 
some wild flowers. Bet she en
joyed the good cooking.

Frances Sipplemeger and Laura 
Stallings both went home. Know 
they were thinking, all the time 
while away, of what was going on 
here.

The Kappa Delta’s had a picnic 
feed down at the house Sunday 
night. Everyone contributed their 
best loved food and can you 
imagine the conglomeration of 
material!

Well — there must have been 
one big convention down in 
Mooresville this past week-end. 
Sarah White, Janet, Emily Cooper 
and Beth were all congregated 
there! Now, I wouldn’t tell you 
as a friend, all the dirt I’ve heard!

Dot Edmonson and Janet gave 
the Alpha Delta Pi feed Sunday 
night. Gee, and what a bull ses
sion they had around that big 
fire place afterwards!

Plans were set forth by many 
and food by Lois and Ann Mc
Laughlin at the Alpha Gamma 
Delta House, Sunday night. Boy, 
wasn’t it good.

Hattie DuBose went home and 
so did Buena Winecoff. Mar
garet Floyd also took off at the 
first moment possible to return 
at the last moment allowable!

(Continued on page six)

A Ipha Gamma Delta 
Gives Housewarming

Large Number of Faculty and Students 
Attend First Formal Opening of 

Fraternity’s New House

A lovely social event of this 
week was the Alpha Gamma Delta 
house warming and presentation 
of the pledges, Wednesday after
noon. The hours were: Fresh
men and Juniors, four to five; 
Sophomores and Seniors from five 
to six.

Receiving at the entrance were 
Misses Margaret Johanson, presi
dent of Gamma Gamma chapter, 
Anne Clegg, president of the 
pledges, Mabel Murphy, sponsor, 
and the patronesses, Mrs. F. AI. 
Redd and Mrs. Parks Kirkpatrick. 
The guests, numbering around 
two hundred and including mem
bers of the faculty and of the 
student body, were served with 
sandwiches, Russian tea, mints, 
and nuts. Roses in the fraternity’s 
colors, red and buff, were arrang
ed attractively about the room.

The Alpha Gamma Delta Fra
ternity Blouse is thte newest on 
the campus, it being completed 
around the latter part of August. 
It is of stucco, and is built on the 
English plan. The interior is 
tastefully and comfortably fur
nished, and has every modern 
convenience. The house warm
ing was the official opening to the 
students and faculty, and the 
number attending Wednesday 
afternoon assures the interest in 
the new addition to Sorority Row.

ECHOES
The dusky shadows fall—
The day draws to a close—
The lonely lark whistles a call 
And in the distance come echoes.

Of foot steps dear and sweet 
That sound and resound again 
Hurrying eagerly the one to meet 
In the gentle summer rain.

Ah! have you never heard 
Echoes that call you from your 

dreams—
Whispering a tender longing word 
Echoes wanting and asking it 

seems.
—Iris Bryson.
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