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The Baily Tar Heel

Presents

The Parade of Fashions

for

walks into frothy whiteness. Down in Coker

Arboretum things are looking up. Fresh green
buds pop open on naked branches. The sun rises

before you do and makes groping your way to
that 8:30 unnecessary.

Yep, you guessed it, it’s Spring!

And we must keep abreast of the times. When
that grand old dame, Nature, begins to sport new
Spring garb in brilliant hues, it’s time for us to
check up on our own wardrobes and make them
as colorful and gay as the season demands.

Check with our advertisers inside and see if

you don’t find just what you need to put Spring
in your step.

Ain’t it grand to be alive!
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