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LITTLE THOUGHTS
FOR TODAY

It is not what a man gets,
but what a man is that he
should think of. He should
first think of his character, and
then of his condition. He that
has character need have no
fears about his condition.
Character will draw after it
condition.

—Henry Ward Beecher

It is not a question of how
much we are to do, but how it
is to be done; it is not a ques-
tion of doing more, but of do-

ing bette:
—Ruskin

STORM AHEAD

Green leaves, blue skies, hot
weather, smiling faces, colored
frocks, week-end parties, summer
plans, sunshine—two more weeks—
Greener leaves, bluer skies, hotter

weather, anxious looks, exams, and |s

the year at Salem has ended. Is
pssible?
was Christmas, Valentine, Faster.
Now, a dark cloud looms—FExams!
When the first tiny bloom appeared
on the peach tree about a two min-
ute walk from Salem, we heard that
Spring was coming. Spring with its
pink and white blossoms, its daffo-
dils and violets, the time of the year
when every thing takes on new life.
It is not as glaring as summer, as
fading as fall, nor as dead as winter;
it is the time of awakening. Why
should so pleasant a time come but
over a year? Now we would throw
off the shackles of our wintry woes.
But, worrysome conjunction, nothing
is cver perfect, and for some, one
short week can spoil three wonderful
months. There is no need to try to
dodge them. They must come. They
take away our carefree spirit; they
fatigue us; they make us have circles
under our eyes; they are exams.
Then is the time one feels that the
days are too hot, the leaves too
green; the skies too blue, and mere
existence becomes a trial. One can't
send out the message to forget them
(it isn’t diplomatic!) but, onc can
say live on, for if exams come can
vacation be far behind?

Just a few days ago it|ty

the sky. Chill and solemn rose the
evening wind over the hills. And
in their nests in the tall tree tops
the birds sang their evensongs.
When the songs were cnded, all
would be still. Then the stars
would come out and shine, the little
night things, all the little ghostly,
flitting night childicn would dance
by the light of a great golden moon.

From far away over the whit
raad, the road that led to the world,
a4 white horse came galloping, and
on his back was a man. The horse
gulloped to the edge of the great
meadow and then the man stopped
him and got off. They stood, both
of them, gazing at the band of red
low in the sky, all that was left of
the sunlight.  They stood amidst
the pink honeysuckles and the red
amaryllis, the pride of the forest.
Their feet rested upon the blue and
white forget-me-nots planted in the
cool, green grass by the fairics at
twi-light. Then the man took off
his plumed hat and his golden hair
shone brightly in the grey of the
evening. Wihen the birds and the
blue dragon flics and the fairies in
their hiding places saw the man,
they stared at him in wonder and
admiration. For he was the most
beautiful creature they had) ever
scen. He was morc beautiful than
the stars gleaming in the velvet
night, more beautiful than the sil-
ver web of the spider when the dew
is on it, and the sunbeams danced in
its meshes, more beautiful even than
the queen of the fairies, the golden
smiling queen. He unbuckled his
glittering sword with its red and
green and blue jewels and dropped
on the soft, cool grass.

“Ah,” he whispered as he closed

is eyes, “this must be paradise.
Just a few moments rest in this
charming place will help me to win
the hand and the love of my fair
lady.”

He lay still, listening to the
myriad song of the birds and soon
the fairies crept to his side and
spread over him the blanket of sleep
which they had woven from the
grey mists of dawn and the soft
lights of the dying day.

Suddenly from the leafy heart of
the forest came a song such as man
has mever heard. It was a song of
the wild places, of the moaning of
the trecs and the lapping of the
water, of wonder and magic. Some-
thing in the depth of the soul of the
sleeping knight stirred. He awaken-
ed and stood up. Thousands of
stars twinkled above him and a great
round moon flooded the mchdow
and the forest with silver light. He
looked wildly around him and fi
ly saw, in the midst of the pink.
loneysuckles, a tall and beautiful
woman, singing to him. By the light
of the far away moon he could see
her plainly. Her eyes were as blue
as the blue of hcaven at noonday
and her arms were as white as snow.
Her bright hair lay on her shoulders
as golden as the stars in the sky.
She wore a gown of pale blue silk
that was sprinkled with  silver

5. The knight knelt on the
, afraid of her marvclous beau-

hi

Smiling, she laid her hand on his
head and whispered, “Be not afraid,
0, beautiful Prince. I will do you
no harm. I have come to take you
away with me.  Away from the
world of sorrow and trouble to a
land of dreams, of sunlight and
laughter. I am the Queen of the
Fairies.”

“0, fairest lady, most joytully
would I go with you,” answered the
Prince, “But out in the world a
brave knight awaits me. I am to
fight a duel with him with the rising
of tomorrow’s sun. 1 am going to
win the duel, Queen, then I'm go-
ing to take my Princess and ride like
the wind to the edge of the world.”

The soft voice of the Queen grew
strong and convincing. “Even as you
speak, Sir Gareth,” she said, “the
knight has stolen your princess and
he has carried her away to the edge
of the world. And, O, Prince, she
is happy with him. She is not true
to you, and he is not the brave knight
you think him. But you, I can see
Your soul. O, Sir, it is a beautiful
thing.”

As calmly as an obedient child, the

tall Prince laid his hand in her's and

to righteousness.” He looked at it
and saw thorns and briars along
the sides and great sharp rocks in
the center, and the road was narrow.

“That road,” said the Queen, “is
the road to wickedness.”

Gareth saw that the way was
white and smooth and broad in the
moonlight.

“This road,” she pointed to the
one in front of them, “is the road
down which we travel.”

He was glad, because there was
sweet grass to walk on, there were
flowers to pluck along the way and
the great trees whispered overhead.

“I'his r ;> said the Queen,
L and that is
where you are goin Gareth.
You are going where the moonbcams
are woven from threads of silver,
the sunbeams from threads of gold.
Where the voices of the birds are
made from the swaying, sighing
rushes and the happy laughter of the
fair You are going to a land
where everything is beautiful, every-
thing perfect. And there is never
any sorrow or sickness or sobbing
and no one ever grows old. You
are to remain these seven years. But
you must promise to be silent when
vou go back to the world, fair prince.
The secrets of Fairyland must never
be known to men with twisted
souls.”

“As silent as the dead, O, my
Queen,” he promised with a bow.

She took his shining armor and
his glittering sword and hid them
in the trees. Then she gave him a
suit of soft, green velvet and a pair

ies will care for your
e,” she said.
Then taking his hand, she led him
down the road to Fairyland.
Mary Myers Faulkner.

LOST and FOUND|

LOST-One black and white foun-
tain pen. Finder please return to
Ann Meister, 121 Alice Clewell.

LOST—A tennis racket. If found
please return to Sarab MeArthur, |
108 Alice Clewell

LOST—A “History of Furope
Schevill, If  found
Mary  Kathevine
Alice Clewell.

LOST- Top to a black Waterman
fountain pen. Finder please re
turn to Ghilag Hall, 219 Alice
Clewell.

by
return  to
Thorpe, 106

FOUND—A small leather purse
Containing some bills and change.
Owner see Claudia Bradford.
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Witk no lesscaing of popu-
Jarity, reptile leathers are very
much i evidence in this sea-
son's shoe showings. There is
irresistible charm o the spark-
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How Kotex protects

your nerves and health

KOTEX IS SOFT...
1—Not a deceptive softness,
that soon packs into chaf-
ing hardness. But a deli-
cate, lasting softess.
2—Disposable, insantly,
completely.
3—Kotex filleris fur lighter
nd cooler than cotton,
yet absorbs 5 times as

HY take chances with your

nervous and physical healch
ata time whe vitality s low when
you can have the very same hygienic
proection thac the greatest hospitals
give their patiencs?

Kotex is made of the very same
material chat is used today in 85%
of the leading hospitals in America!
This is Cellucotcon (not cotron) ab-
sorbent wadding . . . a cellulose sub- Resulas Kogex— 3 for 12
stance which, for sanitary purposes PR CHEIY

» ’ Ask to see the KOTEX BELT and
performs the same function as cot- 'KOTEX SANITARY APRON
ton, with 5 times the absorbency. U

L NI ATRS
Your health deserves this sanicary
procection. Kowex Company, Chi- K O T € X

cago, linois,

4—Deodorizes, safely, thor-
oughly, by aspecial process.

The New Supitary Pad which deodorizes

TRY OUR CASH AND CARRY PRICES
~SAVE THE DIFFERENCE—

By giving you personal service, we think the

service you will love will be “Truelove’s.”

Truelove Cleaning Works

SOSNIK & SOSNIK

420 North Liberty.

From Sports Frocks to Evening Gowns

We offer the solution to what to wear during

Commencement Week

National Bellas Hess Co.

424 North Liberty Street

ELMO

BEAUTY PREPARATION
DEMONSTRATION

MRS. F. GUYO!

Jemonstrator

Drop in and alow Mrs. Guyot to de-
monstrate the superior qualities of all Elmo

Preparations.

——————————

ling iridescence of th s
You will necd at least one pair
of reptiles in your spring foot-
wear wardrobe. ¢

Walk-Over &y
Shoe Store

425 N. Trade St.

SALEM COLLEGE SEAL PINS
AND RINGS

We are in a position to farnish Salem College
Seals in Pins and Rings, both in solid gold and
gold filled.

VO GLER?’S Jewelers

Fourth and Cherry.




