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THE SALEMITE

Saturday, January 16, 1932.

PAGING OUR
PREDECESSORS

It was in the year 1780 at Salem,
the little Moravian town in North
Carolina,  On one bright October
afternoon two girls who wore long-
dleeved, full-skirt, linen dresses and
cnowy white caps tied with the bright
blue ribbons which characterized them
2 young girls, with arms linked to-
gether walked up and down the street
T front of the boarding school for
girls, Salem Female Academy.

Nancy, & tall, slender, pretty girl,
who was sixteen and who was usually
the leader of the two, thus lamented :
“Oh-h, it's bad enough to have to
embroider at all, but to think that 1
must take all my work out and do
it over again this very afternoon!”

“[t's a shame, Nancy,” sympathized
fourteen year old black-haired Alice.
1 wish 1 could do it for you. 1'd
much rather embroider than study

Latin.” »

“Oh, I love Latin,” exclaimed
Nancy enthusiastically. “Alice if you
tried the least bit, you couldn't help
liking Latin.”

“Indeed 1 could,” declared Alice.
“1 like embroidery and sewing and
you don’t, and you like Latin, gram-
mar, math, and literature, and
don't.”

“But you're missing so much Dby
not liking them,” responded Nancy
doletully. *“Oh! look, yonder’s farmer
Brown’s wagon in_front of school.
Aren't those tempting red apples i
the back of the wagon? 1 wish L had
one.

“I do too,” said Alice. “He’s not
in the wagon, and 1 bet he's selling
some to the school. Do you know.
1 heard that Cornwallis’s camp was
ew miles from farmer Brown's

Wouldn't you be scared tc
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“No indeed, I'd love it,” declared
Nancy, "Alice, 1 tell you what let's
do,” she added with a mischievous
twinkle in her bright blue eyes.

“What,” asked Alice, who always
liked to do the unusual, provided that
Nancy or some person bolder than
herself was with her.

"Let’s go and get
Brown’s wagon and
Salem square!” r

“Oh, Nancy,” said Alice admiring-
ly if a bit fearfully. “We couldn’t
do that, could we? What would they
do to us?”

“T'hey'd probably deliver us a long
lecture and make us stay in the house
and work or read our Bibles during
recreation period. And they migl
make us go before the church board!

] could do everything but the last.
That would frighten me too much.”

Ton't be a scared cat, Alice,” ad-
vised Nancy. “If we did have to go
before the board we could have a per-
fectly marvelous time being truly re-
Let's hurry,” she added
Brown will be

in farmer
ride around

pentant.
“for soon tarmer
back.”

Lhe two girls walked hurriedly,
nay. even ran, as a refined young lady
never should, to the small wagon
laden with bright red apples. With
excitement  Nancy loosed the reins
from the tying post and then climbed
into the driver’s sear. Alice climbed
up beside her. After the two girls
had turned one anxious look to the
way of the school building and
happily had seen no one, Nancy, pull-
ing the reins slightly, called “get up.”
The horse, unused to the girl’s voice
looked around  curiously. Since
Nancy sharply repeated her command
he rted off and soon was slowly
trotting.

Never had the girls had such an
exciting experience. It had been si
months since either of them had rid-
den in a wagon. Here at school where
they chould do nothing without the
advice and supervision of a teacher,
they, alone, were proudly trotting
around Salem square. Two children,
open-mouthed and wide-eyed, gazed
at them as they turned the first corn-
er. A soldier who was on the way
to the doctor smiled at them as they
passed him. A woman thrust an in-
quiring head. out of a window and
looked at the girls with amazement
and suspicion. In a minute they were
in front of the school again. Hastily
they climbed out of the wagon and
Nancy tied the reins to the post. To
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H World Events l

Washington, D. C.:

One of the biggest questions in the
senate today is whether the Federal
Government shall use public funds
to help feed the hungry people of the
United States. While President
Hoover favbrs Federal Relief for
hungry Industry, he condemns it for
hungry individuals as a dole. Sena-
tor La Follette Jr., of Wisconsin, a
sort of political Robin Hood, and
Senator Costigan of Colorado, heartily
favor Federal relief for individuals.
The leading welfare officers from
New York, Philadelphia, and Chi-
cago insist that the local, State, and
voluntary organizations cannot meet
the need of the people. Only Director
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Hitler's Fascists and the German
Communists. Recently Trotsky, Rus-
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| Oseetal’s parents had promised her|
| to a younger and less warlike man and |
| she dared not disobey them. So she
told Wayotah that she could never
be his, but the young chief pursued
her, knowing that in her heart she |
| loved only him. Steadfastly the sad |
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One day Wayotah led his braves in Dial 6852 and 9466
a victorious battle against the Tahaw
Returning to the camp in late after-
noon, triumph yet in his blood and
his heart sore for love, he saw Osce-
tah walking alone on the Island of | —
Elms on the opposite bank of the
| Lake of the Clustered Stars. Instantly
[ his great longing for her aroused «
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OBLIVION

Nothing is real to me—

I walk in dreams

Now that the bright dawn of your
smile is fled.

And all the little petty trials of Life

In vain, attempt a stolid calm to mar.

Three Little Words

Nothing is real to me—

A twilight daze

Has hushed my laughter, and the
tears I shed.

And all the frantic struggles of the
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mass
I contemplate with mind and eyes
afar.

Nothing is real to me—
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swiftly with long even strokes oyer

M)v‘“g“ll has followed __|the firey path of water made by the
¥ Soul has followed yours actoss| crimson sunset glow directly to where | MORRIS SERVICE

she stood on the other shore. Oseetah
had been so deeply occupied with her
— |own sad thoughts that she had neither
seen nor heard his quiet approach,
their surprise and delight, no one was| but when the canoe pi gently

Wha plign to meet, eat and drink
Next to Curolina Tl
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~—Isabella Hanson.
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waiting to reprimand them. Hastily| into the bushes with a rustling sound
they went into the building to their | she looked up with a startled quiver
tasks. Probably the woman who|ing like the fright of the bird who:
thrust her head out of the window [ name she bore.

would report them. No matter,| Waving her tiny hand in warning

All Work

Do not let your watch run
The accuracy of your watch d

For the present they were safe and|she bade him come no nearer, but
they knew that for many days to come | Wayotah was not to be warned. With
they would enjoy recalling their ride | a tound he was up the bank advancing
toward her with outstretched arms.
Oseetah ran up on a rock projecting

around Salem square.

—M. L. J.
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