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HOW JOSEPHINE WON 
THE HOCKEY GAME

Once upon a time there  wa.s a l i t 
tle  girl named .Josephine Salem. But 
she was not a li ttle g ir l;  she was a. 
big, husky, out-of-doors girl. Now 
there have been many Josephines in 
his tory  but there  was never  a her
oine as Junoesque as our Josephine.

Before  lit tle  Josephine  grew to 
womanhood she had many wonderful 
dreams of  going to College and be
coming the idol of her classmates by 
her prowess in This  or T hat . As 
she grew  older,  she worked feverish
ly to beeome a g rea t ath le te  because 
her own g rea t ta len t was for sports. 
A smart gir l was our .Josephine!

W hen Josephin<‘ came to Salem 
she w orked harder than ever and 
final ly  made a place for herself  on 
I he grass beside the Central School 
hockey field. II was a very  special 
|)lace. N'o (me else ever sa t in it ;  in 
fact,  no one else could— they were 
all too busv  p laving to  sit down.

F.ventuaily tlie G reat D ay  came 
around and .Josephine aw'oke a t the 
l)reak of day to take sett ing-up exer
cises in order tha t  she might fit  he r 
self  for  the g rea t w ork tha t  la y in 
fron t of her. She knew it was grea t 
and that it  did la y because  she had 
ii premonition.

When the whistle shril led its pie rc
ing cry , Josephine ’s h ear t f luttered 
in her capacious chest and she leaned 
tensely forw ard.

"Goose-grease, goose-grease ,” .she 
muttered under her breath .

I t  was a charm th a t  never failed  
All tha t was necessary was to glow
er a t the person you w anted hoo-doo- 
ed and something would happen  —  
the  severity depending on the fervor 
of the m uttering and the intensity of 
the glow'er. Becau.se Josei 
kind-hearted soul she softened both  
to a mild mutt er  and a gentle gl(
At first noth ing happened— the game 
went on and on and o n ! The score 
was 0-0. There  was tension in the

Suddenlv  a scream ren t the  firma
ment. All was not well— in fact, 

"mething was seriously wrong. A
ven sounded its  ghost ly whine; 

''.ere was a g rinding of brakes and 
.'reaming of tires as a shiny white  

ambulance je rked  to a stop a t the 
rurb . Two w hite-garbed Adonises 
hopped out, slung a snowy stretehei 
between them and rushed to tht 
scene of the accid{-nt. T he battered  
pla yer was ))laced on the stretchi 
with special eare for th ebig toe upon 
which some meany had stepped.

Xow is your chance. Josephine ! In 
a glorious haze she dashed out, only 
to rush back for a stick. Eventually 
the game began again. The ball  was 
carried down towards T he Goal 
Pos t. All went well until  Joseph! 
got the ball  and with high glee wham
med it tow ards the goal.

“A goal, a goal,” she tr illed .
B u t no! I t  was not a goal and 

Jo sephine  was so upset tha t  from the] 
graceful pirouette  she was doing she 
fell,  g rasp ing  a t noth ingness, in front

CONFETTI

‘Frie nds and fellow reve lers ! W hat 
iuld this pa rty  be without confetti ? 

I ask you, sit down and confront the 
question face to face. W ithout these 
dain ty , twisting, many-colored bits 
of perishable  deliglit w hat could this 
pa rty  mean in our li fe? Friends, I 

to you tha t a p a rty  w'ithout con
fett i would be like a piano with no 
keys, a birthday pa rty  with no cake, 

])roblem with no solution, a foun
ta in  pen with no ink !”

And slinging my toga over my 
shoulder with gusto, and holding my 
disgusted chin high in the air, I 

■anee from this surging crowd of 
la ppreciating followers of Diony- 
s. Ah ! How my blood runs fast 

through my body as still with my 
■hin held higli, I rush  down the street 

wending my way back and forth  be
tween more morsels of tha t  ever- 
ris ing loaf of human life P e o p le ! 
P e o p le ! W ill they never cease to ap 
pear?  Everyw here  I tu rn, there  are  
more. W hat good are  they all? No 
use, however, to s ta r t  on that.  I  am 
sti ll pe rfec tly  indignant tha t mere 
people  should not apprecia te  fully 
tliat charming addit ion to our live.s—  
co n fe t t i ! Tlie word itself  is sweet 
to my lips. Dear, happy, f li tters!  
Weep not tha t you are  f irs t  etheria l 
and then trodden under foot. I will 
be your defender . . And— ”

“ No I liaven’t lost  my mind— This 
is mere ly  an overdose of Bowery 
Ball and I-atin O ra to r y ! I can’t
remember liow they became connect
ed in my mind. I guess i t ’s all right,  
though ju s t  forget it. I ’ll  go with 
you to M organton if  you insist.  You 
do really like confetti though, don’t

NOW PLAYING AT THE 
CAROLINA

Call JIt'r Savage  with Clara Bow 
is p la ying at the Carolina on Monday 
Tuesdav and W ednesday. Clar; 
Bow, in her comeback, plays the role 
of an untamed W estern girl who re 
turns home to her Indian lover afte: 
an unhappy  life in the E ast.

The  ('onquerors  with Richard  Di: 
and Ann H ard ing  is on Thursday  
F riday  and Satu rday.

Christmas . . . . 
And May It Be 
Mighty Merry
(Jreetings dames and , damsels— 
another Tule has rolled a;round, 
and we ’re as enUiusiastic as 
l)abies abont it! Because we have 
the grandest collection of knick- 
knacks and doodads fior Christmas 
gi^iiig—and tlie most ravishing 
gowns, and wraps, and furbelows 
for Holiday wearing that—well ng that

ow that w e’re rei 
make this the jolliest,

>ady t

S N IK 'S

When up town drop in at si

O’HANLON’S I
See Miss McPhail for your |  

toilet goods necessities, si

V

I  Salem Dolls .  ̂ $ 1.00 |
Formerly $3.25 i

Fountain P en s   $1.38 i
Formerly $3.50 ;

I  Salem Memory 
jg Books ,___ $1.50
I  Formerly $3.00

j SALEM BOOK STORE

w c
A 

DAY
Is Monday, December 5

At

Salem Book Store
gif ts  with Salem Seals, Christ- 

1 Cards, S tationery, Fountain 
Pens,  Novelties.

0000<,/>000000000000<KX,0000<i
•>:
>;

I Tomato Sandwich 5 c 

I Blue Ribbon Ice Cream p.

G O O C H ’S
PHONE 9466'

OvO OOl

Salem  Girls A re A lw a y s W elcom e

We hear rumors of a very  select 
club founded on this campus by  on 
three thus far  unclaimed bachelor; 
Mr. Oerte r  has vainly tr ied  to force 
himself into this elite group, bu t the 
membership is definite ly restricted 
to free men. The charter  members 
have developed a secret language 
wholly unintell igib le  to those unfor 
tunates who are  excluded, and they 
seem to be bursting w'ith secret pleas-

WE ARE ALWAYS GLAD TO 
SEE YOU IN OUR STORE

A N C H O R  C O M P A N Y , Inc.

of the goal-guard’s fee t. But swish 
— and the ball w ent through the 
posts and because the goal-guard 
could not get a round the rath«- large

Cheer, cheer, cheer, for Josephine !

SPECIAL f''™ An Excellent Quality 
Clear Chiffon — Full Fashioned SILK 

HOSE — Just Say You Saw This Ad. 0 1 ] V T 1 7 > Q  
In the Salemite   65c i j

CHRFSTMAS STARS
Si Price Knocked Down ..............---........— .............. ..........

Assembled with light cord and bulb .....   --

V  o  g  1 e  r ’ s
Jexcelers

West Fo irth  Street, Opp, Nissen Bldg.


