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LITTLE THOUGHTS 
FOR TODAY

“And as for Think ing  in te r
fering  with action, th a t  is us
ing one w ord in two senses. I t  
is not T hink ing  th a t  interferes 
with action ; T hinking  decides 
action. I t  is hesitation in 
thought tha t in terferes with  ac
tion ; it  is para lysis in T hought 
th a t in terferes with action like 
th a t weariness of the  mind, 
wherein, tune  goes on buzzing 
in one’s head .” — Hilaire Belloc

PARAGRAPHICS

T his brief  rest betw een term 
pers and exams is the only  thing 
th a t  is saving our lives. One set 
of da rk  circles on top of another, 
plus a case of a fter-C hris tm as slump 
would  make every girl on this ca 
pus look like a ghost. And th a t 
sp ite of Miss Stockton’s whole wheat 
muffins!

The bobbed h air  craze has struck 
the campus, and many a head long 
weighted down with pins feels free.

“Willow, W eep for Me,” croons 
a Guy Lombardo fan, while she gazes 
a t the  fo rlo rn  looking willow tree 
in fron t of B itting. “ Shhh,” whis. 
pers the willow, “how can I  sym
path ize  w hen I  haven’t  any le aves?”

T he recent str ictness in rega rd  to 
din ing-room decorum is ra the r 
noying, though doubtless in the 
te re s t of o rder and good manners. 
D ep o r tm en t a t  the table had  become 
ra th e r  unladylike, and it  d id  need 
im provement. E v en  if  the system 
of checking to be sure every gir l 
is in her p rop er  place seems to 
place the  emphasis upon where  she 
eats, the rea l in tention is to  insure 
th a t  her etiquette is correct.  I f  a 
girl eats  a t her assigned place, then 
of course she will not p u t  her el- 
■faows on the table .

The Salem student body feels 
completely just itied  in sending a dei- 
egate^ M ary  K atherine Thorp^ to 
represent tlie school a t the N ational 
Students ' i 'ede ra tion  of America, 
wliich convenea in New O rleans du r 
ing the holidays. T here  she received 
valuable ideas from  representa tives 
from otlier institutions, which she 
passed to the students here. New 
ideas b ring new life to a school and 
also progressive innovations.

I t  IS not generally  known on the 
campus tliat Salem College is not 
a member of N. S- E. A., and tha t 
Katie T horp  was m ere ly  an observ 
an t delegate . W'hile she was re 
ceived and en terta ined  as cordia lly 
as a member representa tive , she 
could not vote on any question or 
upon the officers. J u s t  as Anna 
Preston , who la st year was an ob
servant delegate  in the convention 
at Toledo, slie could receive sug
gestions and make contacts  with 
ou tstanding collegians, but she could 
in no way be assured of the support 
of N. S. i ' .  A. in c arry ing  
policies on her own campus, 
impossible  for Salem College to  take 
a p rom inent p a r t  in  the meeting. 

Because affiliation with a national 
gan iza tion  should  not be made 

hastily  and because  it  involves some 
:penditure, Salem has first sent An- 
I and  then  Katie to  the  conventions 

to find wliether membership 
organization is w orth while. Soon 

'ill come the  time— and probably 
'ith in  a few weeks— w hen the  school 

will decide w hether or not it  should 
become, a member. As fa r  as c 
discovered outside the  sanctum  
torum  of the  Stee Gee Council, there  
has been no fau lt found with the  N.

E. A., and  the only reason for 
remaining a non-member was w ari
ness against jo in in g  every organiza 
tion of s tudents which form ed itself 
for a n y  purpose— obviously a bad 
habit for any school to  form. This , 
however, is the  biggest of a ll student 
federa tions, an d  its  very importance 
demands consideration.

“W hy jo in  the  N. S. E. A..?” asks 
a rep o r t d irec tly  from  the  conven
tion, and  immedia te ly  answers the 
question for the benefit of all s tud
ents . Sum m arily , the  reasons sta ted

1. A  member college becomes a t 
once a school of na tional im portance.

2. To the delegates and  thence 
to the  s tudents the  conventions give 
a b road  view of s tudent activities the 
nation over. G roup discussions en
able  each school to have a hearing 
on its own pa rticu la r  problems.

3. I t  keeps the  colleges in touch 
with c u rren t s tudent activities 
tlirough the  Federa tion  publication 
and  w'cekly radio programs.

t. S tud en t opin ion on national 
l)rol)lems are  observed and  presented 
to  tlie na tion as the  opinions of non
voting, th ink ing  youth .

Most of the prom inent schools of 
the  South and E a s t  a re  members, 
and m any from the  W est have jo in 
ed. Severa l very prominent col
leges th a t  have recognized places 
among educational institutions have 
not jo ined , p robably  for some rea 
son. So fa r  Salem  has fared  v e ry  
well w ithout membership, but if  
jo in ing  w ould be beneficial, she 
should do so.

W ith in  a short time the Council 
will pu t the  question before the  stud 
ents  and submit to  an “aye” and 
“no” vote. I f  the voting goes across 
as smoothly  as usual, the “ayes” will 
have it  by v irtue  of pure  ignorance 
of the question on the p a r t  of the 

voters , who a re  too tim id  and too 

polite to  d isagree  on a sub jec t of 

which they know  nothin^;. T his sub 

je c t  is fa r  too im portan t for such 

thoughtless trea tm en t.

E very  Salem ite  m ust now begin 

to inform her,-self of w hat the N. S. 

E. A. is and  -what it  would mean to 

the school to  "become a member. 

Articles will Tae published in the 

Salemite,  open forum le tte rs  on the 

sub ject will be .gladly prin ted , so 

th a t there  will be no reason for blind 

voting w hen deci,sion day arrives.

I  hope you a ren ’t  one of those p e r 
ns who gets  up on a rainy  day, 

slams down the  window, drags out 
her oldest da rk  brown dress and 
doesn’t  stop moaning and groaning 
until the sun shines again , who 
doesn’t go down town to  see th a t 
show because  “ I t ’s so messy slosh
ing around in the rain .” I f  you are, 
well you ju s t  won’t  like this  a t all.

I  adore rainy  days. T here ’s an 
endless s tr ing of things th a t  I  de
ligh t in doing then more th an  at any 
other time. I n  the first place, I 
don’t  slam the window down. I  
leave it  up so I  can hear the rain. 
In  the second place. I ’d much rather 

• a red dress than  a brown dress. 
W ouldn’t  you.^ More than  anyth ing  
else I enjoy walking in the )
The ha rde r it  rains , the more 

is, the more of ones fighting spirit 
calls forth . I  like to hear the 

sound of automboiles on the wet 
•ement. I  like to  look through 

sp attered  window panes of the 
houses I pass by and see softly  col.  
ored lights and people  grouped 
about an open fire. T hen  I  like to 
go home and p lay  Chopin’s Rain  
D rop Pre lude, ge t a big red appli 
and my favorite author, and sit by 
the fire myself.

N ight is really  the best par 
a rainy day . I  like to look out 
upsta irs window and  see millions of 
lights tw inkling through a soft mist. 
I like to see the  rain  beat on the 
shiny pavement and send l it t le  bub
bles bouncing up. L as t of all I  like 
to be lulled to sleep by the  steady 
falling of rain  on a tin  roof.

Do you like a rainy  day

PIERRE MEETS A 
GENERAL

The afternoon was damp and grey 
with stubborn clouds which refused 
eith'^r to loose the ir  raindrops or 
give w ay to blue skies. There  was 
no f riendly sun to p la y  with shad
ows among the  forest trees and out 
in the open meadow: there was no 
fresh w arm th such as a Ju n e  day 
should have brought to  the hills of 
N orthern  Erance.

Something was w rong; P ierre  Le- 
gros, the  lit tle  shepherd lad, sat 
a dull green meadow ju s t  outside the 
stragg ling  village of St. L am bert 
and wondered w hat it  was. H e was 
perched on a long smooth rock such 
as one finds in the river country 
the banks of the L asne  from whence 
there  was an easy view of his small 
flock of sheep grazing  peacefully  
within the radius of a quarter  mile. 
The brownness of his skin, bu rn t by 
wind and «un during  long hours of 
shepherding, alm ost matched th a t of 
the stone beneath  his th in  but 
staunch little  legs which w 
crossed to support his elbows. W ith 
hands cupped under his earnest lit 
tie chin and  yellow curly  h air  tossed 
carelessly  back from a smooth fore 
head, he gazed thoughtfully  about.

W hat did it  mean— all this  pass 
ing over the  o rd inarily  lonesome 
rough road from St. L am bert to 
Beaumont, the whisperings and tears 
of his mother and sis ters when he 
had  le ft them th a t  m orning a t the 
cottage, the arriva l of more splendid  
soldiers than  all his childish mind 
could have p ic tured  in its w ildest 
flights of imagery, and the steady 
dis tan t rumblings in the w est such as 
the cart wheels used to make when 
fa the r, accompanied by the excited 
Pierre, would drive it  to  m arke t be
fore he went away ? All these strange 
th ings had  been happening  during 
the day which had  now worn on to 
early  afte rnoon. To be sure, mother 
had explained th a t  this  was w ar, but 
to  one who is e ight years old w ar is 
a glorious th ing  about which one 
should not cry as she had  foolishly 
done. I t  means swords and guns, 
drums and trum pets, horses and can
non, but P ierre  was missing all this. 
H e had been forced to stay inside 
the  house while various companies 
of soldiers filed b y , and when he 
would  have followed them he was 
told to stay close to  the  house and 
watch the  sheep. Now there  was 
only the noise of b a ttle  three  long 
miles away to remind him  of what 
fun he was missing and  to arouse  
grea ter longings in his b reast as 
sa t gazing wretchedly before him.

WHY THEY ARE 
VICTORIOUS

Once, having succeeded in getting 
behind the heavy doors of a Korean 
temple , stea l th ily  we read the for
bidden book of the  Testam ent, where 
heroic adventures and legends of the 
past are recorded. The sacred book 
revealed many mysterious doings 
and many a secret. I t  became known 
to us why Chinese, Koreans, and 
Manchu retrea t in the sight of their  
yellow brothers from the islands, 
who call themselves Nipponese, or 
these who reach for the  sun.

I t  was long ago, so long ago th a t 
the story is not even known to most 
of the people, and ju s t  occasionally 
one hears an old man with a white 
b eard  te ll it  to one of his  g rand 
children, w’ho is seated on his knee. 
I t  was so long ago th a t  even the 
tu rtle , which lived over 300 years 
couldn’t tell you the tru th . I t  was 
the time of fierce wars. T he wars in 
Korea among different tr ibes, w'ars 
for land and for women. The peo
ple  were not mild and soft hearted 
as they are  now, no, then men were 
heroes and the women beauti ful,  
s trong and  devoted. T hen  the vic
tors laid  h eavy  tr ibute  on the  losers.

One of the tribes w'as losing many 
a battle  and had  to pay  with the 
skins of its lads and the ir  young 
brides. So many skins the tribe 
gave to the  vic tors th a t  the  people  
feared of never being able to 
cover their glory and strength. T heir 
m ourning was grea t and the chief
tains shook their heads sadly , while 
the brave  women w ent silently about 
their work.

In  the m orning of the next day 
the wise men of the tr ibe  were called 
for a council. They  stayed on their

{Continued o Three)

Suddenly, however, P ierre ’ 
caught new fire and he ju m ped  up 
quickly. R unning to a higher rock, 
he was soon on top of it  looking 
eastw ard  where he could see lines 
r f  uniformed men approaching. 
“W hat fu n !” he cried to himself and 
began to  whistle joyfully . On and 
on they came d irec tly  to w ard  the 
boy’s restless figure; some were on 
horseback and others on foot, hu r 
rying eagerly  forw ard. T he sheep 
in the meadows ceased their grazing 
and turned to bleating in their frigh t 
as they huddled together around the 
shepherd lad who, however, pa id 
them scant attention, so in ten t was 
he in gazing a t th eapproaching col-

Yet he did  not stir from his post 
on top of the rock; such is the awe 
of even the boldest before the spec
tacle of armed forces. As if  rooted 
to the  spot he stood, every muscle 
tau t w ith excitement and expectation. 
Soon the leaders of the  troops were 
within a few yards of him and  one 
of them, a sw arthy  little  man quick 
;n speech and movement, addressed 
liim with a  friendly smile, “Hello , 
trooper, do you know the best w ay  
•across the river in m uddy w ea th e r” '

“W hy, sir,” came the  almost 
breath less reply, “ I  believe you’d 
best go the way my fa the r  takes his 
sheep tomarket.  Down this  w ay,” 
as he pointed southward, “towards 
Beaumont and M aransart, and cross 
over below there. Then you’ll  be oul 
of the forest, too, and soon come tc 
Planchenoit where we sell oui 
sheep.”

W ith a sw ift j e rk  of his horse’s 
reigns the questioner was off a t the 
head of his men once 
Pierre  stood gap ing  a fte r  them, still  
dazed by the g lory  which had 
very close t  ohim. L ittle  di 
m a tter to the Erench lad th a t  they 
v.'cre hostile  Prussians— to him they 
represented merely  soldiery, a boy’s 
highest ideal of achievement; li t tle  
did he care th a t  his directions would 
contribute largely  to the d efeat of 
Napoleon and of an E m pire— a gen
eral had asked him, P ierre  Legros. 
the way across the r iv e r !

SHADOWS

The loveliest th ings in my room 
are shadows. On one of m y  walls 
is a green vase from which hang 
graceful shoots of w andering jew. 
As I  look a t it  now, I  see a c k a r  
shadow of a few shoots of the 
greenery on the wall.  The shadow 

prettiest, however, in the morn- 
ig when the vase and wandering 
;w make a dull grey, de lieate ly- 
:it silhouette on the side wall.

On a sunny day  when a gentle 
ind stirs the foliage of a tree, 

don’t you like to  look on the ground 
and watch the shadows of-the leaves 
tw inkling and dancing with the 
sunshine.? Again, the leaves in 
themselves are beautiful, but they 
lack the joyousness and tw inkle  of 
the shadow leaves.

For the past few years I  have 
p layed  golf, and  on the go lf  course 
I ’ve noticed pa rticu la r ly  two shad
ows; One of these, the  moving, cir 
cling shadow of a bird  flying over
head, reminds one of the “b irds” 
which children delight to draw. The 
other shadow is strange, and I do 
not understand  it. All of a sudden 
a tremendous, stra igh t, broad shad
ow comes sw eeping tow ard you and 
way beyond you. In  a few minutes 
e ither it is gone or you stop noticing 
it. Perhaps it  is the shadow of the 
louds or the wind, but neither of 

these  explanations seems satisfac-

I f  we may become a b it moral, are 
not the “shadows” of a person what 
make him beloved of us? W e m ay 
admire a person in  a cool sort of 
way and feel very fa r  from him. We 
love the one whose shadows are 
constantly  dancing in and  out among 
us— the one whose shadows reach us. 
W e admire the college leader who 
is efficient in her duties in a business
like way, but we love the  college 
leader who besides being efficient 
seems to care about the people, g rea t 
and small, a round her. We respect 
the teacher who has a splendid  
knowledge of her sub ject and who 
presents it in an in te lligib le  and a t ' 
tractive manner, but we love the 
teacher who seems really  in terested 
in each one of us. Some people  are 
self  centered souls who cast few if  
any shadows. Others, while strong 
and h app y  in  themselves, spread 
gay and twinkling, sometimes pro 

eyes : tecting shadows on all with whom 
tliey come in contact.  L e t us east 
sliadows!

Can you wait for tonight? For 
me, it  will be one of the biggest 
events in  the year. O ur faculty  has 
been working hard, g i r l s ! L e t’s get 
out our la s t qua rte r and go give 
them a big hand. They  a ren ’t  such 
a bad b u nc h !

Please don’t forget th a t  exams are 
coming soon. T h e y  are very easy 
ju s t  to overlook. And, another thing. 
Sophomores, be sure to  get your 
Englishes stra igh t!  L as t year I 
studied all night for my composition 
exam, and had to take my literature  
the next morning absolu te ly  unpre 
pared  because I  had mixed my threes 
and fives.

I f  you w ant a good laugh, ask 
B etty  Stough about peanuts. T alk  
about deaf pe o p le !

In  about four months you will 
Iiave the priv ilege of seeing the  best- 
looking Senior Class th a t  has ever 
graced the stage of Salem College. 
They are  a grand  bunch of girls. 
I f  you don’t  know them, you  are 
missing h alf  of your college life.


