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LITTLE THOUGHTS 
FOR TODAY

L etter  in the crannied box 

I  pluck you out of the  crannie  

I  hold you here— stamp and all 

I n  my lit tle  hannie.

lii t t le  envelop<>, if  I 

Could but understand if  you 

H ave within your p aper  walls 

A check to  purchase something 
new.

A fre d  Makepeace Shakespeare

IDIOTICS

One gir l aroused her room-mate 
from a sound sleep the other night,  
saying tha t she had se ’̂n a ghost  in 
the  shape of a donkey.

“ Oh ! le t me sleep,” the irate room
mate  r'^joined, “and don’t  be f r igh t
ened a t your own shadow.”

H aughty  Senior (who has pu r 
chased a s ta m p)— M ust I pu t  it  on 
myse lf?

Freshm an sta nding near (very po
lite ly )  —  N ot necessarily; it  will 
p robably  accomplish mor*" if  you put 
it on the le tter.

f r igh t yesterday. Slie had a black 
rfs igh t yesterday. She  had a black 
sp ider run up her arm.

D r. Anscombe: T h a t ’s nothing.
I  had a sew^ing machine run up the 
seam of my trousers.

All the lit tle  Freshmen, 
H orrib le  the ir  fate ,

H ere  it was Sunday night.
And they didn’ thave  a date.

T hree  women may keep a secret 
I f ,  as it  is said,

T here ’s one of the lo t has heard it  
not.

A nd the oth^r two are  dead.

Lam ent to the Freshmen 
They  were a genial,  smiling class 
A nd fond of eating lunch,
B ut when the mid -t“'rm  grades came

No smiles were in tha t bunch.

M ary  had a li t t le  waist 
W hore  waists were meant to  grow. 
A nd everywhere the fashions went, 
H e r  waist was sure to  go.

HALF THOUGHTS |

The usual sta te  of  m i n d ..............
the old brain  seems completely void 
of all those th ings which are  sup 
posed to const itute a c o lu m n .............
Spr ing  fever . . . .  no doubt . . . .  
and speaking of Spr ing  . . . .  and a 
young m an’s fancy tu rn ing  . . . .  oh 
v/ell . . . .  and w hat about a young 
woman’s . . . .  a t  least th a t’s an ex
planation fcr  our mid-semester
grades .............

W e’ve been in on several T ru th  
meetings . . . .  all the rage now . . . 
at least  you’ll be raging by the  time 
you’ve been told a few th ings . . . .  
a good excuse to get some of the 
dear sisters told  . . . .  but they won’t 
act occording to our suggestions . . . 
d id you hear about G ar re t t  . . . .  
threa tening to call Popsy . . . .  to 
come and get her . . . .  st range . . . 
slie doesen’t like T ru th  Meetings 
anymore . . . .  We suggest a new kind 
. . . .  in which you tell the t ru th  . . .

D id  you happen  to see . . .  . Anne 
W ortham almost  go in the din ing
room window last Sa turday  night 
. . . .  be tter  luck next time, Anne . . 
By the way . . . .  have y o u  ever seen 
. . . .  such a b ril liant ga thering . . . 
so many beauti fu l ladies . . . .  and 
handsome men . . . .  too bad . . . .  
some engagements couldn’t have  been 
announced . . . .  And we were green 
with envy . . . .  but never  mind . . . 
dear readers . . . .  ( if  we have any) 
. . . .  every dog has its day . . . .

I  wonder  why . . . .  so many of us 
have stopped loafing in Gooch’s . . . 
W ha t’s the m atter, gals . . . .  scared? 
T lia t’s all r igh t . . . .  maybe we’re 
nearing tha t  corner behind which 
Prosperi ty  has been hid ing so many 
years . . . .  and we’ll have a lit tle  
money . . . .  and e.an haunt the old 
hangouts  . . . .  once again.

M cArn Best . . . .  so t ru thfu l she 
believes every thing H emphil l tells 
her . . . .  brace up. Mac . . . .  maybe 
H em p can take your mother some
messages E a s t e r ..............

D id  you happen to be around when 
one of our faculty  members tried to 
walk down the steps a t each end of 
the Main  H all portico . . . .  and 
was surprised to f ind none there  . . . 
an  absent minded Professor . . . .

W onder why . . . .  M artha  Neal 
and M ary  Adams W ard  have so 
many low heeled oxfords . . . .  and 
why they buy a new pair  every time 
they go to Duke . . . .  or  Charlo tte 
. . . .  do they like nice wholesome 
shoes . . . .  or w hat is it  . . .  .

T here  is one establishment in 
town . . . .  which . . . .  from all  a p 
pearances . . . .  won’t go broke . . . .  
Salem gir ls  patronize it . . . F isher’s 
D ry  Cleaners . . . .  you can always 
find a t  least  five gir ls  in there  . . . .  
attend ing  to their  cleaning . . . .  I 
wonder . . . .  B ut tell  us . . . w hat’s 
the att rac tion over there  . . . .

H ave you heard about H em p Ed- 
gerton’s and Sue Raw ling’s ride  . . . 
down Nash  S treet in Goldsboro . . . 
Sue driv ing . . . .  H em p feeding the 
gas . . . .  incidentally  both kinds . . . 
and the people they hit  . . .  or almost 
hit  . . . .  while our two li ttle friends 
were ducking so tha t they could not 
be seen . . . .  get H empie  to tell  you 
. . . .  VV'e practicaly  tore the walls 
of the Green Room down laughing 
a t  her the other night . . . .  I f  you 
w ant to have some fun . . . .  ju s t  
come down and jo in  us . . .  . even if 
you don’t indulge . . . .

Ask G ar re t  where she told  Ja ck  
she lost his r ing . . . .  if she blushes 
then change the sub ject . . . .  make 
her te ll you the  tru th  though . . . .

’Tis  strange but true  . . .  a girl on 
the campus . . . .  met her husb.and 
the other day . . . .  a fter  she had beeii 
identified for several days by his 
name . . . .  watch  out, K atherine . . . 
th e re ’s something wrong somewhere.

Everyone is worried about her bill i 
. . . .  it  seems tha t  we’re all rather 
low on our money . . . .  and th a t ’s the 
reason we’ve been gett ing so much 
mail la te ly  . . . .  and speaking of  be
ing worried . . . .  and w ringing of 
hands . . . .  you should see Isabelle  
Pollock . . .  at certa in boxing match
es . . .  . one would th ink tha t  she liad 
a personal in terest in the f igh t . . . 
page Mr. Busse!

Guess you know we have D an 
Cupid in our midst . . . .  a t least she 
seems to  think she is . . .  . she tried 
to .shoot two of our happy  family the

BELIEVE IT OR N O T — ?

Miss Lawrence plays ping-pong 
in the recreation room of Alice Cle- 
well.

Mr. McEwen has been accused of 
being Miss R iggan’s brother .

Anne W ortham is going to Virg in 
ia Polytechnical Institu te  finals!  No 
wonder she bought so many new eve
ning d resse s !

T here  is such thing as true  love 
— ask Unc Bowland about a certa in 
Mr. Rankin.

Spr ing  is here. D r. Rondthale r 
will not have to worry himself ba ld- 
headed anym ore !

Beck H arr ison  never  speaks of

The heart- rending, forlorn yellow 
Academy sweatshirt  visited the la un
dry  th is  w ee k !!

E veryone of the Freshmen in E d 
ucation tw enty  passed this semester’s 
work— Is tha t awful?

R. E dger ton  and Mariana  Hooks 
))assed all of their  work this  t e rm !

One Freshman made the AX honor 
r o l l !!!

W hen you need a book for p ronun 
ciation, .ask B. Philpott . She knows !

J ane  Dicks has actually resolved 
to limit herself  to  0,000,000,000 
words an hour.

Sue Rawlings and N ancy McNeely 
have almost been convinced tha t this 
is the week to change their  sheets !

M cArn Best  is really studying up 
on third!

Noise is incessant in the dormi
tories. For  one hour during each 
nite there is absolute quiet.

_ .Marguerette Pierce  ta lks in her 
sleep.

Bushy M cl.ean has gone out for 
acrobatics.

Miss Attainson rooms across from 
Celeste McClammy.

The tru th  meetings on second do 
no good— they are  worse than the

We have beer  in the state  of North 
C aro lina !!!

Miss I.awrenee is ta k ing  a group 
to the Lincoln T heatre  to hear Cab 
Calloway.

And lastly , believe it or not,  this  is 
all— and you needn’t  brea the  a sigh 
of relief. ‘

Ch-ace Pollock cried the other 
night when she thought McArn was 
going home and she couldn’t.

Anne I. ibber  McKinnon dressed to 
go out rite , and her date  didn’t have

Georgia  Hunting ton  let a Sopho- 
mor*  ̂ run over her a t  exam time. 
Georgia  should be w h ippe d !

Raeh''l Carroll  got all dressed the 
other n ight because someone told her 
she had company in- the living-room.

other night . . . .  with her li ttle bow 
and arrow . . . .  so beware . . . .  she 
may get  you . . . .

I wonder  why . . . Mati lda Mann 
is so changeable . . . si.e used to

-have a weakness for Packards . . . 
now its yellcw (truek'i) . . . W hy
the sudden change, Mati lda?

Some girls aiC so original . . . . 
Dorabel le Graves and Mary Sample, 
tor insiar.ce . . . .  who eat their 
breakfast a t eleven a t n ight . . . . 
so they won’t  have to get up the next 
morning unti l time for their  nine 
o’clock class . . . .  We think-we’ll try  

^that . . . .  I say, gir ls  . . . .  how do 
you feel during your 12 o’clock class 
 T h a t ’.s a l l ............

“GREEN ROOM GOSSIP”

Pena’s George seems to be a little^ 
moody now. W onder if  i t ’s because 
she sent him a German te le g ra m !

We hear Frances Bowland ie quite 
wild about Rankin’s ice cream. W hy 
this sudden affection for Rankin,

Did  you gir ls  know there  was a 
new kind of wood in school— Mc- 
A rn ’s is Lynwood and is she “p iggy” 
with it?  We ask  you. j

Maria can’t  seem to get enough 
Brown to suit her.  W e’d all like to 
know why she prefers  Brown when 
t h a t ’s a win te r color. (G et a new 
one G arre tt ,  i t ’s spring).

Celeste’s motto is: “Justice  for me 
a lone.” (T he  rest can  go to bang).

As for Nina W ay we wonder if 
S trikes will Tur-ne r  heart.

Jane  Rondthaler seems to be tak 
ing life easy. The last  I saw of  her 
she was Leinbach.

We hear Calv-a Sharp  is going to 
become a Mason soon. Look like the 
ladies are gett ing a break in Burl-

Mildred Hanes had an eventful 
t r ip  to Turkey. She came back wit ji  
every comfort imaginable. T h a t ’s 
not the wors t gir ls— She’s actually a 
T u rk  no w !

W hy does M arguere tte  Pierce p re 
fer D ave to n ight— She’s an odd girl.

^Ve would like to know why I.uey 
Jam es always plays a Minor Key;

Can an yone te ll  us whether Bob
by hears the T ink -(le)  she’s always 
talk ing about?

Sue Andrews has a Mann a t last^ 
Praise Allah.

Betty , how much is H av  worth 
this year?

Someon hard  J inney  Nall say the 
other day she’d certa inly  like to be 
come a H unter.  W ait until you go 
home J inney, we’re all a fraid of

Bushy is the most curious girl 
we’ve ever seen. Do you know tha t 
she prefers Barnes to Homes?

Issy Pollock made a flying tr ip  to 
Holland and would you believe it 
she came back to school quite  wild 
about it?  (Pa rdon  us, him).

I f  all trees were Rountrees, then 
Alice would be happy , (in #ase  you 
don’t  know Alice, she’s te rm ed Billy 
up here).

Some of these  days I ’m afraid 
we’ll have to “ B e rry” Nine if  she 
doesn’e stop having the .l im my-Jams.

May 1 hold your Palmolive?
Not on your Lifebouy.
Then I ’m out of I.ux?
Yes. Ivory  formed.

JUST IMAGINE!

. \nne  McKinnon as a sylph-like 
fairy.

Bnni M artin  as a proxide blonde. 

Courtlandt Preston being.ugly !

Besse Shipp with curly h a i r !

Lib. I.eaki' growing taller.

Ruth McConnell growing .shorter.

Doro thy H eidenreich in one of 
Tommye F rye ’s dresses.

Frye  Pettus gain ing 40 pounds.

T.uey G ulick-R ogfrs being demure-

Babe Si lversteen rid ing horseback.

D r. Rondthale r in an evening 
dress.

Oh Yeah— ! ?

HAVE TIMES CHANGED?

Yes, times have  changed. A 
question now may have forty  sides 
instead of two. We women have al
most got back to the E a r ly  Stone 
Age since we have discarded all our 
petticoats . W e ride in a irplanes, 
not on dinosaur or mules, and w hat’s 
more we don’t  have to get out and 
give the pla ne  ashove or perhaps 
whisper, “ oats ,” in his ear before the 
vehicle will move. I t  is my honest 
opinion tha t civilization has prog 
ressed.

B ut there  is one p a r t  of us which 
has never changed (except in the 
necessary wherew ithal) , since Adam 
and Eve did wrong. Underneath  
we’re still twin  sisters to Eve. O 
we have enfranchisement and jobs, 
but the re ’s one thing about us which 
hasn’t  altered. I really believe some 
of  us dream about living during the 
Stone  Age. (W e ’re all fools under
neath  anyway).

L e t’s compare examples of my 
poin t through the ages.

Bumphus smoothed her I .eopard 
skin tightly  in order to display the 
excellent f igure the shining lake  told 
her she possessed. W ith the tail  
of  a Gaaric, she smoothed finely 
ground “ something or other” over 
her broad flat nose. H er  tiny feet 
(size 2-1) she eyed conceitedly. She 
heard Gedunk. “ H e is such a nice 
boy,” her mother had said.

“ Yes, he is nice,” thought Bum
phus.

Ciedunk cam-.; up, looking ad
miringly a t the girl.  H e took her 
hand, “ Bumphus, will you come and 
live w-'ith mq 'in my cav\;?”

“ No, G edunk, I think I ’m too 
young,” she said, hurry ing  him- 
awav for she heard Bohunk in the 
di.^tent.

A tall , broad man, with bulging 
muscles stood before her, “W oman,” 
he said, “you’r e ,going to live in my

Bumphus looking a t his adoringly 
followed.

The scene .shifts a few thousand

Ju lia  smoothed her long white  
tunic tr immed with purple , more 
tightly  in order to  display the ex- 
eellent figure which a shining pool 
in the garden told  her she posses^icd. 
She patted  finely ground powder on 
her Roman nose. H er  tiny feet in 
sandals  she eyed conceitedly. She 
heard Marcus. “ H e ’s such a nice 
boy,” her mother had  said. “ Yes, 
he is nice,” thought Julia.

Marcus came up looking admir 
ingly a t the girl. l i e  took her hand, 
“ Ju lia ,  will you m arry  me? I love

“ No, Marcus,  I think I ’m 'too 
young,” she said, hurry ing  him away 
for she heard Aure lius in the dis-

A ta ll  broad man with bu lg ing 
muscles stood before her. “W oman,” 
he said, “you’re going to m arry

Ju l ia  looking up  at him adoringly, 
followed.

Scene moves up two thousand

Mary smoothed her silken frock 
in order to display her excellent f ig 
ure which her mirror (and  several 
pe rsons) ,  had told  her she possessed. 
She pa tted  her perkey nose and 
smoothed on a little  more lipstick. 
She heard John. “ H e is such a nice 
boy,” her mother had said.

“Yes, he is nice,” thought Mary. 

John  ran up the fron t steps over 

to the girl in the swing. “ Marv , I 
love you. Will you m arry  me?’’ 

“ No, John , I th ink I ’m too young, 

and besides, I have my career to 

consider ,” she an.swered hurry ing  him 

away for sjie heard Tom in the dis-

A tall , broad, bu lg ing muscled man 

stood before her. “W oman” he said, 

“get your hat. W e’re going to get 

m arr ied !”

Mary looking a t him adoringly 

ran for her lia t.

No, we haven’t changed and so, 

this might be a chapter in JVhat 

Every  Eligible  Young  Man Should  

Knoxc’. W hat do you suppose  M ark 

Antony sa id  to Cleopatra?

“ Woman do as I  b id !”


