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^  m riEATILIPIEjr -  riE A T  IL K IEjT
THE ART OF SLEEPING 

IN CLASS

The professors have boen com
plaining about the bad technique of 
sleepers-in-classes. They have sug
gested reference to the g reat am ount 
of rearch work done in th is  field. 
The best au thorities denote two main 
types of sleepers-in-classes.

The first and less polished one 
sleeps deliberately, on purpose, and 
makes no a ttem p t to conceal the 
fact. Thia he does by simply slid
ing down in th e  chair, so th a t  he 
is almost parallel w ith the floor. 
H is fee t are propped up in the seat 
o f the chair in fron t. H is head is 
throw n back, and  when his mouth 
falls  open em itting  loud noises i t  is 
a sure sign th a t  he has been able to 
a tta in  the object of every studen t s 
desire, sleep-on-class.

T he o ther type of sleepers-m- 
classes a tta in s  Ms a r t  only through 
much practice  and experience, only 
the cleverest and  most subtle people 
being capable o f it . T h is is  the 
tjT>e which th e  professors th in k  la  
th e  type w orthy of Salem  students 
cultivation . Such a  student sleep* 
w ithout being noticed by his fellow 
atudenU  (he seldom can take  in th e  
professor, how ever), qu ite  a feat. 
He props on one arm , placing his 
hand on his forehead ao th a t his 
head u  slighUy b en t and his eyes 
are hidden. I t  is very good i f  h e  
can m anage to hold his pencil as i 
he were tak ing  notes. T his means 
added difficulty, however, because he 
must not only keep h is propping arm. 
from slipping as he goes to  sleep 
bu t also his pencil.

The s tudents have a  retu rn  
request to make of the p ro fes^  
ors. W ill they  please conduct the ir 
classes in the quietest tone possible, 
never exciting the studcnU  by liata 
of parallel reading or assignm ents 
of te rm  papers, so as to allow them  
as much tim e fo r p ractice  in the a r t 
of sleeping ag possible.

 Af>RII- FO O L.------

CUPID’S ARROW SRIKES 
HOME

I t  has recently  been revealed tk a t  
one of our seniors eloped w ith  Qu» 
Somebody whose surnam e we have 
boen unable to  discover. Tho secret 
wa.s uncovered only a f te r  hours of, 
hurling  gruelling questions a t  the  
adam ent Lu Satterfield, who finally 
confessed th a t  he horried  to Loaiaa 
B itting  .building about o*e o ’clock 
on the n igh t o f M arch 24th when he  
heard a loud rip , resembUBg the 
sound of m ateria l spHtting. T his 
noise tu rned  out to  be the tea rin g  
of sheets, worn th in  from  too fre 
quent laundering. Prom  these a  rope 
had been made, suspended from  the 
th ird  sto ry  to about a  yard  f rom  
the ground; down th is was plunging 
a girl w ith  a handsome black su it
case in hand. The young man be
low caught th e  la tter^  w aited  for 
the ' ferm er to  jum p, and the two 
dashed off. Mr. SatterfleM ’s  excuse 
for not w aylaying them  was th a t 
he vras s tiu ek  dumb by the ag ility  
of the girl and durabiH ty a f  the 
sheets.

The rest is only runaor, but we ve 
heard  th a t  a  preacher b y  pre-ar
rangem ent aw aited  them  in the 
square a t  Dillon, S. C- A fte r the 
ceremony the groom found to his 
dismay th a t he had le f t h is  money 
in h is o ther su it; so the couple were 
delayed an  hour. F or the preacher 
dem anded as h is fee th a t Gas teach 
him to im ita te  B w ah M innevitch. A 
fu rth e r rum or is. abroad th a t  the 
happy couple are on the ir w ay to 
P ik e ’s P eak  for an iceolated honey
moon.

 A P R IL  F o o t ------

H e: “ Whe. was th a t  lady I  seen 
you w ith la st nightt”

She: “ T h a t waa n» lady , tl»*t was 
my w ife .”

—P i t t  P an ther.

 A P R IL  F O O L ------

H e: “ Who w a s  t k a t  I  seen 
you w ith la st n igW t*’

She: “ T h a t was • »  M Iy, th a t  waa 
my w ife .”

— Mifhigan Q *rg^le.

THEY SAY THAT —
—H annah Teichm an has been g e t

ting  a lot o f mail from H artford , 
Connecticut, lately. These n orth 
erners certa in ly  have a  g reat a t tra c 
tion for Hannah!

—H arrie tte  Taylor has become so 
sleepy la tely  th a t she c a n ’t even 
have a  da te—we wonder w hy!

—Miss Cash mistook one of C ath 
erine B randon’s le tte rs from B eth 
lehem the o ther day for a H arm ony 
paper. Maybe i t ’s harm ony fo r you. 
Cat, but not for M iss Cash.

—B etsy Reece has planned for a 
gala affair fo r E aster. H e re ’s hop
ing  i t  w on’t  take  her aw ay from 
school.

—Helen L ineback was observed 
reading a  short sto ry  last week en 
titled  “ The M inister Who K icked 
the  G at.”  Some o f us believe th a t  
th is short story  is merely the in 
troduction to a long sto ry  for Helen.

—M ary Baldwin is very  fond of 
those good Scotch popsicles—in fac t, 
we have a record of her hav ing  ea t
en four a t  one time. B ut M ary s 
litt le  rival from C harlotte can ea t 
a dozen a t  a tim e!

—WUlena h as broken the rules o f 
the club th a t  she and Butch have 
ju s t formed. W hat are' you gonna 
do w ith  her. B utch t

S arah  M asten was caught for 
speeding Sunday night. W e would
n ’t  have thought i t  of you, Sarah! 

 A P R IL  F O O L ------

FASHION FLASHES

E very  year fashion designers, fo r 
both men and  women, are g rea tly  
influenced by some im po rtan t 1 ^  
to rical event, which sooner or la te r  
show* itse lf  in th e ir  creations. L a rt 
year WaJly and E dw ard d id  the ir 
p a rt to make crownless hats, gold 
cro.s8©s and th e  W allis blue color 
leave th e ir  im prin t on the w orld ’s 
garb. C leopatra, the  W orld ’s P a ir , 
V irginia Dare, and S alem ’s M ay 
Days have all had  th e ir  share  in 
m aking the public clothes-conscious, 
bu t th is  year, th e  dynam ic produc
tion of “ Helen and  the T ro jan s”  fa r  
surpasses any th ing  yet in  deciding 
w hat the well-dressed men and  wom
en of th ia modern world will wear. 
H ere are a few  b rie f observation# 
jo tted  down by your fashion com
m entator a t a  recent sty le  show, in 
which th e  Greek influence was dom- 

inant.
The most popular m ateria ls  will be 

cu rta in  goods and  bed spreads; those 
w ith  ruffles and  candle-wicking 
holding the lead as favorites over 
the plain drapes and  yo-yo qu ilts o f

la st season.
Royal purple, sky-blue, pink, and 

burnt-orange yellow, w ith  touches of 
silver and gold, are th e  predom ina

ting  colors.
H ockey tunics are having a  run of 

g re a t popularity  among the men, es
pecially when worn w ith  a  shoulder 
d rape o f con trasting  design. Their 
wide acclaim is probably due to the 
ease w ith  wsich one can “ Big A p
p le ”  and go through windows when 
a ttired  in one. W om en’s clothes 
have less sha i»  than  usual, and are 
worn ex trao rd inarily  long.
Shoes seem to  be on the downfall. 
In  fac t, the re  is  nothing le f t o f them  
except the soles, which are held on 
by gaily colored ribbons, tw ined 
dain tily  round and round the ca lf of 

th e  leg
H a ts  s h o w ’an even more bizarre  

tendency th an  shoes- The conven
tional derbies are still go (^  for men, 
bu t the women are beginning to  show 
an in teres t in a crownless and  brim- 
less creation, which is worn low on 
the forehead ju s t above th e  eye
brows, and g reatly  resembles bands 
of ribbon. H air is being styled to  go 
w ith  the ha ts,.and  is really quite be
coming to most o f the women.

F u rth e r  t i ^ d s  are  expected to  de
velop soon. In  the meantime i f  you 
war»t to be a woman of th e  hour, 
ta k e  a t ip  from  your fashion com
m entator, and “ W atch th e  Greeks go 

b u y .”

 A P R IL  F O O L ------

He: “ Who waa that lady I  seen, 
you w ith  la st n igh t t ”

She: “ T h a t was no lady, th a t  was 
my w ife .”

A J  IPANID0 /H
BLANK VERSE

—Grace Lawrence.

IS IT TRUE?

A s usual M artha  M cN air had  an 
unexciting week-end. Of all people 
to call her F rid ay  n igh t w as Tom 
Hood. And then S a tu rd ay  n igh t 
Don called. To top  i t  all off she had 
to go out in town to  spend th e  d ay  
Sunday.

Quite a  few  Salem girls w en t v is 
itin g  last week-end. I  overheard one 
say th a t  she had  been asked so many 
tim es th a t she ju s t co u ld n 't refuse. 
F rances W atlington w ent to Lenoir 
w ith E d ith  M eLean, Carolyn Pfohl 
w ent to  M ayodan w ith  Anne John 
son, N an T otten  and  M ary Lee 
Salley w ent to  M ebane w ith  F rances 
K ale and Jessie Sk inner and  V ir
ginia Bruce D avis w ent to Charlotte 
w ith  Peggy Rogers. All reported  a 
te rrib le  trip .

M aud B attle  was so excited S a tu r
day night. She had a  good reason, 
too. A long distance telephone call 
from New Y ork C ity  would make 
anybody happier.

Louisa Sloan has put aw ay  her 
skates and is try in g  to learn to  ta lk . 
John is such a  good debator.

M ary T urner W illis’ finger has im 
proved so rap id ly  th a t  she will not 
wear the bandage next week. This 
w ill be o f g rea t in terest to all o f 
her friends.

M ary G rier d id n ’t  do anyth ing  ex
c iting  all last week except a tten d  
classes. She d id n ’t  have a  da te  all 
w eek long, bu t she has her fingers 
crossed for one in  the n ear fu ture .

F rances Turnage has had  a  date 
every  n igh t th is  week. I  w ondw  
how she gets by  Mis* Lawreaee? 
One or two n ig h t ^ e  had  ha4  m ore 
th an  one date;^ so she k ia d ly  ia- 
v ited  her friends to  help e n te r ta is  
the boys.

O E IS  IT  A PR IL  FO O L t

SENIOR GOSSIP

From  my th ird  floor w indow I  
spied our debonair Mr. Bahnson as 
sisting  Miss P iper (G inger to you) 
in to  his pow erful m otor vehicle.

C harlie called Peggy th e  other 
aftem ooK , and  she refused to  ta lk  
to him .because she wa» in th e  middle 
o f one o f  Shakespeare’s piay*.

I t  took Cornelia e igh t months to 
decide th a t  B. B. is the  m an for her. 
Guess y o u ’ll be running around the  
table!

Becky w6nt out w ith  th a t  TALL 
George Ashby. M artha, look out. 
You know B ecky goes in fo r ta ll 
men!

Looks like C olin’s tu rned  th e  ta 

bles on ■Oornelial I s  your face re d t

Billy came all the  w ay  from  W ash

ington to see Jan ie , bu t sh e ’d gone 

out w ith  Winfield. Ju s t  so h e ’s in 

the law  profession!

Jo  Gibson says sh e ’s off men for 

life—R ichard included.

F anny  Cole says sh e ’s going in 

fo r ruffles and baby ta lk . Luck to 

you!

M ary Woodruff has become u ltra- 

sophisticated. She is donning Ox

ford glasses and acquiring  an E ng 

lish accent!

Lou P reas who has no m arriage 

prospects is looking m ighty  blue be

cause she fears life  as an  old maid!

A{uril Pocrf!

 A P R IL  F O O L ------

H e: “ Who w as th a t  lady I  seen 
you w ith  la s t  n ig h t t”

Ske: " T h a t  waa.no lady, th a t  waa 
my w ife.*'

— Colgate Banter.

CLOTHESLINE FALLS 
ON THIRD

C. C. C. Cfilled To Thie 
Rescue

CENSORED

GARDEN SNAKE 
ENDANGERS UFE OF 

SALEM GIRL

Miss Louise Preas, well knbwn to 
her classm ates as “ L ou ,”  found, 
upon en tering  her room in Louisa 
B ittin g  Building, a  small, f la t box 
addressed to herself. M om entarily 
e la ted  a t the  prospect o f an unan
tic ipa ted  g if t. Miss P reas rap id ly  cu t 
the cords and w rappings of the 
package and  discovered a box. As 
she lif ted  the cover from th e  box she 
heard a fa in t rustle — an eerie sound 
which made cold chills go over her 
spine. S till unsuspicious of the th ing  
th a t  was about to happen, M iss P reas 
completed the removal o f the box 
top and to her am azem ent and blood
curdling horror, a  small green garden 
snake reared  i ts  ugly head and  leer
ed a t her. Miss P reas was petrified 
and only a f te r  some m inutes could 
she voice a sound so ungodly and 
terrified th a t the in h ab itan ts  o f Sen
ior building came down the  sta irs  in 
to rren ts . Literally. A fte r Miss Preaa 
was removed from  th e  scene in an 
ambulance, Bob, one of the colored 
help, was called into grapple w ith  
the m onster reptile. Rob trem bled 
w ith  fea r when he saw  th e  serpent 
quie tly  “ sn ak in g ”  its  w ay about 
the room. F inally  B<)b, fearing  fo r  
his own well-being and good health , 
struck  a m ighty  blow to the re p t i le ’s 
head. This blow was so terrific th a t  
i t  not only shattered  the sn a k e ’s 
head, bu t also completely destroyed 
the floor of Miss P re a s ’ “ boudoir,”  
even dam aging the furnace for the 
building which is d irectly  beneath.

“ G reat m ultitudes came, so g rea t 
was the  fa m e”  of Miss P reas and her 
garden snake.

 A P R IL  F O O L ------

H e: ‘ fW ho was th a t  lady I  seen 
you w ith  last n igh t T”

She: “ T ha t was no lady, th a t  waa 
my w ife ."’

— N otre Dame Juggler.

 A P R IL  F O O L ------

H e: “ W ho was th a t  lady  I  seen 
you w ith  la s t  n ig h t? ”

She; “ T h a t w as bo lady, tkat w a s  

my w ife .”

A P R IL  f 6 0 L ------


