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Shamrocks 
And 

Just Plain Rocks

Senior dinner is over! 1! O h __
“^■PPy day! Slowly but surely the 
yonderful things w e’ve been wait- 

for for four years are coming 
and going. Oh, well, enough of this 
sad reminicing. L e t 's  tell on a few 
of these, naughty seniors.

you think for one minute that 
the situation at a certain table the 
''ery first course at Senior Dinner 
■Wasn't embarrassing then you’ve

people
that could have been placed at the 
®ame table together—none other 
than Sue F. and C h r i s  Siewers 
^ere the ones.

K. King was in quite a stew at 
Senior Dinner. Four of her many 
inen were there. But judging from 
her wonderful appearance that 

nite ”  I ’m sure tha t they all still 
belong to her.

I f  you want to know how it  feels 
to have your love turn up the afte r
noon of Senior Dinner when the 
“oy you’ve invited is expected to 
arrive in a minute, then ask Martha 

. she certainly should know. 
Marguerite, now don’t you see all 

that worrying was for nothing—he 
Was quite a looker—maybe he 
®^n’t  sing as well as someone else 
I  have in mind, but he certainly 
didn't do bad for himself.

P a tty  certainly must love the boy 
went out with Monday nite, 
did everything but throw a 

®ack over his head so we couldn't 
®eo him. When she came in th o ’ she 
admitted th a t h e ’d gained weight 
and looked much better and next 
time we could see him.

Colie, just for my own curosity’s 
Sake, I 'd  like to know—has that 
letter “ follow ed" yet? Hugh did 
®all up iier gi^er last week-end 
t^io' and required about when she 
Was cornin’ home. Looks like h e ’ll 
never come out of it, doesn’t i tf  

I f  Frankie doesn’t go to S. C., to 
See Roy every week-end, he comes 
to N. C. I f  I ’m not mistaken, its 
“is turn this week-end and to Con- 
*̂ ord it  is for Frankie.

Speaking of Concord, Millie 
didn’t do so bad Tor herself with 
^er Concord flame at Senior Din
ner. ^ e  met him at 7:30, Saturday 
nite and by 7.30, Sunday nite h e ’d 
asked her to Davidson, March 16. 
^o re  power to you Millie!!!
 ̂ Johnsie, tha t was a mighty 
‘pu rty”  orchid you had on Satur

day “ n ite .”  Does he have a 
brother.

D idja’ see Gladys and her date 
®t Salem Dinner? They were really 
nitting it  off.

I  know tha t a gossip column is 
no place to extend ones thanks, but 

you’ll just excuse the seniors this 
®ne time w e’d like to thank Dr. and 
^ rs .  Kondthaler for the very nicest 
dinner w e’ve ever been to and ever 
nope to go to.

Gum-bye.
The juniors have been so good 

lately, that there really isn ’t  much 
Sossip—̂ but—here goes—

Thorn, your car trouble gives you 
^ good chance to go home—we 
Wonder if  it is ear trouble or heart 
trouble.

Pinkey and Jenny, exactly what 
'''ere your intentions on the night 
'•f March the 4th—remember, there 
Were to be no fire engines to climb 
On.

Tracey, who’s been pulling your 
^eg—and, talking about legs, how 

you Polly? Glad to see you 
back.

Martha Bowman has another 
Week-end planned—never a dull 
niinute.

Mickey, is hard to quiet these 
days because she's going to Mul
lins this week-end—what is it 
S'bout Mullins that makes Mickey 
Anticipate her visits?—Is it  Billy?

Marge and Dee are heading last 
to the “ region of the D raftees"

(Fayetteville) but have not told us 
their plans.

Lib Weldon won’t tell us much 
about the visit to Bichmond—only 
tha t Alfred is in good health.

Edith Horsefield is considering 
asking the young doctor from 
Georgetown University to Junior. 
Senior—^please drop by room 225 to 
urge the cause.

Things seems to be awfully quiet 
—is it just the lull before Junior- 
Senior, or have you lost your nerve 
—speaking of Junior-Senior, we 
had better grab a pardner. Con
solation prize—all girls not dated 
for Junior-Senior can serve.

In  spring a young mans fancy 
turns to love. I  don’t  guess that the 
first week of March is in spring 
cause I  haven’t discovered the 
sophomores fancies turning—there’s 
still hope though. Why has Vivian 
been so happy lately—could it be 
both spring and “ sincerely" John? 
Does Ewing like neither army nor 
fleet? I t  seems as if  the fleet came 
in Saturday—at the last moment. 
Even the truest love could be for
gotten for a week-end a t Yale— 
wonder if  he was? Louise Hart- 
sell will we see Biddy Cress around 
the last five days before spring 
holidays—Salisbury isn ’t  as far 
away as Raleigh.

Could w eblame the scarcity of 
letters on Lent? Maybe th a t ’s why 
Phyliss hasn’t  heard from Roanoke 
College lately and Lib Read hasn’t 
heard from West Point—wouldn’t 
Hugh think so? I t  would be impos
sible to sum up all of Bowen’s 
Merritts here, but we know tha t 
Joe ranks among the first— 
“ D rip "  wanted to drop by this 
week, but I  guess he will have to 
rain Margie up next week— Sara 
Henry is expecting one of her 
initials to visit her in the near 
future—I  think i t 's  G. B. but then 
it could be O. W.—Is it true tha t 
“ Cootie" Carter has never been in 
love? We wonder—Becky Candler 
seems to be counting the days until 
the end of school instead of spring 
holidays. I  guess we all are—but 
not for the same reason.

This week the freshmen are short 
on gossip but long on news—w e’ve 
such good girls.

That studious Evans girl was 
disgusted Saturday night to have 
her studying interupted a t short 
notice by her “ fa ith fu l”  John.

Avis Lehey took quite a long 
time off for a trip to the Columbia 
Junior Prom which took place at 
the Waldorf-Astoria — When ques
tioned about her good time she just 
smiles and says “ hmmm."

Marion Burvenick got the sur
prise of her life when she went 
to the station Saturday expecting 
to meet just her grandfather and 
found the entire family had come 
down.

I t ’s being whispered about that 
Durham has more than one attrac 
tion for Bettie Sprunt in the name 
of Heid . . . Playing cupid isn ’t 
so easy, is it, Ann Menten? .
Poor Betty seems rather disturbed 
at Roger’s vacation. Shall we try  
to move Easter up a couple of 
weeks for her so tha t our vacation 
will come at the same time as 
Carolina’s? . . . Mary Lou is still 
roping in her man in the person of 
Bill Glenn . . . Flora continues to 
be the most “ written to ’’ girl in 
South Hall. W hat’s the secret of 
your success, Flora? . . .  I t ’s still 
the navy for Daphne. She’s been 
trying to bring the navy close to 
the hearts of other Salemites, too. 
Has she succeeded, Henri? . 
Lena’s getting impatient for the 
other half of B ill’s card. She can’t 
read the half tha t she’s got now 
without it . . . Sebia Midgette is 
dancing to the tune of the “ South 
American W ay ."  H^r Latin- 
American hero makes his “ goodwill 
v is i ts "  rather often. . . . Margaret 
will be a front seat fan  Saturday 
night a t Nelson Eddy’s concert. We 
can bet she’ll be the firs t there 
and the last to leave. Wliat will 
Mrs. Eddy say to that, I  wonder 
. . . M artha Stonestreet’s blue 
plate special is Bill Hege . . 
Church suppers are much more in
teresting to Katharine Leinback 
when Bill is around . .

Fashion*s 
Frolic

I DARE SAY

GRILLED SANDWICHES 
— FOIJNTAIN —

MORRIS SERVICE
(Next To Carolina Theatre

a ib  c o n d it io n e d
‘Exclusive But Not Expensive”

'^Say I t  W ith  Flowers"

WALKER’S FLORIST
PHONE 7422 

115 N. Poplar St.

COSMETICS BY MAX FACTOR, 
DUBAEEY, LENTHERIC, COTT 

Complete Lines 
DIAL 4131

CAROLINA DRUG STORE
424 West 4th Street

F I S H E R S
Among' Other Things We Re
move Ink Spots, Grease, Shoe 
Polish, and Misplaced Salem 
Soup.

DIAL 4131

Meet All Your Friends and 
Relatives at the 

The Most tJp-To-Date Place In 
The South

PICCADILLY GRILL
415 W. 4th Street

AFTERNOON PICK-UPS 
Devil’s Food Cake 

10c Slice 
Orange Meringue Pie 

10c Slice
The W inkler Coffee House

Asparagus—The SMnney White 
Rabbit

Once upon a time there was a 
skinney little white rabbit named 
Asparagus. She lived in a hole 
under the kitchen stove, but she 
d idn’t like it  there. No she d idn’t 
like it and so every Sunday she 
put on a skimpy red bolera and a 
p i n k  flowered hat and off she 
scampered to the city—to window- 
shop.

One day she came to a store call
ed Montaldo’s and there in the win
dow on a lovely model hung a 
beautiful grey suit. I t  had a neat 
jacket with stitched pockets and 
lapels. I t  had a skirt with two un
pressed pleats in front and in back. 
And with it were worn a red off 
face hat with a big brim and a 
black veil and a lovely pair of red 
shoes—neat, toeless pumps with 
tiny bows at the toe.

Poor skinny little Asparagus. 
She squirmed and waggled until she 
wiggled under the door and into 
the show window. Ah me, she 
thought, I  wish I  were a lovely 
girl and could take that suit away 
with me. ’ ’ And suddenly—Aspara
gus grew and grew—and when she 
looked into the glass she was a 
lovely girl—but she was skinny as 
could be and still had on her skim
py bolera and her pink flowered 
hat. N ow  inside Asparagus was still 
a rabbit but she walked out of the 
store and down the street. These 
were many whistles and things but 
Asparagus loved her new suit and 
she liked the people tha t she had 
started walking with. And being 

rabbit Asparagus went home with 
them and ate supper. The g i r l s  
d idn’t like her, the boys were de
lighted with her because she 
obviously believed in nourishment. 
But when time came to go homo 
and Asparagus told the boys that 
she lived in a hole under the kitch
en stove they thought she had had 
too much to drink. They were dis
gusted and let her walk home.

But when Asparagus got to the 
hole under the stove she was a 
skinny rabbit again. But she folded 
her clothes carefully and pulled 
them afte r her under the stove. 
“ I  like those rabbits, said she. I  
think I ’ll go back next Sunday."

— E. S. 'c.
Clothes a t Sosnick’s and Mon- 

daldos.

That since the Editorial page over across the 

way has adopted the policy in the last few weeks of 

telling everybody just what they think of them, and 

since what they think has .been uniformly un-compli-

   mentary, I ’m going to try  to be nice to every body —
throw lots of Christian principles around and stuff and give lots of 
orchids in a  Winchellish way.

That Winston is really taking on a big-town atmosphere these 
days what with Thomas Craven, Tallulah Bankhead and Nelson Eddy 
appearing here within the space of one week. (The Chamber of Com
merce ought to give me orchids for th a t plug.)

That Miss Byrd ought to g«t orchids for doing something so com
pletely original as getting Chicken-pox.

That orchids should go to the Day Student’s Candy Store for that 
service with a smile atmosphere. There’s hardly ever anyone working 
there, so I  just wait on myself, smile a t myself, and make change for 
myself.

The moon was high 
The road was dark 
A perfect place 
To stop and park.
I  gave a sigh 
I  gave a moan 
I  WAS ALONE!

Read Your College 
Newspaper

When Up Town Stop In 
To See Us

SWANEY DRUG STORE
Opposite Zinzendorf Hotel

MONTALDO’S
DBS SHOP 

TAILORED . . .
TRICKY . . .

TRIM . . .
Suits for spring follov ibis 
formula for smartness. !^eed, 
navy blue or pastel flannel 
with pleated or flaring skirt 
and tailored Jacket v ill an- 

any of your spring prob-
lema.

Martha Bowman: **May I  borrow 
your hatf  . . . Oh yes. I ’ll need 
your hat box, to o l"

Miss At: “ Now listen, honey, 
move!’’

E N G R A V I N G  
New, Different 

and Better
H. T. Hearn E ngraving Co.

632 W. Mh St.

VOGLER SERVICE
Ambulance Funeral Directors 
Dependable For More Than 82 Tears 

DIAIi 6101

SALEMITES
‘XJP-TOWN MEETINO PLACE”

ANCHOR CO., Inc.
Fourth At Trade Sts.

Evening Fashions for the 

Year’s Gayest

^ I D E A L  5
w «t «i, a .

GREETING CARDS
BIBTHDAY
CONVALESCENT
SYMPATHY
WEDDING
CONGRATULATION
FEIENDSHIP
GIFT CARDS

SALEM BOOK STORE

A Winston-Salem Girl 

Steals A  Big Picture 

From a Big Star!

AfflAiica's No. 1 
U rta in e r and  tli« 
w lu ^  Hardy family 

.fttimier than aTeil

wonder

business I

A METRO •G0LDW YN«M AYIR P i c l u r a ' r t t '  
wtth >C / '—

MICKEY PAY

STONE • ROONEY • HOLDEN

KATHRYN GRAYSON 
A Winston-Salem girl 

makes good in Hollywood. 
In this city she was known 
as Zelma Hedrick. You’ll 
like her better than Deanna 
Durbin.

Ann RUTHERFOBD 
Sara HADEN • Ian HUNTEB

and

KATHRYN GRAYSON
Sox*«n Play by Jan* Mnxfln and Haxry Roakin

D ire c te d  h r  GEORGE B. SEITZ

COMING WED., THUR., FRI., SAT 
MARCH 12, 13, 14, 15th

C A R O L I N A


