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Lewis Novel Hits Salem; 
Readers Give Opinions

L o o k i n g
B ackw ard

45 Years Ago
REV ENG E

I  stood on the bridge a t  midnight, 
And the clock was s trik ing  the 
hour:
The hour rose up indignant,
A nd struck  back w ith all its  
power.

The Hesperian 
A g rea t m any industrious girls are 

m aking spring sh irt waists.
The H esperian 

The girls are  organizing Tennis 
Clubs, Basket-and-Base-ball teams 
and in tend  hav ing  some gay old 
times during th is  beau tifu l weather.

The H esperian  
The W alk  to  K em ersv ille  

Eah! Kah! Rahl 
Rub-a-dub-dub!
Salem Academy
W alking Club! ,

The Hesperian

40 Years Ago
Grace Siewers, ’07 is a t tend ing  

school a t  Columbia U niversity .
The Iv y

The modern P risc il la ’s are again  
busy w ith  the ir needles and are 
e iv in e  new  stitches to the  school.

The Iv y
The first amusement of the year 

came in  the  middle of September 
when the ladies of the Alumnae 
Association- gave th e ir  annual “ Go
ose P a r t y ” .

The Iv y
On Tuesday morning, October 15, 

Dr. C’cwcll took the  school for the 
regular Fall W alk up in W inston 
around the Court House square.

The Iv y
Tiny sat upon a pin
B ut showed no perturbation
F or some of her was genuine,
While some was im itation.

The Iv y
M argaret Lentz le ft for her home 

in  Salisbury in  April. (Ed. note: 
Will she get there by  Ju n e ! )

The Iv y
Through the  k ind  inv ita tio n  of 

Miss Adelaide Fries; the  members 
of the Ju n io r  Class a ttended  a very 
enjoyable lecture g iven by  Mr. Peel 
in  the Palm  room of the Zinzendorf 
Hotel, A pril 3,

The Iv y
The E d ito r  is out
Out o f ideas, out of news;
O ut of clothes, out of shoes;
Out of all things—just about— 
Thanks to those who will help us

t  W ith  apologies to the  poetry  de

partm en t:

W hat makes this life so hect-ual? 

W hat cause, the general turmoil? 

Why, N ov e l’s gone intellectual- 

W e ’re reading: Kingsblood Eoyal. 

To get a few opinions on the  l a t 

est product of Sinclair Lewis, who 

seems to have taken  the English 

D epartm ent by storm lately, we t im 

idly aj)proached our first victim, 

Aggie Bowers—timidly, because we 

had stopped, her out in  a drenching 

rain. B ut Aggie was not angry. 

She was not even impressed. “ Ju s t  

another book ,”  was the enlighten 

ing answer, and  Aggie placidly

ambled on.
N ext day we looked for someone 

who might be more expressive, and

found her in P eggy  Gray, who sits 
next to us in Shakespeare. ‘ ‘ Whud- 

daya th in k  of Kingsblood R oyal?”  

we scribbled irreveren tly  in the m ar

gin of Othello. A nd this is w hat 

she said:

‘ ‘ I  don’t  know. I t ’s very moving. 

I  c a n 't  loo*k the  maids in  the face! 

I get awfully mad in places—furious. 

I  believe i t ’s running my’blood pres

sure u p .”

Ju s t  by accident we ran  into her 

again th a t  night. Second interview, 

same person:

‘ ‘ I ’ve changed my mind. I t  ju s t 

makes me curdle. N ot the  issue, 

bu t th a t  fellow! “ H e ’s— ! ”

Well, comments could continue in 
this crude vain, b u t w e ’ve quoted 
enough. N ext week this column

out.

The Iv y

35 YEARS AGO
Mending

Each F riday  afternoon provides a 
“ mending h o u r”  when in company 
with the teacher the girls repair 
the ir  own clothing, following into 
the  too  often  unknown mysteries 
of plain, every-day darning, p a tch 
ing, the sewing on of buttons.

T H E  SOCIAL BOOK
Press

Certainly no wholesome girl should 
spend over two hours out of tw enty- 
four upon th ings perta in ing  to dress.

will discuss w hat you enjoy read 
ing.

(P.S. This is a column of the 
people, by the  people. Any resemb
lance of opinions expressed to our 
own are probably in tentional) .

by Peirano Aiken

We shall in  fu ture  reserve the 
r igh t to pass judgement upon any 
garm ent which may violate the  s ta n 
dards of simplicity and appropriat- 
ness.

30 YEARS AGO
Dear Miss Tellumwrong,

Enclosed find  my photo. Do you 
th ink  green would become me and 
could I  use a veil well?.

D ebutant.
D ear Miss Debutant,

Green is just your color and  the 
sooner you get a  veil the be tte r .

Tellumwrong 

THE IVY 
How Athletics are Influencing  Dress 

This movement has a lready  gone 
fu r th e r  than  many of us realize as 
in  some of our W estern normal 
schools practically  every young wo
man appears in  trousers on S a tu r 
day  and almost no bikes or outings 
are  taken in  any  o ther costume.

TH E SA LEM ITE 
Salem Girls E n te r ta in ed

. . . V ictrola Music was furnished 
(Continued on page six)

Men like smart looks 

Shop with Gjnfidence 

at

the home of 

better values

BELK-STEVEN’S CO.

Victor, Columbia and Decca Records

217 W est F ou rth  S tree t

Day*s Doings 
Daze Doer

by  B e tty  P age B eal .

The shrill bell for “ Quiet Hour 

rang, and immediately all noise 

ceased in the hall. In  a small room, 

our Salemite heroine, who will be 

cayed “ The S lav e” , fo r obvious 

reasons, p u ^  on her horn-rimmed 

specs and settled down on a nearby 
B eautyrest to begin studing. Thoug
h tfu lly , she arranged  her books 
around her, and closing her eyes, 
reached out to choose one.

“ Hooray! I t ’s algebra! Now I 
can work all those thought-provok- 
ing  problems.”  She carefully  
paused to see w hat e ffec t those 
words had on her room-mate. As 
expected, her ‘ ‘ roomie ’ ’ laughed 
w ith  derision and continued read 
ing  her parallel book. H ave Hopes, 
Freshmen or How E a ts  M ay Avoid 
Exterm ination .

The Slave opened her m ath  book, 
gazed casually a t  the  problems, and 
then suddenly remembered w ith  a 
s ta r t  tl ia t she had not w'ritten 
HOME for a week.

M any minutes la ter, she licked 
the  envelope and announced: “ I ’ve 
got to go to the post office! W a n n a ’ 
cum f ”

The tr ip  to the P . 0 . was u neven t
fu l eiccept for the man who tr ied  to 
run her down near the  stojj-light. 
She barely escaped and lay pan ting  
fo r breath  a t  the  curb where slie 
had jumped fo r life itself.

As she crawled back to school, our 
heroine, weak and feeble, decided 
th a t  the only th ing  th a t  could make 
her fo rget her te rr ify in g  experience 
would be “ a sm oke” .

ifc 4: 9|( sf;

As she strolled through the Cozy 
Corner, sounds of gay  laughter and 
the  music of “ N ear Y ou”  issued 
forth  from Davy J o n e s ’ Locker. 
When she went in, groping her way 
through the  blue haze, she saw 
“ P la y g ir l”  and some of her buddies 
in a-bridge game. “ W anna p la y ? ”  
said playgirl. “ Guess I ’d b e tte r  go 
and etudier le francais. She dram a
tically  flicked her fag  and sidled 
away.

As she heard the bells chiming 
10 o ’clock, The Slave had  dim re 
collection of homework, bu t quickly 
forgot as her “ podner”  b id  “ Four 
No Trump ’ ’— Salem system.

Upstairs, a t  11:30, a f te r  a  brisk  
walk to Gooch’s and  the inevitable 
hike to the P. 0 ., The Slave was con
fronted by an ominous a rray  of 
books.

“ Gosh” , she screamed, “ I ’d for-

SUITS.
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T o  Eat Or Not To Eat
CON

by Frances Gulesian 

A week ago, I  got busy and  w ork 

ed up a  few li tt le  tr icks to speed 

up the B reak fas t Line, b u t I  was 

frowned upon as usjial 
By arranging a complicated series 

of hidden wires and  loose bricks, I  

fixed up a trap  door before the  front 

step in the dining hall which took 

care of a respectable number of eag

er beavers. And then  there  was 

th a t  aerial, which I  s trung  up over 

the cafeteria. E very  morning I  

would come swooping down on my 

little  bicycle and snatch up a box 

of corn flakes before the  unsuspect
ing maid could stop me.

This would have worked out all 
r igh t i f  I  had liked corn flakes, bu t 
t h a t ’s life. Oh, there  were many 
other th ings th a t  drove Miss Lytch 
wild—^passing out propaganda le a f 
lets on “ The Evils of a  Good, H ear 
ty  B re a k fa s t” ; and  organizing a 
small s tr ing  orchestra to p lay Bra- 
h m ’s “ L u llab y ”  so th a t  everybody 
would go back to bed . . . bu t th a t  ’i 
a  th ing  of the past.

Now I  have other plans—be sure 
to come to b reakfas t Thursday.

gotten  about my biology test, and 

all th a t  al gebra— As she u tte red  
these words, the lights bliked on and 
off several times. When her room 
m ate came in the  door, she heard a 
p iercing scream, and saw The Slave 
fall to the floor, m utte r ing  about 
vague formulas and the ea ting  habits  
of amoebas.

Oxrcuiauxo, ' Virginia Cf

A n d  everything to go with

SUITS
No m atter what else you buy this season be 

sure to  start off with a suit. Here are new curved 
silhouettes . . . padded slightly at the hips . . . 
softened slightly at the shoulders. W ith this new 
jacket, skirts are eased in perfect harmony. Y ou’ll 
find everything to go with your suit here too.

Suits from $25. to $58.

Blouses, hosiery, gloves, handbags, 

jewelry, M illinery, Shoes

fa s h io n s

PRO
In  order to alleviate  the b reak 

fas t line and  enhance our own lines, 

WE, the Undersigned, have adopted 

the following resolutions:

1. Not to ea t any  b reakfas t.

2. N ot to ea t any food between 

meals. This particu larly  applies to 

the ‘ ‘ danger ’ ’ hours, which are 

around 10:30 a. m., 4:30 p. m., and 

9:30 p. m. Cheese spreads, peanut 

b u tte r  and  cokes will be particu larly  
frowned upon.

3. To quench any irresistable  de
sire, we may indulge in a lemonade 
or a small piece of fru it .

4. To a t ten d  all meals, indulging 
in  a small am ount of every th ing  and 
no seconds except for greens.

5. To be reasonable and realize 
th a t  parents may occasionally slip 
and  send us food. In  such cases, a 
house m eeting will be called and we 
will chew on the problem.

6. To abide by  restrictions and do 
i t  cheerfully. Anyone seen looking 
morbid, discouraged or unhappy 
will be Frowned Upon.

Signed:
Frances Gulesian, Shirley 

Baker, F an  Piper, Jo a^  C arter Read, 
Elizabeth Leland, M ary Lib W eaver, 
Ann McKenzie, Eloise Baynes.

OlJMjt

DUKE . 
P OWE R  

C 0 M P 4 N Y
Carolinas 

Serving the Piedmont

j E F I R D ’ S l
Dept. S tore

430-432 N. TRADE ST. 
Winston-Salem, N. 0.

•
I Quality Merchandise 

I At Moderate Prices

ffRT/SrS

H ie d m o n t
enqrauinq co.


