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by Anne Simpson
God is the Great Artist. True, 

men of great genius have rivaled 
even Nature in their scenic master
pieces. Some of these masterpieces 
have been greater and more beauti
ful than Nature herself? Hardly, 
for God painted the picture first; 
men can merely copy.

God painted a sunset. Choosing 
water colors as His medium, He 
first dipped red; dissatisfied per
haps, He thinned it into pink clouds 
against a deep blue sky. From 
pink to rose, rose to palest orange, 
then into yellow and maybe a little 
brown. He brushed until a vast and 
veritable r a i n b o w of colors had 
blended their variegated hues with 
the constant blue of the evening 
sky. .

God penciled caricatures in the 
clouds. Any old man with a long 
white beard may look above him 
on a cloudy day and see himself 
mockingly portrayed in a floating 
mass of visible vapor. A child, day
dreaming in the summer sun and 
.gazing lazily at the sky, may de
lightfully perceive a flock of play
ful lambs prancing about the 
heavens in a fluffy form. These 
ai e not just figures of the irnagi- 
n;ition, but comics of clouds created 
by God.

(rod drew a city in twilight. With 
pen and mk He carefully outlined 
Man s massive structures against 
His wide horizon, d lie grey of the 
big buildings, splotched with deep 
black shadows, contrasts just

enough with the Damascus steel 
tint of the twilight sky to produce 
a distinct profile. God sketched a 
moment when ‘‘the busy world was 
hushed.”

God depicted people. Each in
dividual is a human canvas, a liv
ing example of His protrait work. 
His ingenuity and deft ability are 
illustrated in a charcoal of a wrink
led old fisherman, an oil of a ma
jestic royal family, a pastel of a 
young Swiss maiden, a tempera of 
a Spanish senor at his siesta, or a 
crayon of a Bowcrjf bum.

God painted an Autumn forest 
in oils. Using the mountains as 
His locale, He took for His back
ground the green of the pines, 
cedars, and firs and the purple of 
the faraway, rolling hills. Here He 
dabbed in bold red the oak’s chang
ing cloak, there yellow gave evi
dence of the elm’s slowly ebbing 
sap, and everywhere the pale pink 
of the late-blooming mountain Rho
dodendron showed its delicate hue.

Who else but an Artist of infinite 
genius and skill could have created, 
blended, contrasted Nature’s my
riad color schemes and scenes? 
Who else but God, the Great Artist.

Editor s note: Tiie above is the
third story submitted to the Salem- 
ite literary contest for freshmen.

All Our Co-Eds
(Continued from p»ge S)

It makes for a more technical 
style, and really improves vision.” 

E. .(.: “The Navy took care of its 
boys who were especially trained 
for certain jobs. My best buddy 
was a carpenter’s mate, third 
class. Ele’d been a psychology 
teacher in civilian life.”

Enter Jarrard and Wes Snyder. 
Jarr: “I got these ten books on sale 

at Raylass. Pretty interesting, 
too. Here's one on the techni
calities of the M e t r o p o 1 it i a n 
F'looring Plan.”

Sny: “I.et’s see it. They tell me 
that Bing is going to change all 
of this in the next month or so. 
This place where Melchoir said 
Traubel stood is worn too thin,

i it’s a major consideration, even 
for Pons.”
Beil rings.
Enter Bob Sawyer and Ken Pans
ier.

Time: 11 ;1S
Saw: “Let’s play a qtiick hand of 

‘All Choas’.”
Fan; “What was our conducting 

assignment ?”
Elnter Grim and Hodge.

Grim; “Deal ’em out quick.”
Hodge : “1 don’t want to sit beside 

Pansier.”
Saw: “Hey, Wes, finished your 

sj'mphony yet ?”
Sny: “You know better. What 

\vith rehearsal last night and 
orch. to do.”

(iray: “Yes, the japs really had 
that type of w^arfare down to a 
fine art. I’m surprised we didti’t

lo.se more tonnage than we did. 
Let’s see, In ’44 the figures that 
Captain Jones quotes are about 
twice that of the tonnage we lost 
in the year of 1812.”

Way: “Does anybody have the cor
rect time?”

Saw: “Ha, ha, Danny got a pile 
of ’em that time."

Jarr: “Elere’s an interesting book 
by Cranial Edman, the specialist 
on the cockney accent of the 
English. Got it for just a quar
ter. Reckon not many people in
terested in this sub.”

Snyder: “Smith, did you hear the 
Philharmonic last wedk ? I thought 
that interview was one of the 
worst in years. The diction was 
pretty bad.”

Smith: “I see they’re going to in
terview Earnest Charles 'next 
week in the ‘Green Room'.”
Bell rings.
Time: 12:15 P. M.

Enter Boyd Morris and Ray Sim
mons.

Hodge: “I’ve got to go practice. 
Anybody going o the hall ?”

Morris: “Are you gonna sttidy any 
Latin this afternoon, Ken ?”

Simm : “Let’s play a quick round of 
‘.All Chaos.”

Grim: “Deal ’em out.”
Saw: “I’m heading for the, hall

with Danny. We BM’s haven’t 
time for such as this.”

Thomas: “Got your lunch today, 
E .J ?” Looks lilce my wife has 
enough for ten j)eople.

Ifver : “Hey, Boyd, how’s your term 
pajter doing? She told me that 
I’d have to get :i different subject 
entirely.”

Leppert Reads
(Continued from page tWo)

with a multitude of human types 
thence, the delightful panoratnk 
whimsy of his novel Tom Jo„ 
which he published in 1749 **’

This brings to mind the story it 
self, which presents a terrible pro 
blem; for as has been previoiislv 
stated, this novel is so complex 
so fraught with incidents that are 
at once perilous and laugh-provok
ing, morally suggestive and sin-til- 
lating, delightful and didactic, that 
one (yoitr reviewer) scarcely knows 
where to begin in the telling. How
ever, she has endeavored to con
dense tlie plot into two short, pithy 
succinct and concise sent’ences,5 
which she shall now quote- “'-i 
f o ti n d 1 i n g is born of a gentle- 
womanb who passes him off on her 
brother, is reared as a son, is at 
tached to his benefactor, and wins 
the love of a neighboring girl? bm 
by his blunders and a misrepre
sentation of his legitimate half- 
brother, is separated from Ifis unde 
and by the opposition of the girl’.s 
family, from the girl.8 As a result 
of continued indiscretions, he is 
brought to a hopeless state of for
tune, his life is in danger, his sepa-

5 .Actually tlie work of an ingeniou.s 
youn English professor who 
makes his home somewhere in 
Winston-Salem.

6 Situation at tlic beginning.
7 Initial action resulting from pri

mary situation.
8 Gauses further action.

(Continued on page six)

Victor, Columbia and Decca Records
.^>coc^'-'Shunu/ (a

Fourth at Spruce St.

BRODT-SEPARK MUSIC CO.
620 West Fourth St. Phone 3-2241

Music of All Publishers

O’Hanlon’s Drug Store
For Over Forty Years 

W^estern North Carolina’s Hest Known 
Drug Store

CAREFUL AND COURTEOUS 
DRIVERS

DIAL 7121

DAY & NIGHT SERVICE
BAGGAGE TRANSFER

Dobbs^House
Airport Restaurant

Call 6106 and Reserve a Table 
For Your Party in Our Terrace 
Room.

Enjoy' Our Food and Friendly
Atmosphere

We specialize in Wedding, 
Birthday, and Party Oakes 
also Bread sliced any thick
ness.

DOBY’S BAKERY
540 W. 4th St. Dial 2-4126

EAT AT THE NEW

FiccadiDy Restaurant

FAMOUS FOR GOOD FOOD

509 W. 4th St.

aye'em to ma

for ” ■ . iiio9.
We feature nationally 

famous brands for 
The College Miss

181
»% .'T W'^'nTn'trii i «a

Fourth at Trade 
Dial 6126-4-3611

MOMTALDO’S

/ft

IV eathervane 

looks like a cool million 

spent just $2.5

our collection of weathervanes in misses and junior sizes 
in heavenly pastels and dark colors

Rendevoase Room—Second Floor

*‘ours alone


