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Focus On Freshmen
By Marcia Stanley

Westfield, : New Jersey is a long 
way from Salem and twenty-two 
miles fr(?m New York. But Beverly 
Wollny from Westfield feels at 
home both in New York City and 
at Salem.

Beverly, a freshman, had the ex
perience that many of us only 
dream when she modeled for a 
commercial photographer in New 
York City this summer. Naturally, 
we Salemites are fascinated to act
ually know a “real-live” model.

When I asked Beverly about her 
modeling job she spoke rather 
hesitatingly about it. Finally, she 
confessed, “I have heard that peo
ple in the South think models are 
pretty fast, but I met some of the 
nicest girls in the world.” Beverly 
got the job through friends of her 
parents.

Beverly - said that it was not 
, particularly hard work unless you 

really wanted to go to the top. “I 
did learn to walk, though. It 
seemed like miles and miles.”

Beverly related other facts about 
modeling that most of us do not 
know. For example, the best 
models do not need to wear much

make up. “But, you know,.” she 
laughed, a girl from Louisiana told 
me that southern girls didn’t even 
wear lipstick or powder. Gosh, I 
was glad to find out differently!” 
Beverly has posed for Helena 
Rubenstein’s “Back-to-College’’ ad 
and Christmas ads that will appear 
m newspapers. From all appear
ances the social life in the vicinity 
of New York City should be in 
direct contrast to the social life at 
Salern lively and boring, re
spectively.

But Beverly said she thought the 
social life here was actually better. 
When asked how she like Southern 
boys, Beverly answered, “I love 
them, but we have trouble under
standing each other. It will take 
me a while to get used to hearing 
Southern accents.”

Beverly is very enthuiastic about 
Salem. The thing that has im
pressed her the most about the 
South and Salem in particular was 
how very friendly everyone is.”
With Beverly’s genuine charm 

and beauty it is quite easy to see 
why she has already had such a 
glamorous career and why she is a 
real asset to our campus.

The Trouble With Norm

Expect More at Stockton's 
More Style—More Quality—More Service

orman StochtonH nc.
411 N. Cherry St. Winston-Salem. N. C.~

ANNOUNCES THE ARRIVAL OF THEIR FALL LINE OF

LADY HATHAWAY SHIRTS
In Oxford button-down, English gingham checks and other beautiful shirts 
tailored by a man’s manufacturer for the ladies.

Also a wide selection of crew neck Shetland sweaters.

As a transfer student from the 
State Normal College For Women 
to Schmaltz, the transition has been 
a fairly easy one to make. With 
the assistance of senior advisors, 
big sisters, deans, academic deans, 
assistant deans, class advisors, 
friendly upperclassmen, and last 
but not least, my sweet little room
mate, I've had adequate help to 
tide me over my first week.

However, there are a few facets 
of my new life as a Schmaltzite 
that I can’t quite adjust to. To 
begin. I’ll expound on the meals 
at Schmaltz compared to those at 
State Norm. Girls, you’ll never 
know how lucky yoUjjare! To any 
young lady that gripes about 
Schmaltz’s meals, I extend a cor
dial invitation to visit “the feeding 
of the five-thousand” at State Nor
mal. You will soon find your 
dainty frames pushed to and fro in 
a gargantuan chow line of “growl
ing girlies”.

By the time you’ve reached the 
kitchen your feet are so tired that 
all you can think about is getting 
back to your room to soak* your 
paining footies. If you’re lucky 
enough to be at the end of a line 
you’ll more than likely find that 
when your turn comes to be ser
ved, they’re out of food.

Upon completion of her meal, 
each girl adjourns to; the back of 
the cafeteria and stands in line to 
deposit her tray. The depositing 
of one’s tray is a tedious process, 
calling for highly skilled college 
women. The object is to place 
your tray on a moving conveyor 
belt before it is too late. Don’t 
fee! bad if you miss—the men 
standing at the end of the belt 
simply love for trays and broken 
glasses to land on their heads. 

There’s one thing that always

disturbed me. State Norma! was 
always so understaffed with yard
men. Why I can recall days when 
there were as few as fifteen yard 
men on the quadrangle at the same 
time with lawnmowers. I’ve learned 
to appreciate the melodious sounds 
of lawn mowers at 7:30 in the 
morning and feel quite lost with 
out their sounds. However, Sch 
maltz has made me feel right at 
home in this respect, also. There’s 
the cutest little “bull-dozer” out in 
the backyard of Stout dorm that 
makes much nicer sounds than 
those nasty old lawn mowers. I am 
inspired and stimulated by its very 
presence. What will I ever do 
when they complete the building?

The most radical change of all 
has been the difference in classes 
at State Norm and Schmaltz. I’m 
used to the very formal lecture 
class teeming with women (num
bering from fifty, on). The at
tendance in one of my classes was 
so large that the instructor was 
compelled to use a loud speaker. 
How absurd it would seem for a 
professor at Schmaltz to resort to 
using an amplifier in his classes. 
Can’t you visualize the Schmaltz 
classroom walls crumbling under 
the vibrations of a loud speaker.

With due respect to Schmaltz 
and my beloved “ex-alma mater”,
I can sincerely say I’m delighted 
to be here in Reynolds village; a 
student of this lovely, quaint, pic
turesque school. With no qualms 
of conscience I say I have gladly 
given up the privileges of un
limited cuts, unlimited weekends, 
and unlimited week-day dates to 
become a true and patriotic Sch
maltzite. Long live Schmaltz, 
tradition and all!

Name witheld

Braid-bound for double fame...the FORS'I^ANN, 
a totally new kind of wool sweater

\
For you who’ve been wanting wool than you’ve ever dreamed, they’re knit 
sweaters —the new Forstmanns! These of Forstmann’s exclusive Superfine wooL 
two enchanting young styles, called the Moth-safe, they’ll wash wonderfully 
Martinique Duo, are hand-trimmed with (we’ll tell you how). Fresh new shades 
plaited Imit, born to go together. Softer * for fall. Cardigan 13.95 Slipon 10.95

THE COLLEGE INN RESTAURANT
AND

SPAGHETTI HOUSE
FOR THE BEST IN

SIZZLING STEAKS-SPAGHETTI-PIZZA-SALADS
Between Wake Forest and Winston-Salem On Reynolda Road

PRIVATE DINING ROOMS FOR BANQUETS AND PARTIES
Phone 2-9932

YOU ARE INVITED TO VISIT THE

DEACON’S DEN


