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dEbt tor ta l

Xo more staff meetings on Tues-
day night, no more trips to the
printers, no more search for infor-
mation, no more writing of articles,
no more "putting out" Twins on
Monday night, no more receiving of
T W K ; on Friday, for the staff has
hoard it rumored that "Santa" will
soon be here. Thus, with this issue,
the T W K ; staff lays aside its official
duties and directs all its at tent ion
towards preparation for old "San-
ta 's" visit.

To every member of the Faculty,
to every gir l in the s tudent body, to
every one of i t s readers, THK Twin
sends i ts hear t ies t Chris tmas wishes.
Yon have been most pa t i en t with us
d u r i n g the past m o n t h s ; we are hop-
ing to be able to give you better ser-
vice d u r i n g the coming year. Lest
they slmuld sound too much like the
]Srew Year 's Resolut ions, which are
p r o v e r b i a l l y b roken , we r e f r a i n f r o m
m a k i n g p u b l i c o u r i n t e n t i o n s f o r
the Xew Year. So, w i t h o u t f u r t h e r
message, wo ' sign oil' for the year
1027, w i s h i n g for each of you — fac-
ulty, a l u m n a e , s t u d e n t body, f r i ends
— one and all — a "very merry
C h r i s t m a s and a Happy .Yew Year.''
We w i l l moot you a g a i n J a n u a r y 1 - 1 ,

"THKSl lBLIMK— TO
Til K RIDICULOUS"

II; was the night before Christmas
holidays. Two Seniors sat calmly in
an orderly room and discussed the
days to come.

"Really," drawled one, with an
air of bored indifference, "what all the
rush's about I simply can't see. Purely
a matter of going home and having a
good time for a while. Then school
again, of course. Such is life, you
know "

The other stifled a yawn. "Really,
my dear, it's simply preposterous the
way some of these people talk and run
around. You'd think they were really
going to do something. We might as
well go to bed, don't you think? I'm
all packed. There'll be none of that
last minute stuff for me."

Time passes. In the busiest section
of a town a big orange bus drew up
to the curb. With true Senior dignity
two Seniors nonchalently descended.
They greeted their families with mild
enthusiasm. "So glad to be home."
"School becomes a trifle boring, don't
you think?" "Oh, not so tired. The
trip was as good as one could expect."
"Surely, let's go right home. I should
rather like to sleep a bit, don't you
know."

Casually they stepped into the wait-
ing cars and were whisked away.

On the night before the holidays two
Freshmen dashed wildly down the
hall, flung open the door of their room,
and rushed excitedly in. - The room
looked as if the proverbial cyclone had
struck it. Clothes were dropped over
chairs and beds, papers, ribbons and
"things" were scattered over the floor.
One piece of gay, red ribbon was caught
in the tausled hair of one of these
Freshmen and hung rakishly overlier
eye. Things were chaotic, excited, dis-
ordered—anything you wish. Neither
girl heard the others wild jabbering,
for each one was too busy raving over
home, parties, boys, presents, people,
everything and anything.

Late, late in the night Mr. Newsome
on one of his nocturnal rambles, was
startled by exclamations in a second
floor room. "Honey, I'm so excited
I can't even breathe, much less pack."
"My goodness! This time tomorrow.
Whoopee."

Again time passes. As a great white
bus drew up to the curb in a busy
town, bystanders saw an elderly lady
frant ica l ly grab her hat, heard some
one gasp, "Hey there. Wait a second,
can'tcha?" Then, before their amazed
eyes two girls hurled themselves out
of the door. Each held a black hat i
bag. From one bag there dangled '•
something decidedly resembling a
f e m i n i n e garment of apparel. From
the other bag there struggled forth one
blank si lk stocking and two tan ones. ;
The owners of these hat bags and ar-
t ic les precipitated themselves into the j
a rms of wai t ing families. Almost in !
t h e i r excitement they clutched the by-
standers. Almost—-but not cjuite. "Oh,
I'm jus t tickled purple." "Thrilled
to dea th , honey. Aren't you?" "Sho

JUiMOll 1'LAY

On Saturday evening, Decem-
ber 17, in the Auditorium, mem-
bers of the Junior Class will
present a dramatic version of
The Birds' Christmas Carol by
Kate Douglas Wiggins.

In thjs little play we see the
daintiness and pailty of the tiny
Invalid Carol of the Big House
offset by the blustering charac-
ter of Mrs. Ruggles (who was a
MacGill) and her seven little
Ruggleses who live in the rear.
These two extremes are brought
together in a lovely story which
is full of the spirit of Christmas.

MY FIRST CHRISTMAS
(Told by a Puppy)

MATILDA HOLLEMAN
I awoke one morning to find myself

in a basket with the lid shut down se-
curely. It was stuffy; my body acheU
for want of stretching; a sensation of
fear came over me as I listened to the
odd noises around me. What could
this all mean?

Soon the lid of my basket was cauti-
ously opened. I heard a voice cry,
"Oh, goody, goody, it's a puppy."
Then a little hand reached down, pick-
ed me up, and placed me on a table.

Being by nature curious, the first
thing I did was to gaze around me.
The table on which I stood was in a
big room and strange enough, in one
corner stood a lovely tree, the like of
which I had seen before outside, but
never in a house. Five girls were
watching vie with eagei: eyes—why I
:ould not say.

After I had taken the milk which
they very considerately offered me, I
underwent the trying ordeal of having
a red ribbon tied around my neck. I
did not like this a bit and tried to in-
terfere by pushing it away with my
paw. I was rebuked by a few excla-
mations, "you naughty puppy! What
a rascal he is!"

The rest of the day I was spoiled
and petted by my young mistresses.
When night came, I was laid in a soft-
cushioned basket, and told, "go right
to sleep, you spoiled Christmas puppy."
I lay awake trying to puzzle out what
they meant by calling me r'a Christmas
puppy." My conclusion was that prob-
ably there was a day when puppies
could be spoiled in every possible way,
and that it was this day that was call-
ed Christmas, and the next thing I
knew it was morning.

is mighty good to be home!" "Let's
go home—and eat!" "Whew—ain't it
grand?"

So—from the sublime and dignified
Senior—to the ridiculous (?) but en-
thusiastic Freshman!
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A S T A N D A R D C O L L E G E
FOR

YOUNG WOMEN

Member of tbe Southern Association.

• Has membership in tbe American Association of University
Women.

Offers courses leading to the A.B. degree. Diplomas in Art
and in Music.

FOR CATALOGUE OR FURTHER INFORMATION WRITE

CHAS. E. BREWER, Presidnl

SMART JUNIOR APPAREL FOR THE
COLLEGE GIRL

Beautiful tilings of especial interest to the College iss. For many
years Meredith students have found this store a better place to shop.

OUR BEAUTY SHOP
Conducted in our own store by courteous operators, experts in every
line of beauty culture.

10% Discount to Meredith Students in all Departments

JUST A LTTLE COLLEGE SHOP
FOR THE GIRLS

ALL DRESSES

$15
THE CLAIRBELLE FROCK SHOP

103 Fayetteville Street

LET HOWARD'S DO YOUR

DRY CLEANING AND PRESSING
PROMPT SERVICE MAY BE OBAINED THROUGH OUR STUDENT

REPRESENTATIVE, MADALINE ELLIOTT, ROOM 101-A

H O W A R D ' S
THE ODORLESS CLEANERS

OFFICE 3270
A. Y. KELLY, Prop.

PHONE RES. 10451.4
3108 HILLSBORO ROAD

J O H N C . B R A N T L E Y
DRUGGIST

MASONIC TEMPLE

Phones No. 14 or 15

MEET YOUR FRIENDS AT OUR FOUNTAIN

CORECTLY ENGRAVED
VISITING CARDS

RECITAL INVITATIONS

COMMENCEMENT INVITATIONS

WEDDING INVITATIONS

INDIVIDUAL CHRISTMAS CARDS

Monogrammed Stationery

WRITE FOR SAMPLES AND PRICES

EDWARDS & BROUGHTON COMPANY
107-109 West Hargett Street 212-216 South Salisbury Street

Phone 3300

E N N I S ' S
CORET AND LINGERIE SHOP

Teddies, Brassiers, Girdles, Gowns, Pajamas, Negligees and Hose
The Store that solves your problems—107 Fayetteville Street


