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BEFRIENDER OF YOUNG PEOPLE

Miss Eunice McDowell, Dean of Women

In ihe short-lived f r a g ra n t  g a r 
dens

Of harsh b u t  lu r in g  N o rth 
land,

Think you not of Carolina,
Of the  oak and of the p in s  tree
W here you spend your happy 

winters
W ith your f r iends and with your 

kindred?

Robins, larks, all w inged c rea 
tures.

Sing your praise  of o u r  sweet 
Southland;

Please the  Maker of such fa i r 
ness

By your joy in His creation.
Let your anthem s laud the  beauty.
Make the world adore the music
Issuing from the Carolinas.

MILDRED HINTON, ’30.

T W O  NOTED PLAYS 
W ILL BE GIVEN

(C ontinued fro m  P ag e  1)

p lay  o f  the  Old South, “ The Con- 
nallys,” has been accepted by  the 
T h ea te r  Guild fo r  early  produc
tion.

“ In  A b rah am ’s Bosom,” Mr.
G reen’s P u litze r  P rize  w inner, was 
recen tly  revived fo r  a  sho rt  run  
a t  the  Provincetow n Playhouse, 
th is m aking the  fo u r th  t im e it  has 

been staged in New York. “ The 

F ield  God,” his second long play, 
has also seen th e  light of B road
w ay  production. This p lay  fe a 
tu re s  the popular Am erican actor,
F r i tz  Leiber, and was staged by 
Edwin R. W oolff.

M any of Mr. G reen’s readers  
will be surprised  to  find th a t  the 
C arolina P laym akers a re  fea tu r in g  
h im  on th is  N orthe rn  to u r  as a 
w r i te r  of comedy; h e re to fo re  he 
has been best known fo r  his sin
cere and moving tragedies. How- night
ever, two of his m ost delightful 
comedies will be  included in th e  
P laym aker bill when th ey  play 
here  on Novem ber 30. “ Quare 
M edicine” is the  s to ry  of the 
m in is tra tions  and visitations of a 
c oun try  quack doctor in a ten a n t  
fa rm  home in E as te rn  N orth  Caro 
lina. The Old D octor in this play 
is  one of the  m ost complete and 
delightfu l characters  to  be found 
in any  of Mr. G reen’s plays. The 
o th e r  play, “ The Man Who Died 
a t  Twelve o’c lo ck ,” is a  negro 
comedy w ritten  as only Paul 
G reen can write  ab o u t  the N orth  
C arolina  negro. How old Uncle 
Ja n u a ry  E vans is cured of drink 
ing  by his niece is told with the  
fine feeling  f o r  charac te r  and 
comic effect t h a t  is characteris tic  
of Mr. G reen’s works.

“ Q uare Medicine” has been 
p layed on two fo rm er tou rs  of 
th e  P laym akers and has never 
failed to secure  the  highest com
m endation  of audiences, both in 
N orth  C arolina and ad jacen t  
Sta tes. W ith the production of 
“ The Man Who Died a t  Twelve 
o ’c lo ck ” th e  P laym akers  m ake 
th e ir  adven t in to  a new  field as 
th ey  have never before  presented  
a  p lay  with an  all-negro cas t of 
characte rs . A long with these two 
comedies will be p resen ted  a 
trag ed y  of the  mill people of 
W inston-Salem, N orth  Carolina.
This p lay  is “ Jo b ’s Kinfolks,” by 
L oretto  Carroll Bailey. On the 
P laym akers to u r  of W estern  
N orth  Carolina las t spring  this 
play was acclaimed by th e  press 
and public alike as the best tragedy  
the  P laym akers have produced.

of white ghosts appeared  in f re sh 
m en’s rooms and ordered  them  
s te rn ly  Ito accon»pany them, 
w h ither the trem bling  newish 

knew not.
T hey led th e ir  victims th rough  

unknown regions w here s trange  
th ings were happening. O ther 
ghosts m e t these, and i t  seemed 
th a t  all the  world was fu ll of wail
ing. Blindfolded, the  freshm en 
were taken  down into a  deep, black 
pit, where everyth ing was gloom. 
H ere  the  sp irit  of the  departed  
Brown Lady m et them  and r e 
vealed her mission. She asked th a t  
all who laughed a t  h e r  be brought 
to her. Who knows, b u t  these 
persons and herself, w hat she said 
to them ?

A fte r  p ledging to  uphold +he 
ideals which the  sp irit  of Chowan 
stands for, each individual was led 
back to bed a qu iete r  and con 
siderably w iser freshm an. Even 
freshm en professors and new  up
per classmen held communion 
w ith Ihe spirit of the  Brown Lady

N EV ER  AGAIN!

THE BROWN LADY
MEETS THE NEWISH

The sky seems very  f a r  
away, b u t  the  earth  rises with 
a  swoop th rea t in g  annihila 
tion  to  me. I dodge quickly. 
W hen I open my eyes, I am 
surprised to  find I have miss
ed collision with the  earth . 
( I t  m ust have been by a f r a c 
tion of an  inch). My head 
feels dizzy, b u t  no wonder, 
fo r  everyth ing I can see is 
reeling  crazily or racing  along 
w ith  an  incredible swiftness. 
Sky, trees, e a r th  a re  all a 
hopeless jum ble. I t  seems 
impossible th a t  th ey  will ever 
g e t  un tangled— b u t  no, the 
e a r th  becomes separated  from  
the rest. I t  rises. I t  is com
ing tow ard me— the crash is 
inevitable— I hold my brea th  
and wait. M erciful heavens! 
— it— it receeds— it sinks till 
I  can scarcely distinguish the 
d is tan t fo res ts  and glistening 
spot of ocean. I f e a r  i t  will 
sink away till it leaves me 
detached from  i t  to whirl 
fo rev er  in space beyond the 
reach of gravity . No, I am 
n o t  crazy or d runk— this is 
m y f i rs t  ride in an airplane 
and, I tru s t,  m y last.

M ILDREL HINTON, ’30.

choicest flowers fo r  the  b ride’s 
corsage in the  doll wedding th a t  
I was having in m y im aginary  
church. Of course I had in ten d 
ed to th row  the flowers away and 
m other would never know— b u t 
foo tsteps in te r fe re d  with my 
plans.

Many a re  the  tim es th a t  the 
footsteps o f  my older b ro th e r  
have sen t chills down my spine. 
He was m y g rea tes t  to rm en ter . He 
never tired  of pulling m y hair, 
which m other insisted th a t  I w ear 
in pigtails, or asking if  he m ight 
count my freckles.

Even now, w hen I am supposed 
to be quite  a grown young lady 
and am  in college, there  are  still 
foo tsteps th a t  disturb my peace 
of mind. One n igh t several girls 
decided to have a m idnight feas t  
in my room. Ju s t  as we were in 
the  m idst of our revelries, we were 
horrified to h ear  the  foo tsteps of 
the  s tuden t council presiden t com
ing down the hall. Nor did all 
my efforts to  hide th e  girls  in 
the  closets, u nder the  beds, and 
behind the  d resser avail.

One Sunday m orning I was a 
bit lazy and decided to  do as I 
had known some other girls to 
do— cut church. Consequently, I 
curled up  in bed th inking w hat a 
nice long nap I would have. But 
I had no more th an  go tten  settled 
when I heard  the  foo tsteps of the  
Dean of W omen coming up the 
stairs. I  lay motionless, holding 
my breath . Evidently  th e  still
ness was so p rofound  th a t  she 
could trace  i t  to its source, fo r  
m y door opened, and when she 
learned  th a t  I w as no t sick, she 
instructed  me to  ge t dressed, and 
she would chaperone me to 
church.

Ah! Will it ever be thus?  Will 
foo tsteps annoy me all my life? 
I feel a s  if  the poet should have 
said,

F o r  we always h ear  beside us. 
Footsteps on the  joys of life. 

MARY LOU JO N ES, ’29.
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Dr. Martin, Mrs. G. N. Harrell. 
Miss Fannie Brown H arre ll  and 
Mrs. U. Vaughan m otored to N or
folk, Va., November 4, to v isit Dr. 
G. N. Harrell, who is a  p a tien t in 
the  P ro tes tan t Hospital.

Mr. and Mrs. C. T. Myers, Mr. 
and Mrs. N. T. W hite and Miss 
Alice C arte r  were visitors in Edge
combe County, Sunday, Novem
ber 4.

Dr. F. 0 . Mentz, of B ennetts- 
ville, S. C., spent the  week-end 
with his sister, Mrs. J. B. Henson.

Mrs. L. J. Law rence was a re 
cent visitor in Kinston, N. C.

Rev. B. Townsend was re ce n t 
ly called to the bedside of his 
m other, who died, N ovem ber 3. 
The community expresses sym
pathy  to  Mr. Townsend.

Miss Mildred Sm ith spent No
vem ber 3 and 4 in Branchville, 
Va., w ith her paren ts . Dr. and 
Mrs. John  Smith.

Mr. and Mrs. Jo h n  C hitty  were 
in Norfolk, Va., N ovem ber 5. Mrs. 
Chitty  has been tak in g  t re a tm e n t  
from  Dr. Payne, and is very  much 
improved.

Mr. Ike Storey spen t November 
4 in the home of his b ro ther, Mr. 
Dan Storey.

Messrs. George Campbell, W. 
L. Bottoms, Charlie Sewell, and 
Leonard Jenkins were recen t vis
itors in Norfolk, Va.

Mr. M erritt  and Mr. D raper 
will exchange pastoral fields w ith 
in the n ex t few weeks. Mr. D rap 
er, who has been serving the 
Methodist churches of M urfrees
boro, W inton and Union, will go 
to Laurinburg , N. C. M urfrees
boro reg re ts  very  much to see Mr. 
and Mrs. D raper and the ir  daugh
ter ,  G ertrude, leave.

BELOVED CHOWAN GIRL
DIED AT AULANDER

UNDERWOOD BROTHERS 

Authorized Sales Service

f o r d  -------------  LINCOLN   FORDSON

Murfreesboro, N. C.

Elizabeth Chamblee, 18 years 
old, a  m em ber of last y e a r’s fresh 
man class of Chowan College, died 
a t  the home of her parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. E. Chamblee, of Au- 
lander, on October 31. The fu 
neral services were conducted the 
nex t day a t  3 o’clock by the  Rev. 
Lonnie Sasser, pasto r of the Au- 
lander B aptist Church.

Over 600 people ga thered  to 
pay the ir  last t r ib u te  to the  loved 
and respected young girl. Her 
grave in A ulander Cem etery  was 
covered with beautifu l flowers, ex
pressions of love.

Those from  the college who 
knew and learned  to love Lliza- 
beth las t y ear  feel a  d istinct per
sonal loss and sympathize deeply 
with the  bereaved family.

Y e t we would say  with the  
poet:
“ O, no t in cruelty, not in wrath .

The R eaper came th a t  day;
Twas an angel visited the  green 

earth .
And took the flowers aw ay.”

A Belgian s tuden t was re la ting  
his experience in studying the  
English la n g u a g e . “ W hen I dis
covered th a t  if I was quick I was 
fa s t ,” he said, “ and th a t  if I was 
tied I was fast ,  if I spent too 
freely  I was fast,  and n o t  to eat 
w as to fa s t ,  I was discouraged; 
b u t  when I came across the  sen t
ence, ‘The f i r s t  one won one one- 
dollar prize ,’ I gave up try in g  to 
lea rn  English.”— Baptist Student.

FOOTSTEPS

SING OF CAROLINA

The Peoples Bank
-MURFREESBORO, N. C.

Chowan College 

Faculty and Students
WE DESIRE TO EXTEND TO YOU  

A HEARTY WELCOME TO OUR 

TOWN, AND TO ASSURE YOU  

THAT IT WILL BE A PLEASURE 

TO EXTEND TO YOU EVERY 

COURTESY AND ACCOMMODA

TION CONSISTENT I N  S O M E  

BANKING.

--------------------— ----------------

GO TO 

U. V A U G H A N ’ S

For Dry Goods, Notions, Shoes, Etc.

Murfreesboro, N. C.

MURFREESBORO BARGAIN HOUSE

SPECIAL SALE 

LADIES’ HATS AND DRESSES

Murfreesboro, N. C.

tr

BARNES-SAWYER 
GROCERY CO., Inc.

AHOSKIE, N. C.

W e Sell To Dealers Only!

Nine Years of Service in Our Beloved 
Roanoke-Chowan Section.

W e Will Thank You to Continue to Give Us Order.^r

B E R T I E  C O T T O N  O I L  C O M P A N Y

Cotton Seed Products and High G rade Fertilizers 

Bring Your Cotton To Us For Highest Prices 

and Improved Services

Aulander, North Carolina

H A R R Y  H I L L ’ S G A R A G E  

Distributors for Sinclair Gas and Oils 

Agents for Chevrolet Cars 

“For Power and Pep, O ur Gas ond Oil 

Sure Has the Rep.”

Try H. C. Gasoline and See the Difference

The dead n igh t hours of Octo
b e r  31, 1928, vrill always be a 
m em orable season fo r  all Chowan 
freshm en of the  class of ’32, fo r  
i t  was a t  th a t  tim e th a t  they  had 
th e ir  f i r s t  real experience with a 
ghost.

A t 12 o’clock sharp  on this 
cold, rainy, dark, and dismal night, 
the  w ierdest sounds imaginable 
were heard  coming from  the 
n e th e r  regions of the basement. 
A few  m inutes la te r  the  whitest

All m y life, foo tsteps have been 
the bane of my existence. It 
seems th a t  no m a t te r  where I ’ve 
been, there  were foo tsteps to an 
noy me.

Among my earliest recollections 
are  the  soft, p a tte r in g  footsteps 
of my baby b ro th e r  coming down 
the hall. I knew th a t  they  m eant 
destruction  to my neatly  arranged  
playhouse. His foo tsteps so soft 
and innocent th a t  th ey  would 
have inspired m any a  poet, were 
only a nuisance to  me.

O ften  when I had been in mis
chief (no t m eaning of course 
th a t  I was often  in m ischief), I 
dreaded to h ear  m o th er’s foo t
steps as she drew n eare r  and n e a r 
er. I rem em ber once those foot- 
I had pulled some of m other’s 
steps filled me with h o rro r  when

Sing, 0  Birds, rejo ice  together.
F o r  the  f ro s ty  n o rth  wind bids 

you
Leave the  hills and seek the  

m eadows;
Leave th e  N orth  and wing to 

South;
F ly  w here  fo res ts  wave fo rever;
W here the  flowers a re  everlas t 

ing.
In  th e  Carolinas re s t  you.

H ere  the  f ra g ra n t ,  rom ping 
breezes

Toss th e  treetops, swing them 
gently ;

Form  a  she lte r fo r  your pleasure.
You will love th e  silent evenings
W hen the  moon floats with her 

draperies
Cn the  Carolinas smiling.
Floats above, so sweetly shining.

Oh, the  g ray  before  the m ornings!
As you watch, the  sun-god tin ts

it.
Color? i t  with ra inbow  g lor’es.
Lo! I t  crimsons a t  his coming.
Blushes like a blooming poppy;
Spreads a  pa th  of gold and amber.
Passage b r ig h t from  heaven to 

c;'rth

In  the  sum m er as you revol

MISS NAOMI T. WIGGINS

SPECIALIZING IN LADIES HATS, HOSE

AND UNDERWEAR

IF YOU’RE SICK, W E’VE GOT IT 

IF YOU’RE WELL, W E’VE GOT IT

Drugs— Magazines— Soda Fountain

E. N. Nicholson s
DRUG STORE

Murfreesboro, North Carolina

Vi::

P. D. S E W E L L

Dealer In 

General Merchandise

Pay Me a Call While in Town!

Murfreesboro, N. C.

!! T H E  N E W

Star Dry Cleaning Company
WELCOMES CHOWAN COLLEGE 

To Try Its 

CLEANING, DYEING AND PLAITING

Murfreesboro. N. C.


