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No Wage Cuts Here

Nowadays one hears a great deal
of talk about wages being cubt. It
is a favorite topic for discussion.

We belong fc one group of per-
sons who are still being paid at the
same rate. We are the high sehool
students. A’s are given as freely
now as they were three yars ago.
We are rated according to the
amount of work we do.

But gsomeone says, ‘‘There s
quite @ bit of difference between

_giving A's or B's and paying cash
for work done.”

Yes, there is. A teacher can give
grades and more grades and never
run out. :

But then the United States is omne
of the world’s richest countries. She
has plenty for everyone. It should
be easy for her to pay workers ac-
cording to their worth.

We hope that we may live to see
a proper distribution of this coun-
try’s wealth brought about, a time
when the necessities and luxuries
of life will be accessible to every-
one.
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Meditations In Study Hall

Camille Hoperich in “The Goose
Hangs High” gir]s‘ yvelling hey!
hey! at basket ball practice——
Button Battin as Raggedy Ann at
the senior party, and the girls’ tag
dance.

Saw Miss Horwell yesterday. She

says the juniors are decorating the
gymnasium &s a pirates’ den—
something new-—n'est-cepas?
! The junior English classes have
been dramatizing. Warren Court-
ney and Estells, Clark dirvected by
Viola Bodo made a real hit out of
the “flopping scene” from the
“Tale of Two Cities.”

Iouise Calkins was home for
Thanksgiving. Recollections of
Louise’s “Chevy” the way Con-

_nie drove it nearly to its grave try-
ing to go up a cemeter_v ‘hil] with
,the brakes on, almost as bad _as

Ruth Jones—she'll go throught a
field if it’s shorfer than going
sround

Fourth period French II students
are wondering who in that class
looked long enough at the clock to

hypnotize 1t info stopping at exact-
1y 11:40.

JUNIOR NEWS

The class of ’33 held a business
meeting last Tuesday morning at
8:20. Plans for the party and the
necessary requirements to obtain
class jewelry were discussed.

Don’t forget that the junior
party is a pirate party and is very
informal. No long gowns or dress|
suits. Sunday go-to-meeting
clothes are all nght but better yet
are old clothes, bandanas, and
scarfs. Let’s all be good pirates
for the evening.

—Q—

SOPHOMORE NEWS

The sophomores enjoyed the As-
sociation party very much, and it
seems that some of them must have
taken dancing lessons on the sly.

The sophomore class wishes the
senior class all the success in fhe
world in their class play, and hopes
it will have as much good talent in
ifg senior year.

A number of sophomore boys
played in ihe Alliance-Salem game.
They are: Alfred Konnerth, Wayne
Sidinger, Arthur Papesch, and Wal-
ter Papesch.

These boys will probably shine in
basketball as well. E

—Q—

TASTE IN BOOKS [:HA‘NGEé; |

Books that should be read h‘r%
ery American between the asea;?
20 and 45 according to 100 teie:
brities whose names a.ppear
“Who's Who in America,” are lists
ed in the leaflet “100 Books Chosej;
by Prominent Americans,” which
is available for free distribution at
the Salem High school library.

Eleven works of poetry are in-
cluded in this list as compared with
six volumes of poetry in a similar
list published in 1924. Contempor-
ary poets named in the selection
are Benet, Frost, Robinson, Mase-
field, and Sandburg.

Since the selection is arranged
according to popularity, it is inter-
esting to note that Franklin's
“Autobiography,” fifth on the older
list, is now in first place, while
“Ivanhoe,” formerly first, has
dropped to sixteenth place. “Don
Quixote,” has replaced “David Cop-
perfield,” at second place, while
“The Scarlet Letler,” is third and
“Les Miserables,” fourth on both
lists.

As might be expected, change is
particularly mnotable in the fiction
where recent titles, “Growth of the
Soil,” “Forsyte Saga,” “Moby Di
“Main Street,” “The Bridge of San
Luis Rey,” “Langhing Boy,” “Old
Wives’ Tale,” “Death Comes for the
Archbishop,” and “The Magic
Mountain,” replace such old favor-
ites as “The Man Without a Coun-
try,” “Ben Hur,” “The Last Days
tof Pompeii,” “The Rise of Silas
Lapham,” “Romola,” “The Virgin-
ian,” and ‘John Halifax, Genfle-
man.” Among the older fiction not
included on the former list but
placed on the mnew one are

“Madame Bovary” and “Tom

POET OF ‘31 STILL WRITES

WhenMimLehumndecxded:matapoem would be an unusual and
effective reminder of Book Week, she called upon the Quaker Poet of
1930-31 to produce one. Here it is, a work of which any poet might be

‘proud.

OUR COMPANIONS

‘Did you ever stop to marvel as the days go by

That years are being spent and pens are running dry
In creating many volumes for a million pgople odﬂ,
Books of life, joy, and sorrow, books of sports, and books of God?

Have you ever sailed a pirate ship upon the bounding main,
Or loved a Senorita way off in dear old Spain?

‘Have you ever fought a battle with a hostile Indian tribe,

Or run away from home, in a robbers’ cave to hide? .
Have you dug with pick and shovel in a constant search for gold,
Have you lived in far off India where mysterious tales are-told,

Have you sought a hidden city 'neath some mountain's towering peak,
Or dived for lustrous pearls a dozen fathoms deep? '
Have you travelled in a blizzard when it’s ten degrees below,

And the world is but a freezing mass of driving, blinding snow?
Have you sweltered in the desert when your throat is dry and parched,
And you've had no taste of water through all the miles you've marched?
Have you ever knocked a three base hit, with all the bases full,

Or, as a brave foreador, subdued a raging bull?

Have you ever fished the warm South Seas, or entered Egypt's tombs
Where ancient monarchs, countless years, have lain in jewelled rooms?

Although you've never done these things, though dreary be your days
Just follow, me, oh readers all, prepare to be amazed;

I'll show you life and pleasure, with adventureg rare besides,

Just follow me where'er I go for I'm the Readers’ Guide’

On this table in the corner, yowll find distant tropic seas,

And a sailboat gently drifting with a lazy westward breeze,

Here youwll be the skipper with a maddened, mutinous crew;

By your strength you must subdue them or it's sudden death for you,.

And here’s a book which soon will take you to a maiden fair and sweet
For whom the kmghts of Arthur—did i
And i ' s yowll survive them j
E rJght musii always conquer when the pmze iy so worth while.
| There’s no limit to your travels, to your joy, and constant fun
| Though you read from early morning till the setting of the sun;

olden days compete. :
to win her sweetest smile,

Just choose a book at random with your fancy by your side,
And rest your fate upon my hands, for 'm the Redders’ Guide!

ch Did you ever stop to marvel as the days go by

That years are being spent and pens are running dry
In creating many volumes for a million people odd,
Books of life, joy, and sorrow, books of sports, and books of God?

DALE WILSON ’31.

TIDBITS

Have you guessed who “ABIE"
is? '

“The Goose Hangs High” brought
down the nouse with the aid of the
Golden Eagle.

If you have sny inquiries to make
concerning anything from geese
and ganders to dressing and cran-
berry sauce or how it feels to swal-
low a small dose of mercury, please
‘address your questions to Susie
Rosenbanm and drop them in the
Quaker box in the library.
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BELIEVE IT OR NOT

Continued from Page 1
look alike. Alice is slightly taller
than her twin.

Ramon and Ruth Whinnery are
next on fthis list of twins. Ramon
says that he does not resemble Ruth
at all, and Ruth says the same. S0
that’s that,

The last set of twins is Ralph
and Arthur Bodendorfer. These two
look very much alike, are interest-
ed in the same sports, and in al-
‘most every way resemble each oth-
€er.

It must be a coincidence that

Jones.”

three sets are alike, and three sets
are not. But according to facts,
they are all twins, believe it or not.

KYNER’S

CRYSTAL LUNCH

YOU’LL: ENJOY OUR COFFEE
Salem, Ohio

SCHUSTER’S
DELICATESSEN
“Best Things to Eat”
MOST FGR YOUR MONEY
Phone 1974 OCpp. Salem News

“Spruce Up”
PHONE 7-1-7

WARK’S

CLEANING PRESSING

Crossley Barber
Shop

ﬁppusite PostofTice
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Bob Hendricks: Where do all the
bugs go in the winter?

Bob Bryan: Search me.

Bob H.: No, thanks, I just wanted
to know.

Qs
Art: I've changed my mind.
Walt: Does it work any better?
==
Bullet: I know a good way to re-
duce.
Fat: How’s that?
Bullet: Riding a horse. You begin
falling off right away.
—Q—
Teacher: What do you know
about the Fourth of July?
Arthur G. Fronius, Jr.: Nothing,
I don't understand fractions.
—a—
Evelyn: Did your watch stop
when it hit the floor?
Mert: Sure, did you think it
would go through?
—Q—
Salesman: But why don’t you
like this accordion?
Mike Corso: Why, it’s all wrin-
]

Freckles: Was Annie Laurie a
hymn?
Johnny: Naw, she was a her.
——
Lorin Pim: Down on our farm we
had a hen that laid an egg six

-| inches long.

Becky Blythe. We can beat that
here in the city.

Lorin: How?

Becky With an egg beater

—Q— =

Charles M.: Could you get
telephone?

Dotty W.: It depends upon Whofs
talking at the other end.

i— :

“Dear, are you Kkeeping our a¢-
counts up weekly.”

“Yes, very weakly.”

; SN

“You are lucky to be alive.”

“Yes—among so many di
ones.” — 3 &T‘
He told the shy meid of his love
The color icft her cheeks, i
But on the shoulder of his coat

t s

It showed for several gweeks- 4

01D YOU KNOW

‘“You have such strange names
for your towns,” an Englishman re-
marked to one of his new American

friends. “Weehawkeu, Hoboken,
Poughkeepie, and ever s0 many
other.”

“I suppose they do sound queer
to English ears,” said the American
thoughtfully. “Do you live in Lon-
don all the time?”

“Oh, no?” sald the unsuspicious
Briton. “I spend most of my time
in Chopping Morton, and then 1
have a place al Pokestogg-on-the-
Hike.”

We have in our school.

A Carpenter
—A Walker

A Stove

A Bush

Someé Silver

Some Coffee
~ Two Kings

A Miller

Some Moss

A Woods

A Trotter

A Fisher

—Q—
The ’am What Am am’

The American was a guest of a
Cockney family in England. They
were eating ham. The young son
said, “Please pass the 'am, Father.”

“Don't say ’am,”' his father
scolded. “Say ’am.”

The mother turned smiling to the
American. “They think they’m say-
ing 'am,” she said.

—American Boy Magazine

LAMARKIANS INITIATE

SEVENTEEN MEMBE

Initiation of ceventeen

Lamarkians was held Wednesday,

December 2, in 107 and the rooms
adjoining.

Miss Smith, faculty adviser of the
club, replaced the usual confusien
of initiation by a smooth-flowing

program, accompanied by only a

few minor accidents.

An observing person wandering
about might find a conspicuously
clean spot on the floor in 107. That
is only the remains of a quantity
of cornflakes and cream spilled by
Troy Cope, Oland Dilworth, and
ILee Shafer in their attempt to feed

‘| each other, blindfolded.

Anna Loesch indeed proved toibe
a, susceptible victim, and a bit of
quizzing on the matter might prove
enlightening to the curious, :

All took the oath of allegianece,
and finally a well earned lunch

“ | was served. _

——
THE PILLOW PUP

An American Boy Magazine
Prize Poem
By Virginia Gage

Delavan, Wis., School Girl
The red and white checkered dog
With a pink flannel tongue
Has an extremely retiring disposi-

tion;
He never binks his eyes
Nor barks, nor sniffs,
But only sits
And droops his ears

= | Megaphone.

_-ing to school. On the way they

| little shrimp.

lon to school.

|late, say the abe's.

a
shock by holding the receiver of a._:

- | school .in Texas.

EXCHANGE

PENS REPAIRED!
IS YOUR PEN ALRIGHT?
We will put your pen in perfect
condition, new sack and all ad-
justments for 25c¢

McBane’s Drug Store

Here's a jolly story from the
One day Abie and John were go-

started Lo quarrel about fighting.

John: I could fight you, you

Ray ﬁ?aﬂhnlnmrin

950 N. Ellsworth Avenue
Band and Orchestra Instruments
Complete Line of Musical
Accessories
Orchestras for All Occasions

Abie: TLet's see you do it.

There was a puddle of mud so
‘John pushed Abie into it and went
He arrived late.
Teacher: John, because you are

John: ec¢-d-e-f-g-h-i-j-ete. -
acher: 2 o »
dotm: 1 lett nim m e mua||| Stiffler & Davis
puddle. X

—The Bedford Megaphone.

e
The seniors of Wells High, Steu-

Barber Shop

benville will hold their prom Dec-

ember 11. : =
—wes men mutetn| | Motor Haven In
|
Students at Salem High, Oregon,
may take up riding if interested in C Cansiy
horses. onfectionery

—The Clarion.

e
Talkies in Texas School

THE SMITH CO.

THE RICHELEU
FOOD STORE

Austin, Tex, (ABS)—Austin High
school hag the first talking picture
equipment installed in a publie

—F—

Faculty Cage Team Formed

C. E. ALBRIGHT
GROCERIES, FRESH AND
" CURED MEATS
Phone 425 176 Woodland Ave.

Beaver Dam, Wis.,, (ABS)—
‘Faculty members of Beaver Dam
High school have a basketball team.
| This team practices regularly and
plays a full schedule of games.

Prep Suits — Two Long Pants

$16.50
THE GOLDEN EAGLE

BAND INSTRUMENTS

C. G. Conn Ltd., “The Artists’ Choice”
Eventually, why not now! Be sure it’s a Conn make.

Radios — Majestic — Philco — Atwater Kent
“Three Great Stars” — Hear them today

FINLEY MUSIC CO.

Phone 14 “Salem’s Music Center” 132 S. B-way

Back Up Your Quakers

Latronize Our
Advertisers

They Are Your Friends
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HE GOT HIS NUMBER

The time was midnight; the
place was /‘a quiet and almost
deserted side street of the big city.
There were telephone booths along
the tall buildings. The dim flicker
of a street light waded through a
dense fog which gave the street.a
. ghostly appearance.

Out of the fog from the direction
of the booths came a young man.
He was muttering in low dazed
tones: ‘I got my number, I got my
number, I got my n——"

The fellow fainted as he got close
to me; I caught him and let him
‘§lip to the pavement lightly. When
he gained his consciousness he was
out of his daze and he told me the
following story:

“T went in a booth this afternoon
to call a girl for a date in the eve-
ning. I gave central my number but
I didn’t get an answer. I must get
an answer. I must have gone to
sleep for a while but was awakened
by a shrill voice from the receiver:
It was the girl; I asked her for a
date, but she said that she didn't
give out dates at midnight.

“Central had finally come
through with my number, but why
she had taken so long, I will never
know.”

Now can you blame the young
man for acting dazed, and crazily
muttering, “I got my number.” My
moral and solution is: ‘Hang up
after the first hour—Aw nertz.”

—Q— |
WHOOSIM

This sophomore is an assistant on
the Quaker business staff. IHe was
recently mentioned for his energy
in aiding the Crowell Publishing
Company contest. He is rather
short. His initials are the same as
those of Post Seript.

Tom Snyder was described in the
last issue.

iy
WHOOSER

Here’s a junior whose home room
is 201. She has long brown curly
hair and light eyes. She is well
known for her singing ability. She
has also played in the band. She
loves a joke and frequently makes
one® :

The last ‘Whooser was Treva
Hack.

Qe
PLAY PRE-VIEW GIVEN

\ Showing their ability to play the
difficult rolls in “The Goose Hangs
High,” members of the senior play
cast gave a short pre-view of the
play in assembly last Friday.

The twins opened the sketch by
surprising the- whole family with
their exciting early arrival home
from college, to spend the Christ-
mas , vacation. Amid the general
hubub which followed many amus-

ing characters were disclosed. The

entrance of Dazzler, the family pet,
created a lot of excitement, but
this was soon forgotten in the quick
succession of events which charac-
terized the scene until the curtain
fell as Ron was telling his mother
how wonderful it all was.

THE LAST ONE OUT

After a nockey, soccer, or basket- |

ball game, the girls make a dash
for the locker room for fear that
someone will take her favorite
shower or that the water will be
cold. But the essential reason is,|
not one' of them wants to be the
last one out for they fear the
spirits’ walehful eyes behind the
veil of darkness outside; naturally
it is pitch dark at this time. The
upper classmen know what it is
to be last out; so silently and
quickly fhey dress and try to make
some freshman the goat.

‘While she is combing her hair or
putting Her shoes on she notices
that everyone is gone. Then she
hears a loud voice at the door,
“Last one out put the light out!”

“0. K!” she replies, and goes on
dressing.

Not until she is ready to go does
she realize what it is to be last.
All the lights are out except the
one. The entire building is
wrapped in silence. Cautiously she
advances up to the door leading to
the gym.

She peers into the darkness and
makes ready to press the button if
the path is clear. While she is
debating how long it will take her

to reach the door, the tick of the|
clock sends a chill up her spine. ||
iShe climbs |

Off goes the light!
the steps in one bound. She grasps

the invisible railing for she cannot| ¢
discern a single object. She moves | '
on tiptoe. Perspiration forms on her | :
cold forhead. Just as she thinksi.

she is near the door, another tk:k'
of the clock sends her dashing fo
the door. In her haste she does
not turn the knob and is thrown
back. Breathlessly regaining her

balance she makes another lunge|

as the shrill bell rings from the
innoecent silent clock on the wall
She rams through the door and is
on the lighted thoroughfare of the
downtown street before she dares
to look back.

The next practice night finds her
the first one to leave the building,
Experience is a mighty padagogue!

= —
CONCERNING BOOKS

Midsummer Night's Dream—4A’s

The Road to Understanding—
North Lincoln to S. H. S.

The Light That Failed—The Lost
“Pony."”

The Tempest—after reports

The Crisis—final exams
, Tales of Timc—the school clocks

Desperate Remedies—Cramming
for tesfs

Westward Ho—S, H. 8. football
squad on way to Alliance, Decem-
ber 5, 1931

The Day's Work—8:15 to 3:30

The Tale of Two Cifties—Salem
and Alliance football game

Night Thoughts-—-Tomorrow’s ter-
rors

The Turn cf the Road—Gradua-
tion

2

Marriage is an institution.

Love is blind.

Therefore, marriage is an institu-
tion for the blind.

FURNITURE OF
UALITY

GENERAL ELECTRIC, GREBE AND
PHILCO RADIOS

W. S. ARBAUGH

Pioneer Block

Salem, Ohio

CHRISTMAS HOSIERY
79c

HALDI-HUTCHESON SHOE CO.

DINE AND DANCE

BEAUTIFUL RAINBOW GARDENS
BEST OF ORCHESTRAS

Dance Every Friday and Saturday Night

HAROLD COX STUDIO

" Portraits Amateur Finishing
Ice Cream Milk Cream Buttermilk

Cottage Cheese
PREFERRED BY THOSE WHO KNOW!

Try Our Famous Happy Bar — 5¢

Famous Dairy, Inc.

Phone 292 Salem, Ohio

: FOR CHRISTMAS!
FOUNTAIN PENS AND PENCILS
In Sets or Combinations
Priced from $1.00 to $12.00

J. EH. CANMPEREI.I.

STATE/GRAND

THEATRE. THEATRE

FRIDAY AND SATURDAY
TWO BIG FEATURES!

STAN LAUREL &
OLIVER HARDY

FRIDAY AND SATURDAY

Daring, Thrilling Romance of
0ld California

In Their Second Full-Lensth “Lasca of the.
omedy R 99
io Gr :
“Beau Hunks” % mfljde
— and —

John Mack Brown
Leo Carrillo

Dorothy Burgess
LR

James Cagney and
Joan Blondell

—in —

! “Blond Crazy

SELECTED SHORT SUBJECTS




