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Christmas Spirit Is In
Air As Plans Start For

Pre-Hollday

Chrlstmas
Story Contest
B Announced

“Should 1 take my old blue or mv
new white formal home, both?"'
Yes, the girls of Lindenwood have
begun planning their wardrobe for
Christmas vacation. The Christmas
vaca'jon will officially begin after
classes on December 17 and will end at
11 a. m. on January 3.  The classes
missed before 11 @, m.
will be made up on Saturday morning,
January 4.

The Christmas season opened with
anannouncement of the annual Christ-
mas storveontest, one of the interesting
events of the pre-holiday season.

The contest, which is open to all
students, closes at 8 a. m. Monday,
Pec. 2. The entries must he
more than 2000 words.

Substantial prizes, depending upon
the quality of the stories entered, will
'l)u awarded to 111'- Dir.

oOor

on Janvary 3

of no

winners.

Activities

It's new! It's Fun!

We promise
It wall be
Delicious and tantalizin’
The Bark proudly announces
feature

i new
“Ree Room Recipes!"
Page 7

Dr. Parkinson Speaks
OF His Experiences
As A Navy Chaplain

William Parkinson, who 1 the
Bible Department, spoke
at Vesper services Sunday
Nov. 10.  Dr, Parkinson chose
topic for the evening, *'Reactions of a
Navy Chaplain,”

He discussed briefly his preliminary
training along with fve thousand other
chaplains, One point which was of
special interest was the requirements
to become a chaplain:  The applicant
must have four vears of college, and he

Dr.
head of our
evening,
as his

-.u . | MAlartha. Boverdanus

aull Miss Jnn, '\T-lln will D¢ the

judges. '
The winning stories will be published

in the Christmas issue of the Linden |

Bark.

Last vear's prize-winning story

continued on page 2

o Aacddanon, e st O Lo wiih

Jstand the rigorous conditions 1o which

every service man is subjected,
Dr. Parkinson was appomted
chaplain in the district of San Fran-

ns

| CISCO.

There Will Be Changes Made Predicts
Dr. Clevenger In Election Post Mortem

There will be few violent changes as
a direct result of this election.

This is the opinion of Dr. Homer

Clevenger, mayor of St. Charles
professor of history at Lindenwood
College. Dr. Clevenger pointed out
that both parties will be oo interested
in the 1948 elections to alienate any
large groups of vores. The Repub-
licans will be wary of producing any
changes previously suggested by Pres-
ident Truman that might reflect glory
upon the Democrats, and the President
may likewise be expected to oppose
some of the major issues of the Repub-
lican party that would be too highly
favored.

Part of the Republican platiorm for
this election was the reduction of gov-
ernment  expenditures and income
paxes. A cut in expenditures might
alfect these government agencies:—
Aid to Farmers, United States Employ-
ment Service, Reconstruction Finance
Corporation, Appropriations for Direct
Reliel—which have been part of the
New Deal, President Truman might
well be. expected to veto any lowering
of the budget which would affect these
or other New Deal agencies,” De.
Clevenger explained.

One of the trends illustrated by this

anil

| election is toward better control of
labor, he pointed out.  Several states,
Nebraska, South Dakota and Arizona,
passed amendmenis forbidding a closed
shop. A bill has been introduced in
Congress 1o enact a similar federal law,
We mught expect a weakening of the
Natonal Labor Relations Boards, with
several other restrictions placed upon
labor. It is thought that Prestdent
Truman will not pppose bills suppress-
ing labor.

According to Dr. Clevenger, the
election of a Republican Congress will
have little effect on foreign affairs. He
feels that there s little danger the
Midwest isolationist group in the Re-
| pubbican party will gain control and
limit our United Nations participation,
“Reduction of expenditures mught cut
appropriations for the Army and Navy
and thereby weaken our position at a
rime when power politics seemed to be
the most effeciive weapon in internn-
vonal affairs,”” he said.

Dr. Clevenger predicted that there
would be greater unanimity within the
Democratic party; he felt that it was
| unlikely that the Southern Democrats
would side with the Republicans, for
they will be looking forward 1o 1948

elections when a Republican president |
I'might take awayv their patronage

THE CAMPUS
HALL OF FAME

Bark
Marshall,
fourth nominee for
“Mag
the
who have

presents  Miss
Fairfield, 1.,
the Hall of
" is a Senior and is
Lindenwood Seniors
been chosen in the 1946-47
“Who's Who in Ameiican
Colleges and Universities.”  She is
president of El Cireilo Espanol, and
business manager of the Linden Leaves
for 1946-47, She s a member of Alpha
Sigma Tau; Pi Gamna Mu; 'I'ml ‘."ug-
ma. the Hr.nmc hmao i

The Linden
Margaret
A8 )8
Fame.

()

among nine

edition of

TR il Che Encore

Extra Special!
Contest Awaits
Your Romeo

Onee C. gals are given the
opportunity 1o flaunt their men before
the That time is now!
Reahzing that every girl thinks her
most. handsome; the most
wonderful, ete., the Bark staff offers
the Romeo Contest as a chanee
prove it

The only
this contest is that he be
dig out all the

a vear L,
whole school.

man is the

in

:‘;‘l
pictures of your |u-.|rt-‘
thrahs—past, pre future—and
after  Thanksgiving vacation bring |
them by the Bark office or tury them

.'l.’l‘lll.il'L'H’lL’ll\ Ior entry
o IR

AL Or

in to any member of the staff.  With
each pictuce enclose a paragraph de-
seribing that handsome brute, telling

when and where voit met him, whether
or not he's in the
about his future plans and whether or
net it's true love. I you happen to
have a good-looking brother, enter his
picture ton.  You can make more
friends thar way.

The pictures will be sent 1o Holly-
wood where a Paramount star will
choose the 1947 Remeo, the most mar-
most intellectual, the
most athletic, and the most kissable,

After vacation is the fime to get
You may enter as

service, -mll'.l:l}litu;

riageable, the

your entries in.
many as vou wish but tey 1o limit your [
\ dozen

selections to at least a dozen,
| per girl, that is.

0.K. Kids, let's show ‘em!

1 smdent badx _- portat ‘

I

NUMBER 4

Exodus Will

Begin Next

Wednesday For Four-Day
Thanksgiving Holiday

She Flew From Flu

Among the brave students who
received flu shots list week there
wis one who wasn't quite sure.
She walked into the infirmary,
paid her 50 cents and ook her
place in ling, radiating poise and
confdence.

But
fll hes
she had echarged her mind amd
le't the She
been back since,

Student Gov't

Conference Proves

.\ll’h.
sy, inIge,

when Hall began to

the givl rose, said

infirmary has not

L C Progressive

Lindenwood 18 progressive when
compared with other small colleges in
the Midwest.

Louise McGraw, president n[ the

tivities of their students. She also

discovered that Lindenwond is one of |

the few schools which support student

activities completely with school funds.

Miss McGraw, with Deana Bass,
vice-president of the student body,
attended a Student Government con-
ference at Grinnell College, "Grinnell
lowa, last week end. Lindenwood
was one of twenty colleges fram Mis-
South Dakota, Michigan, lowa

BOUr,

was one of twenty colleges from
Missouri, South Dakota, Michigan,
Minnesota, Towa, Hinois, Wisconsin

and Ohio represented at this confer-
ence, the first of its kind in this section
of the country.
Delegates to the
divided into four discussion groups —

conference were

student-faculty retations, special proj-
mminm-cl nn p'u{v 7

“faftesnoan and

]Classes Will Be
Resumed On :
December 2

For the first time since Pearl Harbor
Lindenwood will have a four-day

Thanksgiving holiday this vear. The
homeward exodus will begin after
classeson Wednesday, Nov. 27. Classes

will be resumed ar 8 a. m. on Monday,

Dec. 2, ;
A survey by the Linden Bark reveals
that approximately three-fourths of
the students are planning to spend
Thanksgiving with their families at
home. The four-day holiday will
afford time to travel comlortably and
to enjoy the traditional Thanksgiving
dinner and football game at home
Students who live awnay
make the trip home will either spend
the holiday with roommates at their
homes or on the campus.  For those
wha remain at Lindenwood, @ full pro-
cluding a turkey dinner with
- ? Ere

too far to

bridye amd bingo gath-

ride, if the weathernem‘! e,

Students are reminded by Dr. Alice
E, Gipson, academic dean, to be sure
to return in time for the 8 o'clock bell
on’ December 2. The right to tuke
examinations with the other students
is forfeited for late arrival after the
holiday.

Thanks;;;ﬁ;me For
Next Radio Show

“The  Children’s  Thanksgiving
Stary” will be the next radio seript to
be presented over KFUO, November
23.  The story will he scheduled at the
pusual time, 11:30,

Lmden Bark Reporter Finds Out \Vhat
Lindenwood Girls Are Thankful For

Here it is the middle of
ant Thanksgiving just around the cor-
ner.  This vear everyone is thankful
first for four wonderful days of vaca-
tion, the first in five long years, and
second—well, choices vary.
These are a few of the resulis.
Joyee Creamer—"'A chance to catch
up on sleep.”
Joan Hake—*
Armenta Harness
go home." .
Jackie Foreman—"
ing in Ayres has improved."

second

Vacation, period."

~"“That | get to

That the plumb-

Mary Titus—"Hob."
Dorry  Thomas—"Pret.y  letters,
fovely week ends, and sweet suite-

November |

mates,"

Donna Mercer
exams are over.'”

Sally Elam—"That | can't remem-
ber poetry becanse this 'dertin’ in and
‘dettin’ out, datta dop!” - e

Janet Brown—""That Niss Pottorl
ts a heavy sleeper.”

Joan Kirchoff—"Home and my ao
lump, no bump heavenly cloud™ (her
bed).

Maurice Etheridge—"That our radi-
ator stopped banging every mormng.”

Janie Horton—"To be away from
TP !
Bark

“That mid-semester

my room-mate for four days.’
Mr. Clayton—"That the
out!”

is
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Thanksgiving, 1046

Thanksgiving-1946 shali be a day of peace and pienty.  Although we
complain of shortages, strikes, and soaring prices, actually we possess more
than any other nation on earth.

Thanksgiving should be a day of prayer and gratitude:  Gratitude for
our great abundance of food and clothing; gratitude for our universal religious
freedom and educational opportunities; gratitude for being Amencans,

Qur ancestors landed on Plymouth Rock more than three centuries ago.
They faced starvation and death; yet, they did not retreat. Instead they
triumphexd.

We must not forget their struggle, nor their triumph.
we, Americans exaggerate our problems and belittle our blessings,

We must remember "Of all the holidays observed in this country, there
is none so distinctively American as Thanksgiving."

Let us keep it American!

Don't Be A Wallflower

Do vou feel unwanted and out of things?
room while all your friends are off to this or that meeting?.
in hand,
who are keeping active by participating in the various campus organizations.
It is time vou discovered for yourself that such things just don’t come to vou
on a silver plarter, but vou have to put yvourself out to make vourself known
and wanted. One way is to go to all the “open to all students™ clubs and
before you know it you will become as enthusiastic as the rest of the gang
in trying to create new and more interesting things to do.

Another thing vou could do to put yourself in the “known' group is to
be seen out playing tennis, golf, or any of the other sports.  Develop some
talent that may help your hall to win the plaque. This does not take any
great skill, because you will find that most of the other girls may not know
even as much as you do about that particular activity. Naturally there
will be some people that are better than you, but to keep feeling sorry for
yoursell does not help you any.  Just remember that for every one better
than you there are just as many like you or even not as good.  Keep your
chin up, remember to smile, and—CHARGE!

Election Post-Mortem

In-every fight thece is a victor and a loser. For the past several elections
there has been a contest between human values and material values.  The
highest purposes spring in the hearts of human beings at the hour of the great-
est needs.

When humanity was facing privations, when American homes were being
sold to satisfy mortgages, and when jobs were unheard of, human values were
given recognition, and hope was restored to many mi'lions,

Just as this emergency was beginning to disappear, the great war was on
the horizon, and again humanity was challenged to recognize human values
in the greatest hour of need in our nation’s lifetime.

“This emergency bmught 10 the bearts of men of all walks of life a feeling

: X greated cqual and all men
have the nghr 10 1ife; liberty, and the purs

We have now emerged victoriously from 1|1r.- war ;\ml selfishness appar-
ently springs into the hearts of men. Thus, the conflict berween human
values and material values is waging. The little peeves influenced a large
number of votes in the recent eleetion. Seemingly material values. were
victorious.  If this is a mustake it will be only for a period.  The American
people may err in their judgment for a time, but they are quick to correct
their mistakes when they are right.

Dress A Doll For Christmas

This vear, as in the past, Lindenwood girls will dress dolls to be presented
to the children of Markham Memorial on Christmas morning.  Here is our
chance to make some little child happy and excited when she opens her stock-
ing on that ever important morning—Now this is what to do!  The next
time you are shopping spare a minute to drop into the toy department or even
the Dime Store, and select some pretty little doll with sparkling eves and curly
hair. She may either be the kind that stands and is always alert, or the soft,
sweet baby doll that loves to be cuddled.

When evening comes and you find her among vour shopping parcels im-
mediately yvou decide she needs a new outfit; but that will be a job since you
are st far from Mother's scrap bag.  But just look around, there is the ribbon
left from trimming your bulletin board, and that odd wool bobby sox that
came back in the wash will make a darjing little snow cap, and don't forget
the soft fAlannel that was left over from your new shirt.  Why soon she'll
look like the doll that you used to find under vour Christinas tree.

Dressing a doll at Christmas time is an old tradition at Lindenwood . . . .
one that is a pleasure and satisfaction to uphold.  Remember, give a doll.

Far too often,

Do yvou hermitize in yvour
Take vourself

LINDEN BARK
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spread a big smile on vour face and join in with the merry throng |

A Prayer For Thanksgiving

by W. W. Parkinson
A LMIGHTY creator of the universe and sasainer of the laws of
seed and soil; unto thee we give thanks because of the abundant spiritual
and material blessings thou hast given ua Thou hast given us the soil; thou
hast given us the seed with life; thou hast given us wisdom to seek scientific

God,

knowledge with which to cultivate; - thou hast crowned our labors with an
abundant harvest of food and fiber.  Guide thou us, we pray, in this our
thanksgiving for harvest, for land, and for liberty; and lead this nation to
acknowledge its dependence upon thee for food, for faith, and for freedom.
Keep us ever aware of others who are less fortunate materially and spiritually.
In recognition of God’s goodness and our dependence upon him we renew our
allegiance to him at this time of gratitude and thanksgiving. In the name
of the sower of good seed in the soil of all mankind, Jesus Christ, we prav.
Amen. .

Bark Barometer of Campus Opinion

Campus Poll Reveals Biggest Upset OF The Year As
Frank Sinatra Loses Out To Bing Crosby---Inner

A0« Banx

ANP NO® LITE

by Janet Brown

Mattic Evelvn and Florella Sue were
deeply involved with Sargon IT and the
development of the Egvptian civ-
ilization when we dropped, or rather
climbed, in to see them—they live on
fourth Butler. Like most Lindenwood
students they were pecfectly willing to
ignore the uncients for a while and talk
about things in general and stop day
in particular.  Just then there was a
gobble Irom bencath the bed, and an
extremely plump turkey stuck his head
out inguiringly Mattie Evelyn
laughed. It sexmed that the rosm-
mates and Mrs Sibley had patched up
their feud—DMrs. Sibley said that they
now knew how to behave themselves
in St. Louis—and so Mrs. Sibly had
brought them this turkey. She caught
it herself one morning while the turkey
was taking its 5 o'cock stroll back and
forth in front of Roemer,  Yesterday
the roommates took Mrs. Sibley to
Union Station; she is leaving on an
extended tour of the Midwest with the
Major ta find a president—a progres-
sive one.  The turkey is getting fat on
Wasps.

That certainly was a good hockey
game Friday. Lots of girls turned
out, Evervane froze to the.
ground except the playvers, of course.
They had ro cheer to keep warm—
dont we have good leaders this year?

Florella Sue pushed the bags out of
her eves—IE. Lit. has been bothering
her—and started talking about the
Instrumental  Party  Friday  night,
Wasa't the swing band smooth?  She
thinks thev are as good as any paid
orchestra we've had out here.  Why
couldn't they play for a dance some-
time?  And the show.—she laughs

L.

Sanctum s Favorite Radio Program

min' chicks of the campus just who's | Serenade, .mli thp Falstaff Hunr came
who in their hearts, so here's what we |in behind,

found out.  The results are amazing, 4. The fourth question should have
s0 hold on to vour bats, givls, ‘cause | probably  been asked first, but it's
here we go! { sopoooimportanc, that we put it last.

1. "What is vour favorite orches- | The question is . .. “Does Frankie still
trat'’ give vou the thrill he used 10?”"  The
Hold vour breaths, gals, while Ianswer was o vehement NO!  Bing
count it up! Guess who . . . none ranked first as the favorite
other than that tall, goot-looking fel- | campus crooner.  He was traled hy
low from the good old state of Texas, | Jan Sabloa, Prerre Valjean, Frank

Tex Beneke. Followers up were T.|Sinatra, Perry Como, The King Cole
Dorsey, Harry James, Elliott Law- | Trio, Dinah Shore, and Andy Russell.
rence, Stan Kenton, and Eddy Howard. i So . . . this week's poll brought about
2, Well, before we could recover |amazing changes of favorites with the
from the screams and cheers for Tex | l.. C. girls,
Bencke, we asked ""Who is your favor- © Gols, have you heard the latest
ite radio comedian?""' Bob Hope won ! record, “The Christmas Song’'?  The
by an outstanding margin. | King Cole Trio intorduced it first, and
3. What is vour favorite now Les Brown has out a simply
gram?" was the third question and |SUPER recording of it. It seems as
what d'yva know? The r«[.liru--ringlinu|il ths, and “1 Love You For Senti-
“Inner Sanctum’ was first,  The Lux | inental Reasons' rank first with the

— { bobbiy=soxers on this campus!
FROM THE OFFICE
OF THE DEAN

i lics pro-

 Christmas Spirit In Air

continued from page 1

was “Felipito's  Holiday Story"*
Miriam Reilly, who was then a Fresh-
man,

Committees are being named in all
the residence halls for the annual
Christmas parties, which are a Linden-
wood tradition.  Santa is expected to
arrive at the dormitories shortly hefore

by
Next week wall ¢lose our mid semes-
ter term.. At that ume students are
at liberty to go to their teachers
find out the grade of work they
daing in their various courses.
" Students need to be reminded that
there is no cut system here at Linden-

Ly

are

wookl,  You are held responsible for | the students leave for vacation.
every unexcused ahsence, This is| The Student Christian Association
clearly stated in your handbook. but | plans to give toys to the children at

Markham Memorial in St. Louis again
this vear.

The Lindenwood chapter of the Red
prepared 35 Christmas
for sailors,

it begomes necessary from (e (O time
to remind you of this rule,

I'm sure I speak for the administra-
tion and faculty in praising the fine
spirit on campus this vear, as well as |
the appreciation the girls are showing | Christmas shopping is once again
for the advanages we have here at |under way. Santa Claus may be
Lindenwood that other colleges and | found in the St. Louis. department
universities lack. It must be remembered a
I wish everone a happy Thanksgiv- | shortage of some products still exists,
ing and | hope vou thoroughly enjoy [ asinthe case of the three girls who leit
vour vacation. [m':lvri for men with Santa Clans at

Cross recently

boxes

| Btores,

—ALICE E. GIPSON Stix several duys ago,

every time she thinks of I.h

I|'.-n-.-~. llu-n- are sn nmnt‘

be amusing. Where else could you
find five hundred girlz so clever?

Mattie Evelyn wanted to know what
we thought of Vespers Sunday night.
She felt that it was one of the most
wide-awake talks so far.  One of the
things she feels we lack here at Linden-
wood is outreach.  We become so tied
up with ourselves and our own little
world, that we forget there are other
people and other problems.  Often
an approaching test looms so large that
we feel it is the be all and end all of
existence and lose our sense of values.
After all, we are not (as they so fre-
quently remund us) children, and the
time will come when we have to leave
our sheltered existence here and face
larger, world-wide problems. Why
can't we huve more talks like that?

Avres Hall is certainly i there sing-
ing.  Those were the cutest songs!
Especially that one about the refrig-
erator.  Several of the halls have had
clever songs Lthis year, It’s about
time, Mrs. Sibley 15 so sick of the
ald anes night after night in the dining '
room that she almost leflt her bread
pudding the last time thev started.
Both Mattie and Florelln were de-
lighted with the additional chapel cuts,
They don't intend to cut any more
because vou miss so much if vou doy
but it's nice to know that you can if
vou want to.  Last time Mattie Ev-
elyn cur she missed an announcement
about a meeting and got into all sorts
of trouble,

Florella left the room for a minute (o
beg some erackers from the girls across
the hall.  Every light is blazing and
although it is 3 px it looks like 10, and
sounds like it, too.  Mattie groaned
and looked at the clock.  “Last night
I dreamed that Shakespeare landed in
America with an L.O. of 120 in 1607,
hit a Sumerian in the mandibular
ramus with an Oedigonium, fainted,
was revived by Tish with an isotonic
solution of polysaccharids, diatonic
chords and comma splices, gave a
speech on Helen Keller and announced
a stop day. | give up,”

Lo,
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Contributions OFf Verse From The Poetry Society

lm ressions The annual Lindenwood poetry con-
e test, held under the auspices of the The HOUI’ 'S Late
by Emily Heine, '50 Poetry Society, has this year called by Jan Miller, '48
'-[“HES!t things I felt as [ listened to a symphony orchestea for the first time: :?Irl:; % larpe Ry of .\‘i.‘r.'-c' 3 the in I
This is what it meant to me then o Bark is happy to print a HE hour is late,
And what it has continued to mean. "CI“C.""“ of poems from among the It is the hour when self-fulfillment crystallizes,
ERMICE seems possible.
The harsh fifths as the strings are tuned POETRY CONTEST PRIZE POEM || do not feel alone, for the house sighs with many
Background the flute's dancing scale. people, many lives . . . the milestones of birth
Louder the sound grows as the brasses join in Give Me tl'le Purple- and death . . . the smaller, scarcely perceptible
Stopping at the conductor's entrance. Sh d ed M signposts which swell 1o a total sum of significance;
There is a burst of applause for him adow oon so much living.
And then silence and tense expectancy, i by Alice Baber, '50 And vet, how much more poignantly alone may be one
Every eve watching his right hand IVE me the purple-shadowed moon among mariy! ' .
As he rases his baton, And let a grey mist rise; Still 1 ¢ [ l‘l' - i W TR
1t remains poised for an instant and then comes down The fire has been a bit too bright Still | am not; for 1 love and Love's synonym is sharing. 4 -
POIstL K .
On its tip the first note rides For unprotected eves. In sharp reliel what we'have had together emerges to a
Sounded deep and firm by the basses be recognized, to be remembered, to be cherished,
As they begin the principal theme. | Then let the name of silence rule ; ) )
The phrase is pitch-black In this and all the other spheres; L"”“'“'“"“"’}“p and laughter.
And quickly tossed from section to section. The noise of shrieking violins '\'""“‘““’ ‘“."l sharpened reason.
The violins; as the wind, tear it to pieces. Can deafen unaccustomed ears. U 'Ed‘?"’““mhﬂﬂ and awakened awareness.
It is shrieked hysterically by the trumper. —_— _F"“-'“‘lﬁh'[’ and great love.
The orchestra sings passionately HONORABLE MENTION I f'mlcmcss.
Or lashes itsell to frantic excitement P \‘\-nrm[h.
Until exhausted it falls to deeper levels. Pad(mg Excttement.
Then comes a promise of peace and a hope for better things. by Mary Titus, '49 Oneness.
The horns swell out in majesty and hang there golden, HE flled her trunk with useless
While the havering strings echo the phrase, things. I love you. X
But the good cannot last—evil is brewing. She folded fifteen fragrant springs Do you know?
An oboe snarls out a prophecy in its wild fantastic music, Into her bags—a bright starched fall, s Do you share?
And from afar a trombone replies, A soft white winter; she took them all.
Drums and brasses combine in a prelude to the inevitable end. She left her shoes and hat behind 1
Mutterings are heard from the muted horns To take what loveliness she could find. _ .
And then tired of their song they throw it to the strings. She bought a filmy dream to [old How shall I_l”""': or is it how can I love? _
It disappears into the shadows Into her purse; she paid in gold. Is ane permirted to By= !“ this way [ love, with these
And only the double-bass remains with one last note The money she had when she was gone worts, _"' this manner— ; ] = a
Like a throbbing pulse that will not be still. Was only a copper disc of sun, f:_lf-llionmg one's lo\fe. one's life as the artist his
She fled with her wealth, and from afar oils, the sculptor his clay.
: . We watched her seeking a dream-bright | Or is love rather to be something depthless and dark,
Poems DEdICﬂted TO MY oueen star, unknown, terrifving with an clement of desperation
T. S E|iot by Nancy Kern, '48 —_—— 1 :md fear'lw‘r.u_lw l}:c islm r_wv!.«lcld. s0 imu;;‘rul;
- wecause in losing him | might lose myself.
by Coy Elizabeth Payue, '48 A {\I:";\L;::“fhl“g:‘" Sp:mg e Should love be torment and pathos? <
iy Tender nuzzle of lips, ‘ e LTy Or is SN also here the better Wﬂ'

| S e K v

NHALE the
T STABBED you, dear, as there you ey o
SR —— -

Joyful snufle from nostrils

i

You knew | would, you knew | would, | Calm, deep eyes hold a glint of hope, [ Climbing about the trellis, provides no return?
Your life and mine will never blend; Playful straining against the rope, And pin it to your hodice. | ) o ;. o,
Your poems and mine will never mend. | Each musele tensed for some new sight | Dance on damp grass; You, who are beloved, help me.
While I have life I'll storm and euss, | Where do we ride tonight? Feel the coolness between your toesl Understand and follow.
Fly if you will, hippopotamus! - —-
I:.sta.htm] vou, dear; and hm\: l 1:e_l1sh it, Hey Ba-Ba-Ree-Ba HONORABLE MENTION Senses e
on're dead now—poet T. S, Eliot. U Th c E k.
. e andy SKImo by Hazel Cl ‘49
ON A CHICKEN by Carol Clayton, 49 v y Hazel Clay,
by Jo Anne Smith, '50 S e o
1n imitation of T. S. Eliot OW, mellow basses sound mournful tones, DREAMT I was an Eskimo F ‘ULn\'!.:ilp:he blus mise
. R oD St g S i ., "
by Coy Elizabeth Payne, '48 Saxophones wail, and clarinets seream, L ““.h a peppermint head and 2 gum drop toe That crowds out your glory,
Trumpet notes blare, and drums make a boom--- 1 lived in a honse so funny and white, ) For things not moon-kissed
LOODY stubs fly through the air, The orchestra lackadaisically tunes. With ice-cube curtains and a lemon porch light. d i
Floppinghere and hitting there. Hey, Ba-Ba-Ree-Ba. For food I had some ?fllar-ljear steaks, Citliis, calin S
People dodge as they go by. But after one my tonsils ached. i
. . z - : : Cradle the trees;
Little chick, why did vou die? Swiltly the leader raises his hand; I' had no relish or Worcestershire cheese; ) PR
You were so sweet—so blithely young His foot starts to tap the beat of the rhvthm; So I dreamed up a special called “Blubber-Nut Freeze." Wik e reiis S D
But other men before you hung. Suddenly hepcats swing, at the sign, My bed was a mattress of cabbage and rice, : ;
What is this need of feeding men? Into their primitive boogie chant. With a trap for a pillow in case [ heard mice. Sl
. : - < - : Deep, deep scent
Why, oh why, and when, oh when? Hey, Ba-Ba-Ree-Ba. 1 lived in this land, and traveled by kite Syéeten my #oul:
Gleeps! Gleeps! Gleeps! Gleeps! Over mountains of frosting and sugar-plum lights. My head T i.)entl
NI W R Couples begin to jump and to sway. 1 Was happy -"l"l‘ frosty all the tllm? ll W‘?“" ‘!"L'ﬂ;-l Ko tin to eantole:
Bedtime The thythm in throbbing drums makes a beat, And if I hadn't wakened I wouldn'r haye care:
Stirring and syncopated and mad, —
ke "49 7 i
ilpiniion o Which animates dancers wriggling in step. My Bed Is The Sea Autumn Thoughts
ITTLE pink pajamas Hey, Ba-Ba-Ree-Ba. : . -
Scrambling into bed— d=xp by Mary Louise Walsmith, "49 by Marilyn Maddox, 50
I'ifll_c pillow sinking The tempo increases, wilder than wild, I'.”:: iicey ""_]'k” a cool bed, HE leaves
Neath a curly head. It soars in a whirlwind, barbarous pace. Finted with green and blue. Slip down to earth
. Louder and faster, colorful forms It washes gently on the shore, Like teardrops of a child,
Little eyes are closing— Flash in a savage, sensuous dance. It froths and bubbles and sinks ancw. And like slow tears, they disappear in
Off to the land of nod. Hev. BacHa Bae-Ba; \ Silence.
Little soul is reaching - The tide is a mother covering her child;
Out for the hand of God. e idinie nuiso comes 108 halt: T'he wave b‘reaks for the k||-a good-night. b sz
= Dancers arrest a leap in the air; The g“":"’ ;ih]'lf‘;"g of the IT"";: ety In one short breath
SR N T . Is the lullaby sung till the coming of light. A flaming mirache:
The SOI"IQ OF the EBSEI' Swirling, they fall to ean‘h in a heap. ) g fl- racle 15 1
And, breathless, they wait for more low-down jive. : % 1wl a blazing tree within
Beaver Hey H'I'B'I-RL‘L‘-B’; The moon shines down on the jeweled sea, My heart.
: e e - Casting a path of silver and gold. 3
Written for the last week in May The stars are the guardian angels
by Gwen Rosier, "49 The Pheasant Who have watched over sleepers of old. Kismet
ARLY io rise, R by N K :
An cight o'clock class. by Beverly Kay Yarbrough, '50 The Jewel case y: ancy Kern, '48
We Lindenwood gals ORN from the branch
Are eager 1o pass. HE pheasant by Joyce Cramer, '49 By a ruthless hand,
Raiseil his regal head HE dark velvet lining of a jewel case The leaf soars,
Now up in our chatrs, Above the stubble of the field. Is slowly descending to hide its rare stones, Hesitates, and reluctantly slips by
The prol has come m- : Tense, he atood, poised for flight. 5 Diamond-like stars pierce the filagree lace Its anchored companions.
Our pencils and pens Suddenly, he soared aloft, Of whispering trees which emit soft tones, Plucks frantically at their fingers,
Are set to hegin, Flaunting his colored plumage to the world. The sapphire dew in the jade-green grass Vainly hoping to share again
A calculating eye took aim. Brings murmurs from lovers as they pass, Their moment of security,
b Yes, we never tire A steady hand squeezed a trigger— Night covers all, the world is ar rest; Then suddenly in surrender,
Of this daily routine. The proud head fell limp. Beauties are hidden, yvet mankind lives on Whirls down to the hard arms
We love it, you know— The bird pitched suddenly and violently to the earth. Until the jewel case opens to reveal Of the greedy earth
(Just one week to go!) And took its place among decaving leaves in Autumn’s past. The gleaming treasures found in'the dawn. And is crumpled underfoot.
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‘good game of baseball.
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“The Meek Shall Inherit”

by Marianne Metzger, '50

HE October afternoon was warm

and sunny, and trees along
~ Jacobs Avenue stood motionless, ocea-
sionally letting fall a brightly-colored
lea.i' Specks of light and shadow

danced merrily together on the side-|

walk, and evervwhere was the odor of
burning leaves

However, the beauties of this partic-
ular Friday alternoon were lost upon
two tall, slender, teen-age girls as
they walked along, absorhed in con-
versation, The brunette was [rankly
envious because her friend had been

“voted the Most Popular Girl in i school

newspaper survey. ‘Honestly, Jodie,”
she said to the blonde, “aren’t you the
least bit excited?”

“Oh, 1 guess so, Liz," was the laconic
reply.  Jodie sighed deeply, and her
blue eves were clouded with thoughts.
Even her snuly nose had seemed 1o Jose
its usual pertness.  She was dejection.

“For Pete's sake!” Liz exclaiimed.
“What's the matter with you?”

“Myrna Jovee was voted the Most
Beautiful!" Jodie proclaimed bitterly,
and her expression indicated just which
abode in after life she wished Miss
Joyce. Liz understood the look. Jodie's
particular heart-throb, Lee Davis, had
been observed paying marked attention
to the aforesaid beauty for several days.

“Have you written to Pam Peyton
about it?" Liz asked,  She knew that
Jodie made o practice of writing to that
famous lovelorn column to ask advice
on critical situations,  Her friend ad-
mitted that she had.

“But the answer hasn't come yet,”
Jodie continued, “and after Sunday
will be too late!” She shoolc her

_every
nben ﬂmt awful Peam)n bn} wanted
1o kiss her good night, what to do when
the dreamy Jeff Jones didn't—, This
crisis, however, dwarfed all mhm by
comparison.

“Well, if yvou ask me,"" Liz stated,
] think that if Lee is so crazy about
the kind of woman Myrna is, youo
should make voursell into that type,
only in a larger dose. Be just like she
is, only more s0."

Jodie thought that over for a4 mo-
ment, Myrna was the girl who could do
anything. Inaddition to the beauty the
newspaper poll had acknowledged she
possessed, she had brains, and was the
most thoroughly independent girl in
King City. Boys respected her as an
equal because she could talk learnedly
on mechanics and physies and pirch a
They hov-
ered around her because of her alleged
indifference to the opposite sex, which
did not keep her from dating regularly.

Jodie mentally compared her own
slender form with Myrna's husky
- pleasing one and looked more despond-
ent than ever. She compared her
capacites.  Jodie could not throw a
ball ten feet without straining her
shoulder and a mechanism more com-
plicated than an egg beater was to her
an unfathomable mystery.  As far as
indifference to boys was concerncd —
well, she couldn’t claim that virtue
either.

Jodie and Liz walked the renaining
distance to the former’s home in si-

fence.  Liz declined an invittion to
enter. "l have to take care of my

Jittle brother until Mom gets back
from her bridge club meeting. Aren't
little boys simply poisonous?"

Jodie agreed, but, thinking of Lee,
wdded, " But, gee, when they grow up!”’

Liz wished Jodie luck on Sunday and
wilked on down the sireet.  Jodie
went up the walk to the door of a little
white house with blue shutters at the
windows.  Once inside, she made for
the kitchen, looking neither to the
right nor to the lefr.

“1 thought the smell of w freshly

& tvln]’\eﬂt of th

baked cake would bring vou back
here," her mother said with 2 smile.
Mrs, Trevis was n small worman with
delicate features and slightly graving
blonde hair. “How was school
today P!

“Simply poisonous, 1 was voted
the most popular girl in school." Mrs.
Trevis looked puzzled, then asked her
danghter if the former remark had
anything to do with the conduct of one
Lee Davis, Jr.  Jodie admitted that
it had had plenty to do with it, and
continued, telling Mrs. Trevis all the
details  concerning unfaithful-
ness, and Myrna's general resource-
fulness,  She concluded:  “My only
chance is that I have a date with Lee
Sunday. He's going to teach me how
todrive.”  Her mother indicated that
this statement, too, puzzled her, “He
made this date before his—his in-
fatuation began  Wednesday., My
only chance is to prove that I'm every
hit as intelligent and evervthing as
Myrna is.”

Mrs. Trevis listened sympathetically
until the end of the speech, then of-
fered Jodie a piece of eake and a glass
of milk as a partial solace,  Jodie was
shocked.

“Muother, a woman in love has no
appetite!” she said passionately. "It's
—absolutely awful to offer me plain
old food.  I'myin love!"  Looking at
the heavy wedge of brown and white,
she added, “But it definitely would be
unfair to my- body to starve it"
Thoughtfully, she cut another picee of

Lee's

| cake, put it on the plate with the first,

fook the glass of milk her mother had
poured, and went into her room,
Dr. James A. Trevis was feeling nt

| peace with the world ag he drove home

from his office that evening. He

n-m}-l whh plmcun: as fm élrn\"i-. the

Tl 1S hOTIe
into the dn\my of his'hmm-. the :l.].)
pearance of the Trevis' well-kept lawn
and house.

In the kitchen he found his wife sit-
ting at the tahle sel for three, staring
into space.  She answered all his
pleasant inguiries about her day in
monosyvilables, absently drumming her
fingers on the wble.

“What the devil's the mater with
vou?"' he inquired goodnaturedly,

*Jim, our little daughter is having
lovee trouble, and I don't know how to
help her.'  Mrs, Trevis sighed deeply
and continued ‘the drumming.

“Oh, is that all?”  He began to
laugh: -

“Jim, this is serious.  Her whole
life may be warped if this doesn't turn
out right.  Jodie may develop an in-
feriority complex.!”

“Her?' Dr. Trevis indulged in a
loud snort of derision, followed by a
burst of laughter.

His wife silenced him with a threat-
ening look as the door 1o Jodie's room
opened slowly.  He managed w pull
the corners of his mouth down, After
greeting her father, Jodie immediately
asked her mother when dinner would
be ready, At this Dr. Trevis grinned
openly.  “Well, it hasn't affected her
appetite!”  He Dbegan to laugh once
more,  Jodie was puzzled. Mrs.
Trevis assumed an expression caleu-
lated to throw fear into the heart of
her huasband. Meekly he subsided
and took his place at the table.

When the evening meal was nearly
over, Jodie neatly wormed her way
into the conversatton,  She told her
father animatedly that seventy-five
per cent of the girls in her class coulid
drivie auromobiles, and thav fifty per
cent of the seventy-five had been drive
ing for a year. He thanked her for
those suitistics, She remarked that
the weather was fine for driving.  Dr.
Trevis agreed.  She deseribed in detail
the exceptional intelligence all the
seventy-five per eent had displayed

where the mechanics of an automohile
were concerned, based on enthusiastic

Jook from his wife.

testimony of their fathers.  Shede- [!’r‘h-lul was going to teach her the nexi
seribed in detail every now antgmobile {day.  As far as he conld tell it had
in King City, its history, cosr,-and casy |qmu rthing to do with women's mechan-
mnmweml-:lm. {ical intellect, Myrna Jovee, and Love.

“What do you want? her father | He Jaoked at Jodie ont of the corner of

‘*“.‘ll' hix eyve.  She was watching intertly
[} T w1 | ’ b -
] have 1o leara .huw th drivel” | every move he made.  He smiled 'to
Jodie was equally direet. “Before | pinsell,

Sunday! 1 definttely moer learn b= Ten minntes lnter they had passic]
fore Sunday I (the highway patrol station and were
“Jodie, the idea of your learning 10 [parked on a countey road two miles
drive is ridiculous!™  He Tnoghed two | guiside the city limits,
times T stro ngthen the statement. | his danghter's prevints expericnce with
At sx vou were the (error of the anvthing on wheels, Dr. Trevis had
neighborhood when let Toose on YOUr [ phaighe it wisest 1o start the lesson in
tricvele.. At the age of ten you Ly sparsely populivned aren.  IF she hit
pver: Mra. Smith's pet cat with vour amends might be made o the
red scooter, and ot fifteen you miowed | irwte  owners. but a pedestrian was a
pedestrians down with vour bicvele |q|lﬁm-nl thing entirely.
Need 1 say more?” Dr. Trevis :uxphlinmi in five minules
Mrs. Trevis began to see the light |how to start an automobile. He de-

Remembering

W

daughters of all her friends were learn-|
ing how to drive, and that it was con-
siddered o necessary accomplishinent by

in detnil, telling Jodie the fMinction of
cach,  He wld her where to put her

S feet, and what wonld happen if she did.
the King City Safety Club. Dr, Treviz |

. | At Inst, a little oueof breath, he said,
looked from wile to davgliter. He felt | oy you do it.”
||k.£' afly W Ulﬂhm' i q l Jodie changed places with him and
Look;" he said to his wife, “I'm placed her hunds on the steering wheel,
b2 -gl_;u!- that sc\'l.‘m_,\‘-ﬁ\;r:' pereent ol | Ghe rupned things dand shifted this and
Jodie’s friends can drive, "o very glad siepped on that.  The machine did
that the daughters of all your friends nat mowe. - “Dading,'” her father
dnv(f. but I still \Mll_ Ho Jc:op.ml‘:ze s, *‘your fool is on the brake:” She
public safety by teaching Jodie. She ko R A A
is too giddy amd feather-headed,"

Mre: Travis cindk . | chpnged 'her footwork.  The automo-
c'v;‘ = th;t'\'ri(-‘:n:::]g lll_)ch':;“}:;“}:‘n’zl,‘: Lile jumped forward like an  epileptic

Sy * . Lt horse.
noiselessly and pointed o0 Joddie, who

lictlossdly picks ; ONot so fast!" her fathes entreated,
was listlessly picking at"hor Arst' plece The automobile waltzed down the road.
of dessert.

“You're doing fine,”" he encouraged,
| S};\e’; 'l".l';;" with an antomohile? Juulie's face was a study in concentra-
he asked londly.

Sy AL - v tian a5 she eadeavored to follow all
" His wife signaled “Sessssah?” and |10 uetinns to the letwer. “He witkéhed
1l tell you later!”  Jodie appeared ' '

her expession.

it fown the rend winant non
“But, Dad.'1 thinlk \ vou ought to I‘I!
me now.  There's g onr coming at the
dght of the interseetion just ahead, and
I don't think it's going to stap!"”
"Oh my  heavens!" Dr. Trevis
seremed when he saw the‘approaching
calamite,  Pushing Jodie against the

I will teach vou whar vou wani o
know.  Tomorrow afternoon at five.
Beat my office then For this speech
he was instantly rewardied by o strang-
ling hug from Jodie and an adoring
He rebufied their
advances, but secretly  felt 1'x|.:vc])1iml~,[
ally well pleased with himself, |door, he grabbed the steering wheel
He was yecalled from his trance-like | and slammesl on the brake,  The other
state of pleasure by his daughter’s |car stopped, ton, its ownee swearing
voice demmmding, “Mom,  can't | profurely,
please have another picce of cake?” “Why
The next day promptly at five;, Jodic |a-goin?” snarled the man behind the
and her father were driving through [wheal,.  Dr. Trevis muttered  apolo-
the King City business section,  Dr. |gies and weakly wiped perspiration
Trevis was still 4 little puzzled about | from his brow.
the whole affair, even after his wiﬁ:r's.1 YAl pights Jodie," he said shakily,
patient explanation. Women ure com- [ “let’s try it again,  No, wait a minute,
plex creatures, e thought. To think [ 1'd better teach you how to stap."
that Jodie would go 1o all this troublé | explained it and again said, “Now sou
to learn how to drive when her boy |du 11y

doncha.  look  where ver
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Alice Baber, 50

= o 1 W M St 'l -
She informed her husband that ‘the [seribed the gadgets onthe: dashibonrd |

He

"Bt how, Dad?"
when we aren't moving?”  Jodie's
| furher told her to stop saying such silly
things and to start thecar,  They rode
on in silence.

Ten minutes later Jodie had two
chickens amd a garter snake 10 her
credit. Both the gloss of the car and
Dr. Trevis' patience were heing affect-
| ed by the dust thay swirled about them:
Dr. Trévis reflected dryly that Jodie
should pur three notehes in o fendér to
keep score.  Fifteen minuies Inter,

(Ner askirmish with aright tirn, Jodie
|lu:[ complied with his mental request.
Three dents were i the right front
fender.

Bur all in all, Dr. Trevis thought,
it wasn't oo bad for vhe first lesson.
Frinkly, he had expected worse risults,
“Stop the car, Jodie,” he said, and was
pleas«l 1o note with how few bumps
and jolts she accomplished this fent.
He told his danghter that she was doing
splendidly,  Jodie beamed] from hesid
to toe, hardly noticing that hes brace-
et came anfastened and slid inta her
lap.  Absently she put it on the seat
at her delt and told her father that she
wad hunery.  He replied that it was
oo bad, bur he didn’t see a hamburger,
stand in sight. k

“Mavbe I have something with me,™
| Jodhe sanl. She dog into the pocket

How can | stop

[ of her skirt ant] deew out 4 paper hag

filledd with choeolares and offercd one
1o her father,
penetriting odor reached his  nostrils.,
He gralibed a picee gnd sniffed &t
“Todie!  What is in these things?”
Y Rentucky bourbon, ™ she wiid inng-
cently:  “Aven't they good?  The
girls in our gang arve all crazy nbmll
them,"

to have furg;ﬂ):cu.;he Fﬂa_“';“lr_‘l" h”';‘ g, could Task a question?” 41 can understand that!™ He
ki o revia sulgenly, (@U)) sGerminly." snatched the bag fromt her hand. “Jo-
weary, | n. longer could he .ﬁ_ulu ofl “How do yor siopt™ io, T absoluvely Tarbtlon
the demantds of two deiormine fi- "|l--n'l.|.n|x\ daboant that vow, Tl ir:lil‘ ralt Uheses again! The

He saiil resignedhy, © aht, Jodie. it T, Dadr Jode plendet S

the choeo-

contented

that she could not recover
Wates from his grasp, she
hersell by trying 1o look stanved.
father appearad DoU 16 notice,
“Start the car,” said Dr, Trevis: T_Q
soften the hlow of her chocolateless
statte, he wid hor benignly that when
they reached the hghway she could
continue driving until they reached the
ety limits

“Geel''  She was estavic.

Dr. Trevis sniffed a chocolate and
popped it into his mouth, “Hmmmm!™
He took another and another, By the
time ihey reached the highway he had
eatent them all and thrown the bag
away.

Jodie wrned the corner onto the
highway. When she was hungry she
pouldnt keep her mind on the business
at hand, so the suromobile skittered
blithely down the road, weaving from
right to left.  “'He carefull” her father

Give Me the Purple-Shadowed Moon 3| paared.  The highway patrol station
PRCKIDR. s thas e St MAry Titus, 40 3l was on the next kil  They swerved
The Candy l'.ﬁl.mm - Jo Anne Sqith, 50 3|again.  Dr. Trevis, his pmi;:nd- at an
T SR G S s Hamel Clivy 49 3| end. commandedt Jodic w stop the cae,
lrnprcsﬁmnm - ey e e S L e 5 0 3| He changed places with her,
The Hour ls Late - Jan Miller, '48 3| They approached the top of the hiil.
My Qlll'v.ﬂ Nuncy Kern, "48 3 1My bracelet!” Jodie exclaimed, re-
On a Koile.,. ... e Ciy Elizibeth Payne; "48 3 | membiering that she had left it on the
On a Chicken.iuo. e Cuy Elizabeth Payne, "48 3 | car seat.  She put her prm dround her
Bedtime. . i = Barbara Hencke, *49 3 | furher siddenly, trving to feel for the
Song of lilt !A.L(‘r Um\:'r Cwen Rozier, 49 3 [trinker.  Unfortunately, Dr, Trevis
Hey, Ba-Ba-Ree-Ba - Carol Clavton, "49 3 | was txtremely tieldish in the ribs.  He
The Pheasant. .. . ¥ Reverly Kayv Yarbrough, '50 3| doubled up with bwghter, and lost con-
'My Bed I the Sea .. Mary Lovise Walsmiih, 49 3ol of the cars Tt wobbled up the
The Jewel Case. ., Joyee Cramer, '49 3 drivewny o the patrol station, nar-
o7 {17 S —— : tlazel Clay, 49 3| rowly missed o uniformed man standing
Autumn 'I'hum.lu- Marilvh Maddoy, "50 3 i feont of i, and erashed into the rear
IKismet, Nancy Kern, ‘48 3| ol 2 parrol car parked there,
The Meek h!mll l nhont Marianne Metzper, "50 4| The man was very peevish, When
l.lte%;g (.\I'I‘Trlxn". Jeanne Turner, 49 5 | he saw thut the girl was not hurt amd
']:\\'!ll[ghl.lll'!(‘ g L Janice Lowe, '47 5 the man had nothing but a hloody anse
(_l'lm[ji.trlﬂljl!.. L : ceeeHuzel Clay, 49 5 and & bad emper, he spoke:  “All
My First Baskerball Game . Ruch Schaefer, 49 Siright,  Climb out and come inside.”
Suceess, . Buarbara Hencke, "49 5[ He was attracted by a familiar odor.
Sixteen “nh I ace Inequeline Brickey, 40 6|“Drunk, too, ch? D, Trevis tried -
I:hr.- Maple Tree Sally Young, *50 O to profest, but was overruled.  *“Fhis
hummur_- b Mary: Aon Smith, 50 6 | isn't going 1o o sa casy with you,'* the
Perspective . o Muary Jane Miller, ‘48 6 man s, :
Autnmn. v Nary Ann Smith, 'S0 G|  Mrs. Trevis waited dinner ntil
Sibley Hall..ooo o _  _ Lomaine Peck: 'S0 (} continued on page 6
.,-’.-. .':
h— — - 13

He declined until a
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© times in another.

Uhrown spot over each eye,

“pureed soon after she came o us,
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EleSY on Tﬂ!ﬂe e Ha gvarhy 3 tolele. G The otk MY FII'St Basketba“ Game it.  Already it was bewg earried down | anyone 1o talk to, would have sounded .
' BAS Tucend fuiliitie HEhacway Juat s ; thecourt. | was frantically gasping |like a combination of a foghorn anda
T by Jeane Turner, '49 she was crossing it.  When the driver by Ruth Schaefer, "49 for breath.  “Watch those passes," [duck call.  Rebearsals for the Senior .
RIXIE was the dearest hittle dog | saw ber he slammed on his brakes ASKETBALL is a thrilling sport. |screamed somcone i the bleachers. | Play had been late this evening, and

‘that ever lived, 1 say Ywas," because
vesterday I received a letter from my
brother Dick telling me that Trxie
had died,  She was posoned and had
convulsions all night before she died in
che morning.  When | read the letrer
I' could bhardly believe that when |
awent  home Christmas Trixie would
ot greet me with her joviul little
saueaks and wipe her feet all over my
skirt.

Trixie's history has been full of so
many calamities T had beégun to think
she was immorial.  Just about every-
thing happened to her that could hap-
pen to o dog,

We used 1o call her our "dm;l‘.-alt,-l_\
baby,” because she came 1o us from
out of nowhere when she was only o
bundle of energy about as big as vour
fist, She was the cutest litile puppy
that ever chewed a slippee, tore up o
model airplane, or put muddy tracks
all over a bed.  When she decided 1o
go on a rampage nothing within reach
wits-safe from her needle-sharp teeth,
not even our ankles.  We never had
to worry about Trixie's biting visitors,
hiowgever; she bit only her close (riends,
Mayiully, of course.

Perhaps T should explain what kind
of dog Trisie was.  Well—we called
hier a fox terner, hut of course we had
no record of her pedigree.  This was
quite unnecessary anwyay. She was
pretty enough without it, and it cer-
tainly would not have increased our
love for her.  She was white with
bilack spots, and had a shurp black nose
with some brown ot it, and a tiny
We never
eul hee tail off, and 1 believe she would
never have looked complete without it,
As 1 have said, Trixie was a licte dog,
muglnng only about thirteen pounds
—a nive, convenient size.  Trixie was
it smart dog who wis .J.l“d}b Ir)lm. io
: deal of
"ehi‘m schaol e
—sometimes in one class and somes
She got in by
jumping through the window of the
principal’s office sometimes. T am
sorry [ was not able to bring her on 1o
college with me so that she could com-
plete her education,

Twice Trixie even went to church.
The second time she stood up with a
family wha were joining the church.
1 think she considered herseli a Meth-
odist after that, and, like many other

=

. people, never attended after the Sun-

ilay she joined.
~ When Dick frst saw Trixie four or
five years ago, he adopred her. From
then on, whenever she was naughty,
she was “Dick’s dog." Otherwise she
was Yours™.  Whenever. he could get
away with it Dick Kept her in his room
at night and let her sleep in his Led.
This was what she liked best. Usually,
though, she had to sy outside at
night, or, in the winter, in the hase-
ment.  When she stayed outside she
barked all night, which may he the
+ renson she was poisoned.

The first of Trixie's calamitivs o
She
had distemper, and we had to take her
tn the wveterinarian  in Ranger, ten
miles away.  She recovered Tram that
with no after-effects, but wits poisoned
with strychnine sopn after.  She had
such hard convulsions thatr we thought
she would surely die,  We followed
the veterinarian's advice, however, and

kept her quiet in a dark place.  She
was all right the next morning. The
only  trace the poison left was o

rhyvthmic twitch in the left side of her
face which she had until she died, Re-
cause this made her left car wag and
her left eve wink, she looked quite
flirtatious.

Trixie had puppies twice—ten in all.
To my knowledge only one is now liv-
ing,  The first litter we think was
pagt lird dog—the puppies were preity
add-looking ereatures,  The second
litter, born on Thanksgiving Day, was
‘mige-looking, hut we {lh"ﬂl have 1heir
petligrees either.

while her front legs were under the
wheels.  The wheels skidded and tore
the skin from her fron: legs until the
bones and tendons were exposed. For-
tumitely no bhones were broken,  We
ritshed her agiin to the veterinarian in
Ranger, but even he didn't have any
hope of her living this time., He
sewadd the skin back on her légs, how-
ever, and sprinkled them with sulpha-
nilamide.  Before long she was as
good as new again with only a few
faint scars remaining to remind us of
the experience.

Last winter we took Teixie with us
in the car when we went to see a foor-
ball game at Cisco, ten miles away.
During the game we let Trixie mun
around, and cvervone petted her.
When the game was over we drove all
over town looking for her, but conldn't
find her.  When Mother told o palice-
man about hér, he promised to notily
ug il he found her,  Finally we had 1o
go home and leave her somewhere in
Cisto,

A few days later our football boys
went over to serimmage Cisco and saw
Trixie, pretty well known by now. The
whole team chased her, but she was Loo
fast for them. The next day Daddy
and Dick drove all over the town look-
ing for her, and told the Cisco foothall
coach about her.  Sure enough, the
day after that, the coach called Mother
and rold her that Trixie was at the high
school but would not ler anybody
citch her. Mother got Dick out of
schoaol, and they drove over to get her.
Once more we had Trixie back with us,
looking a Tittle thinner, but otherwise
none the worse for her six days away.
Just last summer 1 began to notice
that Trixie was not quite as frisky as
she used 10 be.  Although she was still
as cute and lovable as ever, she was
getting mnldlc-aged a.nd-a l;ttla {nt.

(]

her at ber l?'-"*.l-”.)‘.si.“".a and_{ull_of
-

nowhere from whenee she came. Still,
I like to think that if there is a Vilhalla
for good dogs, she will oeccupy o high
position,

Twilighttide

by Janice Lowe, '47
E strolled
Down the tranguil lane,
My love and 1.
The black elms
Against the pale, gray sky
Seemed
To form a Gothic temple
And bring
The beauty of Holiness
To our thoughs,
In solemn quict
We hurried
Out from the spell
Cast
By the black mlumm
And
The lighter filigrec.

A child's ery of

“*Tag"

Beat on our ears

Only to scramble inside
And break

Our

Moment of mysticism.
Delight ran ahead

And scattered

The soft moss

OI Happiness

Before us as we lvolicked,
Like the children,’

Out omto the busy, bustling boulevard,

Comparison

by Hazel Clay, '49 .
ORN—black; white; yellow; red—
Standing side by side in a field;
Like the worlil's races.
Abave the soil they lie divided;
But, grappling in the dark, their roors

Alter she gor a livtde older, Trixie

intermingle.

steak frying as I stepped into the house.

‘hollow and very empty, but | could

Everyone tried” 1o 1alk at once.

Now Trixie has gone back into the |

Besides involving physieal ability,
it is a test of one's sportsmanship.

I distinctly remember the night |
was called upon for the first time 1o
take part in a “real” game, Our coach
had invited a team from one of the
neighboring schools, Wentzville, It
was the first game of the season, Hap-
piness and excitement filled the air,
All that day 1 could think of nothing
but baskethall. My studies seemed
dull.  Would four o'clock ever come?
At the first “buzz" of the bell which
marked the end of the afternoon class
dashed to my home-room,
dropped my books in the desk, and
scurried out o the bus, 1 did not

session |

the jolts from a springless seat. Every
minute seemed  like an hour.  Yer
sooner than 1 dared -hope the bus
stopped at our gate. 1 could smell

There was Mother waiting with a de-
licious dininer. My stomach scemed

not eat. [ was not hungry, | guess
it was nervousness.  After dinner we
washed the dishes hastily, Dad en-
joved his evening smoke, and we were
off to school again.

Just at seven-thirty 1 bounded down
the steps learding to the girls” shower
room. Most of the girls were already
dressed and waiting.  Everyone tried
o help me.  One tugged at my legs,
trying to take off my street shoes and
put on my tennis shoes.  Another
jerked off my dress and slipped on my
shirt.  What a mad scrumble it was!
I have never gotten dressed so fast in
my life.  The noise was deafening.
To
anyvone listening we probably sounded
like chattering monkevs.

notice the rattle of the motor nor even |

I felt ternble.  What conld | da? ]
had to fight on.  Our guards were
excited too,  Being over-anxious, one
of them plaved out ol position and
Wentzville scored two more points.
The whistle blew, and a guarter was
over.

Panting like dogs, wesquatted on the
floor in a eirele with the captain in the
cemter giving orders. | had made
mistakes—great mistakes—but there
wais 10 time to worey about them now.
I must listen closely to the new plays
we were to make. Al too quickly the
rest period was over,  Up we boblhed
one by one, assuming our correct posi-
tions on the floor.

*“Wentzville's ball,” shouted the ref-
erve.  Everyone moved like lightning,
Our guards closely watched the oppos-
g forwards and moved with them
inch by inch. A loog shot wils taken.
The ball zoomed over the basket.
Would our guacds get it? Down came
the hall.  Veruna, running like a little
deer, slipped under the basket, grabbed
it and made a wonderful pass 1o our
hall of the court.  “Pass it, Ruth,”
screamed Jean, who was undes the goal
with not a single guacd pear. A quick
overhand throw safely landed the ball
in her hands,  In turn she tossed it
and scored two more  points for us.
The whistle blew.  Half of the game
was over.  The score was tied.  Dh,
hew the erowd cheeced!

Everyone was dripping with per-
spiration.  We slipped on onr warm-
up jackets and tramped down to the
locker room, where the coach gave us
a few insteuctions.  “Ruth,” he ex-
claimed, “vou seem tervibly excited,
I think I will let you rest for a while
and ler Janet play in your place.” A
queer feeling came over me. 1 was

Ther acty, ber thoughts, and her dreams

that third period speech class just
wattldn't learn to breathe correctly. |

“Now, Irene,” she thought, “you
can relax and take off that bitter, sar-
castic look on your face.”  Fuany,
sometimes, how mich she felt like
Irene in “ldiot's Delight,” with a lalse
front and a past about which no one
knew.

Tooexhausted wo fix any supper, she
undressed and pulled out the cumber-
some roll-away bed.  Now to write in
her diary and get some well-earned
steep, Tt was an old habit of hers,
that dinry.  For yvears, she had written

-
in this old notebook and now her life =
lay hefore her—“an apen book,” (She
laughed to hr:rwlf at the pum)

JTUNE 2, 1924—At last ['ve made

il aldl’ﬂ‘lllc)ll tonight, was as pers

feet as 1'd dreamed it would be. Mrs,

Harris (my dramatics teacher) saidl

today that she was muking plans for

me to go into summer stock next
month,  Oh, of only T can! |
haven't told Mother vet—1'm alraid
she won't he so pleased, nor will

Aunt Elsie.  They've just got to

let me do it though, It's what I've

worked and phlmeti on for ages,

Mother thinks it's silly—my want-

ing 1o go on the stage—and Aunt

Elsic thinks it's scandalous.  Oh

il Daddy were only here!

(Oh, ves, she remembered that night,
What was the name of that boy she had [
adare with? My, how in love she had
thought she was.  She langhed again
at the thought of itand llip;ml_l.h__l‘_{m[l_&
the pages. o)

AUGUST 10, 1924Well, T guess
it's no use.  Motiher gave a]n em-
phatic “ne’ to my idea of summer
stock. Wheu I protested and said

[p—

1.-‘

o

S"dﬂeni the door opened.  There

! Hrge

i
room,  We were au sitting guictly
now waiting for the coach ;p;;; Some-

voiee  echoe mn ohower

thing. | glmc_zzd around,  There
was Bertv idly tightening her shoe |™
laces.  Her mouth was drawn in an-
ticipation.  Margie sat propped  up
in the corner with her hands clasped
over her plump stomach.  She was
gazng tlmughlfull) into space. | Jean,
wha st next to me, moved nervously,
I Inoked at my feet.  They seemed so
unrelated to my body that I wondered
if T would ever be able w move them,
I could hear the roar of the crowd, The
coach paced slowly back and forth over
the cold cement floor.  One hand was
sunk far into his coat pocket and the
other feverishly carried the score-hook.
Why doesn't he say something? [
fele extremely nervous. At last he
said, “Girls, thi= is vour test. Wentz-

ville is tough, plenty tough.  Let's see
vou take them over tomght.  Verona,
watch that pushing, Margie, use vour
head and don't get excited.  Ruth, if

yvou don't score the fiest time, shoot
agamn,  Let's play and play hard.
‘That's all."

There was a squeaking of rubber
soles on the floor as we jumped to our
feet. 1 felt better.  The suspense
wos gone.  As we filed through the
narrow doorway nto the gym the coach
patted cach one of us on the back. The
roar of the erowd beat bke thupder on
my bramm,  We tried a few practice
shots, and those two long minutes were
over. The whistle blew .  Marge,
our .captain, gave the reféree the “all
ready” signal:  With a lump in my
throat T stepped into the center circle.
We passed the ball 1o and fro several
times, and in less than a minute 1 had
seored two points.  Wild cheers arose
from our ‘pep squad. My heart was
throbbing, My fingers trembled. |
stood still.  The ball was tossed to
the other side of the court,  Almost
before | grasped what was gotng on
Wentzville too had scored two pomts,
Must 1 step into that circle again?
Unconsciously 1 did, and tossed the
ball strmght into the opposing puard's

hands,  In vain?I tried (o regan

to go again.

mmpu.rmg up the au,p: .md qu N.ntl}
“This time | o ]
seat with the substitutes. 1 did not
mind, though. 1 was just as excited
sitting there as I would have héen had
I been playing.

The game advanced.  There were
two minutes left to play,  The score
was tied ateightand eight.  Everyone

was screaming,  Janet hadl  almost
fouled out. Isaw the coach coming
roward me:  Would [ hayve to play at
this eritical time?  Approaching me,
he whispered, “You Eake Janet's place,
Do the best you can” My feet were
cold. My whaole body seemed tense,
I jumped up with a stary, reported (1o
the timekeeper and began playing.
The whistle blew loudly,  What conld
be the mutter? © Evervone seemed o]
be losking at me.  What had T done?
I hatl forgotten 1o report 1o the referes
and a techmcal foul was counted
against me.  Sighs came fram our

rather ghid, though 1 was somewhat

cheering section.  Wentzville scored
a point, They were one point ahead,
There was. one minuwe left 1o play.
Conld we regain this point? 1 received
the ball at the center cirele and passed
it carcfully on to Jean: \.cciljentally
it. An ppposing f
bhed it and pussed h!dt:n
There they passed 1t-back
and forth, Tt seemed us though our
guards could’ do nothing.  People
were stumping on the gym foor and
sereaming =0 loudly that we could
hardly hesr the whistle blow at the end
of the game. It was all over now.
We lost by one point, | felens though
I were to blame for it all. T felt like
weeping, but that would not do. [
had o be a good sport.  Heartily 1
joined the rest in giving a vell for
Wentzville and hoped for better luck
the next time.

ishe
quie klv
the court.

Success
by Barbara Hencke, '49
RENE opened  the door of the
three-room flat, hung up her caat,
antl sprawled on the couch,  Her
aching feer felt like two twin bundles

of pain, and her voige, had there been

tmm sh?_had. .

mug i

n:a.lly.

ythm mother feels bulur. 'l 'brmg
itupagum. Yes, that's what I'll do!

SEPTEMBER 21, 1925—Here |
g0 on my sophomore vear,  Classes
started today, and 've dmdud on i
major in Speech with a minor in
Education (Aunt Elsic inﬂu_ﬁ‘\i:_ G
that). Picked up a capy of
New York Times today, '?mine; .
Howard's They Knew What They o
Wanted opened last week.  Why
can't | get over that damnable stage-
struckness. [ eouldn't leave mother
now—she isn't able to walk, (I
wonder why she won't go see Dr,
Dolibs.)

FEBRUARY 14, 1926—Met the
most wonderful boy at the Kappa
Valentine. Ball tonight.  He's Jim
Muartin (n Phi Delt), :

FEBRUARY 21, 1926—Had my
first date with Jim Martin | muigﬁt.
He's o presmed student umi
along beautifully, He's askvzd me
to dinner at the Phi Delt House nexi
Sunday . . .. i
How well she could visualize thar

Su P »
'I:M‘f:l,ﬁ ﬁeﬁﬁﬁ% as %

gt Irene turhed more wlltmc(l
pages, dog-cared from many readings, '
SEPFTEMBER 19, 1926—Began my
junior vear of college today. Can't
helieve 1! Looks like .my career
(that's a joke) is shot.  ['ve about
dectded to get my teaching certificate
in Speech,  Don't know how much
longer Daddy's pension will last,
and 1 can go to school, It stops
when Mather dies, and the doctor
says that she can't last much longers
Somehow, 1 don't feel as bad about
it as I should: y
OCTOBER 24, 1926—This has &
been the most perfect mght of my
life.  Jim gave me a nag!!!  It'a
just too wonderful to think that he
and 1 are engaged. Of course, we
don't know when we'll be married—
he's not sure when he'll bave the

"

155
K|

“_ .

continuer on page 6
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Sixteen Wlth Lace Funny, I-ne.\-cr Ehuugln he would. be. Summer ess, Sible H "
He kept me in stitches the whole time. by Mty Ansi Smith, 750 JANUARY 1, 1932—Well, the Yy Ma

by Jacqueline Brickey, '49
HE day it all happened was my

It was just a change of atmosphere that
brought him out of his shell.

E rode slowly down to the river,
And tied our horses in the shade

New Year came in last night, buc it
might have been the middle of March

by Lorraine Peck, '50

T night, when the lantern-shaped

INI‘thdfi}-'. {l Iw:u; mxlmnﬁfyears Finally, Tommy asked me to dance. | 3. vath thid tall obispeding for-all T knew. Jim said he could ; \ ;
old butl did not feel a day over fifteen. | Heavens!  He was stepping all over| g oo 0o get away from the hospital to cele- lights are casting their yellow
Evervone gave me lovely gifts—every-| my feet! Oh, well, T could overlook Sliding into the ool water brate; but at the list minute he mﬂu(.:tmns on the eight huge columns
- flanking the large colonial porch, 1

thing but the gift 1 wanted mosi—a
date with Tommy for the coming school
dance.

1 had tried so hard to make myself
as attractive as the other girls, but
with no success. I | arranged my
hair in a new way, the girls laughed
and if T tried lipstick, the boys laughed.
Everyone but Tommy, that is; he
never even paid enough attention to
me to bother about laughing at me.

My hest gitl friend, Barbie, and I
were walking down the hall at school
that morning. We were trying to
have an intelligent conversation about
the bhg dance, but every two seconds
someone would interrupt us with a
“¥q goin’ to the shindig, Jenny? Hub,
are ya?"

It was very embarrassing to have to
gay, “No,-not yet!”

All this happened before [ saw Nic.
Nic was a tall, quiet, well-hked fellow
who had been my piaymate for vears
—five, at least.  Nic was just the op-

a little thing like that. But I could
not overlook his tearing my dress,

“I'm sorry, Tommy, but will vou ex-
cuse me?"”

“Oh, sure, Have I said anything
to make you angry?"

He knew very well that was not it,
because he had spoken but twice during
the whole dance.

With relief, 1 saw Nic coming across
the floor towards me.  There had not
been a definite change, but, somehow,
Tommy did not seem quite so impor-
tant any longer,

When Nic left me at the door, he said
he had had the most wonderful time.
I said that 1 had too. T had! If Nic
does not ask me for the next dance, |
will die. Nic is wonderful . ..

The Maple Tree

by Sally Young, '50
HE gnarled and twisted branches
Of the grotesque maple tree

We swam, and splashed,

And shouted,

Until the sun had sunk

Behind the western ridge

Of hills,

And the river tuened from the
Sparkling, laughing river of the day
Into the dark and sullen stream
Of dusk,

Unlit even by stars.

We untied our horses, and
Rode quickly up the hill.

Perspectwe
by Mary Jane Miller, '48
ROM a window high and guarded,
I looked down and saw my fate.
Walking on the Love Trap triangle
There were vou, my love, myv hate,

Others saw a dapper-figure,

A roguish hat upon your brow—
Hiding two blue eyes that rwinkled,
Hiding glances [ know now.

| And give a dash of color to the corn-

phoned and couldn't make it. Guess
it must've been an emergency—
She skimmed a few pages until she
found June. Yes, here it was—the
end of one life and the beginning of
another,

Avutumn

by Mary Ann Smith, '50
HE Dbrilliant shades of sumac,
Here a flaming scarlet,
There a dark maroon, line the roadside,

fields,

The rust of frost-nipped oaks

Mingles with the yellow foliage of the
hickory ftrees.

The distant hills are cloaked

With October's purple haze,

And over all there bends

The bright blue sky of Fall.

THE MEEK CONTINUED

pause to think of the past, and in so
doing, 1 can almost hear the tip-tap
noise of the horse-drawn carriages
which once stopped before the very
stone steps that my twentieth century
shod feet have just touched, for 1 am
about to enter traditional Sibley Hall.
The glass paneled door whispers shut
behind me, and | walk through the
wide, carpeted corridor, past the main
desk with its constantly jangling rele-
phone and the bulletin boird cluttered
with thumb-tacked notices, past the
tall mahogany hatrack and the table

ls-lm'lcml high with current magazines,

into the parlor, whére antique sofas
and rose back chairs stand with the

modern radio and phonogrph.  Op- -
posite me is & marble fireplace, lovely
in its simplicity, born in an era when
ormateness was shunned. Above it,
a rectangular mirror reflects the slight
step-up and iron rail. A breeze from
one of the partially open great bay
windows gently shoves the drapes,

posite of Tommy. Tommy was won- | Syretched forth their knotty fingers : I 5
1 : seven, then became uneasy, 4 2 - ¥ o

derfur . . . . To snatch and grasp at me. But to me you were the answer had happened u: Jim and J;lie? \‘lha't s t‘h:;: s-:M[{lhmlg‘ l'hq etz

Oh! To get back to my story, Nic To a million hazy visions. i e Hadand'a § \ bodi £ May-|empty “coke” bottle in the corner.

er husband’s foreboding had not|As I turn; my eyes fall upon the por-

walked to my locker with me and stood
talking. I thought it was odd, be-
cause he had never done that before,
Then before T knew it, he was saying,
“Jenny, 1 — uh don't  know 1f vou
already uh — Well —uh — Wouldja
like to go 1o the dance with me?”

With swaying rhythmic motion,
Prompted by the breeze,

They reach up into heaven,
Above their neighbor trees.

Though seldom found inspiring—
Though common it may be,
Ta me it's mare bewitching

And the praver that vou would love me
Waove a net around our lair,

Trapped, forsaken, lost, unhappy,
Still the vision it is bright.

Through the darkness of our oneness
Through one window you are Light.

been unfounded. 1t was with relief
that she heard the crunch of tires on
the gravel in the driveway. A few
minutes later Jodie and Dr. Trevis
entered.

Mrs, Trevis saw his swollen nose and
rumpled clothes, *Jim! What hap-

trait of Marv Easton Sibley with her
long black curls and decollete gown,
even as | percieve the shufiling tread
of sacldle shoes on the floor above me.
As I sit in one of the low, delicately
fashioned chairs, | can faintly hear the
cerie strains of an organ, and in such

He stood there with a magnificent
look of accomplishment on his face.

I was so startled and shocked 1 could
only gulp and mutter unintelhgibly and
gallop off 1o class. 1 just had to tell
‘Maodher, but | knew she would make
me go with Nie, and I wanted to hold
out until the last minute so Tommy
could ask me,  He just had to!

pened to you?”

Her husband addressed himseli to
his daughter first. " Jodie, go to your
room, and if I see you come out of it
within a week's time, I'll skin you
alive!”  Jodie sobbed quietly and
obeved.  Mrs. Trevis demanded to
know the meaning of his actions.

an atmosphere, it i not difflenlt to
think of that time when in this room
there were the golden glow of ‘candles
and the swishing rustle of long taffeta
skirts and the mellow tones of Negro
servants,  Then, as suddenly as the
music started, it ends, and the hissing
radiators and the staccato 'im.}mi of

Tha ¢+ other tree.
st dreadful day. Mother died this

morping.  Oh, it was terrible; Ev-
eryone was talking about how well 1
took it—yes, I guess I did take it
pretty unemotiomally, but, it's funny,
for the first time in my life | feel free.

JULY 28, 1927—Well, 1t looks

SUCCESS Continned!

money to go to Med School. Mother
wasn't too angry about it, she just
satd that, of cowse, we couldn’t

No matter

" a few minutes if vou are not toa'k

 “Mother, I'd like to talk 1o you rm

“Yes, dear, what is it? W'»mmhm;:
has been on your mind all day, hasn't
it?”

“Un-hul.  Well, you know the
dance we arc having next Saturday.
Nic asked me 1o go with him: Do 1
have to?"

“Has anvone else asked you?”

“No-0-0."

“Then I think it would be very nice
if you accepted,  Nic is a very likable
boy and [ think you would havea good
time with him, If vou really want
to, I think we can get that pale green
formal you liked o well.  Would you
like that?"

“0h, ves! Yes, I'd love it! Maivbe
going with second best is not so bad
after all.”

I was glad it was not raining Satur-
day evening. It really would not have
made any difference, though, because
1 krew [ would not have a good time
at the dance.  Tommy never did ask
me. | was still going with Nic. |
should think at a grl's first formal
dance that she could go with the boy
she really wanted to, though,

Tommy really could not be blamed
for not asking me.  Who would want
to take a girl with freckles, a big nose,
and straight hair?  He would take
someone he could be proud of and
show off.

There was Nie.  Gee, he did look
nice.  And he brought me flowers —
white camellias with a silver bow that
just matched the silver band on my
hair. Guess | did not look too bad
from Nic's expression. It looked like
fun after all.

Nic's dad let him have the car, so we
arrived at the country club in style.
Evervone ooh’d and ah'd when they

saw me.  Decided change in me, 1
thought,
Tommy was over by the platform,

He was stag! | could not understand
it.  He could have had his pick of the
girls.

“Want to dance, Jenny?"

That was Nic. | came to my senses,
and we swept gracefully onto the dance

floor. Why, Nic was a good dancer!

marry for a long time.

A slow, evnical smile grew on Irene's
face and she thought how ironscal it all
had been—oh, ves, for keeps,

JUNE 15, 1932—I1t’s come! The
thing I've always feared has come!
I'm a lirtle exhausted by the day’s
events—Graduation  this  morning
and then it was James E. Marun,
M.D. Then tonight I met her—
Laura Brundidge is her name and
she's a nurge. It seems Jim met
her at the hospital, and they be-
came quite well acquainted,  Quite
welll  She's a cute little thing and
seemed even a little embarrassed
when he told me what had happened.
Yes, in plain words—Jim's left me!
There's nothing much left to say.
I gave him a divorce, naturally,
What else could 1 do?  This is the
first night 1've spent in this house
that I've hated it, It seemed lonely
when Jim was interning, but never
as unbearably lonely as now.  It's
no pse
There was no sensé in reading the

rest—it was all too familiar. Three
months of misery and then back to the
University to get her degree.  Soon
alterwards, she had come here to be
head of the high school’s Speech De-
partment.  The next twelve vears
were s one—the same routine day
after day. Irene had often remem-
bered those old dreams of being a star.
“And now," whe thought, *‘my life has
been a flop!"  So, bitterly, she picked
up her pen, unscrewed the top, and
began to write:

MARCH 6, 1946—Have spent
another school day as usual.  The
senior play is progressing very well,
though [ wouldn't tell them that.
Jane Lindsay is doing wonders with
the role of Liza Elott.  'Why do 1
always try such gigantic productions
as this?  Jane told me this afternoon
thar she wanted to play in summer
stock this vear, if her parents will let
her. 1 wonder .. .. If only she can!
The girl does have talent . . .. |
must remember to work her particu-
larly hard tomorrow.

APRIL 28, 1927—It"'s _been a

like 1T won't '-lart my senior year,

At least 1 have my elementary teach-
ing certificate.  1've been thinking,
though, about the stage—1 wonder
il 1t's too late o try,

AUGUST 18, 1927—Today, my

life was made complete—Jmm and 1
were married!  Everything s work-
ing out so perfectly. We were
afraid at first that Jim wouldn't get
to start to Medical School in the fall,
but we've settled that.  I'm going
to begin teaching; so, with the money
I make and the small income he gets
from home we can live and he can go
taschool.  Then when he graduates,
I'lIl be able to quit work and we'll be
happy forever!
Irene cursed to herself—oh, what
little fool she'd been. Reading on, she
turned on the dim vellow apartment-
house lamp by the bed—it was getting
dark,

OCTOBER 4, 1927—These silly
juventles are driving me mad. They
can't even learn to say ‘“cat.”

. » I shouldn't complain, though
—Jim's gerting what he wanis, what
we both want—but, anyway, I will

. be glad to get out of this grammar
school.

She thumbed through the next pages
without reading them, they were all the
same—slaving away with those chil-
dren, but not minding too much for
Jim's sake.  "Why did I do 1t?" she
thought; “why did 1 waste those four
vears?'"  As she read again, her eyes
fell on 1931,

JUNE 1
ended toda)

months. 1 think, though, I'll go |

down to “Kumpe's" tomorrow and

see about a summer job.
things out.  Just one more year of
this work and then happiness.

Just one more vear and then hap-
piness—hal—and then cruelty and
bitterness and—but she read on,

OCTOBER 8, 1931—Jim's
terning now and has to live at the |
hn-tpil.il—{'-l'u.l' It's lonesome, but
it won't be forever.  Next June
will bring his degree and our happi-

. 1931—The spring term | wasn't really her fault,
It's so good 1o be| wanted so badly to impress that boy
away from that school for three 1mm| of hers.

IV help | could not understand and forgive, He,

in-'mnng cross-legged on her bed,

arrested for drunken driving and has

today " he shouted. 'Fiuun}- his wife
was able to get him calm enough 10 el |
what had occurred.  The patrolmen
had taken forever 10 convince of the
truth: of the bourban chocolate story,
hut had finally dropped the chamge of
drunken driving. However, Dr, Trevis
was obliged to pay for having the pa-
trol car he had smashed into repaired,
besides what damages on his own auto-
mobile would amount to,  He told his
wife all the details of events leading up
to the arrest.  Frankly, he told her,
he was a nervous wreck, and all because
of Jodie. He paused, waiting for his
wife to sympathize,

“Jim," she said, “vou must apolo-
gize to Jodie and tell her that vou'll
take her out driving agian whenever
she wishes."

“What?" he roared.
you say?"”

“Now, Jim, don't shout.  Jodie is
very upset about this. I vou don't
show sympathy and understanding, it
may warp her whole life!"

“Her life?  What ahout mine?"

“Please, darling.”

“Nol"

“Please.”

“It's too much 1o ask.
she did!"

! Please.”

“Oh," he sputtered.  “Oh, helll”
Dr. Trevis went to the door of Jodie's
room and  knocked. He  softened.
After all, the poor little kid was scared
to death about the whole thing, and it
She had just

“What did

Afwer what

Now she was probably
sa discouraged that she was erying her
eyes out.  All because her father

Dr. Trevis, would see, by heaven, that
when Lee started to teach Jodie how
to drive, the young squirt would think
she was a mechanical genins,

“Come in,” Jodie called, She was
i
dreamy expression in her blue éyes.
In her hand was the letter she had
found on her dresser. Evidently Mr.

Smith, the mailman who lived next

banister.

door
afternoon mail, and Mrs. Trevis had
placed it there on the dresser so Jodie
wouldn't miss it.
was New York.

girl to realize this,

“Your daughter caused me 1o get | typewriters break  the spell, -mm

the birom "alll\a-l‘ﬂ Lyr 1PN e,

, had brought it 1o her but of the

The return address

The letter said:  “Dear Jodie. I

think vou are wrong in assuming that
vour young friend admires the
bovish tvpe of woman.
totally
sports that he prides himself as being
an authority on, and 'm sure he'll de-
light in trying to teach you all about

tom-
Be sweet, and
machinery  and

ignorant  of

them. A male likes 10 feel superior.

The dumber you are, the more he'll

like you, and it takes an intelligent
Good luek. |

know you'll win, “Pam Peyvton."”

Dr. Trevis cleared his throat ner-
vously.,  “Uh, Jodie, I'm sorry 1 flew
off the handle like that, 1 realize iv
wasn't entirely your fault, and 1"—
he made the supreme gesture, 1 “will
take vou out again in the Morning be-
fore Lee comes, so he'll beimpressed by
vour intelligence.””  After his speech
he waited impatiently for the strang-
ling hug and gratitude.

Jodie regarded her parent sadly.
Some people just dida't know how 1o
do things.!  "I'm sorry, Dad,'” she
said kindly, "but don't you know that
males like to be superior and that it
takes intelligent  girl o realize
that?"

“Eh?"

“1 mean it's silly to bother vou when
Lee will like me so much more when he
finds out he's so much smarter than L
I hate to disappoint you, but [ just
can't possibly risk being any more in-
telligent abont driving than T am.”

an

For a moment there was only the
sound of grinding tecth coming from
Dr. Trevis' direction.  Then slowly
he turned and walked out of the room,
heroically resisting the urge to beat
his head against a wall until afl his
brains fell out.
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THE CLUB CORNER

p———

The Poetry Society held its imtiation
of new members on November 6 in the
Library Club Rooms.  Tewnty new
members were accepted and their
poems were read aloud.  Each of the
new members was presented with a
white chrysanthemum and fern. Plans
were made to write a lot of poetry for
constructive criticism. The winner
of the contest was Alice Baber, and
honorable mention was given to Jo
Anne Smith, and Mary Tituls.

Theta Xi, the French honorary
sorority, met on November 4. They
made plans for a Christmas paity, to
which all the French students will be
invited.  French games were played
after the meeting. Miss Wurster
attended the Modern Language Or-
ganization of the state of Missourt, in
Kansas City, on November 8, A
luncheon was held in the Continental
Hotel, with a discussion afterwards.

Miss Rosemary C. Allen was the first
guest speaker of the year, at the Stu-
dent Christhian Association meeting,
November 11, in the Library Club
Rooms.

Sigma Tau Delta held its meeting of
November 7 in the Library Club
Rooms.  Seventeen new members
were initiated.  Miss [saacs gave an
interesting talk on Chinese poetry.
Refreshments of apple pie a-la-mode
closed the meeting.

Pi Alpha Delta, the classical soror-
ity, met with Miss Hankins.on Novem-
ber 7, in the Library Club Rooms.
Guests on the music program were Pat
Babeock, cellist; Carol Lee Kane, solo-
ist; and Elizabeth Bates, pianist.
Refreshmients of apple pie a-la mode,
candy and tea put everyone into a
dreamy mood.

Attends Radio Meeting

Miss Martha Boyer, of the Speech
Department, attended the national
speech conference held at  Stephens
College on October 28, 29, and 30.
The kevnote of the conference was
centered around radio careers for
women, and the college woman's task
of improving the commercial radio.

"

First Student Music
Recital OF The Year
Given In Sibley Chapel

Flute, voice, organ, and piano selec-
tions werg included tn the first student's
recital of the vear in Sibley Chapel on
November 12.  The program opened
with a flute solo, Chaminade's "'Con-
certing,”” by Irma McCormage, accom-
panied by Mary Ellen Stewart. Next,
Barbara Watkins sang “Che faro senz
a Euridice” by Gluck, and "' Pleading”
by Kramer. Barbara was accompa-
nied by Louise Gordon, Lucette
Stumberg, organist, playved Mendel-
ssohn's “Semata No. 2. Jean Blanken-
bhaker sang “'Like a Shepherd God Doth
Guide Us" by Bach and “Little Lamb™
by Amy Worth. She was accompa-

nied at the piano by Mary Elkn
Stewart. Colleen Johnson, pianist,

concluded the program with Ravel's
“Jeux d'Eau.’”

An inspiring vesper concert was giv-
en Sundav, Nov. 17, by Miss Allegra
Swingen, Pianist; and Miss [Pearl
Walker, Soprano.  Miss Walker, ac-
companied by Paul Friess, sang “Art
Thou Troubled" by Handel; “Erstar-
rung”” by Shubert; “Serenade” by
Poldewski; 'O, Do Not Grieve for Me"
by Rachmaninoff; “The Donkev"” by
Hageman; “The Trout" by Carl Engel,
and ‘“Pace, Pace’ (La Forza del Des-
tino) by Verdi. Miss Swingen played
“Tmpromptu. G Major, Op. 90, No.
3" and “Impromptu, F Minor, Op.
142, No. 4" by Schubert; Chopin's
“Scherzo, C Sharp Minor, Op. 39"
and, "Les Funerailles'" by L.szt.

The Lindenwood Orchestra, under
the direction of Fletcher McMurry,
presented an entertaining concert on
November 20, in Roemer Auditorium.

Pacatte,’s

Varie

erry op

St, Charles, Mo.
LADIES' READY TO WEAR

PHONE 756

Rec Room Reci&a&'

by Mary Titus

Those cute rec rooms in the dorms
were put there for a purpose.  So let's
all have fun, bring down the radio, get
out the kitchen utensils needed, and
daen a pretty apron, Here vou can
entertain and show wvour domestic
skill to the man of the hour as well as
vour friends.

The L inden Bark is proud to present
this new feature to vou. We would
like to thank the Home Economues
Department for helping us find these
delicious recipes:

Menu
Hamburgers Baked Beans
Relish Potato Chips
Frut Salad with Marshmallows
&Iilk 0or C!.'Iff(.'f_'
Hamburgers
14 Ibs. ground beefl
Three-foucths teaspran salt
Dash pepper

Mix ground beef with salt and pep-
pet.  Form into six patties, about 3
inches in diameter. Melt butter in
skillet, and pan fry the patties slowly
for 10 to 15 minutes, turning several
times as they cook.  Place on buttered
toasted buns.

Fruit Salad with Marshmallows
2 seedless oranges

2 well-ripened bananas

§ b seedless or seeded grapes

One fourth 1b. marshmallows

HEADQUARTERS
FOR '
LINDENWOOD CREST

JEWELRY!
BRACELETS
RINGS
BERETS
LIGHTERS

JT Mounted
Lindenwood Crest
Ideal Xmas Gifts

Milton E. Meyer

JEWELERS
Phone 1122

ALL TYPES OF
PERMANENTS

La Vogue

BEAUTY SHOP

200 S. Kingshighway

Across From Campus

FOR EXCELLENT FOOD
and prompt, courteéous service

EAT AT THE

il

Variety Of Sandwiches
Twenty-Four Hour Service
1176 Clay

CLEANING CALLED FOR AND
DELIVERED TO THE
‘COLLEGE P. O.

Glsaning Company

50 for $1.00

Ahmann's

CHRISTMAS
Printed With Your Name

25 for $2.50

CARDS

25 for $1.00

Newsstand

For. Flowers . .

1925 Randolph

call 214

e

PARKVIEW GARDENS

MEMBER OF FLORIST TELEGRAPH DELIVERY
ASSOCIATION

—

Opposite Blanchette Park

—d

Stydent Gov't Conference

continued from page 1
ects of the Student Council, how to
include more students inactivities, and
student government and social activi-
ties.  Miss MeGraw participated o
the panel discussion on how to include
more students in activiti Both of
Lindenwood's dewgates seemed to feel
that, with a few minor exceptions,

Lindenwood had managed to solve its
problems much more sucvessiully than
the other schools

The delegates voted to make the
conference an annudl affair to be called

5 tablespoons muyonnaise

Lettuee
. [
Peel and dice oranges anl batanas:
add  well-washed  grapes,

quartered | Conference.

Hockey Team Is Chosen,
Team Will Play Game

With Maryville _Nov. 23

The members of the hockey team
have been announced.  They are:
Jean Bev Cochran, Martha
Finck, Betty Bishop, Jackie Gray, Wil-
lie Viertel, Joanne O'Flynn, Suzanne
Bernard, Frances Johnson, Jean Heye,
Bobbie Wade, Ruth Waye, Jo Hudson,
Nora Strength, and Jody Viertel.

They lost their first game to Harris
5 o 4, Saturday they plaved Prin-
cipia at Principia, and November 23
thay will play Maryville here,

(Gross,

The Midwestern Student Government
Puring the year Grinnell

marshmallows, and mavonnaise, and | will serve as mailing headquarters, and

mix lightly.
hour,
|i_\:h[|_\' on lettuce leavies on individoal
salad plates. 5 servings.

Cover and chill for an | will supply the participating colleges
When ready to serve heap | with news of advances made in other
schools, but the conference is to be held

it a different place each year.

Special

To Downtown St. Louis

Can Ride as Cheap as

Rates

YELLOW

PROMPT AND COURTEOUS SERVICE

PHONE 133

CABLOL

PLUS
TAX

$2 VALUE FOR ¢
@We(%w‘e Smoothskin lotion Is o delightfully fragrant, crea

emulsion. Unsurpassed In helping 1o prevant chapping and roughness m'z
assure smoeth skin allure of face, hands, arms and slbows.

e

HERE DWELLS YOUTH

CHIFFON
SMOOTHSKIN LOTION

That Famous MNaon Sticky Hond ang
Body Llotion Which Contaim
Precicus Lanolinl

LARGE 10 0Z. SIZE

STANDARD DRUG STORE
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He|en Horvath Attends
Associated Press Meet

For the first time since 1942, the
held

business

Associated Collegiate Press a
convention of editors and
managers of college newspapers and
yearbooks.  Lindenwood's represent-
ative for the conference was Helen
Horvath, editor of the Linden Leaves.
The 22nd annual convention was held
at Chicago on October 24, 26 and 26.

An exhibit of many yearbooks and
newspapers from colleges all over the
United States was one of the features
of the conference. Basil Walters,
executive editor of the Chicago Daily
News, and Howard Blakeslee of the
Associated Press were the two impor-
tant speakers.

Tish" Proves
Gay Comedy

by Catherine Jones

The Speech Department presented
a diverting play, “Tish,” to the student
body last Friday night. Gwen Rosier
played the lead of Tish, a middle-aged
spinster, who was always getting her-
self and those about her, in some
predicament.  Lizzie, played by Kel-
tah Long, and Aggie, who was p'ayed
by Mary Lou Brite, were Tish's two
companions who didn’t help matters
much themselves,

Among the laughs and troublesin the
play was the point which interests
Lindenwood most, romance.  Despite
the fact that the Mexican Girl (Mar-
jorie Everston) had injured her foot,
it was becoming to her part in the play.
The Speech Department spent a great
deal of time on this play, and the com-
ments of approval from those attending
prove that this time was well spent.

The cast of characters:

Tish ecmenndawen  Rosier
Lizzie oo "Keltah “Eong|
Aggie .. .. Mary Lou Brite
Elen. s dn e Nancy Fanshier
Mexican girl . Marjoriec Everston
Enther - ccnaimr.— .. Gail Frew
Callie Charlotte Nolan ||
Charlie ... .. Jean Richter
Betting, -.vv.voh- Yatricia  Stull
27— . Patricia Brown
Wesley o..ocoooiee oo Roberta Court

Denby Grimes . Louvelle Selzer
Dorice Gaylord Marianne Metzger

The following girls and their commit-
tees contributed a great deal toward
making the play a success:

Stage Crew chairman, Marian Begg;
properties chairman, Beveriy Nissley;
publicity chairman, Mary Lou Cun-
magham; costumes chairman, Lugia
Whitcomb; hghts chairman, -Nancy
Dana; make-up chairman, Marilyn
Mangum.

Ruth Ann Ball was student d-rector,
and she did an excellent job toward
making the play a success. Pat Aq-
nold was stage manage: .

WHEN EVER
YOU EAT

il

BE SURE IT'S
MADE BY
ST. CHARLES DAIRY CO.

Il

BAND BOX
CLEANERS

Pick Up and Delivery Service
at the College Post Office

A. E. Honerkamp (prop.)

Phone 701 316 N. Main Str.

GRACIE GREMLIN

i !
Hockey is here*
Since September the hockey fans have

Greetings Gals!

been practicing like mad to make
good showing this vear in the way of
brawn, I visited them last week and,
boy, does it look like fun.  The next
home game will be with Maryville Col-
lege on the 23rd of November. So
get your vocal chords in shape, and I'll
see vou at the game.

115 Alumnae Attend

Dinner In K. C. Nov. 7
Approximately 115 alumnpae and
teachers who were attending the

Missouri: State Teachers Convention
enjoved a Lindenwood dinner Novem-
ber 7 in Kansas City at the Muehlbach
Hotel.  Guy C. Motley, secretary of
the college, complete with his usual

ST ¥

dinner. Dr. Lavton Mauze, the pas-
tor of the Central Presbyterian Church,
gave the address, "Chrstran Educa-

ton in Our Commumiy.”’

A picture of you is an ideal
Christmas present. Have
it taken now!

KIDERLEN'S

568 Madison Street
Phone 1204

THE LINDEN LEAVES
ARE \WHISPERING

by Sally Elam

Carol Lee Kane has us wondering
about those trips to Northwestern, we
know they have a pretty campus up
there but it's not that goad

come on, Carol, tell us what gives!
It's not Clarence-

says Jeanne Sebastian . . . . WE apolo-

we forget

Carrection:

gize, Jeanne, how could
William, Jim and Jack!

Keltah Long will have te go into
another trance .. ., Beth's man is still
in Italy,

Irwin girls don't seem to be worried
the bal-
about the dating sitsation—the bal-

about the dating situation

cony at Vespers Sunday nite was proof
ol that.

We're sure glad to see Mary Jo
Crable back on her feet again—Wanna
go for another ride?

Mid, Fran, Helen, and Dana are all
excited about this week end at Vin-
have fun, kids, but
though exams are over there's always

cennes— even
another week!

Ruth Weinkaul pulled the prize
boner last week . . . . Told her man he
so _he went home to
tind out instead of coming up here,

was an uncle

'Mark Twain' ﬁmme Of
First Speech Recital

“Mark Twain" will be the theme
of the first speech recital to be given
tomarrow at § o'clock in the Little
‘Thearer,

Mary Lou Curningham will present,
“How [ Edited the Agricultural Pa-

" 1) 5 Afraad ™ and’ Pat
Stull will give the story of “How Tom
Sawyer Whitewashed the Fence."

The prettiest things in town:
our new collection of

hesehiely s bl

f coursae we have

Scm-fso Ly LmLu'

RECORDS——SHEET MUSIC

CARDS GIFTS

ST. CHARLES
MUSIC HOUSE

203 N. Main Phone 225

Molly Freshman's Thoughts Turn
To Thanksgiving Day And Turkey

Dear B. J. Sarah Bernhardt was on campus too

What are you thankful for this year? | —only, in the person of one of our tal-
It won't take me long to tell you what [ented students!  The play, “Tish,"
| am giving thanks for. It is mainly [ was presented by some of the girls, and
that pretty soon 1 will be homeward | did it ever go over big. Gee—il [ only
bound to partake in the traditional | had some talent! The main character
turkey and cranberry sauce! Be at|who was Tish, natch, was really a
the station at a quarter to 9 and hald Honestly, 1 have never
much in all my life.

sCrean.
| laugrhed so
Don't you envy me though? |1
don't think I betrer tell vou why you
should or you will fall over in a dead
faint!  (Smelling salts have gone out
of style!) I actually touched Tommy
Myv only advice to : Dorsey, and also have his autograph!
BE PREPARED! 'Nuf said. | Three bus loads of Lindenwood girls
We have been having more wonder- | went to St. Louis to hear him play at
ful parties on week ends latelv.  Of [the Kiel Auditorium. [ have heard
course, the one | thought was the best | about, read about. and seen pictures of
was the Freshman Halloween partv. |screeching females tearing after a ce-
The special event for that evening, |lebrity, but | never thought 1 would
| besides the hilarious customs worn by [ever be a participant in such folly.
the gang, was the style show put on by | However, it was fun—even if [ did ruin
The | a perfectly good pair of nylons in the
The program was extra-
Man!! Those
whoop dee doo! If
Seniors are putting on another of those I_\-uu will be yvery good, I will let you

vour arms open for a bundle of charms.
Me, that is! = These last few days are
going to be sheer torture—I can feel
that ole’ choo choo rocking already,
and when it pulls into that hometown
station 1 shall be jumping with un-
controllable jov.

vou 153

|
|
the beauty queen and her court.
mixer: sponsored by the Instrumental | mad rush.
Association was also a big suceess. | super-sensational.
Then, 1o top 1t all off, the big-hearted | vocalists he has

lush all-school formial dances just before | see his autograph; thee we can sit and
Christmas.  Oh, happy day! listen to my Dorsey albums and drool
awhile!

Please don't think that I am trying
1o tear away, but I think I shall go start
|p;u‘king for my wvacation!

Love, [

Molly ¥,

Lindenwood Las;ies Are
Thrilled By T. Dorsey

The crowning glory of
evening spent in seeing and hearing |
Tommy Dorsey, the .-ai-ulimvnml|
gentleman, was when many of the
Lindenwood girls managed to get ;||
close-up view of him, plus obtaining |
his autograph.
were hired by the college to take an en-
thusiastic group in to Kiel Audito.ium

2

a thrilling

ALL BOOKS «

& * 51, Louis

HAGegpoORN
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Three county buses 913 LocusT « GArfield a8l
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Our Best Wishes For

BUSE'S FLOWER SHOP

400 Clay Phone 148

Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere

GIVE A GIFT THAT SAYS...
" This was made fudl for you"

WE

HAVE MOVED

ACROSS THE STREET FROM OUR OLD LOCATION

DENNINGS

RADIOS — RECORDS —

)

=

RADIO SERVICE

STATIONERYand NAPKINS

| See our list of clever ideas for Personalized Sta-
tionery, such as — Dashes from Dot... Lines from
| Lois. .. Patter from Pat...and dozens of others.

PERSONALIZED NAPKINS
FOR GIFTS, WEDDINGS, PARTIES, AND ANNIVERSARIES

—

TAINTER'S DRUG STORE




