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News comes from the office of
Dean Gipson that they are busy
working on the end of the year's
plans and programs.

COLLEGE CALENDAR

Tuesday, May 9:
4:45 p. m., Diploma Recital-Vera
Jean Douthat and Mildred Jumet.
Wednesday, May 10:
4:30 p. m., Little Theatre Plays:
“Gratitude "and *“The Purple
Door Knob”.
5 p. m.,, Commercial Club.
6 p. m., Choir Dinner, Dr. Roecmer
host.
6:45 p. m., Y. W. C. A.
Thrsday May 11:
7 p. m.,, Mu Phi Epsilon.
Fridey, May 12:
S p m., Graduation Recital-Mary
Ahmann.
Saturday May 13:
1 p. m.,, Senior Luncheon, M. A. A.
8 p. m,, Freshman Date Dance.
Sunday May 14:
6:30 p. m., Silver Anniversary Ser-
vice—Rev. R. W. Fay.
Monday, May 15:
5 p. m., Beta Pi Theta.
6 p. m., Student Board Dinner.
Tursday, May 16:

4:45 p. m., Diploma Recital -M-r-
parct Hull and Margaret Anne
MeCoid.

6:30 p. m., Alpha Sigma Tau.
Wednesday, May 17:
5 n. m,, Learu~ of Women Voters.
6:45 p. m., Y. W. C. A,
Thursday, May 18:
6:20 p. m. Formal Silver Anniver-

versary Faculty Dinner for Dr.

Roemer,
Friday, May 19:

8 p. m,, Orchestra Concert.
Saturday, May 20:

8:70 p. m., Sophomore Prom.
Sunday May 21:

6:20 p. m.. Rev. Mr, Brooks.
Mondny, May 22:

4:45 p. m,, Diploma Recital—-Max-

in® Bucklmw and Dorothy Nieman
fi n. m. Orchestra Dinner,

Tnesd y, May 23:
8 n. m., All Dav Boat Trip.

Bereat™ Mrg, Sibley’s
Picture

Miss Jennie Ruth Gamble, a for-
mer student of T.indenwood (1927.
29) was married hero last Saturdav,
Mav 6 to Mr. Merrill Wricht of Mt,
Carmel. TI1.. by Dr. Roemer. Jennie
Rnth. who is from Dahleren, 1., is
a danehter of Mrs. C. J. Gamble,
whn is now livine in Dahleren. and
the Inte Mr. Gamhle. The bhride is a
enllateral descendant of Mrs Mary
Faectan Sihipv. fournder of T.inden.
wood. Mrs. Sihley was a great aunt
nf Tennin Ruth.

The eounle were married henaath
the pletures of Major and Mrs,
Cporea Sibley in the parlors of Sib-
Tev Hall,

Jennie has been teaching in South.
ern Illinois.

Dr. Schaper in New Office
Popular Teacher W Il Be Guide
and Coun ellor.

Announcement has been made
that Dr. Florence W. Schaper, of
Lindenwood’'s faculty, has been
appointed Director of  Student
Guidance and Personnel, to take
effect with the coming of the fall
semester.

Di. Schaper graduated in 1918
from Lindenwood, which was then
a junior college, and continued her
studies at the University of Mis-
souri where she obtained her B.S.
and M.A. degrees. FPart of the
time while attending Missouri Dr.
Schaper did work at a division of
the University in St- Louis which
was known as the Missouri School
of Social Econcmy, entering for the
first time, the field of vocational
guidance and social agencies. Dr.
wohaper obtained her Ph.D. at New
York University in New York City.
Here she studied Educational Soci-
ology, which deals with various os-
pects of integration of personality
in the complex social environment
of modern life, with particular
emphasis on guidance. She has al-

1~ wu. wowork in dealing with
problems of student guidance at
the University of Chicago.

Dr. Schaper is active in various
educational organizations.. She is
a member of the St. Louis Chapter
of the National Vocational Guid-
ance Asscciation, and is on the Ed-
itorial Council of The Jouinal of
Educational Sociology, a magazine
o1 theory and practice,

The office of the Director of
Student Guidance and Personnel
includes various functions in dif-
forent institutions of higher learn-
int but these functions are deter-
mined by needs of particular insti-
tution in terms of the objectives
and general organization. Hence,
the establishment of this office in
Lindenwood College for 193940 will
alm to further the objectives of
Lindenwood in the education of
young women for useful lives.

The fundamental purpose of the
program of Student Guidance and
Personnel will be the consideration
of the many factors upon which
intellectual achlevement and re-
sponsible citizenship rest. The com-
mon human problems that affect
adjustment In ccllege and after col-
lege rclate to physleal, emotional,
and mental health; general and
specific attituces; sccial develop-
ment for intelligent group partici-
pation: vocational choice and fin-
anclal stability; and a gulding phil-
osophy of life, In order to better
understand and interpret these
problems for Lindenwood students,
this new office will maintain a test-
ing program for the measurement
of intelligence, personality, tralts,
special skills, vocational interests;
a counseling service for all stu-
dents; the dissemination of occupa-
tional information; placement ser-
vices, research projects; and gen-
eral coordination with other de-
partments in the college, the
alumnae, and community.

These services will attemnt to re-

(Continued on page 2)

Sigma Tau Delta
Entertains

Hon: D. R. Hardman, Distinguished
Speak.r.

Sigma Tau Delta, the honorary
English fraternity, entertained
Sigma Tau chapiers of Ha.rns
't cachers! College and Shurtleff Col-
lege at a lovely tea on Saturday
afteinoon, April 22, in the lbrary
club rooms, Those in the receiving
lin: were Dean Gipson, Miss Park-
c1, Helen Bandy, president; Flelen
Margaret DuHadway, vice-pres-
ident; Christine MacDonald, trea-
surer; and Jean Anderson, secre-
tary. Dean Gipson and Dr. Gregg
served at the tea table which was
attractively arranged with a center-
piece of spring flowers and yellow
candles.

Hon. David R. Hardman, a mem-
ber of Parliament and a lecturer at
Cambridge Unive.sity, England,
was the distinguished speaker of
the afternoon. Mr. Hardman, who
wore his academic master's gown,
spoke on the subject “Shakespeare
as a Contemporary Writer”. He
felt that Shakespeare was a realist
« 2t esmmpoied:  the Elizakethin
theatre with that of the modern
theatre, expressing the opinion
that there was a meore intimate re-
lationship between the actors and
the audience in the Elizabethan
theatre. Mr. Hardman comrented
on tho costumes of the 18th century
stressing the point that the inter-
est was centered on men's clothes,
particularly cloaks modeled after
that of Sir Walter Rale'gh’s: Ha
mentioned that he was interested in
the revival of the use of color in
women's clothes in America and
felt that this fad will cross the At-
lantic in a few years. “America”,
he sald, "is woman's country and
England Is a man's country-"

Other preminent guests includede
Dr. Frederle Fadner, national pres-
ident of Sigma Tau Delta and pro-
fessor of Inel'sh at Shurtleff Col-
leze. Dr. Fedner formerly taught
on the same faculty with Miss
Stookey »t Tombard Collere. Dr.
Inez Speckman, who is secretary of
the Harris chapter of Sigma Tau
Delta and a friend of Miss Parker's,
was another important guest.
There were approximately seventy
guests gt the tea.

Mr. Hardman has recently writ.
ten a book cnt'tled “What About
Shakespeare” which will be most
interesting to these who heard him
speak.

Building Frosress,
First Floor P~cun

With sprine here the progression
of the new memorial building is fine
Tomorrow they will begin pouring
e~nere'n agrin for the steps and the
first floor slab. They are going to
start work on the south side again
»1=n However, because of so much
construction work going on, the
lreal qu~rry can not furnish stones
fast enough.

The cornerstone of the Lillie F.
Neoemer Fine Arts Building will be
1="* Tesday morning, June 11, at 10
o'clock,

Di. Roemer Honored
On His Birthday

Flowers, Telegrams, and Presents
Showered on Beloved Precident
May 2 on Lindenwood's campus

wias a day of great ce.ebration and

joyful festivity. The occasion, the
buthday and 25th anniversary of
the college's most admired and loved

Dr. Roemer. Numerous floral bou-

quets banked the office of Dr. Roe-

mer, and throughout the entire day
came telegroms and messages from
friends in all parts of the country.

The sophomore class had the
honor and pleasure of being the
class to honor Dr. Roemer, by being
hostess at a dinner dance for the en-
tire student body and all members
of the faculty. Members of the com
mittee in charge of the Roemer Sil
vor Jubilee activities sat at reserved
tables, as did all members of the

~" omore class.

Immediately following the dinner,
the students sang their toast to I
Poemer, the music of which had
been written by Cordelia Buck and
t*e words eomnosed by Audrey Jor-
dan and Cordelia Buck. Genevicve
Horswell, president of sophomore
class, in behalf of the entire class
told how honored the sophomores
were to have the privilege of being
the class to c2'ebrat2 their dinner on
the birthday of Dr. Roemer. Four
rleces of silver for the library club-
rooms from the sophomore class
vrere presented to Dr. Roemer. Sev-
eral members of the committee of
the fubiler advisory board made
commendations, and the highlight of
the evening was the presentation
nf the eift from all the students to
Dr. Roemer ,to be used in some way
for the Lillie P. Roemer Memorial
Arts Building, which will be com-
pleted by this fall. This presenta-
tton was made by the student
board president, Virginia Carter.

In Butler gymnasium, immediate-
ly followine dinner, a dance was
Ield. The New Yorkers, of St. Louils
played for dancing. Tau Sigma,
the honorary dancing sorority on
campus led the group in dancing
“Under the Spreading Ch2stnut
Tree', which was thoroughly enjoy-
ed. Favors were given, and punch
vna served throughout the entire
evening.

Sn ¢ n! mention should be made of
the artistic floral arrangement In
the dining room, made by the cul-
tivated plants classes, under the ex-
prrt puldance of Dr. Dawson. The
d~corations plrced by the sopho-
mores in the gymnasium showed
~eafy! plannine and skillful design.
Thn colors white and silver were
noed to enrry out the motif of the
silver jubilee.

Anniversary, Sunday

Next Sunday morning, May 14,
special vesper services will be held
in honor of Dr. Rcemer's twenty-
fifth anniversary as President of
Lindenwood College. The Rev.
RoLert W- Fay cf Overland, rector
of St. Paul's Ep'scopal Church, will
be the speaker, and special music
will be planned.
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The Linden Bark:

Softly the midnight lingers on the hill,
And sprays of blossom-shacows touch the grass,
While from the wood an early whippcorwill -
Comforts the waiting silence. If you pass,
Unshaken by the magie of the night,
You are a captive of reality
No sweet, consoling vision of delight
Will ever bless your grouping memory.
Anonymous.

What The Silver Anniversary Means

On May 14, 1914, Dr. Roemer resigned the pastorship of Tyler Place
Church in St. Louis and came to Lindenwood College. Col. Butler, pres.
ident of the Board of Directors of Lindenwood, was especially anx ous to
have the fine leadership of Dr. and Mrs., Roemer. Dr. Roemer succeeded
his very good friend, the late Dr. George Frederic Ayres, in whose honcr
Ayres Hall is named.

In the pageant which is to be presented Saturday, June 10, the 25
years of Dr. Roemer’s presidency of Lindenwood will Le portrayed. The
Spirit of Progress will represent Dr. Roemer while the Spurit of Christ.an
Guidance will portray Mrs, Roemer, who consented to come with him. The
pageant will show in a most vivid way the various steps in the progress of
the college from the riddance of the Spirit of Poverty on the campus at the
beginning, to the fine institulion the school is today.

May 14 will carry dual significance as Mother’'s Day and as the
twenty-fifth year of Dr. Roemer’s presidency. To all Lindenwood girls
Mrs, Roemer was known as lviother Roemer, and her great interest in her

girls can never be overestimated. The Rev. Robert W. Fay, of Overland

Episcopal Church, will conduct the vesper services on May 14, which mai ks
a most important epoch in the history of Lindenwood.

Sports in College Life

In this present age sports play a much more important and profitable
role in college life than in previous years. Participants do not include on-
ly those of the male sex but women as well. The football hero is still pre-
valent and no doubt as popular but there are many athletic games that Lave
come to be as prominent. There is not a college campus in the country
that does not support and is not enthusiastic about athletics.

For years it has been granted that sports are a necessary part of
physical health and relaxation from work. In inquiring from students on
various campuses including Lindenwood we found that the majority pre-
ferred about the same sports. Those included football, basketball, {ennis,
swimming, golf, track, bicycle riding, archery, baseball and horseback rid-
ing. Lindenwood girls are enthusiastic about all of these and part c pate
in all that is possible.

Sports contribute much to the individual in that they teach one to
cooperate and have a sense of teamwork. Discipline is another contribut-
ing factor not to be overlooked. They are truly a form of amusement
which strengthen the morale and upstanding of college youth so they
should be and are stressed to a great extent on every campus.

With the arrival of beautiful spring days one can see the Lindenwood
campus alive with such activity. Girls are seen adhering to the standards
of Don Budge in tennis, perfecting swimming as Eleanor Holm, making
long drives on the golf course, riding horseback, making use of the archery
field, and working for competition with the St. Louis Cardinals in baseball.

All of this gives a sense of exuberance and spirit to college life at
Lindenwood as on every other campus which “makes the world a better
place in which to live.”

Returned to Cld Friends

Sunday, May 7, Dr. Roemer re-
turned to the Tyler Place Presby-
terian Church, where he was pastor
before he came to Lindenwood, to
preach his annual sermon there.
He was a welecome guest and spoke
to many friends.

In the course of his sermon,
“The Quest of the Best”, Dr. Roe-
mer quoted Mrs. Roemer's favorite
prayer:

“To all who touch my life may

I be kind and true, and when

Heaven beckons me to the larg-

er life, may the world be better

because I was faithful to the
end.”

Attended Convention

Dr. Tgrhune, of the modern lang-
uage department at Lindenwood, at-
tended the annual meeting oi Mod-
ern Language Teachers of the Cen-
tral and South area, held at the
Drake Hotel in Chicago, April 21-22.
This association is affiliated with
the National Federation of Modern
Language Teachers. Mr. Stephen
L. Pitcher of the St. Louis public
schools presided.

Friday and Saturday morning ot
the meeting was given to general
sessions and Saturday afternoon
there were section metings of
French, German, Spanish and Ital-
jan.

CAMPUS DIARY
By M. H.

April 29— Saturday. Here it is
Saturday all the juniors and seniors
are planning to have one grand
time at the prom in St. Louis to
night, Lucky creatures getting to
stay out till three.

May 1—May is here at last and
the juniors received corsages from
the freshmen. Ruth Rau and Mary
Benner gave a lovely recital to
close the day.

May 2—Dr. Roemer’s birthday,
and well celebrated with a grand
dinner-dance. The gym certainly
looked wonderful. ;

May 4—The St. Louis Simfonietta
entertained at the Thursday morn-
in% recital,  Everyone enjoyed it
immensely.

May 5—Dr. Roemer was enter-
tained by the St. Charles club at
tea today.

May 6—Suzanne Eby gave her
graduating recital this afternoon.
She certainly can play beautifully.
May 9—Vera Jean Douthat and
Mildred Jumet are giving a recital
today.

In State Historical

Dr. Gregg was on the reception
committee of the Missouri Histor-
ical Society at its annual meeting
commemorating the Louisiana Pur-
chase, with a dinner given Monday
evening, May 1, in the gold room
of Hotel Jefferson.

suesday cvening, April 25, Dr.
Gregg attended the annual banquet
of the Missouri State Historical So-
ciety at Columbia, Mo: The gpeake?
was Mr. Floyd Lewis, sports and
dramatic editor of the Chicago
Daily News, on, “Border Troubles
in Missouri during the Civil War"”.
Senator McReynolds, president of
the society, acted as toastmaster.

Certificate Recital
Highly Enjoyable

Thursday morning, April 20,
Genevieve Horswell gave her certi-
ficate recital, “Holiday", a three act
comedy by Fhilip Barry, in Recemer
auditorium. The action of the play
takes place in the New York man-
sion of Edward Seton. Genevieve
was evtremely skillful in hei in.
terpreting of this comedy. Particu-
arly fine were her characteriza-
tions of Linda Seton, Johnny Case,
Edward Seton and Laura Cram.

Genevieve's sister, Miss V. J.
Horswell of Chicago, attended the
recital.

Genevieve wore an unusual dress.
The skirt was purple net with in-
sertions of green taffeta. The waist
was white chiffon with a low gath-
ered neckline and puffed sleeves.
Her corsage was orchids.

{Continued from page 1)

It~ student purncse and ability to
curricula; to help students to iden-
tify their personal interests; to
evaluate student abilities in terms
of vocational objectives; and to en-
courage students to attain a level
of achievement commensurate with
ability. Through this rrooram of
student guidance for 1939-40 the col-
lege hopes to provide for ad.quiie
opportunity for each student to de-
velop useful “patterns of living.”

It is quite evident that Dr. Scha-
per is certainly well prepared tu. a
position as this and has been most
interested in studying this type of
work. She will continue as head
of the sociology and economiics de
partment, in addition to her new
position.

READ THE
LINDEN BARK

College Was Never
Like This—Or Was
It? Latin, No Dates!

Oh for the good old days, sigh our
mothers and grandmothers! Surely
they must have forgotten the true
conditions. Did anyone know that
these rules were in effect at Linden-
wood in 18637

1. Parents and guardians are re-
quired to forward to the president
the names of such parties (not ex-
ceeding two) with whom they wish
their daughters or wards to corres-
pond. Otherwise the young ladies
will be prohibited from correspond-
ence with any others than their par-
ents or guardians., Letters address-
ed to young ladies by any other
parties than those excepted will be
mailed unsealed to the parents' or
guardian’s address.

2. All shopping must be attended
to on Saturday in company with one
of the teachers.

3. The visits of young gentlemen
will not be received unless near rela-
tives.

4. Disorderly conduct, such as
boisterous talking, laughing and
romping will not be allowed.” Shh!

5. Every pupil will be required to
keep her text-books neatly covered
with plain calico or some cheap
goods.

6. No pupil will be allowed to at-
tend balls, parties, circuses, etc, dur-
ing the sessions.”

In 1873 the collegiate course was
as follows:

Freshman:

English composition, Shakespeare

Latin (Caesar. Virgil); French or

German.

Ancient History, Bible History

Algebra.

Physical Geography.

Natural Philosophy (Quackenbos)

-l

‘Rhetoric, Modern History.
Latin, Virgil (Cicero or Sallust),
French or German.
Geometry.
Natural History (Ware's Smellie)
Physiology.
Junior:
English Literature, History of
Civilization.
Latin (Tacitus or Horace); French
oir German.
Trigonometry.
Astronomy, Botany
Evidences of Christianity
Moral Philosophy.
Senior:
Language or higher mathematics.
Mental Philosophy, Logic
Butler's Analogy
Chemistry, Geology.
General Review.
If this was Lindenwood's past,
the writer is looking forward to the
future with great eagerness.

Piano and Violin

A lovely recitol was niven cn
Tuesday afternoon, April 18, by
Sarah C. Phillips, pianist an1 Mary
Catherine Booth, violinist, with Ruth
Reinert Rau accompanist. Sarah
Phillips played five numbers: “Pre-
lude and Fugue” (Bach), “Sonata, A
Major, No. 10" (Mozart); “The
Eagle” (MacDawell); “Memor'es of
Childhood” (Octavio Pinto); and
“Prelude (from Suite, Poud le
Piano) Debussy.

Mary Catherine Booth played the
Chorale Prelude, “Come Jesus,
Savior of the Gentiles” (Bach-
Schenkman); “Concerto, C Major";
“Minuet” (Debussy); “Tango” (Ras-
bach); “Air de Lensky” (Tscha’kow-
sky-Rachmaninoff); ani1 “Hopak”
(Moussorgsky).

Sarah Phillips wore a yellow or-
gandy dress, with a purple crch 4
Mary Catherine B-oth wore a blue
silk formal and als> orchids. The
mothers of both girls were present
and enjoyed the concerts.
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One of the most pleasing features
of the essays, sketches, and stories
which are submitted to the BARK
supplement is the unfailing variety
and freshness shown in the work of
our student writers. Doubtless this
is in part due to the fact that Lin-
denwood girls come together from
many different places and bring
with them many different interests.
But even more important is this:
they frequently bring with them
also ready pens, observant eyes, and
the kind of imagination that makes
for interesting writing. If you
would know what we mean, behold
this supplement!

ICE HAS ITS THRILLS
By Peggy Dodge, 42

An excellent day for ice-boating
is one which has a strong wind
blowing out.of-doors. We don our
fiying suits, as they are the best
thing to wear for ice-boating on cold
and windy days. We always pack a
few sandwiches to eat when we get
hungry. Then Dad makes sure that
the ice-boat is secure on the trailer
before driving the three-hour trip to
Fox Lake.

Upon arriving we greet the other
ice-boat friends, get the ice-hoats
1ready (two of which we keep at the
Iake), and hopping into them we
sail off to a day full of thrills. I
use my brother Ray's old ice-boat,
which fs a bat-wing. Dad and Ray
each have new ice-boats that go
sixty miles an hour with a good
wind. The bat-wing doesn't go more
than forty miles an hour, but that
is fast enough for me, especially
when I'm running it.

Once when Ray and I were in the
batwing poing along quite fast I
noticed an ico-boat coming toward
us. Rav eould not cee it as the sail
obstructed his view. 1 yelled a
warning but there was nothing he
could do about it except keep on
poing. The other ice-boat skimmed
hv us. leavine only a few inches
between its side and our front run-
ner. If we had turned either to the
rieht or to the left we would have
eollidad. for he was on the other
side, and becruse of his sail, didn't
see us either. That's the nearest I've
come to beine in 7n ice-boat acecidont
and T hope that I'll never come any
nearer.

Necause of the eurrent in various
places the lake do~sn't freeze all
over and it is thrilline to jumn such
rpate. One ean do this. however,
only if one is goine verv fast.

In the afternnon raeces nre held
and with a rond wind it is easy to
make the bost hike, that is, o un
on one side leavine onlv twn run-
nare on the jce when turning at
hirh sneed.

The firet ride is the most excitine,
for the fasline nnp exneriences s
differant from that eiven hy any
ethors turp af trancnartation

After a day of this eve'tine ont-
dAnnr enavt it ig rond tn met home
t~ a whalpgome menl and n comfort-
able had.

SUBSTITUTION

By Mary Virginh Lay, '41

Miss Beady lay very still in her
great oak bed as she watched with
her round blue eyes the sun at the
tiny square of glass. The sun was
very pale and thin this morning,
she observed, as it stole into the
room, touching lightly the f~m'l'ar
objoets. "'There was the oak high.
boy which matched the bed and had
stood as long as Miss Beady could
remember, in her father's planta.
tion house in South Carolina. It
was the only material link which
connected her with that shadowy
past. The long fingers of the sun

pointed to the cracked, sagging
sink and the blotched, seamy walls
and to the gas plate in the corner.
The oak pieces always seemed .0
look with disdain at their ugly com-
panions who had never been in the
great and beautiful rooms they had
known. The sun’s fingers touched
the yellow throbbing throat of the
canary as it greeted Miss Beady
with its morning song.

As I have said, Miss Beady lay
very still but she was wriggling
most surprisingly inside her small
body., She lay with the secref ex-
citement of a child awakening on
Christmas Morning. Then she re-
membered. This was the day that
she was going around the corner to
the Vitaphone Picture Show House.
This was what she had been wait-
ing for for a whole week. How.
ever, the week did not drag so for
Miss Beady as one might expect.
Half of it was taken up in reiro-
spect of the last picture she hnd
seen, living it over again, and the
rest of the week she was looking
forward to the coming picture.

After Miss Beady had finished
her pitifully few tasks for the day,
which consisted of washing and
drying her mush bowl, her cup and
knife and fork, feeding Melody, the
canary, and cleaning his cage,
smoothing the cover of the big bed
and doing any bit of mending, she
would sit for hours by Melody's
cage with her imaginative stories
on parade. She loved to take up
the moving picture where it had
ended with the young bride. Her
mind would carry on the life of the
herocine and her children. It was
an exciting game because there
could ke a different story for ench
day, if she wished. Then, too, if
the moving picture had ended trag-
fe~lly. she would always change it,
for she never liked unhappy end-
ings. They always worried her
until she could hurry home and
change them.

Miss Boady scmetimes ren<d from
the books that she drew from the
public librory, but it was a long
walk for the old woman and the
stories never had the power to
thrill h-r like the movies, where
pictures of real people talked and
moved b~fore her eyes, She didn't
r~»d much because her eyes were
not so good as they used to be and
often the words would seem to re-
cede far into the page.

Sometir-es she thoutht about the
past, but that was very seldom, as
she knew it wasn't good for on~»
to think about what one had once
had and didn’t have now. To th'nk
about the white columns of her
givlhood home gleaming through
the magnolia trees and the swan-
like curve of the hall staircase, the
roaring fires in grest fireplaces
and Mammy Lee's shouts from the
kitchen of *“Oh! That Will B»
Glory for Me.” Then to come hack
to the crowded urly room on tho
1op of o New York tenament house.
No, it was not good to remember.

Mise Brody would seold hergelf
and say that she was a wicked old
woman coveting what was forever
gone. She was happy in her cne
room. She had enough to krep her
warm and dry with enoupgh tea and
rolls to drink and eat and an old
woman didn't have much of an
pnpetite anvway:  As for luxuries,
she had two—Melody, the canary,
which the couple in the next room
had given her when they had
moved a year ago. Before then she
had listened to its song on hor side
of the wall which was just ahout
as nice as having it herself. Cnly
now she could delight in watching
his feathered throat bulging with
his song. She felt that Melody al:
ways sang more for her than he
had for the Kawaskies because he
was happy living with her. Melody
ceemed to understand her, too.
When he saw a tear slide down the

wrinkles, he would cock his head
on one side with his bright bead
eyes and chirp “Cheer up.” Then
she would look wup, shame-faced,
and smile at him, and then Melody
would burst forth into such a
cadence of notes and trills that
she would marvel that such things
could come from such a tiny mite.

Then there was the picture show
every week. She had planned it so
that she could pay the fifteen cents
each week out of the small pension
check that came to her each mounth

ccause she was the daughter of a
Civil War Veteran. She wouldn't
have known anything about the
movies and their attraction if the
Codple nexe door hadn’t taken her
ouce. Sinee then, she haa ween
possessed with them and though she
had tried to forget how the peaple
locked and acted on the scoeeun, tiey
kept coming back and she felt that
S0 laUor we WL Gl £arbicy!
careful planning, she was overjoyed
to Lnd that the pension could cuver
her nieds and yet this luxury, too.
So she had gone every week into a
world of beauty, romance, and ad-
venture.

And this was the day that she
would step into that workl again.
She always went in the late after-
nocn and when she came out, she
would stop and buy a sack of sweet
rolls and on these special occasions,
a tart,

At three-thirty, Miss Beady put on
her black coat and the soi.ewhat
wori 1elt hat, locked the door be-
\wind her, and startud slowly down
the stecp pitch of stairs. Miss
Beady did not mind ciimbing all
those stairs, for it meant that she
could Live on the top floor away
from the noise of the street and
neas.er the sky and the sun. She
would suffocate if she had to live
below, never seeing the sky- ‘lhe
al.ler 'was sprawung 1 noisy
dark-skinned Italian children, lighter
Poles, and red-headed Irish chil-
dren, who grunted and tumbled like
younyg anniuls.  As was her custom,
she stopped and invited a young
1ulish woy, this tme, to come to her
room somelime and look at the
lovaly  pietures in her book of
Dante’s “Inferno.” $She knew that
tney would like them if they ever
can.e, Buat they never dia,  iney
were too busy with ther owan
atrairs, she guessed. Well, that was
right. Children should be with chil-
dren and not with old women.
They always stopped their scream-
ing and looked at her silently and
curiously as she stopped, gave her
invitation, and went on.

She always liked to get to the pic-
tui'e house2 as soon as the doors
opened so that she could watch the
peapl: as they came in. They were
almost as interesting as the people
¢a the screen and she always liked
to wonder about their lives. Today
the.e wer: some loud, greasy-haired
high school youths who cracked
guin and smelled of cigaiettes.
There ahead was a tiredlockng
woman with a row of children who
were already wriggling and pulling
at each other. Oh, dear. Miss
Bezdy hoped they wouldn't get to
coying In the midst of a love scene!
That would Le most distressing.
For it was going to be a romance
pieture today. That was the kind
she liked the best. There in back
of her were two young things mur-
muring to each other and holding
hands. The boy's hands were those
of a mechanic and the girl's were
rough from factory work, but they
were in love and that was all that
counted, Miss Beady thought. The
lights were going out and the cur-
tain was drawn aside and Miss
Beady fairly wriggled with excite-
ment.

That night after she had climbed
the ‘long flight of stairs, sipyed
her tea and eaten her sweet roll
and tart, and had crept into the

great oak bed, she lived over the
scene of the picture again. It had
becn a wonderful picture, and just
before she dropped off to sleep, her
old body tingled with the remem-
brance of the beautiful girl in the
young man’s arms.

When Miss Beady woke the next
moriing, she felt that something
was definitely and terribly wrong.
It was Melody; he was not singing.
He must have overslept, Miss Beady
thought as she hurriedaly patiered
across the cokl floor. Melody was
lying on his back with his feet in
the air with his black eyes closed
tight. A terrible fear tore at Miss
Beady’s heart, which gave away as
quicicty as 1t had come to something
just as terrible—an overwhelming
golel.  She took Melody out of his
cage.  He just fit into her palm, and
sitting down in her rocker by the
¢ugo, she sat there for hours. The
tears slid over the wrinlides, cven
faster when she remembered that
Melody would never again cock his
head and chirp, “Cheer up:"

Through the covering of her giief
cam:e the sound of heavy feet on the
stairs and the sound of heavy things
being dragged across the floor.
Men's voices and children’s high
piping ones. That must mean that
she was going to have neighbors in
the room that had remained vacant
for a year. It had always been so
quiet up here with her only other
neighbor a young artist who worked
feverishly and slept irregulaily.
Th: walls were so thin that she
could hear what the people said. A
woman's voice came tearing shrilly
through the wall

“Sam, what is that good-for-noth-
in7 brother of yours hanging around
here for? If he thinks we are going
to take him in, he's sadly mistaken.
We haven't the room, and besides, 1

‘wouldn't have the la?;y bum around

the kids. And if he comes sticking
his nose in here, I'll be glad to tell
him so.'

Miss Beady got up and pat ered
across the floor. She opened hor
sowing basket and spilling the
needle and thread and selss rs cut
of it, she placed Melody in its depths.
She lifted the box onto the table and
hurried back to the chair by the
wall. The man was raising his
voice, and unexpectedly she felt
eager to hear what he was going
to say.

TENNESSEE PANORAMA

By Botty Jayne Bass, "42

It might have been November 24,
1863. Ther existed little evidence of
passing years. Lookout Mountain
still rose, domineeringly, over the
surrounding peaks; the weathered
rocks still clung to their precaricus
perch on the steep mountain side:
even Umbrella Rock, looking as if
each breath of wind might shake
its perfect balance, maintained its
air of suspense. Fourteen hundred
feat below, like a drawing on dark °
green paper, the Tennessee Rlvm‘
cut the outline of an Inlien m ¢

sin in tho pile of"a green carpet ;

made by the mass of entangled tree
tops. Seventy-five years had mad»
but one change in this scenc high
above Chattanooga; and that charge
—a hush that covered everythng—
clung to the bronze tablets recalling
famous names, lingered over the
wenthered iron of cannons, and
marked this day distinetly 1938,

Down the slope of Lookout's side
Chickamauga Park stretched on
until it made its way over the
Georgia border. November 24, 1903,
hrd marked a terrific struggle be-
tween  the losing Conferedate
“Creys” and the Union “Blues” on
this converted battlefield. From my
positien atop Lookout, th» panor-
ama below held not the slightest re-
miniscence of the gun play, the
rumble of cannon, or the muffled

It



4 LITERARY SUPPLEMENT, LINDEN BARK, Tuesday, May 9, 1939.

tread of a cavalry unit that must
have marked that day in 1863.

Old Fort Oglethorpe, near the
Georgia edge of Chickamauga, was
the only remnant of the military
maneuvers. The Chickamauga of
today is a plot of a well-tended
ground. Flowers have been planted
so as to present an air of having
grown wild. Tree surgeons have
bandaged the wounds made by bul-
lets ripping and tearing through the
bark. Massive grey stone monu-
ments to the “honored dead” make
a polka-dot pattern when viewed
from above.

Solemn, stately, and peaceful—
beautiful Chickamauga blends with
the slope of Lookout Mountain to
form a memorial to the valiant de-
fenders of the North and South.

CONFESSIONS OF A KIDNAPPER

By June Baker, '42

Every Saturday since school start-
ed, when I have planned to go on a
shopping expedition, the weather
has either fallen fifty degrees or it
has begun not raining, but pouring.
l.ast Saturday was the excepton;
the morning was enough to inspire
even sleepy me to poretical attempts
I dressed hurriedly to catch 11:45
o'clock bus, and rode in, anticipating
a few hours of pleasant shopping
and a nice, interesting movie. Al-
ready I was uncomfortably warm,
but I couldn’t mention that fact be-
cause I had insisted on wearing my
new tweed coat against everyone’s
advice. We arrived at the station.
spent half an hour finding a place
to lunch, then wasted an hour lunch-
ing. My! I was going to have to
hurry to buy those accessories. I
entered a large department store,
finding a crowd suggesting Bank
Night at Grand Central Station. T
started bravely for the shoe depart-
ment, trying not to let the feeling
the doughnut counter and crowds
gave me show in my expression. It
must have been this attempt at a
Madonna-smile that brought on my
experience, for around the edge of
a case of shoes came a little boy of
about three. Never suspecting that
I had any appeal for boys of any
age, T was shocked when the chila
started screaming at the top of his
healthy Iungs, “Mama, wait for
me!” 1 tried to dodge, but here he
came. I supnose the little fellow
couldn’t see for tears or the choco-
late candy melting all over his face
from hairline to chin. Just the
same, the next minute he was jerk-
ing my skirt. pulling my coat knock-
ing my skirt, pulling my coat, knock-
standing in a chair with his arms
around my neck. I still can't under-
stand how he did so many things at
once. This little urchin either had
a sense of humor far beyond his
vears or he thought I had a matern-
al air far bevond mine. For five
lone minutes I blushed and looked
helplesslv for a woman who micht
take a howline baby from my unwill-
ing prasp. Just as the crowds began
to gather in a semi-cirele in front
of me. a vouthful mother ran
through. When she said “Johnny!"”
in a voice like a cheap violin, I
understand Johnny's surprising
volume, As she looked me over
from head to foot, her expression
chowed she was torn between call-
ing a policeman to save other
women'’s children from this kidnap-
per and just being easy and telling
me in her siren-like voice what she
thought. Perhans myv wrecked ap-
pearance saved me: nerhaps it was
myv embarrassment and shock that
rescued me. T assure vou I lost no
time in leaving the store by the
nearest exit. I did go to a movie,
bt T felt as if 211 the children on
the row were advancine towards me
in the dark. The little devils just
find me irresistible, I suppose.

THE ARKANSAS RIVER

By Louise Carter, '42

Looking west from a gentle slope
in one of Tulsa's southside resident-
ial districts, there is an unusually
broad view over the surrounding
stretches Riverside Drive with its
countryside. At the foot of the hill
many fine redbud trees and ever-
greens, There, the narrow river
curves northward within the shadow
of a modernistic skyline of tall
buildings.

Many a time I have seen the
Arkansas from this very place—on
starry nights when the stillness was
haunted only by the croaking of
frogs, when a thousand lights from
the factories and the new stone
bridge beyond were faintly reflected
in waters reddened by a raging oil
fire; on bleak summer days when
the dry river bed, covered by num-
erous weeds, was enveloped in thick
clouds of fine red dust; in times of
flood, when only a few sandbars
and pearly-black pools of crude oil
appeared on the motionless expanse
of dull water; and on late afternoons
when the last bright rays from the
sky were gradually disappearing be-
hind pale clouds, and sending deep
colors across the dark water. This
spot is not beautiful pictorially,
with gay sail boats and picturesque
docks, but is rather the scene of
ragged banks overhung with num-
erous decaying trees, a few dilap-
idated old tug-boats, and some
patches of treacherous quicksand.

Beyond the two bridges crossing

‘it, lies one of the greatest refining

companies in the world, with tower-
ing smoke stacks and huge furnaces.
To the south of this stretches a vast
oil field with many shiny aluminum
storage tanks, covering the ground
like so many stacks of silvery coins.
A few steel derricks in front of hazy
blue Turkey Mountain; a thick gush
of black smoke scattered to the
wind from one of the stacks; shrill
whistles calling factory workers and
signaling the time to city dwellers—
all these are sense images which
rush to my mind when I pause to
think of the Arkansas.

THE FISHERMAN
By Shirley Keplar, '42

It was on one of those hot, sultry
afternoons in July that I first saw
him. I had waded down the stream
under the willows interlaced over-
head, farther than I had ever gone
before. Parting the branches, I saw
that I had reached the mouth of the
creek. As I scrambled up on the
sandy bank, I heard a gurgling
sound not in keeping with the hum
of the flowing water. Timidly 1
looked around and saw a figure that
made my eight-year-old heart jump.
He sprawled there, asleep in the
shade, propped up against a walnut
tree. His old brown felt hat, cov-
ered with fish-hooks and cut with
slits for ventilation, shadowed his
grimy, wrinkled face. A lighted
corncob pipe dangled from one cor-
ner of his huge, drooping mouth.
I sat down cautiously in order not
to awaken him, and took up the
bamboo fishing pole that had slid
from his brown, gnarled fingers.
His heavy breathing regularly
raised the dirty, faded-denim over-
alls that covered his bowl-like mid-
dle portion. Perhaps it was an hour
later that I was startled from my
adventurous imaginings by a gruff
“hrrumph.” Using words sparingly,
he asked me to share the contents
of his lunch, which lay beside him
wrapped in brown paper. I refused,
and curiously watched him stretch
his fat legs encased in black, hip-
length boots. Then from one of his
many pockets he took an old knife
and began whittling on a stick.
After an hour, evidently tired of his

not-too-strenuous work, he got up
lazily, took the pole from me, slung
it over a large, round shoulder, and
started down a path for home
empty-handed. As I trotted along
behind him, I noticed the different-
colored patches on the seat of his
breeches, probably worn through by
constant sitting. When we came to
the road, he answered my good-bye
with a grunt.

LEAF RING

By Dorothy Miller, '40

There it was again that uncom-
fortable feeling pursuing her where-
ever she went. She shrugged her
shoulders as if to throw the feeling
off.

It had been a wonderful summer.
Another year in Florida. The same
people had been back and the one
whom she had wanted to see had
been there. The skies had been as
blue, the sands as hot, the water
had the same revclting taste, as be-
fore. But something had changed
her. '

It had been a pleasant summer
although upsetting. It had not been
so exciting as the summer before,
but that wasn't it.

She leaned back in the swing and
gave the ground a slight thump
with her foot, putting the swing in
motion. Her arms crossed behind
the back of her head. Her lips curl-
ed in a puzzling smile and she took
deep breaths. The wind kept the
swing in motion and stirred the
curls of the girl's bright tawny
hair. The leaves were swirling to
the ground, hitting each other in
their made race to the brownish
green grass.

Leaves! The girl's eyes widened
and she sat up. She listened in-
tently. But she relaxed as sudden-
ly as she had tensed. '
~“Again it has escaped me,” she
sighed to herself.

It was surprising, she thought, to
find herself at school, far from
home. Going away had slipped up
on her. She had not been pushed;
she had just accepted it indifferent-
ly, and then, right at the Ilast,
rather excitedly.

Her mother and father had been
glad that she and her brother had
gone, although they would all miss
each other. They had wanted her to
have all the advantages she could
and her brother had been sent to a
fine school where he could follow
the dictates of a law conscience.
She hoped that he would like it and
make good grades and many friends.
He was fine in every way; his
morals, his ideals, and his uncon-
scious charm made him well loved.
But she never let him know it- She
smiled at that. She had already
written him a letter.

It had been a nice summer, she
mused again. From the very first,
it had beckoned her back to the
beach that she had left the summer
before reluctantly. It had been
warm. The violets had bloomed
again in her special little patch and
she had picked them every day, ar-
ranging them carefuly in miniature
VaSes.

The rose—oh, those roses—her
nose wrinkled. She could still smell
their sweet fragrance. Every
morning she had cradled a tremb-
ling new bud in her father’'s button
hole and had sent him gaily off to
his business. After he had gone,
she would take a basket and shears
and go skipping down the long path
with its white petals from the pear
trees on the crunchy gravel.

June had followed May in a green
spray of leaves. No longer were the
branches just a fine tracery against
the sky; they were filled in, like
stitches in a piece of needlepoint.
Talk of Florida had been inserted
into the conversation subtly, from
time to time.

Then, at last, one day, when the
roses were all gone for the month,
her father had come home and said:

“Get set, we're leaving tomor-
row."”

Oh, what a lovely summer it had
been; she stretched and yawned
drowsily. The water had been green,
blue, dark, and wavy in rapid suc-
cession. At times it had nosed the
shores inquiringly; at others, it had
had no curiosity and had bounded
up to the sea wall in the way that
Dash, the dog, had chased the sand
crabs. The sand had been searingly
hot. If one covered himself with it
and remained a few hours, one
would emerge a reddish, splotchy,
thoroughly uncomfortable person.
The sky had reflected the water.
However the clouds had been the
predominant factor. Large white
scallops floated, bumped, and scur-
ried across the over-changing blue-

The girl's eyes narrowed. One
thing hadn't been the same—Tim.
And yet, she kne wher feelings
couldn’t change, Had she been dif-
ferent? She had felt the same.
When she walked along the beach
her strong, slim, young legs had
carried her as far as, if not farther
than ever. Her voice had still rung
with the same warm-hearted con-
viction when she had spoken and—
her sunburn had hurt with the same
intenseness. So what was this
elusive feeling, if feeling it was?
She had not noticed it last year.
Why should she this year? She
knew him better of course, and she
still loved him but—and she
stopped.

She got up from the swing and
walked slowly, with bent head, into
the dormitory. In her room she
stood at the window and glanced
down at the leaves, safe on the
ground. Imperceptibly, she straight-
ened. There it was. A perfect ring
of leaves—but wait—not quite per-
fect. A tiny, but '3nh%s&ka5'§15
flaw spoiled the wide circle-

Why—? and the girl's eyes wi-
dened in comprehension.

The flaw—it was in every one,
even herself; no one was perfect.
Accepting these flaws in others and
loving them for them was the test.
At last with this casual discovery
she had pierced the mysterious feel-
ing, just as the circle itself had
bheen pierced.

BIRDS IN THE SNOW STORM

By Margaret Green, '42

As I stood by the window I saw
that the snow still fell steadily out-
side. The wind whistled around the
corner of the house and tossed the
fallen snow into a heap by the gar-
den fence,

Directly below the window num-
erous birds crouched by the side of
a slab of stone for shelter. Occas-
jonally one would hop several fcet
away to peck at some invisible in-
sect, Their black feathers made
them look like ink spots on the blue
white snow.

Above them a blue jay, shunning
the lowly company of snow birds,
sought vainly to find protection
among the leafless branches of an
old oak tree. He hopped from limb
to limb as the pitiless wind swirled
the snow about his head.

The wind, however, could not ruf-
fle the bright red head of a wood-
pecker who, with the aid of his tail,
clung to the tree trunk and calmly
pecked at it, seeking his morning
food in his usual way. Nor did it
disturb the red squirrel who bur-
rowed so deeply beneath the snow in
search of acorns that I could see
only his tail waving back and forth
like a signal flag.

Slowly the scene faded away, be-
coming more indistinet as my breath
had frosted the window pane.
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Sports Day at Columbia

Lindenwood was well represented
at Sports Day held at Missouri
University cn Saturday, May 6.
Several weeks were spent in choos-
ing those girls who woere best in
e various sports in order to par-
ticipate in the various events. Lin-
denwood has won the pennant for
the past two yecrs and worked to-
ward this goal again this year.

Again Lindenwood athletes came
home bringing the banner. This
time it was a courtesy honor, as
Lindenwood really tied with Wil
liam Woods College for second
place.  Iassouri  University girls
won first, but as they were host-
esses, they relinquished first hon-
ors to those gaining second. Wil-
liam Woods ranks equally with
Loadenwood, but asked that the L.C.
girls take the banner, since they
well Bl oSS,

Individual scores were made as fol-
lows:

Tennis: third, Martha Weber, Cleo
Cole. Dcoek tennis: second, Mar-
par -t Anne Ball, Florence Vallanga.
Golf: third, Carol Davenport, Mar-
thac INorrois. Ping pong: fifth,
Miriam Ramey, Peggy Bender.
The swimming team also placed-

Those girls who went on the
swimming team included: Marjorie
Carroll, Marilyn Riggs, Peggy
Dodge, Jean Clark, Dorothy Jean
Mathias and Jean Stormont.

In addition to the girls who went
up to enter in the events, many
sports enthusiasts accompanied the
frirls. They spent the entire day at
Columbia and went in a chartered
bus. Miss Marie Reichert, who was
in charge of the event, accom-
panied the girls on the trip.

The Athletic Association held its
lact meting, Monday, April 24, in the
Library club roms. Florence Vel-
lengn president of the Association,
presided. Final plans were made
for Sports Day at Columbia, and
open discussion was held,

Boat Trip Becoming
A Letter Day For L.C.

Final arangements are being
made for the all school boat trip to
I,e taken on Tuesday, May 23. The
students from last year can en-
thusiastically tell the new members
of the school the fun and excite-
ment that happened on last year's
trip.

Of great interest to the army
girls of the colleze comes the an-
nouncement that the boat will go
down as far as Jefforson Barracks.

Immediately after breakfast, 1%
buses, holding 40 pasengers each,
will line the driveway, awaiting the
approach of the Lindenwood stu-
dents and members of the faculty

desiring transportation into the
dock.
Fverv student is awnitinoy th's

wonderful day of days with great
anxiety, and Lindenwood's own
“Uncle Guy C. Motley” deserves
much credit for making this trip
possible.

Colorful Collation

Jeane Osburn gave a dinner the
other evening which was lovely. It
was on April 21. The menu was:
fruit juice cocktail, Philadelphia
cream cheese canapes, celery, car-
rot spears, olives, veal -cutlets,
mashed potatoes, buttered beets,
tomato cups with cottage cheese,
cloverleaf rolls, apple jelly, white
cake with strawberries and
whipped cream, and coffee. The
table decorations were red and
while sweet peas.

Her gucsts were Mrs. Hubbell,
Miss Anderson, Katheryn Brewer,
Margaret Sandoe, and Ann Erick-
s0n.

Kirkwood Pastor Lectures
Rev. Ralph Evans new to
Lindenwood.

Rev. Ralph D. Evans, pastor of
the Kirkwood Presbyterian Church,
was the vesper speaker Sunday,
April 30. He had not visited Lin-
denwood before.

l.ev. Mr- Evans for his sermon
revicwed some of the facts of his-
tory and the faets on which lie
must depend. He presented for his
audience, the world as it was when
Christ came into it, the world of
today and the world that nught
have been without the birth of
Christ. He said that no movew.ent
had done more good for the world
than the movement of Christ's gos-
rel. Before He came the world was
in a terrible state of tuwimod and
darkness. Men weie responsible to
ne one f{or what they did and as a
result morals were at the lowest
possible ebb and men did what they
did because of superstition and a
loose contract with a pagan god.
Misgovernment, divorce, poveriy,
taxes and the corruption oi rchig-
ious taxces were only a few of the
miseries of the time. There was a
deep religious despair in which the
idols of the Roman emperor and
the empire were the only allowable
forms of worship. Men cowered
in the darkness seeking what they
could not find. Mortality was l.ow
with human life not worth more
than the flip of a coin. Massacres,
slavery, gladiator ccmbats, prison
life and the indiiference to un-
wanted children were the ordoer ol
the day. “Life is mortal” and death
is final were the philosophical pcs-
simism thought then,

Mr: Evans told of the story of
hope and happiness that was
brought to the world with the
coming of Christ. Now e .phasis
is placed on the impourtance of life
and men must now be respon.i.ie
to their God, to thaaselves cul
others. Christ preached that n.en
must be fair to themselves and that
the law of life is love, He told his
followers that they should develip
their insight into the distribution
of food to solve economic problems
aad to wust for the rest tw woi
who “clothed the lilies of the field.”
The Christian theory as Christ
taught it is that character is the
real and only permanent wealth,
He brought to the world a religious
faith that is the only adequate faith
that is workable for all the walks
of lift. All thoughts of death were
changed by the resurrection and the
worle’s hope in the empty grave.
Thus did Christ’s coming mean the
coming of light to a darkenedl
world.

Mr. Evans pointed out what thz
world might have been like with-
out Christ and he said that if all
the works of art and all the lives
that have been influenzed by
Christianity were to be subtracted
from this power, it would leave a
world in which men would not
want to live. Mr. Evans said, ':f
we look through the window of the
centuries to the faith of Christian-
ity we will see that it is this light
that menns the end of all despair
and unccrtainty and it is that light
wh'eh It 1s cur privilege to comipie-
hend.”

Taking the Air

Wednesday, April 26, Y.W. held
its meeting on the Sibley steps.
The girlc joined in singing songs,
which Beverly Mayhall led. There
was much variety in th> son:s;
such as, “Hold Tight”, “There's a
T.ong Trail Awinding”, ‘‘Little Sir
Eche” and the “Froggle in the
Dam", and many others.

This was the first out-door meet-
ing this spring.

TWINS SHARE HONORS

—3id Whiting Photos.

For the first time in any St. Louis college demonstration, twin
sisters, Miss Mildred and Miss Maxine Tanke of lkeokulk, Ia., have been
elected to march with equal honors in the May queen’s procession at Lin-

denwood College.

Two representatives are to be attendants, according to

the rule, frem each class, and they are the two chosen from the sophomore

class.

They will be maids to the queen, Miss Jean McIFarland of Dallas,

Tex., at ceremonies Saturday afternoon, June 10.

(Courtesy, St- Louis Globe-Democrat).

By Their Says You
Should Know Them

Maxine Tanke—“You must be
thinking of Middy”

Betty Bullock—“Once I was thin”

Mary Jane Welch—'T've gone
steady for at least twenty times”

Kay Lovitt—"Have you read your
Bark'

Sara Jefferson — “I went to
church with Fern this morning”

Alice Reid—“Does anyone have a
cigarette”

Jean Osborn—"“My brother goes
to West Point”

Jerry Stroh—*1 should get the re-
cipe for that”

Annette Avgerinos—"1 just
three E's"”

Anne Beard—"Can’t you tell that
I came from New Orleans.”

Barbara Bruce—"I can't stay but
a minute"”

Betty Bugher—'Did you
them mention “Kokomo"

Wilma Conner—"“I have to write
Merle a letter”

Barbara Johnston——"T've got so
much work to do that I think I'll
go to bed”

Janet Goodjohn—"I'm so sleepy,
ruess I'll go to bed”

Tommy Lou Jones—'I'm so mad
at Ikey"”

Jea MeElroy—“Waterloo kids arve
different”

Mnry Ann Fowler—"Hiya Jane
puss”

Frances Harper—“Well-1111"

Virginia Norton—"You know Bill,
his orchestra nlways plays out here"

Mary Jo Shepard—"I'm going to
Tvnnsville this week-end”

Virginia Short—"“What's on at the
show tonight"

Helen Louise Shephard—“My ac-
counting is terrible”

got

hear

Monday, May 1, the freshman
class presented all juniors with
lovely individual corsages in honor
of May Day.

Amelie Allen spent a very lovely
week-end in St. Louis with friends.

Imogene Stroh visited in St. Louis
over the week end.

Voice and Piano
Students Present
Diploma Recital

Marjorie Jane Ecker was pre-
sented in a diploma recital in Sibley
Chapel, Tuesday afternoon, April
25. Together with Therese Lar-
son, contraito, and Dorothy Nie-
man, accompanist. Many lovely
spring flowers decorated the cha=
el, and created a true spring” at-
mosphere. The piano seléctions
which Marjorie Ecker played were
“Prelude and Fugue, B Flat Major”
(Bach); "“Sonata, F Major" (Bee-
thoven); “Arabeske” (Schumann);
“Kaleidoscope” (Eugene Goossens);
“Prelude in G Minor"” (MecDonald);
and “Etude Hercique” (Leschetiz-
ky). Therese Larson sang, ‘“Mon
coceur s'ouvre a ta voix" by (Saint-
Saens); “Traum durch die Dam-
merung’” (R. Strauss); and “When
I Have Sung My Songs” (Ernest
Charles).

Lindenwoodites
Like Opera

The halls of Lindenwood are now
flocked with ardent opera fans. All
those who were fortunate enough
to see either Otello or Faust, or
both, returned enthusinutic.
only drawback was that the operas
scemed a little long to some. There
was not much difficulty in follow-
ing the story and no one has ex-
pressed a desire to have them sung
in English instead of in the lan-
guage in which they were written.
All in all, they were two most
memorable and pleasant evenings
for those who attended.

Witah White Flowers

Ann Erickson gave a dinner the
night of April 24. Her menu was
pineapple juice cocktail, cream
cheese canapes, buttered new pota-
toes, buttered fresh peas, hot rolls,
pear salad, jelly, alives, radishes
and celery, apples a la mcde and
coffee. The decorations were white
snapdragons:

The guests were Jeonn Cohur
Miss Bailey, Miss Anderson, Nancy
Chappell, and Pauline Keechner.
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ROUND ’N ABOUT

Evidently Alice Jones' date didn't
know that April Fool's day was
past for he caused that young lady
some excitement when he called
to escort her to the prom in sport
clothes and was heard to say at
her exclamation of horror, “Why,
Alice, you didn't tell me it was
formal.” For the benefit of the
readers the practical joker returned
later, quite properly attired.

Interesting observation at the
prom-—Mary Belden seen dancing
with Potzie's date.

Sidelights on the school dance—
Doris Laramore loses a ueel. veunie
Linn Sager falls on the dance fivor
and Dr. Betz to the rescue. Beity
Jayne Bass being a stiff wallflower
after a recent horseback riue, and
a certain freshman girl stealing
Betty Minor's thunaer ot weariyg
saddle shoes to a formal dance.
Girls and certain faculty members
really going to town on the newest
dance routine, “The Chestnut Tree".
A little nutiyy but why not?

Certain Niccolis girls have been
wondering if “Happy” Uaks Iis
really coming to Cklahoma this
suminer.

When Gerry and Kay were at the
University of 1llinois a recent week-
end ago, Gerry managed, beside ap-
pearing in the horse show, to ac-
quire a man and was properly
“Squired”

Local boy makes good and “the
boy I left behind me” is most saaly
being lett belhind., And to think,
Dot, that it all started over a howse.

Art, Painting D.splay
In Roemer Auditorium

Mrs. Emily Grant Hutchings from
St. Louis made her annual visit 1o
Lindenwood on Thursday, April 13
at 11 o'clock. Mrs, Hutchings comes
to Lindenwood every year to teil
her audience something of art, and
show paintings. This year she
spoke on "“lThurteen St. Lows Alt-
ists",

Mrs. Hutchings said that she did
not admire modern art, and her ex-
hibit and talk were on conservative
art that has used nature as its
subject. The first artist was Albert
hencke, who loved children and taivy
tales, so he did decorative paintings
on those subjects. His work is ro-
presented by great splashes of color
on the canvas and Mrs. Hutchings
had his painting with her, called
“Decoration.”

“The Ideal Figure” by Philip von
Saltza was a study of painting using
white so that the picture reflected
the light.

Mrs. Hutchings told the somewhat
amusing story of how Gustav Wolff
learned to paint reflections in water.
After his first attempt had failed he
kicked his foot through the canvas
and it was through repeated failures
that he finally mastered the art of
water reflections. The brook in his
“Winter Landscape” gives proof of
this.

Fred Gray was another artist who
painted the “Taxile Doat Portrait”
of some famous white haired man
who looked like an prophet. Gray's
was so outstanding because he made
the atmosphere around the white
head by emphasising it with a hal»
of darkness,

Carrie Horton Blackman was an-
other St. Louis artist of whose work
Mrs. Hutchings had a sample. She
brought out her famous child paint-
ing, “Portrait of a Child.”

In contrast with Philip von Saltza,
who capitalized on white in his
painting, Richard Miller capitalizel
on black in his work, which is the
most difficult color to use. He did
it most successfully in his “The
Abbe'",  An amusing bit told on
Mr. Miller was how he managed to

keep the girl students away from
his easel in art school by eating
garlic. Later on to compensate for
his cruelty he took. to painting
beautiful girls in gardens.

Paul Harney became interested in
painting pictures of chickens when
he became owner of a chicken farm
in Alton, IlIl. At that time his
chicken pictures were only worch
$25, but today they range to $100
depending on how many chickens
there are in each picture, “about $25
per chicken.”

F. O. Sylvester painted the picture
“Landscape.” He taught at one time
in the Central High School in St
Louis and was a poet as well as an
artist. He loved the Mississippi and
he caught her many moods on his
canvas.

The early still life artists used
stark realism in their paintings and
among such artists were OCscar
Berninghaus who painted “Inaian
Corn”, which was known for its
broad brush strokes; Kenneth M.ller
who painted color prints reproduced
by Adolf Braun of Paris; and A. M.
Bauman, who painted “Still Life”.

Ralph Chesley Ott was shown in
“Reflection” and Harry Chase in a
Marine picture.

Mrs. Hutchings ended her inter-
esting lecture with a definition of a
true artist: “one who dceés not
imitate but fuses what he has
learned through his own personality
into a painting.”

Poetry Society Meets

The Poetry Society held its last
meeting of the year in the library
cluv rvoms ‘tuesday, April 25 at
6:30 o’clock. Sarah Fhillips told of
the life ot the pcet Hart Crane and
discussed his works. Members o.
the society read their poetry, fol-
lowed by critical discussions by the
members.  Dean Gipson and Miss
Farker were guests,

Four Luncaeons
in One Day

Groups of girls from the home
economics department have recently
bean giving luncheons as part of
their work. The girls do all the
work of planning the meal, buying
the food, prepaving it and serving i
T'he girls who planned the Unit 2
luncheon last Wednesday, \. e o
Louise Heins, Virginia Jean Stcr-
mont, Dorothy Felger and Jo.n
Houghton.

The luncheon consisted of scul-
loped tuna fish, buttered rolls, jelly,
jello salad, potato chips, celery and
olives, strawberry shortcake and
colfee. The entire meal came to
94 cents, or 24 cents per person,

On the same day, Unit I, consist-
ing of Agnes Wagneor, Jane Knud-
son, Marjorie Groen, and Garn.t
Corzine, prepared together a delight-
ful menu, which they served, con-
sisting of mushroom soup, chef
salad, stuffed baked potatoes; rolls,
lime mold and cake, tea.

The unit consisting of Marjor.e
Collins, Dot Laney, Maritha Laney,
and Frances Jane Stice computed a
total cost of 83 cents, or 20 cenis
per individual, for their  unit
luncheon, the menu of which in-
cluded celery soup; au gratin pota-
toes; salmon mold salad, hot. roils;
strawberry shorteake iced tea.

Still another luncheon (Unit 4)
gave more variety: baked pctatoes
on half-shell; salad bowl, buiter
horn rolls, chocolate pudding and
coffee. The co-operating cooks were
Jeanne Waitt, Mary Selby, Marjorie
Norton, and Frances Sluss.

The Triangle Club held its last
meeting in the form of a picnic,
Wednesday, May 3, at 5:30 o'clock.
The members weni to Blanchette
Park for a pienic supper.

Voeal and Instrumental
Well Blended in Recital

Mary Elizabeth Benner and Ruth
Reinert Rau gave a recital, Mon-
day, May 1 at 4:45 o'clock, the first
for diploma, the second for grad-
uation. Ann Taylor accompanied.

Mary Benner sang: “Il mio bel
foco”, “O Del Mio Amato Ben” and
“Printemps qui commence (Sam-
son et Dalila)” for her first sel-
ections. Her second group consist-
ed of: “I Will Sing of Thy Great
Mercy”, “The Unforseen”, *“The
Urn”, “In the Forest”, and “Moun-
tains".

Ruth Reinert Rau played: “Pre-
lude and Fugue in D Major”-—Bach,
“Sonata, C Major, ap. 53" —Beeth-
oven and “Praeludium, ap. 10, No. 1

(First Modern Suite)”—Edward
Mec-Dowell. The last number wags a
piano and organ number with Ruth
Jayne at the orpgan. They played:
“Caprice-Valse (Wedding-Cake) op.
76”—Saint-Saens-

Both girls received many lovely
spring flowers from friends. Ruth
Rau’s parents came from St. Louis
for the recital, and Mary Benner’s
from Anna, Il

THE TATILER

The U. of Illinois crowded with
Lindenwoodites the week-cnd of the
28th. - . ., Imogene Hinsch has a
new interest, who is really interest-
ing . . Harriet Dillman’s junior
scored quite a hit with all of Nic-
colls . . . . Evelyn Knopp and Effie
week-ending in high spirits . . . .
Wouldn't it be nice if everyone had
a local male that brought chocolate
cake hot out of the oven 2 7 2 ?

. .Many in Niccolls way should
learn the ever popular “Golden
Rule” . , . Many pic-nicking in this
elegant weather . . . Bits about the
junior-senior prom . . . Potzy's Bill
right on hand, and Maurine sport-
ing a lush orchid . . . Jean’s lL.eith
all the way from K.C. ... Christine
with Tom, minus junior, who has
recovered fully from an orange see.l
lodged in the throat . . . . Virginia
Smith not in the least bored during
the course of the eveninz , . . St
Carries boys \ el 1ep.e e.:ted .
Mention should definitely be made
of 1. Larson’s orchidaceous look,
ever since the prom- , . . B. Kelley
and Mary Mangold making a hur-
ried entrance . . . . Louis Ward
guesting with Kay Wagner . . . .
Dorothy Hardy's devotee should
really be congratulated . . . coming
every Sunday from Mattoon, 111 , - .
AJ. entertained royally last week-
end, many of her Lindenwocd
chums . . . . Commendations to the
freshmen for the lovely corsages
to the juniors . ... The horseshow
pickings for the 11th, 12th an. 13th
- . .. "Sisters under the same roof,
should always make it a point never
to chisel” . ... No doubt ev.ryone
has read of the U, of Illinois’ deal
about the white rats. Instead of
the goldfish swallowing fad, they
have found a more delectable dish
.. ... In any way or case, just ask
Kay Lovitt about it - . . . it's really
funny. Patsy Lee and Mary Jean
at Scott field last week-end . . ..
Rosie Troth could have been “Hon.
olulu Bound” . .. B. Stern getting
to be a second Culbertson. . - .

-~

Westminster Likes Us

Dr. Roemer received a very grac-
ious letter from Robert F. Karsch,
representative of the Glee Club at
Westminster  College, thanking
Lindenwood for their plcasant s.a..
He also extended good wishes to
Di. Roemer personally on his
twenty-fifth anniversary of his
presidency at Lindenwood College.

Down Butler Way

Lue Larson of Sioux Falls, S:-D.
came to hear Terry sing, April 25.
She stayed over the weekend. Lue
says she liked Lindenwood ve.y
much; she stayed for the prom on
Saturday.

Jean Osburn spent the weekend
in University City with Sandy.

Jean has been doing some high
flying with Gus.

Gennie Horswell and Jenny Fro-
man found the sun very warm on
the 29th. day of April.

Last Spanish
Meeting Held Spanish
Artists Studied

El Circulo Espanol had its last
meeting of the year on Monday
evening in the library club rcoms.
Helen Margaret DuHadway, presi-
dent, had charge of the meating and
Mary Jean DuHadway gave the sec-
retary and treasurer's report.

The program consisted of the
study of the Spanish artists El
Greco (1548-1625), Velazquez (1599-
1660), Murillo (16171732), Goya
(1746-1828), Soralla (1863-1923), and
Zelloaga (1870-7 ). Dr. Terhune,
the sponsor, and Helen Margaret
DuHadway talked about the lives of
these artists and explained various
copies of their paintings.

Election of officers for next year
was held following the program.
Those elected were Christine Mac-
Donald, president; Kay Lovitt, vice-
presdent; and Mary Jean DuHad-
way, secretary-treasurer.

Refreshments of coffee and cook-
ies were served.

Dr. Smylie Speaks On
‘Abide In Me And I In You’

Dr. Theodore S. Smylie, pastor of
Oak Hill Presbyterian Church in St-
Louis, and moderator of the St
Louis Presbytery, spoke at vespers
Sunday, April 23.

He used as his text, “Abide in me
and I in you! His subject was
“Homogenized Religion”, Di. Smylie
said that just as cream gatheis at
the top of milk and some get the
best part while others find only the
skim milk so it is with people and
their religion. Some people use
their Christianity like cream, only
on special days such as Christmas
and Easter, while they spend the
rest of their days using the skim
milk. The newest improvemrent
over this old method of separation
of the cream and skim is hom-
ogenized milk by which process the
cream is spread throughout the
milk, Thus with religion, so sh._ul:
it spread not only on special days
but throughout all our day.s.

Di. Smylie said that rel'gion
should be considered seriously be-
cause “it is first, a debt we owe to
the nature of the Christian faith”.
Iteligion should be constant in tem-
perature for there are too many
“off again-on again-off again Finne-
gan” types of Christians who only
cecasionally get excited about their
religion. Dr- Smylie said, “Some
take the high road and some take
the low road in religion but the
worst kind are those who are just in
between and indifferent either way.
Religion should also be considered
happily as a wonderful opportunity
and, as something practical.” He
said that while he was interosted in
the saints of all times he was more
interested in the saints of the twen-
tieth century who are not always
known for the big things they do,
bu' instead for the little Kkindly
things they do for others: the saints
of the campus, business world and
in many other fields of work.
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Dr. Searborough Speaks
On “Living Abundantly”

Wednesday morning, March 29,
Dr. W. L. Scarborough was speaker
at the last Lenten service of the sea-
son.

Dy, Searborough told the students
that the thing that our Lord came
to do was to convince the people
that he was not afraid to die, He
settled His purpose by saying “I am
come that they might have life and
have it abundantly,”” Dr. Scar-
borough said that he recalled hear-
ing a Southern orator say again and
again, “I love to live”, “I love to
live.” Dr. Scarborough said that
he was sure that it echoed in every
student’s heart, the love of life. He
said we live in a challenging world,
a wonderful world throbbing with
life. There is an intimate relation.
ship between the physical and spir-
itual self. We can't draw a line be-
tween the spiritual and the physical,
Dr. Searborough said.

Christ was here to see that we
live. There is a lot of talk today
about inheritances and taxes but life
is the best inheritance we have. God
gives us this legacy of life and we
should not waste it, Dr, Scarborough
told the students. The material
things of life, money, houses, land
and bonds are lost and fade out,
and this is where the Lord steps in;
“He came that we have life. He
gives us the opportunity of using
that legacy of life.”

Life at its truest and best is asso-
ciation. Scientists say that we are
a part of everyone we meet, taking
from each other. Dr. Scarborough
told the story of the young man
who was in the world war ready to
g0 over the top when he was asked
how he felt. He answered that he
reached out to touch another fellow
on the right side of him, then one
on the left side, then he was ready
to go. He had to have that associ-
ation.

Life is appropriation, association
and projection. We must project
ourselves into life. Someone goes
on singing a song because of you.
Homer is still alive in his works, as
is Paul and the prophets, the sing-
ers, and the poets, because they pro-
jected themselves into life.

Dr. Scarborough asked the stu-
dent body what they were going to
project. “Jesus came that we
might have life and a surplus of
it.” “My cup runneth over, surely
gooadness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my live and I shall
dwell in the house of the Lord for-
ever."”

“TI am come that thev micht have
life and have it abundantly.”

Grady Cantrell And
Bil Iild Guests

In the regular chapel period on
Wednesday, April 26, Grady Can-
trell and Bill Hild who are con-
nected with station KWK in St
Louis, were guests of Lindenwood.
“Grady” told numerous jokes and
proved most entertaining to the
girls. He has been speaking at the
Northwest Christian Church in St.
Touis, and doing evengelistic work.
Bill Hild sang a hymn, and later
taught the Lindenwoodites a three-
verse song. Follew'ng the chapel,
they wore guests of the college for
luncheon. Mr. Cantrell s very
fond of Lindenwood for it was Mrs.
Roemer who "helped him in t'meos
when he most nexded it”, and upon
his entrance into Roemer hall he
said he felt an “upl'fting atmos-
phere” Fe ccmmented on the
splendid work of Dr. Roerer, and
was delighted with the college.

On the 7 a.m. broadcast, Thurs-
day, April 27, Grady told of his visit
to Lindenwood the previous day,

and the beautiful campus with its
lovely buildings, He also said if
anyone would visit this girls’ school
he or she would want to send their
daughter here, and if they didn't
have one, they would want 1o adopt
one to send here. Grady was very
much impressed with the girls
irom all sections of the country,
and he said he had never “s.en so
much pulchritude in one place in
all his life.”

I'LL NEVER BE A BEAUTY

By bette Rowe, '42

it’s not that I don't want to be a
Ledury, ndl L m noi yearmng to be
OvZiIlE WIin glamos.  1U'S jJust tnat
L uull'e See nuw any college girl can
uau L w o w herself all the
things that appaiently must pe
doue o ve beauwul, or how anyone
Whaodt tne suengtn ol mind of
Minerva woula have enougn perse-
verance to Keep up sucn a routine.
To read about the elaborate pains
the movie stais go tarough, such as
patting their chins with one kind of
cream and rubbing their foreheads
with another, sitting for hours with
their elbows in fragrant warm oil,
is all very inspiring indeed, but not
for me. How do they manager to
do it? Perhaps they don’t have
roommates who when they are in
th: midst of a retiring facial yell
out that it is time to come to bed.
Ferhaps those same roommates up-
on sezing them, vered with a mask-
like substance, don't utter cries of
horror and tell them to go wash
their faces.

About three times a year I go in
for one of the so-called facials. I
do it because while it may not lift
my face, it does help my morale,
To relax for a few hours while
come creature covers your face with
scented creams and lotions Is very
helpful. Iispecially if you have
just flunked a French exam or the
boy you had a date with last night
told vou you reminded him of his
mother.

When I am in this state of com:
plete relaxation the attendant asks
me just what I have beon using on
r-v face, in a tone that implies she
suspects me of using either s nl
raper or scourinT powder. She tells
me that what my chin cells are cry-
ing for is the new “Wonder Cre:e”
comnosed of water lilirs and Afri-
can turtles. She then dab? on some-
thing that smells and feels tho waey
Joan Crawford looks, explaining
how it can turn wrinkles into dim-
rles.

I leave the shop with my arms
ful' of iars and bottles and my heart
full of determinntion to do right by
mv-elf. Tut after a time the spas-
m~die attacks hrourht on by the
sieht nof yarions iars di~ out and I
rettle down to be myself azain,

Music Recitn]l of
Uppger Clossmen
Held Thurs "ay

Thursday mornng at 11 a. m.
April 27, in Rocmer Audtorium, Mu
Phi Epilson, the honorary music
sorority for upper classmen pre-
sented its annuol recital. The stu-
dents participcting in the recital
were Dorothy Nleman, Margaret
Hull, Virginia Smith, Mildred Ju-
met, Margaret Ann McCold, Al'ce
Jones, Mary Ahmann end Alice
Bzlding., Althcugh not partaking
in the recital, Cordelia Buck, Su~
snne Eby, Beverly Mayhell and
Nuth Reinert Rau are membars of
this chapter. The partici ants de-
serve great credit for the'r f're
work: They showed polished tech
nique and skill In playing.

Studied Germany

The League of Women Voters
held a meeting in the library club
rooms Monday, April 3, at 5 o'clock.

The program was based on a
study of the aggressions of Ger-
many. Joyce Ganssle had a map
study of Germany, Jean Clark spoke
on “The Attitude of Italy towards
German Aggression”, ViElla Smerl-
ing spoke on “France’s Attitude”,
Mary Helen St. Clair on “The British
Attitude”, and Kay Abernathy on
“The Effect of the Aggression on
the United States.” Mrs, P. S, Shait-
stall, the State College League spon-
soi, told the Lindenwood members
something of the League's purpose
and organiz: tion.

Keeping in Touch
Dorothy Ann Knell, a fermer
Lindenwocd student who receivod
her certificate in business, is now
working in her home town, Carth-
age, Mo. In a recent letter, Dorothy
Ann mentioned how much che
misscd the girls at school and how
she cnjoyed reading the Bark and
Bulletin. Dorothy Ann said that she
was the only one in her office who
was able to run a dictaphone.

Miss Allyn also had a letter from
Charlotte Dalin of Ottumwa, Iowa.
Charlotte worked for her father all
summer and this fall was elect 'd
secretary to the school board. The
thing that thrills Charlott> the most
is her private desk and telephone.
She mentioned her Lindenwood
background and said if it weren't for
the Bulletin she didn't think shte
could stand it to be away from
school,

Your Mother’s Day
Next Sunday, May 14
Fresh Chocolates of Best
Quality or a fine box of
stationery with her mon-gram
either or both will be greatly
appreciated. Securely packed
which will reach home in good
condition. Make yvour selec
tion now.

Charles E, Meyer
First Quality Only

FRISINA

STRAND

WED.—THURS. May 10-11
“LOVE AFFAIR"
with Irene Dunne
Charles Boyer

FRIDAY, May 12th.
“YOUNG IN HEART”
with Janet Gaynor
Doug. Fairbanks, Jr.

SATURDAY, MAY 13
“BYACKWELL’'S ISLAND”
with John Garfield
Rosemary Lane

SUN—MON. May 14, 15
‘THE STORY OF VFR-
NON and IRENE CAST™ E’

WED.—SAT. May 17-20
“DODGE CITY”
with Errol Flynn
Olivia de Haviland
Ann Sherridan

WED.—THURS. May 24, 25
“ALEXANDER GRAHAM
BELL”
with Don Ameche,
Loretta Young
Henry Fonda

FRIDAY, MAY 26
“THFRY COFS MY HEAR™
with Frederick March
Virginia Bruce

o n

 WHO'S WHO

A gifted senior, resides down Sib-
ley way.

Was a St. Charles student, com-
ruted every day.

She possesses a golden voice, m»g-
nificently she sings,

She’s designed for great destinies,
the Opera is the thing.

Poem Strikes Home

No doubt there are many at Lin-
denwood who agree with Berton
Braley's views on the ever-present
“wander pome”. He expresses them
well in—

LET'S GO (STAY)
Berton Braley

I want to go wandering
(will not)
I weary of my home
(like it here at)
And so I'm ever pundering
(I am sick of)
The roads 1 want to roam
(This sort of wander pomsa)
I hate the dull and prodding folk
(like the kind and pleasant)
(! farm and city slum
(Who lake life as it comes)
The rovers who've thrown off the
yolo
Are better, braver chums
(just a buncha bums)

So I will pack my haversack
(you may) (your)

And wander far and irce

And I won't start the journey back
{But when you're broke ond
can't get)

Till home looks good to me
(Dun't telegiaph to)

Social Case Work

Stud.el Students

Vi:it City Cl rie

Miss Morris, of the psychsology
department, teck a group of s
dents interested in social case
work intc the St. Louis trainng
school, on Tuesday, April 25. Do,
Simith of the school put on a clin'e
for 1he Lindenwood :tudents, and
presented every type depicting sub-
no-mality. These cases were dis:
cuss.<d and the types shown we.e
Mongol, Cretan, Hydrocephalic,
Microcophalle, and various I. Q.
levels. An interesting case found
by the students was that of one
femily in which six of its memtbe.s
wer> all feebleminded. A smal
boy of particular interest shown to
the group was a Mongecl, whose
father was a graduate of Princeton,
and whose mother hcd graduated
from Vassar:

More group studies in d fferent
clinies are being planned for the
near future.

|

SEL US FOR

ELECTRIC APPLIANCES
TABLE & STAND LAMPS
LIGHT BULBS |
RADIOS

Let Us Do Your Repair Work I

Flovd Reeves Electrie
Appliance Store |

186 N. Main
Phone
448
e T o g )
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In Splendid Setting

Junior-Senior Prom Votes Thanks
to Dr. Roecmer.

The Missouri Athletic Association
in St. Louis was the scene of the
Junior-Senior Prom, Saturday
evoning, April 29. A very lovely
"nner was serv d at 8:30 p.m. and
dancing was enjoyed between the
courses in the main ballroom. Dr.
Roemer had as his guests s>veral
members of the faculty and admin-
istration staff, and the class spon-
so.3, Dy, Gregg and Miss Gordon, of
the junior and senior classes re-
spectively. Following the dinner,
the guests enjoyed danecing until 1
a. m., and returned to the college by
3 a. m. For many of the girls this
was their first visit to this very
lovely club, and a most delightful
experience. All the girls felt hon-
ored to have Dr. Roemer provide
for the juniors and seniors to be
entertained here. The spring at-
mosphere was created with the
girls appearing their loveliest in
new evening dresses.

Kay Wagner wore turquoise chif-
fon and a corsage of gardenias.

Kay Donnell wore a pale peach
chiffon and she had the quaintest
corsage of violets with a red rose
bud in the center which gave a
smart touch to her neckline,

Jean McFarland looked lovely in
a dinner dress with a white lingerie
blouse and a black skirt.

Maurine Potlitzer wore a blue
lace evening dress and did you no-
tice her perfectly gorgeous orchid!

Frances Brandenburg wore a
brown printed formal with a fitted
jacket of a lighter color.

peverly wmaynall was  attractive
in a blue lace dress made with a
full skirt and tied at the waist with
a pink bow: She wore gardenias in
her hair.

Sue Sonnenday was stunning in
white chuton and she had a lovely
red rose corsage,

Mary Mangold wore an unusual
evening dress of aqua silk jersey
cut very low at the neckline, and
the skirt was pleated to the floor.
She wore a corsage of gardenias.

beity Kelley wore pink chiffon
which was fitted, and the top was
tucked . She also wore a corsage of
gardenias.

Marguerite Dearmont wore a
printed evening dress which was
most attractive.

Cordelia Buck had a smart white
lace evening dress and she wore a
gorgeous corsage of red roses.

Dorothy Miller looked so attract-
ive in chartreuse chiffon, and she
too wore a lovely white gardenia
corsage.

Mary Kern's formal was a bil-
lewy pink net and she wore gar-
denias.

Entertained at Jerseyville

Dr. Schaper gave a talk before
the Jerseyville, Ill., Woman’s Club
April 27. The club entertained the
high school seniors. With Dr.
Schaper from Lindenwood were Mil-
dred Jumet, who played the violin,
and Cordelia Buck who played the
piano.

Mrs. Fred DuHadway, who has
two daughters in Lindenwood and is
an old Lindenowood student, is the
president of the Woman's club. A
tea was given after the program.

Kathryn Craig had a delightful
weekend in St. Louis.

Kathryn Trescott was in Ells-
berry Mo. for the weekend.

Seniors’ Annual Feast

On Saturday, May 13, Dr. Roe-
mer will entertain the seniors and
several other guests at luncheon at
the Missouri Athletic Association
in St. Louis, His guests besides
the 30 seniors will include Miss
Gordon, Dr. Gipson, Dr.- Linneman,
Miss Hankins, Miss Cook, Miss
Waye, Mrs. Zeisler, Mrs. Under-
wood, Mr. Motley, Mr. and Mrs.
Thomas, Dr. and Mrs. Stumberg.

Dr. Roemer Honored
Kappa Pi and Art Club Entertain

Kappa Pi and the Art Club hon-
ored Dr. Roemer with a reception
Friday, April 21, from 3:30 to 6
p-m: Members of both organiza-
tions were in the receiving line,
which consisted of Dr. Roemer,
Barbara Johnston, Jane Knudsen,
Jeanette Lee, Betty Parrish, Ruth
Ann Willett, and Dr. Linnemann.
Kappa Pi's purple and silver, and
the Art Club colors of pink, white,
and green were used for the very
attractive floral centerpiece. The
refreshments were in pink, white,
and green, and the mints were in
flower forms. Brick ice cream,
dainty tea cakes, and nuts were
served. Favors of ribbon in white,
pink, green and silver were given
to each guest.

A musical ensemble from the de-
partments of Mr. Thomas and Miss
Isidor played throughout the after-
noon. The entire faculty and their
husbands and wives, the admin-
istration, and all students who have
been in the art department this
year were invited to the reception.
The invitations were made from a
wood block which one of the girls
in an art class designed, and printed
most effectively in silver on white
paper.

Plans for Pageant

Preparation and work on the
pageant “Love’s Labor Not Lost”
to be given on Saturday, June 10,
is progressing rapidly under the
direction of Miss Stookey and Miss
Reichert. Group numbers are be-
ing practiced and girls are being
chosen to play the various char-
acters,

Everyone will be pleased to know
that Dr. Linnemann will play the
part of the Spirit of Faithful Ser-
vice, symbolizing the faculty. This
is most fitting as Dr, Linnemann
is an alumna of Lindenwood and
has been so faithful in serving the
college for a number of years.

The schedule of entire rehearsals
for the pageant has been announced
as follows: May 27 from 8 to 12;
June 3 from 8 to 12; June § from
8 to 12; and June 9 from 8 to 12.

Piano students of Miss Coulson
gave a recital Thursday afternoon
in Music Hall, Kathryn Craig and
Mildred Jumet played, respectively,
parts of sonatas by Hayden and Bee-
thoven. Mary Elizabeth Falter ap-
peared in two Grieg numbers. Kath-
ryn Trescott's selections were from
MacDowell and FeGrath, and Doro-
thy Pelger concluded the program
with Rachmaninoff’s “Polichi-
nelle."

Miss Parker addressed the Busi-
ness and Professional Women at a
dinner at Station Duquette, Mon-
day night, May 1.

Nearly 150 girls went to the
benefit showing of ‘“Broadway
Serenade” given for and by the St.
Charles Lindenwood Alumnae so-
ciety. The picture was a most
enjoyable one and all the girls were
glad they had the chance to go.

AN ANNOYING RIDE

By Mary Hope McCammon, '42

The jaunty figure standing on the
curb was obviously a college girl.
Dressed in a brown snap-brim, or-
chid sweater and skirt, and tan
sport coat, she stood waiting for a
service car. At her sige was a
brown suitcase and it was to this
that her attention was directed as
she wondered whether there would
be enough room for both her and
her cumbersome bag. Finally a car
came rushing to the curb and stop-
ped with a jolt. As she stooped to
pick up her bag, two loudly laugh-
ing women jostled past her, causing
her to drop her purse. By the time
this and the suitcase were recovered
the car door had been shut with a
firm bang, and she was left waiting
again. In exasperation she glanced
hastily at her tiny watch and ob-
served that she had but seven and
one-half minutes to keep her appoint-
ment. She began to tap her foot
nervously, but her wait was soon
ended by the arrival of another ser-
vice car in which she hastily took a
seat, setting her bag on the little
folding seat in front of her. She
settled back comfortably, but at the
next corner she barely had time to
grab her bag and tuck up her feet
before a large woman flopped onto
the seat before her. The woman
leaned back heavily, the back of the
scat bumping against the girl's
knees as the crowded car jolted
down the street. The loaded suitcose
grew increasingly heavy as each
block was passed, and the handle
gave a sharp little jab into her side
every few seconds. The final touch
to her discomfort was contributed
by a grisly-faced man with a pipe
who entered the car and crowded
sgainst her. To escape the nauseat-
ing fumes of the suffocating pipe,
the girl turned away her tilted nose
and concentrated frantically on
locking out the window. In so do-
ing, she nerlected to stop the driver
at the richt corner and discovered
she would have to walk back two
h'ocks. With a grim smile she lifted
her bae. lurched out of the car, and
trudged back up the street.

Possible for Social
Science Students

Pi Gamma Mu announces thet
sophomores, juniors, and seniors
who fulfill the- following require-
ments are eligible for this honorary
fraternity's award. They must have
had 20 hours of social science.
They must have no mark below
“M", in social science. Not more
than nine hours taken in other
colleges may be counted. The social
science courses that are counted are
those in Bible, philosophy, history,
government, psychology, educationnl
courses for an A.B., sociology, and
economics.

The award goes to the girl with
the highest average number of
points in social sc'ences, including
the current semester. The award
will be given only ones to one per-
son. There will be one honorable
mention.
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Spring Flowers at Tea

Pi Alpha Delta had its annual
spring tea Thursday, April 27- Each
member invited three guests. Dr.
Roemer and Dean Gipson were
honor guests.

Katherine Salyer, president and
Marjorie Carroll, vice-president, re-
ceived with Miss Hankins.

The tea table was lovely with
red roses, violets, white candles and
silver. There was music while re-
freshments were being served. Re-
freshments consisted of ice cream,
strawberries, angel food cake, nuts,
tea and coffee: Lovely flowers in
the Club rooms and the formals
worn by the members of the club
added a note of festivity to the tea.

Lindenwood Girl Honored

Mrs. Rufus K, Barton, Jr., of Uni-
versity City, the former Ann Don-
nell who attended Lindenwood this
school year until Christmas, enter-
tained many of her Lindenwood
friends at a dessert-bridge on Sat-
urday, April 22, The main purpose
of the party was to be a birthday
surprise for her former room-mate,
Virginia MecCarty who is a fresh-
man in Lindenwood and lives in
Nieccolls.

Refreshments wefe served and
the remainder of the afternoon was
spent playing bridge. Betty Bullock
shared honors with Betty Stern in
prizes.

Music of Co-operatives

The girls who attended the Co-
operative concert on Monday, April
24, were thrilled by the fine voice
and handsome face of Ernest
McChesney who was the tenor of
their dreams. He sang a fine pro-
gram. The mnumbers included
“Quando ti rivedro”, (Donaudy);
“Sound an Alarm”, from *“Judas
Macecabaeus”, (Handel); *“Letzer
Fruhling” (Grieg); “Standchen”,
(Brahms); “Venetianisches Wie-
genlied”, (Marx); “Schafers Sonn-
tagslied”, Aria “E lucevan le stelle”,
from “La Tosca”, (Puceini); “In th»
Silence of Night"”, (Rachmaninoff);
“The Bitterness of Love”, (Dunn);
¢“Nebbie” (Respighi); “Carnaval”
(Fourdrain); “Lament”, (Warren);
“Didn’t It Rain”, (arr, by Burleigh);
“The Garden Where the Praties
Grow"”, (Liddle); and “Music of the
Spring”, (Bransen). He also sang
several encores including “Four-and-
Twenty Blackbirds", “Old Mother
Hubbard”, and, “When 1 Think up-
on the Maidens."

His accompanist, Mr. Paul Sar-
gent, played three numbers “Chor-
ale—Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring”,
(Bach Hess); Valse, opus 64, no. 2;
and Intermezzo, opus 119, No, 3.

June Jordan went to Jefferson
Baracks for the week-end.

Yellow
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