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From the Office of the Dean

Dr. Gipson left for Chicago last
Thursday to attend the meeting ot
the North kenfral Assocd fion i
Schools and Colleges to be held jn
the Stevens Hotel. She has gone as
4 dewegate of the College.

Those who will walk in the aca-
emie  procession at commencement
time were measured last week f{or
their caps and gowns in the office
wi Lhe dean. If there are those who
have not been measured they may
still have the opportunity in ' the
olaee Lhis week,

Dy, Gipson advises all those who
desire to apply for scholarships for
next year to do so immediately,
Blanks for this purpose are in the
office of the dean.

Several memberg of ‘he faculty are
duing or have all already done inter-
‘esting things recently in the fields
of their various departments, Miss
‘Mitchell wili give two Iinteresting
taliks within tue next few weeks, first
at the Benton School Parent-Teacher
Association she will speak on “His-
‘tory as an Aid in Modern Living.”
Then on May 8 when the Historical
Association of Greater St. Louis wiil
meet at Lindenwood College, Miss
Mitehéil wiill speak on the subject of
her research work, “"William Knox’s
pan ror the reconstruction of tn
first British Empire.”

Miss Stookey and Miss Reichert
attended the Physical Education con-
veuuoun in St. Louis last week, and

taiked wo seveial heads of this de
partment from other scloois.
Miss Gordon attended a speech

convention in Columbia last Friday
and Saturday,

The Junior-Senior HEnglish exa1
will be held on May 4 in room 211,

Junjors and seniors of next year
have been asked to confer with the
hoeads of the department in which
they plan to specialize next year.
They are also asked to check with
the registrar as to fulfilling the re-
quirements toward the degree f[m
which they are working.

This past week Dr. Schaper has
been glving Vocational Guidance
tests to all seniors who wished to
take them. These tests are put oun
by Stanford University.

Miss Gehlbach and Miss Wagner
attended the annual convention of
The American Association of Collegu
Registrars, held at the Hotel Statle:
in Detroit, from April 14 to 16. There,
were some 300 in attendance.

A picture of Jane Bowman, Char-
lotte Ann York, Dorothy London,
Mrs. James Ivﬁuter. who will be re-
membered as June Franklin, Marion
Randolph, and Jane Dudley appeared
in a recent issue of The Daily Okla-
homan. The girls were phoilographed
just before returnin from the spring
holidays at a pairty given by Dorothy
London.

Read The Linden Bark.
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Lindenwood ‘‘Family’’ Dinner Sino-Japanese Theme

Delightful Menu Interspersed with
Speeches and Surprises

The students and iaculty of the
college were entertained at a dinnes
in the Lindenwood college dining
room last Tuesday at six o’clock.

The tables looked very gay. Ther
were decorated with dolls in dresses
of raspberry crepe paper, carrying
bouquets of Spring flowers. A short
program followed the dinner.

The freshman eclass song startea
the festivities. Mr. Motley, 'toast-
master, then spoke briefly, welcom
ing Dr. and Mrs, Roemer alter thei.
recent Tlorida trip. Mr. Motley went
on to say that since Lindenwoond
girls come from all parts of the coun-
try they get many different slanis
on the problems which confront
them.

Dr. Roemer told of various changes
that are to be made next year. The
dramatics department is to be given
the enire north-west wing of the
Tasement, and is to offer, in additien
to its present curriculum, courses iu
staging and making scenery for
plays,

Miss Allyn's department, business,
will be enlarged and moved to the
first floor. Other changes will re-
move sociology classes to the second
floor, and greatly enlarge the music
department’s facilities,

Mrs. Roemer spolke -b'ri\)ﬂ:-'. with
her usual charm and dignity, of her
interest in Lindenwood students, ana
her desire to know them hetter, She
made the point that you get from
school what you put into it, and carry
away only what you wish.

Dr. Gipson spoke of the beautiful
memories Lindenwood girls are
bound to have of their years at col-
lege . . . memories of the bheautifnl
campus, of the contacts with girls
from all over the countrv, and above
all. of the snlendid academic training.

Dr. Stumberg, when called upon to
speak, begged off, onlv acknowledg-
ing his Republican sentiments, and
voicing some slight opposition to Mr.
Motley’s high hopes for the Demo
crats.

Dr. Schaper said that whila we
were all of one group, we here at
Lindenwood ars above all else, iu
dividuals. There are over 30 organ-
izations on cammus through which it
ia possible for the students and fac-
ultv to become better acquainted, ana
for the stndents to know one another

Mr, Thomas, after telling of thy
rhaneeg that will he made next year
in fie muge denartment said the
trafiing one receives at TLindenwond
does not include only eamvnug events,
Attending Lindenwood makes it nos
sible to hear and see more great art-
ists anl world-renowned figures than
one could see anywhere elge, other
than New York or Chicago.

After the fdculty speeches had all
heen made and the students had been
given an idea of what to exnect nex
year at Lindenwood Mr. Motley call-
ed upon various students for a few

For May Fete Program

Royal Court Will Be Entertained
By a Dance-Drama

May 15 has been chosen as the date
for the May Feke. It will be at 2:30
o'clock Friday afternoon in front of
Sibley, A  Chinese and Japanese
theme will be used in the dance
dramn which will be for the entectain.
ment of Queen Mildred and her royal
attendants,

There will be a Chinese laniern
dance, g parasol ddance, a peasant
dance with the typical Chinese bask-
ets, a coolie dance, and a dragon
dance in which the masques now be
ing made in the Pageantry classes are
to be used.

Myrna Huddeston will do a Java-
nese dance, Caiherine Clifford a Bur-
mese dance, Charlotte York will do
a Japanese Fire dance, and Margaret
Thompgon will do a Gelsha Girl danee,
Myrna, Helen Semprez, Catherine and
Charlotte will do a lovely number call-
ad “Typewriter Tap”.

words of their present and past ex
periences at Lindenwood, Biddy Null
was practically reared at  Linden-
wood, she is one person who never
had to aspend hours deciding on the
merits of different colleges, she just
“growed into it”. Her mother is a
very active alumna of the epllege,
and it was the naturanl thing for
Biddy to come to Lindenwood. 18
sha sorry? Well I guess not! To
Biddy, Lindenwood is the only schoo)
in the world, is Lindenwood.

Ellen Ann Schachner, sophomore
president, spoke next. She talked o
her devotion to the school and said
that she thought there is a spirit at
Lindenwood that isn‘t found else-
where,—a spirit that isn't tangible,
but it is here just the same.

Jean Kirkwood, student govern-
ment preaident, thinks the new rules
kave helped Lindenwood greatly, The
girls all seem to be in so much bet-
ter state of mind this year and are
all cooperating beautifully.

Marearet Keck, Y. W. president,
said that the Y. W. had other pur-
poses hesides just holding a meeting
on Waednesday might. The Y. W,
sponsors the Little Sister movement
every year and also has charge of
saveral gift campaigns for donations
to the needy.

Jean McFarland, freshman class
president, reminded her hearers of
when they were freshmen, She said
they were all terrorized by the
teachers and the assignments at
first, but with the help of their biw
sisfers and the cooperative and
friendly spirit of the school they

soon hecame acquainted and are all
loyal Lindenwood rooters, the major:
ity of whom expsct to return next
year,

Kay Morton, junior president, is
another wellpleased student. Kay
has heen here before and expects to
return next vear to graduate. Like
Biddy, Kay says Lindenwood is a
tradtion with thef family.

Little Girl, What Will You Be?

Dr. Schaper is giving Vbeational
iuidance tests, in order that the
seniors may determine the station in
life to which they are best suited.
(VOCATION my dear Gracie, not va-
cation; and Dr. Schaper doesn’'t want
to knew if you are going to spend
your vacation in Colorado or at the
seashore).

The tests are voluntary and no
grades are recelved because of them.
They are given individually to any of
the seniors who wish to take them:
the class members have shown g great
interest, Dr, Schaper is speaking of
the tests said, “It is very important
i a vocational career to know what
one likes to do, it makes her more
effective.”

The girls are tested for such voca-

tiong as: lawyer, librarian, nurse,
physician, artisi, author, dentist,
galeswoman, teacher; also in what

subject she is qualified to teach; so-
cial worker, office worker—which
includes all kinds of seecretary-ships
and bookkeeping; also in the vocation
ol housewife in her own home.

These tests are written by Edward
K. Strong, Jr., of Stanford University,
whose system is well known.

Four Girls Publish Journals

Kathryn Fox, Florence Wilson, Mpr-
tha Perry, and Margaret Taylor have
digtinguished (hemselves in the Amer-
lcan Literature class by editing two

original journals for publicat{on.
Kaahryn Fox and Florence Wilson
have done g creditable piece of

work on Williamy ‘Murphy’s Chronicle
of the Hardships endured by Indian
War Veterang in the Fort Phil Kear-
ney Massacre of Dec. 21, 1866, and the
Wagon-Box fight of Aug. 2, 1867. Pic-
tures, maps and collateral account of
thesa adrring events enhance the
value of the work. ;

Martha Perry and Margaret Taylor
have edited a Journal of the California
Trail, written by Rev, James Tait,
who sei out from Fulton, Mo., for the
gold fields in 1840,

Delicacies at Tea Room

Spring, or summer, or “sumpin’”
ig here. Miss Clement announces
that she will have fresh strawberries
every day from now on. One can al-
80 get fresh vegetables. If a group
of students would like to arrange
for a luncheon or dinner at the Tea
Room Miss Clement is prepared to
gerve almost anything from fried
chicken and French fried potatoes to
braunsweigér sandwiches. And-if
one has eaten a meal at the Tea
Room she knows what excellent
meals Miss Clement's foree can
sorve, Just a tip, her tomato julce
{8 unsurpassable,

Marjory Hickman was called url-mll
for an extemporaneous speech. Butl
Marjory did very well. She likes
Lindenwood, she likes to play for the
girls, and agrees with the rest that
Lindenwood is a fine school.
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The Linden Bark:

I am the Rider of the wind,
The stirrer of the sworm;

The hurricane 1 left behind
1s yet with lightning warm.

May Day Charming in Traition

. THE COLLEGE DIARY

By C. W.

April 3—S8cnool beging to look de-
serted as it can be with everyone that
has cuts left (imagine such lucky
people) taking them to be home for
the weekend. Of course the choir i3
here, however,

April 4—Dr. and Mrs, Roemer re-

turned from Florida., It's certainly

grand to have them-back., ;

April 5—Girls!  Girls!!—where is
vour school spirit? We understand
that there were those girls who re-
mained here for week-end activities
but left for home just before the re-
cital. (Anyway they left school). The
recital was grand though and the girlg
in the choir did beautifully. We un-
derstand that some of the numbers
had been worked on since last year,
and they certainly showed it.

April 6—There has been a steady
stream of cars on campus all day.
They pause in front of one of the five
halls; pick up several girls and leave
again, One of the girls who had her
vacation all planned suddenly had her
plans reversed by a wire from home.

-certain sophomore—incidentally how
about that sophomore prom? Camille
wag there too with gardening in her
hair. Gardenias seem to be her long

. suit!

April 21—Gloomy Sunday is a new
record that is 1he current favourite in
Sibley right now. Scores of girls have
been to hear it and to feel its much
talked: of effect. It is rumored that
Cote doesn’t dare leave her room

" while' the music is being played for

fear of something drastic. It must not
affect her so, for she is already plan-
ning a trip- to hear Kay Kaiser—it
must be nice to have things arranged
so far in advance. . ;

April 28—Ellen Ann gave her recital
‘today and it was marvelous. That
dress that she wore was exactly right
for the “Royal Family™? Somehow we
“felt that Ellen Ann knew what it was
to be away from the stage. That is
certainly where ghe belongs.

April 25—The reciial was perfect
tonight, and the upstairs is filling up
beautifully—perhaps it is the eall of
Spring, and it is nice to sit outdoors
in the swings.

April 26—A new six weeks and we
are on our last lap of this school year.

May comes again and wid it the crowning of our May Queen. The custom 1, iq0ntly, dear one, you should watch

of having a May Queen dates back to the days of the Romans and their wor-  op o0 and how vou spill soda POp— It is probably a good thing for the
ghip of the gods and goddesses, Maly Day was the special day of worship for people dislike climbing on chairs for most of us. A few of us couldn’t take
the goddess Ilora and was celebraibd with the Floralia or Floral games. safety. much more of this; That is ail very

The ancient Celts marked;May as the month fcr special worship of Beltein Ajpril 7—The two or three of us that wel? 10 say but we'll all be erying in

of Baals. This custom later developed into the English customs of “going a- are left cheer the bell at noon. Al-  June—all but Violet.
Maying”, decorating houses, and the crowning of queens. This became g major though we hear that there was the

celebration in the English year-—youthful revellers danced and sang—Ma¥  girl who left for the week-end to go
Poles were someimes as high as the mast of g hundred-ton vessel, and celé-  to Cleveland and returned for classes Student Board Echoes
brations sometimes lasted most of the month, today., In reality we think that it was

Here too, the May Day celetration is one of our mcre important events, just a way to pass the time before What with coniinued outbursts of
climaxed by the crowning of the queen. catching the train on west. Or per- gapplause in the dining room, we are
- haps she likes to he taken to meet in g bit of an uproar all the time and

trains! things have come to g pretty pass
We Pause To Remember April 14— ¥veryone looks tired and when it @s necessary for a house-
Now that we have all returned from ovur Easter recesg, v seems we mipht

depressed—and how these peoplé man. mother fo ask for order. Aren't we
have time to reconsider a few things that took place (before Easter, evenss ipulate their cuts to’remain over a - forgetting ourselves a bit. We clap
which we were prone wo hurry through in order to get home.

week and leave early too—ig hard to - until there is no time to eat, at least
iMost. of all should be remembered the LZaster Concert. Not only has “The understand, Iif Shk tryi = gpf;‘the .].n:.-. It:.?t 121.02,;‘-‘]:'.1,:!“:9:1231';: I;I;nt:; ygnit
Crucifixion” by Sir John Stainer, been mos: popular in choral circles for many ~ OWIL ::-r-l thae E mmlt onat h::les;) k wn:u :am):ns ::I .ym; can hear is the
vears, but its simple beauty has charmed ‘the heart of the most gymmon lay- :‘:dt ;‘B 1:t 0’}“:::‘2; flﬂge Sorme m,c“s: piano. Why (ion't we form a glee club
man at Easier tide. Thig year Lindenwood whs very fortunate ml seci-.-u:'irllg tm?ﬂ'{ t‘h:: St. Charles I:fmks w'nmler» and a.!n;c hi the proper place? Don’t
Carl R, Latowski, tenor, and G. J, Lehleiter, baritone to give the solos iw the : bYe) [ b ? s
caniata. Under the direction of Miss Doris Gieselman the girls’ volees blende -n;!' el ]mk: rfatntradl iny“;)ayri) 3_. ?,:,t.tmﬁ“:]? E;ltei:lmz l;;i'nr;::l; :(,;?,I [;n,::
with the hesvieryoloex of the men and custe to the ARdlANGEin: & RSTIORIONA r[',il:c;l:m:r:d I:'on?“g;tll.r{;is: on uas and T wrong. Always open to suggestions.
maze of color and tone., The choir was accompanied bty Arabel Wycoff. St Pe!'hul)sl it was a hangover Now téﬁi;a’ht when you clﬂ-f’- pardon
Especlally beautiful were the reciiatives and choruses, “The Agony”, "God g\, .going everyplace at home. Pinky me, when we clap, just remember
50 loved the world”, “When Jesus Therefore saw His Mother”, and the final and Keck even went to the side show what you read and act like ladies, uh-
recessional, “For the Love of Jesus.” —they just couldn’t get enough, Hattie huh I said ladies and if you recognize
Snch experiences are few and far bevween in our lives and a pause to re- walked down the hiwavy with a pop- the subtlety of this memark, you won't
memte- and enjoy them should be made in the routine of the busy da 's work. aye balloon—and we're supposed to be clap at all.
The choir showed the results of intense and tedious work on the caniata  gollege girls. Tsk! Tak!
and should be complimented cn the beautiful production. April 15—Kitty Boopy Doo and
Betty Boopy Doo are feeling very “Jobs and Careers”

5 lonesome after their “dates every .
Languages As An Aid to Culture night.” Camille came back today and Full of Helpful Hints

Kay, also, decided to drop in for com. p

Will Durany, well-known philogopher and writer, in a recent article on (il - . 3 On Dr. Schaper’s voeational board
mencement (or was it for the week-

this week are two articles from a

“What Edunecation is of Most Worth"” made this statement, “1 ¢o not hink L
: end activities?) Kay was ood lit- -
should bother ‘hem with foreign languages at all. I studied Latin and Greek o girl L’hnugh] and ivaan't 1 g';m_h_ fn DeW vocational magazine, Jobs and
for seven years, taught them for four, and talkes one of them, on and off, for 5 2 v s Careers. This new magazine was
the “Hoecked Diamond Case’.
first released in March and may

two; -’
i April 16—Mgs. Semprez has been Sk
Although Mr. Durant is expressing \he opinion of some people when he  hepe and fmh,g the number of times ProVe¢ to be of great I:e[p in this fielu.
says that he doesn't believe in the study of foreign languages, there is & stll  that the Oldsmobile has been seen in  1ib8 for Applicants” is the title of
one of the articles. A IHst of 16 rules

larger group ‘hat is very much in favor of studying French, German, and Span-  the park someone in the family must : :
ish. There are of course disadvantages to these studies, but the adeuntages he fond of flowers. is given aﬂv to what to do BEFORE
geem to out-balance (he disadvantages. April 17—Friday fish and they were YOU LEFAVE HOME to interview a
French seems to be the most popular choive of students and it is easy to  whole fish fried. One girl in Niccolls -gll:ﬂsﬂﬂlztivet el’gnln,veri, a-ndﬂ 02}1:_ ;-.;I;:
see why when the fashion magazines allude to Paris styles; a great number of just couldn’t get enough of them al- WA\F f: ;: g . :.Bv e.:we int 3
stories written today, have French phrases in them, and then there is always though I shouldn't think thar fried sy Ift:’l i .O'-ch atlJDO_ n ;mem.
the hope, in most people’s hearts, that one day fhey will see Parns. fish a la bed would be particularly ﬂ.nd. have sltwardl ni?l mflz- 1‘;:@5 n;:;
Foreign languages are excellent as a cultural background, and a large Atbpetizing. o 55 ;
they should be reviewed. This Iist
part of the world’'s besi literature is written in a tongue other than English April 19—Then too there ia the ‘en- is very complete.
Many of the words in the English langunage are derivatipns from the words of terprizing but scheming youn re- “Opportunity Does not Fall Like
the Fjuropean languages, and an understanding of these helps to create a  Porter that reported the wrong church : - "
d Ripe Fruft into your Lap” is the
gsympathetic feeling with the foreign nations sermon although she was in the right i
> : theme of the other article. Only lazy
The study of the clagsical Janguages, Greek and Latin, may not appeal so neighborhood. When she told about people look at opportunity in this
much o the average modern student unless he is planning to take up med. it 8he said something about (or in) . :
! that certain church } i light, Enthusiasm must be genuine
icine or law, or some other profession in which a knewledge of these languages church just insisted that
gk she go to it. Oh well—a ride home to the extent of forgetting sgalary.
2 Y. : Peopl oul r
Will Durant seems to thirk that a knowledge of %e English language js |8 @ ride home anyway that you look E.:d‘: :oc:a1“:1?0::-ﬁatthtzgeiv;zv:v::?
enough, but the modern student desires a broader education, and one way of at it, eh what, Cissy? . f
wchieving this end is by a study of florei leng : April 20-—"Where have I seen vou be a source of inspiration and will
E g 8 Dy b f N lenguages. . ingness to struggle. Life is n chain

before?” is a current expression
' among VI's guests of last weakend. It of activities that must be controlled
to derive the best possible benefits

originated at g dance in this vieinity

Come out Thursday to third floor Roe- o mermani Gyos even sits arouma  from them. _

campug saying it. Also the mueh dis-
B PATRONIZE THE

. _ cussed “Bubbles” was there feel
mer Hall. See the Wonder of Science. cd mubiess was there fecine T 5
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Tau Sigma Prizes

Thq following poems were submitt-
ed in the annual contest sponsored
by Tau Sigma, dance sorority, for vhe
‘best poem on the subject of the dance,
The Dance, by Ellen Ann Schachner,
was given first choice; the other
poems all received honorable mention.

THE DANCE

By Ellen Ann Schachner, '38

The Soul is stirred

By the rushing wings of g bird in its
flight.

By the sun through a leafy filigrce of
trees,

By the haunting silence of falling
SNOW,

By a farflung star in the blackness
of night:

The Soul is lifted,

And the heart and mind are caught
in the flame

Falling from passions abksorbing and

old

As a pagan altar 'midst the frenzicd
beat

Of primitive rhythm. And heart and
mind,

Consnmed by LITE, {ling into the tace
Of the centurles, movement of body

that flows

From a soul that is throbbing to
musie,

To living, to loving, to feeling; a
movement

Slowly begun, vibrant, restrained—
Till the faltering flame is fanned by
the breath’

""" Qf Beauty and Truth. Now the move-

ments

Ap~ abandoned and free—they
and are vital;

The very soul is dancing.

live

MOTIVATION

By Evelyn Brown, '36

Swirling white of deep desirve,
Rioting gentlv in white fire
Dipping, {lying, swooping, dying,
This white flame will never tire:
Panting with its soul's devotion,
All the strings of its emotion

Humming, strumming, looming, boom-

ing.
Desire!!
Swirling black of deep desire,
Ricting gently in: blaek fire,
Dirping, flying, swooping, dying,
This Flack flame will never tire.
P nting with its soul's devotion,
All the strings of its emotion
Humming, strumming, looming, boom-
ing.
Opposition!!
Black and white of deep desire,
White and black of burning fire,
What gay you if you should die?
What care 17

DANCE ANTITHESIS

By Genevieve Chapel, '38

Still the drapes are shut.

A spot-light glows with blended
strength

Upon the velvet,

Still the crowds arrive.
And rhythmists’ aching notes unease
The feet of dancers.

A rosy cream upon her parted lips,
A swinging towards the earth in dips,
An artifice of black chiffon,

And little Silver-Shoes comes on!

A calmness, this time, on the lips,
A stepping now—no ardent dips,

A gown of pale chiffon,

And little Green-Shoes now comes on!

Now both together. Two will dip
Into the other's arms, and slip
From artifice of black chiffon

To the plainness of the pale chiffon!

GENTLE CREATURE, WHAT
ART THOU?
By Rachel Van Winkle; '36
As the fragile colors of the dawn
Tip off the morning star,
And gather golden sunbheams
To spread across the sky,
So are the frail, goft fingers
Of g dancer’s hand.

As an ember burns

In its blue-green flame,

And embraces its life with a lambent
glow,

Beneath the black logs of a fire,
So'is the tone of a wing: d note
To the swift, soft silence of a
dancer's feet.

Ag the lithe, smooth silence

Of a stalking beast

Walks through the jungle dense,

And parts the folinge rich and doep,
So are the liguid movements
Of a dancer’s bedily grace.

As the bridal veil

Of the moon’s soft beams

Tiails the earth in its silent shower,
So is the calm and quiet creation
Of a dane:r’s mind and thought.

As a dewdrop on the lip
Of a sun and moon-kissed rose,
Sparkles in delicate tints,
So is the muffled music beat
0Of a dancer's restless heart.

Ag a quivering star
Through the blackn~ss and blindness
of gpace
Drifts down to the sight of man,
So is a symphony of mellowed
strings
To the ear of a dancer's life.

As the night throws

Her mantle of Milky Way

Across the gpan of the sky,

A misty bridge from dus™ to dawn,
S0 is lite, launghter whirled, tear
soothed.

Born to the dancer through haunt.
ing harmonies,

As the white candle of an altar
Glows on a chalice of wine.
Then flickers;, and pencils
Thore, shadows of frailest lines.
S0 is the soul of a dancer
Just before it dies—
A chaliee,
Some wine,
And a flame.

MODERN DANCE

By Margaret Taylor, 2

Weaving, turning, straining;
Falling on the earth
Up, up, up, slowly, slowly,
A dash, a twist, a jump,
Pivoting on a spot,
Hurdy-gurdy melodies
Blaring forth the rhythm—
Lithesome, twisting bodies
Shaking through the air.
Weaving, turning, straining,
Bowing near the earth,

FATHER DEAR

By Harriett Bruee, '39

In every tamily there is some center
about which habits and customs
pivot; some attraction strong efough
to command even when not seeming
to do so. In my home, as in many
others, this center is my father. The
household bows to him; all family life
must, soon or late, acquiesce to ihe
furtherance of his desires, comforts,
or happiness.

My father firmly believes that no
man can control exterior forces until
he conquers interior forces. He prac-
tices his belief well, and yet I have
never seen a more fiery and awful
temper. Screaming, stamping fury is
maddening, but g well-capped volcano

s a source of terror. When my father

gets “mad”, the house becomes quiet
and well-oiled. Doors are closed, and
remain 80; pans cease to rattle:
radios are tuned low or turned oft;
and, wonder of wonders, the car gits
quietly on' the drive, undisturbed.
When necessary, we use the back
stairway—iIt would be folly to descend
on Father, sitting very calmly in his
chair, sorting mail and clearing his
throat. After delivering warnings and
reprimands, my aunt enters the room,
clearing her throat, but apologetically.
We stand about the house, useless.
The low monotone of Father's voice
comes to us. My younger sister Bar-
bara, dares to giggle; my older sister
and I shoot startled glances, and
Grandmother says, “Hush, child,” My
aunt’s voice gets higher, Father’s low-
er. Finally, if luck is with us, we
hear the car being backed out of the
drive: if not, we skip lunch and re-
ceive solitary lectures from the pater-
nal parent.

After the SBunday dinner is over, my

father usually lectureg to us on poli-
tics, stocks and bonds. a new book,
character, someone he knows, or once
knew, or plans vo know, or almost any
other topic. We listen very attentively,
although he speaks so softly that we
cannot always understand him. None
of the family dares interrupt, and I
shall never forget the impudence of
my younger sister, who once asked for
bread; Grandmother looked shocked
and’ shook her head, Father paused
for g long second like an:annoyed pro-
fessor. If the phone rings, and it
usnally does, we run upsiairs to ans-
wer, 80 that his discourse shall not
be interrupted by unnecessary noice.

Often, on Sunday afterneons, he

tunes in on the baseball game, gets a
pillow, and stretches out on Jhe floor
to read the papers, But the electric
fans blow i‘he papers and cool the
room so that he invariably falls
asleep. Again we close the doors and
walk on tip-ioe. When we take the
car, we let it roll almosd into the
street  before starting vhe engine.
Blindsg ‘are drawn and visitors discour-
aged. Father is asleep.

Of course, tere are exceptions to
these family customs, However, be-
cause Father is home only two or
three days a week, and because he en-
joys being the undisputed center of
attraction, we seek to eliminate ex-
ceptions rather than adjust the rules
to them.

SONNET TO A SIREN

By Arlene Herwig, '39

1 seem to see you now as you were
then,

So young and gay,
through it all

Sp independent, scornful of the men

Who listened eagerly for your soft
call.

You played with them as if with
toys

That fascinated you.
t'was wrong,

But you heeded not their foolish

so carefree

You knew

joys.

I told you that it could not last for
long.

I tried to warnm you of the trials
ahead;

The tribulations you'd be foreced to
Dbear.

If you had listened to the words I
said

Your lonely life would still be

bright and fair.
You  forced your
times. You lost,
And now you see the price you paid,
the cost.

luck too many

Read Thie Linden Bark.

ROOMMATES

By Jean Sims, '39

It was the opening day at Linden-
wood College. Girls were arriving
from big and little cities, in big and
little cars, with big and little trunks.
The freshman hall was the most in-
teresting, since most of the girls had
never been away from home hefore.
One particular room on the third floor
was full of expensive luggage lined up
next to six suit-cases of varying de-
signs and makes. One of the
occupants of the room was lying on
the bare mattress, cigarette in hand,
surveying the ceiling, The other was
seated on the floor, knees supporting
elbows, elbows supporiing chin. This
girl was concentrating on the loung-
ing figure of her new roommadie, The
girl on the floor spoke first. *I al-
ways hoped I'd have a roommate: like
you.”

“You're sweet,”

“No. You see, Mother—she wants
me to meet girls I'll enjoy knowing
later—after I've finished school, I
mean.”

“Of course,”

“I—I hope you'll like me.”

“Well, you see, I've never met any-
one guite like you before. You are so
much younger than the girls I've
known. Not ii years of course, but—
well, the way you act. Shall we get
blue ecurtaing?”

The girl on the floor moved rest-
lessly, “Why—uh—I brought some
white ones along. White scrim.
Mother thought 3

“We could dye mine. Light blue,
or dark blue, or anything you want.
Mother thought that white would be
nice for a college room, But if you
want ‘blue, I'm sure it will be all
right. The dye will only cost a dime,
and that's a nickel apiece, 1 don't
think my allowance will miss that
mueh,”

The girl on the bed rose. It seem-
ed she was restlegs. She went down
the hall alone. She returned an hour
later., When she spoke to the girl
who had been on the floor (she was
now putting up her white serim cur-
taing) her voice was as calm and
sophisticated. “I hope you won't
mind. The girl in the cormner room
hasn’t a room-mate, and she hasg ask-
with her, T'll have my trunk moved
right away. I'm awfully glad I met
you.. I'll 'see you soon. Goodbye.”

PUSS-IN-BOOTS

By Martha Ann Woltman, '39

It is a well’known faet that every-
one should come in contaet with or
have an animal as a pet of his own,
and yet that does not tell of the heart-
break when they are gone after be-
coming a part of one's very life. I
had a beautiful Persian cat for ten
years which will always occupy the
highest' throne in my affections for
any animal.

In the fall of 1925, I was seven years
old, an only child, with no pet except
a couple of dumb goldfish, My father
liked dogs well, but wasnt overly fond
of cats. My mother, a mischevious
little woman, decided to give him a
Persian cat for his birthday. She
chose one of two furry little mites,
preferring the dark orange one to her
blonder sister. [ will always remem:
ber the night of Dad’'s birthday when
Mother gave him a party. My aunt
and T went after the kitten, sneaked
her in the back door, and finally set
her in the middle of the living room
floor, right in front of my father’s
astonished nose. We had certainly
had a time with her, as claws, temper,
and fear, of several months growth
had made her a wriggling, scratching
little feline. She looked so tiny, for-
lorn yet angry, sitting before a lot
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of strange people staring at her; and
she finally wobtiblingly fled under the
dining room table from which she re-
fused to be coaxed the rest of the
evening,

From then on, she completely capti-

vated us, and a great deal of dme and
attention rotated about her. 1 named
her Puss-in-Boots because she so re-
finded me of one of my favorite fairy-
tale characters, This was further
substantiajed by the interesting dark
lines which surrounded the middle of

her furry little legs, making her look '

ag if she were wearing boots, Like
the afore-named hero, she was of no
dangerous appearance, but possessed
a very brave small heart, as was prov-
od by many times she chased large
dogs out of our yvard, which she con-
sidered her domain., She had long,
luxurious fur which needed constant
brushing an combing. It was a gleam-
ing burnt orange like the sgetting of
the hot summer sun. Her short legs
seemed insufficient to properly con-
duet her around, but were exceedingly
swift in time of need, Her full, furry
tail waved gallantly in the air like a
drum major's baton, Two erect tuft-
ed ears proudly topped her head;
lovely green eyes constantly dilated;
and a small, impa#ient mouth opened
at intervals to emit a plaintive or
commanding “meow",

Several incidents of her youth stand
out very clearly to me,
time that she had an adolescent fit
and simply tore around the house, un-
der, over, and around things, bumping
herself carelessly against the furni-
ture. 1 stood there as if petrified,
hardly able to move or open my
mouth until the little episode wore
off. Another scene was in our base-
ment with Mother tryving to give the
little spitfire a bath in a tub.
all her strength to wash Boots and
keep her [rom clambering madly all
over the tub and Mother's clothing.
Boots looked so very queer when she
was soaked, and all her thick fur
clung flat against her small frame.
Beside the usual tricks of chasing a
pulled string and rolling balls, she
had an amusement of her own. On
the very top of a favorite chair, she
would perch herself and then hanging
her head and body over in a horse-
shoe form, she would slap at her tail
with her paw through the back of the
chair.

We had rafters over our front
porch, and she could climb there by
means of light lattices which extend-
ed up, but innumerable times in her
vounger days she would sit there and
“meow" sadly, afraid to come down,
until I would lean out the attle win-
dow ai the risk of my own neck, and
drag her to safety. Then, she would
jump out of my arms and scamper
gaily across the floor, as if mocking
my concern and worry, She was an
exeellent and thorough mouser, for all
her high breeding and dignity, and
kept our house clear of mice for many
years, That loss was plainly shown
one time this winter when 1 went
home and almost walked into half a
dozen mouse-traps. Few things could
be more exciting than the time my
mother and I helped Boots, when a
mere kitten, to catch her firgst mouse.
She treed it in the Kkitchen, but
wouldn’t definitely catch it or bring
it to us, but played with it with an
innocent afr, She logt it once, and
Mother with a broom chaged it from
under the stove toward me who was
stooping down to see what was going
on, but I arose quickly with g shriek
as the mouse began to run up my
legs. We f{elt a close sense of com-
radeship in the commotion caused by
the pursuit of the mouse, although
Bootg slightly resented our intrusion.

After several years, during which
she grew larger and richer looking,
she bhegan to take on an air of more

One was the

It took

importance and reserve,

character, hers was certainly most
beautiful. Even in her older age, she
never grew grouchy or illtempered,
but kept quiet and sedate with occa-
sional humorous frolics.

moved from a world which, afier the
tension of the war was over, went
money-crazed during the heights of
prosperity, and then lost property,

ideals, almost sanity when the depres-
Boots serenely went her ..

sion came.
way, quietly, econtent with a small bit
of {resh meat each day and an occa-
sional cat-nip mouse,

In some uncanny way, she knew the
instant anyone was preparing food
for her and would rush to the kitchen
and circle the person, rubbing insist-
ently against his legs. She algo had

an odd liking for certain cereals with

cream, small cooked vegetables, and
poached eggs. Yet no one thrived so
or was as dainty, for all her unusual
menu., After she had eaten her fill
she would cirele around in a partic-
ular spot and (finally ecurl up
limp, little ball and go to sleap. She
was the perfect picture of relaxation
and contentment, It seemed to me
that 1 could begin to drowsy by just
looking at her awhile.

She was my consant companion

from a child of seven to a child of
seventeen., Naturally, we tumbled
and frolicked together in our youth,
but even when I was supposedly
grown up and going to high school,
no one will ever know the secret joy-
ful ganies we played together,

She died last August while 1 was
visiting in Wisconsin, just a few
weeks before coming to Lindenwood.
It was the day after her tenth birth-
day for which I had sent her a loving
card, A few deys atfterward, 1
stopped at home to get somna clothes,
for a little while, on my way to my

grandmother’s and called iz vain for |

her. It was not until the next week
when my father visited us that he
could summon enough courage to tell
me the unhappy news which simply
stunned me, although I knew it had to
happen some time, _
Whenever | go home on vacations
or week-ends, it seems so queer and
empty that she isn’t there to greet me

with a welcoming “meow" and tendei‘l
1 wonder if

rub againsy my legs.
I may ever be able to restrain the im-
pulse to lovingly and teasingly call
her name as I go in the door, I would
give so much "'to again be able to
stroke the pretty fur which I had
often grumblingly picked off the car-
pet or chairs. Someday, perhaps, man
will be able to fully appreciate gome-
thing dear to him before he loses it
forever. .

CARNIVAL

By Virginia Morsey, "39

The twinkling, revolving lights of
the Ferris wheel whirled above all
else in the fair grounds. There was a
confused murmur, rumble, and roar of
musie, voices, hawkers, but the cal-
liope-like music of the merry-go-
round sounded distinet and clear as
we drove nearer. The busy, almost
digtracted policeman directed us to a
parking place. Fortunately for the
family pocket-book, we parked near
the free fair exhibits, so ‘my brother
and I were instructed that we were
to see them before we began to spend
our money foolishly on whips, ferris
wheels, and minstrel shows. These

instructions were fulfilled as quickly

as possible.

In passing through the fair build-
ings we were laden with whistles, alr-
planes, balloons, and advertisements

As o time °
went on, she acquired a simple dignity -
and majesty, and if a cat can have a

She lived on:
a little plane -of her own, so far r2- .

in a,

- swaying,

—

of all kinds\* The little ‘airplanes
which advertised Morton’s Salt were
my especial delight, for I managed to
lose three of them. ' One surprised
the band leader by

rafters of the building, and the third
was stepped on by an irate fat man
who hadibeen inconvenienced by its
course of flight in the immediate vie-
inity of his nose.

The carnival with its freak sword
swallowers, fut women, turtle races,
gambling and ball-throwing devices,
and other side shows soon claimed
our attention. Our first adventure
came about when we became entangl-
ed with a couple of bushels of pink
candy floss on sticks, but we soon
overeame the difiiculties. We patron-
fzed the various rides until we could
hardly stand wp. Most of the con-
traptions were constructed with the
idea that they should make the cust-
omer as dizzy as possible; consequent.-
iy toward the end of the evening our
heads had begun to swim. ;

Livery place we went we found
acquaintancas, so that by the time we
were readv to go home each member
of the family had collected one or two
friends who had come to the fair in
some way, but who had no means of
transportation home, We finally
rounded up our party and piled in the
car three deep. Then we proceeade!
merrily on our way after scraping
geveral fenders and dodging in and

out of a slow-moving line of cars for

half an hour,

SEATING MRS. BARTON

By Arlene Herwig

The doors, of he church swung open

with a flourigsh, and Emily Virginia, .

clad in what the well-dressed woman
on the wrong side of forty will wear.
peered warily in over the shoulder of
a timid usher, The wedding was in
full progress, and Miss Calvin, the
high-school = dramaticg teacher,

ance in her best Bernhardt stvle. No-
thing daunted E. V. nudged the man
montly with a bulging bieep and whisp-
ered hoarselv in his ear, “Do you sun-
pose I can find a seat?’ The latter
with an embarrassed smile trotted
down the first of four aisles with the
heaving, perspiring two-
hundred pounder behind him, Down
the long lane thev went, but with no
success. so they tried again. Down a
second adsle they ltlp-»toed} Tooki 4z
anxiously around. One
guests watched them with anticipa;
tion, There was not room for a baby
elephant, so back they came. Candles
flickered perilously as she passed by,
almost went out, then gained renewed
strength, Row upon row was scanned,
but alas! Mrs. Barton had no place to
sit, !

She shifted frem foot to foot im
shoes too tight for comfort, Her
moon face wore a look of distress.
The peonle tittered; 'theé minister
looked up: the bridegroom frowned,
while the 'bride flushed. 'The harass.
ed usher at last gave up, and marched
the woman-wonder down to the front
pew. Nervously he untied the ribbon
which guarded the section reserved
for the relatives of fhe happy couple,
~—then he stood aside. Joyfully the
guest eyed thé empty space, nodded,
and.  with dignity and difficulty,
squeezed in, The man hurried silent.
ly up the canpet while the audience
breathed a sigh of relief. Emily Vir-
ginia had found a seat; the show
could go on.

(A
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floating lazily
over his head, another lodged orn the "

was |
giving her farewell upstage perform- _

hundred

“work in the proper manner.

SWEET REPOSE

By Margarot F. Burton

A houseful of company and where
to put them for the night! That is
the annual problem in our home at
Christmas time when all the aunts
and uncles and cousing arrive for the
turkey and ¢ranberries. This memory
is deeply imprinted in my mind since
I seem to be the ofticial bed-maker
at such holidays.

Ben's body ' is too long for him ro
sleep comfortably on the hard day-
bed. and is either half on the floor
or his feet are always digging up the
covers at the end. He tries to per-
suade his older brother, who gets per-
fect rapose in a soft bed near-hy, to
exchange places with him, but it is of
no avail. Frances, the smallest of the
crowd, usually gets the davenport
downstairs, which must be tremend-
ously irritating since the bristly
material has a way of penetrating the
soft sheets to irritate one’s body. Un-
less | remember to put a comforter
between the bottom sheet and the
couch, she itches for days afterwards.
I give up my own bed o Aunt Ethel
s0 that she will not have to sleen on
an army coil but lind that I have done
the wrong thing. My room has thir-
teen windows in it, and sgince she is
not used to so much air in cold
weather, she awakens with a stilf
neclk, ;

I'I‘tmn there is the problem of covers. ;
The guests in the cold rooms must
have more than the persons in the
warmer rooms, It is very disastrous
when | make a mistake and confuse
the temperatures of the various sleep-
ing quarters. Some persons like large
pillows, and others prefer small ones.
Since it is my wish to accommodate,
I do my best to get this all straight-
ened out. By the time everyone is
settled and a calm finally falls over
the house. it seems to be nearly morn-
ing. Perhaps I am eéxaggerating, or
maybe I am just a had manager, but
at any rate everyone takes it good-
naturedly. The next morning when
the breakfast gong rings, everyone
fights for the bathroom, and in two or
three hours the last one has finished
treakfast. Their restless night seems
to have been forgotten, and they are
game to try it again. X

WHERE I8 IT?

By Emily Jane Buxton

An important thing in a coliege
student's life is the ability to use a
lihrary properly. Too many young
people are not prepared to obtain the
fnllest benefit from a Iibrary when
they enter college, - This i, to a cer-
tain extent, the fault of high schonls.
Most high schools are not equipped
with very extensive libraries, and
therefore do not lay enough stress on
such training. A number of students
do not realize how much effort they
would save in the long-run if they
would only take the time to learn how
to really use the library, It might
slow up the work at first, but in a
very short while, this ability to do re-
search work would be a real time-
saver.

I am completely iost In a norary.
By this I mean that when I have re-

~search work to do, I wander aimless-

Iy about, instead of going about the
1 know
the correct procedure to follow to find
all available material on a subject,
but I simply am not able to apply this
knowledge. Beforé'I 'go to the library,
I always resolve that I will do my
work systematically, that is, make a
bibliography of the subject from the
card catalogue and :Readers' Guide,
then read books and articles, How-

{Continned on next page)
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ever. when [ actually arrive at the
library, T am almost certain to hurry
into the stacks, and look through
many books and magazines in the
vain hope that 1 will happen upon the
desired material. Except in very rare
cases, I never am fortunate enough to
do this, and T must go back and make
the bibliography as 1 should have
done in the first place, Perhaps some
day I shall learn.

I believe that it would be very help-
ful if schools, both high schools and
colleges, would offer courses In
library technique, [Every student
would be required to take the course.
and the entire time would be devoted
‘to fhe study of the librarv—, hew to
find books, magazine articles, and the
proper use of the encyclopaedia would
be discussed and demonstrated. Per-
haps some schools do have such a
course, but I believe that the stand-
ard of student work in all schools
would greatly improve if every school
would adopt such a plan.

Equestrienne

‘Mr. Dapron really did a grand job
of getting those new horses he was
talking about. My choice of the two
is Midnight, a little black mare that
is probably the biggest baby in 'the
stable. DBriggs tells me she really can
bite, though, so you'd better trest her
well! Beside this I was told, in great
confidence, of course, that it took two
very good horsemen over half an hour
to get the little darling saddled and
bridled! The other is also black as
one might infer from the name, Ra-
yen, is a fivesgaited mare and is
said to have very nice gaits, Come
down and see them, they're worth ithe
effort.

We also understand that Lulu Vee
is doing right well by our Dern I
Lulu Vee, aren’t you ashamed jump-
ing that poor little pony, What did he
ever do to you? Waidl till you see her
Jjump him with Silver if you want a
good laugh.

We hear too, that Miss Tucker is
kind of stealing a march on her sisier
and is riding Sir Donald now. I heard
from a very dependable source that
Terry Lad rather juggled Miss Rei-
chert up the other day—losing your
grip, Miss Reichery?

SPORTS

Spring training for baseball has
really started out with a bang. Mary,
you're doin’ right well but then base-
ball ig lots of fun! Even the faculty
is taking it up, well, maybe Just as
@pectators, but anyway it's baseball in
some form.

There's going to be a Swimming
Meet in the near future. The date is
not definite yet but it's lime to sturt
practicing up, so let’s see lots of girls
out for open pool.

ON THE SLOOTH

(Vinchell)

Well, well, well! The flowers that
bloom in the spring, tra la! Now ihe
latest place o receive flowers is in a
jce-cream parlor. Isn't it sweet? For
the benefit of those that don't know
there was a young lady by name of
Nancy, whose fond lover brought her
some Spring posies and presented
them with much ceremony. Now isn't
that touching?

Well, Topeka got a big break! (I'll
bet it’s fully broke by now!) Three
Lindenwood gold-diggers went up
there for vacation. Back they came
with sighs and moang., But then may-
be it was from losi of sleep and not
love, It is understood that the hours
they kepf would have caused your
dead ancestors to turn over in their
graves,

From the way they looked when

they left (and by the way, Lynn
Wpood, I hope you saw that, it was
really good!), the young ladies that
went to Oklahoma City for Spring va-
cation were bound for a good time.
Talb atout your rah, rah college. And
was 0. C. happy 1o see them. But
what Vinchell can’t understand is how
one young lady could leave somebody
at home, %o go to Oklahoma. You sure
have faith in that ladies’ man, gal!
And speaking of ladies’ men, whai
is this I hear (and see) concerning a
young lady in the freshman eclass?
Now Gertie, life is altogether too
short for such affairs, and besides
you'll have a hard time gecting him
away from Lindenwood in the Fall
he so loves the innocent livtle fresh
men! P

It is understood that Kay has fallen
again. My sakes, we can’'t keep up
with ihis chatter, it’s coming in so
thick and fast. And during the long
winier months life was so dull! What
a life these reporters lead!

Sue came back from an extendad
vigit 1o nature. What with “Isn't it
terrible” McFarland and those other
Ywo in that suite, I'd think Irwin Hall
would go erazy., That Pipkin girl ha;
a beautiful cousin, you should all got
acquainted with her more intimately.

Well, well, well, (and incidentally
Well),” Our student presideniy has
gone so far as to betake unio herselft
a sparkler. They say it's as big as
Times Square and shines like. the
Lindbergh beacon. Now ithat's news!
I thought only feeble-minded people
like myself and possibly Buichie
were susceptible to such things, Hi,
Butchie! For a small compensation
I could be inveigled to stop here.

We wondered if they are drawing
our loyal Lindeniies to the Rnila
School of Mince? It seems ‘hat a
steady stream of Lindenwood girly
(Finley and Rowe) has been wcaring
ouy the pavement from here to there.
We Just had a suspicion, that's all.

As a final bit of news, lew us tell
vou that some of Camille's relatives
have just come over from the .I.i
country. And she says “They are
very charming.,” O° course they were
11chably ealling her naughty namos
(oh good goodness) but she wouldn’t
know the differ:i1~c because :he
conldn’t understand 1lie Scottigh dio-
lect.

That’s all for now, Toodle-dooo.

Strength From On High

“Happy are fthey ,who, nerved of
God, set out on a pilgrimage,” was the
fheme of the sermon given Sunday
evening, April 19, by Rev, John C. In-
glis, pastor of the Jefferson Street
Presbyterian Church, Si, Charles.

Rev. Mr. Inglis illustrated this text,
taken from the 84th Psalm, by eiting
incidents from our everyday lives.
“We are living in an age too familiar
with programs” he said; “we are too
conscious of advertisements. We are
even able to secure ceripin books
that will outline our particular course
of study in order that we may get
through.

“We think of life as a pilgrimage.
First of all, we need a goal, a vision
that gives us a consciousness of where
we're going and what we're going Lo
do. We have a certain valueness with
no clear-cut goal and we wani some
thing that stands before us.”

Mr. Inglis pointed out the necessity
for our being nerved of God. On one
hand, we are but animals, but on the
pther, we are sons of God, and thus
we are desiined to play a part in the
founding of His kingdom. “If we can
stand forth in this generation, nerved
of God, happy will we be.”

In conclusion, the speaker said, “We
have made progress in the past, and
we will in the fuure, but until we
have a spiritual rebirth, we can ac-
complish ilttle,

.galesman.

. 'TRIXIE BAREFACTS

Dear Trixie; i
I'm just an Interested spectator ang
may be sticking my nose in where it
doesn’t belong, but there has been a
good deal of controversy over a cet-
tain group of young men from St.

‘Louis. Now I am nof acquainted with
. the young men but it seems jihey
«drive a gray convermible V8 and that

geveral of our very charming young
Lindenites have been practically tear-
ing each other's hair out by the roots
over said crowd,

Doesn’® it seem ib you that a col-
lege student would be a little more
sophisticated about it? After all,
there is such a shortage of young men
around here 'that we all must take
our turn.

Interested
Dear Interested:

I think you are entirely righi. Re-
member, girls, one at a time, one at
a dime!

Trixie
Dear Miss Barefacts: '

I am; a little worried about my
friend. She has taken up with a sugar
This might not be so bad,
but the great aktraction seems to be
the sugar ihat he brings her to feed
to the horses.

Do you think she is entirely horse-
crazy or will she recover?

Wonderingly.
Dear Wonderingly:

It’s come to a pretly pass when

horses get mixed up wivh one's love

life. Is Peg odd in any other ways?
if so, I'm afraid there is no hope.
Desparingly,
Trixie.

City Sociefy Writer
Discusses Journalism

Miss Brokaw, assistant society ed-
itor of the Post-Dispatch, addressed
the journalism class recently. She
began her talk by giving the divis-
ions of the paper, under a city editor,
daily magazine editor, Sunday mag-
azine editor, copy desk, telegraph de-
partment, society section, and the ad-
vertising department, There is a
rivalry between the editorial depart-
ment and the advertiginug depart.
ment that has always existed in all
papers, she said. This is ridiculous,
for neither o rcould exist without
the other.

The tip for a newspaper story is
gotten usually, either by wire, lat-
ters, telephone ealls, or rumor, A
reporter is put on the story; he
writes it:to send. to the copy desk
where it is corrected and a head put
on it. From there it goes to tlie com-
posing room; to the lin~type: then
to the proof-reading room, The head
of the department or tha aditor then
checks over it.

In St. Louis thers are only 18
women on newspaper stalfs. There
are no women on the city desl. Their
fields are society, fashious, women’s
features, styles, and so on, 1In some
cities there are “Sob Sisters” but
these seem to be on the wane,

The  journalism world is justly
proud of its printer’s union for it is
the oldest, most poweril, and maost
intelligent union in the country. a
newspaper guild of the writers is
now forming that may prove to be a
vital factor in later years although
the section of it in St. Louis has nou
had occasion to funclion very much.

Miss Brokaw ended her lecture by
telling of her own individual duties
She desired to encourage women to
enter the newspaper field, 8he said
that it is the most fascinating work
in the world. This belief of hors
wag evidenced in the enthusiastic
way that she discussed her subject.

]-'WHO’S WHO?

One of the shining lights of owr
campus, she ig a born leader, and her
intelligence has been provel by her
interest in all activities—particularly
anything connected with her science
course. Though in a posidion to be
misunderstood, she is a most sincere
friend. There's a motive hehind the
snapyy way in which she dresses, too
and if you just mention “Fitits” to her,
she'll tell you all about it. Ruling
the student board and managing those
high school pupils are of minor im-
portance compared with gazing a.
that new adornment oh the fourth
finger.

International Relations
Column

The plot whicsh for the past few
weeks has been in progress to over-
throw American government in Porto
Rico is now being discussed by the
grand jury, It seems that the plotters
intend to get their independence and
hayve begun by assassinating Col, R.
Francis Riggs, chief of police. The
six men accused of plotting against
the governmeni. have been ordered to
bring any documents which they may
have to the trial, for public perusal.
The men say that the people can no
Ionger abide the abusive treatment
offered by Americans who are sent
to govern ithem. The withdrawal of
American forces has been ordered at
once. We in America must remember
that in 1868 the Porto Ricans de-
clared their independence firom Suain
asserting at (he time that the revolu-
tion was not founded on any griev-
vance agalnst the mother country.
Spain recognized fundamenifl interna-
tional relations as laid down by the
Porto Rican forefathers and so grant-
ed to them the great charter of auto-
nomy, saying fuure relations between
ihem were to be regulated by treaty.
Thus they recognized the indepen-
dence of Porto Rico and therefore
they are now declaring ihe treaty
made at Paris in 1899 null and void.
Movements in the grand jury will be
watched wivh interest by all countries.

LYNN WOOD DICTATES
By H. J.

Lucky for the freshmen that suvm-
mer didn't stay with us! They can
now display those new jackets. The
teapoom was cluttered with then.
this morning, white gaberdine with
the crest on the pocket and bheltad
backs., They vreally look “spiffy”
though, and here’s hoping the tem-
perature doesn't rise. Lorenc!—
no more nasty ecracks.

Ruth Howe is right in the middle
of the fashions with her new powder
blue accessories. The hat g shai-
low-crowned, and wide-brimmed with
small pink flowers in front. Navy
blue shoes match the small bana
around the crown of the hat; the
purse just caught my eye! It's of the
same shade as the hat, and of patem.
leather with a large gold chain at
fie top.

I'd like to mention Kay Fox, who
is stopping with us while in St. Cha,
les. Miss Fox just dropped in for
Tuesday night. She is wearing a
navy hlue dress which has a pink
bow at the neckline and tinv pink
butfons down the front. She was
really smart to buy this—just the
thing for travelling. It isn’t all trav-
elers that can arrive in town wearing
orchids either. Please see Miss Fox
for fen easy lessons on “The Art o.
Traveng.”

Read The Linden Bark.
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COLLEGE CALENDAR

Tuesday, April 28:
5 p.m., Student Music Recital
6 pom.. Mu Phi Epsilon Dinner
6:30 p.m., Poefry Society
Wednesday, April 29:
65 p.m., League of Women Voters
8:30 pm., Y, W. C. Ai
Thursday, April 30:
11 a. m., Miss Bornman's Recital
3:30 to 6 p.m., Science 'Exhibiv
7:30 p.m,, Alpha Mu Mu
Friday, May 1:
4:30 p.m., Tea for St. Charles High
School Senior Girls.
7:30 p. m.. Mu Phi Epsilon Benefit
Movie
Sunday, May 3:
6:30 p.m., Rev. R. W, Fay of Over-
land, Mo.
Monday, May 4:
4 p. m., Junior-Senior English Ex-
amination.
Tuesday, May 5:
4:45 p. m,, Rachel Hinman's Grad-
uating Organ Recital
6:30 p.m., Der Deutscher Verein
Wednesday, May 6:
4:456 p.m., Sports
6:30 p. m, Y. W. C. A. "
Thursday, May 7:
11 a. m., Student Music Recijal
4:456 pam., Pi Alpha Delta Tea
Friday, May 8:
6 p. m., Historical Association of
Greater St. Louis,
Saturday, May 9:
12:30 noon, Senior Luncheon, M[s—
souri Athldtic Association, Si. Louis
Sunday, May 10:
6:30 p.m., Prof. O, W. Warmingham
of Boston University,
Monday, May 11:
4:45 p.m,, Sports
Tuesday, May 12:
4:45 p. m., Diploma—Junior Recital.
Margarette Winder and Marjorie
Hickman,

| Sidelights of Scciety

Dr. and Mrs. Roemer have recent-
ly  returned from a brief wvacation
trip to Florida. They spent the
greater part of their yime in Miami.
Ag they were leaving to return to
Lindenwood Dr. Roemer said that he
“loved the sunshine and the balmy
breezes of Florida, but he was com-
ing home to those he knew best and
loved most.” Lindenwood welcomed
them with a dinner party last Tues-
day.

In Miamj the Roemers enjoyed the
lovely view of the ocean tney had
from their windows, and basked in
the sun on the porch of their hotel
suite.

Commercial Club at Opera

The Commercial Club, sponsored by
Miss Allyn, attended the opera Mon-
day night and heard Lily Pons in
Lacia in Lammermeoor. There were
twenty members of the club in the
party, All went in to Sy, Louig to-
gother in a chartered bus and after
the opera many of the girls weni back
stage for autographs. Affer much
delay the pariy went to Garavelli’s
for food.

Y. W. Gives Varied
Entertainment

Firgt clasg enterfainment was to be
found at the Y. W. meeting April 1.
The girls really put on a good show.
There was dancing, singing, and “as-
gorved” musie.

Leng Hiller played “Vienese Valse”
and got the program off to a good
start. Then Margaret Bartholomew
read “Pink Ioe Cream”. Charlotte
York and Catherine Clifford, wearing

ravy blue shorts and fancy shirts, did
o wap dance to “Goody Goody”. They
rcally are good. 8The room was filled
with “chs" and “ahs” as Randy sang
“Nite and Day” That song really
racks ‘em in, and when Randy sings
it, even the most cold-hearted gal has
tt weaken. By way of a litde don-
trast Val Jean Aldred sang “I Love
You Truly”. It is an old piece and
far from the “Torch Singer” type, (By
e way, does any one know what a
Torch BSinger really is?). The song
really is a lovely one, and one that
carrieg one through the years. Martha

Perry enteriained with several pop-
ular selections and everyone went
home reluctantly.

Art Clb

The art club, Kappa Pi, met Thurs-
day at five o'clock in the art depart-
ment. Reporgg were made on the life
o Lily Fpns and the opera, Lucia di
Lammermeor, which they atended.
After this there was a brief business
discussion.

Science Department
Announces Annual Show

There will be exhibits from each

department of science

The annual science show, sponsor-
ed by the honorary science fraternity,
the Triangle Clubh, will be held Thurs-
day afterncon, April 30, from 3:32
o'clock to 6 o'clock, The show will
include the entire science depart-
ment and will be held in the different
laporaw s,

The chemistry department will
have displays on cosmetics, (fire-
works, testing lor vitamins, color an-
alysis. and an exhibit on honey.
There will be a class analysing bak-
ing powder, and a lecture and ex
hibit on weeds.

In the bacleriology departmen.
there will be exhibits on foods, di-
gestion, and diptheria, Other exhib-
its will be those of bacteria causing
disedBes. The physics department
will have exhibita on light and
sound, and electrical phenomena,

In the Dbiology department, the
students are preparing exhibits on
the life histories of plants and an-
imals. gardens. and they will have on
exhibit models dealing with interesi-
ing things in that field. The zoology
classes are to have exhibits among
which there will he a fish and lily
pool. There will be life history ex-
hibits on the froe. salamandar. and
ingects. There will be an embryolog
feal demonstration, and an exhibit of
parasites, beetles, and insects. There
will be a display of live animals and
the hest notebook will be in the Iah-
oratory for inspection. There will
be an exhibit to show bone structure
by staining.

““The Lunatic, Lover,
And Poet’’ at Y. W.

Dr. Sigmund Betz wag the speaker
at the Y. W. C. A, meeating on Wed-
nesda. April 22, choosing for hig sub-
jeet, “The Lunatic, the Lover, and the
Poet,” His talk proved to be a most
inieresting discussion on poetry and
its importance today. Dr. Betz point-
od out thai most of us consider poe-
try as a roundabout way for a person
to jput down his thoughts in an abund-
ance of flowery words. In realily, we
are the ones who speak excessively
and the poet really reveals himself in
a most ‘beautiful manner,

“People today like rhythm and
Teeling,” Dr. Betz sihated, “and certain-
Iv poetry provides that.” He con-
cluded his interesting speech by read-
ing several poems that illustrated his
P ints.
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Sixty-Two Recipients
Of Commencement Honors

‘Graduation Day the Climax of the
_Homecomlng Ceremonies

The list has "been completed of
‘those who will receive Lindenwood
Coliege aegrees, certificates, and di-
plomas Monday morning, June 8.
Those who will receive their Bach-
tior of Arts degree are: Mildred Ann
Atkinson, Bicknell, Ind.; Elizabeth
Joanefte  Baker, Evansville, Ind.:
Dorothy Barton, and Dorothy Bottani,
Loth of St. Charles; Evelyn Brown,
5t. Louis; Ruth Marie Burkle, Gen-
eva, la.; Adele Cote, Omaha, Neb.;
Marie Louise Ellis, Sioux City, Ia.;
Kathryn Fox, Cheyenne, Wyo.: Doi-
othy Funk, Vincennes, Ind.; Mary
Candace Greer, St. Louis; Nancy Mc-
(flure Hendy, Jefferson City, Mo.,
Wilma Hoen, Hinsdale, Ill.; Juanita
Jones, Johnston City, I11.; Jean Kirk-
wood, Lawrenceville, Ill.; Sylvia
Janet Lipp, Cleveland, Ohio; Mary Is
abolle Long, Leon, la.; Alice McCau-
ley, St. Louis:; Mar> Elizabeth Null,
8. Charles; Eleanor Denny Payife,
Teheran  Persia; Mildred Rhoton,
Anderson, Ind,; Hermine Rositzk),
St. Joseph, Mo ; Margaret Taylor, St.

Lonis,;  Ernestine Marie Thro, St.
(Charles; Rachel Van Winkle, Los
Angeles, Calif.; Florence Virginia
Wilson, Chicago: and Guinivere

Wood, Oakland City, Ind.

Those who will receive the degree
of Bachelor of Sclence are: Bettic
Aylward, Springfield, Ill.; Ethel-Gard
furry, Klkhart, I[ll,; Marguerite Ecu-
elmeier, Si. Charles, Mo.; Margaret
Hollands, Lamoni, Ia.; Ruth Howe,
Untversity City, Mo,; Camille Bee
Meifadden, Taylorvlle, I1l.; Margaret
Loujge JTeyers, IKast St. Louis, IIL;
Martha Perry, Clinton, I1l.: Lenore
fehierding, St. Charles, Mo.; Mary
Elizdbeth Stuhler, Moline, I11.; and
Violet Wipke, Kirkwood, Mo.

The degree of Bachelor of Music
will be conferred on Rachel A. Hin:
mian, of >andwich, I

Twenty-one certificates for comple-
tion of courses, and two diplomas
will be conferred. The -certificate
ol Assoclate in Artg will be given to
Jonelle Baker, Kennett, Mo.; Mary
Elizabeth Baptist, Shawnee, Okla,,
Dorothy Ann Bockslege, Evansville,
Ind.; Becky Jane Brown, Mexico,
i,y Metty Wilson Brown, Mayfiela,
Kv.: Marie Louise Christensen, Fre-
mont, Neb.; Mary Elizabeth Jolle,,
Mexico, Mo.; Dorothy Virginia Lon-
#on, Oklahoma City, Okla,; Mary
Louise Mills, Muskogee, Okla.; Dor-
othy Alice Muirhead, Newport, Ark.;
Marion Randolph, Manitowoe, Wis.:
Jane Roperts, Dodge City, Kan:
51 vin LaRue, Tulea, Okla.

Those who will receive a Certifi-
cate in Business are: Dorothy Ervin,
Bartlesville, Okla,; Margaret Hos-
fands. Lamoni, Ta.; Ruth Howe, Uni-
varsity City, Mo.; Lorene Mabry, Al
ton, Ill.; Elma Lorene Milhouse, Law-
renceville, IIL

A Certificate in Physical Education
will be bestowed on Jane L, Bowman,
“real Falls, Mont.: and Wanda Gayle
@ovington, Plainview, Texas.

Ellen Ann Schachner, of St. Louis,
will receive a Certificate in Speech
and Dramatics.

A Diploma in Voice will he givun'

to Virginia Jaeger, HKast St. Louis,
11I.; and Margaret Lyn Winder, Fort
Smith, Ark.

EXTRACTS FROM A DIARY
By Bvelyn Sears, '39

I don't think. I shall ever get over
mv childish desire for and love of ice
cream sodas. They have always been,
for me. the symbol of soda fount per-
fecion. the end of a perfect—or, non-
perfect, for that matter—shopping

tour, and all that, And it is chocolate
sodas of which I am most fond. I am
afraid it.is impossible to try to des-
cribe fheir taste, The effervescent
foam is like nothing else; the cool,
smooth taste of vanilla cream mixed
with ¢he chocolate lHguid is one never
known elsewhere. And the f eling of
luxurious well'being which always
accompanies these delightful drinks is
assuredly in no way similar to any
fecling of well-being gained by other
means. Bu! it is useless to try to
describe a fecling and a fondness that
is common to all—Americans, at least,

I am always thankful when I am
able io quit just ag I roach the point
of my physical endurance. It happen-
ed thus tonight. I had to walk a mile
uphill on ice, and just when I thought
I had stood it as long as I could, 1
was there, and able to flop down on a
hed, utterly exhnusted and completely
happy. 1 lay there almost a half-
hour, rejoicing In the fact that I had
been gtrong enough to get there he-
fore 1 really “gave out.” 1 felt all
over as though [ never” wanted to
move again. 1 wasn't angry or sad,
but only happy, not caring to move
again, 1 truly believe that physical
tiredness is the most nearly porfect
feeling that man ean know, aud 1
believe, also, that death must be gome-
thing similar—a simple fr~eling of
need of rest, and, once down, of never
caring to move again, not because of
any anger at or dislllusionment in
life, but merely because the fulfilling
hour of perfection has tome. .

It is so queer, the feeling that beau-
tiful or strange music can give you.
Today, during the reeital, T distinctly
felt “as though the top of my head
were off,” which is Emily Dickinson's
definition for poetry. 1 know that
music is poetry—poetry and art and
dancing and, above all, feeling. Some
music can give me a feeling of super-
fority to everything earthly, almost
as if I were already dead and knew
far more than mere people would ever
be able to realize. Some musie,
though, makes me feel as if | were
being pushed doep down in the earth
and, like Hdna Millay "in “Renas-
cence’, can feel and know all the pain
and suffering. both mental and physi-
cal, of the entire world,

Strand Theatre

First Class Pictures

After St.Louis’ Theatres
First Run

Yellow Cab
Co.

Phone 133




