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News from the Dean’s Cffice !

The, news from the Dean's office
Zoes very much farther than just our
Linden Barks, when we discover that
Dr. Gipson is now writing an article
for the Town and Country Review
magazine, which (s published in
London. The article, Dr. Gipson
said, will be in econnection with the
new academic plans of Lindenwood,
and will Ine'ude pietures of  the
bui dings  and and sporting
activities of the college.

socinl

On Friday, December 7, Dr. Gipson
attended the meeting of the Missouri
Academy of Science, held at Missouri
University. Tomorrow Dr. Gipson
wil speak to the faculty of the pub-
He schools of St. Charles on some
questions  concerning the modern
problems of education,

Tempting Menus
In the Tea Room

The tearoom ig hecoming a popular
social rendezvous since Migs
Clement has justalled her new ideas.
She has prepared a geries of delicious
party menus for the convenience of
the girls who feel the nrge for enter-
taining on the “spur of the moment.”

“If the gir's shou'd
a Htt'e breakfast
afternoon -tea, or
party—of any size—we can arrange
to prepare it for them immediately
without any particular notice. If the
party is large enough, the back
room can be <losed off for them™,
Milss Clement stated.

have
luncheon,
bhirthday

want to
party,
even a

These menus are at hand ready for
the girs to consult during the tea-
room hours, and are obtainable at
different prices.

“They order
sandwiches and punches whenever
they desire. Evervthing is on hand
ready to be served.”

can cakes, salads,

““Persia’’ In French

Beta Pi Theta met in the club
rooms at 5 o'clock, December 3, Elea-
nor Payne gave a talk in French on
Pergia; {its schoo!s, its government,
the customs, and the transportation.
She had several costumes of the na-
tive women. The firat one shown
wag the street dress. Tt was bhlack
and had a head-dress. Another was
the house-dress of the native Persgian

woman. This was a very plain print
dress.

Refreshments were served. The
whole meeting was conducted in

French.

Dr. Dewey, head of the education
department, spoke at Pattonvi'le to
the Pattonville Parent-Teachers
Association, Tuesday evening, Decem-
ber 4. He gave an address of the
work of parents and teachers and
the mneed for co-operation hetween
them.

Dr. Hillis Lory Here

Speaks on Situation in Manchoukou

Dr. Hillls Lory, professor at Stan-
ford University, who has just return-
ed from the Orient, spoke at the
Thursday morning chapel on Novem
ber 19

Dr. Lory's subject was Manchonkuo
a colony recently claimed by Japan,

Until 1029, Manchoukuo was Man-
churia. 1t is a wealthy, fertile farm-
farmland. Agricu’ture’s most versa

tile erop “ig the soy-bean from which
cosmetics, steering wheels, and ex-
plosives are made.” The rivers,
serving to irrigate the land, are also

the main source of transportation.
Dy Lory said that he conld easily
understand why Japan took it. Man-
choukuo i8 entered from Korea
(Korea and Manchoukuo  being
Japan's largest colonies). The con-

trast is amazing, Dr. Lory said. The
Korean fields are bare and dirty, the
people listless, Crossing the vellow
river, the ‘“change was startling.”
The Manchoukuo fields offer a strik-
ing eimilarity to our midde west.
The bulldings of brick and stone are
imposing; the streets are wide, for
an Oriental ecity, and clean, The train
on which Dr. Lory rode was an exact
duplicate of one of ours. At the rail
road station there many
soldiers.

were

Manchoukuo is experiencing a boom
that equals any that ever occurred
in America. All of the trains were
packed. The people were going to
the capital, to seek fame in the new
“E! Dorado of the far east.” At the
station in the capital there was a
milling throng, Dr. Lory took a Rus-
sian drowski, drawn by a Chinaman,
and went to a Japanese hote . There
are nol enough hotels to care for the
rapidly increasing population in Man-
choukua, The hotel rates very
low. In the best hotel the was
90 cents a night.

are
rate

Dr. Lory had an audience with the
Emperor. They spoke most of Man-
choukuo. The BEmperor asked aso
about the New Deal, the depression,
and Ex-President Hoover. When Dr.
Lory left, the Emperor asked him to
give a message of friendship to
America. Dr. Lory saild that it was
purely a bid for recognition. The Em-
peror he described as g serious, high-
minded person,

Ninety-efght
Chinese do not care who
them, he said. They are
solely in their crops.

The economic program is one of
semi-state  socialism. They have
hopes of creating an ideal state with-
out the attending evil of capitalism.
All of the publie uti‘itise are gov-
ernment monopolies.

the
Foverns
interested

per  cent, eaf

Their use of cheap labor, 22 and 23
cents a day, tends to do away with
unemployment. One inevitable re-
sult, Dr. Lory thinks, is the freezing
out of foreign business, The foreign
population has declined since the
creation of the new state,
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Moving Pictures
Added For Students

The new 16 mm. film projector,
recent'y purchased for use in all de-
partments has proven itself to be a
valuab'e addition to the equipment of
the college.

Three different films were shown
Tueesday., November 20, to the biologi-
cal clasees, Dr, Ennis showed the
moving picture, “From Flower to
Frvit," to her hotany students. Miss
Rutherford treated her zoo'ogy and
nature study clagses with a peek into
the hahita of "Frogs, Toads, and Sa'a-
manders”, antd  her comparative
anatomy clasg was shown the movie,
“Ckin and Teeth".

Wednesday, November 21, Dr.
Appleton showed the geography class
the movie, “The Works of Rivers."”

The projector stands about a foot
high and has a serviceable case in
which it can bhe conveniently carried.
Dr., Ennis i8 the custodian of the
machine, and she is /(delighted with

it,” she said,

"The projector works heauntifully—
much better than the old one. We
pan to use it often and hope to get
gome filmg for the chemistry and

Iistory departments,” :

Madaline Chandler,
Designer of Poster

Was anyone curious to know who
made the attractive poster advertis-
ing the Annual sale? It is strategical-
ly displayed on the bannister near
Dr. Gipson's office, and confronts

everyone entering the building from

the side door,

A sophomore who Is majoring in

art was the designer. BShe is none
other than Madaline Chandler;
agsiatant art editor of the “Linden
Leaves.”

Madaline said that she made jt in
about three hours. She used three
different types of lettering © and
“just put in the leaves to fill up

space.” But don't take that remark
gariously, She really used the Teaves
for their significance. BShe said that
she started out to use a yellow and
white color scheme and for no special
reason decided on the green and go'd
instead. The poster 18 a zood example
of commereial art, T Ay

Madaline ig from Tulsa, Ok'a.,, and
has taken art every year since she
was in junior high school.

De. Lory said that the door "may
be open” but it is so filled with Jap-
anese that we can not hope to share
in this prosperity., Without doubt,
much progress has been made.
monetary system is' stable and uni-
form: the taxes have been redistri-
puted: agriculture is liberal and pro-
gressive, The educational program,
however, I8 not §o good.

Buy - Your Annual Now!

The .

Dr. Appleton

Reviews the Saar
Comprehensive Address on

Intersational Cgnditions

“Not one day since November 11,

1918, has Kurope been free of the
fear of war,” Dr. App'eton declared
in her address, “International Com-

plexities”, at the Y. W. C. A. meeting
held Wednesday evening, December
5, in the Sibley parlor, She discuss-
ed the various treaties made since
the World War and the guestions,
that have rigen over them. She
agserted that in spite of them all
“the shadow of the fear of war is as

great today as it was before the
treaties,”

Dr. Appleton spoke on two press-
ing problems for which solutions
must be found.

The Saar basin, which has been
passed back and forth between
France and Germany sinee Charle-

magne's time, presents so de'icate a
gituation that a war between France
and Germany may resu'* within the
next three months, according to Dr.
Appleton. Whether the Saar will
pelong to Germany or to France or
will remain under the auspices of
the League of Natlons is te be
decided on January 13, 1935. France
needs it for industrial purposes, and
Germany says she will fight for it if
the 800,000 population, which is anti-
Hitler a'thongh German in tradition,
votes to go to France,

The other problem concerned
Japan, “the most expert diplomatist
the world has ever known."”

Dr. Appleton . peinted ount the
fact that the last opportunity for
denouncing the Washington treaty is
on December 31, Japan claims that

she must maintain a fleet equal to
that of the United States and
England, for security, for defensive

purposes, and to keep peace in Asia
I'or those reasons she has heen wy-
ing to change the 5:5:3 ratio.

“We find it difficult to accept her
explanation for she is the dominating
power in the East", said Dr. Appleton;
She explained the uselessness  of

Japan's having a fleet equal ‘torours

and that of England, and said that it
Japan is a'lowed (o build up further
it will start numerous complications
She (old of the wvarious proposuly

made by Japan, which were immed-

jately thwarted, and those made by
Inglend and the United States to
which Japan has answered “No". Dr.
Appleton referred to the three coun-
tries as the “triangle”,

Dy. Appleton conecludeéd her’ most
interesting talk by esaying, “The
vision of peace is an id'e day-dream
of poets and philosophers.”

the

Dr. Schaper spoke ]Jt!f("]l'(—‘f
Patrons' club of 8t, Charles High
Schoo! Tuesday, December 4, Her

gubject was “Some of the Factors in
the Development, of Character.”
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Thhanksgiving in Retrospect

By M. R.

Well, Thanksgiving
school has started as before. There
are some sleepy people and some
very tired ones. and then there are
the girls who are rested and up on
their work. They are the ones who
remained at school while the greater
part of the student body went hither
and yon to spend their vacations.

There were only about fifty left on
the campus.

Cicero left in a rush at noon Wed-
nesday for Chicago and Tommy. She
was with Janie Laughlin and her hus-
pand a lot. Marie Shultz went home
to Michigan City. Ind, I haven't
sean her since her return but she was
planning to go to the College Inn
one night. I 'spect she had lots of
fun, HKloise Worthington went to
Michigan City, too, with Margaret
Keck as her guest, and Mary Jane
Mathias was with them, too. Mary
Jane lives in the same town. All of
thege girls were on the same train
s0 they must have had a good time.
I imagine there were some fine tales
going around when they met again
on Sunday.

Mary E. Stubler was home, Moline,
I, Camille McFadden, Jean Kirk-
wood, and Dotty Rosborough also
went to their homes in Illinois,

Bunny went to Greenfie'd for the
vacation, and then on home to Carth-
age and Joplin. She had lunch with
Harriet Ann Gray, who's teaching
dancing in Joplin again this year.
Right at present she's working on
the “Continental”. Barbara Hall,
Reba Mae Showalter, and Virginia
Emerson spent their vacations in
Joplin, It wag Barbara's first viait
since she moved to Benton, 1I'. She
said she really enjoyed going to
dances where there were lots of
stags. Barbara's such a good dancer
that I know she had a marvelous
time,

Jo Slack took Opal Jane MceWil-
iams and Katherine Me¢Mahon home
with her to Kansas City. I'm sure
they did the town up right.

Dorothy Muirhead was in Arkansas
(and how T envy her). 8he lives in
Newport, the home of the Irwins,
Kitty and Mary. Peggy McKeel lives
in Bytheville and she said that she
enjoyed this vacation more than any
she can remember. v

Juanita Jones and Jenny Green
went to Johnston City, 11, I haven't
found out if Dwight was home or not,
Betty Be!l, Porter, and Kelly were
gone and the place was awfully guiet,
Porter came back with a lovely spot
on her cheek.

Ruth Ann McSpadden was at home
with Lib and her family in Nowata,
Okla. Lib will probably be up next
June,

Adele Coe went to Omaha, Neb,
and of course when she left we told
her to be sure and call Brownie for
us and of course she forgot to do it.
I heard her raving about something
she met on the train—Trust Adele.

Virginia Estes was one of the first
to return to school from home, (Ok-
lahoma City). She ate dinner with
her family one night. 1 guess Ken-
neth occupied the rest of her time.

As I've said there were numerous
ones that went someplace, We stay-
ed here and went to the shows.... ..
Saw “Caravan”, and wasn't it an odd
picture? 1 can still hear them sing-
ing the “Hot-cha-cha”. We had
sausages and hoteakes for breakfast,
and bacon and eggs. It was really a
lot of fun and I finigshed a term
theme that has been driving me
erazy. But just wait until Christmas
and 1'11 really shine.

is over and

THEN AND NOW:

Dr. Gregg Shows Difference Betweer
1834 and 1934.

At the Y. W. C. A, meeting on
Wednesday, Nov. 21, Dr. Gregg spuke
on “A Few Highlights of the 1830's
and '40's at Lindenwood."”

Dr, Gregg said that she wanted to
tell only a few gossipy things about
the first girls of Lindenwood. Anu
Russell, the first student, was the
daughter of one of the most wealtay
men in Arkansas and Missouri, Miss
Russell later married Mr. Thoma=
Allen, then attorney for her father,
Mr. Allen afterward founded the Mis-
souri Pacific Railroad, In a letter to
Mrs. Sibley, Mr. Russell outlined the
things that he wanted his daughter
taught at Lindenwood, He wanteu
her to improve her mind in every-
thing that was useful. He desirea
that she learn to make her own
clothes and to knit, and he wished
that she play with “the other good
little girls.” She should be taught t
be particular, especially of her skin
her clothes, and her hair; her man-
ner, her walk, and her articulaticn.
She should be taught to read in a
loud and somewhat bold voice, She
should not be allowed to read novels,
to attend any society balls nor to at-
tend the theatre until she was of
sound discretion, he said,

William Russell was a very influ-
ential man and he brought many stu-
dents to Lindenwood, In 1834 there
were eleven students.

Dr. Gregg said that in 1836 Mr.
Russell held the first mortgage on
Lindenwood property and that he fel
out with the Sibleys and removea
Ann from the school. The cause of
the trouble was that Ann had been
allowed to go to church meetings at
night, chaperoned of course, and Mr.
Russell felt that she was not olu
enough to make ler own religious
decisions.

A siege of the cholera came, wip-
ing Qut many people, including Mr,
Rufus Easton, the father of Mrs. Sib-
ey. Mr. Easton had been the firs.
postmaster of St, Louls.

By the end of the 30’s changes had
taken place. It had been decided
that all domestic service by the girls
should be abolished except that they
must take care of their own rooms
and the class rooms.

Dr. Gregg told of the examinations
which occurred monthly, A certain
day was set and the relatives and
lriendas came out and asked the ques
tions.

1there were two literary publica-
tions at the time: “The Experimenc
an “The Violet,” 1In an issue of one
Was a “want article” and among tue
things listed as wanted were ‘“u
sleigh to ecarry twenty girls,” and o
Suilable classroom. Another aroa..
told of the girls' progress in pepman-
ship and needlework, The slogan ot
“The kxperiment” was, “No Eifort 1s
Lost.” At this time there were zu
boarding students and 20 day pupils.

Dr. Gregg read a letter teling o1
the return of George Sibley from St.
Louis with rope for a swing. It also
told of a May Fete,

Toward the close of the ‘40's events
conspired to make the school assur-
edly permanent, Dr, Gregg said. Th:
school was a home in which the girls
studied in groups. This same atmos-
phere has fingered down to the pres-
ent, Dr. Gregg said in conclusion,

Dr. Crowe Speaks,
Freedom In Progress

Dr. Wi'llam Crowe, pastor of the
Westminster Presbyterian Chureh of
St, Louis, was the speaker at the
vesper servile on November 4. Dr.

Roemer in introducing him said that
we ‘had nad our eyes on Dr. Crowe
for some time, but to Rev. Mr. Mec-
Colgan we owe our good fortune in
having him speak to us’.

His text was from Malachi, Chap-
ter 4: "But unto you that fear my
name shall the sun of riguteousness
arise with healing in his wings.”

He began with a deseription of the
harbor of Rio de Janiero at sunrise,
“To the left is a great spire as if
sonwe mighty cathedral had been
sunk. To the right one sees the sheer
declivity of a high mountain as i it
were torn apart and part of it thrown
into the Atantie. Directly in f{ront
one may see the lights of the great
city at dawn as ‘a string of pearls
across the wuater! Then look back
and see the great sight. It {8 the
spreading of a great fan with al' the
colors of the rose window of Notre

Danie. Fingers develop from it and
reach to the zenith, in saffron and
purple. When you have witnessed

this heavty and have seen the wond-
ers of Rio, when you have heard the
musie from the shore and the answer
from the ship deck, then you will
think of the passage from Malachi.”

Dy, Crowe cited a passage from one
of Rudyard Kipling’s poems which
had been adjudged the best in the
nineteenth century:

“We have ridden the low moon
ont of the sky,
Our hoofs drum up the dawn.”

“Stone wal's do not a prison make,
nor iron bars a cage,” he quoted.

.The only truly free person is the
man or woman who walks with God.
Harry Lavder once went to see a
friend of his who had been in prison
for some time. When asked how he
was the prisoner said, ‘Do you see
these drab wa'ls? T have heen here
g0 long that my eves, ears, mind and
sonl have hecome drah. Mr, Lauder
sailed around the world and upon re-
turnine went again to the prison.
Spmething had happened, he saw
from the prisoner’s face, He said,
‘Harry, I'm going to be free. You re-
member what I told vou about these
drab walls? Well. I can see through
these wal's now. [ can see the sheep
and the little ehi'dren playing. I can
see the primrose over the old wall'.
That {s the meaning of liberty.”

Dr: Crowe said every nrrson has
hig place In the scheme of thines and
then asked thig ounestion. “How are
we going tn fit into this scheme of
things?"' His answer was, “Only by
the revelation of God.

“There is an ultimate fu'filment of
the highest hopes we can have. It's
a poor stndent who ever feels that
he has comneted his task., TIt's a
poor artist who thinks he has accom-
plished his greatest work. The great-
et Chrigtian in  the early church
gaid, ‘1 ecount not myself to have
apprehended, but I press forward,'”
Shall we not catch hands tonight and
move forward as a great caravan,
There is fulfillment ahead, accom-
plishment. The key that unlocks the
myvstery of life is “Unto you that fear
my name sha'l the Sun of Righteous-
ness arise with healing in his wings.'

Dr. Brown Lectures

Spoke on “The Creative Spirit
and Youth"”

Dr. Rollo Walter Brown, author and
Harvard lecturer, spoke to the Lin-
denwood  College girls Thursday
night, November 1, on “The Creative
Spirit and Youth.” Dr. Brown has
long been a lecturer at Harvard
University and is a writer and author
of numerous books.

“T am coming more and more to
believe in institutions of this kind,
geparate for men and women." Dr,

Brown said. Opening his theme he
said: The person with the creative
mind takes _ife apart, looks at it
studies it, and puts it back again.

“To write fiction, it is necessary to
draw on life; you must go back to
your childhood; you must take char
acters that are real. The elements
of cach character must be thought
out and rearranged untfl all is
gtrafght in your mind, As Kmerson
gaid: ‘Besiege the shrine and event-
nn ly the god will come.

“The person with a creative mind
is sure of being ca'led a foo'. Every
artist goes through an agony of
thought before he creates. After this
period, the chapters and words seem
to form themselves. But while he is
suffering, nothing pleases him. All
ig a chaos, but particularly his mind."
Dr. Brown told of Mr. Robinson, a
promising young poet, who studies
all 'ny, then goes home and walks
the foor, sits in a chair and rocks,
and after several hours fina'ly writes
the few lines of poetry.

“The world since it has entered the
depression is reaching for something,
it doesn't know what. If the world
wounld recognize these artists with
the creative mind, they would have
this ‘thing’. What we really need
today is a philosophy of life. No one
can he happy without a satisfying
theory of “ife and being able to live
this same theory.

“The creative mind {8 needed every-
where, in polities, every-day life, busi-
nees, and government, The people
who have this mind must have some
enconragement however, Everything
dies if the environment is not right.
It is up to the youth of today either
to cultivate this mind or to make the
environment right for its spread.”

Dr. Brown laid out a course of
action for students to carry on if
they so desired—for insthnce, beat-
tifying the country and destroying
the hill boards with horrid advertise-
ments, It is up to the youth of to-
day to reform the world and correct
its flaws, he said.

Lecture Class at Night

Perhaps some of the students have
heen wondering abouvt what was go-
ing on in Roemer Ha'l on Mondny
evenings, for the 'ast six Monday
nights. Well, here's the answer for
the secret conclave on those nights.

Dr. Case and Dr. Dewey have been
holding a night c'ass in training re-
ligiors leaders, for the people of St.
Charles. There were twenty-two
members in the class, which closed
Monday evening November 19.

Ir. Case's ceurse was on the pro-
phets of the Old Testament, Dr.
Dewey conducted g course in educa-
tional psycho'ogy.

One evening when Dr. Dewey was
lecturing, he asked one of the mem-
wers of the class how long the “ec-
ture method” should be used. The
answer was, "Until the child is 11 or
12 years old.” But when Dr. Dewey
asked why it should be stopped at
that age, the answer was, "“Decause
after twelve years. nobody would
stand for the "lecture method.”

Of course everyone must reaiZe
that evident'y this pupil's idea of a
lecture was of the old, long-drawn-
out type, which is not prevalent now-
adays.

Lindenwood Alumna
In The Day’s News

How many have seen the ex-Lin-
denwood girl’'s picture on Dr. Sichap-
or's Occupational Board? Miss Ruth
Kahn, chief of the food eclinie of
 Washington Medical School Clinics
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and consultant of the St. Louis Hos-

pital Socia' Service and Allied Hos-
pitals, was interviewed by the Post-
Dispateh on children’'s diet.

She believes that if 4 child has a
faulty diet it {8 more due to lack of
knowledge on the part of the parents
than on the child’s part. First the
parents should find ‘out what the
child is most interested in and appeal
to him or her through that medium.

When dealing with foreigners, Miss
Kahn does not try to get them to
change their regular foods, for ghe
has found that with all the spaghetti,
they eat lots of green salads,

The depression has aided the food
problem by forcing peovle to bhuy
more nourishing foods instead of
knickknacks,

A child’s lunch should be planned
as carefully as any other meal of the
day, she says, and shon'd supp'y at
least one-third of the food needed for
the day. There are severa! menus
offered as suggzestions, One example
is: Peanut butter sandwich on whole
wheat bread, an apple, butterscotch
cookies. and milk,

Among other items of interest on
the board is the story of Miss Jo-
sephine Roach, coal mine operator,
being appointed assistant secretary
to the treasurer by President Roose-
velt. She will investigate the working
conditions of employees and inquire
into individual cases as they arise.

“Dir, Bill” gees a declded fie'd now
and in the future for both psycholo-
gists and the psychiatrists, especial-
1y the industrial psychologists.

The job of an industrial psycholo-
gist I8 more than a “test giver". He
must know the fundamentals and
ranges of psychology more complete-
Ir than any other psychologist.

Popular Organ Teacher
Renders Full Program

The organ recital of Mr., Paul
Friess of the music faculty, Tuesday
evening, Nov. 27, was held in Sibley
Chapel, which was cempletely fAlled
with faculty members, musie stu-
dents, and other admirers of organ
music,

Mr, Friess first explained to his au-
dience the different parts of the or-
gan, and acquainted them with the
organ's different fundamental tones.

Mr. Friess's opening number was a
“Bonatu in E Minor” (James H. Hog-
ers.) Mr. Friess chose three parts
of the bSonata for the organ, the alle
£gro, the adagio, and the tuga.

In the second group of numbers the
first was “Festival rreluve” (Horauo
barker), which was delightful in its
clarity, Juyousness of tone and galsiy
of spirit. Mr. Friess also commenien
on this number, saying that Horatio
Parker had shown such precision in
this composition that no note vouwi
be discarded, and no note addea, but
that each note carrfed its full import-
ance in the entire piece.

“Nocturne Op. 50 No, 6" (Arthur
Foote) was the next number, fin
which Mr. Friess made the organ
sing even as the tones of night,

“L'Arlequin” {Gordon Bateh
Nevin) as Mr. Friess mentioned, in-
troduces fitself, for in its light, flip-
pant and happy interpretation, Mr.
Friess conveyed to the listeners the
soul of any harlequin.

The last number “Exultation” by
Powell Weaver, a prominent organist
in Kansas City, was a symphonicue
piece for the organ and the plano, My,
Friess flrst  introduced Migs KEva
Englehart, and expressed his grat
tude to her for assisting him in this
number on the piano.

Everyone thrilled to this rendition
and the combination was one of beau-
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ty and strengthening of tones ana
melodies of both the piano and the
organ. The title, “Exultation” itselr
expresses well the feeling aroused in
the audience while the number was
being played, with its quieter feei-
ings finally being aroused to such 4
pitch of “exutation” that everything
seemed to burst its bonds.

The program ended with hearty
app ause from a most appreciative
aundience.

CAMPUS DIARY

By C. W.

Friday, November 16. There was
more excitement tonight. The soph-
oores had their treasure hunt. Girls
were al' over the campus, and after
six o'clock too. The sophomores
were not the only ones to have some
excitement, A fire broke out in the
theatre and the girls who were there
missed that performance but receiv-
ed passes for another night.

Tuesday, November 19. Play prac-
tise is at a standstil'. Most of the
main characters inc’'uding several
other students went to see “The
Barretts of Wimpole Street.”
Carolyn, you are too curious!

Thureday, November 22, Every-
one seemed to enjoy the oratory re-
eital. It must be nice to he ta'ented,

Tuesday, November 27. Dear Diary,
I have neglected you shamefully, but
all the six weeks' tests nre coming
before the Thanksgiving vacation.
Sue, What good are charts?

Wednesday, November 28 Dr.
Roemer let us leave today at noon.
Everyone ig hilarious and the taxis
are very much in demand. It was
particu’arly nice for those girls that
were takine doub e cuts.

Monday, December 3, Kvervone is
dragging. Some are awake and alert
—those are the ones who remained
here, Others are as gleepy as I
Vacations are nice—but tiring. We
all come back to rest up,

Thursday, December 6. Dress
rehearsal for "“Once In a Palace".
The actors are getting a litt'e tem-
peramental. Ragged Tallor, do You
know your lines vet? We go on to-
morrow night., Princess, dear one,
is s'lght'y nervous.

Friday, December 8 The play is
over. The actors felt relieved and
80 do their friends. It does get tire-
some hearing the same lines every
night for a month. Now everyone can
relax. The second six weeks is over;
Christmas vacation is almost here;
and the Christmas p'ay {8 over!

Choir Gees To St. Louis

On Funday, November 18, 26 mem-
bers of the cholr went to St. Louls
to take part in the eighty-first aunni-
versary celebration of the West-
minster Presbytlerian Church. They
were guests at g tea fol owing the
services.

Miss Gieselman directed the follow-
ing pirls: Ruth Pewley., June Mvers,
Mary Jolley, Phyllis Armstrong, Doto-
thy Pall, Marjorie Hickman, Jo Slack,
Alma Re‘tz, Kay Lehbrink, Carolyvn
Heins, Katherine Morton, LaCene
Ford, Virginia Jaeger, Mary Ne'l Pat-
terson, June Franklin, Marion Ran-
dolph, Margaret Winder, Bernice
King, Adele Cote, Arabel'e Wycoff,
Ruth Ann MeS8padden, Evelvn Ruth,
Beatrice Hill. Mary Stokes, Ellen Ann
Schachner. Erma Schacht and Alice
Douglas. Rachel Hinman was the
accompanist,

Dr. Willam Crowe, pastor of the
Weetminister Presbyterian church,
wrote a letter to Dr. Roemer which
wasg read In chapel, thanking the
chofr for singing,

Lynn Wood Dictates

“Butchy" Alward was the abject
of all eyes one Sunday night when
she appeareed in a gorgeous si'ver
metal eloth tunie, with b'ack skirt.

The sophomores have been strut-

tin around in the best looking
jackets, They're brown, novelty
weave, swing models, and on the

pocket is the soph emblem, vellow
L. €., leaves, and the numerals 37.
Some of the girls have bought cute
yvellow knit skirts to wear with the
jackets.

Judge laughed at my little Wack
hat, but have you seen her new one?
It's the gi'llest little thing. Sits on
her head like Happy Hooligan's, but
I'll have to admit that it's cute.

Sally and Weary have the cutest
little animals in their room. A pre-
cious dog made of this long haired
gray fur, and two darling fuzzy cats.
They're strictly hands off. too.

Peggy Moore wears a good ‘ooking
brown wool crepe dress with large
old clips. Peg's a very smart look-
ing person, and has the most fasci-
nating volice.

Y. W. C. A. Fosters
Charity Impulse

Everyone s interested to know
what was done with the §$75 given in
the Thanksgiving vesper service Sun
day evening, November 25. The
gEreater part of it went to the Mark-
ham Memorial Presbyterian Church
of St. Louls. This church is In the
midst of the factory district, and In a
place where the trials and poverty
of the peop'e are always a erying
need, and the girls of Lindenwood
College, along with the faculty and
the guests of the evening, should feel
a warm glow within when they rea'-
ize that someone at Thanksgiving and
through the winter months is thank-
ing them for their thoughtfulness,

The remainder of the money g be-
ing distributed among needy porsons
in 8t, Charles and part of it will al-
80 be used for the inmates of the St
Charles County Infirmary. Every
vear girls visit these amed peo-
p'e, and brinz with them a world of
cheer, and a few delightful goodies.
There is tobaceo for the men, and
candy for the women; nside from
this, the girls give them all bright

rosy apples, and before they ‘eave,
they sing some Christmas carols,
Last vear quite a few of the girls

visited these old people, and each
and everyone came back with a ump
in her throat, but still a warmth
within for having given to some lone-
some gouls a breath of cheer and
heartfelt gifts.

Intends Reopening Church

Bishop William Scarlett, bishop of
the Missouri diocese of the Episcopal
church, has written to Dr. Roemor
asking if the Lindenwood gir's would
care 1o help in the opening of the
Episcopal church in St. Charles. Dr,
Roemer has replied to the letter, tell-
ing him that the thirty-one Linden-
wood girls who belong to the Episco-
pal communion here would be glad to
cooperate in any way possible.

For the last few Sundays St. Pau’'s
Episcopal church in Overland has
been sending cars over for the Lin-
denwood girvls. Bighop Scarlett hopes
to hold services in the church twice
a month, in St. Charles.

Buy Your Annunal Now!

Miaas

|. MILLER
{ RINGLESS
‘ HOSIERY

She’ll say, “Just what <
I wanted”. .. and you (5
can’t equal this dra-
matic value anywhere,

Qur No. 210

69¢

regular 8sc value

3 pr.ina Beantiful Gift Box

Locust

WHO’S WHOQ?

Who's Who for this week is a tall,
very good-looking girl from southern
Hlinois, a senfor, and probably the
busiest senior in the school. She
has !ight brown hair and large eyes
and an odd 'augh. She is an officer
in the senfor class, and an active
member in Pi Gamma Mu and Alpha
Sigma Tau, as well as other honorary
sororities. Almost every day right
after 'unch, she goes down to the
high school to teach.

She appears on the stage in chapel
very often, and her subject is alwaps
the same. She leans languidly on
the reading stand when she talks,
and she is certainly not afraid to say
what she thinks. All day the tele-
phone rings on second Ayres for her,
and her room fis beseiged by eager
students for their—oh, I almost gave
it away. Here is a hint: she loves
strawberries and hamburgers.

History Tea.chers_Meet

Plan for World Peace Movement
among College Students.

Dr. Appleton represented Linden-
wood Col'ege at a recent meeting of
teachers of International relations
and history, at Missouri University at
Columbia. Mr. 0. K. Armstrong, of
the Missouri House of Representi-
tives, presided over the meeting,
which was attended by about twenty
teachers representing  Washington
University, Drury College, Stephens
Col'oge, Wespminsker\ College, Mia-
sourl University, and Lindenwood
College. The purpose of the meeting
wag to discuss the possthilities of or-
ganlzing a  movement for World
Peace among college students,

A  spring conference for co'lege
students of Missouri was planned,
This movement on the part of the
colleges around this part of the
state should become a nucleus
it is thought, for a movement in the
entire United States and perhaps in
the world. Students could ho'd inter.
collegiate conferences and oratorical
contests. Actual research into the
cost of the war could he made to
determine the terrible waste of It,
and the peace mechanism of today
could be studied. It Is hoped this
organization may be correlated with
already existing movements.

Dr. Appleton believes: “The college
student is a good field for this. You're
the one to go out and mo'd opinions
in favor of peace.”
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The Linden Bark:
Never the low-strung tones of deeping fall
Sound on the wind but I remember all
The loveliness of surings beyond recall.
-, Gallagher.

How About The Home Folks’ Share In Vacation?

Now that the Christmas vacation is almost here, we are a'l looking for-
ward to about two weeks of fun, loeking our school 'books in our rooms at
school and resolutely locking our consciences in the back part of our minds
so that we won't think of uncompleted !esgons, themes, book reports, and com-
ing finals, We are planning on dancing, and eating hearti y between dances,
We might spend an hour or two at home with our parents, but we will be
waiting for the door bell to ring so thatj we can go out again. As an after-
thought, we may consider it wise to get a little sleep, “just 'nuff to, carry us
on through,the holidays, you know.”

Of course, s vacation is a time to have a lot of fun, to relax from the
college rules, and to try to make up several months' absence from dances and
parties at home, But vacations are also given so that we can rest. Our par
ents have missed us, and they will want to talk about our 'ife at school and
our activities in various clubs, Is it fair to them when we come rushing
home and cry. “How grand it is to be home!”.and then are in the home we
s0 much only about six hours every night? Why not spend a littld time talk-
ing to them, and try a couple of guiet evenings at home? We can't enjoy
the dances and parties we go to, unless we are feeling completely rested and
full of pep when we start to them. We can't fee’ rested when we dance half
the night and spend the day rushing around town in the family car. So let’s
stay home a little while during our vacation and give our parents the impres-
sfon that we really came home tc see them as well as the “Bunch™.

Mzerry Christmas To All Lindenwood

Christmas! That most important holiday, the merriest and most colorful
event of a'l the year is sweeping down upon us with sleigh bells jingling and
wreaths and mistletoe brightening every cozy home. Christmas! The very
utterance of the word brings the fragrance of pine needles to our nostrils,
the feel of soft feathery snow flakes on our cheeks, thg vision of jostling,
elbowing throngs of busy Christmas shoppers and the radiant, happy faces
gathered about a resplendant Christmas tree,

Even'though we are “dignified college students” we enjoy the Christmasg
gpirit as much now as we did when we wore high' laced shoes and! big bows
in our hair. Good old jolly Santa, pack on back brimming over with toys and
candies for “good litt'e boys and girls”, is as vivid a picture to us now as it
was some twelve years ago, more or less. And who is there among us who
doesn’t get a big “kick” out of hanging up her stockings? Of course, we are
“dyige” to Santa now, but Christmas is plenty of fun if we play the game right.
Now that we are grown up our tastes have changed a bit, Instead of sitting
up by the fireplace, we tear off to a frat dance—but the principle of the true
holiday spirit is the same,

Christmas! The birthday of One whose chief contribution to the human
heart and mind was a message of 'boundless, universal love. For once, the
feeling of brotherhood is fostered and selfishness is rebuked. In nearly every
country thoughout the world, peop'e will be gathered in family reunion to
ghare blessings and good fortune.

Christmas Number of Roman Tatler Shown

There is a most interesting picture
entitled “The Spirit of Motherhood.”
It is a composite Madonna made by
Joseph Gray Kitchell after thirty-one
years of study of the features of 271
paintings which range in date from
1293 to 1823,

The Roman Tatler which has recent-
ly been compiled on the Bul'etin
Board is a Christmas feature.

The illustrations are concerned
with the birth of Christ, and the
three shepherds guided by a star.
In the right lower corner are pictures
of Santa Claus, and of Christmas
dandles. The lower center picture
s of little choir boys singing Christ-
mas carols,

New Latin Member

Most of the material is in Latin: Fi Alphs Delta met with Miss
& &:hristmas story; The Birth of Jesus Hankins Monday afternoon, Novem-
and the Magi: Herod's Inquiry; Sil- ber 26. It was a social meeting in

honor of Peggy McKeel who has met
the requirements for associate mem-
bership in this organization, Re-
freshments were served,

ent Night in Latin, “Silens Nox";
and O Come All Ye Faithfu!,
“Adeste Fideles”. Milton’s Hymn On
the Nativity appears in Engligh.

‘“Lindenwood Verse'’

The Kappa Beta Chapter of Sigirsa
Tau Delta and the Lindenwood Chap-
ter of the College Poetry Society of
America, have jointly edited a book
of “Lindenwood Verse”, which is an
attractive compilation of poems writ-
ten by the students of Lindenwood
College.

The poems expresgs those thoughts
ithat run through every girl's mind.
when she sits and dreams a while,
and then again as one turns the page:
of this book of verse, there can be
found almost any girl at college think-
ing out some personal problem. It is
all there in verse.

Lindenwood has been the inspira-
tion for this book, in its beauty and
peaceful charm. So let us slip across
the pages in this book, and eatch a
glimpse of college at noon hy Evelyn
Brown in her poem “Fancies":

“In this green dapp'ed bower, where
the leaves

Make a weird tapestry of emerad
light,

As though the flickering flame that
noon recejves

Fell from a tall stained window’s
arching height"”.

The faculty members of the Kuappa
Beta Chapter of Sigma Tau Delta are
Dr. Alice E. Gipson, and Dr. Kate L.
Gregg, IMiss Elizabeth Dawson, who
is the sponsor of the Lindenwood
Chapter of the College Poetry Society
of America, and Miss Alice Pgprker,
the sponsor of Kappa Beta Chapter of
Sigma Tau Delta, and also Miss Fran-
ces Stumberg.

The book of Lindenwood verse was
issued in the Spring, and the price is
76 cents a copy. It is now on sa'e in
the English office, 209 Roemer Hall

The book contains much verse writ
ten by students that are not attend
ing Lindenwood this vear, but there
are many poems in the book written
by persons who still are on the cam-
pus. Among the writers is Miss Fran-
ces Stumberg of the English Depart-
ment, who wrote “"For a Friend In
The Doldrums"” and “Thought” which
are presented below along with
others written by students attending
Lindenwood College.

For a Friend in the Doldrums
By Frances Stumberg

Charcoal the mood of inner fire;

Cold metal now the flagrant stream

That was poured to mould that one
desire— (

Now the aftermath of a filmy dream.

No firm thing was moulded;

There remains but the mist

Of a wet cloud folded

In a hard, dry fist,

THOUGHT
By Frances Stumberg

i Sometimes
Thought
+ 18 a pagan
Dance of lightning
On a sleek gray sky,
Wrought
From a sudden
Inward brightening
Discharged from an obvious lie,
Taught
For the universal
Frightening
Of the minds it first was carried by.

REINCARNATION
By Kathryn Fox

Have I seen this before? These
rolling hills
Behind this misty grove, See how

the line

Of trees bends back upon itself.
Haze fills

The hollow where the brooks runs
slow. Some time

I must have seen these trees, their
branches fine

And very still against this white,
round sun.

And yet I know I've never seen
them-—never one.

GULL COLORS

Silvery foam and have
pressed

Their colors on a sea-gull's breast;

Eternal skies forever fling

Soft blue and gray on back and
wing;

And where the sun and ocean meet,

A sea-gull dips its golden feet.

spray

RAIN
By Evelyn Brown

The rain was dripping all about,

And yet my thought, dry-shod, ran
out

Among the birches, slender set

Along the pelted rivulet,

It saw the apple blossom pale,

The red-cupped moss and snuggled
snadil,

The mushroom thrusting through
the mold,

The early cowslip's budded gold.

Awhile it tarried there to bless

Those living ereatures’ loveliness;

Then under dripping blush and tree,

My thought, dry-shod, returned to
me.

Distinguished Visitor
Compliments Attendance

The International Relations Club
met Tuesday afternoon, November 20,
in the clubrooms to discuss the sub-
ject, “Is Isolation Ppssible or Desir-
able for the United States?” O&a
Owen, president, introduced the sub-
ject and the speakers who represent-
ed different European countries. Dr.
Hillis Lory, was present, and express-
ed his views several times.

Betty Baker, representing England,
was the first to speak, She said:
“England and the United States are
neighbors. If they could get together,
they could do just about what they
wanted to!" Ruth Ke'ley, France,
explained: “The financial outlook for
France {8 very gloomy. France needs
outside assistance which comes to a
large extent from the United States.

Regina Tull gave Russia's attitude
by saying that, although Russia I8
at present wrapped up in her own
commercial problems, she wants to
keep in contact with the TUnited
States. Wilma Hoen made a long
speech about Germany, which coun-
try, she said, is of great economic
and financial importance to the
United States.

Italy was represented by Ernestine
Thro. *“If the United States isolated
itself,” she said, “she wou'd ecreate
a sense of distrust all through
Europe, and war would probably fol-
low. The United States has a socia!
debt to pay to Italy: and she would
lose a good customer and debtor if
she isolated herse'f from Italy.”

Dr., Lory complimented Dr. Apple
ton, sponsor of the c¢'ub, on the fine
memberghip of the c¢lub, and the
intel'igent interest shown in world
affairs by both the speakers of the
day and the large number of listen
ers.
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Christmas Prize Story

Award for the best Christmas story
was announced yesterday in Chapel
—Eleanor Hibbard wins the prize,
with honorable mention to Alma
Reitz. The stories follows:

Prize Christmas Story

CHRISTMAS STAR

By Eleanor Hibbard

Emily Grayson gave a sigh of re
lief as the door slammed, pushed
rather fluffy light colored hair and
walked to her desk, slumping rather
than sitting in the chair. She just
sat there and 'ooked around her. The
long-needled pine tree, stripped of all
gifts and of some ornaments, which
lay shattered about the base, was
leaning perilously and threatened to
fall at any minute. Crumpled red
and white tissue paper lay about on
the floor; bits of gill cord and
hurried ¥ scanned cards showed from
Meneath it. The dark walls of the
schoolhonse were bare and oppress-
ing where cotton-trimmed Santa
Clauses and gay Christmas posters
had been removed, taken home to be
shown to admiring parents and final-
ly torn up by baby brothers and
sisters.

Turning her head, she looked out
of the window at the already darken-
ing outside world. Patches of dirty
snow and of trampled, freezing mud,
full of foot prints where the children
had played aboit the Dbuiding, lay
around every place. Sagebrush and
a few tall dry grasses pushed through

e snow and made dark splotches
against the gray and white., Row af-
ter row of white hi'ls, now and then
glashed by a dark stretch made by
some cut bank, stretched to the very
foot of the silent, cold gray-blue
mountains. There were miles and
miles of deep untracked snow up
there, blown about by cutting-co'd,
unceasing winds.

Glancing at her watch, Emily knew
she must soon be starting to the
ranch house where she stayed, to be
in time for the early supper. She
could leave the cluttered schoo house,
for she knew there would be plenty
of time during the long week of
Christmas vacation for her to
straighten it. Oh, not to be able to
go home on Christmas, how unbeanr-
able! Closing her eyes, she 'eaned
bhack and thought of former Christ-
mases: warm, leaping fire in the
open fireplace, subdued soft lights,
red candles, gay voices and happy
langhter. And the perfect food--
roast goose, candied sweet potatoes,
cranberries, home-made candies,
nuts—and just the joy of being home
—home at Christmas time. And now
thig vear, so far away from home,
for a country school-teacher's salary
did not allow her to go way back to
Indiana just to spend one week. She
shuddered, thinking of the contrast
hetween the two homes, hers and the
one where she was staying. The low,
dark threercomed house, lighted at
night only by evil-smelling, dim kero-
sene lamps; the bare heatless bed-
room which she shared with the two
little girls, and the smoky kitchen
which also served as a front room.
Mrs, Perkins would be cooking over
the cracked kitchen range in one
corner, the girls getting in her way
more than helping. The turkey red
curtains would shine out, matching
the red and white checked table
cloth, and the few carefuly tended
plants  would gleam besides the

small, clean windowpanes, hut these
brave attempts would intensify the
bareness and dreariness of the room.
Through with the outside chores, Mr.
Perkins would stomp in with muddy,
snowy feet, wash in the tin Dbasin,
and sit down with his pipe to wait
for supper. The plain food won'd
he eaten hurriedly; it was alwayvs
gu'ped down although there certain-
v was nothing to do after supper.
Orarrelling and bickering, the little
girls would finally get the supper
dishes washed, Then avervone
wou'd sit around the table, Mr. Per-
kins scanning the paper or telling a
joke at which everyvone must laugh,
the Tittle girls reading or making
paper dolls, and Mrs, Perkinsg (rying
to get canght up with her mending.
At this last thought, Emily put
her head down on her folded arms
and clinched fists and tried not to

think. The wind blew fitfully out-
gside. blowing particles of snow
against the windowpane, then

stopped leaving only the sound of
the faintly crack’ing wood in the
stove, Suddenly she sat up, smiled
a smile uging only one corner of her
month, got up and pulled on high
buckled overshoes, a sheep-skin coat,
and heavy woolen cap.

fhe carefully locked the door
ibehind her and stepped out into the
very still, co'd, star-topped night.
No sound was heard except the
crunch of her feet in the snow. Fol-
lowing a narrow path on the short
cut home, ghe elimbed a steep hill,
stopping to rest a minute at the top.
She looked up and saw the huge
gparkling stars of a clear winter
night, and far behind the silent
achool-hougse, the white mountains
glimmered like radinm in the pa'e
star-light. And brighter and larger
than all the other stars shone the
Evening Star, glittering ahove the
distant mounains. And all at once
Jmily knew that this was the Christ-
mas Star, the same one her mother
had shown her when she was small,
the one they has always started
looking for ear'y in Decembher. Why,
she hadn’t even noticed it before in
all the glorious nights there had
heen! She had been entirely too en-
grossed in her own ftroubles to even
bother to look up at the sky. She
breathed in the cold air and held
herself taut for the veryv beauty of it
all. then ovickly laughed. She must
hurry to get home to he'p Mrs, Per-
king: maybe they could plan some
thing nice for the children. and she
would have her own gorgeous box
frrom home—they conld share it too.
She slipped down the hill thinking
she was happy because she could
share and give on Christmas, but
really, back in her mind she knew
that every night, that bright
Christmas Star wou'd shine down on
her just as it did at home,
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(Honorable Mention)

RECONSIDERATION

By Alma Reitz

“No”, Pete  reasoned, “There
couldn’t be a Santa Caus
How could there be when there

was one on every corner and in
every store And didn't each one lotk
different? Some didn't even look
like they had enough to eat. And if
there was a Santa Claus who had
helpers around, surely they would
look like Santa Claus should look—
fat and jo'ly, with bright red suits
and red cherry cheeks and button
noses. They wouldn't stand around
to wait for little children to come
up to them either. If they were at
all interested in how good you were
or what you wanted they would be
friendly and come talk and ask ques-
tions. But how could any one per-
son know or remember what every-
body wanted after all?

Then didn't Paul, his cousin, who
was a whole year o'der and already
going to school, say that everybody
said that there was no Santa Claus?
Your mother and daddy waited until
you were in bed and then fixed a
tree and stockings with presents and
evervthing so that when you got up
in the morning you would be surpris-
ed. Paul probably knew, too, because
he got around with all those big
“guve’ about seven vears old.

Of course it would be awful hard
to say anything to Mother about
something like not believing in Santa
C'aus because she was so sure that
her Pete was still a little boy,
whereas he was really five yvears old.
It wouldn’t be long until he would be
six either.

And to say anything about there
being no Santa Claus to hig big sis-
ters—he just couldn't. They were
awful dumb, although Susan was four
vears older than Pete and Janet was
three, If he said anything to them
he might really make them think that
there was no Santa Claus., And girls
were so dumb that they probably
atill thought that there was. He'd
let them find out for themselves.

So when Mother asked him what
he wanted from Santa Claus he said,
“Well, T need a new wagon and I
want a train, but 1 don't know why
I'd ask Santa Claus when 1 don’t
think there is one.”

Mother said, “Pete, T don’t know
where you're going to get anything if
not from Santa Claus. But that's all
right, honey. Tt wi'k just be that
mueh less for Santa to get ready and
deliver if he can scratch vou off his
list right now.,”

Several days later Mother had to
go to town, Of course Pete was
anxious to go too hecause he liked
to see the windows with all the toys.
And he wanted to get another look
at a Santa Claus just to see if he
wasn't right. So he went along.

Bete 'iked the windows and toys
just fine. But couldn’'t he go up-
stairs to the toy department in the
store? He didn't know whether he
wanted a wagon with solid wheels
or one with yellow spokes and he
wanted to look at both kinds so he
couldd be sure what kind to ask for.

Up in toyland children were look-
ing at the gifts that Santa Claus had
given them. Pete said that he would
like to go through and talk to some of
the helpers and get something too.
He always liked to take something

home when he went down town, and
if he got a present from Santa Claus
he wouldn’t want anything else:

But Mother wanted to know why
he wanted to waste a quarter to go
see a Santa Claus that he didn't even
believe in. Of course, if he just
wanted to go through toyland that
was perfectly all right.

Whi'e he was waiting in line with
his ticket in his hand, he wondered
why he really did want to go see
Santa Claus when he knew that there
wasn't any. When he got to the
place where he would get a present,
he was going to be very determined
and say, “My name's Pete and I'm
five years old.” But when he really
got there and the helper asked how
old he was he said, "Five”. It sound-
ed just like a little boy.

The box was wrapped in pink
paper. What a sissy color! And
when he shook it it rattled. What if
he would get blocks?

He opened the box.
broken machine. A
made the noise,

“But Mother, the wheel is off and
the steering wheel is bent. Do you
think: 12

He almost cried.

Then mother said that he couldn't
expect Santa Claus to waste a per-
fectly good toy onm him when he
didn't helieve in him. That was even
more crushing.

But after all a boy on'y five years
old ought to be able to change his
mind. And why was Mother so
nngympathetic, taking it so for grant-
ed that he didn't care about what he
got from Santa Claus?

And that night Pete said his
prayers and added that he was sure
that there was a Santa Claus who
knew if he was good. Couldn't God

‘opge let Santa Claus know that he
wanted a new wagon with yel'ow
spoke wheels?

There was a
loose wheel

SLEEP VERSUS DUTY

By Jean Thomas

Oecasional'y, as 1 lay me down to
sleep, 1 see before me only a few
hours of slumber, for on the desk be-
side my resting place sits the alarm
clock, prepared by my own hand to
awaken me in the wee ,dim hours
‘twixt day'ight and dark,

“Oh well,” T invariably assure my-
self, “I'll not be sleepy. I'll wash my
face in cold water, and then I won't
even want to go back to bed.” But
for some strange season [ always
take what I say on occasion like that
with a grain of salt. And so to bed,
with all the probabilities of a dream-
less night, for I am not addicted to
visions of Romeos, snakes, or alarn-
clocks.

Comes the dawn. The eclock fair'y
roes mad until I quell it with a none-
too-gentle hand. The moment the
racket ceases, I feel myself reverting
to my pre-alarm state. With great
difficulty T manage to raise myself
to a =itting position. Feebly T rub my
eves. 1 see that it iz not yet light
enough to study, and that the air is
a little coo'er than I had foreseen.

Shall T get up? Well, it is just this
way: If T get up now, I shall have to
gtudy in the hall, where the light is
poor. My eyes have already given me
gome trouble—and might not an
howr’s reading by poor light be dam-
aging to them? And then there is this
side of the question; T have a cold,
and if T sit out in the hall I shall
probably catch more and have to go
to the infirmary. Then Nursie would-
n't allow me to go swimming, and
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I'd have a period to make up.

“But what about the assignments?”
I agk myself trying weakly to defend
my mind in the eyes of my conscience
which is struggling drowisly to keep
its head up. ? .

I lie back on the pil'ow to figure
the whole thing out. Suddenly I re-
member that somewhere I once read
the words, “All noise is waste”. That
gettles it. I was in the wrong at the
very first in setting the alarm that so
rudely broke the silence of my room.
Anyway, I have no classes until ten
o'clock, [ can get up at seven, and
study ‘ti’'l ten, not taking time out
for breakfast—and then— and—then
#n-d———

My eyes open at 7:15. This time I
am fully awake in only a few mom-
ends. Woe iz me, for I am oh, so
hungry.

WATER

By Evelyn Brown

Dark clonds

Like gray ghosis

Veering across the !leaden sky;
Leaves,

Lifting their tawny heads to cry
Joyfully to the scampering wind
Rushing about to find

New ears to tell your coming.

You are magic!

Look

How the hard streets change
At your touch into strange
Shining jewels;

How little pools form

In your wake;

And how the fallen leaves
Lie in grand submission,
Painting with your weight.

Look.

How earth takes you to her,
Hungrily, greedily, as if she had not
guessed one-ha'f your sweetness,
Even the dusty gutters sing you a

sONE
And the o'd drain mutters to hear
your serene patter,

ESCAPE

By Dorothy Barton

One hot, sullry afternoon in late
July as I was vainly trying to keep
cool out on the lawn with a glass of
cold 'emonade nearby and a fan,
which 1 used spasmodically, I saw
unfolded before my eyes one of the
most appealing bits of drama that it
had ever been my fortune to see.
Wearily moving the fan to and fro in
a listless manner while my head
drowsily sank to one side, I lazily
rested in the lawn chair. Suddenly
my hand ceased its waving motion,
and the fan rigidly hung in the air
as 1 heard a small but piercing cry
somewhere above to the left of me.
At first the meaning of the wordless
call did not register on mybrain. But,
directing my gaze upward to a low
branch on the ancient maple tree in
the yard. I saw at first glance just
an ordinary robin. Strangely enough,
the ery seemed to come from some-
where around him. ;

By that time my curiosity was
decidedly aroused, and demanded sat-
igfaction. Closer inspection on my
part revealed that the robin held a
fluttering, sguirming locust in its
heak.

The surprised, and somewhat pained
expression on the robin's face was al-
most human, Its look said, “Now
what in the world is this little, green
monster I have here?” When the
locust continued its threshing move-
ments, the robin sharply aroused him-
self from his speculation and admon-

ished it with a swift peck on the
branch of the tree. A'l the while the
locust poured forth heart rendering
eries that finally died down to a pit-
eons “whe-e, whe-e, whe-e,”
As the locust's frantic efforts lessen-
ed, the robin laid it on the branch
and firmly put his foot on the green
body. However, the locust vigorously
renewed its struggles and audible ap-
peals with such force that the captor
momentarily released his tight hold
on the victim, The locust quickly took
advantage of the opportunity and,
with such a ery of joy as even [ have
never heard before, it fluttered up-
ward, winging its way back to safer
realms, The robin made not the least
effort to retain the prisoner. He
probably was most content to be rid
of such a noigy, energetic ereature.
As 1 settled back in my chair, I
thought, with a smile, that it {s rarely
one's privilege to view such a piece
of real life in its actuality.

FUTILE EFFORT

By Kathryn Dalton

“Ingult is an extremely delicate art
full of subtle innuendoes and poten-
tial possibilities."

Insult, ha! What is a mere verbal'y
hurled flower-pot to the affront I'm
giving my stomach? That anatomic
deity has passed the stage where {t
growls; it's even toop discouraged to
moan or gurgle, Slowly but inevit-
ably it is growing together, wall to
wall, Tomorrow, in the midst of
plenty, I sha'l be physically unable
to eat; tonight, in the midst of noth-
ing, I have an inifinite capacity. Who
was the man who said, “Life is just
what you make it But I will bear
this suffering with true Lindenwood
spirit. I'll smile till my teeth decay
from lack of use.

Mmmmm— “Insult is a delicate
art full of subt e innuendoes and po-
tential possibilities.” Well, I, too,
have “subtle innuendoes and poten-
tial possibilities”: yet they must
starve with me. I wonder if this ma-
terial discomfort is bringing out my
spiritual depth. Poe and Carlyle wrote
their best literature when they were
ha'f-dead from hunger. [ don't be-
lieve I've realized the true beauty and
worth of that first sentence, “Insult
is a deljcate art full of. ... .";huh-huh,
Well, Samuel Johnson wrote hig die-
tionary in semi-stavvation. “Subtle
innuendoes.......potential......" Yes, I'm
more the dictionary type; mavhe not
even that .. just another half-inch
column in the death notices, Imagine
going through al' this misery without
any artistic reward.

Misery. When I think of that girl
down the hall who has two boxes of
cookies, a sack of apples and bananas
bread and strawberry jam, and a
cake, 1 realize Lenin was right, Pri-
vate possession is a social evil. Would
that those cookies and bananas were
community property!

Now really wou'd there be any-
thing wrong in my just walking in
and taking a box of cookies? If she
were not asleep and I wa'ked in, she'd
give me some. Some? Well, one. Yes,
that is just what; she'd say, “Do Take
ONE,” implying in a sweet way, “Oh,
predatory slave to your appetite, take
no more than one. It is only polite-
ness that forces me to give you
this morsel. It's  just  selfish-
ness, because she's well nourished,
Why, she's really too plump: her
waistline is a disgrace. It would be
a deed of thoughtfu' kindness to re-
move temptation from her. And she'd
never need to know who did it........
Kathryn. You must have inherited

criminal instinets, or, perhaps, ac-

quired some. The movie was bad for
your child mind.

“And potential possibilities. To in-
sult properly and fo the bhest advan-
tage ,one must know all the denun-
ciatory types and the pecnliar fitness-
es of each.” Even salmon loaf would
taste peculiarly fitting now. How I
envy the bovine creatures who can
chew their cud. No wonder we speak
of contented cows. Rumination. . .
that's probab’y why peop’e can never
be satisfied; it is the unknown per-
fection we keep striving for all our
lives. Isn’t it strange that I never
hefore realized it was such a simple
thing?

But why my excruciating hunger
madness. [ was cozily full at dinner
time. Could it be possible that my
appetite is the least...... well, unusual?
fomething might be wrong with my
pancreatic julces; or, more ‘ikely,
my over active thyroid gland is re-
sponsible for this condition. Ambition
is certainly an awful thing; Brutus
was right when he stabbed Caesar.
Just because of the over-ambitious
creative passgion of my thyroid, my
lie is ruined ,my peace of mind is
lIost, T am a mere fiy to be teased
by a meat loaf or eookie, Even a men-
tal meat loaf can drive me de’irious.

“The first and most important type
of insult {s.............."" What's the use?
1 can't elevate my spirit. I must have
food for thought.

CHILDHOOD FEAR

By Wanda Pringle

The only time I was ever afraid of
one person for a long period was
when 1 was sitting on the front
porch of the house next door playing
with a little giri—vounger than I—
who ‘'ived there. We were dressing
dollg, T remember, and my playmate
pointed to a girl of about eleven
vears, who was passging in front of
the house. “Doesn't she look funny?"
sha asked in a voice loud enough to
be heard out on the sidewalk, I
surely would hate to have a do'l with
hair like that.” “I'll say s0.” I re-
plied, algo in a "oud voice. The child
on the street turned around and,
shaking her first at me in a melodra-
matic manner, threatened, “You'd
hetter look out. I'll get vou for that.”
Of course, my answer was to give
her an excellent view of my tongue,
I wasn’t worried, but T should have
been, because from that time on, the
Italfan girl with the long bralds was
always in my thoughts, During the
fol'owing months [ learned a little
about her—that she lived in a sec-
tion near us called Dago Hi'l, which
I had never seen but which had a
reputation for roughness, that she
went to my school, and that she
learned in some way all my habits
in regard to leaving the house.

Every day 1 dreaded to go to
school and to have to come home
again, even though 1 hated the school
for other reasons. In the morning I
would go to the front door, look up
and down the street to see if she was
here, and repeat the procedure in the
back of the house, Usually 1 would
decide on the back way as closest
and after gathering up my books,
would run down the alley and over
the half block to the school yard,
where I fe't ecomparatively safe.
There she would confine the indul-
gence of her hostile feelings to giv-
ing me ferocious looks, nudging up
against me and glving me a push,
and tripping me when we were play-
ing hop scotch or jumping rope. As

soon as classes were over [ wonld
hurry to be the first one out of the
building so that 1 could be home bhe
fore she could catch me. However,
1 wasn't always successtul, and I re-
member that once she stopped me
and started a fight in which [ rais-
ed a very weak resistance, ending up
on the slope of a awn covered with
snow, crying and very much humi -
iated at the sight of a ring of taunt-
ing faces, but feeling more frighten-
ed than ever.

The girl's persistence was remark-
able, for she was waiting lor me
nearly every time | left the house,
even early in the morning. During
the summer I would get up about six
o’clock and go down to the end of
the block to buy fresh bakery Eoods
for breakfast. She learned of this
habit, and I no longer took the walks
in which I had enjoyed the ear.y sun-
light and the deserted and peaceful
air of the streets.

I wasn't released from my constant
state of nervous terror until we mov-
ed, after about eight months, and
there were several miles hetween us.

BOURBON QUEEN

By Nan Latham

The setting was just as it shou'd

be when they showed us “Bourbon
Queen”. It was Imte Aprll with the
smell of spring rain and newly plowed
ground in the warm air, Tha sun-
shine reflected on the dazzling, white
wal's of the barn and on the dewy-
green grass, Then a man came up the
path from the fleld leading the beau-
tiful Bourbon Queen”. Her legs be-
ing long, she gave at first the im-
predsion of a large horse, although
she was rea'ly quite slender and
graceful. Her nostrils dilated from
recent exercise. IHer slick, red-brown
coat glistened from careful grooming.
When I he!d out a handful of salt,
she stretched her fine, thin neck with
its closely cropped mane and eagerly
ate the offering. [ liked the way she
held her head, the way she impaatient-
'w pawed the ground with a brown
front foot. They pointed out desirable
qualities in hoofs and teeth and knee-
joints; nothing they said impressed
me 80 much as the way the mare
stood with hind ‘egs stretching far
hack, front feet placed firmly on the
grass, head high and looking straight
forward, ears pricked up, all motion-
less except for quivering flanks. The
horse was truly a queen as she pasgs-
ed there with the misty April horizon
behind her. The picture made me
think of the possibi'ities if “Bourbon
Queen” were mine: of slick new
saddles with the de'ightful odor of
fresh leather: or breath-taking, high
white hurdles; of cool, woodsy trails
spotted with sunlight of the exite-
ment of night horse shows with their
floodlights and band music; of hard
canters and lazy rambles in moddy
lanes. Arousing myself from such rosy
dreams, I whistled softly to the horse,
lifted my hand, and patted her nose.

Sigma Tau Delta Initiates

Sigma Tau Delta, honorary Eng ish
gorority, held an initiation of new
members in the Y. W. C. A. parlors,
Thursday, November 22, The new
members are Dorothy Copps, Alma
Reitz, Erma Schacht, and Mary Wil-
lis Heeren, The new members each
read a contribution, and Wilma Hoen
read a long narrative poem. Mary
Morton presided.

Buy Your Annual Now!

S

-




rould
!'the
e be
ever,
[ re-
1 me
rads-
g up
with
umi -
aunt-
hten-

nark-

me
ouse,
uring
it six
id of
toods

this
walks
CBuUn-
welul

stant
mov-

and
n us.

hou'd

urbon
h the
lowed
[ Bun-
white
dewy-
1p the
beau-
z8 be-
e fm-
hough
and
from
hrown
ming.
" salt,
¢ with
agerly
vy she
atient-
hrown
drable
knee-
ressed
mare
g far
m the
raight
1otion-

The
' pass-
orizon
le me
urhon

new
lor of
. high
trails
exite-
1 their
" hard
moddy
h rosy
horse,
nose.

tes

ng ish
[ new
arlors,
y new
Alma
y Wil-
3 each
. Hoen
Mary

LINDEN BARK, Tuesday, December 11, 1934,

SPORTS

~were chosen for each

Hockey Tournament,
Line-Up, Game By Game

The hockey tournament here begun
on the afternocon of November 16, and
a very short opening game was play-
ed. Thé®two teams seemed to be
very evenly matched and after about
fi‘teen minutes of play the game
wag ecalled on aeccount of darkness
and a scoreless tie wag the result.

[dneup; lor the opening game;

Freshmen Pos. Upperclagsmen

L.W. ..Bertha Kent
M. Spearing.....L.I..._......B. Butler
L. Null.... B, O [N . -} 11 | 11
M. Randolph...... .C. Osgood
M. Schultz.. .. A. Reitz
B. Spears. V. Rugh
B. Weber.. N, Platt
g, Thomas. ... . RHB.. -.......... C. Lee
F R )y N E. Null
E. Measen.......RF.. .H. Foster
M. Harrls........... G G............ E. Martin

The second game in the tourna-
ment was played on the fol'owing
morning, Saturday, November 17.
Before the start of the game captains
team. Lois
Null was elected captain of the fresh-
men, and Connie Osgood, captain of
the sophomore-junior-senior  team
This game was much faster and
more exciting than the opening con-
test, After a hard fought battle, the
npperclagsmen managed to  draw
ahead, 21, to win. Goals were made
by Nancy Smith and Connie Osgood
of the upperclassmen and by Mar-
jorie Spearing of the freshman team.
Connie Osgood had her hands full be-
ing head of hockey, coach of both
teams, captain of the upperclassmen,
and referee for the day!

Lineup; for the second game:

Freshmen Pos. Upperclassmen

B Wi B. Kent
M. Spearing........ L I.....C. Osgood (c)
SEENHTN YU e «..N. Smith
R. MeSpadden..R L. C. Lee
B, Spears......... ) B IS R o
J. Thomas............ C.HB....ooo..a N Prath
K. Dalton..... --R-H.B....e....... V. Rugh
B BYOTR ; P RS Rt B 1
E. Maasen........RF. .. ....H. Foster

G.G....cocceoiicA. Martin

The third game was set for
November 21, but was postponed
until November 23, and turned out to
be another short game ending in a
scoreless tie. More players came out
for thig game; before there had not
been enough for full teams. The
upperclassmen managed to keep the
Dhall down at the freshman goal all
through the game, but could not
break down the freshman defense,
The game was called because of
darkness after fifteen minutes of

play.

Linenp: for third game;:
Freshmen Pos. Upperclassmen
M. McCormiek.. . LW.........B. Kent
M. Epearing......L1I...........B. Butler
TN B N Bmiith
A IVHINAL e L conarmsisinisd C. Osgood
M. Raudolph. ... RW._. .. .....C. Lee
B. Spears......L.HB. . . E. Brown
B, Weber...._. CHB.......... N. Platt
J. Thomas.........RH.B........... V. Rugh
£ 0SS A T S E. Null
M. Harris,.. ...H. Martir
A, Maasen....... e, Foster

Substitutes: Eleanor Hibbard,
upperclassmen; Ruth Ann McSpad-

den, Edwina Peuter, Jane Bowman,

freshmen.

The fourth and last game of the
tournament, taking the place of the
usual Thanksgiving game, was playved

on Saturday morning, November 24.
Miss Reichert of the physical educa-
tion department was referee for the
game., From the very Deginning of
the game, the upperclasamen had the
ball at the freshman goal, but they
again had difficulty trying to break
down the fine defense of the fresh-
men. Abrout five minutes after play
had beeun, one of the freshmen full-
hacks accidently knocked the ball
into her own goal, giving the upper-
classmen their first point. Another
goanl was made by Nancy Smith near
the end of the first half, and this
concluded the scoring for the game.
The gecond half was uneventful. All
through the game there was excel-
lent passing and teamwork by both
feams, Dean Gipson and Miss
Stookey, head of the physical educa-
tien department, were among the
spectators. The final score was
upperclassmen, 2, and freshman, 0,
making the sophomore-junior-senior
team the hockey champions of Lin-
denwood for this year,

Lineup: for last game:

Freshmen Pos. Upperclassmen
M. Harris. ... .L.W... (i, Robertson
R. MeSpadden . L1, . ...1B. Butler
¥l 1ol - S I [ £ 3 o
M. Spearing.....R 1. ......C. Osgood
C. ‘Penter......... R 'W,... ..A. Reitz
M. Randolph... . LHB.. .. .. E. Brown
J. Thomas........C H.B......N. Platt
B. Spears......... . RHB. ... V. Rugh
I DRtOR B B _HE. Null
A, Byers........RF.......H, Foster
E. Maagenh........GG. .. .........C Lee
Substitutes: K, Martin, B. Kent,
upperclassmen; J. Bowman, fresh-
man, Referee, Miss Reichert.
Summary of the hockey tourna-
ment: after a rather discouraging

season when very few girls came out
for hockey ,the game bhetween the
upperclassmen and the freshmen
turned out to be very exciting, very
interesting, and lots of fun for the
players. The first game was a score-
less tie; the second was won by the
upperclassmen, 2-1, goals bheing made
by Smith, Spearing and Osgood. The
third game was a scoreless tie. The
final game was won by the upper-
slagsmen, 2-0, goals made by Byers,
and Smith. The total score in games
was sophomore-junior-senior team, 2,
and freshman, 0. The upperclassmen
showed more teamwork all through
the tournament, and the freshman
defense was very strong.

Diana Watts Returns:

The Science of Perfect Poise From
The Greeks.

“The Science of Perfect Poise" was
the subject of the lecture given by
Diana Watts (Mrs. Roger Watts) of
Eng and, Thursday morning, Necvem-
ber 15, at 11 o'clock in Roemer audi-
torfum. Diana Watts is a nationally
and internationally known personage,
and has traveled around the world
three times, delivering lectures in
every civilized country.,

Mrs, Watts asserted that the an-
cient Greeks knew the intimate con-
nection between perfect physical
development and the sense of wel-
being. She pointed out the many
allusions to the co-ordination of body
and spirit found' in the “Ilaid".

“The preliminary essential condi-
tion of all perfectly balanced move-
ment is that of fully stretching,” she
said. She demonstrated this by per-
forming a stretching exercise which
is the only one she depends on to
keep herself in perfect physical con-
dition,

“"Relaxation” =he stated, "is ex-
tremely important but you have to

achieve complete tension first.” She
pointed out the va'ue of posture in
iding one to relax and showed sev-
aral pictures of Greek sculpture
which substantiated this.

Mrs. Watts described her unigue
method of rphotographing her move-
ments in a series of figures by which
ghe created perfect geometrical
CUrves;

“All geometrical movement is
bound by mathematical law, which
when repeatad time alter time under
the same conditions shows barely a
hair's-breadth of variation. Its heauty
Hes in the extraordinary precision of
law-governed movement,”

Diana Watts be ieves that it is
possible to apprehend a certain
amount of unseen force, and without
the power of sensitiveness of life we
musgt  forever remain Dblind to the
heauty of lite.

Eight Music Students
In First Recital

The musiec department of Linden-
wood College presented some of its
students in a recital in Roemer audi-
torium Tuesday, November 13, at five
o'cloek in the afternoon.

Doris  Danz, pianist,
“March” (MacDowell),
showed strongly the martial air,
while her shades of loud and soft
tones were played with distinetion.

Mary Ahmann also gave two piano
numbers, the “Two Mazurkas., Op. 7T
No, 5 Op. 63 No, 2" (Chopin). Mary
showed good interpretation, and fine
technique in her playing.

One of the most delightful piano
numbers on the program was a num-
ber written by Niemann entit'ed “A
Chinese Quarre', played by Ara-
belle Wyckoff. She showed dexterity
and gave a aoick and light presenta-
tion, In fact all that was missing
woere the Chinese queus,

Anna Marie Kistner played two
vinlin compositions, the “Canzonetta”
(D'Ambrosio) and “Gavotte” (Pop-
per). Anna Marie showed a pleasing
#tvle in her plaving, and her light
tones were well defined,

The other violinist on the program
was Margaret Mowns, a new student
in the music department. Her num-
her was “Regrets” (Vieuxtemps). Her
numher showed a sensitive interpre-
tation. fine fee’ing, and perfect in-
tonations,

There were three students who
mave vocal solos, Margaret Lee Win-
der gang “Se tu m'ami" (Pergolesi):
and "Clonds” (Charles). Margaret is
n sopraro, and in her singipg she
gave a clear fineness of tone, and a
good presentation. Marion Randolph

played a
Her playing

gane “Song  of  Indian  Summer”
(Dwieht): and "“Town South”
(Firiekland).  Marion  showed fine

enuncintion. and sang with a happy,
lght interpretation. LaCene Ford
closed the nrogram with two vocal
mmbers, The first was “Per la
w'orin d'adoravi (Griselda)” (Ponon-
eini): the second, “Children of the
Mnran' (Warren), LaCene sang with'
a firm and forceful tone, and show-
od a fine<se in her pianissimos. The
last, number, “Children of the
Moon”, was a delicate, gnd lovely
closing nnmber for a program as en-
joyable and successfu' as this first
student recital of the year.

Half A Dozen
Excellent Entertainers

The oratorv department presented
ity first recital November 22. The
first on the program was Polly Blan-
ton., She gave a serious reading en-
titled, “Gretna Green'”, She has a

soft refined veice that fitted in the
mood of her reading beautifully.

Laura Fritz, dressed In a stunning
green and go'd ontfit, presented a
humorous reading, “Dining Out”.
The scene was lald in a cafeteria, and
one of these women that talk inces-
santly was the character which
Laura guite cleverly portrayed.

“Teaching a Girl Foot-ball” was a
humorous reading given by Ellen Ann
Schachner. Ellen Ann, naturally a
vivacious girl, did her selection very
we'l,  “Laughter of Leen", present-
ed by June Myers, was also very well
done. Ruth Hughes read “Brother's
Bereft”. This one was another
humorous  reading with  several
catchy new “wise-cracks”, which
were heard in different parts of the
campus, after the recitai,

Mary Louise Whiteley took as her
gelection, “Flaming Ramparts”. This
was a reading different from the
average type. It was done so well
that when the reading ended there
wias a dabbing at eyes in some parts
of the audienece and all those present
felt the tragedy in the story.

Dr. Schaper in Columbia

Dr., Schaper attended the first
Annual meeting of the Missouri Acu-
demy of Science in Columbia, Decem-
her 6, 7, and 8 The meeting was
held in cooperation with The
Audubon Society of Missouri, Mis-
sourl Section, Society for the promo-
tion of Engineering BEducation, The
Missouri Association of Teachers of
Speech, and The University of Mis-
sourf college of Arts and Sciences.

On  Friday 131:11'n|np; Dr., Schaper
gave “An Analysis of the Types of
Sociological Research Reported in
Four Journals of Socio'ogy, 1928-
1924, before the Sociology Section.
Dr, L. L. Bernard, professor of
Soclology at Washington University
is the section chairman.

Seven Students Give
Interesting Recital

Adagene Bowman was the first on
the program of the § o'clock recital
Tuesday, December 4, playing a piano
number “Serenade Mexicaine” (Fow-
rey), Adagene gave a singing and
happy interpretation in her playing
of this number. Margaret Winder
pplayed “Coquetterie” (Grey): Betty

(lark played “Humoresque" (Mac-
Dowell)
After these three plano numbhers

Marina Edwards sang two bheautilul
songs, A Legend” (Tschaiskowsky),
and “God Make Me Kind" (Wood),

Betty White then continued the
plano numbers with a “March of the
Indian Phantoms” (Kroeger), which
she playved with a keen imagination,
and good playing. "Soaring” (Schu-
mann) was one of the loveliest pieces
on the program, played by Durine
Riddle, who showed a forcefulness,
power, and then again a delicacy in
in her ployving, This composition by
Behumann was an inspiration.

The last pilano compositions were
played by Beatrice Hill, the first be-
ing ‘Improvisation and Melody"”
(Prown), rendered with a fine tone
and singing melody. Her second
number was “Valse Graciense” (Ro-
mite).

Virginia Jaeger closed the recital
with two vocal solos. The first being
an Italian song. "Il mio bel Foco"”
{Mareello), which Virginia sang with
feeling and eclear enunciation, then
“Hills" (La ¥orge), which was also
beautifully suited to Virginia's voice.
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COLLEGE CALENDAR

Tuesday, December 11:
5 B M., Student Music Recital in
Sibley Chapel.
6:30 P. M., A. A. meeting in Y, W.
. A. parlors.
Wednesday, December 12:
. M., Sports
G:30 P. M, ¥. W. QA
Thursday, December 13:
11 A. M., Student Dramatic Art
Recital.
f:30 P. M., Tau Sigma meeting in
the Gym.
I'riday, December 14:
8 P M., Christmas party in the
Gym—Alpha Sigma Tau and Mu
Phi Epsilon.
Sunday, December 16:
6:30 P. M., Christmas concert.
Tuesday, December 18:
6 P. M., Family Christmas party
in the dining room.
Wednesday, December 19:
5 P. M., Sports
6:30 PL. M., Y. W.C. A

Sidelights of Society !

Dr. Roemer Entertains

Alpha Sigma Tau was entertained
bp Dr., Roemer at dinner in the tea
room, Thursday, November 22, The
honorary guests were Mrs, Roemer
and Dr. Gipson,

The dinner began with a fruit cock
tail. The entree consisted of chicken

patties, diced potatoes, fresh green
peas. cranberry sauce, and olives,
Along with the entree was served

tomato salad. The dessert was ice
cream and cake, and with it was af-
ter-dinner coffee,

There was no special program, put
all enjoyed the splendid dinner and
the gracious host.

Nuptials on Thanksgiving Day

Miss Dorothy Emmons, a former
Lindenwood student, daughter of
Mrs, Edith Emmons of St. Charles,
was married to Dr. Bugene Canty of
the Lindenwood medical staff, at a
beautiful  ceremony Thanksgiving
morning at the St. Charles Borromeo
church. Rev. William Bowdern, S. J.
dean of the 8t. Louis University
High Schoo', and a personal friend
of both families, officiated. Mr.
Kirk Emmons, uncle of the bride,
sang pregeding the ceremony, and
the organ was played throughout.

The bride, who was given in
marriage by her grandfather, was
lovely in her floor-length gown of
gold, and accessories of brown. Her
flowers were Talisman roses. The
bridesmaid was Miss Joan Stealey of
S8t. Louis and she was dressed in
chartreuse erepe, with amethyst
accessories.  She carrled o diminut-
ive muff of dark purple pansies. Mr,
Chauvin Emmons sgerved the groom
as hest man.

The bride attended Lindenwood
last year. Dr. Canty is a graduate
of the St. Louis Univergity Medical
Schoo'. He is a practicing physiclan
in St. Charles, and since September
has been Dr. Stumberg's assistant
here at the college.

Dr. and Mrs. Roemer attended the
wedding.

Dorothy Holcomb, a former student
here, visited Evelyn Brown over the
Thanksgiving holidays, staying at
gchool for a short time and then
vigiting in University City where
Kvelyn lives, Dorothy is teaching a
private expression class at her home

in Muskegee, Okla.

LINDEN BARK, Tuesday, December 11, 1934,

Dr. Gipson's Brother

Dr. Gipson visited in Chicago,
during the Thanksgiving holidays
with her brother, Dr. L. H. Gipson,
who is the head of the department
of history at Lehigh University. Dr.
L. H. Gipson has in hand a pros-
pectus of his  work, “The British
FEmpire before the American Revolu-
tion", which will he ready for publi-
cation next year, The work will be
in three volumes, and will dea' in an
exhaustive way with the economic
and political conditions in the Brit-
ish Empire just previous to the Amer-
fean  Revolution. Dr., Gipson has
spent many years in research, and
has trave'ed in Great Britian, Ireland,
Canada and the Tnited States,
obtaining material for this work.

German Christmas Party

Deutsche Verein, the German club,
met in the college clubrooms Decems-
ber 4 at 6:30 o'c’ock. The meeting
was in the form of a Christmas party
or “"Welhnachsfest,”

There was a
Christmas tree on
Hoen, president of the association,
presided over the meeting in Ger-
man, and introduced the girls who
took part on the program. Two
poems and a Christmas story were
read in German, and then the group
sang German Christmas songs.

Other than Wilma Hoen, the off-
icers are: Alma Reitz, vice-president;
and Dorothy Copps, secretary and
treasurer. Dr. Evers is the faculty
sponsor of the club,

gmall  decorated
a tab'e. Wilma

Theo Frances Hull, who graduated
from Lindenwood ldst vear, visited
Kay Fox for several days recently.
Kay went to see Thep at her home in
Claveland, Ohio, about three weeks
ago,

Thanksgiving Hostesses

Alice Wil'itams visited Virginia
Rugh in Decatur, Ill. Betty Bell went
home with Juanita Jones to Johnston
City, 1Il. Clara Weary visited Har-
riett Judge in New Madrid. Madeline
Hansen went to St. Louls to visit
Margaret Taylor., Caro'yn Courtnep
spent the wvacation in Clinton, Ind.,
with Virginia Spears. Jane Bowman
vigited her roommate, El!len Ann
Schachner of St. Louis, Marion Ran-
dolph went to Marissa, 111, to visit
Peggy Hayes. Ruth Hughes went

home with Eleanor Finley to St
Lounis, Mary Frances Deaver visited
Peg O'Connor in Oklahoma City,
Okla, Ruth Bewley was entertained

by June Fleming at Council Grove,
Kans, Edith Ann Gorrell went home
with Martha Roberts to La Grange,
Il. Jenny Sue Sparks visited Reba
Mae Showalter in Joplin. Emily
Watson was entertained by Betty
Barker in Springfield, 111, Peggy Jo
Tittle alse went to Springfield, II1,,
to visit Joella Poston, June Dudley,
Mell Scarborough and Martha Perry
visited Martha's sister (an old Lin-
denwood girly in Moberly, Mo,

Ten girls remained in both Sibley
and Ayres halls. Six remained in
both Butler and Irwin halls. But
fifty-nine girls stayed in the fresh-
men hall, Niceolls,

Oklahoma Club Tea

The Ok'ahoma c¢lub gave a b
o'clock tea Friday, November 16, in
the library club parlors in honor of
Mr. MeMurry, Lindenwood’s Okla-
homa representative. Dr. Roemer and
all the girls from Texas were guests.

Margaret Downs played several
piano selections, and Polly Blanton
and Virginig Little gave readings.

Refreshments of tea, cake, nuts,
and candy were served,

Breakfast Rides

Heta Chi, horseback riding
sorority, has been holding several
Saturday morning breakfast rides,

which have been very successful, The
riders would set out at six o'clock
and ride out into the country where
a hot breakfast awaited them; eggs,
doughnuts, coffee, cocoa, bacon, ham,
toast and butter. They they ride
back to the school. Mr. Dapron takes
charge of the rides.

Tests are being given for points
for the Athletic Associaticn and for
p edging to the sorority. The reg-
nalr members of Beta Chi are Violet
Wipke, Marig Ellis, Reba May Sho-
walter, Helen Stants, Mary Lee Me-
Kirahan, Mary BElizabeth Steuler,
Nan Latham, Peggy McKee!, Wima
Hoen, and Ruth Bewley.

Commercial Club Frolics

The Commerecial eclub  held a
Christmas meeting, Tuesday after-
noon, December 4, in the library club-
rooms, at five o'clock, Instead of
digenssing nspects of business, games
were payed and several inferesting
centests he'd.  Kay Morton, presi-
dent of the c¢'ub, turned the meeting
over to Evelyn Poll, chairman of the
entertainment committee, after a
short meeting. Anne Willner and
Ann Virginia Burke were also on the
entertainment committee,

Slips  of paper were pasgsed out
which had econtests on them guch as
the cat contests, state contests, auto-
mobile contests, and scrambled songs,
and 25 minutegs were given to try and
do all of these. Peggy Lou Stein
won the contest, receiving a sma’l
leather jewel box.

New Members of Espanol

The Spanish  ¢lub, El Circuo
Espanol, initiated the fol'owing new
members Tuesday, November 20, in
the c¢'ub rooms: Mary Elizabeth
Baptist, Virginia HEstes, Suzette Haus-
gler, Virginia Lawes, Ruth Ann Me-
Spadden, Jean Stephensen, The init-
iation ceremony was also given to a
group of pledges. They are: Mary E.
Pell, Ruth Bewley, Dorothy Copps,
Hannah Grimes, Miriam Harris, Mar-
tha Perry, Wanda Pringle, Jane Hol-
brook, Matilda Robertson, Dorothy
Schawver, and Violet Wipke.

Evelyn Brown, president of the or-
ganization, presided over the service
and presented red carnations, the na-
tional flower of Spain, to the initiates

Cakes and mintg were served,

Treasure Hunters Roam
All Over The Campus

The sophomore treasure hunt Fri-
day night at 6:45, November 16, was
very ¢ everly planned. Girls in every
conceivah'e costume appeared around
the flag pole at the appointed time,
Virginia Rugh gave out the first clue
and the five groups went their sep-
arate ways. The chase took them
from the hockey field to the main
gate and from the golf course to Roe-
mer ha'l. i

After many false starts all of the
groups “got on" to the meaning of
the messages., They all ended up on
the plot of ground used by the bhotany
classes for gardens. The group led
by Betty Butler dug up the treasure,
It was an attractive leather box shap-
ed like a chest and containing gold
coins (chocolates covered with gold
paper) and a two and one-half hox
of Busy Bee candy,

Virginia Rugh was chairman of the
committee assisted by Adrienne Grif-

lith, Marjorie "Pratt, and "Hétty "Balk-

er. Constance QOsgood and Margaret
Barber were appointed to buy and
arrange the food. They helped word
the messages a 8O.

Wreners, pickles, marshma lows
cookies. and hersheys were served.

Art Topics Discussed

Virginia Sodemaun pregided at the
Art Society meeting, Thursday,
November 22, and each of the mem-
bers answercd the roll call with a
brief report on a current art sub-
ject. The most outstanding report
was by Prggy McKeel, who gave a
very interesting article on the art of
Chinese painting,
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A VERY MERRY
CHRISTMAS

AND A

' HAPPY NEW YFAR

OUR XMAS GIFT TO YOU......

Triple Eagle Stamps
Wed.-Thurs.-Fri.-€ at.

Your extra Savings, now tripled,
enables you to fill your stamp
books 3 times as fast. (They
are redeemable for $2.50 in
merchandise)

Braufman’s

142 North Main '

o - I}

=

TERMINAL CAB
(0.

Phone 133

“MERRY XMAS” ‘

T —
‘ COLLEGE DRESS SHOP
| 108 South Main
DRESSES—LINGERIE
NOVELTIES
We specialize in
! LIBSON HOSIERY

STRAND THEATRE

TUES—WED. Dec. 11 and 12
COLLEGE RYTHM"

with
Joe Fenner, the most populad Radlo
Star in the United Stateg—Lanny

Ross, Jack Oakie, Helen Mack, Mary
Brian, Lydia Roberti and the All
American Co-Eds.

THURSDAY, Dec. 13

“TAKE THE STAND”
also
“OUR DAILY BREAD”

FRIDAY, December 14
“THE FIREBIRD"”
also
A Western Production

SATURDAY, December 15
“HAPPINESS AHEAD"
with 5
Dick Powell—Josephine Hutchinson
Timows Wew Yo'k Yoo
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