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News from the Dean’s Office

Dr. (tipson is busy at present time
registering students for the mext
gamester and getting ready for exams.
She has been receiving letters and
inguiries regarding the new plans for
Lindenwood for the coming years.
There seems to be a great deal of
interest in the new curriculum,

New courses for the next semester
are: lectures in House Plans and
furnishings by Miss Tucker; Social
[Jsages, one hour-credit, by Miss An
derson; Parisitology by Miss Ruther-
ford. Courses offered in alternating
vears and now given, are: labor prob-
lems: history of social and economic
theory, by Dr, Schaper; teaching of
the social sciences by Dr. Appleton
and Dr. Schaper; methods of case
study and unrban sociology by Miss
Morris; teaching of KEnglish in the
secondary school, by Dr, Gipgon: con-
temporary drama by Dr. Gregg: child
literature by Miss Dawsaon.

Lindenwood offers to St. Charles
and St. Charles County teachers, a

eonrse inooState and  Locdl Govern-

ment, by Dr. Appleton.

Tuesday Student
Music Recital

Mugic students gave a recital in
Roemer Awditorinm Tuesday, January
16, at 5:00. o'clock, 'The piano num-
hers were: “Gavotte, A flat Minoy"
(Bgambatio) by Marllyn Graham,
“Capricein” (Longo) by  Lorraine
Snyder, “Mazurka, B Minor Op. 33,
No. 4" (Chopin) by Mary Adeline Wil-
gon, and “Three Cuban Dances! (Cer-
vantes) by Mary Agnes Hamacher.

Two voice numbers were given by
Dorothy Ball, She sang “With the
Mind snd the Rain in her Ha'r'' (Ed-
wards) and “0O Golden Sun” (Freehy)

Recital Given by Piano and
Vocal Students and Orchestra

One of the moest varied music re-
cita's of the vear was the one given in
Roemer Auditorium, Thursday, Jan-
pary 11, at e’even o'clock, piano and
vocal students, plus the orehestra,
participated.

Frences Hamacher, the first pianist
to  appear, gave two ecompositions,
“Gavotte, KB  Major/ (Baeh-Saint
Saens) and “Maltz, Op. 42", (Chopiny
Rachel Hinman followed in the same
group, playing “Sonetto del Petrarea
T.dszt).

There were two vocilists, Dorothy
Martin, who presented “Diwn
Awakes” (Brainey and “My True
Love" (Hadley); and T'rances Me-
Pherson, whoge songs were “Internos”
(MeFayden), and “Mountains” (Ras-
hach,

Allie Mae Bornman presented the
Al'egro  An‘mato movement from
“Italian Coneerto”™ (Bach),

The orchestra concluded the pro-
sram with “Angelus” (Massenet) and
the overture, “Marrviage of Figaro”
(Mozart),

Lindenwood College, St. Charles, M

Rev. James Douglas
Describes The ‘‘Eagle Life’’

“But they that wait upon the Lord
ghall renew their strength; they shall
mount up with wings as eagles.”
Upon this seripture taken from Isiah
40:31, Rev. James Dougas of the
Kitth Street Methodist Church of St.
Charles, hased his sermon in the ves-
per service on January 14,

Expounding the characteriatics of
eagles as ones to be desired and cul-
tivated by mankind, Rev. Mr. Douglas
said that first of all the esgle life is
4 seeing life. “The eagle eye”, he
sald, “we a'l know as a fam lar ex-
pression applied te one who has a
penetrating eye.”" An eage eye has
the faculty of seeing or discerning a
thing before il comes to pass. The
eagle life is a seeing life, a life which
enables us tp see far-and clearly, to
see throvgh and anderstand all in-
volvements."”

The second eapgle trait Rev., Mr.
Doug as mentioned was that of re-
newal of strength, “It seems to have
been a legand " he eaid “thar annnal
ly the eagle renewed his strength.
We, too, need to renew onr strengih,
need to go to the altar to regain our
faith at intervals’ Taking a recent
religions: hook as the source of his
idea, Rev. Mr.Douglas said that a
truly everlpst'ng spirit of God does
not exist, “A 'constant repewal, a4
replenishing, a rebuilding of strength
and reaities +a renewal of Christ's
teachings dave by day is necessary,”
he sald.

The éugle life is also a life of en-
durance, Hev., Mr., Douglas explained,
“There fs 4 vast difference usually,”
he pointed out, between freshman and
senior classes. Many fall by the way-
s'de during the course. It is for us,”
he emphasized, “to endure like the
gagle.”

Quoting from his text again, “they
shal' mount up with wings as e:xzles,”
Dr. Douglas stressed the eagle life as
a progressive life. “A few yearw
ago,' Rev. Mr., Douglas said, touch-
ing briefly upon the personal e ement,
“l hegan to think progress antomatic,
to th'nk that all wrong would be
snulfed out wnd all that was fine
wou'd come to flower and bloom.
But, he questioned, “has there ever
been any real progress where the life
of the Lord Jesus Christ has not
been known?”

The eagle lile is a lonely life, Rev,
Mr. Douglas warned. He deser.bed
the eagle's solitude as he made the
long lonely flights from his high
mountain nests over the survounding
country, Then gpeaking again of man-
kind he said, “The Eterna' God hag
made each one of us with a sense of
lonelinesa, Nearly all the experiences
of life are lonely experiences.' In
concluding, Rev. Mr, Douglas empha-
gized that above all the eagle life
was a ife of impressive majesty—a
life (hat stands on its own.

Sea the Musieal Comedy,
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Dr. Gipson Concludes
Orientation Course

Dean Gipson concluded the voca-
tlional lecture course, Tuesday, Jan-
uary 16, with a review of the most
important points given during the
semester, She told the freshmen that
slre sincerely hoped they had profited
by the course and that they lelt it
lhad made their semester's work a
little more interesting and under-
standable. Many of the freshmen, she
said, are become outstanding: others
are not outstanding bul neverthelesa
good, desirable, and substantial stu-
dents.

“All of you”, she told them, “have
made for vourse'ves some kind of
reputation—either good, bad, or in-
different, The most important thing
for you to consider iz your reputa-
tion; unjust though it may be, first
impressiong are hard to escape.” She
listed the wave in which they should
have benefited in this semester's
work: 1. physically; 2. socially; 5
aesthetically; 4. spivitually; 5. intel-
lectually.

LA

e 40
baiahi

ERESD . iV
important things of college, Dr, Gip-
son impressed upon her audience, She
said that the period which thaey had
just  finished comprised the trial
period of col'ege. She then discussed
the different vocational lectures, an-
swered questions, and advised about
the examination.

Tyyee ra the vitally

Dr. Schaper Summarizes
Vocational Lectures

Dr. Schaper in the orientation
lecture January 12, summatized for
the clags the material on vocations
which they have had for the past two
months,

There are only a lew vocations dis-
cussed in the class period for which
women receive o salary, The national
1920 census, from the United States
Department of Labor, says that there
are 11,000,000 women working ouls’de
of their homes,

The course in Orientation attempts
to outline to the students the differ-
ent pogsibilities in ecareers. Dr.
Schaper asked these essential gues-
tiong: 1: What persenal traits are
necessary for u joh? 2. Whatl prep-
aration is needed for a job? 3. What
are the advantages of the position?
4, What are some of the disadvant-
ages? 5. What opportunities for work?

Personal appearance is absolutely
necessary in applying for and keeping
a  position, Self confidence and
cheerfulness are also assets, Another
fact Dr. Schaper stressed was that
svery potential worker must be able
to do more than one thing, and
shou'd make her preparation accoid-
ingly.

Victorious Heckey Team
Receives Emblems

Becauze of their excellent playing
ond good sportsmanship, the Soph-

(Continued on page 2, col. 4)
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Helen Lightholder
Named Pop Queen

Honor Societies Entertain With
Snow Dance in Her Honor

The gym was transformed into a
snow seene last Friday night by a
made-to-order blizzard. This one was
ordered straight from the north pole
for the benefit of the students and
facu'ty by Alpha Sigma Tau and Mu
Phi Epsion,

The main event of the evening was
the entrance of Father Time who in-

HELEN

LIGHTHOLDER

troduced Helen Lightholder ag pop-
uwarity gueen for 1934, Her attend-
ants were Marietta Hansen and Betly
Bell, Mrs. Roemer presented Helen
with a bouquet of white roses, Two
tap dances, one by Sue Johnson and
Martha Lee Cunningham and the
other hy Ruthelaine Smith, were given
in honor of the queen. The dancers
dressed in snow suits. Dorothy Hol-
combe took the part of Father Time.

Helen Lightholder wore a dark rose
co'ored crepe dress with rhinestone
girdle. Marietta Hansen and Betty
wore black infermals.

The ofticers of Alpha Bigma Tay
and Mu Phi Epsilon formed the re-
ceiving ' committee: Sarah  Louise
Greer, Theo Frances Hull, and Jane
I-ughlin from  Alpha Sigma Tau;
Bdith Knotts, Katliryn Eggen, Allle
Mae Bornman, and Blanche Edna
Hestwood from Mu Phi Epsilon,

Saral Louise Greer, president of
Alpha Sigma Tau, wore a black din-
ner dress with white satin epoulets,
[Bdith Knotts, preasident of Mu Phi
Iipsilon also chose black trimmed in
white, An outstanding black inform-
al dress with green yoke and sleeves
was worn by Betty Hart. Emily
Runnenburger had on a long hlack
crepe dress with a blue satin blouse,

See the Musical Comedy.
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January is here,
Like p soxton by her grave!
IPebrnary bears the bier;
Mareh with grief doth howl and rave,
And April weeps—but 0, ye hours,
Follow with May's fairest flowers,
Percy Byashe Shelly—"Dirge for the Year”

Campus Queens

Most of ng from childhoood heard of varfous difforent queens. In Sunday
sehopl we became acquainted with the gamorons Queen of Sheba, In his-
tory we heard mueh of Blizabeth of England and Mary, Queen ot Ceots, Then,
those of us who indulge in bridge know very well of the queens of Hearts,
Spades, and the others And even now, in the current play, "Alice in Wonder-
land”, we waich the heroine and her encounters with the different queens,

To the majority of us, th ewo=d queen hag assumed an enviable connota-
tion A woman or girl who ig queenly is usua'ly stately, dignified, intelligent,
natural, and lovely, Through her human understanding and helpfulness, she
influences all who are around her,

At Lindenwood, we have this year chosen two queens. First of these was
the Hallowe'en Quen, a gir] representative of the freshman class, beautiful and
popular Mary Willis Heeren. And now comeg the Popnlarity Queen, the {deal
girl of mll the student body, The girl possessing th's enviable position js—
of course—"Doonie",

Looking ahead, we anticipate the May Queen, who wil' preside over the
festivities in the spring. She mpst, of course, in order to symbolize that de-
lightful season, be lovely, and gay, but also kind and intelligent, Just who
will she be? Considering the two queens we have already selected, could we
not allow ourselves fo brag a little and say that our good Judgment will not
fpil ng in the choice of our third gueen?

February!

At lapt—examgs nre nlmost over. Minds are let free, spirits are exuberant
and the world is ours. Minds are no longer londed with set phrases and
chained down with scientific faets that are always aching to jump out of place
Now ,they are allt ucked away in Blue Books, walting for the instructor's
judgment at the end of January and the end of an old semester,

The gitls are anticipating a week end of relaxation and precreat'on hefore
beginping their new courseg wth an extrq promise to do better (hnn last
semjester and study every day as regularly as u clock. If only we could tie
ourselyes down fo being religlously studions, There are always good fuien-
tions and a strong promise to make up for time lost last semester,

February will tiptoe in on new pale green bledes of grass that are Just
ereaping out of the earth, Washington's and Lincoln's birthdays ave jowe s set
in February's crown, Dan Cupid must have been peeking behind the long
white robes of January, for when February tip-toes in, Dan Cupld took her by
the hand and begged for sweet attention, Valentines Day comes In 1"ell>r|'m|‘\:.
under the happy gnidance of Dan Cupid, who guards the day for lovers nrid
their love, . .

The time of Lent beging in this new month, u perlod of self sacrifice, in
which we prepare for {he Easter season, ¥,

Y. W. C. A, Song Contest

How good i{s your memory? This
{s the question that the Y, W. C. A,

| Sidelights of Society

Phoebe Taylor spent the week-end
of January 20 In St, Louls visiting
her uncle, She attended two of the
leading dramas of the day, “Allce in
Wonderland”, and “Hedda Gabler”,
starring the famous actress, Hva le
Galllenne,

Lindenwood students join in offer.
ing thelr sympathies to one of thelr
number, Dorothy Hoffman, whose
father recently died at higs home in
Chester, Illinols, Dorothy, a membear
of the freshman eclpss, hag resumed
her studies agaln after returning
from her home,

Dy, Gipson has recently accepted
the chairmanshlp of publieity for
Missouri for the National Association
of Deans of Women.

Prof, John O, Craeger, of the ehalr
of College Bducation, New York
Universlty, Nw York CQity, addressed
0 socinl meatine of the faculty last
night in the College Club Room,

agked of the students who turned ont
to the Y, W. meeting Wednesday
night, January 17, at six-thirty.
Semething novel in the way of pro-
grams was introduced by the organ-
Izatlon In @& song memory contest
whigh it conducted, Each member of
the large number of students who
partieipated in the contest was first
provided with paper and the rules of
the contest. Frances Mc¢Pherson then
played sections of a lurge varlety of
old nnd new popular songs including
Auch numbers as “Yes Siv, That's My
Baby", “Columbia, the Gem of the
Ocean”, "The Merry Widow Waltz”,
"Blesg Your Heart”, and “Puddin’
Head Jones,”

The winner of the contest, as
announeced in Thursday chapel, was
Ne'l Shouse with a score of thirty out
of n possible thirty-six, Mary Roberts
and Mildred McWilliams tisd for sec-
end place with scores of twenty-nins,
A prize of food was awarded to the
winner,

Lindenwood Adopts
New Slogan for Year

“An Emblem of Hope,
A Forerunner of Faith,
A Challenge to Advance,"

Isn't that an inspiring and interest.
ing slogan for 19347 However, thel'e
fa a story behind the lovely poster
bearing this verse that you see on
the bulletin board opposite Mr., Mot-
lev's office, Here it is: Mrs, Nellie
Ingram Baker, wife of a prominent
citizen of Pasadena, California, was a
Lindenwood girl of 1893-56. Retaining
loyalty and affection for Lindenwood,
In spite of time and distance which
geparate her from her school days,
Mre. Baker entertains all Lindenwood
girls who ars in Pasadena and in
many other ways keeps in touch with
the college. The slogan which one
sees above was sent by her as o New
Year's greeting to Dr, and Mrz, Roe-
mer, They decided to adopt it as a
slegan for Lindenwood's new year,
The attractlve poster on whieh it is
written, was made by Madaline
Chandler. The  illustrations, an
anchor, a cross, and wings, signify
Hope, Faith, and Advance. This
poster will form the cover for our
next bulletin.

B-a-r-k-s-!

(Continued from page 1, col. 3)

omore-Senior Hockey team has been
awarded attractive individual emb-
lems by Dr. Roemer., This victorious
team is composed of Peggy Blough
(captain), Madaling John, Marjory
Wyeoff, Cornelia  Austin,  Helen
Toster, Nancy Smith, Evelyn Brown,
Tdna Buenger, Mary HElizabeth Null,
Helen Lightholder, Renna Lee Byars,

Betty Morgan, Marguerite Echel-
meter, and Eileen Reitz. The em-

blems, which are the first hockey
emblems ever awarded in Linden-
wood, are made of felt in contrasting
colors, adorned by the figures of
crossed hockey sticks and the letters,
1. ©. These gir's are to be congrat-
ulated for thelr progress in this sport.

First Oratory
Recital Presented

The first oratory recital of 1934
wag presented in the Thursday morn-
ing chapel, January 18,

Virginia Spears, a freshman and
hence a newcomer to the Lindenwood
dramatic andlence, gave two readings.
Her first was a humorous number,
“A Critica' Situation”, by the great
American humorist, Mark Twain, Her
second selection, “Formality at
Siwash”, was by George Fitch,

Dorothy Holcomb, well-known to
Lindenwood for her outstanding work
in dramaticg, gave the reading, “The
Princess Marries the Page,” by Edna
St. Vincent Millay.

Have you heard about the baby
over in Sibley? One of Lynn Hansews
Christmas gifts was a lifelike baby
doll. It has everything a real baby
could possibly want—shoes, dresses,
and even n godmother, Theo Hull, and
a nurse, “Jitters”, It is the pride
and joy ol Sibley and we hear that
they are planning to get a bassinette
spon!

Changing the sublect rather abrupt-
v, but you must have heard of the
publicity Margaret R nger has
achleved, Her picture in the Post-
Dispateh attracted the interest of a
young engineer who is working in
South America, He became so In-
terested that he wrote to the young
lady and even wants to come and see
her, From this incldent we can deduet
two facts, [PPirst, that at least one
man prefers the American type of
beauty to the South American, and
second, that the Post-Dispatch must
have a wlde e¢lirculation.

DEATH

By Wilma G. Hoen

Vibrating through the dark from
strings of gold

Through sad and dreary night came
soft, clear song

That grew and by its strength
pughed back the fold

Of black, The waves of sound ex.
tended, long

Bnetreled all with harmony and
tone

That b'otted out the great discord
of night.

The sable changd to ermine. Song
alone

Remapined, a perfect music, eternal
light,

That lght had spread, encompassed
all as dawn

Does night engulf and swallow up
the gloom,

The terror, gripping fear, which
wag is gone,

Gone too, all offspring of man's
world!ly womb,

For soul has pasged from night to
blazing noon,

Its entity with Infinite in tune,

| FURMITURE DEALERS
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L_ FUNERAL DIRECTORS

WILLIAM'S SHOES
218 N. Main St.
We are St. Charles County’s
largest Shoe Store catering to
your wants in reasonably priced
Sport, Dress and Hvening Slip-
pers, Widthse AAAA to EEE.

WATER SOFTENER
Lavender Odor, 3 1b, hag,......m..39c

KLEENEX 1 8 c

tll shades................
WOLFF'S

Standard Drug Store

Enjoy the College Atmosphere

STRAND THEATRE

THURSDAY, January 25th.
Double Feature Program-—
Myrt and Marge, Radio Stars
in
“MYRT AND MARGE"
also
“MIDSHIPMAN JACK™
Admission on Thursday same as on
Monday

FRIDAY, January 26th.
©d Wynn, the Comedian
Dorothy Muackai'l
(‘harles (Chick) Sale
in
“THE CHIEF”
also
“SCARLET WEEK END"
Admission on Fridays same as on
Monday and Thursday

SATURDAY, January 27th,
CLARA BOW
in
“HOOPLA"
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A POET AND A QUEEN

By Mary Roberts

“A fasecinating person—that girl”,
Lord Howard said, with a nod toward
Queen Catherne's lady of honor.”
“Not bautiful but E

“Her eyves, They're somehow fam-
iliar to me,” Sir Thomas Wyatt pon-
dered, “"Who js ghe?”

“The danghter of Sr Thomas
Boleyn. She served in the French
Court for & number of years, | be-
lieve. Her father was ambassador to
France. King Henry himse'f was
quite interested in her sister, Mary,
it is sald, She—"

“Is her name Anne?’ Wyatlt in-
terrupted. “Anne Boleyn. Yes."

“What are you ta'king about,
Wyatt?' Howard laughed.

“Tnne Boleyn. 1 just remembeared
where | had seen her. Sir Thomas
Boleyn and Father were joint Const-
ables, you see, and one day Sir
Thomas came to Allington Castle to
confer with Father, and Anne was
with him. He evidently forgot about
her, for she was quite alone when 1
happened to enter the room, She was
sitting on  an  enormouns, stra'ght
chair, her feet dangling. [ sit down
near her and introduced myself, She
did not show any interest hut I, feel-
ing quite od and important—| was
about thirteen; she must have been
nine—informed her that as soon as [
completed my eduecation, 1 would take
my place In the court, and that my
position would undoubtedly be a most
worthy one,  Instead Tol being im-
pressed, #he assumed a bored expres-
gion and said, 'l intend to be Queen
of England.' Her father came soon
and took her away, 1 remember that
I spent the entire night writing porms
about Dack eves and white necks. 1
would like to speak to her, Howard,”

You're a sentimental fool, Wyutt,
She wounld not remember you. One
man means nothing to Anne DBoleyn;
there are many clamoring for her
favor., Lord Percy is the favorite of
the “ady now, and it is sald that he
intends to marry her, King Henry,
for some reason, disapproves of
Percy's interest, for he plans to marry
her to Sir Plers Butler, who—"

“Will vou make the introductions,
Howard?' Whyatt interrupted, a tritle
impatiently.

The two men bowed before a woman
a medinm stature, of rather swarthy
complexion, with a leng, white neck,
and a wide mouth, Her hair, which
was black angd heautiful, was worn
loose, falling below her waist, Her
h'ack eves sparkled and flashed, She
was dressed in a rich, yellow ve'vet
robe, a golden belt encircling her
narrow walst, Her fingers were cov-
ered with heavy rings, her arms with
lavish bracelets, She raised her eye-
brows questioningly asg the two men
paused before her, then held out her
liand to Howard,

“May I present Sir Thomas Wyatt,
clerk of the King's jewels?"

Wryatt stood quite stil', a little
breathless, as Anne’s eves swapt the
length of hig tall, straight body, his
handsome face, at once stern, yet
mild, and flnally paused as they met
his. A moment passed; then she gaii
slowly,

“We have met, | believe. [ see that
vou have made good your boast, |
have not- vetr," and smiled in &
sirange way.

And again Wyatt spent a sleeaploss
night, He wrote poem after poem
about black eyes, then tove each one
to bits and began anew, He realized,
then that his love for Anne Boleyn
was the one overpowering emotion in
his life and that, though married %o
another woman, he wanted above al
to be near Anne, to feel that she
cared as he did,

For months Wyatt saw Anno Jdaily

—but never alone., The mere fact
that she smiled at him gave him lope.

Then one night the royal palace
resounded with music and laughter.
Ladies in rustling taffetas and shim-
merving satins, gorgeous headdresses,
"ustrons Jewels, and men in silk hose,
gaily colored pantaloons, heavily bro-
caded coats, rich laces, massive rings,
danced. The celebration wag in hon-
or of Queen Catherine’s birthday. All
were gay and happy, and Thomas
Wyatt was the happiest, for he
danced with Anne Boleyn, In the
few brief moments that he had her
alone, he told her of hig love, and
procured her promise to meet him in
the garden the following night.

And so their romance hegan, There
were many nights in the garden—
many nights when Thomas Wyatt
he'd Anne Boleyn in his arms—and
Soon  the court gossiped—Wyatt
hated the gossip. He loved Anne; he
wanted Anne, but, above all, he re-
spected and admired her. One night,
with tears In his eves and a numbness
gathering in his heart, e suggested
that it be the last, until he could
offer marr'age, for gossip had twisted
their beautiful love into something
horrible and ugly. Anne understood.

They met in the presence of others;
they sgpoka and smiled, whi'e the
court looked on, sayving, "So Anne
tired of Wryatt, just as she did of
Perey and the others.” And believ-
ing this, new suitors appeared to vie
for the favors of Anne Boleyn, Among
them was the King, Henry VIII, He
made no secret of his Intersst: he
danced with her: he sought her out
in the garden., She was embarrassed
by his attent'ons, vet naturally some-
what flattened, but she did not
encourage him at first. As time went
on and Henry's interest did not wave,
Anne found herself leading him on,
She did not love him; indeed she
knew thit she con’d never love him,
but she thourht that marriage to him
won'd mean security..

One morning In the summer of 1526
Anne received a message which said
mera'y,

“May 1 see you in the garden to-
night at twelve?"

The in'tialg at the end wera T, W.

At twelve she slipped quietly to
keep her tryst, The moon, the night,
the fragrance of the flowers brought
back memories of many happy nights,

Wyatt awalted her, serious and
eager,

“l am glad that you came,” he said
gimply.

“I had to,” she whispered.

“Anne, you love me, We can't go
on like this, You must realize that."

“But we must.”

“Al' 1 ask, Anne, is—"

“Walt., Try to understand, Thomas,
[ am going to marry Henry. 1 am to
be Queen of England—do you hear—
Queen of England. All England will
be at my feet. My hoast is to be ful-
filled. Love means nothing to me
now!"

“You are lying, Anne.
bitter. You are feigning hardness.
Perhaps you are right. Remember,
Anne, that to me you are the finest,
'oveliest woman in the world, Be
happy, I shall be at yvour feet as will
g0 many others,” and Thomas Wyatt,
poet, scholar, diplomat, knelt and
wept.

In January, 1533, Anne Boleyn was
married to the feminine, bloated,
arrogant King of England, Henry VIII

On May 21, 1533, she was crowned
Queen of Ingland, “Becauge she had
been the subject of public conversa-
tion for seven years. (Whi'e Henry
was procuring his divorce from
Catherine of Arogon) Henry desired
to present his jewel to them in the
rarest and choleest setting. ...’
The streets of London were strewn
with gravel. Pootpaths were railed
off, and oecupied on one side by the

You are

guilds, on the other by officials in
gaudy uniforms, Cornhill and Grace-
church had dressed their streets in
scarlet and crimson, Cheapside was
draped in cloth of gold and tissue,
Sheriffs paraded the streets on horze-
back., Windows were erowded with
people eager to see the new Queen
of England. Then the Tower guns
fired, and the long procession appear-
ed. Twelve French Knights in coats
of blua velvet led the way, followed
by Knights of The Bath in violet
gowns, Barons in erimson velvet, the
bhishops, Earls and Marquises. In
single file came the Lord-Chancellor,
the Venetian Ambassador, the Arvch-
hishops of York, of Canterbury, of
Paris, of Bayoonne, the Lord Mayor.
the Marshal' of England, and the High
(C'onstable. Then there appeared =a
white chariot, drawn by two white
palfreys in which Anne sat. She was
attived in white tissue robes, Her
flowing hair was crowned by a
coronet of gold and diamonds, In
Fenwick Street she was met by the
school children and the ceremony
continued. The King was not pres-
ent, for Anne was to reign without a
rival, the undisputed soversign——m——
for a day,

That night ghe retired to the King's
house at Westminster, and the next
morning returned to the Hall where
the officials awaited her. A rai'ed
way had been la‘d with carpets across
the palace yard and the Sanctuary to
the Abbey gates, When a | was ready,
Anne swept out undey her canopy,
her train borne by her annt, the old
Duchess of Norfolk, The Earl of Ox-
ford carried the crown on a acushion.
Anne, dressed in purple velvet and
ermine, a wreath of diamonds around
her hair, knelt before the high altar,
where she was anointed Queen of
Fngland. She arose, received con-
eratulations, and held out her hands.
Thomas Wyatt, acting ag chief ewerer
poured scented water over them. He
did not raise his eyves.

Catherine had been a popular
queen: no breath of scandal had
tounched her, and her fol'owers felt
that she had been mistreated, The
blame fell not on Henry, however,
but upon Anne, All England did not
fall at her feet as she had anticipat-
ed.

On September 7, 1533, a chi'd was
born to Anne, a g'rl whom she named
Elizabeth, By this time the King
had already begun to tire of her, One
day he sald to her, “Anne, shut your
eves Lo my phi'anderings as others
have done. 1 have yel the power to
humble vou even more than | raised
yvou."

Anne's pride was hurt, and she
tried Lo cover it up by carrying on
intrigues herself. Only Thomas Wyatt,
who had been away for sometime,
saw the great change In her, Only
he realized why she had grown hard
and  bitter, arrogant, overbearing
“There wasg a remarkable expression
in her eyes, though unpleas'ng, indi-
cating, cunning, passion, and sensu-
ality."

Henry, anxious to find an accept-
able excuse for divorcing her, at last
found a means. At a torunament he
gaw Anne drop her handkerchief so
that one of the contestunts might
wipe his face with it. The next day
Henry left England.

A week after his return Anne was
conducted to the Tower by the Lord
Chancel'or. She was charged with
adultery, Several men were arraigned
for criminal intercourse with her,
Anne said,

“If any man accuse me, | can only
say no, and he can bring no witness."”

Wyatt was summoned and, as he
stood before the jury, he drew up for
own defense, a memorial so eloquent
that the baselesgsness of the accusa-
tion and the jealousy of the accuser
were made manifest, He said of
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Anne Boleyn.

“8he is the most upright woman in
all England, the least deserving of
this horrible accusation, the most
tender and sympathetie of women
Yes, I love Anne Boleyvn, but I have
too, the respect for her which yvou
men, with your low, vi'le minds, have
net™

His plea was useless. in freeing
Anne, though he, himself, was . not
held. Every juror gave a verdict of
“guilty”—perhaps they feared Henry
—and Anne Boleyn was sentenced to
be beheaded. As he read the verdiet,
ghe Duke of Norfolk wept. The Barl of
Northumberland left the room anite
suddenly. Then a silence fell over
court.

On Friday the nineteenth of May,
on the green outside the Tower, a
huge crowd gathered to witness the
execution of atherine's suceessor.
Supported by the Lieutenant of the
Tower, and seemingly hall gtupefied,
Anne appeared. Her long, black hair
was gathered into a eap; an ermine
wrap covered her. As she knelt before
the block, she smiled and said. “This
is an escape from an intolerab’e situa-
tion,” Then, laughing heartily she
put her hands around her neck and
sald to the executioneer, "Your task
is easy this time)”

A shadow crossed her race, and it
seemed that only then did she realize
the nearness of death. She lifted her
eyves to heaven, prayving “Dear God,
forgive Henry. He cares for but one
at a time. God, bless the man that I
have always loved.”

That man, forced to stand among
the witnesses, raised, too, his eves to
heaven and prayed for death.

THE SHERIFF

By Dorothy Tull

Red Pameray made his first
attempt  at murder when he was
eleven vears od. He went into a
saloon one evening, with a companion
much older than himself; and the
two of them sat down facing the
door. For hours the boy watched
them, regardless of the hubbub all
around him, ready to draw his re-
valver the moment that person he was
walting for shou'd enter the room.

Red had been brought up with this
one ambition—to avenge Lthe murder
o fhis father. And it was not imag-
ination that led him to attempt it
In those days of Indian fights and
cattle wars there wers (he greatest
marksmen who have ever lived; one
of these was Red’s instructor and his
companion on this particular ocea-
sion, Almost smee his earliest recol-
lections the boy had practised with
this one purpose in view, until he
could perform wizandry with a gun.

It was pure chanee that the man
who shot Nathan Pameray did not
approteh the saloon that night, It
happened in some way that the mur-
derer and the murdered man’s son
never came face to face,

Today, Red Pameray's appearance
gives sl'ght indication of the excite-
ment of his early life. He 1s simply
a tall, lean man, perhaps forty vears
0ld. But there is something in the
intent way he squints at everything,
and in his drawling volce, that is
decidedly typical of the sheriff of
Western rank.

The experience of those early years
hag Influenced Red Pomeray’s whole
Tite, It was then that he became the
fastest and straightest shot in Wyo-
ming, He learned to be constant'y
on the alert, ready to draw and shoot
in an instant. And perhaps it was
that constant searching for one man
that developed a sort of hlood hound
instinet in him.

A man must be part bloodhound to
succeed as sheriff in a smell and
gomewhat primitive. Western town.
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It & almost Impossible to trail a
eriminal through some parts of the
rugeged mountaln  ranges and vast
desolate prairles of Wyoming, but
often 1t must he done, And, since he
hecame sheriff of Buffalo soma twelve
years ago, Red Pameray hag never
once fal'ed. His suceess s due, too,
to hig character as n*marksman; for
no one can mest lawbreakers in a
wountry wheres old-time outlaws still
exist, unless e 18 phenomenally fast
and accurate with a gun, and lve to
rapept the advepture,

But Sherift Pameray does not rely
entirely on Instinet and the results
of early training, He practises marks-
manship as o sclentist would; he
studiog  sclentifie  erime  deteetion
und he is an expert on fingerprints,
How he finds time for a'l this {8 o
mystery, for a sheriff In any Western
town does n greal deal more than to
supply loeal color; and the sheriff of
Buffalo works practically without an
assistant. 'I'he deputy is a well-pre-
served but rather npselesa man of
cighty-three, who Is personally alect:
od ag n mark of respeot,

Red Pameray is no Sherlock
Holmes, but he has done some raghar
remarkable things, A year ago thers
was a murder in Buffalo, If the wit.
nesses could have been belleved, the
case was simply that Brown, a ranch
hand, stabbed Irraguary, a sgheep
herder, And Brown had disappeared
the night of the murder, Sheriff
Pameray did not acl at once; he
openly  declared his  oplnion  that
Brown was innocent, He made a
pack trip Into the mountaing for no
apparent reason. Shortly after his
return, the sheriff paid a visit to
Cheyenne, and the next day DPrown
was in Jail. No one has yet discoy-
ered how that was done, Sheriff
Pameray went Into count as defense
attorney for Hrown, with the result
:L{:&L the gupposed murderer received
the l!lghtest possible sentence, The
sheriff knows who actua'ly did the
muypder; that man is in Mexleo just
now, Some day le will he hrought
to  Justice, and ngain people will
wander how the sheriff does it,

I like to think that sometime, in
the punals of the wlmost legendary
hernls of the Amerlecan frontier, be
gide the stories of Daniel Boone and
Wild Bill Hickek, wi'l be written the
name of Red Pameray,

UNEXPECTED COMPANY

By Mildrad Spencer

Nica people—verily the nleest of
people, who have charming homes and
lead @ charming life—are ready to
throw furniture, to whip their chil
dren soundly, and possibly are ready
even to dash stralght to the divorce
court when dear Aunt Anastasia, or
Frad Wilson of ‘24 or the Harbottles
and thelr five absolutely precociouns
children drop In unexpectedly,

Hers we have Cynthia’'s maiden
aunt appenring about three o'clock on
@ busy (and what was u perfactly
good) Priday afternoon, without o
warning o' any kind.

"My dear Cynthia,"—after a hasty

" peck on the cheek—"do forgive mo

for coming upon you ke this, but 1|
sald to myself yesterday evening—
‘What will my dear niece think of
me, her only lving aunt, beng right
here in the same elty and seeing her
0 seldom! '™ What, Indeed, has
Cynthia hoped for more than to be
loft wlone by this eccentrle, talkatlve
Aunt Anastasia? “Go right ahead
with your work, dear child, and don't
mind me In the least. [Nl visit with
the children If you're busy.” Where-
upon Cynthin deliberately puts aside
her sewtng and other tasks, and
attempts to make conversation, for
Aunt  Anastagia simply and openly

loatlres the children and thinks they
gre spolled, bothersome little brats.
As il hours pass by, Cynthia's
sewling lles In state; the children have
disappeared utterly and have probably
gotten Into some misehief; and the
dinner: hasn't yet been started,

HOf eotirse, vou will stay for din-
ner, Aunt Anastasia, Bill and | ses
you &o little, and Bil will be dis
appointed to have missed you"

“That is very sweet of you, Cynthiy
However I really must go: 1 have s0
many things to attend to” Dut of
course she stays and stays. Bill
comes home in an exceptionally good
humor and is all set fo take the
kiddies to the mov es, Hig joy i3
ghort Insting, though, when he spies
Oynthia‘s aunt, The rest of the even
Ing 18 ruined for the whole famlly,

Another time Cynthla and Bill
decide to east thelr cares and worries
to the wnds, as well as their better
judgment in regard to their metteul
ous budget, and have planned for a
gay evening of dinlng and duncing at
one of the popular hotels, Ahe ch
dren have been packed away at a
neighbor's, and they are changing 'lntn
their evening ¢lothes when the tele-
phone forewarns them of disaster.

“l pay, B, is that you?" Bill
groans under his breath, “This is
Fred, Bill, Fred Wilson, Haven't
forgotten me, you old fool, have you?"
Whe could forget his roommate at
college, and least of a'l Frad Wilson?
“Spy, pal, 1 just flew in from Seattls
and have a couple of hours to spare
hetween planes, If you're not busy,
1 sure would like to see you and the
wite,"

Disconsolately Bll! les that they
haven't a thing on that night and
offers to drive to the alrport to pick
Nm up, Cynthin almost in tears, lays
astde her new formal and hus to
think what there s In the lec hox
fo serve as refveshments,  And then
they politely listen to Fred's rantings
and try, pathetically, to appear soc-
able and terribly g'ad to see an old
classmate,

Still anether time, Bl {8 tired and
comoes home with viglons of sitting
by the fire, smoking hix pipe, and
reading the evening pepers, Cynthia
will sew or read, and the kida can go
to hed early as Daddy ls tired. No
gooner 18 Bill comlortably sett ed ¢ nd
the child en practically In bed, than
the Harbott'es and the five dear littla
Harbottles burst into the living room,
rendy for a good game of bridge while
the ohlldren pay cowboy upatalrs
You eon complete that pleture your-
salf,

Of course there must be tlmes
when you are glad to have some
friends drop in, but | insigt that peo-
ple yery seldom drop In at the opbor.
tune time, And it Is toa bad, for
there i quite a straln between hus.
pand and wife, particularly when
other things haye been planned, and
the chlldren are usually bored to
denth,

| bolieve it s doub’y herd on the
wite, especially (f someone comes to
dinper, 1 remember once about
four-thirty one evening, my father
telephoned and said he was hringing
four of the office girla home for d'n-
ner, Mother gasped, ot what could
sho say? She told ms to get busy,
however, and then enme the terrible
situation that the girls were Catholies,
mother had gotten limb e¢hops for
dinner, and the day was Friday! |
don't know how she dld It, but at
six-thirty the house had been stralzht.
ened up and we sat down to a fish
dinner that looked as though it had
been planned for a'l the time. Need.
less to say, we have Dad well-trained
now,

But I have always thought, and |
stlll thok that there should be a law
ngalngt unexpocted company!

SHIMAYO BLANKET

———.
By Kathryn Fox
Your volce Is tired and tears are in
your eyes,
That bit of western sky upon your

bed,

Shimayo blanket of blue desert
skioy

And sunset orange butning into
red—

Can it not bring you rest? Tho4e
colors fed

Your dresms a while ago, Forget
the day

Of ordinary things. The world s
dead

Tor you know that yowr lonely

thoughts hold sway,
Sleep with your dreams beneath
the blue the while you may.

REINCARNATION

By Kathryn Fox

Have 1 seen this before?
ro'ling hills

Pehind this misty grove?
the line

Of trees bends back upon
Haze fills

The hollow where the brook runs
slow. Some time

1 must have seen these trees, thelr
branches fine

And very still against this white
round =un,

And yet I know lve mever xein
them, never one.

Let’s Be Cows

—
By Ruthelaine Smith

The other day as I sat Eazing out
over the gof course and into the
meadow beyond, in what the poet
would call a “pensive” mood, 1 heard
the low plaintive “mooing’ of u ra-
ther forlorn-looking cow, pausing in
the middle of her afternoon refresh-
ments to utter a warning call to the
members of the younger generation
who were nibbling nearby, This litt e
pastors] scene brought to my mind
that verse—

“I'yve never seen a purple cow;

I never hope to see one;
But | ean tell you here and now,
I'd rather gee than be one”

“Id rather see than he one’-—Well,
after all, why not be one? I, for one,
would Hke a chance to trade places
with w cow, purple or otherwise (al-
though | would much prefer to be
one of those charming creatures with
a color more like that of wet sand),
and do nothing but stroll lazily over
the hids in search of more tender
aprouts for dessert. Just imagine!
No 'esgong to prepare, no themes to
write, no library work to he done!

And then, top, there would be no
bothersome thing around such as a
“date”, Take a look ut those slly
voung (hings tripping gaily across
the campus, calling to John or B,
and perhaps ending u perfectly rid
jeulous conversation with them by a
coy remurk stuch as “Come up and see
me sometime”, accompanled by a
subtle 'owering of the eyes. Bosh!
Did you ever see a cow mooing across
the fleld—"Yoohoo! Johnny! Wouldn t
you like to come over to my side of
the fence? Farmer Jones has just
given me some of the lovellest hay”,
meanwhile, moving towards him with
a  huerled, unsteady galt on  her
clumsy hoofs? No? Waell, nelther
did 1. How perfectly ridiculous; no
gensible cow wou'd ever do such a
thing, -

Maoreover, cows are never bothered
with the boring proposition of trying
to keep up a horribly dull conversa-
tion with the visiting members of
the Ladles Ald Society. That is a
task which I simply abhor and which
never falls to fall upon me every
third or fourth Wednesday, Wouldn't
it be fun, the moment they knocked
at the front door, to run out the hack

These
See how

{tsell,

and go ambling down the lane toward
the shadiest spot beneath the trees?

But then, on the other hand, maybe
the cow, herself, looking longingly
over the fence, is wishing that she
could trade places with me for a
while—sha probably gets tirved of
looking st nothing but the earth and
sky and endless streiches of barhed-
wire fence,

EATING

By Erma €. Schacht

“Bat, drink, and be merry, for to-
morrow vou may die” So spoke the
Fpieures, but not 1, for if the "to-
morrow” would not come very soon, I
shounld easfly secure n eircus position
as “The Fat Lady".

Of the many people who are envied,
1 believe | am most jealous of those
alender, del.cate girls with appetites
who nevely need fear the dreadful
sruture shadow.” But I, with already
far too much excess weight, love to
eat as much ag any other being; but
dear me, it I do eat whatever 1 wish,
1 quite readily find myself five full
pounds heavier in a week! And after
onee having tasted food, it seems
more difficult to refuse a glass of
cold, sweet milk than to do any
manual labor, strenuous as it might
he,

In my opinion, one of the greatest
tests of will power is to refuse &
second serving of any of my thousand
stavorite dishes. Hardly ever do I
feal that 1 should not care for another
bit of food: some unsatisfied feeling
of hunger nearly always accompinies
me as 1 leave the dining room. And
lack of will power seems to be my
greatest difficulty, both during the
meals (hemselves, and after. For
what is nicer than to read, talk, or
study-—whea necessary—with nuts or
fruit, or eruckers, or cookies at oni's
side, to nibb'e. (A suggestion to
those who feel as T do: keep a supply
of gum in your room, SO that you
muy, when alone, have something less
harmful than food to chew.)

It ts all very well to make hundreds
of resolut'ons to eat “none of this to-
night, and just a Dbite of that,” but
when “tonlght” comes and everybody
except me eats heartily, some litt e
volce says "Just one tiny spoonful ol
this won't make you fat.” Neo, nol a
spoonful of this will make me fat,
put one of this and another half a roli
quickly tells me that there were
calories in every bite 1 ate, And of
coupse, the dessert for dinner which 1
look fosward to all day Is the thing
| absolutely shonld e'iminate. But a8
for me, some miracle must happen
before [ achleve that much strength,

But truly, it fsn't such a dreadfully
hard task not to eat between men's—
it there [s nothing Lo eat. But when
a roommaite carrles in a pound of
eandy and when the girl across the
hall brings over a box of crackers
from the tea room, the candy and
crackers magieally disappar. Then
realizing 1 should not hove eaten any.
1 decide positively to fgnore for a
whole week any food between meals.
And, as if it were a gi't from Satan,
I receive an immense box the next
day, filled with choeo'ates, fruit, a
cake, and cookles. Well, it is simply
terrible, My sister has alw:ys main-
tained that instend of eating to live,
I live to eat. And, sorry to say, I've
never had enough evidence to prove
otherwise,

Some people loge the'r appetites,
and consequently, weight. when they
work hard and worry. But I? Neo!
Now why, since | worry whether or
not ther is anything to worry ahout,
can't my weight decrerse? Perhaps
1 shou'd be thankful that it doesn't,
sn that I shall feel well physically,
but—

This
Inscious!

eream puff fis perfectly




