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PRICE 5 CENTS

Christmas Again!

Halls Are Decorated and Shopping
Is In Full Swing

Doors and windows of the Halls
decorated with holly wreaths, Christ-
mas llsts written on the backs of
cluss notes, and letters home asking
for more money for Christmas gifts,
Nose are a few of the things which
add to the Christmas spirit here at
school, Of courge, taxis are a neces
£ity after a Saturday in the city aur
ing thiz seazon of the year. Ewvopy-
one is Iaden down with huge pack-
apes, containing gifts, which surely
the entire floor will see hefore thu
evening is over. And the bright red
and green decorations with shimmer-
ing tinsel and silvery snow in all the
store windows muke our hearts thrill
with this Christmas spirit. We are
all looking forward to night, when
the tall cedar tree in the guadrangle
of the campus is lighted with the
many colored lights. Most of us will
be able to lia in bed and watch the
Tree, dreaming of another,
probably hasn't yet been purchased

The celebrationg at the college bae
gan with the Christmas play, “The
Devil in the Cheese", which was pre
sented Friday, December 2. The day
students are looking forward to that
lagt minute on Friday, December 16,
for more than one reason. They are
planning a Christmas party at the
Cfountry Club on that afternoon,
Won't that be a perfect ending and
beginning?

Delightful Recital Presented

On Tuesday afternoon, December 6,
in Roemer Auditorium several music
students of the college were present-
ed In a most unusual and interesting
recital. The first numbers on the
program were played by Mary Ahm-
ann, a high school student of St
Charles who has taken music at the
college for some time. She gave an
especially good interpretation of

“Chatter (Left Hand Alone)” by
Lowell; and “Shadow Dance” by
MucDowell. Katherine Burkhart of

the college next played “Nocturne”
by Briges and “Caprice gracieuse”
by Terry. Mary Marjorie Alcock ap-
peared next with Chopin's “Mazuka,
F Sharp Minor, Op. 6 No. 17, Nancy
Culbertson closed the first group of
plano numbers with a “Nocturne" by
Grieg,

Betty Patton appeared in a group
of songs, the first, “Press Thy Cheek
Against My Own” by Jensen and 7
Heard You Singing” by Crerie. June
Goethe's interpretation of *“Hebrew
Melody” by Achron-Heifet on the
violin was without doubt excellent,
Mary Margaret Bates sang two songs,
“Heart's Ease” by Willeby and
“What's in the Air To-Day?" by Eden.

The closing piano selections were
by three advanced musicians. Mar-
garet Love played Rameau's “Tam-
bourin.,” Martha Zak the “'Scherzo, E
Major” by Martucci and Helen Atwell
played “Zonata, Op. 22" (Allegro con
brio) by Beethoven.
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iPut On Your
Beautiful Garments

Rev. Mr. Gearhard Gives Inspirational
Talk at Vespers.

Rev. Mr. 0. J. Gearhard of the
Methodist Church of St. Charles was
the speaker at Vespers Sunday even-
g, December 4, The title of his ser-
mon was “"Heautiful Garments"”, and
the text was taken from Isajah 57:1
to 7.

Rev. Gearhard was especuilly em-
phatic as to strength of mind, and he
Lelleves that it 18 one of the finest
gualities to be found in an individual.
A good appearance, especially cleanli-
ness and neatness, is also to be ad-
mired in a person.

“You don't have to look at your-
salf,” Rev. Gearhard said, “But every-
one else does, It is important, then,
to make ourselves as attractive as
possible,

“Life is8 one of the most uncertain
things we know of"’, he continuned, “It
may
| it numrous curves, around which we
know mnol what may happen. Lite
may be taken when one is a tottering
old man at the end of the road, or it
may be taken at the curve when we
least expect {t, It is well, then to live
a wholesome life, to put on, first of
all, our strength and, then, our beau-
tiful garmentg. We must be prepared
s0 that when we reach the end of this
life, we will be fitted to meet Cod,
Christ, and our loved ones who have
gone before us, at the end of the
road",

The Great Wealth
We Possess

Those who attend the weekly meet-
ing of Y. W. C .A. Wednesday night
were indeed del'ghtfully entertained
by Miss Alice Parker, who in her own
charming manner told the story of
“The Young Man Whose Family

Never Gave Him A Parfy”, which
was the story of the Prodigal
Son, bhut was wpusaal in  that

instead of placing emphasis on the
character and life of the Prodizel Son
the life of his brother, a minor char-
acter, was used as the outstanding
personality . The two brothers’ lves
were contragted, and they were found
to have entirely different careers, the
younger son having a very vivid and
dramatic career at first, then things
reversed and he lost his inheritanca;
whereas the older son was a hard
working, elinging vine type of char-
acter, who staid in the background all
the time. He lost his inheritance
also because he didn’t know ke had
one, which was even worse.

Miss Parker pointed out that the
way the older brother lost his inheri-

ours, becauge most of us live day
by day and miss the joy of possession
We are not conseions of our
treasures. Christmas is certainly a
time that we should realize this, Do
we ever stop to think about what is
really ours? For instance, home is
| ours, sweet companionships, interost

be compare wtih a road, with |

tance Thore or less the way we Inse |

Mt . Freiss In Recital

Speaks On lnstrhmani's Tone Before
Organ Program.

Mr. Paul Friess gave an organ re-
cital November 22, In Sibley Chapel
Before heginning his recital he taiked
about the different touches which
malke the different tones. The organ
ig an instrument of precision, he said,
Bach tone of the organ is entirely
blown and not struck as the tones
of a plano.

His first number was Bach's "Pre-
lude and Fugue, D Minor”. The num
ber waa one of contrast, the Prelude
was slow and decisive, while the Fu
gue was a sprightly swift moving
piece. The tones of the first part
were connected and necessiated a
great deal of skill in twisting about of
the fingers. The second part was very
Msconnected and in ghort tones. The

ease with which Mr. Friess played
these two extremely different types

shows the marks of his marvelous
ab’'ity and techniane.

“Concert Rondo” was by the Eng-
lish composer, Alfred Hollins, who
has been blind from the time of his
birth. This selection has a gories of
octaves and rather a fast melody. It
had a running staccato pedal and the
clean and clear-out phrases were very
interes*ing. A very pretentious, sol-
emn beginning then went into a love-
Iy light melody. The contrasting
stralng were the solemn serious
part with the swift meldly of the
second.

“Starlight” by Krag-Elert whs a
good example of modern organ com-
position. In the middle of the selec
tion Is a solo part. It was a very beau-
titul, soft, dreamy selection which
soon lapsed into the solemnity and
deepnoss of night,

“Pastivity” was an unusual selec-
tion of accented chords by the young
Welshman, Cyril Jenkins. This num-
her was very bheautiful.

“Marche Champetre” a superb light
march of unusual rustic beanty, was a
decldedly “different” selection and
gave great charm to the most delight-
ful recital, This number was by A
J. Boex.

“Rhapsodie No. 3 (On Breton Melo-
dims)" by Saint-Saens, was a very
serions combination of a pastoral air
and the dance. The rather serious be-
ginning worked up to a most dramatic
dynamic ellmax and reverted again to
the guiet sad tones.

“Fanfare” by the old Belgian com-
poser, J. Lemmens, was the most un-
nusual number on the program, a very
ataceato selection which wag played
very fast, vet each note stood out. Mr.
Lemmens, the composer, was the first
man to write a “beginners" organ
book.” Mr. Friess gave a splendid in-
terpretation of this truly delightful
short number,

of family and friends in us. We
should not fhink about what we are
going to get for Christmas, but in-
stead, stop and give thanks for the
thinge that are already ours. “The
thing we should strive for”, said Miss
Parker, s tc get the sense of pos
sesejon',

Alpha Psi Omega's Play
Is Declared Huge Success

College Orchestra Adds to Perfection
of Play With Colorful Selections

What a Play! What a Cast! When
Alpha Psi Omega put son & play they
relly ‘do the thing up brown'.

To begin with, whut does one say
whon the whole cast was so perfect
that there is no deciding which was
the outstanding character? It is said
that the test of a perfect production
is whether or not every character fits
her part and whether or not she tries
to Be n unic in the whole production
rather than an outstanding picture.
Indeed then, this Is periection, for
everyone was a character and all
made a whole unit and not a jamble.

Anna Marle Balsiger as Jimmie
Chard was the perfect hero. What
girl wouldn’t love to have a young
man as dashing as that to make love
to her? Anna-Marie, who always does
exceptional work, has just another
star fn her own ¢rown of glory.

Gretchen Hunker, who was behind
the whiskers of Mr. Quigley, was an-
other who “did hersell proud”. When

Gretehen got excited and  tried to
say she wasn't, didn't everyons
scream with laughter Imagine see-

ing into another's brain and seeing
yourself as others see you—didn't
Gretchen utter these terms of right-
eons indignation to perfection. |

Mury Jo Davis—well, again Mary Jo
excelled in an unusual part. Mrs
Quigley who was the flighty excitable
woman utternig such maveloun
screams was Indeed a character.
Wasn't she good when Jimmy men
tioned that her operations were the
talk of the United States hecause of
tholr expense.

Eleanor Foster made a very de-
lightful heroine as Goldina Quigley.
Kleanor was angry at her father and
she did the anger to a high deree of
magtery. Could one ever forget whon
she and Jimmy removed their hose
anid staggered all over the staee when
the yvacht began to toss around on the
sea?

Prances Vance was Father Pedros,
with a1l the red whiskers. Frances
played ner part to the utmost perfec-
tion. Wan't she good when she turn-
od handit? Did you realize that all of
the chattering that she was saying
was just another form of “Pig Latin"?

Dr. Pointell Jones, Lounise Warner.
well, what more can gpid than
thaf she was perfect? The fiuttering
of the hands and all of the silly little
things that she sald and did were
fust like a sissy. And was she funny
when she told Mrs. Quigley that sho
had found a bin for her to sleep in.

Chubbock, Betty Galford, a perfect
butler, who could want more?

Constantions, Jane Duval
with arms folded and stared with all
the intensity of a mean bandit. Re-
member how she ran at Mrs. Quigley
and made her seream?

Then there was the Goddess Min,
Virgina Kochendorger, who tock Mr.
Quigley into his daughter’s mind. Min
wag the perfect Goddess glittering on

o

etae!

(Continued on page 2, col. 2)
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The Linden Bark,
Heap on more wood!—the wind is chill,
But let it whistle as it will, »
We'll keep our Christmas merry still,
Each age has deem’d the new horn year
The fittest time for festal cheer. :
Then let the holly red be hung, %
And all the sweetest carols sung,
While we with joy remember them—
The journeyers to Bethlehem,
F. D. Sherman, “Bells of Christmas”

1933—What Will It Bring? W hatever YOU Will!

Upon every New Year's Eve, with the death knell of the past year comes
the sudden realization that the “wheels of time move forward always, back-
ward never,” It is with a feeling of regret that we kisg goodbye the past
twelve months with all their memories and unfulfilled dreams, and with a
feeling of uneasiness that we greet the coming months with all their un-
known lures and possibilities. It is like leaving an, old and tested friend for
a new acquaintance,

It doesn’t seem possible that twelve months have passed since the bells
g0 lustily rang in old ‘32 with all its promises for the new year. Your bones
may not feel stiff and brittle and maybe you can't find lines in your if’we, but
the divers experiences of good-fortune, worries, and fun have carried you
just one year farther along the pumpty old road of life.

Here is 1923, bringing a brand new chance to start the wheels turning
down the road you want them to follow for the coming year. Perhaps as the
whistles were. announcing the dawn of the last new year, you made your
usual resolutions with Lthe usual gusto and vim. As a rule, keeping a resolu-
tion ig very much like dieting, for you always expect to “begin tomorrow.”
Why not make this coming month an exception, and dust out the old crone,
will. This will be a month of reckoning, You want this year 1933 tc be
better than the one that past, for no matter how full and rich a life you've
led, there is always room for improvement.

Why not resolve to serve others in every way possible? Little acts of
service not only lighten our fellow traveler's burden hut brighten our own
spirits as well. Another resolution that the majority could take to heart is
the one about eriticizing others. Tt is just as easy to find nice thingg to say
about the one who happens to be passing by as it is to point out the faults,
that a friend would try to cover up. And while moralizing seems to be in
order, let ug include the mistake human nature makes of not being satistied
with what the world gives it. To be dissatisfied is about the mogt congmon
and most inexeusable bad habit in which we indulge. Let’s make a resolu-

tion against “griping”, the old practitce that makes not only us unhappy but |

every one with whom we come in eontact.

Another resolution, that might be put in the form off a suggestion for all
the faculty, is one abolishing quizzes and papers. At the end of each day the
students gather, a group of mental and physical wrecks, and discuss the sit-
uation in general, In these meetings college profs, appear perfectly heart-
less, and we wonder if they really do expect us to do all the work they
assign, The midnight ofl burned so frequently by conscientious students is
turning normal girls into weak and care-worn wrecks.

Just a piece of advice might not be amigs. Don't make the mistake of
telling your New Year Resolutions, for this is dreadfully dangerous, And
don't resolve not to eat between meals, for you will break that resolution
within the month, i

During this month of reckoning leok for new pride and ambition; new
heart and strength in all that you do. And remember that, “The wheels of
time move forward always, backward never.”

—— 0 —_—

Christmas, 2000 Years Ago and T oday

The main topic of conversation on the campusg at present is the Christ.
mas vacation. For many weeks have the students looked forward to this
holiday with great anticipation. Especially joyful are those girls who live
in far distant states, for the Christmas vacation is the only one of the school
year in which they can go home.

Nearly two thousand years ago in a far distant Biblical land, two weary
travelers were making their way to Bethlehem. Joseph was worn with the
day—Mary was weary, and they were far from their destination. Their sure-
footed animal trudged onward with hig burden and Joseph led him far into
the night. When they reached the city, there wasg no room in the Inn and
they were forced to remain in the stables.

The students will go home in coaches and limousines and think nothing
of the few hours spent on the journey. The homes that will greet them' will
be modern and many very luxurious.

The three Wise Men took gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh to the
Christ child. Today Christmag means gifi-giving the same as centuries ago.
People give and receive gifts from relatives and friends. Christmas ig thought
of as a season of winter beauty, snow and evergreen, and homes chesred by

(Continue? from page 1, col. 4)

the stage. Waan't Virginia splendid
every time she had to guiet all ot
the spontaneous ejaculations of Mr.
Quigley?

Oooh la la, the cannibal chief, now
sends  shivers down the audiences
back. Did you recognize Mary Mar-
garet Batles?

When Mr. Quigley's double came
on to the stage did you look to see if
the real one had left? Nell Shouse
played the double magnificently and
Quigley was quite the aged old
critic.

The parade for Jimmy Chard for
president was most unusual, In the
mob—and what a good mob—were
Joanna Achelpohl, Lois White, Mar-
tha Duffy, Mary E. Null, Margaret
Taylor, Catherine Kuster, Ruth
Adams, Betty Reed, Sara Nelle Pick-
ett and Betty Baer.

Arametha McFadden, the stage
manager must not be forgotten. The
position of Stage Manager is not an
easy one and with as much stage
change as this play needed, it really
was a job. But everything was per-
fect in that department too.

Misg Lueille Cracraft, director, de-
serves more credit than anv of the
actresses for it was her steady hand
who shaped the whole grand play
into perfection.

Musical Ability Is Much in Evidence

The orchestra made its first ap-f

pearance of the year when it provided
the musie between the acts of the
Alpha Psi Omega plav. The musical
nnmbers were well received, and the
girls are to be complimentd on their
musical ability. Included among the
selections were the lively ‘‘Petite
Suite de Ballet”, from the CGluck
onera, “LaCnquiantaine”, by (Gabriel

from the Mozart suite. The orchestra
hag an interesting violin section,
which is counter-balanced by the
other instruments,

The orchestra is under the direc-
tion of Mr. Joseph tkinner. Amorg
its members are Margaret Love;
Kathyn Eggen, Helen Atwell, Mildred
Blount, Virginia Krome, Alice Stan-
deven, Helen Luhrs, Melba Garrett,
Ellen Jane Phil'ips, Mary Comstock
Allaine Dunn, Katherine Burkhart,
Beatrice Pullen, Margaret Hoover,
Louise Alewel, and June Goethe. The
girls made an attractive appearance
in their dresses of various colors,

Lindenwood Graduate Re-
ceives Honors In Playwriting

Lindenwuod does well to point with
pride to the acromplishments of an-
other of its prads. Marjorie Taylor,
known on the eampus as Sue, recently
won second plage with a one-act play
of her composition which she submit-
ted in a National Playwriting contest
of Alpha Psi Omega. This contest
was conducted last spring but the re-
sults were not announced until last
week with the publication of the Call
‘Board, the tri-yearly organ of Alpha
Psi Omega, This is guite on honor
for Sue and shows that her ability to
write is recognized not only by hev
Lindenwood colleagues but by others
ag well. This fraternity is national in
its scope and there were manuscripts
svbmitted from many and varied chap
ters over the whole wide United
State. The title of the play is “The
Juggernaut”, and it is concerned with
a story of the Prussian aristocracy
during the late war,

Sue hasg had other endeavors in this
play writing business, for last year
the Dramatie Art class presented in

Marie, “Allegro’, from Symphony | Assembly ane of the plays which she
number 12, and charming “Serenada’ ! had written.

red and green symhols,

The vacation should he spent in a very profitable way. Christmas sea-
son will bring the union of old friendships, the passing of cheery greetings,
happy anticipation of the New Year with the hope it will bring prosperity
and joy.

When the students return to renew their school work of the new year,
they will have been inspired hy a jovous vacation.

Peace on Earth, Good Will to Men.

Ty

Rejoice and Be Merry, Christmas is Here

Just think! Only three more days ‘till vacation! Is it really possihle?
For a long time Christmas has been the subject uppermast in the mindg of
the Freshmen and now even those who are not away from lLome for the first
time are looking forward to December 16 with a great degree of happiness.
Almost all of the girls will be going home ta their immediate families, friends,
and oh yes—last, but by no meang least, their “friends” whom many haven't
seen for two long months, that have seemed years to the majority of them.
Does it seem pssible that you will again attend bridges, luncheons, dinners,
dance with boys, and get to stay up after the fatal hour of 11 P. M.?
Don’t worry, girls, you'll all soon fall in line and almost forget yon have
ever been to a female institution. Youwll be so terribly busy going places
and doing things that days will fairly fly by—and so will the nights.

Can’t you just close your eyes and see the sparkling snow banked high
outside your front door with the red, green, blue and yellow lights reflecting
from the Christmas tree, which can be plainly seen from the front windows?
ITow cozy and comforiable home looks in the winter with floor lamps, Daddy's
big comfy chair with the foot-stool, and the big roaring fire in the tireplace,
And it seems like Heaven, when you have been away so long.

It's funny how Chrigtmas makes you feel. You get a thrill out of every
thing you undertake, and seem to\ realize more than at any other time the
higher and finer things that this life holds for you. It gives you the usual
determination to make new resolutions (even if you do break them, when
the whistles blow at midnight and the bells ring out good old 1932, and ring
in our clean, new 1933. We hate to see the old year end, for there have
been many more happy times than sad ones and we hate to see them end,
but the New Year follows with days equally as jovous.

And so, just about the time you begin to feel that you really belong at
home, and the family says they have hardly had a chance to be with you at
all, but they guess they will excuse you since it is Christmas, then you paclk
vour little black bag with that old yellow sticker on it, and take the midnight
train for dear old L. €y again. You hate to leave, it’s true, but it's loads of
tun to get back and tell all the “gang” what you've done and what you got for
Christmas.

Vacations are sueh guperb things, We wish for them oftener hut if
that were the case, we wouldn't get half so much “kick” out of them, zo
here's wishing everyone—

A MERRY CHRISTMAR
AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR.
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Thanksgiving Service Early |FHame Economics Field

Since there was a Thanksgi\'ing]

recess this year, the regular Thanks-
glving aervices were held Sunday
night, November 20. After the re-
poonsive service led by Dr. Roemer,
an offering for the puor was taken,
sponsored by Y. W. C. A. While tho
offering was being taken, the choir,
under the direction of Miss Giesel-
man, sang the anthem, “0O Give
Thanks Unto The Lord.”

The speaker for the Thanksgiving
service was Rev. W. L. McColgan. He
told the story of the Book of Esther;
which i{s a beautiful drama of a gueen,
who 18 ahle to fight her way out of
a dilemna and save her race from
destruction. The words of Mortichi,
which were: “Better know that thou
art come to this Kingdom for such a
time as this,"” were used for the theme
of the sermon.

“The most important part of the,

history of our nation is contained in
the lives of great men. George Wash-
ington was fitted by Cod to do his
work, and his Christian principles are
ingrained in the history of our Con-
stitution.

“We have come to the stage In
world affairs where confusion and in-
decizgion are words descriptive of the
land. There are three things which

Outlined To Freshmen

Miss Tucker and Miss Anderson dis-
cuss the fields open to
Economic students.

In Orientation class Thursday after-
noon, December 1, Miss Tucker of the
Home Hconomics Department spoke
on opportunities open to people train-
et in Home HKeonomics. She stated
that ten years from now 75¢, of the
girls will in all probability be man-
againg a home. A few girls will obe
teachers bhut for one not particularly
interested in teaching the Home
Eeonomies field has many other op-
portunities, One could be a buyer for
a shop. Before one arrives at the fact
that to be a buyer is her goal, she
should go into a department store
and see if she likes the mechanics of
selling. She should get into store
work Jjust as soon as possible and
work in a store Saturdays and during
summer vacations, If she then thinks
that she would like store work, she
should get a college degree and then
go to school for graduate student’s
store work and she might step into
i nice pogition.

Miss Tucker said that another

are requisites of this age of onrs if | important field in Home Economics is
wa are to think of ourselves as Chrig-| Journalism. Usually people that write

tians. The first is
ness.
spirit and have failed to find that re-
ligion is a way of life. If we only

knew it, the power of religion is dy-

agerkasive- on style don't know everything about
We have lost the aggressive the subject but they have a fine per-

sonality and know how to get their
subject across to the public, thus get-
ting to the top. Bhe stated that cos-

namie, Thomas Bridges, an orphan,'tume designing 1is not such an

who was converted al a revival meet-:

ing during his youth, believed that
Cod had ealled him fo a special work
and he started at once to fulfill that

important field in this country, be-
cause the mode for style comes from
France and the American designers
copy or imitate the Paris styles with

mission. He was sent to South A,mer-] a few changes.

fea as A missionary when that coun-

try was just in the making, and had!ages of Home Economics:

no civilization at all.
tian churches, schools and works of
civilization in that country are evi-
fences that this man's’ work was not

In vain.
“The second requisite is ra-
diance, We have lost the radlance

that the early Christiang possessed.
Their religion was a vital force. They
were able to keep their faces uplifted
toward God and believe in Him and
vet see members of their group
stoned to death by angry mohs. We
don't give up our lives as they did.
What we need I8 something of the
greatness of Cod to ehine on our
faces,

The last requisite, but certainly not
the least, iz Christian scholarship.
“We have failed in intellectnal stand-
ards, for when we find new discover-
fos and new truths, we fail to connect
them with anr religionsg gospel. Rea-
gon ig undeveloped in modern church
movaments, and because of this lack
we should improve our intellect to use
it for the Glory of God, The shal-
lowness of the present age is bronght
to light by this real need. God is call-
ing ug to do a special task. Who
knows but what we have come to tha
Kingdom to do this special service "

Dr. Gipson Turns M. D.
Her Advice—Stay Well

Old Man Flu is stalking around
learing at all the little Lindenwood
girla who defy him by going out into
the rain without galoshes and without
hats, You wait and see, for just like
the gobling we used to love to hear
about, “He'll get you if you don't
watch out.” For your own sake, please
be ecareful. Vacation time is the
yery poorest time to get sick, Wear
vour hat, and dress according to the
weather, Heed the warning of Dean
Gipiton and Nursie,

J

Miss Tucker stated as the advant-
One gets

Today Chris-! satisfaction from creating (hings: it

belongs to the woman's native ability;
one isn't in competition with men as
in other fields, and one ecan use
art always. Several disadvantages
she gave are: you are not associated
with men; the business keeps chang-
ing and isn't gtabilized; and a Home
Heonomies education isn't recognized
in some placeg at its true value.
Miss Anderson also spoke on fields
open to Economie students, She gaid
the mother of Home Economics Is
Misg Ellenm H. Edwards, who has
founded the Home Economic Aggoci-
ation and many schools. She said
that a great many girls get married
and are not trained to be housewives.
It would have been so much more
economical for |[these girls to have
learned in a labhoratory than in their
own homes, She stated thal since
women buy three-fourths of the things
that are sold, the woman should know
and learn about values so that she
will be better prepared to buy. If she
is well-trained, her children will prof-
it by it, If a person knows how to do
a thing, it makes her more dignified
In her work. The advantages of Homea
Feonomics Miss Anderson gave are:
one can work inside and outside of
the home: one can keep house and
then go into a gainful position; there

is no competition with men; and
Home HEconomics bhelongs to the
woman's native ability and she is
following the natural trend for
women,

Some of the fields she stated that
are open to Home Economic students
are: Editing a women's department in
periodical, writing a women’s feature,
dietician, hostess in a hotel, hudget
work done in banks and insurance
companies, work of specialist in nutri-
tion  work, demonstrator, radio
speaker and inspector under the
supervision of the government. Miss
Anderson sald that as the IHome
Beonomics field i{s very new, new
positions are congtantly being created,

Politics And Public Speaking

Orientation Lectures of Dr. Tupper
and Miss Gordon.

In Orientation Tuesday, December
6, Dr. Tupper spoke to the clasg on
what new womanhood ig able to do in
the field of History and Geography:
and Miss Gordoen of the Drama-
tic Department, spoke to the stu-
dents on Public Speaking and related
suhjects.

Dr. Tupper said that the study of
History beging to train us in political
thinking and fits us for political and
diplomatic service of our country. It
teaches us the art of reasoning, so
that we become intelligent women;
makes ng understand the newspaper
and read it more intelligently; helps
us to sympathize with the immigrants
by understanding the customs of their
coutnry; teaches us to vole better
and to understand circumstances
around ns. Finally it teaches nug some-
thing of life, people and elvilization.

The vocational fields of History are
vast and varied. The political field
holds such positions as that of State
Representatives, Senators, Commis-
siones, Customs workers, political ra-
searchers or newspaper reporters, In
diplomatic gervice theres are the gov-
ernment positions, such as Consular,
adminigtrative, profesgional, and
scientific  positions. post-mistresses,
and in the Depariment of Labor, the
Children's Bureau and Wamen's
Bureau., There are also the positions
as librarians in the Library of Con-
gress in Washington D. . These
positiong may be procured by passing
a Civil Servee! exam!nation Associa-
tions dealing with international and
national governments are numerous
in this coun‘rv, sueh as the General
Federation of Women's Clubs and the
League of Women Voters,

The League of Nationg has given
women more opportunities in  the
field of History as delegates and ad-
visors, on humanitarian committees,
and in secretarial work., Positions as
research workers, authors, librarians
and instructors are also available to
persong having studied History.

Miss Gordon in her lecture on
publie speaking stressed the im-
portence of a pleasant, forceful,

sincere voice. Since we use our voice )
every day as a means of communica-
tion of our thoughts, wo sghould try
to perfect it to the greatest extent.
There are many night school courses
of publie speaking for the purpose of
teaching how fo speak effectively,
which are attended by many business
men, salesman, executives, and teach.
ers. Publie Speaking also teaches us
nolge, composure Lefore a large and-
fence, and the psyehology to organize
our thonghts before a group of people.
As publie readers and in elub work,
publiec speaking gives a means of
entertaining ourselves and others.

Story Telling is necessary for
teachers of all grade schools, Many
librariansg carry on children's story-
tell'ng clagges. Churches have also
taken up this means of entertaining
and educating the children.

In the field of dramatie art there
are many positions other than those
of the professional actors and actres-
ses, In the professional theatre itgelf
there are the stage managers, direct-
org, playwrights, and scenic artists.
Teachers may pursue their dramatic

art by coaching debates, directing
plays, and conducting public speaking

Dr. Schaper Speaks
To Orientation Class

Social Service Work Offers Interest-
ing Opportunities for Women.

“Any movement or effort by Indi-
viduals or groups of individuals that
arrests social decay”, Dr. Schaper in-
cluded under social work, which was
the topic of her talk to the Orienta-
tion cluss last Thursday afternoon.

Dy, Schaper first spoke of the con-
ditlons that have necessitated the rise
of soelal work In American life, Be-
cause of the complex urban life of the
age, the monotonous routine that the
people lead, they must have some out-
let of a healthful kind to preserve
their sense of balance., Therefore,
there is a dire need to help others fo
adjust themselves when they cannot
do It for themselves. A second need
that has given rise to social work in
America is the econoamic organization,
Already the country has had one hun-
drad and twenty-seven cycles of do-
prassion, revival, and prosperity.
When the people are unable to find
employment they must get financial
aid elsewhere, and social service or
ganizations relieve the distress as
much as is possible.

There are a number of types of
soeinl service departments which Dr,
Schaper named; family caze work;
clinical work, where the intellectually
and emotionally maladjusted recoive
psychiatric care; medical social ser-
vice, where the social case worker
who carries out the doctor's orders
finds employment; child welfare agen:
cles; nursing; group work such as
the boy scouts and the Red Cross; in-
dividual engineering or personnel
work, where a trained person finds
employment for people on the Job
they can best do, These engineers al-
g0 make time or motion studies—how
to o a task in the least time with the
least effort; and research work in the
Interests of social service. Dr. Lillian
Gillbreth is a leading personnel work-
ér in the United States,

The social service worker looks at
the Indlvidual as a member of a fam-
ily, since a family's attitude toward
one of its members often determines
the career of that person. She tries
to enter the home and adjust the per.
sonalities found there before disaster
appears. Since only efficient individ-
ualg can carry on such important
york it is to the general interest

hat they be well paid,

Dr. Schaper next discussed the
inalifications and preparation neces-
sary for such social work., As to per-
apnal traits, one should be physically
trong, Her philogophy should include
v mental equipment of biology, soclol-
ogy, and phychology, 8She should be

‘ell controlled emotionally, he able to
neet people cordially and be the
wossessor of a sense of humor. Her
qualifications should inelude a liberal
«ducation, a technical school course
‘fter college graduation, and summer
rolunteer work.

The advantages of entering tho so-
eial service profession are that one's
axperience is broadened, that it is not
an overcrowded profession, and that
one can always get part-time work or
take it up in later years. It is not
he highest paid profegsion, one hun-
dred dollars a month is the usual sal-
‘ry of a beginner. And social servico
work does not deal with the upper
clags.

courses, The opportunities for the
professional actor may be found lnl
plays, minstrels, pageants, and light
operas, The Children’s Theatre, ln‘
which children's plays are acted by:
children, has had wonderful results.
A love for the beautiful, the familiar-
izing of their minds with the plays,
stimulating emotions, and implanting

pictures are all results of this wonder-

ful new theatre. The Little Theatre,
a civie project, has had Itg results In
education, and in bringing people in
closer bonds with their neighbors.
Migs Gordon concluded by saying that
in business or pleasure public speak-
ing or dramatic art may be utilized to
the greatest extent hoth socially and
in a business way.




LINDEN BARK, Tuesday, December 13, 1932

Campus Diary

By M. C.

Thursday, December 1.

Big celebration on the campus to-
day. Lindenwood received a chapter
of Mu Phi Epsilon, the national
tiusic sororvity., Of course there wasg
much pomp and ceremony, many
lmportant vigitors, and an extremely
good lunch this noon (even hot rolls).
I did feel awfully sorry for Doris
when the music decided to lie down
or do somellbing like that. This
sheet music can pick the worst times
1o act up, just iike babies whose proud
lamilies are trying to show them off,

The Pi Gamma Mus really gave a
lovely dinner in honor of the new
members this evening. There were

eleven of us down at the new tea
room, It was such a treat to sit down {
at a table with a nice hand-embroid- |
ered Irvish linen cloth, The cups were
g0 light thalt they were in constant
danger of being thrown into the air
by some of us. [Every now and then
you would hear one hit the saucer
with a little ring.

I'riday, Decembey 2.

The red letter event for today was
the tea Dr. Gregg had for the Poetry
had difficulties getting there. In the
Society. Some people seem to have
first place, the DEnglish depavtment
spent the better part of the afernocor,
trying to figure out whether Spotser,
in a fit ol absent mindedness, or a
student, either by way of a joke or
VELZEANce Lol BoOlle  Blave  wronlg
done, was the one guilty of locaing
them in the wrglisy owee apodl 1our
oclock. I a swudent did the terrivie
deed, it will pe very disappoiniing to
Lier to realize thut there 18 @luvwser
door besiaes the frony one, Look
arcund and see for yoursell, INesi
fune be more careful. Possibly the
occupants ol the oflice will pe more
care.ul about leaving the key in the
door, though,

it woulu have been considerably
better for a couple of the guests it
more doors around St. Charles had
been locked thus afternoon. Two ol
them guite calmly walked up to a
house vright across from Roemer,
knocked on the door, and when they
failed to be admitted, opened the
door and walked right in. Personally,
1 think it would be wise to send &
guide or body guard out with some
of these Juniors when they start for
4 tea, Thig is the second time this
year such a mistake has been made,

Dr. Gregg had made some of the
loveliest cakes aund tarts that you
have ever put in your mouth. BSiuce
I have the excuse that I am trying to
gain about five pounds before Christ-
mas, I indulged myself to the extent
of eating three of the delicacies, At
first 1 was a little upeasy about eat-
ing so many, bul my uneasiness turn-
ed to regret when [ learned that [ was
about the only one who refused a
fourth one. If eating is a tribute to
the cook, we certainly paid Dr. Gregg
the highest of compliments,
Saturday, December 3.

Vacation should hurry and come!
Possibly it would relieve the strain
on Lhe poor girl who is contemplating
having the corners of the room
padded with mattresges and pillow to
keep herself from batting her head
on the sharp corners. Might I add
that it would be wise to extend this
padding to the radiator?

Sunday, December 4.

Of all times for me to be In the
city and miss vespers. [ really feel
quite as if I'd missed something., One
girl even went so far as to say that
she would gladly miss Eddie Cantor
again for another such story as the
one about the trip through Kansas,
Tuesday, December 6.

Oh dear! Imagine the embarrass-

Chinese Novel Very Vivid

By R. 8.
The amazing realism of Pear]
Buek's novel “East Wind: West

Wind" gives to us a ¢learer under-
standing of the pain and hardships
endured by Chinese women, and helps
us to appreciate the importance of the «
Western movement now being intro-
duced in the Far East,

Having always lived in Chinga, ex-
cept for the time she spent in United
States colleges and universities, Pearl

Buck is capable of invading the very
minds of the Chinese people, and pre-
senting to us, in her own charming!
manner, exactly what she {inds there.

Kwei-Lan, a young Chinese girl of
high  birth, is forced into marriage
with a weslernized husband, whom
she neither trusts nor understands.
The slow process of gentleness and
companionship by which he finally
wing her confidence and love makes
this plot a truly lovely one. All of
the superstitions and customs so firm-
ly fixed in Kwei-Lan's mind by her
mother must be undone and forgotten
before she can find real happiness in
her marriage.

The Chinese system, which makes
it possible for a man to take as many
wives as he is capahle of providing
for, is presented by Mrs, Buck in all
of its harrowing details. The un-
happy life of the first wife, who is
the head of the ‘household, and the
lives of the other wives, or concu-
bines, are given to us in the first per-
son, just as Kwei-Lan hersell sees
them.

The bheautiful descriptive passages
make “Hast Wind: West Wind” one
of the loveliest of modern novels. It
is a vivid picture of the fight that is
now being waged to westernize China,
and to bhring to the women of this
country better health, greater happi-
ness, and a feeling of real lmportance
in living.

Christmas Traditions
Seen in Tatler

The Roman Tatler offers a very
symboliec newspaper for this week's
exhibition. As a prelude to the
Christmas seasen, copies of pictures
relating to Adeste Fideles, Silent
Night, Birth of Jesus, the Magi and
Herod's Inquiry, have been posted.
Although the prints are in Latin
they shomid be intensely interesting
in themselves, as the collection is in
keeping with traditional [deas and
conceplicns of Chirstmas.

An exquisite reproduction of a com-
posite Madonna, “The Spirit of
Muotherhood,” made by Joseph Gray
Kiteh'ell after thirty-one years of
studies of features in 271 similiar
paintings which ranged in date from
1293 to 1523, attains a very import-
ant corner on the bulletin,

ment of the poor girl who, when ask-
ing why she didn't make ag good a
grade on her paper ig some Junior
did, was reminded that, “aflter all,
vou're just a Sophomore. Another
reason for some profound imagining
ig in the cage of the brown-eyed girl
who expressed her desire for "A Palr
ol Blue Hyes."

Wednesday, December 7.

The upperclassmen have always
thought they were playing such a joke
on the freshmen when they told them
there was an elevator in Roemer Hall,
Such fun they have had when some
innocent ong care up and asked as to
the whereabouts of the sald elevalor,
Well, now the joke is on the omnis-
potent upperclassmen, Believe it or
not, but there is an elevator in Roe-
mer. Whether it works or not has
not been discovered as yet, but there
ig ample proof to convince even the

most skeptical of its exlstence.

‘ B-a-r-k-s-.! ;

| WHO'S wHO?

Don’t say that one doesn't learn !
things at college, Some one said tlwf
tther day in the presence of a fresh-
man that she had a Charley Horse,
o which the freshman replied,!
What's that, a kiddie car?" And, my
dear, she was serious.

And then there's the senior-two r)r|'
three there, in fact—that practice |
teaching ig causing to review ler
gorunds and participles, She says that
there is something about those pupils'
eyes that makes her do it, We sym-|
pathize.

Jugt trying to be clean outside as
inside, that's’ what she was, and then
to be campused a week for it. Little
girl, this is a hard life, and ginca
you're here to get facts you might as
wall learn that one. It's trying, some-
times, but after all, as Rose said in
“Street Scene”, “It's fun to be alive.”

Althoungh we weren't typically Bliz-
abothan we did scorn chapel speakers,
But it's all over, now. Dean G1psun|
has appealed to our Letter smlsih[l-'
ities, or our fear complex, which is it?
Anyway, we won't get that needed
fifteen minutes in chapel any more,

It's too bad that the Y. W, didn't
have its tea later so that it might
have appeared in the Bark. One was
given for the freshmen at the begin-
ning of school, and here and now is
recognition of the fact. Suggestions
‘or the paper are always appreciated. |

The Classical Corner

By Susan Jane McWilliams

HESIOD. A PARALLEL TO POOR
RICHARD

Hesiod, a Greek poet of the eighth
century was born in Boeotia and lived
the life of a common-sense farmer.
Later the Muses met him and tanght
him a glorious song, “which in its
tinished state was called The Works
and Days"”. This wuas a collection of
reflections and precepts to teach the
country follk how best to accomplish
material prosperity. The following
interesting maxiums are taken from
Heslod's homely advice: “Call your
friend to a [east, but leave your
enemy alone”. “A bad neighbor is a
groat plague ag a good one is a grout
blessing”, “Give to one who gives,
but do not give to one who does not
give". “The man who trusts woman-
kind trvsts decelvers” “For if yon
npeak evil, you yourself will oon be
worse spoken of" “Talk is mische-
vious, light, and eas’ly raised, but
hard to bear and difficult to be rid
of'’.

Like Hesiod, Benjamin Franklin
gave himself to reflections of practi-
eal nnd homely philososphy. He lived
a life parallel to Hesiod's in its com-
monplaceness, since he also was in-
teresiad in material prosperity, and
recent investigation by an associalion
of farmers reveal Franklin was in-
terested in a farm on which he had
scientific farming practiced. Frank-
lin in Peor Richard’s Almanac col
lected pithy sayings into which he
condensed shrewd advice for the con-
duct of American life. Theso exami-
ples show the similarity between
ranklin and Hesiod, Hesied: “Only
when he has suffered does the fool
warn’; Franklin: “Experience keeps
a dear school, vet fools will learn in
on other”; Hesiod: “Do not put your
worlk off"; Franklin: “Have you soma
thing to do tomorrow, do it today";
Hesiod: “You should be gentle to-
wards your mather”; Franklin: “Hon-
or thy father”. Through these exam-
ples it is interesting to note that
Pranklin, the typieal American Imﬁl-[
ness man had philogsophies p:;mlloI[

to Hesiod, a Greek farmer.

The “who" of this week is a charm-
ing lass, Ah! Me! and o musie
major. Nol so tall, not so short
cither, and when it comes to the vio-
lin and piano and being a (riend,
she's all there regardless of size,

Dark hair and eyes, vour first bet
best, wavy and short. A smile that
wins her friends everywhere,

As a friend she is dependable, con-
fidential and true, one in whom you
can always place your faith.

Good sport, now you're talking. Just
ask her for some popular musie in the
parlor after dinner and she's right
on the spot, pleasing evervone.

Seniors, we doff our hats to you;
we have to, for here is a girl that
can’t be beat, and she's a member ot
your class.

Yes, she lives on third {loor Butler,
you aven't #o slow when it comes to
guessing riddles. She has a little
room all her own where we are sure
she dreams of days when she will be
a famous musieian.

Sigh again, yon have another giess
comin', there's musie in the parlor
below, and above the langhter of
hapry girls you hear the strains of a
violin.

Pets And Play-Things
Here And There

Well, for cats and dogs sakes! De-
pression or no depression, our Alma
Mater is making history this year.
The animal kingdom (stuffed) has in-
creased its population one hundred
per cent. There seems to be a streak
of domesticlity among our numerous
voung ladies and they have concen-
trated their affections on a rare col-
laction of cats, dogs, gold fish, white
vats, dollg, trained elephants, and
nther forms of four-legged species.
The Board of Health reports that this
vear's crop is unusunally healthy, due
o watchful and careful gunidance.

The younger set have their exercise
daily ,such as two laps around the
fish bowl, five paces across the floor
or a strenuons game of tag after
lights. At present. they are preparing
for a Health Week contest which is
to be sponsored by Court and Bobby,
the superior canines on the campus.
At the end of the week one Is to be
chogen as the perfect speciman and
awarded with a lovely trophy., Their
trainers are giving their pets work-
outs and are watching their diet care-
"ully, in order to bhe fully prepared for
‘he final judgment.

Editor's Back On the Job

Hello, Sleeze: Arent you sur-
prised to find an article like this
in your paper?

To begin with, Sarah Louise
Greer the editor of the Bark,
got tived of working and in or-
der to let the rest of Linden-
wood see how efficient she real-
ly is, she decided to take a holi-
day and have the old appendix
removed, Now, besides a vaca-
tion, Sleeze will have something
to talk about—Oh, the Doclors,
Oh, My Operation.

Sleeze 18 a personification,
surely, of the old saying—"You
can't keep a good woman down"
—Editor again when this paper
came out. She read the proof
of this paper all except this Sat-
urday—missing only one paper
during her illness.

Congratulations. Editor, yon
are a very wonderful person,
and all Lindenwood is anxious
to have voun back, for she really
knows how to appreciate you
now.

r

-
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PRIZE CHRISTMAS STORY

CHRISTMAS EEYOND

By Eleanor Hibbard

A raw, piercing wind blew over the
bleak hills, On one stond a lonely,
grayswhite sheep wagon, its bare sul-
ace seemingly shivering frem the
mighty blasts. Chips blew about in
front of it. and the scattered bunches
of grass flattened themselves on the
frozen ground. A few dirty patehes ol
snow lodged Dbehind sagebrush and
under the wagon wheels.

Over the hill struggled old Tony,
hig wrinkled, weather-beaten face hid-
den by the upturned collar on his
coal. Prince and Nod, his shagey
shepherd dogg, followed closely at his
over-shoed heels,. He had been ont
with the sheep since dawn, holding
them on the bed grounds, There wasg
lHttle grass to be had and the sheep
gtarted ont early. He now had them
feeding on a southern slope and ‘was
hastening back for a hite of break
fast, He soon had a fire built, and
ate his hurriedly constructed meal of
warmed over mufton stew, biseults,
antdl coee. He gave he dogs the re-
mainder of the stew, put a few bis-
enits in hig pocket, and wasa off again
for the sheep. The cutting gusts
seemed to be hlowing harder as he
citme ont of a ravine onto the platean

where the gheep were located. Thoy
all turned their backs toward the
wind and started toward the pine-
eovered hills, It being the easlest
direction to go, Tony would stop
occasionally and look at the hills

gonthward, Surely the foreman would
he coming any minute now with a load
of hay for the sheep. He must realize
how scant the feed was gelting. At
noon Teny hunched behind a large
roel and ate his cold biscuits, A few
spits of snow were coming, each a
little longer and with more wvelocity.
The air was
blinding flakes, when the dark pines
loomaed ahead, The sheep sensing
ghelter, broke into a mad dash and
entered the trees. Tony sent the dogs
around vainly trying to get them into
a compact herd once more, He saw

becoming thick with;

Agaln the thought of home came
It was Christmas Eve, How
hright fhe fires would be
here. His sister and brothers were
dancing an old Spanish dance, their
oyes [laghing, and hright colored cos-
fumes swaying. What was the matter
with him? He wasn't in a foreign
country in a raging blizzard, he was
there with them. The bright fire
gleamed in a stone fireplace; fowls
roasted over the flames. The red pep-
per sauce was simmering, ready to be
poured over the meat. He must have
one more whirl with Lutivena hefore
they sat down to eal, Her dark braids
nwung o and fro in the dance. His
old father brought in another log for
the fire. An uneasiness overcame
Tony, and he went Lo the window to
sea the powdery snow sift through the
pines. Why wag he worried? It al-
ways snowed on (Christmas Eve. He
went back and ate a hountiful feast,
drank wine, and danced some more.
After all the compiny was gone the
family sat in front of the fireplace
disenssing the feast, and the one to
come the next day.
fire threw strange palterns on their
faces. and all was warm and comfort-
able. The gtorm roared afresh oulside,
but one young and at home on Christ-
mas Eve had to be happy.

The day after Christmas the fore-
man deeided he had better go oul to
Tony and the sheep. He fell a bit
guilty not going sooner. but one
couldn't expect a man te spend his
Christmas day travelling over cold

op.
to hiin,

the wagon, and decided that Tony had
gone oul  early. Tony must have
hedded the sheop away from the
wagon, as the fresh snow was un-
broken. Hea decided that the pines

would be. Th heavily laden wagon
creaked over the glistening snow., As
the wagon neared the pines, sheep be-
wan to come out to get the hay. The
foreman called to {he herder, but only
the dogs came bounding out to greet
him. In cireling the grove, the fore-

trees.

this was useless, but that he must get | 11ke layer of snow lay old Touy, happy

the sheep or they would be lost and
killed by coyotes. The clump of treeg
was not large so he stared through it
to gel to the other side. The pines
gave forth (leir peculiar singing or
slghing noise as the wind went
throngh them. The powdery snow
filtered through the needles making
all a mystical, strange world. As
Tony saw the snow filled pines he re-
membered that this wag the twenty-
fourth of December, Only this morn-
ing as he had glanced at the calendar,
to make sure it was the day the fore.
man was to come, he had thought of
the next day being Christmas. Well,
the pine trees were certainly in spirit
with the occasion. He remembered
the pines at his home., high in the
Pyronees mountains between Spain
and Irance. There cortainly were
grand celebrations there; gay elothes,
dancing, wine. He had almost forgot-
fen the sheep In the happy memories.
Next fall he would have enough
money saved to go back home and
stay there, but it depended on mind-
ing the sheep well now. He saw some
ahead of him, and soon had them
started in the right direction, Here
was another huddled bunch, but noth-
ing conld be done with them.
Darkness came early in the chaos
of whirling snow and thrashing trees,
Tony kuew that he must start back to
the wagon, and hoped the sheep wonld
glay in the trees. If seemed miles and
miles over the hills. Already snow
had filled the gulches. Tony strug-
gled through them only to meet the

renewed vigor of the storm on a hilllthe girl's shoulder across all

| at home from his Christmas celebra-

tion.

(HONORABLE MENTION)
GLAMOUR

By Nancy Culbertson

Misg Winter stood on the corner of
Main Street waiting for the street car.
She was thinking that she must have
wrapped nearly three hundred pairs of
hose that day. Down In the basement
of the store it had been cold, with the
dalivery boys opening that door on
her all the time, and then standing on
the stone floor all day, She wag also
wondering if the little red hat that
she had faken so tenderly out of its
hox thig morning, looked very ridic-
utors end eld-fashioned. “Oh well",
she thought to herself, “it was a love-
ly. warm red when 1 bought it.” And
no matter if she was about forty, it
sort of pave her a sense of glamour
Lty wear it on this Christmas Eve.
Everything on the streets and in the
windows looked so gay. A street car
stopped and everyone pushed and
jammed to get on. Ag she mounted
the step, the conductor shoved Lhe
“door closed becaunse Lhe ear was [ull
already. She turned back in the
atreet with the wet snow and wind
blowing in her pale face. Just then,
a lovely glrl came out of a gift shop.

smiling up at the tall, young man at
her side. Miss Winter felt as if she
conld smell the lovely gardenias on

burning.

The f{lickering |

ovowd. As the two came mnear, A
blind man who was wedged up in a
corner of the sidewalk, the girl

snatched at her gardenias and threw
them inte the old man's hat., Miss
Winter could hear him eroak, “God be
with you, God be with you ™ And
she felt an impulse to take off her old
red hat and throw it in there too. ...
her glamour,

Migs Winter climbed the rickety
steps of her boarding house, one, two,
“hree [lights, and stood panting a
minute on the top landing, Such a
hard day. She went into her cold
rocm, took off her hat and started to
put it away carefully in the little hox.
She looked at it, a wet, bedraggled
piece of felt. With a sinking, hope-
less feeling, she flung it into a cor-
nef of the clogset. She tpok off her
thin, wet coat and pulled the shoes
oft of her aching feet. It was good
to be home. Home? 8he hegan to
wonder whero the girl with the gar-
denfas lived, That man would taake
her to a big Park Avenue place and
he would say, “i'll be by for vou at
eight  thirty, darling”” Then she

He wanted men to have in order to
pursue happiness,

Miss Winter sat stralght up in bed
Al of a sudden, Had she been dream-
‘ng or what was the matter with her?
Homeone soemed to be knocking ot
he door. She sat very still and list
aned. Then she remembered that it
fust didn't fit very tight and rattled
a4 good deal when the wind howled,
he crawled back under the covers
and went on dreaming,

Perhaps she was right; what mor:
could one ask for than a job and food
and sheltor? Is there really anything
olse?  “Of course nol)” the zensibl,
litle lady would answer. She wouldn’t
think of saying out toud to herself,
“Yon must have a little glamour with-
in wou, and love is a part of that
glamour.,” Then she turned over and
sniffed a lttle in her pillow.

CANDLE LIGHT AND STAR LIGHT

By Betty Hart

Candle light and star light
Forever removed, yet ever mingled

woultl smile her heautiful, slow smile
at him, and zo Inside with, the thi{:kf
rugs on the floors and a bhlazing fire-
place and the secarlet roses on her
dregsing table. She would slowly |
draw off her white kid gloves and
smile to hersell, thinking about him.

Poor Miss Winter, this line of
thought rather surprised her.
she was, sitting in her cold, dark
room and she hadn’t made any tea or
cleaned up.  She was just sitting, like
a sllly, inquigitive, old mald. Then

t |m1 a new white satin dress and lie
hills in a blizzard. He soon came tofwonld bring more flowers for her to

would be the plaes where the sheep .

an came to a mound near one of thelhyt Ler
Under the glittering, diamond- |

she thonght how the girl would put

wear, They would go off to the new
Grill, that was opening that night.
She had remembered reading about
its mirrored walls and the glass
dancing fleor where the lghts lept
changing color underneath all the
time, &he went on telling herself
that she wouldn't think of such things
if it were not Christmag time. But
here it was—she couldn't help the
time of year. It simply came around.
She nlways felt like a earnival was
going on, as if everyone were daneing
She wanted to laugh, she
eriad instead. And Christmas morn-
ing she always felt let down, as if
someone had taken away from her
whatever it is we live by, and had left

There !

With the final fate of man
And his eternal death,

candle light may die,
The star go black in space,
And all that man has loved
Forever perish.

The

Light unto the darkness,
Life unto oblivion,

Candle and stars grow dark,
Men go back into dust,

A new candle will be lighted,
A new star somewhere shine,
Will the dust, perhaps,

Again be mude into men?

This ig the infinite mystery,

Not the light gone [rom the candle,
Nor the star dead in the sky,

But the destiny of men.

Candle light and star light,
Forever removed, yet ever mingled
With the final fate of man

And his eternal death.

DEATH COMES
By Kathryn Fox

Abhout 12:30 1 stopped with her
present—it was her elghteenth birth-
day. I knew shé'd be home, for her
mother was out of town and she'd be

her sitting there, alone.

It wasn't that Miss Winter was jeal-
oug of that girl. She didn’t want to
be wicked and unthanktul for a job
and a bed of her own at night. After
all, what did one need but something
to do, something to eat and some-
where to sleep! She reasoned with
and placated herself that way, but she
souldn't help thinking of those two.
How beautiful she was and he looked
S0 poised and assured,—and proud of
her, They must be very happy: she
could almost feel exuberant herself,
when she wasg thinking about them.

It wig so cold that she finally had
to get In bed to keep warm, There
was nothing else to do. She (hought
a little aboul some past Chrigstmas
Eves bul mosgtly she lived through the
evening with those two., She hoped
fhat he had a ring In his pocket, Misg
Winter would have liked it very muech
it it had been a deep red ruby—all
“ire within and glitter without. Hven
to think about it made her feel like
she might have had a little cham-
pagne. She chuckled to herself: the
stuff was probably terrible, but 1t
looked gay.

They might be driving home along
the river, looking at the lights on the
water, shining from the Jersey side,
He would tell her that he loved her
He knew that she conldn't understand,

but he loved her so much. He would
tell her how that on this night, love
was born inte the world, and that she

that [was a part of the beauty and love that

(getting  lunch  for her five small
| brothers and sisters. When I ran in
iglle was just standing there, pale and
shaky, with a vacant expression.
She looked up dully, and said, “Kay!
The most awful thing has happened.
Daddy was c¢leaning a gun and it went
off and now he just—Ilsn't anymore.
[ cried. She said, “Kay, don't cry,”
and walked out to the car where our
friends wore waiting for me. She
stood there, all trembly, and started
taalking about how she'd had to tele-
graph her mother to come home, and
then the ambulance came and took
her daddy away. After a little she
gald, 1 must go to see if Tommie and
Kdward ave all right,” and went back
nto the house. At the dooy she turn-
ed and ecalled me. Then she cried,
and couldn’t be comforted.

FALL AT LAST

By Dorothy Jopling

Twa girls were trudging up the hill
which riges abruptly from the Main
Streot of St. Charles. Novembe, Lad
come with its grey and dismal days.
The wind was whipping around the
corners of the buildings and against
the slim bodies of the girls. In their
red and blue coats, as they bent for-
wamrd, struggling to gain the top of
the hill. they made the only spot of
color in the grevness of the surround-
ing street and huildings.
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS FOR TWO

By Elizabeth Ann Combs

1f 1 had the unlimited amount of
money it would take to send me away
satisfied from the book shops that so
wantonly display their gayly-jacketed
books, 1 should, with =satisfaction,
carry away armload after armload of
boxes.

I should write on the fly-leaf of
each, “To Mary K, Christmas, 1932,
and then [ should eagerly read each
ene over and over to myself, lingering
every time a bit longer on the illustra
tions, highly colored and imaginative,
and the silhouettes, strikingly clever,
My little sister might have to wait!

I should buy The House That Grew
Smaller by Margery Williams Bianco.
For this legend of old Hungary would
thrill an imaginative child of ten who
knows only an lowa landscape but
could realize the majesty and mystery
of foreign mountains and the odd folk
that dwell in them. All the gayety
and lightness of elfdom are captured
in Knock At The Door by Elizabeth
Coatsworth, with illustrations done by
F. Bedford-—that, too, we should like,

For information and enjoyment, too,
I'd like to give her The Picture Book
of Animals by Isabel Ely Lord, with
its actually photographed pictures of
one hundred and fifty “beasts, birds,
and fowl” from all over the world, and
How To See Plants by Lirie IMitch Dag-
lish. The latter book combines the
authenticity of a true botanist with
all the easy imagination of an artist,
1t isn't paradoxical to believe that a
scientist may use his imagination for
this bhook with its story of growing
leaves, trees, and flowers: and
strangely enough, ity lucid diagrams
would interest any little boy or girl
if read by an understanding elder to
them.

I could see her eyes twinkle and
her wide smile when I put Raggedy
Ann in Cookie Land into her hands;
Johnny Gruelle would have another
devotee—one who would go back to
read the other sixteen books previous-
1y published.

She would adore the humorous,
daintily-drawn clowns of The Falry
Circus, published by MacMillan for
Dorothy Lathrop; and Four and Twen-
ty Toilers by E. V. Lucas would keep
her amused for hours with its Jing-
ling verses celebrating twenty-four
homely and honest labors, Farming,
dairying. shipbuilding, gardening,
cobbling—all would be simple work
to her when presented through verse
and colorful drawings,

1 should include Rachel TField's
Calico Bush, for in years to come it
will be a memory set along side of
Little Women by Louisa Alcott.

Little House in the Big Woods by
Laura Ingalls Wilder ought to have a
long life because it carefully portrays
pioneer days. Little Pilgrim to Penn's
Woods doeg even better, for it seems
to avold altogether the Puritan-Indian
pattern of pioneer America. Hdna
Albert tells in her inimitable way the
story of Selina Reinharde, a little girl
of 1754, who comes with her family
acrogs the Atlantie from the Rhine-
land to settle “upstate” in Penn-
sylvania, It is picturesque and vivid
vet not once does it vary from truth
and authentic atmosphere. It gives
a child a sense of heritage, that in-
tangible necessity for background,

To have her understand the varie-
ties of mankind, to dramatize, in a
measure, the realness of other lands,
I should heap in her lap The A B C
Book of People with Walter Coles’
poster-like drawings, and numerous
new tranglations from abroad: among
them The Jolly Tailor and Other Pol-
ish Tales by Lucia Borski and Kate
Miller; Canute Whistlewinks and
Other Stories by Zacharias Topelius
(translated by O. W. Fox), which has
in it numerous Grimm and Asbjornsen
northern folk tales which are fresh

and interesting; and the old tale of
The Adventures of Three Little Pigs
by Georg Kalkar, whose Danish touch
to his verses is in no way loat
through Anna Reque's translation.

Ola by Ingri and Edgar D'Aulaire
would be two dollars well spent on a
perfect portrayal of Norway's cus-
toms, people, industries, and folklore.
Ola, a wee Northern lad, goes on a
skiing journey and on the way sees a
wedding, visits a fishing village, and
makes numerous friends in every
doorway he passes.

The Donkey of God by Louis Unter-
meyer may be a sophisticated story
colleetion, but I doubt that there is a
boy or girl of ten or twelve who wonld
not eagerly read this travel book
“The Dog of Pompeii” ig childlike but
the story of “The Painted Death” is
a lively tale of murder and intrigue
of the Medicis of Florence., “The
Horse of Siena" ig idealistie, and all
in all—plus the black and white ill-
ustrations, I think it highly acceptable

if the child does not take his enter-!

tainment too seriously.

Many are the books of the American

Indian but I believe a wise choice
would be either Tewa Firelight Tales
by Ahlee James (with real Indian
drawings by Awa Taireh and his
friends) or Waterless Mountain,
which won the Newbury medal for the
best juvenile book of 1931, It is the
beautiful story of one of today's Na-
vaho boys which simply presents the
lore and art of this race, by Laura
Adams Armer. There is in it religion,
imagery, and race history; and it will
do a lot to present in the right light
the first American, for it i8 not senti-
mental even though it is mystical and
romantically lovely. Throughout it
rings true.
....I couldn’t leave out Two Children of
Tyre by Louise Kent because it is
archeologically correct in its story of
two ancient kids and kids they
really were! The Ring of the Nibe-
lung by Gertrude Henderson, Kather-
ine Pyles’ Charlemagne and His
Knights, which reminds one of a well-
woven tapestry, iit i8 so compact,
Odysseus, Sage of Greece by Alan
Lake Chidsy (which guarantees ita
being the hest), and The Pig Tail of
Ah Lee Benn Loo by John Bennett—
all would just have to be bought.

Lest Mary K. think I was toc sel-
fish, T would on top of this pile Claire
Leighton's The Musical Box, which
tells by means of wonderfully done
woodents just what happens when a
little girl forgets to wind up the musie
box. It's 80 young and gay!

But then | ghould have to read that,
too!

Bibliography According To Age:
For Ages 4-8—

Raggedy Ann in Cookie
Gruelle, Volland, $1.00.

The House That Grew Smaller, Bi-
anco, MacMillan, $1.50,

Knock At the Door,
MacMillan, $2.00.

Picture Book of
MacMillan, $2.50.
For Ages 6, 7, and 8—

The Musical Box, Leighton, Long-
man, $2.00,

The Falry Circus, Lathrop, MacMil-
lan, $3.00,

A B C Book of People, Cole, Min-
ton, Balch, $2.50.

Four and Twenty Toilers, Lucas,
$2.50,

FFor Ages 8, 8, and 10—

Two Children of Tyre, Kent, Hough-
ton, Mifflin, $1.75.

Calico Bush, Rachel Field, MacMil-
lan, §2.50,

Pig Tail of Ah Lee Ben Loo, Ben-
nett.

Little Housge in the Big Woods,
Wilder, Harpers, $2.50,

The Jolly Tailor, Borski and Miller,
$2.00.

Tews Firelight Tales, James, $2.50.

Canute Whistewinks, Topelius, §2.50
For Ages 10 to 13—

Land,

Coataworth

Animals, Lord,

Ring of the Nibelung, Henderson,
Knopf, $2.00.

Donkey of God, Untermeyer, Har-
court, Brace, $2.50.

Waterless Mountain, Armer, $2.50.

Charlemagne and His Knights, Pyle,
Lippincott, $2.50.

CONEY SLAND

By Marie Blaske

Nowhere in the world is there &
place quite comparable to this melting
pot of fun and laughter. Like Wall
Street, Fifth Avenue, and Central
Park, it is one of the places one must
goo when he ig In New York.

Accordingly we asked a policeman,
ag all good tourists do, for the best
means of getting to Coney Island. He
was a very charming person, who
seemingly made it his sole business to
see that we would have a good time
while we were In New York, He sug-
gested that we take the boat which
{would combine the fun of a ride on
the water as well as a visit to Coney
Island. We met the hoat at the Bat-
ery where at least one-third of the
people of New York were waiting to
go to the same place we were, Among
this one-third must have been a num-
ber of every country in the world.
Never before had I seen such a cos-
mopolitan group—it was, however, on-
ly a foretaste of what we were to see
later.

Naturally we enjoyed the ride
immensely except for a small flaw
which Dbothered me. We were no
sooner comfortably settled than a girl
came by wearing the duplicate of the
dress 1T had on, The dress, inclidental-
ly, was sold with the guarantee that
there were few duplicates of it. Since

i1 wasn't particularly pleased.

My discomfiture soon passed as we
neared Coney Island. It looked exact-
Iy as it had in pictures only thase
were really people who were going to
enjoy themselves, We swarmed off
the boat to the pier to be met by an
equally large swarm of families,
lunchbaskets, and sleeping, crying,
and dirty children who were bound
toward the boat. We at last reached
the boardwalk—the core of the whole
show.

Just as we expected—the Dbeach
was covered with newspapers, lunch-
baskets, empty tin-cans, popcorn
boxes, blankels, swimming suits,
sleeping families and half or wholly
weot swimmers who were noticing the
chill of evening and were reaching for
wraps. Here and there were a few
latecomers still swimming but they
looked like so many pieces of drift-
wood on the vast expanse of water,

We were now at the real business
of seeing Coney Island. We saunterel
slowly along the Boardwalk to get as
much as possible out of our brief visit.
The most striking thing about the
whole thing was the people. A phil-
osopher would have enjoyed the mot-
ley of peoples gathered there and the
stories which one would find in their
lives. Even though we weren't phil-
osophers we enjoyed it and tried to
appreciate the significance of the
crowd. It seemsg to me if ever there
is a melting pot in America it is
Coney Island. In the Middle West
one is either a white or a negro but
all are Americans. It seems we havn
the look of having assimilated this
American civilization, while there the
people seemed raw or undergoing
assimilation. No one had that Amer-
fcan sort of look which we met at
home,

Families, couples, groups of various
kinds almost feverish in their desire
for fun were rushing from shooting
galleries to hot dog stand to merry-
go-rounds, Ferris wheels, dance
floors, roller skating rinks, ete. and
back to get some more hot dogs and
frozen custard.

We decided suddenly that we were

the girl was of a darker race than ours |

hungry and turned in at one of the
restaurants along the walk. It was a
very elegant place with linen on the
tables and large trellises to hide one
from the crude gaze of the fun-seek-
ers. A most deferential waiter came
up immediately to ask for our order.
We had heard much of Coney Island
hot dogs and were resolved to try
them. Upon hearing our order he very
sorrowfully told us that those who
ordered hotdogs must eat at tables
without tablecloths. Rather than coun-
termand our orders we marched be-
hind the trellls to the section with
uncovered tables reserved for hot dog
aaters where we were exposed to the
gaze of the world,

Wa scarcely could keep from laugh-
ing at our disdainful waiter who very
gingerly took our order. How we
must have disillusioned him! While
we were waiting for our lowly hot
dogs we were entranced by a family
party nearby who wers eating lettuce
leaves like so much cake, The lettuce
was lying in waxpaper in the middle
of the table and ever so often they
would take a leaf or so and munch
it with obvious enjoymen.

Our food soon arrived but we were
diseppointed—after all, a Coney Is-
(land hot dog is just a plain Middle
'West frankfurter with or without
mustard,

We started our wonderings again,
stopping wherever we wished. [ was
partieularly fascinated by one conces-
sion where small ears controlled by
olectricity were manned by customers
who had the reqguisite dime and a
tremendous yen for the thrills of an
automobile  collison  without  the
troubles of an ensuing damage bill,

While watching the antics of these
chauffeurs with suppressed desires 1
chanced on a romance which was
highly diverting. Two of Harlem's
fairest heauties were having a lovely
time pushing one another around
when they discovered that they were
|becoming interesting to two very
,slick-haired, white-skinned young men
evidently of foreign extraction. Fun
became very rough-never before had
Ithose little cars worked so hard as
(during  those five minutes! Suecl
| shoving, colliding, and coy pursuit
were never seen before. The dime's
!worth of entertainment was no soonar
| ended than the two Lotharios rushed
[to assist the giggling colored malds
li‘mm their autos, There was a hrief
parley over the palring off but this
problem was evidently satisfactorily
settled, for they marched off two by
two to the Ferris wheel.

We went on again watching the
erowd at the various stands and de-
cided that we must have some
enstard, which everyone seemed to be
enjoying. The custard made up for
the hot dogs—it was most delicious
and worthy of Coney Island.

It wag getting late for tourists who
had travelled most of the day, so w2
joined the large crowd of tired folk.
Never ghall 1 forget that homeward
ride—the thrill of seeing the Statue
of Liberty with her lighted torch as
well ag the twinkling lights in the
ghyscrapers—like yellow jewels glit-
tering against black velvet,

1 often wonder about Coney Island
—whether the restaurant with the
partition for hot dog eaters is still
there—whether they still have that
delicious custard—in fact to settle all
this I am going back there as soon as
possible.

THE HIGHWAY

By Carlene Holt

As solemn and unknown as death,
the hlackness of this night blots out
the very sight of nature. Through its
gloom a highway runs, speeding up
hills, falling down, and stretching
over plains until suddenly swerving
to the right, it mingles with the dis-
tance out of sight. At intervals, on
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either gide, bright circles and rays of
sparkling light top tall dark posts
that hold up, in wires, voices and life,

The road holds life. Man-made
monsters speeding onward—whither,
no man knows—with their glaring,
cold white eyes and their glowing red
of danger showing as they pass us by.
Muttering, chugging notes in their
long, smooth-whistled sigh are seldom
broken by a ery of honking horns and
screeching  brakes. Their sounds
breathe words of the wind uttering
to children as it swishes around the
house; or they whir with gliding
sounds of rubber—wheeled skates on
a smooth-polished floor; or murmur
with the intricacy of slowly stopping
ferris wheels,

The highway never pauses—never
rests. [t is alive and vigorous, young
in a new eivilization, the offspring of
old foot-paths among thick forests,
What does it know of loneliness and
fright, shrill noises, haunting dreams
af night? Defying all the dreary dark-
ness, and searching through the gray-
nesy, calling out with life, and carry-
ing life, it is too busy to be lonely or
afraid.

JOTTINGS vw v

Twilight was closing upon a dis
mal  December day, Jean emerged
through the front door, her face ag
grave as the closing day. In the op-
posite end of the room a fireplace was
sending out its cheerful light, crack-
ling, lavghing, and kissing in spite of
the surrounding gloom. Jean shutfled
geross the floor, tlung her baret on
the table; and dropped into the big,
comfortable chair that set awaiting
for her. Slowly she drew her legs up
under her dress, rested her head upon
the chair arm, and closed her eyes in
sleep.

—Mary F. Comstock

The rain splashing noizsly onto the
dark, gloomy pavement, and small
puddles of water standing here and
there were very disturbing to me. The
wind, howling and moaning, rocking
the Autumn-dressed trees backward
and forward, twisting, bending each
twig to its farthest extent, made me
think my gloomy surroundings wera
suddenly going to be lifted away. My
feet, dressed in flimsy and very
effeminate-looking shoes, ware
squishing and splashing disagreeably
in my shoes, The wind, giving a sud
den powerful gust, lifted my hat
neatly off my head, sending it sliding
crazily across the campus.

—Arlene Wiegner

We three girls crawled slowly up
the rickety old staircase, one step af-
ter another until they had reached
the top. Creeping very quieily Lhey
entered the old room. Cobwebs hung
in long silver threads from each cor-
ner, and every article was completely
covered with dust. They gazed from
one to another with an expression of
surprise on their faces.

—Claudine Davig

The earth, housetops, trees, and
fences glistened with a white coat of
the newly fallen snow. Overhead
bright stars twinkled in the heavens
and a big copper-colored moon reveal-
ed a black figure hurrying towaris
home. Small and bent, he trudgoad
along carrying a large black dinuer
pail under his arm. His steps guick-
ened as he turned in at his own gate.
Stamping hig feet and holding his
head higher he pulled open the door.
A bright light flooded the doorway.
The door banged, and all was still.

Louise Thygeson

Read the Linden Bark.

iA PESSIMISTIC OPINION
OF HERSELF

By Virginia Kochendorfer

I am of a varied height—5 feet, 4
inches, no heels; 5 feet, b inches, low
heels; 5 feet, 6 inches, high heels. In
high heels T tower over everyone and
manage to fall over every little ob-
stacle, 1 hate low heels, and anyway
they're not becoming, and people don't
go around in stocking feet. My hair
‘s hlond, but so is every one else's,
g0 that's no asset. Anyway [ over-
leard my mother once describing it
as “corn-colored,” and I hate corn. |
had an original haircut once but that
was long ago. It's a long bob now,
and it never does look well. When
it's just washed it's terrible, and just
1hout the time it might look decent
it's dirty again and has to be washed.

My eyebrows are hlond and wide;

love black, narrow eyebrows. My
eyes aren’t large, and they're green,
and once one was black and blue. My
laghes are guite long, but nobody no
tices them because they arve light a
the tips.

As for my nose, well, I'd rather not
even mention it, 1 have small ears
though, The last time I looked at my
nose it seemed out of proportion to
the rest of y face. I can’t remember
what was wrong, and I have not the
heart to look again. A girl once (old
me | had pretty 1lips, but ghe only
wanted to use my lipstick. HEven all
this 1 might try to overlook, but
horror of horrors—my chin. There's
a dent right in the middle. This is as
far as I will go. If you ean't picture
me, it doesn't make any difference,
because I'm not much to look at any-
way.

IN THE WATER

By Barbara Everham

[ dived easily into the chilly pool
The smooth feeling of slipping inte
the water caused shivers to play up
and down my back. As I shot for
ward underwater, bubbles of air
flickered up from my mouth, tickling
my nose and blinding my eyes
Swimming until 1 thought that my
sides would eave in, if I didn't gel
gome air, I pushed for the top and
gulped in some moist air to fill my
exhausted lungs.

T swam again; the cold water
splaghed around my face, cooling it,
ag 1 stretched out and eagily “crawl-
ad” to the other end of the pool. Rid-
ing high in the water, feeling the
power of my arms pulling through
the chilly green mass, and sensing
the power in my steady flutter kick,
[ get a thrill which I have never felt
any other place.

Dietetics Class Display

Christmas Boxes

Would vou like some Christmasg
goodies? Just step into the dietetics
claggs and you will be amazed to see
the tempting array of candies thal
will face you. All of the girls are
busy preparing hoxes to take home
Whosge hox will he the most attractive
and eontain the best candy? That is
the problem fhe class will decide
when the boxes will be on display.
Just think! There’s all kinds; fon:
dant, apple crystals, peanut brittle,
mints, and nut roll to he packed in
those Christmas boxes to be taken
home. The class also prepared geveral
varieties of cookies that were taken
home Thanksgiving.

Miss Anderson’s other classeg are
also  very  husy. Her Household
Management class is considering the
unit of gtudy on labor-saving devices
for the home., The dietetics class is
working on diets for children,

7

Make A Depression

Christmas Attractive

On  December 16, Friday at 11
o'clock, the girls of Miss Tucker's
class will have a Christmas program.
Margaret Hoover will talk on “Wrap-
ping Packages”; Jane Tobin will
speak on “Christmas Decorations™ em-
phasizing table decorations; Agnes
Bachman will talk on “Xmas Gifts”;
and Eutha Olds will s&peak on
“Choogine Xmas Cards”, All of the
girls will stress means of preparing
attractive and pleasing gifts but cut
ting down expenses. Ilustrative post-
ers will be digplayed to make the
program more pleasing. Anyone who
ig interesgted is welcome.

Christmas in Spain

A meeting of El1 Circula Espanol
was held December 6, at 6:320 in the
club room. A very enjoyvabhle Christ-
mas program was presentoed. Dorris
Eliott and Eli-abeth Kelly gave inter-
esting talks on Christmas customs in
Spain. Dr. Terhune in her delightiul
manner, told in Spanish her exper-
fenee of spending a Christmas in
Spain. Margaret Love, who was a
guest of the club entertained with
violin selectiors of &  Spanish
theme. Everyone enjoyed tha program
and felt an inereased appreciation of
Spanish culture.

New Members Honored
By Beta P1 Theta

At the Beta Phi Theta meeting last
week the following girls were intia-
ted: Ruth Adams, Dorothy Allen,
Katherine Simpson, Susan Jane Me-
Willaims, Lucille Meinholtz, Virginia
Kochendorfer, Margaret Ringer, Mary
Erwin, Eleanor Head, Nancy Watson,
Geraldine Hamblin and Ruth Cooper,
Following the initiation service Vir-
ginia Keck, the President of the sor-
ority, sang the new chapter song.

In order to become eligible for
Beta Phi Theta, the honorary French
gorority, one must have a high scho
lastic standing, memorize French
poetry, write a French theme, and be
superior in French classes. Thege
girls, who have fulfilled all require-
ments and have become members of
Beta Phi Theta, deserve the congra-
tulations of the entire college,

CHARACTER SKETCH

iy Cornelia Walcott

1 was aimlessly wandering down the
hall of the dormitory, pondering on
girls’ sehools in general, when T came
upon the room, The door stood ajar,
and after my first glimpse, 1 couldnh
help just standing there, looking af
it. Simplicity and neatness were its
outstanding features. I could gee not
one wrinkle in the plain blue bed-
spreaad, or in the soft buff curtaing
which were pressed and
carefully. Every chair stood in a
precise manner, and each book and
paper was in its correct place on the
lesk.' The well-chosen pictures (not

perfectly in line; the small rugs lay

‘absolutely parallel to their adjacent

pieces of furniture. Vainly I looked
for one particle of dust.
in the doorway I was impressed by

the tidinesg and balance of f{hings.

room’s occupant, wheo sat with her
hack toward me in a straight-backed
chair.

Subseribe for the Linden Bark.
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| Away To A New World!

By I, My,

G. . Putman's Sons, New York
and London, Publishers ““Ends Of
The Earth",’ hy Roy Chapman An-
drews.

Roy  Chapman  Andrews, scien-
tist and explorer, in this book relates
his experience from the time when he
dreambd of leading his own expedi-
tions and planning his own exhibition
halls until his dreams were realized.
Unlike s0 many dreams, the realiza-
tion for him has heen greater than the
anticipation.

Andrews succeeded bhecause he he-
lieved so completely in the value of
his work; because he had prepared
himsell o thoroughly: because avery
detail was clar in hiz mind: buat
most of all becanse he wanted to do
it 80 intensely that he was willing to
make any sacrifice, Sometimes sacri
fice meant almost giving up his life.

From Beloit College Andrews came
to the American Museum of Natural
History to work and to be near his
heroes in the naturatistie field. He
began by serubbing floors over which
the famous men trod, and now he is
himself famous as the Curator of the
Musem,

His first expeditions were to study
whales in their native dwelling places
and from his exploration he knows
nore about the intimate lite of the
whale than any other man. He relates
hig adventure, ike a born story teller,
but indeed hLe has stories to tell,
There is real drama in the aectivities
of the whales whieh he studied in the
Atlantic and Pacific Ocean off the
coast of China and North America.

When Mr. Andrews had completed
his work among the whales and sent
in his malerial to th Museum, he bhe-
gzan his wanderings in the strange, far
places of the world—Borneo, Celebos,
and the fairy islands of the South Sas.
Seas In Borneo he was lost in the
jungle. ile touched the Orient in hig
wanderings and its spell enchanted
him. He decided to make it hig fu-
ture home and with his small son and
wife he lives there when not explor-
ing, In the Hast he re-discovered the
i 8o-called extinet grey whale off the
| coast of Karea,

He tells nol only abouf the lives of
animals but about the lives of the
personalities whom he met, which
would he very diffieult to understand
unless one had lived among them as
he has,

His next expeditions were inland.
All these expeditions led up the fa-
mous Asiatic expeditions which added
to his world wide reputation and ex-
plorer, His adventures are nof
| only intevesting in  ineident but
they show the courage of Andrews
himself, who knew hig desting and
strove to achieve it. There is never
a dull moment in th book and there
lare numerous . breath-taking ones.
] There is plenty of life and action and
Andrews loves it.

Read the Linden Bark,
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COLLEGE CALENDAR

Tuesday, December 14.
Student organ recital in
Chapel at 5 o'clock.

Thursday, December 16.
Christmas dinner in the dining-
room of Ayres Hall,

Sibley

| Sidelights of Society

Dr. and Mrs, Roemer had Mr. and
Mrs, Thomas as guests in their box at
the Odeon theatre in St. Louls on last
Tuesday night when Rudolph Gang,
the pianist, gave a recital, Fleanor
Krieckhaus and Audrey MeAnulty
were also guests of Dr, and Mrs. Roe-
mer, Guests of Mr, and Mrs. Thomag
were I'rances MePherson, Albertitna
Flach, and Katheryn Kggen,

Mr, and Mrs. Paul Triess, of St
Louis had as dinner guests last Fri-
day night Mr. and Mrs, Thomag, Miss
(Gieselman. Miss Isidor, Miss Engel-
hart, and Miss Manning.

Mu Phi Epsilon, the national music
sorority which has been installed at
Lindenwood recently through the in-
terest of Mr. Thomas, announces its
officers as being Doris Oxley, presi-
dent; Albertina Flach, vice-president;

Dolores Fisher, secretary; Maxine
Namur, treasurer; Eleanor Krieck-
haus, recording secretary; Thelma

Harpe, alumni secretary; Audrey Me-
Anulty, historian; Katheryn Eggen,
warden: Edith Knotts, chaplain.

The music sorority is open only to
juniors and seniors, Alpha Mu Mu be
ing the music honorary sorority on
campus for freshman and sophomores.
Lindenwood may feel proud to know
that it is the only girle' college in the
I'nited States that has a chapter of
Mu Phi Epsilon. All other chapters
of the organization are at universities
or at music conservatories,

Miss Elizabeth Higgenbotham of
Shawneetown, Tllinois, and Miss
Loulse Todd of Webster Groves, Mis-
souri, visited Melba Garrett and
Thelma Harpe one day last week,

A dinner at the Parise Tea Room
was enjoyed by members of Pi Gam-
ma Mu, national honorary social
science society, Thursday night, De-
cember 1 at 6 o'clock.

The dinner wag given in honor of
the new girls taken into PI Gamma
Mu on Thursday afternoon. Those
who attended were: Mary Chowning,
Shirley Haas, Elizabeth Wheeler,
Betty Fair, Theo Hull, Agnes Kister,
Margaret Hoover, Florence Schned-
ler, Isabelle Wood, Evelyn Knippen-
burg, Mary Cowan.

The dinner was served at one long
tahle, which was very attractively
decorated with Talisman roses, green
candles, and modernistic place
cards, The menu consisted of steak,
fried potatoes, rolls, fruit salad, and
lemon pie. After dinner coffee and
mints were served.

Margaret Conger visited in Kansas
City with friends from December 2 to
December 4.

Myra Massieon and her mother
vizited in St. Louis, December 2.

Kathleen Eames went to St. Louis
with her mother on December 4.

Alpha Psi Omega s most apologetic
because Frances Vance's name was
omitted from the program. Her act-
ing was excellent and it was due
to a great oversight that her name
wasq not mentioned.

The Day Students will celebrate in
gala style with a Christmas Party on

volunteered cars to trangport the stu-
dents to the St. Charles Country Club
where the party will be held. A
peppy program will be presented;
.zifts will be exchanged; and will
there ever be eats? Just ask the food
committes. This is the second year

December 16. A number of girlg have |

the day-students have had a Christ-
mas Party and from the enthusiasm
created over it, it's bound to be a
success. !

Thelma Harpe, a music major,
chaperoned a group who attended
Rudolph Gang's concert. The other
members of the party were Martha
Dean Stanley, Dorothy Jopling, Doris
Oxley, Jane Spellman, Nancy Mont-
gomery, and Nancy Watson,

ON VIRGINIA

By Carol George

She sat quietly in the corner of the
back seat, ag Leo drove her from the
theatre to her hotel. The bhook Fan'n-:yJ
Kemble lay in her hands. She read a1
page, then slowly raised her eyeg,
gazing out of the window without
seeming to see the business houses
they were passing., After a few mo-
ments of concentrated thought. She
let her mind return to the story of
Fanny Kemble’s guccess on the stage.
All the while she read, her small,
beautifully-groomed hands, white ex
cept for the faint blue lines, were
never still. She fingered the pages,
then slowly extented the fingers of
her right hand until they were rigid.
As she read the part which told of
Miss Kemble's doubt as to whether
she could still hold an audienie’s at-
tention with her great beauty and
charm, tha young girl clenched her
hand into a gmall, tight ball. Just as
suddenly a¢ It had grown tense, it re-
laxed. Again, her eyes looked out in-
fo space. A faint smile came to her
face, as if she were imagining that
ghe truly saw all that she was read-
ing.

The car drew up before an unpre-
tentiousg, although attractive apart-
ment-hotel. The man quickly opened
the car door and assisted the young
woman.

“How are (Charlotte and the baby
today 7"’

“They're betier, thank you, Miss,”
the young fellow answered, as he re-
membered his young wife and their
newly-born son,

“Buy her somelhing for me, Leo,”
ag she pressed a bill into his hand.

The man's eyes lighted with some-
tning like adoration as he watched
the young actress walk briskly into
the hotel,

Eﬁ?&? LA A A m‘*m g3
t  Good Christmas

R

4 By EDWARD SANFORD MARTIN,
g in Missouri Farmer,

oL

THOUGH doubters doubt and scoffers scoff,
And Peace on earth seems still far off;
Though learned doctors think they know
The gospel stories are not so;

Though greedy man is greedy still

And competition chokes good-will,

While rich men sigh and poor men fret,
Dear me! we can’t spare Christmas yet!
Time may do better—maybe not;
Meanwhile let's keep the day we've got!
On Bethlehem’s hirth and Bethlehem's star
Whate'er our speculations are,

Where'er for us may run the line

Where human merges with divine,

We're dull indeed if we can’t see

What Christmas feelings ought to be,

And dull again if we can doubt

It's worth our while to bring them out.
“Glory to God; good-will to men!"

Come! Feel it, show it, give it then!
Come to us, Christinas, good old day,
Soften us, cheer us, say your say

To hearts which thrilt, too eager, keeps

In bonds, while fellow-feeling sleeps.

Good Christmas, whom our children love,
We love you, too! Lift us ahove

Our cares, our fears, our small desires!
Open our hands and stir the fires

Of helpful fellowship within us,

And back te love and kindness win us!

FMREEIERC

happy New Year and A
Most Pleasant Visit at
... Home ...

HOW ABOUT THAT LITTLE
GIFT FOR THE FOLKS TO
APPRECIATE

FOR MOTHER: a slip, undies,
robe, slippers, pajamas, gown,
bag, gloves, hose, knick-knacks
for the home and ever so many
things.

FOR DAD: slippers, pajamas,
robe, ties, shirts, or is there
something we can get for you?
LITTLE BROTHER AND S8IS-
TER: most anything you can
think of can be had here, and
algo a very large asgortment of
toys to gladden their hearts at
this time of the year.

Need any new luggage to travel
with? We have a complete line
—very inexpensipe.

Use us to wrap and mail your
gifts.

HUNING'S

Dept. Store

WHERE QUALITY COUNTS

A Very Merrie Xmas, A f

Braufman’s

NO CRYSTAL GAZING [s nec-
esgary to forsee your success in
one of these

NEW DRESSES

that we are presenting to you
this week for formal, semi-for-
mal street and afternoon wear.

$5.00 to $16.75

A Most
JOYOUS HOLIDAY SEASON
TO ALL
is the wish of

Braufman’s

Main and Washington

EDWIN DENKER, Florist

Fourth and Clay Streets
Telephone 148

Fhone 126

St. Charles Laundry

400402 S. Main Street
ST, CHARLES, MISSOURI

teinbrinker’s

Furniture Dealers

IN THAT LAST MINUTE
SCRAMBLE TO SEF THAT NO
ONE IS OVERLOOKED

For the great majority of peo-
ple, the week before Christmas
is @ last minute scramble to
make sure no one has been for-
gotten when Old Santa comes
over the roof tops. Now is when
yvou will doubly appreciate

OUR GIFT SELECTION
SERVICE

WOLFF'S

Standard Drug Store

227 N. Main (near Mouroe)

(Next door to Woolworth's)

L

Christmas Specials..

Raincoats, Sweaters, Shoes
and entire stock at
special priceg
for

Big Holiday Sale
I"ull-Fashioned, Pure Silk
HOSIERY

55¢ pair---2 pr. $1

Wayne Knit Hose
Values to $1.50 at

89¢

E

If You Fail---

To see the new, smart and com-
plete line of Japanese, Engligh
and Italian Novelties at “The

Palace”—you'll miss the clever-
est line ever shown In 8t
Charleg.

Everything from Sewing kits
to Book Covers and from
Change Purses to Letter Open-
ers,—Drop in and see them.

You'll love 'em

P. 83—0h Yes—We don’t want
to forget to wish you a Merry
Xmas—and a Happy New Year,
Have a real, big time.

STRAND THEATRE

For Your Information
Coming Next Month, Friday Nights
and Saturday Matinee and on Satur-
day Nights.

“BIG CITY BLUES"—Joan Blondell
and HEric Lnden

“ONCE IN A LIFTIME'—Sydney Fox
and Jackie Oakle

“"UNDER COVER MAN" — (George
Raft and Nancy Carroll.

“IF | HAD A MILLION"—13 stars in-
cluding Gary Cooper, Frances Dee,
Jack Oakie, Alison Skipworth.

“PURCHASE PRICE"—RBarbara Stan-
wyck.,

“THEY CA.LLF\D HER SAVAGE"
Clara Bow

“SON, DAUGHTER"”—Ramon Novarro
and Helen Hayes

“CENTRAL PARK"—Joan Blonde’l

WISHING LINDENWOOD
A MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A
HAPPY YEAR

The Mana iement.

—




