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PRICE 5 CENTS

News from the Dean’s Office l’

———

Thig last weelk the Juniorg and
Seniors received cards, which were
sent from the National Seeretary of
the A. A, U. W,, in Washington, D. €.,
and pamphlets in relation to the work
of the A, A. U, W. These cards may
be useq by graduates, and entlitle
them g full membership in the Amer-
Jean  Association of University Wo-
men, Lindenwood has been an asso-
clate member of this organization for
many years, but now, her graduates
are entitled to full membership,

The Commencement programs are
being worked on. and students are
ordering thelr commencement invita-
tions. The order for caps and gowns
has gone in and it is expected that
they wil] be here quite soon. In gen-
eral, plans are helng completed, for
the end of this school year.

The work of the coming year. too,
is Dbeing planned as well as possible.
Students are arranging their courses
and program for studies for 1931-32,

Dr. Boyer Gives
Address In Chapel

His wife was a Lindenwood
graduate of 1910.

Dr, J. W, Boyer, pastor of the First
Presghyterian  Clinreh of Vineennes,
Indiana, addressed the 11 o'vlock as-
sambly, Thursday, April 50, on the
subject, “Living In the Sunshine”,

Dr. Boyer said he was very glad to
be back at Lindenwood again as he
had firsy visited It 21 years ago as a
student from Westininster College, At
that time lie came, not to lecture, but
to Bee a certain Lindenwood girl who
is now hisg wife. When he and Mrs,
Boyer received Lhe invitation from Dr,
Roemer to come here and speak, his
wife said, “"We're going”. And that
gettled that.

Dr, Boyver sald that everyvone should
profit hy living in the sunshine of life,
and he stated that the three things
which He considersd sunshine in the
Iives of sach and everyvone of us was:
the sunshine of friendship, the sun-
ghine of common seénse, and the sun-
shine of good cheer. Elaborating on

each peint he said that friends -are
the greatest among the treasures of
his life, “We should try to cultivate
them,” and he expressed himsell ag
heing sorry that he did not talke more
time to acquaint himself with his fel-
low beings in his youth. “Friends",
he said, “are people to whom you can
speak your thoughts without being
afraid they will tell them fo some one
else in an inverted way.”

Nex{, he said that common sense
should play a bigger part in our lives.
“If more common sense were uged
now-a-days there would be less peo-
ple going around in a perpetual gloom.
Laugh at your little hurts. that helps
more than anything.” He also spoke
of the lack of comomn sense shown

by Canyon City, Colorado which voted
to have the penitentiary located in

“Nelly Don'" Hostess
For K. C. Club
Dr. and Mrs. Roemer Meet 150 Lin-

denwood Girls, Past, Present
and Future.

Dr. and Mrs. Roemer are bhack on
the campus once more, after attending
the twentieth anniversary meeting of
the Kansas City Lindenwood club.
The meeting was held at the large
and beautiful home of Mrs. Paul .
Donnelly, a Lindenwood graduate of
1808 Mrs. Donnelly s known through-
out the country ag the orviginator of
the Neliy Don dresses, and each year
she offers prizes to the student of her
alma mater who make the best and
most priginal cotton dresses.

The guests numbered one hundred
and fifty, composad of former Linden-
wood students and their husbands,
and alsp prospective Lindenwood girls
who were accompanied by Mr. and
Mrs. Parks. Mr. Parks is the field
manager of Lindenwood College,

A lovely huffet dinner was followed
by a program at which Mrs, O, L.
Berry, the president of the eluly, pre-
gided. She gave a ghort welcoming
address and Dr. Rpemer responded
with a short talk. The girls who took
part in the program were all here
since Dr, and Mrs. Roecmer came, 80
there was no need for further intro-
duetion, Mrs. I, B, Whilten, formerly
Helen Somerville, sang several select-
fong ag glso did Mrs, Ralph Helmreich
formerly Carolyn Sheetz; Mrs, Ed-
mund Bradfield, formerly Ernesi
Embry, the third of the trio, gave gev-
eral very clever readings,

The Kansas Cily clob then present- |

ed Mprs. Roemer with a beautiful
string: of pearls, Faollowing this the
oriental rugs were thrown back and
an orehestra provided music for those
who wished to dance, while the spac-
fous corridors were cleared for those
who preferred to play cards.

The visit with the old Lindenwood
girls ang the lovely entertainment at

FMrs. Donnelly's home, was reported by

Dr. ang Mrs. Roemer ag being one of
the most thoroughly enjoyed of their
many short excursions.

——

their city rather than the state nuniver-
sity which wonld have furthared the
education and morpls of the young
people,

The last aspect of sunshine in Hv-
ing that Dr. Boyer spoke on was
“oaod cheer.” “Most of us”, he de-
clared”, take ourselves and everything
about ne too seriously, Cheerfulness
fs the bDest developer of dharacter
there iz, so everyone should try to ac-
gquire in a greal measure this spirit of
cheerfulness, [t helps us, likewise, Lo
keep an open mind and an under-
gtanding heart towards all mankind,
and that, after all, i1s one of the great-
est acquirements for getiing along In
this world.”

Dr. Boyer cloged his address with
this fitting admonition: “If we are
golng to live in {he sunshine wa must
develop a Christian faith that will
belp ug in every avenue of life.”

Dr. Roemer Entertained
With Birthday Party

Student Board Has a Japanese
Dinner Dance.

The Student Board enfertained the
entire faculty and the student body,
with a formal dinner dance, on Friday
wwening, May 1. Beside the fact that
this was the last formal party of the
(College wyear, it had another dis-
tinguishing feature, It was also a
celebration of Dr. Roemer's birthday,
and the annilversary of his coming to
Lindenwood. Someone said it would
have tg he one of the very best parties
of the year—and so it was.

It would hardly be necessary to say
that it was a Japanese party, for that
ldea was carried oul in every detatl
In the dining room, the maidd were
dressed in Japunese costume, and the
favors were little Japanese hoys and
girls, each of whom held a small box
filled with mints. A very delightful
three-course dinner was served. Be-
forge the last course. the lights were
put out, and songs were sung. As the
maids marched Into the dining room,
carrying birthday cakes, lighted with
tiny candles, the students sang Happy
Birthday to you, and Stand Up, Dr.
oemer, Stand Up.

The gymnasium was beautifully
}elet-m'ated_ The walls were white,
jwith panels of a pretty Japanese dé-
sign. The orchestra pit was covered
with g lattice work of purple and
lavendar wisteria, and the lights were
tecorated with shades, in Japanese
designs,

The entertainment consisted of
three tap and toe dances, by choruses
of girls in Japanesa costume. Frances
Datesman, Frances Jolmson, and Do-
lores Fisher gave a clever Japanese
dunce gnd pantomine,

Hevera] guests attended the dinner
and dance, and everyone pronounced
it one of the very best evenings of the
whole year. Dr. Roemer received
many - lovely remembrances, both
gifts ang flowers,

After the dance was over, the mem-
bers of the Junior class gathered onl-
gide Butler Hall and serenaded the
Seniors.

The Truth Abbout Youth

Reverend E. W. Potts Speaks on
Young Moderns

Rev. Mr, Edward W. Potts of the
Methodist-Episcopal Church in Web-
ster Groves, preached a sermon on
“Youth” at the Sunday Night Vesper
Services, May 3. His text came from
Bt, Loke, 16:9. “And I say unto vou,
Make to yourdelves friends of the
mammon of unrighteousness: that,
when ye fail, they may receive you In-
to everviasting habitations.”

Mr. Potts hrought out in his ser-
mon that clothing has very little to
ds with our religlon or morality.
Cpsmetics and other mannerisms are
of secondary importance. There are
many people who hold our generation

Many Friends Attend
Last Rites,—Mrs. Ayres

College Faculty and Students Honor
Her Memory.

Funeral services for Mre. Charlia
Herron Ayres were held at Steln-
brinker's Funeral Chapel on Tuesday
afternoon, May 5. at 3:30 o'cloek,
Mrs. Ayres was the wife of the late
Dr. George I, Ayres, President of Lin-
denwood College from 1803-1913. It
Was in honor of Dr. Ayres that Ayvres
Hall was named, and a tablet placed
there is in honor of Dr. and Mrs,
‘Ayres.

Musie was furnished by Mr.
Thomas, and by Doloregs Fisher and
Kathryn Martin, who sang My Faith
Looks Up to Thee and Abide With Me.

Dr. Case read from John 14, and
other secriptures, His address was
largely centered about the verse, “Let
not your heart be troubled: ye be-
lieve in God, believe also in me.” Dr,
('ase said that he did not think it
necessary to enumerate the good deeds
and the good qualities of our friends,
after they have gone, Ratlier Lhey
will live on In our memories, bhelter
by the works of their hearts, during
thelr lives among us, than by any
gpoken enlogy. g

“The 1ife of Mrs. Avres showed
whitt she was. Herd was a ministry
of cheer and of good words, of sweet-
ness ang of beauty, As the wile of
[indenwood's President, during the
years hetween 1903 and 1613, she won
a place in the heart of every Linden-
wood girl, Their appreciation of her
was shown In the name which they
gave her, “Airy Fairy”, Her grace of
icharacter leaves Its own impréssion
on our lives. The values she has left
iare spiritual.”
| In closing, Dr. Case dquoted from
Tennyson's poem, Crossing the Bar,

“Sunset and evenlng star,

And one clear call for me,

And may there be no moaning of

the bar.

When I put ont to sea’.

There were muany beautiful ﬂorn‘l
pieces, of gladioll, white lilies, carna-
tions and roses. A special piece, with
{lilles-of-the-valley, was given by Miss
{Linneman, of the faculty from her own
|garden. The College also sent beanti-
ful flowers.

The pall-hearers  wera - Menrard,
Greorge Null, Anstin Fox, Frank Kist-
er, Julinug Rauch, Judgs W. . Achel-
poll, and Prof. Joseph Herring. - A
great many of Lindenwood’s facully
and students attended the funeral,

“Governor Guy"’

Did everybody notice how aquiet it
wag about the office of the Secretary
last Wednesday and Thursday? The
chief reason was that Governor Guy
Motley was in Chillicothe presiding
over a meeting of 1500 fellow Rotar-
jans. Representatives from the entire
district which includes all of Missouri
with the exception of the western tier
of counties, met at this annual meet-
ing,
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Lihtfel‘l ‘Bark:
“Please to tell me why the trees
Have put new bonnets on?

. Please o tell me why the crows

Their picnicg have begun?

Why does all thn whole hig world

Smell like o fresh houquet

Picked {from cne of Gods flower heds?

Oh, I know | It's May,"

—R. M. Alden.

B ok ou ok ok % 3

T'he Viking Class Hails From Eight States

The Class of '31 again proved-its ability with its presentation of “The
Four Flusher”, by Caeser Dhinn, as the annual Senior play Friday 11'ig'at The
elass has maintained itz enviable reputation putting a thing over Big, tru cer-
teinly bt play went over in a large way.

If-we ave o rvender unito Caeser the things that are Caeser's. we must
congratulate Miss Hankins, the sponsor of the elass, tor the 111&]111r1t1nm and
help she’ was (o the classs Misg Gordon, who um(hml the ecast, i8 to be
thanked, and praised, tor her splendid suceess. ~ Of the cast ifself, it can only
be said that they weve surely all meant to he great ﬂ.[f[l't.’f‘}:‘\f’..‘.‘,. for their por-
trayal of the various chavacters was perfection iteelf,

Totyou, oh neble Vikings, we humbly take pff our hats.

The clage is from eieht states, Eleven ob the girls are from Missour,
four' from- Dlineig, five from Arkansas, three from Kansas, two from Okla-
homa, two from New Yorl, and one each from Pennsylvania and *\ehra«ha

Those receivig cértificates and diplomag represent fourteen states: uine
from: Missouri, geven from [linein, four ench from’ Nehtaska and Oklahoma,
two eich from Colorado and Kansas, and one each from Arkansas, Iudl’tnd.
New  Mexico, Utah, Texas and Towa. .

‘Theré ave thirty seniord, and thirtyv-$ix recipients of certificates and diplo-

mag.
. HOEE R

Slang Must Take Second Place

Slang: a grotesque form of speecl,  That ig the msol revered Mr. Wab-
ster's defluition tor the queer, not to say nsane phrases which we eonstantly
hear. So universal has this mode of speaking, which is classed as the English
langnage, become that we ave surpriseqd ai its.ghsence in a conversation rather
than in its presence. ; :

There is no use denying the apiness of slang for expressing our exact
feelings of certain occnsions, but we wonder how often the English instrue
tors wince when they hear their efforts torn to shreds in the distortéd speech
of their prize students.
place happenings; but coustant uge in every sentence writfen or spoken
makes il as tasteless and flat as eating a peanut butter sandwich when very
thivsty.

To counteract the effect of slang the instructors have urged the reading
of good books, and the writing of themes with the ninimum use of slang. The
Literary Supplement of the Bark, (the seventli supplement of the college
vear, by the way, is in this eidition) likewise pnblishés the themes considered
hy the English instructors to be among the hest, in an effort to check this
groywing trend towards a careless, almost slovenly choice of words, But sad
to g4y, the Bark 11‘*1)(31-1#1'3 themselves are not ahove using slang! It seems
to be a cage of the preacher not practicing hig sermen, hut then all's fair in
love, and war, and on the newspaper, (the last is conveniently added to suit
our needs.) Wa reporiers must “put ottr ideas across to youse students in a
big way!" :

I E YRR .

Fond Memories Of Other Days

After we have gone from Lindenwood., what will be the memory appeals
that will held the school in our memories for vears to come  Will there only
be memories of friends and assogiations, of classes, and of studies? Linden-
wood reaches far beyond these things and exerts an influence on us that will
‘be remembered in later years., First of all, there is the spirit of the school,
What is any school without the feeling of love and honor that holds all the
students together? Perhaps that ig the suceess of Lindenwood, for sooner or
Jater we all tall into the spirit of things here and become a unit.+ It is this
teeting of loyalty and love that brings old girls back’ ench year so that they
might once nrore enter into the spirit of the school.

Friendship of course will have a great part in our membories of Linden-
wood. It has been said thal our truest amd besg friends are those we torm in
college, The life at school will be so closely associated with pames of friends
that they almost. become synonomous. What greater bhenefit ruuld one get
from college than some friends whe will always be friends?

Turning to the physical aspects of the campus there are several things that
will always be remembered by students, The eampus especially in the spring
makes a deep and lasting impression on everyone, The tall stately lines of
trees along the driveway, the besautiful array of flowers, the galf course, and
the different dormitories will never he forgotten. There ave certain places on
the campus, general meeting places, that will he linked with our memories of
Lindenwood, such as the Tea Room, the swimming peol, the auditorium, and

tand poise,

A littleg slang skillfully used gives spice to common'

What Men Like Best
In Future Wives

East Wednesday night at 6:50 Y. W,
Jhad a final meeting in Sibley Parlovs,
This wag an ppen discussion meeting
and the topic which was drawing eard
for manmy girls wag *“Plie Ideal Wo-
man."'

Rose Keile, Y, W. president, opened
the discussion with a few puints ol
her own and vead sgeveral lefters re-
ceived from college fellows and also
trom plder men between forty and
fifty.

Practically: all of the letters stated
that they did not demand beauty in
their ideal givl hut they did want her
attractive,  The requirement ove 1 and
aver again was, she.must have braing
This bronght about an in-
teresting debate'of what is this thing
called  *poige”,  Another essential
which was a commen regnest was that
the ideal girl must know how to dress
but at the: same time be moderate in
dress,

One young fellow gaid he desirved
feminity in a girl and cne who could
indulge in sports, appreciate the fine

arts’and ene whao wonld prove a com-
panion to him.
An older and married man wrote

that the ideal woman meant to him a
well balanced: normal individual who
diill not follow the extreme in habits
of dress and of living. He went on fo

say that she should have the courage
of her own convictions and stand up
for the things she believes.

All in all, the girvls found out th-ﬂ
the opposite sex wants their ideal to
liave g sensé of humor, a knowledge of
hounsekeeping, g pleasing personality
and 4 character above veproach, Oue
letter contained the interesting sent-
arfee, “she must be well edueated but
not an edueated fool. She must be
willing 1o forget and forgive'”

The last ¥, W. meeting without a
doubt proved the' most wideawake
and interesting of the year.

Sigma Tau Delta Entertains

Women Poets of Today Discussed

The membery of Sigma Tau bDelta,
national honorary English fraternity,
were hostesges at a lovely tea Thurs-
diay atternoon, April 30, at 4:45, They
Lyl ay their guests other members of
English classes who are interested in
creative writing,

The purpose of the meeting wag a
discursion of contemporary womein
poets,  Mahel Ponder opened the disg-
cussion with a resume of the life and
works of Bdna St. Vincent Millay. She
showed Miss Millay's rigse to her pre-
sent-day prominence from her first
publication, “Renascence”, Following
thizs Alice \r‘ifgil'tia_Shoemalkei‘ gave
short talle on Sara Teasdale and read
some of her wellknown poems.  Dor-
othy Winter's subject wag the stariling
Dorothy - Parker, Beveral of her
poems were read to show. her: ¢lever
and strange treatment of sundry sub-
deets, - Josephine: Peck was the clos
ing speaker. Her atetntion was cenfer-
e on Amy Lowell who i recognized
with present writers although she is
no longey living.

Preceding the discussion of contem-
porary-women poets a lovely tea con-
sisting of -sandwiches, cakes, and tea
was serveil. At the close of the meet-

ing Miss Parker of the English de-
partment, -who is spensor of the fra-

the last meeting.of the year.

ternity, announced that thiz would be |

{Henry Pord Advocates”, -

Trade School For Boys

Doubts Value for Girls in Field of
Home Economigs; Girls Disagree

In a recent interview Henry Ford
advocated the establishring of trade
sehools, in which the students should
be paid for the work which they do
in these schools, He likewise belioves
that after a child leaves the eighth
erade practice and technic should be
combined wih theory. When asked’
liowever, if girls should likewize be
paid, he became rather vague and =aid
snel a guestion was hard to answer.

Naturally.
from a man

steh statements coming

of Fords prominence
have cauged considerable comment
and discussion; so to get a general
idea of how the students themselves
have reacted to this declaraion, sevs
cral girlg interested in Beonomics and
Sociality were asked lo give their
opinfons of such a system.

Gf four givls guestioned all agresd
that it would he a clever and benefi-
cial scheme if it epuld be worked out,
but they seemed rather to doubt that
such an underaking could be accom-
plished. One girl theught too much
capital would have to he involved for
the resultz that would be obtained.
They were wniversal, however, in
their opinfon that it gave an oppor-
tunity for an education to young hoys
who would otherwise be compelled to
give up an chance for fnrther knowl-

edge, : }
There is no donbt that this plan
woild give a greater knowledge of

classical subjects to those who would
ordinarily pight into a factory to
learn the trade”, said one of the zirls;
while another thovght that a Loy
would be suprred on by receiying pay
while e whag yet in “schobl. ' The
thought that his handiwork was being
sold would ‘another Incentive for
him to apply himsell

But there was one phase of Ford's
interview that poured down theg stu-
dents wrath upon his head. Why
should he not just ag much favor the
idea of girls heing basclally educated
in domestic seience? And why should-
n’t, they, too, receive pay for their
labor? “Home Keonomics iz just as
muel of a technieal ocoupation as the
machinis{'s work, and s more univer-
sally needed and used,” one girl sald
with emphasis, while the others just
ag vigorouzly agreed that domestic
science was considered asg occupation-
il a5 any technieal training.

So it would seem that Mr, Ford made
a very serious. slip when he oven
1ooked the necesaity of a girl attain-
ing an edneation by placing the bur®
den of its cost upon the industry
Page Mr. Ford for an explanation and
an apology for thiz glaring oversight:

g0

lig

Elizabeth England Hostess
At Home Ec. Dinner
Elizabetl Tangland, acting as host-
ass, served a most delicious dinner
Thursday evening, May 7, in the Homs
Economics apartment, Louise Phipps
was the host. and assisted Elizabeth
in the serving; while Miss' Clement,
Miss Dovothy Gehlbach and Virginia
Turner were the luok\' guests,
Elizabeth chose’ vellow snapdragons
and blue (191::11111{11111 as g centerpiece,

.alnrl hep ment c(ms‘isted of}

Fruit (‘ocktail
Baked Tuna fish Rose Potatoes
Fresh Creamed Peas
Clover leaf rolls
Perfection galad

Pecan Pie Coffea

the swings,
the heart of the campus?

Lindenwood has many memory appeals, hoth spiritual and material,
ig because of them that all of its students have only the most pleasant mem-
orieg of the school, and their alma mater will remain in their hearts forever.

What givl cauld ever forget Roemer Hall and the new Library

It
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Awards, Sigma Tau Delta Freshmen Contest

No. One—Gold Medal—
Sigma Tau Delta

ON A SURF BOARD

By Catherine Marsh

Splashing, dashing, cold white spray,

Ropes stretched tight and a clean get-
away.

Out, out, out, where the foam-flecked
surf

Unrlates gently like green
turf.

Circling round and rpund as the gray
gulls do

Where the hot bright sun is reflected
in the blue;

With the motors chug-chug and a
merry little breeze

And the pines.on land like a row of
toy trees.

Then back, back, back to the shoals
plice more

To the warm yellow beach and curved
line of shore.
Nete; The rhythm of this is sup-

posed to give the gpund and feeling of

the beard slapping on the waves,

banked

AND ME

By Catherine Marsh

There's a road for you
And a road for me
And my road stretches
Endlessly.

I love my road
And all that [ see
So 1 never go
Too hurriedly.

For 1 know at the end
Of my road wll be
Only the limitless sky
And me.

FOG

By Catherine Marsh

A sweet sprin grain hurried by the
the night,

The treeg clutched at her

With hungry fingers,

So she dropped them a piece of her
veil,

No. Two— Silver Medal—
Sigma Tau Delta

THE MOCKING BIRD

By Jeanne Warfield

After all, there's nothing like a nice
ramble throughthe woods in the spring,
when you can inhale the dirty smell of
old leaves and wet earth and, with an
cestatiec “ahhh”, rejoice that once
again youth is coursing in your laggard
blood. There’s nothing like it, I say,
and sp it was that on a cloudy Satur-
day in April, Albert Yorke went out to
indulge in this best of sports. It isn't
much trouble to find a woods, even in
such a highly eivilized country, but to
come suddenly, in the midst of one,
upon an utterly lovely old well with
all the romance of the Civil War still
clinging about it, is quite another
thing. And besides, there was a charm-
ing young woman leaning upon this
particular well, pulling fungus strips
therefrom with an entirely non-scien-
tific air. And she was gcarcely sug-
gestive of 1860. In the first place
she wore a dark-blue gkirt that was
knee length, her white blose was quite
masculine, her hair might have match-
aq a tangerine, and everyone knows
‘hat ladies—respectable ladies—of the
qineteenth eentury never flaunted red
hair. However, since this was 1931,

Albert Yorke didn't seem much dis-
‘urbed, at least not frightened, by

'

either the legs or the hair, and anyway,
he was rather thirsty, so he strolled
nonchalantly over to the well and
peered down inside. It didn't have
any water in it for the simple reason
that somebody had filled it with dirt.
Across the brink Albert Yorke looked,
a little foolishly, at the girl. She was
regarding him quizzically with a
funny twitching of her lips.

“Oh, hello" she said. Her voice
sounded as if she might be going to
laugh.

Albert Yorke said, “Hello.”

An awkward pause. Awkward for
Albert Yorke; the girl went on peel-
ing fungus,

“No water.” He pointed at the well.

“That's rather obvious.,”

“Just dirt.”

“0dd sort of well”
smirking at a bit of moss,

Pause.

“l say, what are you doing with
that green stuff?”’

She grew very intent. “Well, you
sep, | was a little lonesome, and it
always gives you such a nlce sensa-
tion to feel fungus squash between
your fingers. 1 feel better already.”

Albert Yorke pulled a little of it off
his side of the well. It made an odd
nojse while it was coming off. He pul-
led some more,

“T'un, isn't it?”

“Uracking."

The young lady wasn't very con-
versational, Albert Yorke decided.
He'd try another line.

“Do—do vou live here?"”

She sucked in her lower lip and
cocked one evebrow. Only her eye-
brows were orange like her hair and
Albert Yorke couldn’t think what ghe
might mean. Maybe she hadn't heard
him the first time.

“You gay you live here?”

He thought the other eyebrow went
up.

“No,” she said slowly. ‘The well
won't hold enough furniture. Besides
the ants are bad, and T get asthma.”

“Oh, I'm so sorry,” =said Albert
Yorke,

“Are you?' She looked up at him
then, and he saw that her eves were
an awfully pretty blue. He thought
the fungus on her side of the well
looked greener. He moved around. It
wasg such a grand day, and the birds
were doing nicely.

“The robins have a lovely song,
don't they?"

“And such beauntiful red breasts.”

Suddenly there was a long walling
whistle, The young woman gtood up
| strajght, away from the wall. "“Do

She was

you hear that?” she asked Albert
Yorke.
“Yes I do. It's a bird, isn't it?”

She puckered her mouth and gazed
at him solemnly. “It might be a mock-
ing bird,"” she said. ‘But it isn't. It's
my mother calling me to come home.
It's bed time, you know, and she al-
ways reads us Thornton Burgess be-
fore we undress.”

Albert Yorke looked at the mid-day
sun struggling with gray clouds. But
still, if the young lady said it was bed-
time....Maybe she took naps. Now
she was moving down the trail. He
ought to say good-bye.

“I hope you won't be lonesome any
more", he said instead.

She had a piece of fungus in her
| Jeft hand. She shook her bright curls
gayly as she looked back.

“Thank yon so much,” She was
smiling at last. “I know 1 shan't. I
feel corking now."”

Albert Yorke stood alone, reflect-
ing, ag he stared absently at the love-
ly old well. The stones were quite
bare of moss, he observed,
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LOOK IN THE MIRROR

By Edna Hickey

Jennings, one of the youthful ham-
lets holding childishly on to the
skirts of Mother St. Louis, lies north-
west of this old city and seems almost
to be connected with it. Its only
claims to singularity are the black-
lettered sign, “Thig is Jennings”, and
the people who put up the sign, Their
community hearts would be wounded
deeply if, after reading the sign with

showing in her dark eyes.

Nat was shaking now. He walked
slowly toward Hannah and gazed at
her. Then speaking as if his message
were new to him and unblievable,
he said, “My dogs! Ring. All of them.
They're dead.”

The scared light subsided in Han-
nah's eves, and her rigid shoulders
relaxed. Suddenly, Nat became the
boss of the kennels again, and grasp-
ed Hannah roughly.

“Do you hear? My dogs are dead.
Who killed 'em? Who killed my
dogs?

His fingers pressed tight and big

its specifications of speed limits and
warnings for violation of such speci-
fications, anyone mistakenly ecalled
Jennings suburb,

On one of its narrow streets is a
round little house built before the |
time of low porches and stucco trim- |
mings. It would be quite impossible |
to place it In a definite period of ar- !
chitecture, and anyway, there would
be no point in so placine it, because
it never served as anythine but an
eating and drinking place for old Nat
Woodly—or rather, Nat-Woodly wife. '
He came as extra baggage. Some |
folks remembered when Nat had been |
an individual, but that was long be- |
fore he married his wife. Her eyes |
were a stubborn brown, her body a
stubborn bulk, Nat’s small frame was
always humble before her, but his re-
sentment was a hig, sore bubble with-
in him. He had held out azainst her
decision only once in his life,

“'m goin' to raise police dogs,
Hannah”, he said one day. He had
never said anything so finally before,
He spoke in the interrogative most of
the time,

Hannah had pnlled her wide ox-
panse torether and glared at him from
the hidden corners of her stubborn
eyes,

“Dogs! Raise 'em. Police dogs? 1
suppose you want to rnin the little bit
of yard we got, don't you? 1 don't
want 'em."

“I'm going to raise dozs—"

“Not here—you're not.”

“——Police dogs.”

And he did. Tn a few vears, he had
a fine breed of shagey. gentle hrutes.
His world was bound up in the high-
nointed ears of Ring, one of the two
dogs he started with. And no wonder.
When everything had seemed to be
atatin and he himself showing siens
of becoming like one of Hannah's sil-
ent, scared-looking kitchen c¢hairs,
when he had to sit tight on his hands
to keep from breaking Hannahish-
looking vases for the mere pleasure
of violence, he saw Ring. Ring start-
ed a long chain of friendships for Nat,
and Nat never forgot it.

Not so much because the dogs were
something to love did Nat care and
tend them like precious charges.
Rather, it wag because from them he
got a taste of something he had never
nad in life. Authority! He was
boss in the kennels. He gave the or-
ders. He was sole judge of punish-
ment and reward alike. Here the
light switch which he used to strike
obedience into the dogs took on a
scepter-like aspect, and Nat Woodly
rose out of his bagging clothes, a live
powerful individual—a personality—
not just old Nat Woodly.

One morning Nat's footsteps sound-
ed hard and grim on the loose boards
of the porch. He banged the door
and called shrilly.

“Hannah! Hannah! You come here.”
And then, again, as if the words felt
nice on his thick tongue, “Hannah, you
come here,” Hannah was surprised in-

tears rolled down h's cheeks, “Who
killed my dogs?" He dropped his arms
stiffly to his sides and stared vacant-
ly. Then he turned and walked out
of the swinging door, It squeaked
sadly, and Nat bumped down the
stens, anestioning, “Who killed my
doga?’ Hannah leaned against the
wall, her mouth stretched in a thin,
curled line,

Nat questioned the children plaving
in the streets, the men standine on
the corners, and the women at their
work, Towards evening. he returned
and brushed past Hannah without
seeing her, He pavsed at a small
tahle and picked up a little book.
Then he walked quickly out into the
night and plodded across the street to
the adjoining house and thrust the
book into the hands of the startled
woman standing round-eyed at the
door,

“You take this. Pray for the truth.
Pray for some to tell me who killed
my dogs. You hear? Pray.”

And away he went, stumbling down
the dark street, coming at last to a
group of young boys lolling in the
sickly glare of the street light. They
poked each other with pointy elbows
a8 Nat came by, and laughter.

“Hello, Nat”, said one,

Nat stopped and looked very hard.
Then he walked slowly forward.

“You know who killed my dogs,”
he stated with conviction,

A snicker arose among the boys
and gathered volume as a hurt look
came into Nat's eyes.

“Don't you? You know who killed
‘em 7"

“Listen, Nat. We don't know who
killed 'em, but we can tell you how
you can find out. You go home now,
and go {6 bed. Then at twelve oclock
git up and look in a mirror. Who-
ever you see over your shoulder,
that's who killed your dogs.”

Nat looked almost happy. He turn-
ed quickly and started for home. Loud
laughter floated past him, but he
didn't hear it. Nat was going to find
out who killed his dogs. Back inside
the house again, he whispered and
chattered to himself. Hannah heard
hits of hiz mumblings, and her face
became long and drawn.

That night, Nat lay stiff and still
beneath the thin covers, breathing
lightly. Hannah, too, was awake. At
twelve, Nat threw off the covers and
slid slyly from the bed toward the big
mirror on the oppbsite wall. His face
was creased in an expectant smile,
like the smile of a child with a grab-
bag. Hannah was possessed by a
warm, tingling curiosity. She leaned
far out from the side of the bed, her
inquiring eyes peering into the mirror
just below Nat's elbow. For a few
minutes, silence filled the room. Nat
seemed to be welghing two possibili-
ties, seemed to be remembering some-
thing—*whoever you see over your
shoulder“—but this face appeared be-
low hig elbow—yet, those eyes—there
was fear in them. He was going into

to obedience, and came, wild disbelief

the past, back many years, in the few
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minutes before the mirror. When first
he knew those eyes, they were degep
and dark, Dbut they had thick, stub-
born lids. Even then, when youth

lighted their corners, they had snap-

ped and glittered at him. Now all his
resentment of that snapping and glit-
tering came down upon him at once,
crowding hig reason into oblivion. He
knew only that thoge same snapping
eyes were gazing at him with fear in
their depths and it would be easy to
put out the light and leave them dull
and glassy.

Then he langhed—crazily, slobber-
ing like a baby.

“You!” He shouted the accusa-
tion. Then the silence was pierced
by a cold scream that wavered and
returned again to the silence from
which it had come.

Honorahle Mention—Sigma "]‘au Delta
“THE CHILDHOOD I NEVER HAD"

By Marion Welch

Bare, smudgy, tan-colored walls
seem to close in. TUnshaded lights
glare. There are shelves of books and
a window before me. - I feel a sense
of stuffiness. My teacher tells me I
must hand in a paper on my thoughts
on some childhood experience. 1 am
bewildered, and the lights seem to
burn brighter. I never had a childhood
experience, my mind seems to cry oul.
office stops her work and looks al
me aghast. The other teacher in the
office stops her work and looked at
me as though 1 were some freak. I
teel small and insignificant; 1 feel the
horror in their glances at each other.
That was a drastic statement [ made;
nevertheless it is true. Questions fly.
The air is thick with suggestions. Only
one, however, appeals to me. There
is only one | can use.

i feel their pity. 1 cannot stand
pity. I am beginning to feel sorry for
myself, now. 1 resent their pity, |1
resent all things which make me feel
sorry for myself, which makes me
have emotions which I cannot direct
at will, Tears come into my eyes and
my throat contracis. Then [ teel a
trifle angry at myself for my weak-

ness, and at them for bringing out |

that weakness in me.

What if I have missed something?
If T don't know what I have migrsed,
and if I have no regrets, why the pity?
1 enjoyed being the only child, be-

ing will ever happen to me.
cares?

Bat who

BREVITY

By Jeannette Durre

Starlight flowers
Fade with day,
Disappearing
Fast away;
Love, as fleeting,
Stops e’er dawn,
Kisses quickly,
Then is gone.

THE AWAKENING

By Wilma Jane Stephens

Aurora’s teardrops sparkled

On a blood red tulip’s nose,
And dripped like erystal earrings
From a perky little rose.

Crisp, new-born blades of grass
Shivered in the breeze,

That teased and shook the jonquil,
And whispered to the trees.

I heard a thrilling twitter,
A mincing little tap,

And saw a juunty sparrow
Waking from his nap.

The slender sgunflower raised her
head,

cause of the solitude I might have, |

and I enjoyed playing with the boys
(for there were few girls in my neigh-

borhood, and those younger by far |

than 1). Yet 1 have no memories
which eannot be thoroughly analyzed
in two or three short sentences. all
else has become a part of my memory
by having it told and retold by fond
parents and relatives. The only mem-
ories 1 have which are my own are
merely passing glimpses of my child-
hood. There is the time that I would-
'nt believe “Prattie” weighed so
much. [ brought out the Bible and
made him swear on it. I felt cheap af-
terward, but it was only for a mom-
ent, and I never gave it another
thought. After all, it is the reviewing
of oceurrences many times which fin-
ally makes them become fixed in
one’s mind. And once I slid down a
straw stack and lit on a hog buried
in the straw, and rode him a few feet.
Once I jumped on a briar in the hay
mow when I was bare-foot. Once I
fell and knocked a tooth loose, and
Ralph gave me a tiny, green tea-sel.

Then there are those things I have |

been told—how I was chased by a
gander; how, when I was tied to the
table to keep me from crawling into
the cold kitchen, I lunged on the
string and roared till they had to un-
tie me; how I used to take my shoes
with the tassels to bed. with me.
But oh, what's the use? Nothing

Wistful for Apollo,
Whose golden shafts were falling
In each hidden dew-damp hollow,

Then eame the lusty page of dawn
Heralding her way,

The rooster, tyrant of the yard,
Pronouncer of the day.

HILLS
By Kathryn McClure

Hills of mystery, purp.e shading

into blue

Against a midty sky line of soli
haze,

That marks the coming of long hit-
te: days;

Following in tireless, endless, pat-
terns,

The caprice of the gayly laughing
river,

That becomes so sullen when dis-
pleased,

And smil'nz smoothly in the sun,
when glad.

Hills of majesty, when night drops
silently

Her soft thick curtain pinned with
quivering stars,

And crushes the last sharp, cruel,
blades of day

From out the sky, I feel your
warmth,

And listen to your song like a com-
forting word,

Spoken to a naked soul with misery

bent;

And vhen morning mists, like nuns’
holy wveils,

Are slowly rising from thy bosom,

My soul cries out to ascend with
yon,

Those distant heiehts, hut is left
with arms outsiretched

To yon liYae the lone rolden tree
against the sky;

Mute, alone, unmindful of its
friends,

1t waits...... to shed its beaunty
....after awhile,

A TIN CAN ON A WINDOW SILL

By Neola Luster

The window pane was broken—

| dirty calico filled the gap. Through
| the remaining ragments of glass I
I could see cheap furniture, worn and

. sat monchalantly

dull. A battered tin can, still bright,
upon the window
sill. its ruffled 1id upright, and snub-

| bed its less tawdry surroundings like

a ten cent dude on a walk in a publie

ever happened to me. Probably noth:  park,
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BLACKNESS

By Camilla F. Luther

I took a faltering step out
into space

For all around was black and
nothing there.

1 felt it close and pressing 'gainst
my face,

And yet as vague and empty as
the air,

1 reached my
found it bare,

I strained my eyes a gleam of
light to view,

I listened close the silent veil
to tear,

But strange within myself a
lquid dew

Ponred slow until 1 blended into
blackness too.

hand to touch and

THOSE BILLS

By Betsy Holt

My bill is paid,

The verdict said,

Their fury laid,

All my debts ara paid at last—

And peace is made.

I owed five dollars the day before,

But | shall owe them nevermore

No more shall 1 feel great chagrin

When Stahlbehl's store I enter in;
All my debts are paid at last—

They are but mem'ries of the past.

But this month I shall buy galore,

And bills will come forevermore.

(Parody on Emerson’s “The Past”)

EARLY MORNING

By Frances Barham

Sunlight glittering on the early
morning dew,

Each dew-drop one little diamond
reflecting every color of every
mood.

I like to kick them off the grass

And find new ones underneath,

Tiny ones which sparkle and move
trying to out-glitter the big ones,

And very nearly succeeding.

But then the sun glides high into
the sky

Drawing my little diamonds up to
him,

But to-morrow I shall have them
once again.

FROM A HILL-TOP

By Harriet Bowen

A sandy road going on into the dis-
ance gzigzagged its way through the
seene, Recently made tracks of wag-
on wheel’s and horses' hools were im-
printed in the sand. Sage brush
blanketed the rolling fields. The back
of a wagon could be seen on a dis-
tant rise. Two fizures in it “bobbed”
up and down in accordance with the
wagon, The sky stretched like a toy
balloon over the earth. It was dyed
‘he co'or of the sand and so~ebrush
The pleture was one of freedom.

FROM MY WINDOW

By Phoebe Sparks

The hrick house on the hill

Is a tall, straight, Colonial lady.

She pulls the veil of fog over her
face,

To hide the sears made by time

On her former beauty.

FRIENDSHIP

By Margaret Jean Wilhoit

Give me one friend whom I can
love

As deeply as first sno'ws,

First apple blossoms, and

The fragrance of sweet scented
shrubs.

Read the Linden Bark

MOOD

By Pearl Har(t

The day dawned sad

To match my mood.

The drops of silver rain

Were tears I could not shed,

The slate gray clouds

Were long and flat—

Boresome in their flatnes..

A drab grey horse,

‘With ears flat to his head,

Just stood.

Perhaps he felt a certain sadness,
too,

The water dripped .

From livid yellow leaves,

Monotonounsly,

Making splotches

Of grey-green mud

On blades of ashen grass,

[ took a book from the table

And read.

A MOMENT

By Ruby Thorn

Just let me taste

The rich red wine of life you live.

I will not waste

A single precious drop vou give,
Nor be a sly and thieving sgieve,
And let life drip and fall on through.
A moment to live the life you do!

PORTRAIT

By Mary Louise Wardley

She is like an onyx vase

Chageq with gilver, cool and bright;
Her face,

A pale white iris soft alight,

Or a clouded star at night,

DESPAIR

By Mary Norman Rinehart

The night was smutty black,
The trees moved together

In ominous darness,

My eyes searched carefully
For light in this depth,
Murky bodies crawled

Over wet leaves. I fell into
A weedy marsh,

I stumbled, caught myself,
And sat down to weep.

My tears fell to the ground

In miserable drops,

I felt a presence, I saw a gleam,
I ran, hurdled stumps,

Fell into pits, pushed limbs
From my [ace.

The light faded, and T saw
It had only been a star
Falling out of the chaos.

P,

VIGNETTE

By Margaret Wilhoit

A little old woman in rusty black
silk,

A little old bonnet tied under her
chin,

Her wrinled old face was the ?rhlte
of skimmed milk;

Asg 1 passed her, she gave mo a
wide, toothless grin,

And bobbed her small head quite
politely.

THE LINDENWOOD GIRL'S DREAM

By Maxine Luther

Rich, melting brown,
Filled with golden caramel
And a solid nut,

Bitter, smooth black,
From which, when bitten into,
Runs white, heavy ecream.

Deliclous square of nut meats,
Coated with creamy chocolate
Which curls thickly on top.

Rustling, crackling papers
In a stiff, white box, topped

By a soft pink bow.
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Among the Books and Plays '|[ As Seen By Belle Brummel

Ong of Ours—Willa Cather

By L K. W,

The novel, One of Qurs, openg on
the plains of Nebraska, as do the ma-
Jority of Willa Cather’s stories, The
family of Claude Wheeler iz well-to-
do, its days of desperate strugele with
the lang being over. The father is
now the owner of so many acres that
he rente small farmsg to newcomers,

2o Clande grew to young manhood
in @ healthy, hard-working, farm al-
mosphere, Hig early life is sketched
but enongh to give one his background,
His marticulation at a small. religion-
bound college 18 aldo bui sketehed in;
just enough is told to show his dislike
Of the place, and hig thwarted hopes.

Alter his graduation frem eollege
lig retiine home, and takes up the job

(0f runming  his father's farm, His

courtship, and marviage are given,

JServing to illustrate how life tricked

him a{ every turn. His unhappy mar-
ried life was interrupted by his wite's
Lrip to China Lo nurse her sick sister,
who ig g missionary.

Then the war breals ont, and Clande
inlists, His training camp period is
Pasged over lightly, though his trip
tver s extensively shown. The un-
necsessary sickness, the laclk of medi-
cal care, and the inadequate foorl
aboard the transports uare stressed.
Most of the war piculres drawn are
thogse of happen behind the lines,
But the front line pictures are us
vivid, angd as impregsively awesonie as
a star shell over No Man's Land at
night must have Bedn,  Buat shortly
before the Armistice, Claude iz killed
in o night altack,

Thoungh greatly hereaved by the
death pf her favorite gon, Mrs. Wheel-
er ix glad to know that he will never
suffoy the disilluzionment suttered by
g0 many ex-soldiers) that the world is
o bhetter a place than il was before
their subreme sacvifice,

WHAT? Indians

Days of Mrs, Sibley Recalled for
May 30.

Plamg arve in full swing for the
Spring pageant whicl, aceording to
gl rmers, ig Lo be spmething new
and difffferent, And——huve you vis-
ited the gym lately? Oune must look
around twice to make sure that it
really i the same old gym and nol an
Indian reservation. The only clues to
what it is all abouw are the long
tables at which girls and more girle
arg gewing, eutting, and pasting at
hreak necl gpeed, for only a few weeks

- remain until the big event will take

place. :

What marvels can be done with a
bit of goods and seemingly seraps of
paper arve shown in the dazzling cos-
tumeés hung on the walls for models.
There are totem pole costumes of
brown, yeliow, green, and orange;
robes and headdresses of Indian chief-
tang: clever costumes for pony danc-
e8; and the weird garbs of medicine
men.

Among all the Indian finery is a pa-
poose in its carriage—blanket and all

of whichh are to be used as the cos-|

tumes for papocse dance. REqually as
attractive is the tepee dance costume
which is made in the shape of a tent,
the headdress forming the top of the
Indian tepee.

The canoe dance also promises to
be attractive with its costumes of yvel-
low, orange and green trousers.

One pf the most brilliant costumes
fs that of the eagle dance with its
widespread wings of black brightened

Read the Linden Bark

Drear Lady Devreau:

Do you remember those tremeundous
handbags of our mothers with which
we used to play? Imagine whal men-
ories were awakened in me the otlier
day when [ saw a similar bag! On
cloger look, heweyer, it proved to be
a beach bag. The days of awkward
Dags are gone for ever,

‘But speaking of bags: have you
noticed the latest trend of handg hags?
They now match milady’s shoes. I
don't mean that they resemble ler
shoes, T mean that they mateh, If the
slipper be of blug suade trimmed with
sray replile, the bag is ol blue sueile
trimmedq with reptile. Of course slip-
pers and bag harmonize inconspicuous-
ly with the costume.

The majority of stresl purses are
flat, having a zipper clogiug inside,
These are especially popular with col-
lege students who regard o purse asg
an aceessory, rather than as a amall
traveling bag, Antelope and other
soft leathers are chosen, -

The pocketbook style of hag ig al-
g0 af antelope, or othel soft leather,
the differnece lying in its capacity, and
in its more mature look. e style of
elasp and hand strap arve also differ-
ent, HEach o her own choice.

Well it will goon be time to pack up
sverything: hand’ bags, suft coses,
truniks, and laundry bags., When that
lime comes how 1 shall he wishing I
had onag of those lavge bags of
Mother's, for there are always so
many gdds and ends which must he
gtiuck in the purse at the last minule.
What g shame my birthday is passed.

Gold-diggerly yours,
Belle Brummel.

Languages And Picnics

Will You Have French, Latin
or German?

It would =eem that, rvegarvdless of
the tongue they speal, all Lindenwood
givls are quite fomd of pienies. At
any rate, they have them. The mem-
bers ot Pi Alpha Delta went out for
breakfase on Tuesday morning, May
5, and Ann Story showed everyone
that ‘she wag gquite able to take the
place of the Geyer wins, at frying
eges and bacon, Bananas amd o
anges, e and bacon sandwiches, eli-
amon relis, and coffee; seemed much
enjoveq by all the TLating, and they
returned to the halls just as the bell
rang for eight o'clock classes.

It was on last Wednesday afternoon,
that Migs Wurster and her Advanced
Freneh Composition and Conversation
elagys drove ton Wentaville, and had
dinner at the “Creen Lantern”, Of
comrse, they enjoved their steak din-
ners, Why shouldn't they? And they
enjoyved their ride ont and back;, in
Mise Wurster's car, gquite as much,
They, too, returned just as late as
possible—in time Tor study hall,

And now, it has been anuounced
that the German classes of Mrs., Bose
are planning a Yierman picnic. Where
they are going. or the exact time has
not been definifely announced, hut
we are sure it iz Lo be about next
weal,

Called Home By Illness

Betty Rose has been called to the
hedside of hér father who wag injur-
ed in gpn auto aceident early last week.
When word was last received he was
in a wvery eritical eondition. Betty
lives in Omaha, Neh.

Virginia Green was called home last
week by the illness of her motlter
Virginia lives in Belton, Miszsouri.

Questions and Answers

Q. Why has “Mac” taken up soap
bubbling and purchased herself a clay
pipe?

A, Because she finds it a most ec-
cnomical diversion.

Q. Why the sudden ourush of Frat
ping?

. A, “In the apring, a younig man's
fancy lightly turns to thoughts of
love.”

Q. We wonder why Helen Reilh has
been sp embarrassed all weelkk? Our
Pevpetual blush,

A. Ask her abont the trials and
disadvanlages of a glorious sunburn.

Q. How does one agecount for the
fsuecess of last weelk’s Embryology
clasy Breakfast?

A, The rain ruined the day, or &t
least the morning, Everyvone spent a
quiet morning in bed, followed by a
breakfast in the dining roon.

Q. Why are a certain few of the
senior clasg looking so caretree?

A, The play! "Tis pver, and there
are no more practise nights!

Wedding of
Former L. C. Queen

Mary Loulse Wardley and Camilla
Linther were special guests al the
wadding of Miss Adeline Hrubaker,
lagl year's May Queen, to Mr. Edward
Warfield Brown, Jr. The girls made
A huitried teip Lo Bpringfield, Illinois,
the seene ot Lhe wedding, on Wednes-
day morning, April 29, and returned
to Lindenwood Il_l't- following  after-

very loveliest aff
atlended,

airs they have ever

The wedding itself took place at the
First Presbhytevian church, in Spring-
field, gt B30 o'clock, Wednesday éve-
niong, While the guests were helung
geated, g halt hour reeital of lovely
organ music was played: Liolen-
grin's wedding march heralded the
approach of the wedding party. Dur-
ing the ceremony “The Bweetest Story
Fver Told” was plaved, and Mendels-
sohint’s wedding march was the reces-
sional,

Mrs, Edgar Gerard Schumm., wlho
was formerly Jo Bowman, Adeline's
mommate al Lindenwood, acted as
matron of honor, and Frances Teddall,
who attended Lindenwood in 1828-28,
was one of the biidemaids. Several
other former Lindenwood givlg, inelud-
ing Catherine Orr, Helen Bopp., and
Ruthh Whiteside, attended the wedding.

It was dquite fitting that Adeline
shonld select yellow and white as the
colors, o be carried out in decora-
tions, hoth at the church and at the
(reception whieh followed, since they
are. the Lindenwoml eolors. Large
basketg of yellow calla lilies, yellow
and white snapdragons, and daisies,
with palme and ferns, banked the altar
of the church, ‘and small bouguets of
vellow ealla lilies and daisies marked
the pews,

Adeline wore a Chanel model of
ivory antinue shade Chantilly lace.
slightly princess molded, with a small
band pi delicately tinted roses on the
vight side of the back., Her gown was
fashioneq with full lengih flowing
sleeves, and a long scalloped oval
train, Her veil was a fitted lace eap.
Bhe carrfed gardeniasy and white
swansonia,

After the wedding ceremony. a re-
ception was held at the [llini Country
Club, where onehundred fifty guests

ied to the Club by a motorceyele escort,
This, ton was a very lovely affair, and
hoth Mary Louise and Camilla return-
ed to Lindenwood quite excited and
very much impressed with all of the
catemonies  of “Queen Adeline's”
wedding,

noon. Bolh report it as one of the |

were received, They were accompan-

| ON THE CAMPUS |

A glimpse of “on the campus” for
last week reveals .changeable weaths
er, the Senior play, plang of how long
each number is to be for the Junior-
senior pront, May Day costumes and
4 mole in the gardens of the botan-
ists.  One last big week-end before,
“doing things™ on the golf course.
Mac blowing soap bubbles! —ice-cream
and cake In Freneh class and Mary
Liz Miller’s huge sale of Senior lick-
et8,—Third floor Irwin dieting on bha-
von and eggs,

Preparations For May Fete

War cries from the gym, givls
crossing the campus with red and gold
paper streaming  from underneath
hooks, papooses all finished but the
hair, conversation abomt sewing abil-
ity, gluey paste leaking out of wobh-
Iy tubes,—and so the underclassmen
prepare for their part of the annual
spring pageant which is to be given
on the golf course May thirtieth at
two-thirty.,

If, after dinner Howme night one
glancey into the gym, & brilliant array
of costumes meets the eve. And of
course, each costume demands geces-
anries, necklaces, vatilers, spears,
tomahnwks and even wings! It might
he added thal vhe group are carrying
canog ge (heir final tonch—and they
are lid zo eances loo. The design
of the costume s repeated in the
frimmings of (he canoe, orange and
black bheing dominate, And eof course
in true—Indian style the costume is
bedecked with feathers,

The eagle dance ig one ol the most
elaborate dances ever altempted liere
at school, The dancers are not dane-
era  blifhe birds having georgeous
black and white wingg on which to
glide,

An Indian program could not be
complete withont a totum pole. In-
stead of an inanimate stracturve, live
tolum poles have heen imporied in
lovely prange and hrown effecls,

And ag added attractions there will
he the bow and arrow dance. 4 peage
pipe scene and “greeting to the Moon
God dance”, the Fawn Dance, and the
Spear Dances.

Instead of the customary Indian
Ceremonial beseeching rain, the Lin-
denwood Indians are prayving for sun-
shing for their May festival, Rain o?
ahine, however. the show will go on.

New Annual Officers

Anneuncement has heen made of
the Lindenwood Annual officers _;{or
1922, Jawe Tomlinson will be editor-
in chief of Linden Leaves of 1932.
Eleanoy Eldredse will be business
manager: and Margarvet Jean Wilthoit,
literary editor,

WHO’S WHO?

The first thing one notices about
her is her red hair that she wears
straight back off her face. sometimes
down over the right ear. She is tall
and thin, and unsualy wears a light
polo coat around the campus, She is
very.talented in art, having been re-
cently pledged to Kappa Pi. She has
a nickname of lzzy and Tzzy she I8
always called. She is always running
around, full of pep, has a weakness of
West Point men and when she laughs
she almost goes into hysterics, She
loves her sleep. ask anyone who

knows, Surely you know who she is?
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" COLLEGE CALENDAR

Tuesday, May 12:
4:45 p, m.—Music Recital, Kather-
ine Ann Disque and Thelma Harpe

Thursday, May 14:
4-6 p, m—Pi Alpha Delta Tea.

Friday, May 15:
§ p, m.—Graduating Oratory Recit-
al, Louise Warner.

Saturday, May 16:
Noon—=Senior Luncheon,
8 p. m.—Junior-Senior Prom,
Exhibit of Fine China in Library
Museum All Weelk.

Sidelights of Society

Margaret Dodd and Dorothy Ham-
acher went to Columbia last week-
end. Margaret stayed at the Pi Phi
house and Dorothy stayed at the Theta
house,

Marion Graham visited Jane Ford in
Kansax City, Missouri the week end ot
May 1.

Kiatherine Ann Disque visited at the
Kappa house in Columbia the week-
end of May 1,

Lucile Chappel and Margaret Ringer
left Friday, May 1, for 8t. Louis, and
went on Saturday to Lucile's home in
Bowling Green, Missouri, They ve-
maineq there until Monday,

Saralh Burgess and Marie Wagen-
seller gpent the week-end of May 1 in
St. Louis.

Dolly Kircher and Dorothy Rader
spent last week-end in Columbia,
“Ahie" Olson was also in Columbia.

Dorothy Comstock was Abie Olson's
guest gt her home in St. Louis over
the week-end of the 2nd.

Mildred Lockwood was In St. Louls
over last week-end, ;

Frances Henderson went to Rolla
last week-end to the Triangle dance,

Helen Reith had as her guests over
the week-end of May 2, Polly Hen-
niger and, Shirley Haas. They sgpent
a part of the time on the Merrimac

River.

Jane Babeock, Charlotte Abildgaard
and Ruth Gibhs spent the weelk-end
with friends in 8t. Louis.

Laura Hauck and Carloyn Brewer
visited with {riends in St, Louis,

Esthey Groves returned to school
Wednesday, May 6. after spending
several days at her home in 8t Joe.

Carita Bradley spent the weekend
in 8t. Louis with her aunt.

Connia HIill, & student here last
year, gpent the week-end with Helen
Duppea.

Glenn Jennings spent the weekend
at her home in Kirkwonod.

Ruth Tuthill had a guest from
Anna, {llinois here for the week-end.

Jana Babeock's father and mother
drvoe down from Moberly to spend
Mother’s Day with Jane.

Read the Linden Bark

LINDEN BARK, May 12, 1931.

Carolyn Brewer Hostess
At Home Ec. Dinner

Carolyn Brewer served a five course
dinner in the Home Keconomics apart-
ment Tuesday evening, May 5, Eliza-
beth England acted ag Hoast for Caro-
.iym Misy Mary Blackwell, Mlss An-
derson, Miss Tucker, and Loura Hauck
were guests,

The menu of the dinner prepared
angd served by the hostess with the
aid of the host follows:

Salmon Croquettes
Buttered Midget Beets
Masheq Sweet Potatoes with Nuts and
Marshmallows
Chilled Tomato Salad
Cloverleafl Rolls Jelly
Grape-nut Ice Cream in Cake Cups
Tea

The eolor motif was developed in
red and green. Red and white swest
peas formed a most artistic center-
plece,

Sartorial Setting

Fine Feathers Flutter at
President's Party

The last formal party of the school
vear was given Friday night, May 1,
amid charming decorations, with ev-
eryone dressed in her best, Mys,
Roemer was regal din white satin,
wearing a double strand of graduated
pearl, and an onyx brooch as jewelry.

Mrs, Wenger was also in white,
though her gown was of crepe, A
gingle strand of matched pearls, and
pearl button earrings completed her
ensemble, Miss Hough was attired in
lace-trimmed orchid erepe, With it
she wore a quilted jacket of white
and orchid.

Mrs. Wurster attended the dance
with hep daughter, the popular lingu-
ist, Mra, Wurster was wearing black
lace, withh amethyst antique jewelry.
Miss Mary E. Lear, the eminent chem-
ist, shed her professor's austerity for
an evening, and came to the party in
a becoming yellow net, having a tier-
ed skirt,

The laughing blue eves of Mrs,
Thomas were well set off by the blue
lace gown which ghe wore, Mrs, Case
retaineq her usual quiet dignily in a
light flowered chiffon.

The Mesdames Horn, Bradbury, and
Bennett, drove down from thelr home
in Marshalltown. Ia.. to spend the
week end with thelr daughters, To
the damece Mrs. Horn wore a delicate
iblue lgce having a velvet sash which
but emphasized her slender figure.
The tiers of the skirt were banded
with velvet. Mrs, Bradbury was soft-
Iy feminine in black chiffon dotted
with rhinestones, A rhinestone pend-
ant was worn with it. Mrs, Benneft
had alsp chosen & blue lace frock with
a tiered skirt. A silver and blue neck-
lace wasg worn,

Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Goodall attended
the dance with their son and daugh-
ter-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. A, 8. Goodall.
Mrs. Goodall, Jr,, the former Euneva
Lynn, wore a flowered chiffon frock
having an all around cape collar. A
ervetal necklace was womn.

Mrs, Hull. of Richmond, Va., visited
her daughters last week end. She
was well remembered from her form-
eér visitg here, becaunse of her eharm-
ing manner. The black chiffon gown
which she wore to the dance hut add-
ed to her dignity. Mrs. Gill, of Kans-
as City, was the guest of her daugh-
ter at the dance. The green metallio
dress which she wore heightened hLer
youthful appearance,

Betty Sterling, and Evelyn MadGreg-
20r wepe the guests of Virginla Sterl-
ing, Betty's sister. The yvounger Miss
Sterling was attired in pink crepe with
blue tulle at the neck, and delicate

pufl sleeves also of blue tulle, Mateh-

Diploma Recital
This Afternoon

Kithering Ann Disque and Thelma
Harpe will appedr this alternoon at
4:45 o'clock In a diploma recital in
Roemeyr Auditorium, with a program
as follows:

Souata Pathetigue ........Besthoven
Grave: Allegro moltoy con brio
Adagio cantabile
Ronde :

Katherine Ann Digque

Sonata, Id major, Op. 1, No. 3..,,..

.+ Beethoven

(first movement)
Turkish March .Beethoven-Rubinstein
Thelma Harpe
Flirtation In a Chinese Garden.,..,.

................... «veseseChasine
Nocturne, G minor, Op. 37, No. 1.....
................. PP e i s (0] 1 3.4
Allemande, Gavotte and Musetta, . ...
e AT D'Albert
Katherine Ann Disque
Nocturne, G minor, Op. 15, No. 3 ...

AR R AR DR ey T Chopin
Northern TLights .......... Terjussen
Arahesque, 0 major ......... Debussy

Love Waltz Moszkows=ki

Thelma Harpe

(Continued from page 5, Col 1)

by gold, and every color of the rain-
bow,

By now you shonld be able to guess
that the Spring pageant is to be un-
usual and attra®tive, but this Is only
a sample of what there will be. or
further defaild you must wait until
May 20 and see for yourself.

ing blue slippers, and blue lace mitts
were worn, Miss MacGreggor had
chosen g white taffeta, of the tiered
skirt, bow-n-the-back style. Her slip-
pers angd necklace were of a matching
green. Katherine Cone, the guest of
Margpt Francis, wore a printed chif-
fon having a light green background.

Lillian Nitcher's sunburn was shown
to an advantage against the pure
white of her lace frock. The length
of the skirt was added to by the out-
standing ruffle of tulle around the
bottom, Helen Morgan was wearing
a blue-green crepe-de-chine gown. The
three pandg of sparkling silver beads
around the neckline were not more
gay thap their wearer. Blue slippers
embroidered in silver had also been
chosen,

Mary Weiss' brunette beauty was
set off by a frock of yellow eyelet ba-
tiste, A two-tone orange satin ribbon
encircled the walst. Mary Tllen
England wore a white net, the ribbon
helt of which tied in front. The se-
quins on the girdle were matched with
erystal qrop earrings.

Cathering Hamm, was dainty in a
soft, light-blue chiffon. The belt of
various colored marrow ribbong added
a contrasting note. Blue satin slip-
pers, pearl drop earrings, and black
gloves were accessories, The f{rock
had a short matehing holerg to add &
less formal touch when occasion de-
mands, Marjorie Wycoff was gowned
in a white moire printed with red and
blue earnations. Rhinestone necklace
and earrings, and black gloves com-
pleted the ensemble,

The popularity of organdy dresses
this summer iz forecast by the num-
her which were worn Friday night
The two herein described have been
chiogen ag representatives of the wide
variety of styles. Lucile Grifin’s was
light tan at the shoulders, shading to
brown at the waist. The small puff
sleeves were encircled with wvarious
colored organdy flowers. The skirt
wag a full circular one. That worn
by Morgan Manford was of orchid,fine-
ly embroidered. The green velvet sash
was mateched by jade earrings. On
the left shoulder wuns a corsage of
varioug colored organdy flowers,

Junior-Seniot Prom
Plans Announced

Decorations to be of Dutch Design

Plang for thg Junior-Senior Prom on
May 16, have been announced by Lois
MeKeehan, President of the Junior
Cluse, Several committees have been
formed and plans for the best prom
ever are being made.

The (ecoration committee is com-
posed of Anng Loulse Kelly, Jane Tom-
linson, Norman Rinehart, Barbara
Ringer, Madeline Johnson, Eleanor
Kldredge, Ruth Gibbs. Lois McKeehan,
and Miss Gordon, The gym will be
decorated as a Dutch garden.  Dine
ner will be served later in the even-
ing, The favors will carry out the
Dutch decoration scheme bolh in the
Gym and in the dinlng room.

On he favors committee are: Jane
Bahcock, Eleanor Eldredge, Madeline
Johnson, Virginia Green, Evelyn Walk-
er, Saral; Stuck, Miriam Runnenburg-
er, Lois McKeehan, Charlolte Abild-
gaard, and Miss Gordon, Guests for
the evening will he Dr. and Mrs. Roe-
mer, Dr, Gipson, Miss Hankins, and
Miss Gordon,

(Continued from page 1, Col, 8)

in contempt, and say that the colleges
of today are turning out hardbolled,
hardhearted dumbells, but through all
the ages people have always thought
t a1 the youth of the day was rather
worthless. This generation is not
made up of duds or phenomena. Mr.
Potte said; “I believe In the youlh
about me, of which 1 really am a
part.” He said that the fdea that
spme people have, that to be college
bred iz simply a four year loaf, is
Wrong,

We must understand the world in
which we live, Fast living means end-
ing up with a smash. Mr. Potfs sald
that we should use mammon and asg-
siime p virtue, whether we really have
one or not,

Humour and honor must work to-
gather, If not, our honor will seem
stilted, But do not carry humour too
fay to harm our honor. “So let us not
be too flippant in this day and age” he
saild,

Science Is to the individual what
conscience is to all of us. We must
take the abstraet and make it con-
crete. We have to be able to think
in evelutionary terms. If we have the
ability tp join science and consclence
wa will have success.

Two other words that may be link-
ed together are “punch” and “power,
True power comeg from personallty.
It does not come from gize or gym-
nastics,

In closing, Mr, Potts gave a little
exampla of youth. Peter Pan when
asked one day, who he was, answer-
ed, "I am Youth".

TRAND THEATRE

T-ONIGHT
Marlene Dietriech—Victor MacLaglen
in
“DISHONORED”

WED.—THURS.—FRI.

Douglas Fairbanks
in
“REACHING THE MOON”
with
Bebe Danlels

SATURDAY NIGHT

Two Shows, 7 and 9 p. m.
Norma Shearer
L] in -
“STRANGERS MAY Kiss”

with
Robert Montgomery



