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Freshmen Learn “How'’

In The Dean’s Talks

Fhe sechool as a4 who is neg
00 very nicely”, wag |hu statement
matie by Dr. Gipson to a reporter fo
the Bark, fn a recent interview. I
Gipson feels that the freshmen :
coming acensteme very easily to

ways ol eollege e, and thal as a
gult of the Freshmen conference sh
s been having (or about thres
weeks, slie finds them to he getting on
Vory nicely with thelr courses, and to
be doing well in every way. Apparent-
Iy, very few of them are as vet “oyery-
whelmed either with work or with
homesickness”, and as a rule, they
geem g good and very worthwhila
class. .

br. Gripgon gave the first five or six |

lecturer to the Orientation clags. In
these, she explained to the Freshmen
the meaning of the word “Ovienta-
tion™, gave them an outline of the
course, explained the outside activitias
of life at Lindenwood, the honor
societies and their requirements for
eitrance, and gave them gensral in-
struetions for the heginning of collega

lite, She also explained her idea |

an all-round college student, and of
godd stndent scholastically.

For several days, Dr. Gipson's lec-
thres consisted of instructlons on
"How o Study”, including suggestinns
ag o how students should budget t!
time, how to memorize, and how to

eoncentrate. She explained to them |

intellectual value of the various
sge subjects. such as Science, the
c-ruLd] gciences, Toreign lang 2
and English, which are all of value,
whether or nol a student "u::]i? {
Tha last of her lectures was concer

h the talking of notes, :mu! liow
why this should he done,

t

Gipson tried to impress on the
5 the idea that theéyv are all callega
peaple now, and that they should try
ta adjnst then
sible 1o he ways of eollege 11..
i fpl emiwy miwy vdi

selves as soon as

Kirkwood Shines

Numerous Students of the
Hold Office

riom Kirkwood have bheen o
f\ office In the S{, Louis club.
presjident, lLue |]1n Tralles;
ident, Helen R £1
urer, Ann Arn ong. These :
ara all active in other college orgar
zations, Lucille MTralles and Am
Armetrong are members of th
letic Association; Lucille holds a
tion in this clubh as head of golf.

Eleanor BRerkley who claims Kirk-
wood at least as her temporary v
» although she is really a
fornian, iz a member of the che

It I8 interesting to note that the
gociety editor of the Kirkwood Mes-

senger is a former Lindenwood gi
She was Margaret Shouse and is now
Mrs, David Lee Jones.

II Officiated at Funeral ;Richard Spamer Talks
|8 T - At Thursday Chapel

Roenier ofliciated at the funeral |

Charles Stoffre nt |

AR A B He Speaks on Music and Drama

as Cultural Arts |

1 Louis on .\[mul;uy of last
I\u vi, Hu tober 6. Several former Lin-
[denwond girls, connections of the M

family were at the funeral.

Richard Spamer of St Louis,
| widely kown critic of music and ihe
lrama, spoke to the faculty and stu-

i.-|Dll ector ThO'ITl-]S D(’gll’ donts of Lindenwood at the regular

Thursday morning assembly, on Octo-

Part Vacation Work |yer 5 The subject of his address was

s — “Music and Drama as Cultural Aris". ‘

Mr. and Nors. John Thomas spent the Mr. Spamer, in inlroducing his sub-
greater purt ol their summer vacation|ject, explained that it was easy for
in Cincinnati where Mr. Thomas com- | him to address his audience at Lin-
pleted his work on a Master's degree |denwood because of the fact that go
at the Cincinnati Conservatory of [much in music and drama is offered
Music. here, that we have the advanlages ol

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas drove to Colo- |8 good laculty, and that by reason of
rado Springs the first of August and |0ur good fortune, we have an un-
enjoyed o three weeks’ visit witt Mr, [Usual opportunity for developing self-
Thomas' parents, They state (hat the |Appreciation.

1 mate of Colorado was particu- “Culture” said Mr.
rly enjoyable after the hot summer the final polish.” When you construct
I1':| Cincinnati, While in Colorado they |a atue or draw a painting, you ex-

Spamer, “is

gaw many Lindenwood girls, press in 1L all that it can he, It iz a

= — — T work of art even while in the rough,

KA+ but only when finished, can it be call-
Miss Parker Speaks b ol 28 o

pd a work of culture, If you are born

At Y. W. C. A.|with dramafic feeling, and have ad-

3 =, vanced s6 far in introspection that yon

[ g3y 3 i 2 an see yourself in one of the char-
The Y, W. C. A, mesting was great-| = e oy ' =

acters, or in one of ine situations,

enjoyved by all who attended 0t A s sl '
2 % e A : then it 1g that vou evoke a feeling ol
Wednesday night. Miss Parker of the kg ! . |

5 : self-betterment and hecome a drama-
h ]h-p;ﬂ'T]lu']ll oave i very s

tist without knowing it.”

{worthwhile and enjoyable talk on the
value of reading good literature
Good lilerature is read for amuse-
ment. KEnglish children are brought
up on “Alice in Wonderland”. Char-
les Dickens has many funny and ridic- | than the drama, painting, or a staiue.
ulous characlers in his hooks which |We gef culture loremost from a con-
{hem extremely H'Hp;'-‘];?‘kx_li"l" with our kind and & study of
speare is filled with fun.” Miss America
safd, and then explained that a F
doesn’t have to be good to be atube Lo the infinite.”
Musie comes to ug from o civiliza-
somewhat different from our own,

With musie, it is a different matter,
“Whatl you hear is dilfferent from whati
vou see. You have to listen to music. |
It is a quicker access to the emotions

as we have them

TOI music we |;---[ as if we were

reason literature j is .
T raction. Everything is iz of central spean or Teutonle,
gitten “You lose vour sense of and ears for music such as Beethoven

worlidl around yon', she said,

YWe need to edcipe our en

md and Schumann come from fhat stock.

mer uss

in a mechani

very lttle from the motion ple

ny people vead to find asoelotion

hlems, They also read good frome the radio. In both of
e to in t ility te un- ‘There 1t g0
it couldn't be wo

neo
eaking of musie and drama on
Tinieal side, much ig required of |
and writer at: the begin

¢ Lo Mr. Spamer. Ide
people of today must have a gift, a feeling, for both, |
iterature full of very real peo- {hrough hig own linite senses as an

ple. As you '111.]]\'{.[‘.{”] Andd, even the most talent-

elation of human nature hin |
a gocd hoolk. The Bible {1

th revelations and zond g composer

accordin

great bonks yvon he

ed needs instruction in ovder that he

many - | may veceive a new slant on mu |
teresting v\dm,;lu\ and illustrations in | (hat he may he led to rvecognize h].~|
her talk, One especially entertaining, |own hidden talents. “Nothing”
a little girl whe had read the | AMre Spamer, “can help you i
ie Dinsmore’ ded | and drama. They are the
that she wanted to be exactly like the |in our L

ine, One Sunday her father asked in g])gn,:](]n af the opportunities of-
play a selection on the plano|fered by St Louis, Mr. Spamer men-
for some guesis. The litte girl who|tioned the St. Louls Art Museum. "It
had just been reading about Elsies'|shows what men and women leaders
relizgious scruples, refused to play, [in art have done, We aren't all of &
She was taken to the closet and|mechanical age, wrapped up in the
spanked. Miss Parker told thi wy | sordid and material. We are looking
|=.!’-1Ei many more in a way that was very [toward the finer things. Some of the
|dl“ 1ging. |artists represented here are pio:!eer‘é‘

ered

hooks, and de

|a very interestin

lin answering the nume

| Ame

|Touis this winter were both di

Dr. Stumberg to Freshmen

Class Hears Talk on ‘“"Health”

Dr. Kurt B. Stumberg, colles
sielan and a member of the bho:
divectors of Lindenwood Colleg

on He

I Orientation
e Tuesday, October T,

D, Stumberg began by saving tha
since man or animal has exis

fore the Fres

earth there have been ailments of one
sort o another, He told how the peo-
ple for many vears helieved that
nesz wasg brought on by evil s
He said that the medical professi
has made a phenomenal growth in the
lagt 25 years, bul even noew only ons-
third of the population receives
kind of scientific medical attent
The conditions in India and Africa
still particularly untavorable to medl
cal advancement due to their sw
stitutious beliefs. In these count
less than one per cent receive
medical attention of any kind.

Dr, Stumberg clagsed the dise
under six heads as nutritious 1
due to absence of the right ||n:|]m.
cupational, bacterial, parasitic, u111n~
tic, and hereditary, He explained how
se in-several of these

dise
are contracted and how they are
vented,

He atlributed great impoertance
the prevention of disease, and
“If it were not for the provisions tha r
nature has provided us with, we would
all die very guickly.” He explai
the action of the white corpusel
warding off inlection, and comp
them to soldiers.

Dr. Stumberg wag very consi

s

the students 1raised conge:

diseas and canses which he
|ed.
in- American thought, and three or four
have really caughtl the sapirvit of the
time
pok bou Al
now bein sho A

e Orpheum saying that {8 a deli

ful modern comedy, and shows that

ginning L
heern negle

e Shubert this year.
Mcl that that thing
light" are not the same as thi
by day. Other thnigs ver
in St. Louis this winter are
phony Concerts, given at the
There will be three conductors il

yvear and a good season 18 DU

O

“The Scarlet BSister Mz 3
[thel Barrymore, and *“The
Pastures”, which ig coming

most interestingly by Mr. Epa
will be interesting to see what sort of
impression the latter play will make
upon the peorle of St Louls. becan:
of its Confederate rebel Backgro:

Read The Linden Bark,
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Founders Day Sigma Tau Delta

Threefold Celebration by College
and Fri

tce tie 1

followed by tea
program on Wednesday, Oct
the library rooms. The pled
Sheila Willis, Dorolly
Luther, Alfreda Brodbe

gina Shoema

and the 104Lh anniversar [ its ex-

istente. Dr. R Cal

n Dobzon, of the
{First  Presbyterian Chureh of S,
| Louls will address

i morning
tdenwood

the assembly ai

convocation, The Lin-
of Bt Louis will he

ze for the day's act

Phioebe

ana ror
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October Days in Missour:

the autumnal glories of our state
s have been knowh to sing

Even as
g0 the dictat
almost the last.
elow of understand-
ones: where verdant

s are replacing
en-was sereaming “youth,
soft violets 1 purples are speak
of under

Instead

i

e gentle browns and
qaifllment, the peace

wose, the will 0

ors even more beautiful than
NMother
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The
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Lowar
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of Linden t
Legiglatn
of St. Louis
teen directc

Mrs. 8
L school
young women wh
School we
cabins had
was complete

came

y boarders. The log
z known to us as Sibley
wing was added to Sibley Hall

in a log cabi
ippearad by 1857
d, f,.)_l er U-':’:‘_ 50".5.',}'1 ar'-(_’l

In 1870 the charter was amended providing that the directors for the man-

on the second |

Hnglizh

1 poem or song but|
y known as Missouri's |

alferno stookey: head

Phys tion e nent

esent o dapee revue, as
for the day.

the out-

thors and then held an
cussion, It is interesting to note tl
| In the evening at.eight o'cloclk, Mr. their selections ranged |
| Tomford Harris the youthful American peare’s clasaic \\|\|'i;‘ i
| Pianist will :

|door exercis

from Shak

2 po

t1

a recital of piano |Rupert Brooke, 12dn:

:0log rang

0 the mod- {lay, and other mo
fortunate | Alice Parke
¢ The
Louise Wardley,
York, (Wilhoit and Jane
» which |spectively acting
attracting mueh more than or-
dinary inlterest from music |:|\'1‘|':-&‘
everywhere. This young Americ
would se

Lin

Fiest for

He comes from recital
continent, N

icago and elsewhere, recit

on

[

Loting secretary-treasurer.

Dance Revue for

em to possess, through
nsiead of the usual
Founder’s Day, Miss
]

[ playing, that mosi rare quality—uui-

‘toire is said

rsal appeal. Hig

to he vast In its s i

embracing music of many lands, ages |depariment. has pro

and idioms. different: a dance revue

Following is a prozramme of the|ed.

selections  which Mr. Harris has| The ‘“curtain” rises at two-thirty

chogen for his recital; and the audlence is requested to ha
I on time. The pynmasium will be tha

l—Prelude Féd

“Fortify Us By Thy Grace

and variety, head of the Pl

JDi-Rumprel | 8Cene of the aectivities, and as the:
“plenty of room eon the main

t and Fugue in IY minor Baeh lvns: wan = ;
| (Transerilied vfony the o' hy Busoni) “ql' i are. ms ,l:' I,lh. the
1 | Each elass will give
I'l'\\-‘ Mazurkas Chaopin the program will
Noeturne, Op, 9, No. 1 Chopin | Fran Peder slated for t 3
H‘tl.\ .]‘“.-I“.-IJM . el Jigolos. These will be: “In a Mauve
Bullade I' mfnor " Chopin ¥ i e
11 Mood “Tiger Rosa” and “Black

Tdte Birton Silver™. Frances is a profeasio
M2, Ravel | dancer, but one who hag wisely
:'\I“.lhl'.\.ﬂlh' A, Tehevepuine
Sitip

Escuisse, Op. 0, No. 4
1

to complete her schoolng be

]

N |

her career.

Waide, who
Don Juan Fantasie. Woz Lizzi also give a s tof
T S o e an exten study of the

Read the

agemenl of the College be appointed by the
and Mrs. Sibley heing members of the Pr

Synod of Missouri. While
‘ shyterian Church had place
appolntment ol the directors under the care of the church, the same
were given to all of the students reg
ibleys were especially ( i
' the enrriculum and the

rdless of thelr chureh: aff

s that the teaching of the Word of G
shes to this eff 1

n carri
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v Hall and at the de:
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stand others

Lindenwood strives to aid each of us a useful
dividual is here to cooperate with the s 1 as a whole, Lin
working for each of us. In return we must all work ourselves to gain what:
ever we can that will help us to become the finest persons we may he.

trivie

may seel

greatest use unle

Holds Pledge Service

MY

1
af 1
imi
ing
fro;
tiol
BLal
mo|
gion
det

Tl
hag
not
the
fure
ton
hav

I1
tale
ol
ent]
exp
of I
far
ant
my
whi
and
late
War
tha
fair
gail
nelg
out.

A
I ha
that
digy
Whi
Linn
of r
a si

I
swWe
St01
A,
Eig
tute
din;
mal
Our
the
regi
nut
ofte
puhb
pid
E'O8
I_\' 1

I1

clas

ed,
i
con
mo?t
Fivi
lite
of
ano
con
adn
tior
wol
tim
ani
ela
I h
801
of |
Cla
Ero
cho
Wh
ma
wh
her
ter
hel
1
no'
pot
we

dre




parks,

dlen, ¢

m Shal
L poetry

incent B

aret S
Educat

as there i3
ain floor,”
“balcon
dance, but
be short.

ame pr
affiliat
of G

Wood ailso

W 8 i

ndenwood.
1l help us
; it s not.

and under-

Kach ip-
enwood i3
gain what:
- he.

LINDEN BARK, LITERARY SUPPLEMENT, Tuesday, October 14, 1930. 3

MY LITERARY AMBITIONS
PAST AND PRESENT

By Margaret Jean Wilhoit

The more I indnlge in g retrogpect
of my earthly existence, the more am I
impresged with the constantly chang-
ing attitudes and tastes which 1 affect
from year to year. [ take the evolu-
tion of my choice of vocations, for in-
stance: within the course of forty
months [ once decided to be a profes-
sional animal trainer, a government
detective, and a foreign missionary.

The history of my literary ambitions
has been no lesg varied, In fact, I
note a distant parallelism
the development of my taste in litera-
ture and my coeval professional ambi-
tiong. In other words, that which I
have liked, I have desired to imitate.

In early ym]l.h_ my taste ran to fairy
tales and myths, The very mention
of a castle or a member of royalty
enthralled me;, and the mythological
explanation of the trailing draperies
of Iris, goddess of the rainbow, seemed
far more logical than the Divine coven-
ant with Noah. Consequently, it was
my ambition to write tales and myths
whieh should rival the Arabian Nights
and my Child's Mythology, Somewhat
later my ambitions took a trend to-
ward play writing. I had fond hopes
that my own dramatic versions of
fairy tales and Bible stories might
gain precognition beyond the group of
neighbor children who acted them
olt.

After reading about Nathalie Crane,
I had a short-lived ambition to emulate
that child poet, and to become a pro-
digy. My mother still keeps the verses
Which were inspired by the observa-
tion of various domestic animals and
of relatives, but I must have had only
a sip from the Pierian spring.

In early adolescence my ambitions
swerved toward mystery and detective
stories, In admiration of the art of
A, Conan Doyle, J, 8. Flet her, and
Edgar Allen Poe, &4 group of us insti-
tuted a detective association, the car-
dinal aim of which was to gather and
male literary use of local mysteries.
Our goal was an anthology including
the monthly reports of members in
regard to oceurrences of a suspicious
nature. As girls of thirteen or =o
cften unearth family skeletons, the
publication might have enjoved a ra-

pid sale among a restricted group of |

fossips if our ambitions had been ful-
ly realized,

In high schoel my taste for literary
classies was cultivated and estahlish-
ed, and I began to read Shakespeare,
Lamb, Dickens, and the like, with
commendable voraeity, but with a
more yenerating than critical attitude.
Even now, though one of my foremost
literary ambitiong is the a.c:r_{uisitioil
of the ability to recognize the weak
ana strong points of a writer, I must
continue to guard against a wholesale
admiration of a great writer's prodne-
I_inns. merely because the outhor's
work has been pra‘sed by eritics of all
time, My former standard of literary
and criticism was, “the writer of a
classic can do no wrong." At that time
I hoped that my own thoughts might
gome day be found between the covers
of an edition of the Macmillan Pocket
Clagsics, say in the form of a play, or a
group of essays. I had no particular
choicefor T felt competent in each field
When I deplored an absence of subject
matter, 1 remwembered Jane Anstin
who performed the miracle of making
her commonplace surroundings of in-
terest to others, and tried to follow
her example.

However, my literary ambitions are
now at low ehbb, for [ fear that my
potentialities of authorship have heen
weighed and found wanting, I still
dream of the ecstasy, as well as the

hetween |

COUNTRY RAIN

By Alfreda Brodheck

Early this - morning the air wasg
thiclk—and gray. The sky leaned on
the tops of the trees, and they drooped
a little beneath its heaviness. Now
and then, the thunder wagon rolled
acrogs the bridge somewhere ahove
the clouds. Everything smelled fresh-
ly of spring, although June was nearly
gone.

An hour later the first big drops
fell in the deep gray dust of the road,
where they made tiny wells for the
thirgty brown elves who live there.
The dust splashed, and little whirl-
winds aroge when they fell. T[Faster
and faster came the wells until whole
thousands of fairies could bathe in a
gsingle rut; then all the water zoaked
together inte one big dampness.  Still
it rained harder. A choked gutter
would not run the water off, so a pond
began to grow in front of the drive-
way steps. So fast did the drops
spatter down on the surtace tkat the
brown water fairly jumped up and
down, and the few leaves floatirg in it
were battered into the mud at the
bottom.

Back on the lawn the short grass
atreteched up as straight asg it could,
drawing its skirts away from a be-
draggled little dandelion whose coronet
had lost ita gilt. The roses uncer the
lattice dropped most of their petals
and hung their shamed faces. All the
fragrance wasg washed from the sweet
peas, but they still elung tightly to
their wall. The red nasturtinms were
heaten down between the cobbles of
the wallt. Far out in the felds the
ripening wheat stood afraid lest there
he hail.

All afterncon it hasg rained and now,
ainee night is here, the roar of the
thunder is smothered by the greater
noise of splashing water as it brims
into the twin ecisterns heneath the
houge, Tomorrow the fishwormg will
leave crooked trails in the mud. The
wheat will head full, and there will be
|new roses. Thank God for a country
|1‘:.1in.

THE RAGMAN

By Margaret Omohundro

Dutside I could hear the scrape of
wagon wheels on cobble stones, the
clink of bottles, and a c¢hant whbich
told the mission of the huge Tialiar as
he drove down the alley, He was a
new ragman and his  song bub-
bled fortl, not like a cry for hottles
and old clothes, but like an Italian
song at a wine festival. The tune
made me gay and alive; my Imagina-
tion responded to the melody. But
the spell was broken and the minia-
ture fignres before my eyes vanished
as Mrs. Brent velled in a high pitched
voice, “How much will vou g
for a case of beer hottleg?”

imposgeibility, of having a novel re-
viewed in the Book Section of the
Chicago Tribune, which I read assidu-
ously, or of lighting a birthday candle
for a Broadway production from my
pen. The buoyant quality of early
youlh which imbued everything, es-
necially ambitious for the futurs, with
a rosy hue, has been almost supersed-
ed by a passive degire for impression
rather than expression. Though I
shall fall short of literary {fame, T con-
tinue in the hope that my personal
letters may express an individuality
guaranteed to offer some degree of
pleasure to the person addressed.

B0 rung the gamut of my literary
ambitions. If variety ig the spice of
lite, my literary potpourri is at least
well-seasoned.

SUNDAY SERVICE
By Norman Rinehart

Church had begun when Sarah Lake

entered. She was a tall bony person
with false teeth. In one hand she
held her prayer book: in the other,
her black umbrella, She sat in a back
pew and smoothed her darkly-fisured

|silk dress that was ornamented with

Sunday School butions,

“It’s awlul inconvenient, sitting so
far pack”, she thought. “Hum—an’ I
see the Reverend Malecolm has on a
new tie. Shameful that he shouli
wear such a bright one. If the Church
had the money he spends on clothes
well, they could near ahout buy the
rest of the stained windows,
leave one for the Church as a mem.
orial to myself,” she vowed, pushing
her flower-garden hat from her lfore-
wead. *Yes, an’ 1 think it would be
elegant to place an angel on a laven-

der and rose backgronnd, Underneath,
a fitting tribute, something original,
like 'Sacred (o the memory of our
dearly beloved s ter, Sarah Lalke.
One who had done her work {and
others') willingly.,! T think that would
be right touching, -Mrs. Tucker is the
only other woman to leave a memorial
in Van Duzer. Hers isn't very artistie,
however, since it’s merely a wa tering-
trough for horses and dogs, Shame
she couldn't have left something more
beautiful, but I suppose one of her
type couldn’t have had a real sense
of beanty. A watering-trough is not
particularly lady-like either, to my
notion.,

“Is that Mr. Barker up there on the
second row? It looks a mighty lot like
'm. How he can face the public in a
Chureh is more than T can see. Mrs,
Clark told me his wife may divorce
him for lack of support, She wasn't
sure, but according to all evidences it
seems that way. I wish our ‘phone
on g party line, all my news is
second-hand., [ wonder who's that by
him?” She pulled herself into an un
comfortable position to seem to be
praving and likewise to gerutinize Mr.
Barker and his companion at the same
time. “Hum— she thought—"Tt looks
as though it may be Miss Coon. Dis-
graceful if it is. Wich she'd turn
round so’s T can make sure. Won't
Mrs. Clark naturally swallow this
news? This iz without a doubt the
mogf brazen thing I've seen in a long
fime. 1 wigh that woman would turn
her head, but T'm positive it’s Miss
Coon. Mr, Barker's surely paying her
a lot of attention. I bet if he'd paid
hig wife hall that muveh, ghe wouldn’t
he divorecing him., What's that the
preacher’s seving? Love thy neighbor
as thyself! Hum—Well, Bill Barker's
surely doin’ that.

“Well, as T live ann’® breathe, Mr. and
Mra., Jenkins, Who'd ever think she
could drag her tightwad hushand to
chureh? T wirh I eould see how much
he's putting in the collection. They
say he has a pocket in his vest made
eapecially for nickels; then he won't
make the mistake of drawing out more

than five cents, Yes, and Brofher|

Henry was telling last night that old
man Jenking euts hiz chewing fer-
haceo into little pieces. Then when
Henry, or anyone else, asks him for a
chew, Mr. Jenkins rares back, sticks
hig hand in his pocket and pulls out
a tiny hunk, ‘My last piece, Henry.
0Of course, Henry isn't supposed to
take it hut he does, for he says the
old skinflint ought 1o give away
somethin’.”

Miss Sarah Lake dropped her guar-
fer into the plate with a generous air.
Then she flipped her handkerchief
several times ag if fanning the flies,
but really to draw altention to hersell.
“I hope Mrs, Terrvel saw me drop my
gquarter. She’s undoubtedly the cat-
tHiest woman I've ever known. She
needn’t think she can say anything

I =hali)

THE NIGHT AND THE SEA

By Isabel Orr

T felt tired of people, lights, and con-
|fugion after having walked along the
Al last
1 found thoughtful peace and quiet on

beardwallk for almost a mile.

the beach, broken only by the happy
rush of the waves as they swished
up on the sand, deathly still for per-
haps two seconds, then falling back
with the other breakers in teasing
zlee,

I sat down on the soft cool sand that
called for me to sleep. I felt so free

eeze cooled my face and plaved
through my hair. I watched the re-
flection of the moon in the waves, just
before they broke. They were like
sharp steel knives flaghing upward,
haclk toward the moon, while the feath-
ery spray drifted lightly in the thin
pearl mizgt over it all, They came down
with an instant crash followed by a
low rumble as the water turned.into
soapy looking foam. The waves came
up and the waves wenl down—an end-
less ses, .an endless movement—all
under the moon.

A WINDY NIGHT

By Frances Parks

A windy night.

Black clouds drifted slowly

Across the sky

Like mourners for the lost moon.

Three tiny lights

Shone out, flickeringly,

Torches in a mine

Of darkness.

Voices lost in the awirling air;

Then three high ares,

And only thin threads of smoke

Swaying with the wind

Were left to break the thickness
of the night.

about me, for T know plenty ahout
her., 1 wonder if she noticed Mr. Bar-
fer and that woman. I bet she gefs
to Mrs, Clark with an exaggeration so
hiz that Mrs. Clark won't believe me
when T tell her the gimple truth.

“Why, there’s the TFuller family!
Sueh nice people, and such lovely
children, I guppose if the Barker child-
ren were quiet and as sweet as
those, the parents would get along
better. 1T that woman doesn’t move
in a minute, I'm going stark crazy.
T'm positive it’s Miss Coon. Bill Bar-
ker would='t pay that muech attention
to anyvone else.

“What hymn is that?” She stretched
over the shoulder of her neighbor and
read the number, “Hum—hymn nums:
her 811, the good old, ‘Faithful and
True’. I hope Mr. Barker listens to
the words carefully. If T sing louder
| perhaps he’ll get the full mem]_ing.’l'
jere Miss Lake filled her lungs and
Fellowed like of Bull of Basnam.
drowning the choir and congregation.
with the same breath. Finally with a
long drawn-out amen, the hymn rest-
e\d‘-:m{l the Reverend Maleolm said
the benediction.

“Lovely
Lake?”

“yag, ves, I enjoyed every minute
of it."” . Mr, Barker was coming down
the aisle; Miss Lake craned her neck,
“Now is the chance to see the
woran,” ghe thought, “an’ it it's that
Clpon person, why, a good snubbing'd
do her good., Here they are an’ he's
grinnin’ sweetly to that woman who—
is—his own dear wife. Hum they
must've made up. Heavens! Let me
2o tell Mrs. Clark.”

sermon, wasn't it, Miss

Read The Linden Bark,
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FANTASY MODERNESQUE

By Marjorie Taylor

It was quiet in the garden. The
moon had not vet risen and only the
stars, oblivious to the world, glittered
proud and golden in the purple night.
Gammon, the little wood-god peered
from out his shelter of lilac leaves
and sniffed the air, “Ah ha!” he cried,
looking more like a giddy little devil
than a wood-god. “Ah ha! Someono
has been burning leaves again. If it
happensg just once more I shall give
them a piece of my mind.” By “them”
he meant the people of the gabled
house on the terrace.

But the people of the gabled house
on the terrace, being insensible brutes,
did not become congeious of the
threat and kept on burning leaves,
One night Gammon, the little wood-
god, awakened by the smoke and
stench of burning leaves hard l))'_
arose and pronounced a mighty curse
upon the people of the gabled house
on the terrace. He was very angry.
He pounded the turf with hiz paws so
that the grass did not grow there for
months; he waved his arms in huge
circles and shouted until he was quite
hoarse. Then, like all men, after he
had become too exhausted to do any-
thing else, he sat down to think over
the situation.

Having meditated at length he
thought of a most venomous maledic-
tion to pronounce upon these wretch-
eg, “May their children—" he said,
rising to his full hight of two feet,
“may their children be like all other
children; may they live (:Un:.t'm‘tahlp..
unromantiec, stolid, happy Iives; may
they be cursed with the faculty of an-
ticipating the future and dreaming of
the past; and may they die with the
hope of attainng something heyond
ochlivion in eternity.” After this bit of
philanthropy he felt relieved.

Upon thinking it over he decidec
that it was a masterpiece. Quite a
masterpece in foet, “That last toueh™,
he mused “was great”. Presently he
secmed to fall asleep. . ...

“Betty!....Look!" Jimmie's rump-
led hea? appeared from beneath the
lilac bush,

“Whatl ig it?” said Betty, advancing
cautiously. A moment later she
shrieked: “Mother! Come here quick
and see what Jimmie's found!™

The lady of the gabled house on the
terrace stopped raking leaves and
looked fondly upon her small daugh-
ter,

“What is it, Pet?"”

“I don’t know, Mother,” said Betty
breathlessly. “It looks like a statue
.. .a statue of a little man. . .a little
old man, , . .no. . why...... LAt looks
like a goat!”

“There now!" the lady of the gablaed
house chided gently. “Are you sure
vou aren't seeing things? Where is
it2”

She geemed a trifle skeptical. Once
the children had caught a wild bear
in the pantry.

Over by the lilac bush Jimmie was
pulling at something. It did resemble
a small statue. ., ...

“John, where do you suppose il
came from?” The lady of the gabled
house on the terrace threaded her
needle and waited hopefully. At the
end of a minute her patience was re-
warded with a grunt from behind the
sport page.

“T don't know, dear.”

“Of course, you don't know. . . .but
can't you even hazard a guess?” Her
ione was edged with a slight impa-
tience.

“Uh, . ." remarked the voice behind
the sport page. ., .“uh”,

The sport page rattled ominously,
“Uh” came the man's voice again.

“I suppose.......Oh, I don't know......

Shadows on a Screen

AT ———————

B e S ST B ]

MORNING

Faded roses, drooping in their bowl,

A frothy gown, crumpled, wilted.

Jewels and trinkets deck the dress
er-top;

Wide-flung golden shoes and scat-
tered lingerie adorn the floor.

The wan mid-morning sun, tired
and pale,

Shines through the open window

Upon the flushed, smiling face of

a girl asleep.
E. FRANCES

Black shining curls

Blossoming over an ivory face,
Studded with green eyes, red lips,
she stands wrapped in a

Coolie coat of scarlet and black
Like an exotic, oriental hud

In a Tacquered vase.

RENDEZVOUS

A shallow, brown pool,

Leat-lined,

Shadowed by dusky elms.

A mass-and-stone mosaic

Forms a stoic couch

On its margin. . .

Two pairg of feet have worn

A scuffed and stumbling path

Over roots and through tall grasses

By .Dofolh_v Rendlen

SUMMER NOONTIDE

A silver-dusted wild olive tree

Leans over the roadside spring.

The water slips and gurgles

Over smooth, moss-greened stones.

At the puddle in the rut

An iridescent-throated blackhbird
drinks.

TO M. L.
A gilver bowl full of jonguils
Nodding. farcissus-like,
To themseves (1 o mirror on a
Blug runner.
She of the amber hair
Admiring herself
In her blue framed looking glass.
Vain looking glass!
To hope to rival that which
Thou reflectest.

EVENING GOWN

Across the blue satin of the lake’s
frock

IMloats golden gauze—a dream of
moon perfume.

The shore-blackness reaches out
long fingers
To cluteh at the

water.
Star brilliants quiver on the gwell
Which ends in ereamy ruffles on the
Giolden throat of the beach.
The moon, an ivory cabochon,
Buckles the draped ripples to the

surface of the

To the edge.

Sandbar.

mayhbe Towser pulled it in from some-
where.”

“Ridiculous! Why it's far too heavy
for a small dog to drag about.”

A great yawn issued from behind
the sport page. It grew languidly into
an utterance, “Maybe somebody stole
it from the bhotanical gardens and
threw it over the hedge into our yard
to get rid of the thing.”

“No-no, that couldn't be. . .” The
needle flitted back and forth. “The
gardens are clear over on the south
side of town,”

The sport page was being thumped
viciously, “Well, how do you account
for it?"

“I don't. A perplexed frown
come over the face of the lady. Then
|a short sigh, The needle had buried
itself in a maze of threads. “Have you
seen it?"

“Yeah, funny looking thing."
sport page straightened
ready for a plunge.

“I think it's charming,” the lady con-
tinued. “It's supposed to be Pan or
someone, isn't it? I think I shall set
it up in the garden and. .”

The sport page decended
crash. “Say! Am 1 to be allowed to
read this paper or not?”

A few moments later the lady of the

The
like a diver

gabled house ventured another re-
mark,

“John, dear, they’re such unusual
children, . , , . .”

It was very quiet in the garden—
quiet except for the soft plash of fall-
ing water. Gammon, the little wood-
god, gazed reproachfully around him
from atop his little iron pedestal A
faint odor of burning leaves hung in
the air. He was very ill. He was very
unhappy, Indeed, he was paying dear-
ly for his indiscretion of a fortnight
ago. But any little wood-god who
makes so hold as to censure creatures
who live in gabled houses on terraces
—who pronounces grave maledictions
against them for burning leaves—he
deserves no better fate than to dwell
among them forever and ever, and to
breathe forever the acrid taint of

|the twelfth.
with a |Lhink youre dad didn’t know what he

| MR. EMERY AT THE PIKE

By Alice Virginia Shoemaker

The jocular Mr. Samuel Emery, in
company with his oldest son Kenneth.
sauntered along the ecrowded board
wallk of the Pike where the lottery
booths and hot dog stands faced the
ocean., Stepping in front of a large
gambling booth canopied by dull color-
ed Navajo blankets, Mr. Emery brave-
ly declared to his son that he intend-
ed to win the yellow doll table lamp
for the new desk that Ella had just
bhouht from the second-hand dealer.
Determinedly wedging his way
through the small huddle of people to
the counter, he placed a bright fifty
cent piece fresh from the bank on
number twelve.

“The twelfth”, he said, “was the day
[ proposed to Ella; the day I sold the
sheep for fourteen cents a head more
than the usual price; the day I planted
that big alfalfa erop 1 had five years
jago; and come to think of it, to-day’s
There now, see? Did you

was talking about?”

“What did you say, Ken? Well, I
guess I won't mind carrying it around
with me TIf I had waited until after
we had been through all those fun
houses and merry-go-rounds and
dodge-emg you wrote me about, I
might not have won it for El—and she
wanted one. Bay, son, what ig that
‘Crazy House' there?"”

“It's crazy, all right, Dad, but it's
the best fun hounse this side of the
Rockies. Two tickets, please. Well,
Lere we are. Walch your step—here,
you'd hetter let me carry the doll
lamp.”

"I shall carry il, son, Do we have
to walk through that large rotating
barrel in front of us? I suppose 1 can.”

With the doll lamp in his arms Mr.
FPmery warily placed his right foot on
the part of the barrel then in a paral-
lel position with the floor. Quickly
lifting his other foot, he placed it in

smolke.

front of the right one. He slid along

until he reached the middle when one
foot, not moved quickly enough, tried
to describe the circle with the circum-
ference of the barrel. Although he
drew it back almost immediately, his
calm balance was lost. His legs were
crossed—they cavorted and slid,
threatening to upset him.

But in flash Ken was saying at his
father's elbow, “That’s all right, Dad.
Now, take a step! There, you're off.
We go up the stairs ahead. No, there
are no more bharrels.”

Around the sides of the room at the
top ol the stairs were boxes, fixed like
the hen's nests in the chicken houses,
in which were said to be the “Wond-
ers of the World.” Over one of the
small square boxes wag a small pla-
card. "The Bones of the Dead”.

“Well, Ken”, laughed Mr. BEmery,
“what’'s this! Bones of the Dead! 1
don’t see anything but a lot of chicken
bones; what's that got to do with
dead people? Oh, [ see! That caught
me, but nothing else will.”

“Perhaps not,” said Ken. “Any-
way, we will go to the ‘Room of Mire
rors’ now.” He led his father towards
the door opening into it. “Now, Dad,
look at yourself.”

Mr, Emery walked about the room
giving all the mirrors cnly momentary
glimpses of him, Finally, he stopped
before the one which reflected an un-
usually tall Mr. Emery, His conser-
vative hlue tie looked like the back of
an open hook.

He moved on. He discovered that
he wags capable of sudden changes of
stature and proportions. Now he was
short and fat. The lamp in his arms
was more suitable for his grand-
danghter's playhouse table than for
his wife's deslk., Bul now his armg
were long and his legs were short. I
didn't know,” he said, “that anyone,
could look like that.”

“Well, Dad,” Ken said, “it’'s getting
late, Shall we go on? The next thing
ig a dark hallway Lo the exit.”

Leaving the brilliantly lighted
mirror room, they entered the hall-
where they were plunged into
darkness. They could not even see
a dim outline of each other. All they
could do was to step forward cautious-
ly. Feeling the sides of the wall, they
managed to find the corners. Then,
just as they had thought that the dark-
ness would never end, at the next cor-
ner the exit appeared.

way

“It's quite a place, I want to go
through the rest of it sometime, Shall
we stop at this hot dog stand?”

Bating juicy hamburgers covered
with mustard and curly pieces of fried
onions, they stepped down from the
bhoard walk on to he sand and walked
up and down the beach looking at the
crowds. Shifting the yellow doll lamp
to his other arm, Mr. Emery remarked
to his son, “If that blonde sitting there
in that heach chair didn't have on so
much paint she'd be almost as prefty
ag your Glory.”

BLACK ARROW

By Anna Jane Harrison

Beyond the paddock gate, Black Ar
row, son of fast-footed racers stood.
His cold black muzzle softly nudged
the unyielding lock and a slight quiver-
ing of the nostrils and hips betrayed
a low whinnying. The large gentle
eyes gazed attentively through the
bars to see some approaching object
and the ears strained forward to cateh
the slighest sound. The well-shaped
head, characteristic of his breed,
developed into a long graceful mneck
and hody covered by a glislelli|1g black
coat. A hoof, also black, raised to
paw, stopped for an instant and then
continued its eirele in the air.

e

Read The Linden Bark.
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Lindenwood Girl Sees
Cardinals 2nd. Victory

By L. W.

The park was filled well
geme-time:. Beeause of a ©
the crowd wad not o
ifal as it has been. Here and
Rowever, oue gaw a woman wea
Ted hat, ora ved dress. The men ¢
hrated with red ties,

The field was dragged. the bas
sweplt off, and the lineaip announ

rprogram in the
E%;":}lmnhrﬂ 20,

[ Four Rules of Life [ What! Sephomore Dayl
f Dr, Case Gradates Wood, Brass, ‘ A mysterious air hung over the
I Diamonds and Gold. pus all lasi week, For
i — 1 i :11'1_1' -!-',l_ ,H“', 1 a
’ = = | R of Bible Depart- | to dawn. after day
\thl WI” \ ou P]J} ! | deliverad the address at the (so more -meetings and the
- s | vservice of Lindenwood, Sunday |seemed to he unusually busy.
A. A. President and Sport | October 5, in the college audi- [ Phyrsday morning dawned

| tovium. sSpeaking on the
Philosophy, D, Casge said that every
one has some philogophiy of life. Some-
times weo are unconscious of it bhut if
we would slop and analyze our
theughts we find (hal they formulate
some kkind of philogophy.

Heads Represent

The Athlefic Adsociation put on a
auditorium  Friday,
Madeline Johngon, the

wesident, presented the -']mn-'4m‘.ia‘

Amid a burst of cheers the sg Stookey and Miss. Reichert, whao ;

trotted on the Held.. Then t ave short talks. The ]“,:H‘H of sports | Thilosophy has been grouped into

Spangled Banner was played. and t were then presented, g seven characteristics, by an authority

fourth game of the 1930 World S AT{GRIE: WD Was cliesen: head | o the m:b_i‘-lm', These seven may be

got under way. 'he fivst b : : _\:_‘-111-:-'. Ciove basketball: cut down .Fu '.uil]':lllhu- -.\-u.n.l.-;; n'uls_»l. the

was d called strike on Bishe iy Comstook. Daseh [oie| brazen rule, the diamond rule and the
: : i Golden rule. The wooden rale is

Athlétes’ second baseman

After Bishep reached first
tomley's error, there Wwas a lit
25 the nmpires cleared the field of
venderd who were catering to the trads
i the mepm.ny hoxes,

first inning, for it was a relief to the
St Londs ¢rowd (o see the White !ﬂle-{
phants retired with only one
Douthit was greeted with yells of ™
a hit’. He tried hard enough,
freely distributed balls to the a
¥ia the foul route, but age
Tess,

111,

There were some cries of “Ta
out” d9 Haines walked Bishop
third but Streep had confldence in
sieg, and the old boy proved h
by settling down and playing b

Ray Blades gob o blg hand

able to, carried the equipment of their
Cheers closad [lln fivst half of the |sport.

:!\. and urged everyvone o try to get
| the necessary points.
and |have been effective, for,

=
Keile explained the different positions,

and their
team work was slressed, and the posi-

Tralles,
» RN
DS

swim-

Lueille
tenni
Davis,

ehan, posture;
Ruth Clement,
hockey; Tlelen
ipg: and Elizabeth Clark, track.
J_lL‘l girl gave a short talk on the
i she wag sponsering, aud told of
possibilities Those were were

found among the primitive types of
man. If we look in the Bible in the
we find a good example of
tivig yale.  Waaw gold his own hirth-
right for a mere nothing. All was for
sell and nothing [or others.

In the “brazen mle" we finid a high-
er level than in the wooden rule, Al
and as mueh for others ag
In the Bible again we find
where this rule is il

first bool,

ig for gelf,
1.11_|!:'1:'w'1i!1t".
many insgtances
lustrated.

The “diamond wle” is on still a
higher plane than the other two, but
there is still self-inlerest found in it.

It iz nof until we get to the Golden
iRule that the element of seli-interest
disappears entively. This fourih rule
is the whole philogophy of Jesus. Per-
haps we can hest find the true mean-
ing of this rle in the Bible, That
familiar passage, "Do unto others as
yvou would have others do unto you”,
requiremnts.  The need of . e Rkeynote to the philosophy of

8
Jesus, There i8 nothing for sell but

Madeline Johnson (hen told of the
requirements necessary to o get into A,

The tallk must
judging by
girls who have been

e number of
ning ont for the variouns activities,
g preanization will double itz mem-
ip in a very short time,

O

Hockey Line-Up

Hockey meeting
r

October 7

Freshman
afternoon,

At the

Tuesday Rose

robbed Cochrane of g hit by making 'vLiti-m;q of the team in action was illus-| verything for others. If we ate to

beautiful mnning calch of that
socl to right fleld.

When Gilbert tied the scor
third inning everybody ye

yelll The excitement was so g
very little: was bought f
y pop-eorn, chewing
boys.

in the fourth inning, whe
batted two more runs, pap
ally distribuled in the stan
o the field, One man in
deck had a straw hat with a string ¢
to it.  The hat was continually
thrown into the air and jerk

I feeling for Reardon,
behind the plate, was e
boes when hie called a ba
Dykes had taken what
spectators lke a ; : 3
swing at that same ball, I

— |
Connie Mack sat on the very
tha bench in the di
pitcher for the day, sat on his
Az one wige-cracking fan put
“sat by poppa."

1g-0ut, €

The saventh started with
very quiat.  The Dball-ga
lered fo-be “in {he bhag'
irds came to bal in 11
crowd rose as one 1o

the growd

tional streteh, Don
robbed of a hit, this t
wonderful back ward catch of his

ehort right.

After the game there w
men and boys out on
mound measuring the n
and Grove had made in pitehing,

The crowd seemed loathe to leave tha
scene of its team’s second victory, but
uatil only
fire-men; and ushers

little by little it thined out,
the police-men,
were left.

Sophomovres.

trated-Dy dlagrame: {ry to live as He did we should try fo
The other squads have not seen ac-|keep thig rnle in mind and let it guide
ion this week because of ck meet- | ys everywhere,

s, the V. P, parade or I‘J“" e L, S

realter, Hockey practice “'How to Use L:]:u:u\'

ag follows;

felence,

Hnstructor in Librayy gave

All practiceg on Toesday and ’

are Compulsory, and must e At egoeg oy Thesday, September 30, and

on Thurvsday,

tended unlesz excused by the team Oclober,
caplain. Miss Russell gave the value of a
Tuesday night, October 7, seventeel | ynpgpy,  Among these were the advan-

¢ pagsed fhe posture put 0 ligea of good society in books and the
em by Shing, known to her profs. as|gpening which good books make to all
iz McKeshan, She urged the
1 probation for a (
lookout on them and

104

NOW | ayenyes of knowledge.

These girlg
weelk, &

taste for n'nnd 1i1--1'11:-|'u .'mll
maintain perfect posture
l.nnlw' to find

what bhooks to

g - ill] y of
when ;mnl

, how,
Chatter

Miss Russell explained
reserve, anil
She told

started

ckey practice
About sixt ¥ eirls
'-1u-u and Lthe Soph. 841
e largest, Unless more
for the Juniors and the
as though
e teams.
During practice
g instructions on
1ig the methed of
¢ while running, the s
beth by hand, and by
and the danger ¢
stick above the

i reference, eiren-

- hpolis, anid periodicals.

the sii
uui:ln and also

the contents

Seniors. it jalouge and reader's
| gaYe & hrief summary of
¢ the most commonly nsed boolks on
ihe peference shelves. She nol only
seribed in delail the pavts of {he hi-
prary, but she algo told how and when
v may be used to the best advan-

these classes

Keile

gave

Roge

the ball,

though some of

e Wis ca

ireled twice to

fatigue and "“shortwindes

‘tion of Wyeoif, head of hiking,
you fifty points toward your
membership, and let

The tennis season is about over, now | € "‘f‘”\‘ll A A
Ruth Cle-
ment, head of the sport reports tha
the courts were used daily, apd that| Monday, Tuesday,
good form was often seen, No pun in-|ternoons from 4:456

L

that the raing have set in.

to 5:30.

‘: leciures to thae Kreshman Orientation |

subject of |

£.30 to 5r3ab ATl
1300 to H:30
» 430 to B Miss Abi Russell, head librarian and |

Jhmen to cultivate early in their|
lwho went in the big bus was

wlents how to nse the card cat- |searched for it and found it

Tha W
o '[ " : » far each hike has been attende
\ b ] ML ¥ v 1
1 he a or T ! ipwards of twenty-five intent vaga
every one was re 7 ; 2 |
every one a3 Kight hikes taken under the

'521

arly the ‘Iu-\\' Lily,

every other day but-an awful
wag evident, Room-mates
bean the besl of friends from inta
passed one anolher without a w
The reason? Silence day.

who Hh

Silence day means just one t
The great gophomore
right arvound the corner. Th
W not far wrong., At 9:420
freshman
thelir
They were there without the s
rnment.
s that will not be

day must

were commanded

seals in Roemer am

Things happened

soon fo

Len.

riday morning vesembed t
i

of spring. Never since last
there bheen such profucion of
all about., Yes! The green
were here againi Bul even before
appearance of the Zreen caps queer
Lhings had begun to happen.

The firsl disturbing evidence
the unusual activity at & a. m. Ev
one geemed to be in a great rush to
some place quickly. Then
everything was explainable, Th

sudd

| had come.

All day long the freshman we
like galley slaves and ail day long
sophomores gave commands,
ment ran high, The toilers wao
far into the afternoon,

Then on top of all thig the freshm
had the shock of being once more call-
ed to couneil on the quad, This really
was a shock, Instead of volumes of
new orders the [reshmen were grested
by smiling happy sophomors who wera
ready to forget it all.

The freshmen were then asked to be

seial guests of the sophemore cl
at an informal dinner-dance
night. Long live sophomore
has many points in its favor

TOld l‘i\' MISS' Rl'lS';tIl |'| purse none against il.

Trip To Shaw's Garden

The field trip. to Shaw's
conducted by Dr. Ennis and M
on Saturday, September 27, was duite
a success, judging by the number of
girls who went along. Thers v
about fifleen girls who were
guired lo take the trip as
the total number of

class work;

torty-five.

were many interesti

;'_;11‘!’..'!1..-\.

There
to be seen al the

nating perhay s was the
so called hecause un
| vears ago it grew nowhere

the African sSwamps,

diffieulty. The specimen af
garvden is the first to be raised
conuntry,

The orchids arve an atiraction
most averyone, and (he result
there is a palh worn through tha
[to the place where they grow.
prehids are very carefully
now and are not easily

awre hegause recently some

ACCess

Consequentiy,

stolen
ns are taken to prevent
nee of this robbery.
A number of the girls were
ested in the replica of a deser
many varieties o
The atmeasphere in this
as much like that of a rec
to sec:

contains
|'plants,

iz kenpt
degert as possible in order
natural conditions favorable to the

Don't forget that the pool i4 open on | growth.
and Thursday af-

Read the Linden Bark




Her many friends miss her and sym-

'uesday, October 14, 1930.

]
Coincidences in High Finance | % N
| Braufman’s
: o are celebrating their
g Green, i
v class, are [ : ‘ i ;or
To. Furthe ! Eiigg | % dy
he form of aw inte with |
Sy s two givls, furnished the informa- One of the many excep-
Ition that net only were tl from the {'. ]
20 : 3 ional val
& I ]] i town but they w t cousing | Yaiues
,'\‘]1\-1_.\_;11” | Virinia ket l. Likewise, both of r fathers | GRENABENE
S Y .l_{r‘izz khaus, are bankers which proves that the|
R SR e T Burton, He 1L1‘ [juniors and seniors recognize ,g:uml‘
S 7 E - Fran Parks, treasurers when they see them. Nor H@SE
ociely Lven el Burke, Pearl Harvit, lare they only well versed in mmam’!
> Jennie Taylor and|atfairs for Frances is the president of | Our ﬂﬁﬁﬂfﬂl' $}55 number
Fhere the | pi Alnhn Delta, the honorary Latin | r -
:‘J_mm” ‘l' o fraternity, and is a member of ]ir-’i'u Pi Pl Our $ .35
l\lz\ftll- lp'i ) ’L’\'\" ; o : Jeyveral new officers have been ap-|Theta, while Virginia is vice pre AIHHYE}‘SE!’}'
¥ 2 .‘11. BRLO i i T 1. Toris Torce is the alumnae |both of the Teague of the 1l‘I§-.I1& fJT Pr.
5,.‘1{'}11‘._ : EReos I_h” M“.n i B Lena Lewis, clippings and | Waomen \r\fm‘u. and the Triangle Club. —=sr=s
Sylvia parents from| Jane : it more es a couple of dyved- i ?
¢ 2 FATE" AT e P i e ; 3 = e y g
.I.Luumf.n} \\L}x... here aso. Catherine and |in-the-wooel villaing would be needed to
Amne Disque’s father and mother came complete this perfectly planned story L] 5
from St Joseph for the week-end. i oF B IABTCEE ’
1 # ¥ e e 1 aon o Y b o \ =L b= B
e e l“l'“‘]‘ e down at the ovens. —_— | Main and Washington
> weelk-end and ook Dorothy and | : o . 1 s : !
Lucille Christ in for the weelk-end. MISS A_TICIE‘YSOI'I I\'QV" = 1]

Many girls went in to the ecity for
the weel-end. Lucille Tralles, Befsy
Davis, and Anne Armstrong went o
their home in Kirkwood, Hazel Sav-
age and Miriam heralft spent the
week end in the city. Margery Lewis,
Sarah Stuck, ®Elizabeth Thomas and
Blizabeth Clark were also in the city
for the week-end.

Joan Lytle who went to school at]
ting fcl

Lindenwood in 1928-1929 was visi
friends on the campus this week-end.
Virginia Baker had as her guests ‘%Ll“—
day Mr. and Mrs. ( IHarland,

Three girls ave going in for the|visited last summer

Veiled Prophet Ball Wednesday night.
They are Tlizabeth Thomas, Dolly
Kircher, and Lucille Anderson.
Quite a crowd of girls are planning
ol going in for the Veiled Prophet

night.

Phoebe Sparks
and Frances Parks of Clinton, Mis
sourd, lefl Wednesday at noon to sp Ll
the rest of the week at their homes

The Athletic A Hation entertained
the Freshmen with o Treasure Hunt
Iriday, October
colored slips of
the post office
afid: dat four olcle
the gvinn
ing {o theh
2 head  of d group, Veln
Olsen of the purple. Agnes Grover of
the pink, Iroy
green, Rose
Clement of
Burke of the blue,

all met in

There were
around the from the we
3 fleld. ILc
found the
which was one hundred pennies.

That night the Athletic Associati
entertained the students and faculty
Madeline John-
resident of the Association, 1
sided as hos
enjoyed hy all the girvls
apirit prevailed fm ont the even-
ing. The | ¢ W furnished by
Frances MoPherson and Eleanor |

Me-

aAsnre

with a sport da

ra Ty

S0,

=

; the informal

Berkley, B

Sympathy Extended
it fs with muel - thit the cob
lege hears of the g of the father
of Katherine Bennett of Amarille,
Texas, Woerd arvived that Mr. Ben-!
nett was very ill and Katherine was to
leave immediately by plane for home.

pathize with her in her sorrow.

nt Fos TR a !UI')‘IiSf-.‘]IIl':, in St Loulg was ag
Paarde Thursday night. Due to the,

rainy weather the parade was changed |,

from Tuesday night Thursday | :
sday  night to  Thursday | |111“ axolic decorations, and the heauti-|

Faris, Nl’rzm;un‘i.

At noon different |
per were put in all |
the Freshmen |

hy Cemstock: of the|
£ Ruth !
Ethel !

clues scattered

ter |

i3, Many games were |1

P1 Alpﬁa Delta Meets Home Economics Teacher

Pi Alpha Delta, spmmm'ed b ; - )
Hankins, head of the cla: al de-| Another new teacher at !.111I|i)11‘\‘.'[)1'!{‘1
partment, had its first meeting for this year is _L\'[' 1, 0f H’}E
i in the College Club Room on |home economics department, who is
Thursday, October 9. It wag an cpen |irom Buda, Illinois. She !_'o.::ui\l'ed ]Em'
meeting and all girls in the depart- | Bachelor's degree at the University
ment were invited, with others whe | of Illinois, and her Master's at Mis-
were interested in the study of thesouri University. She was likewise
graduated from a girls' school, “so I
am much in sympathy with themy,”
she said.

o
1

T » gave the club a talk on
Jreece  espec mH\ the cities of Delphi,
'i\I_\ cenae and Olympia, which she| M

Anderzon explained that ‘rhﬂ.
have heen canning and malnm.,|
jelly, chili sauce, and conserves these
four weeks of school, which ac-
counts tor the delicious odors floating
about near the department. They are

L. C. Belles At V. P. Ball

l
Mexico Had Charms

For Miss Stumberg

“I went to spend two weeks and I

|stayed five”, Miss Francis Stumberg

of the English department told the
Linden Bark interviewer. She was re-
ferring to her visit to Mexico. She
left Misouri late in July and stayed in
Mexico until the first of September.
Miss Stumberg’s interest was cen-
Llered in Mexico City where she visited
al aunt and an uncle r. and Mrs,
W. A. Ferguson. Mexico City proved
very (liilm‘vnt from the cities of the
United States, Miss Stumberg found
the antiguity of the city fascinating.

Wednesday night, October R, the

now planning to start on “breakfast
ain the

Pwork”, to be followed some time later
of the Veiled Prophei’s Ball|j. 1ieal planning.
:cene was a gy one; what V:ilh'

It was noted that Miss Anderson |
i - |seemed very enthusiastic about the|
tul é’“““ UL the \\'U'[_]ﬁll’.'ll: l]w Ll_m”j:l_l irls in her {][‘]) ariment, hul. no more |
N .' J L e e by her I!llJl)lll.'cll'll_\’ with themn, 3\11.\3'.&4
]““ "’“'9"’“1‘ ‘11.1“ll ‘wtluiﬁiiilr‘vfj Ay nderson is scheduled to stay at Lin-
1ith end of the HOINE, QITeCLLY QD= s S i i
l P]i'.e‘- door h}:.' which the n.l_uerfn|':="”'N"‘r"‘Il SR R
maids entered.

St ‘lnm From Mwuo
Enrolled at L. C,

maids of honor, and the gueen;
entical dresses in L_"“l-'i<-111":
Miss Blackmer was in 1,
Smith in a soft yellow Diss
wrd in orchid, and Miss Rathburn
The gueen, Misg Jane l al-
ach gown vy

i
|
|
! Girls have come from all over the
| [l Statez to ‘attend College at
i, “Lasty la hegan
and hav aito o [ sentatives. vear

Lini

was in while,

tin witle tulle ins

train of ,l swwieled fransparent from in
some ei long, midat,
the coronation of WAS
Strawhr i told |

alaner
1 why

ne to|

intervi when
[Andenwood. She
sehoopl, inord
d Pl

ears.

y tooattend

and ‘.ln'h- )

emer were hoth pre fromy the northern
The cusior
e similar to tl
States. To notice the
ence it is necesgary to v
Mexicn., The greatest
the northern part is the

18 who attend
who wa 1

en tafetta, Louise Andey :
a stunning black chiffon,
one shoulder straps,

who also wore a

wWebh  a pink s d?‘tl istinetion of the classes.
alsp wore black | JMinua attended the "11l1na'

were all ankle | gplt inn Chihuahua which
iled on the fiDOT home. This ig an American s
igouthern Mexico the schools
nat they have thenr lonsg vaeal

in the winter months,

Lindenwood is not very different
|than the schools Minna attended in
Psi Omega the Dramatic|ynep gwn country and she has not found |
Fraternity will entertain with a tea in i gifficult to become adjusted
the College Club Room at five O'clock
on Wednesday atternoon, October 15.| Read The Linden Bark,

Although the streeis were dirty and
there was evident poverty, the city

[was modern economically.

Two interesting - side-trips Mi
Stumberg made were to the towr
Pueblo and Cuernavaca. She elimb
the ancient pyramid Teotihuac:
which is 300 feet high. Near Mexic
City she wvisited the monastery
Desierto des Leones, built in the
nteenth century.
re leaving bexico Miss Stu
berg had the good fortune to
President Rubio of Mexico, and
saw the home of the United Hiat.-
Ambaszsador Dy 1L Morrow,

I recountiz acation
iences M g Was
vntim%i;wﬂc a!usui old Mexico.

Strand Theatre

TUES., WED.—0Oct. 14, 1
A Riot of Fun
“THE TWO BLACK CROWS"Y
MORAN gnd NMAOK=

“/?m hﬁdi S Wa_r

t)l

Hamnilf w-——.'»m" F

THURS. FRI. NIGHTS
Saturday Mat e—0Oct, ".6, 1?¢ 18
T HE YT
8

OOLBERT
MARCH

SATURDAY NIGHT, October 18
Two Shows—7:00 and 9:00 p. m.

Women Everywhere

BIG SONG HITS
J. HAROLD MURRAY-FIFI DORSAY
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