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PRICE 5 CENTS

Dr. Scuthwick’s Portrayal |
Of Richelieu |

"Masierpiece by a Master”

One of the most inte
ing and ented men to Kk at the|
SBunday night Dy, Henry
L. Seuthwick, President of the Emer-
son College of Oratory at Boston, wio
appeared before the faculty and stu-
dent body, in Roemer anditorinm, De-
cembear 7.

This was D, Southwick's tenth
vigil to the school, and rom the hearty
:eption given him by his audience,
it was evident that his fame had pre-
ceded hisg appearance. This {ime the
well-known play Richelieu, depicting
certain incidents, and human touches
in the life of that historically-greal
person, was read, Dv. Southwick be-|
Heves that this play, which iz mnot|
quite one hundred years old, is des-|
tined to last as long as dramea exisis |
He helieves that people’ ‘will always |
he interested in this true portrayal of |
Richelieu, the statesman, who loved
Fratnce above any man or woman, and
who recreated her and made her more
powerful the world over.

The setting wasg about 1642, at the
fime that young Oliver Cromwell was
beginning to be noliced. He iz depict-
gd as the lion; while Richelieu, the
man who dying said, “I have no
encmies, except (hose of
both the lion and the tox. He iz soft-
ened in this dramatic work and made
to appear the thinker, a most human
man expressive of great dramatic
ability.

Dr. Southwick read selected scenes
from the play, giving hiz own inter-
pretation and explanation in bhetween.
He displayed the utmost artistry and
delicate [eeling in hig portrayal of the |
personalities in  the character of
Bichelien, and .of his ward Juliet, he
especially  surpassed himself. The
mastery with which he handled the
emotions of the great statesman of
france; and hiz reserved and finished |
manner of displaying Juliet’s love, \\'ill!
ever remain with the dtudents of I_;in-i
denwooid who heard a masterpiece|
given by the master.

interesl-
1

France,” is

Pi Alpha Delta Members
Guests in St. Louis|

Pi Alpha Delta, the Classical organ-
ization of the campus, was invited to
attend a “Vergilian Commemorative
Programme’’;, given by the 2t T_,Uuis|
University Classical Club, last Sat-|
urday afternoon, in the TUniversity
Auditorinm. Fontbonne Colleze, Mavy-
ville Collegé of the Sacred Heart, and |
Wehster College, who arve aftilaited
with St Iouis University, were also
well represented at the meeting,

Lindenwood's representation  in-
cluded Miss Hankins, sponzor of P
Alpha Delta; Frances Elaiy, president,
and Dorothea Langs. vi nrezident,
among others. The L Very

very interesting a Ba-
pecially to all theos i in the
gtudy of classics, |

| Thornton Wilder Coming
! i
‘| Lindenwood is repealing its policy
{inaugurated last vear with the appear
‘él.]".i‘t\ of Hugh Walpole, of having one
|'-.'m'_\_' famous speaker each yvear. On
'\\'-_u_!m-n-'.u_lu_y night, January 28, Thorn-
[ton Wilder, the brilliant anthor of
The Blidge of San Luis Rey and The
IWoeman of Andros., will spealt in Roe-
mer auditorium. His gsubject is as yet
[ unannounced.

Mr. Wilder graduated [rom Yale in
1920 and it the past ten years hias ac-
guired a splendid reputation as novel-
ist and lecturer, His debate with
Huzh Walpole, the English author,
was 8o successtul that i was repeated
hefore an audietnce of three thousand
people, The subject of the debate was
“whether the reading of great fietion

|
—_— {perience than the reading of great
MISS DORIS FORCE

AT WM TING S

hiztory and biography’”. The result
e = - —— was a tie.
Popu]arif}r QUECI‘] Lindenwood College should consider
: : |itself wvery fortunale in having so
ﬂnnounced at FPEe i eminent g speaker lhiere, and it should
=T | be interesting to compare this Ameri-
lpan auther with Hugh Walpole, who
"'was here last year,

Christmas Festivities Begin with Han-
orary Sociesties’ Dinner-Dance

Christmas w

Atis, much holly, and )
vibbon, artistically placed avound the INews From the Dean’s Office
white walls of the gvmnasium, and on =
the slreamers that draped the lights, | . Dean Gpson made a most import-
furaished a wmost beautitul and ap- [aut announcement I chapel Tues-
Propriate  decoration for the g_\'m-!:ﬁt:‘:y. December 49, regarding the
nasium, Friday night, December 5, the | President’s annual Bible prize. The
scene of Lhe annual Ch subject chosen this year i, “Christ
given by Alpha Sizma
Mu Mu. At the far end of the gym- | asting parvt iz that the same paper
nasium stood a large tingeled Christ- submitted in this contest may also be
mas tree, and in the corner nearby, a|used in the contest conducted by the
big white snowman. [ Federal Council of Churches of Christ
The curtain at the front of the evm |in  America, who have chosen the
too, was a nmost Christmassy same title. The prizes for both the
Several g contests are very liberal, and it is the
ferent si ish of the Dean that a
smoke ri ; =i students will bend
Santa, with his sleigh and 1‘L"il!dLr€l.['1—:,l"|‘.r. efforts sarde these prizes,
and a large yvellow moon shining n'-.-'.c_a_]'i A less pleasant but alwayvs equally
it all—this finishe | ‘'mpor announcement was also
And so, amid atmosphere of |made by the Dean at the same time.
the dd: went gavly on. |t seems that Dr. (Hpson has decided
AD air of myd a =omething in |not to ask those making low grades
the general atmosphere. however. ‘.r-r‘l‘?'\ “call” on her, but has instead sent
everone to look out them, to make |the dreaded rveports home. The Dbig
sure just wh me certain siy per- (question now seems to be: ls it worse
» the family fmpress on college

dstmas party,

e11 Christmas frees, of (if-
5. & biny brick house, with 'expregse
sing high from the chimney, |large numb

Sed W

fdecorations.

5008 were present. And the situation |t
became still more complicated when
two ' or evet F |
misging, Much whispering went on. |
and many even h aloud, “1 'y office,

hope she gets it _—_—

Lovely Christmas Cards
In L. C. Art Studio

of 'the gix were |t

rd to &

Time elapsed, and about nine o'clock §
there appe cther persons,
amaong them key, Mary T_.f.:su-l
ise Wardley, and et Jean Wil |
hoit. Hvervone rushed to one end of | The art depariment ig at present
the gym, and a large rope was estretc'u-ir_:a.l'l'j-'ing on its annual Christmas ecard
ed, and seats placed for the faculty. |sale. These cards ave personal greet-
A programme was next in order. Iinr_: cards. and their arvtistic coloring

Just then appeared Marietta New:|and de
ton, in reindesr cestume; bearing the
sign “Santa’s Dolls”. And then came
the eight French dolls., dressed gayly
in green and ora 3
tumes. Aft t
Johnsen i

(Clo

gin make them desivable as
appropriate and lovely expres-
sion of the spirvit of the geason.

The cavds protray Christmas scenes
crepe paper cos- with modernistic effects, Cathedral
dance, Madeline | window 1 in striking patterns.
present- if:a.u-i.

1
L6

tes of the Ma-

and drama throws a better light on ex- |

Jau and Ai]ﬁha%um! World Friendship.” The inler-|

! Dr. Roemer On Christmas
| At Y. W, C. A. Service

The last Y., W. service of the

was held in Sibley Parlors, Wednes-
day, December 10. A quartetie com-
posed ol Dolor

s Wisher, Kalliarioes
Davidzon, Pauline Brown, and MMary
Lonise Bowleg sang Ave Marie, The
selection. was well received and the
students enjoved it.

Lueille Miller read the praver and
d™ Thomas, president of the or
ganization tool charge ol the service,
She gpoke of the White Service which
was to be held in conjunction with the
chioir  concery and vespers, Sunday
evening, Tid" also read the scrip-
ture, Second Matthew: 13, and then
lintroduced the speaker of the ayvening,
(Dr. Roemenr.

Dr. Roemer spoke on the subject of
'Christmas and the spirit which gen-
:raral]y accompanies it, Dr. HRoemer
|mentioned the good fellowship which
should and does exist in an institution
lof this kind toward the Christmas sea-
son, Some of the girls smacked
lips as he apoke of the food that the
holidavs  bring, fruit cakes, wmest
| pies and such.

| After the addvess, the Mizpah wag
repeated and the evening came Lo &

i

close. ‘

Santa Claus’ First Gift :
Is For Dr. Roemer

Wednesday night, December 10, Sib-
ey celebrated with a Christmas Party.
| The girls started gathering in the Y.
I\-\-'. parlor at nine o'clock. Dr. and
| Mrs Roemer and Dean iGpson arrived
goon afterwards ., Dancing to popular
' music took up the time before the ar-
|rivnl of Santa Clug, The tinkling of
bells heralded his approach, and
| the jolly old saint was there himsell.

His first gift, an ash tray was for Dr.
| Roemer. Mrs, Roemer wasg remembes
ad with a ducky little bivd; Dean Gip-
lgon received a booklet on “Cow-boys

and Mrs. Wenger was pl
a complete electric grill.

I creant, cup cakes, and
priate sticks of candy were
The usual Christmas carols
sung, after which the noted guests
parted. The girls stayed on to da
some more, The pianists were Audy
MedAnulty, Albertina Flach, Maxi
Luther, and Mary HEllen Emgla

The parlor was decorated in red
and green. A charming Christma
tree, which sent thrills throug
one, “presided’ 'in one corner
room. Eleanor Krieckhaus, pr
ot the Hall, acted as hostess,

Lindenwood is sorvy to
Twila and Elin Margaret Pavker weare
called to their home in Dodge Cit;
Kansag, lagt week. They had received
& sustained
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Case’s Father of the 1.

slaring at t

R T S e | of dull, p hed wood whichi med
ription rate, $1.2hH pelr year, y 3 ol dull; P 1 C
] date, ek { The faculty and student body were

wil. ohligue angle
| very - muaeh d to hear of fhe ve-

2 AL v
Mhe e

death of Dr. Case's father
hington, lowa, The extend thei
ad syvinpathy
saq]
near, B

afier

dezerted,

on.a, b Getober alternoon,

shadows of lavendeyr and

oft one 8o dear and

Dorothy to sift down lrom

y left to atlend the fun-

Mary: Loy 231 it : tha 6d vecess A T

Litlinn We eval, and until s return his clagss donsly ghifted my gare

Elizalbeth W "33 | will he conducted by a wtitute e R e
1 \ TSI { ol )3 wliitnte, 5 frtian o ey ol

bevond the window, M

ale 5w

Student Is [the deli
Ipor drittin

Much-Loved Forme:

TN

, Auto Victim. .
| | Xlmost

miltane

wafted the

'y Sorroaviiy

[t Miss e,

iiner membi

pee suddenly becan

coreent;

Woll, her father sen

nostrils diiated. 1

g to eitjoy more complet
odor. [ held

Become an und

apicy

in egatasy, (hen i
little inhala until
lunegs are flled with

L

8 ol -hm'ili'n;{ leaves: I

preath until my head thio
§ 7 htful pain from thi

Hapoy [dents and the laculty, !';'Jl':]?_‘i: iong of my blood,

dive burden

So get plenty of

il had many sils among 1

burn up the road in v

a Mevry Chivistmas, and a

; |(=x]m1i-l.l i
fmy lungs only to snuff sgain Wi

o .
I Two Christmases | s sasps, the incense
]

For L. C. Girls air,
world from sin and the Wise Men fol- I Ly | !
That is how Christmag came to be. It i
wis the most sacred thing that éver hapihened on earth, and-gtill ought to be

es Christmas Really Mean?

lowed th ar and bro

t Santa |

One would truly

| T 1ong exhil
Claus had already arived at Linden-|
wand, The campus 18 gorgeous: On

ination conjured up

waler majovity of people all over the
a time to have fun, to give and receive gil
iz dinner, lets of candy and nuts
parties and danees, in fact it

man i faded blue gver:
dusty,

in tle minds of the

Christn:

world ow, is

[the guad stands the beantitul, tall
Aristmas tree
“lally hundre

flights:  All of the dormitories are

Lo have a

Rlhy
\Trom o
I wallk,
tiron teelh g

] 5 i ed the conc
wredatlis, jolly. Santa Clauses, and even |

topped low to
e the| ¥ .
| brown hand
|

decorated willy lit

istimas tre

to have expehsive, NE z :
. .IH ARGsl ol flickering, colored

the tinie to hz
a yvaocation il which one dons hi
_ How many people even stonp to realize just what they ave really doing all
ol thi y? T othe olden times this celebration was held to honor and '
claim Jesus Chri the Savior of the world and all mankind. Now we

metimes won

anil a tamily el

at elothes and makes merry.

decorated. One spes  chesvy  holly
HOVE

1

with a

Ire:had

| sly little reindeers peeping

witldoawvs,

l'ed from his grimy corneob pipe
he had ce ully added the leat
||;mlr-1' sicle of the ralkednp pile,
| spread until glorieus bonfire 1

it it isn't just a time to give your friends gifts and wonde
i hink about Christ at Christ

i About (his fime each
g ptli s | Whole s
gh to stop and thank Gpd for zending | ] ;

EL alr 0k mys

what they are zoing to give vou. o people even t

atmosphere «

LI

erions exei

nEs Do they pause long eno

o to save them? |

14581 don of hilarious

eling around the campus. Many o
heve been dr

zened and lobaceo-stained
[ continued in my vis
in my enjoyment of :
leat smoke until 6
nified

‘2 and more every year - a s k
ving up on the campus

fmyeLy, i Godlike to subdue vour Christmas
intp thinl

T

and invariably the people
veaple in Lhe oat the hes
cligeriness of

of December 25, instead

by and

kit overn,

note which
7 They st five-thirty preceded the
tead of n
is hard to decide whieh one|
nices Higrae, Tl 3 are,. of
parties;, the

e i R e | Lindenwood

are lucky
| hove two Christmases in

Lindenwood’s Founder Was A New Year’s Blessing lore., It

The birtnday of our own Mrs

v annonneement, “0losi

Qibley mes several davs we re- | 18

we- remember
3 January 1.

from the
will

sLon was

cking

Mary last vear of

ngtil 1801y,

betore

Mg

century. (the ninetesnth g
move i

himme, There,

Folls and |

to St Lo sh familieg in the |21 of the ol L are very
semi in i sutable « we hole io

theu end, e T

Ifrench towi, Asg B = wiag sent to the only

school

arding ng ladies.
cand could be

L, Miss

only by hoi
viqand ifull of
ol the surrounding col

wielher we have made anyih

Miss a d her frieng ealth and ol o At

Ly

dsan slate ancther year. Our ambiti
ng the next twelve months soar in

satisfaction at

spHits, 1elles

ng great th
bresthe g

side. 1 dauces at neighl

thoring  forts, tviding all day, |
the rveturn all day ride home the next da
Was {\":H:‘\it'l{)!'ﬂﬁ \']}f a mari

the vesclutions we are sure

dameir

[ :
| Resolutions have been made in alm

feld, fro
s ; een done and we
| anything you hope to do in the fulure falls under the Iteading of Ne

 resoluticn How nice it lf-excuser on wl

t

to seonomizing. In fact anything that

Major vith her, the two were married

: Bibley |
et undu
In 1818 1
that Linde:
2irls to cdie:
and brs, Sihlev's st

to have thiy traditional

to Torl 8t Charles, and it was the

l veally stax NMrs, Sibley took in small groups of

e them. The schiool was officially founded in 1827. Of Major | M8Ve the excuse that they were only New Ye:
; posed to be kept anyway.

What girl has not made ve

T Sibley was tran

|
| can lay the blame for things we are to de! If we

vl wa

o

never (o them we al
reselutipns and were

i Lindenwood going little need be said now,
je story.  Many women would have given up sclutions at some time or other in e |
ter, and not one of the many. She saw The nm‘w studious givl will reselve to get her lessons every dawv, incl

all outside work, so that she won't be behind at the end of the semester.

for most 6f us are far

the fght, hut Mrs. €

Ire left it, about 1870,
ey would say of us girls of today. The faf ‘girl will resolve to eat only two meals a day, cut oot ull sweels, and
: find favor in her eyes, as would athletic exercises every night hefore going to bed. The spend-thritt will resolve
activities. She must have been quite g athlete herself, to have been ahle. to ve a palt of her allowanee, only go to St, Louis once a month, cul ouf hreak:
malke an all day herseback ride and dance all that night. Our dances arve very at the tea room, and walk back and forth to town. The lazy girl will re
would likely find them as enjoyable S0lve to get up for her eight o'clock classes and not cut so much, to study af
would be delighted with what- iz being accom- least a half<hour every night, and to sweep her room every other mornin

\ Resolutiens as these are made every year. The novelty of it lasts
days, our conscience makes us keep them up

the schicol well established before

[t is hard to think what Mg,
new feminine styles weould preb

erent from those of her dayv, buf she
of all;

F we do. DM
plished in the

, | 1 a few more days, and t

Il o 2 they are forgotten. Just as it is ecnstomary to make rvesolutionsz
" T il ; T e | o 5 ; & i e hE = ik

Tinye to Muake Good Resolutions | the beginning of each year, S0 it is to drop them shortly after they arve

I'e Diae.

4 '

= Wiy -is it
maks resclut]

Cas long ae & ore

spived to | However, people will continue to make t
now, 'New Yea

M EVery e
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l indenwood’s Christmas Story.

ZARYN

PRIZE STORY BY GLADYS CRUTCHFIELD

- —0

Betlhilehem was overflowing with ex-|
citement., Teeming crowds filled the
narrow streets and the babble of many
volces filled the air—penetrating even
beyond the city's gates. Dusty little
donkeys brushed against the white
garments of their masters as they
were pushed from one side of the
cobbled streets to another. Little
children scuffed bare, brown toes over
the rough stones as they clutched at
their mothers’ hands and scuttled out
of the way of the donkeys' feet. All|
day long a continuous procession had
filed in and out of the ecity, for the|
great Caesar Augustus had proclaim-
ed that all the world be taxed, Each-
one was to 'be taxed from hig own city
and all these people were of the House
of David, whose city was Bethlehem.

The great inn, located In the heart
of the city, had been the center of act-
ivity since the nmews had penetrated
the countryside. From early dawn to
dusk they came, a tired people, to pa_\'l
their duty to the great :'..-u_-:;anu

The inn-keeper, a bustling man,
aparsely proportioned, was loud in his
laments that his hostelry would give
shelter to just so many and no more.
His family of many children ducked
in and out among the guests, enjoying
thie unusual laxnesg in their everyday |
life, and giving the affair a hol la_\':
aspect despite the air of flepression
which hung over the populace,

Thers was one of the innkeeper's
children, however, who could not enter
into the fun. Little Zaryn, the young-
ast, was never considered—not even by
nis own brothers and sisters., All day
long he sat crouched in some dark cor-
ner, staring out at the crowds of peo- |
ple, of stumbled along Lhe outskirts of |
ihe thronged streets, always alone.
Hig father scolded and fussed if he saw
the hoy around in the way—shoved
him t'rr--m his sight and shrugged his
shoulders as if to dismiss the unplea-
sant =ight from his mind, for Zaryn|
was alllicted, from birth, maimed in
both legs until it was all he could do
to drag hig tortured litfle body from
one place to another. Always neglect-
ed. often without food, the child lived

nis lonely life as much out of the way!

as possible, shrinking from human |
contact, and making no f{riends but
amoeng his father’s beasts, Out in Lhel
stablas he was well known, and here |
he spent mueh of his time, talking to!
the oxen, rubbing hig hands over t.heil'|
amooth skin and sleeping in the
manger when his tired will was ex-

hausted,

Today, as usual, Zaryn was gilting
in his corner when suddenly he was
seized with a strong desire to go out
into (he larger room where the crowd
wag mingling. Unused (o many Deo-
ple he was hesitant—undecided—but
some inner urge seemed to press him
forward until he was in the very cen-
ter of the room, where his father was
very sunavely but determinedly refus-
ir|g-||r:rillfl:l|[f)‘ to a man and woman
who were seeking sheller for the night.
It wasg to the woman that Zaryn was
atranzely attracted. She was very
tired, her shoulders drooping, but an
aura of dim, suffused light hung pro-
tectingly around her,

“It is not possible for me to give you
cover for the night,” the inn-keeper
wag saying, and the man turned and
with the woman left (he room. Zaryn

hesitant, as if undecided where next
to turn, It was then that Zaryn did an
unprecedented thing, Almosgt fearful-
Iy he approached he woman and how-
ing as low as his miserable hody would
allow him, he addressed her, “If thou
wouldst permit me, oh most blessed
among women, my father—the inn.
keeper's stables—are clean and warm

-if thou wouldst care Lo rest there
: 2" His temerity had [rightened
Zaryn #o that he could only stand
there, with an unspeakable appeal in
his eyes,

The woman turned to her companion
and called him by name—her soft
tones sounding musically in the ears
of the listening boy, "Joseph, why can
we not do as the lad says? | am weari-
ed from mueh traveling and sorely in
need of rest.”

“We will go with this lad, Mary, and
may God bless him for the timely aid,”
and turning to Zaryn, Joseph spoke to
him, “Lad, cans’t thou lead us where
this woman may have rest?” and
Zaryn, joytully assenting, led the way
to hig father's stables in the rear of
the inn,

IHe watched until Joseph had made
Mary comfortable on a bed of sweet- |
emelling hay. and he respectfully with-
lrew still basking in the sweet-
ness of the smile she had bestowed on
hig starved little sonl.

All alternoon he lay on the hillside
where he could watch to see there wasg |
no intrusion. Once he rose and shut: |
fled his uneertain way to the pump
and returning placed a decanter of
water in front of the big stable door.

When Joseph came to the door and,
preceiving the water, toolk it sithin,
Zaryn's joy knew no bounds, Uncom- |
fortable as his pogition was Zaryn felt |
no pain, All the achies he had been
accustomed to all hig life seemed to
have deserted him, and he was buoyed |
up by some unseen power that left him |
wealk from suspense and delight. |

The afternoon passed, twilight
shadeqd into dusk, and darkness shroud-
ed Bethlehem, trangforming it from a
bustling center to a quiet vil]ngf—!I
nestled amongst the hills and valleys
of Judea, Even the inn was silenced,
and as the night grew older, Zaryn
felt himself becoming more and more
wide awake. i

Suddenly he jumped to hig feet—he
listened lor the familiar sounds of the
caltle and sheep near hy—but all was
atill, Something turned him toward
the stable and through the d;ﬂ'kness|
he could detect—Mirst a faint flush, |
then a dim light that grew hrighter as )|
he came nearer—until as he stood
directly in front of the door the earth
was brilliantly illuminated by a light
slronger than that of day. As he stood
in an attitude of strained expectancy,
the door of the stable opened and Jo-
seph came out. Zaryn dropped to his
knees but Joseph smiled and E-‘-IIOUR:
his head, pointing within. The bril-
liant light faded away, leaving only
the faint radiance of approaching
dawn, and as Zaryn raised his eyes to
the faimt radiance of the stable Jo-
seph turned to the East and threw up
his hands in an attitude of prayer and
worship.

Ingide, Mary was sitting by a
manger, and her sweet, tired face held
such a holy look that Zaryn felt the
power of it surge through his whole

followed—keeping some distance hul

[hody., At a signal from her he slowly

permit him. “Rise, lad," she bade him,
“and hehold!”

And Zaryn rose and looked into the
face of the Christ-child, lying in the
As he looked a faint smile
appeared on the beautiful face of the
infant—Zaryn felt new power come in-
to his bhody—his legs satraightened
themselves—and for the fivat time in
his life, he stood erect. For a moment
the wonder of it was too great for him
and then as he drew in deep breaths
of the early morning air, he dropped
to his knees before Mary saying, “Tam

made whole! I am made whole!” and
turning, he stumbled out of the stable
Lo the hillside.

As he strode along he gradally gain-

ed confidence, his head went up, and he

looked at the world for the first time
with undimmed eyes.

Several shepherds coming across the
fields passed the siriding boy and re-
marked among themselves as they
continued their journey, “What an up-
right lad—the knowledge of the Lord
ig reflected in his face!”

Honorable Mention

A GIFT THAT IS DIFFERENT

By Josephine Peck

The Girl wanted to give the Boy a
Chiristmas present.  An ordinary pre-
el such as a pair of bronze book-
ends, a tie of g
[cuntain pen would never do. This
gilt was to he original, different from
all the other ts in the world: for,
safd the Girl te hersell, “Our love is
different, We love each other as boy
and girl have never loved hefore in ol
the history of the world. Our love is
the sort that maidens dream of and
poets sing sengs about, but that other
people never know!”

She thought and thought, but she
could not decide what gift would be
lovely enough for her beloved. She
vigited all the great stores with their
lighted Christmas trees and wreaths
of red holly unfil af last she came to a
little shop at the end of a lane. In the
shop was an Old Man, with red cheeks
and shining speetacles. His assistant
was a Dwart with a hooked nose; and
together they kept ghop, although few
people hothered to go so far ag the end
of the lane to malke their purchases,

The Girl entered the little shop. It
was a4 wonderful place! There were
little carved wood chests from Swiss
hamlets; there were peacock feathers
from Persia and long sirings of amber
beads, A green grinning Buddha sat

ring colors, or a gold

a3

iin one corner and o spotted frog

erouched at his feet and looked up at
him with goggle eyes. A tiny gold figh
leaped in a bowl of green water and a
parrot croaked in a golden cage. Be-
cause it was the Christmas season,
there were wreaths of mistletoe and
glittering tinsel hanging on the walls
and red candles were hurning on the
fable. The sweet sharp smell of pine
needles lingered in the air and over
everything hovered that delightful,
warm, oranges-and-gingerhbreadmen
coziness that comes only when every-
body is thinking of toyvs and carols and
laughing alond because he is so happy.
Surely she could find here what her
hearl was seeking!

“T want,” she said to the Old Man,
‘something that is different from all
other gifts in the world. My boy and
I love with a love that has no equal,
Our love is different, more beautiful
than all other loves in the world.”

Because the Old Man had such
sparkling eyes., she told him more.
“Our love ig like the breeze at night

song of birds, the patter of spring
yain, the red warmth of holly herries.
So | must have a gift that expresses
all that.”

The Old Man looked at her with a
zentle smile. “I have just the gift
| that you are seeking. Ssh! there is no
other like it in all the world, Look!”

He pulled open a gecret drawer in an
old walnut chest and, after fumbling
ahout in its dark depths for a momend,
drew forth a little silver box. With
trembling old fingers he raised the lid.
The rl stood on her tip-toes and
looked with held breath., In the
wrinkled brown palm of his hand, the
Old Man was holding a crystal ball,
which seemed to gather all the lights
[rom the eandes into one sparkling
eam.
“See, look into it! Yon cannot find
4 beginning or an end, a wall or ceil-
ing. Your glance travels on and on in
the clearness. That ig like love. Love
hag no ending and no murky, cloudy
gornerd, Il is bright and radiant and
everlagting.”

The Girl held the box tightly in her
hands, *“Yes, this little gift is the ex-

| presgion of our love. There is nothing

irriw like it in the world. Oh, how I
| pity all the poor people who do not
know how wonderful everything is!”
She paid the Old Man a gold piece and
| went out into the gray-blue evening.

The Dwarf, who had silently watch-
el the sale, chuckled to himself, and,
rubbing his knotted hands, whispered
in his thin, eracked voice, “You are a
zood fellow! I have seen you sell a
dozen such halls in the course of to-
day and you tell all the purchasers
that there is no other guch gift in the
world, What merchants won't do to
make sales!”

But the Old Man peered at him
solemnly through his spectacles. “You
are mistaken, my friend, Naught I
care for gold pieces and sales! But
don'l, you see? Hvery pair of lovers
in the world in the ages past and to
come thinks that their love iz unique,
more glorious than anything else in
the world. They are really all alike;
50 one gift is suitable for them all.
Don't you understand? Love is a
miracle, my triend, hut unlike all other
miracles, it is repeated over and over
again,  That does not make it less
lovely. It is like the Christmas season
which comes every vear through the
|ages but which we see only a few
jbrief times. Go listen to the little
boys singing carols on the street-cox
ner, old companion, and dream that
someone is sending you a crystal ball
for g Christmas gift.”

OFF FOR HOME

By Pearl Hartt

Clothes scattered about the T00m;
Bagy heing packed:

Phionograph records racing

With ghrill voices:

The box from home

Almost untouched——

Too excited to eat;

A train whistle in the distance:
Frenzied sereeches and sereams;
Girls dashing in and out of rooms,
Looking for articles lost or loaned:
"Your taxi's here!"

“Good bye!” “Have a good time!”
“Merry Christmas!”

Merry Christmas !

never out of sight, until they had japproached until he was kneeling be-

that whispers to the roge-bush leaves.

reached the street, and were standing, . forg her asg hest his poor legs would

It's llke——oh, it's like the morning-
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AS TOLD BY UNCLE LEE

By Norman Rinehart

Christmas gif' mah chile, cum heah
to me. .

Ain't you gotta kiss fo' Uncle Lee?

Why honey, wen I wuz a boy yo' size,

De Christmas spirit wud get me to
rise F .

Beto’ de birds began to chirp, or
mules

[

fools.

Up at de big plantation house 1'd wait [family tree.
The rooster stalked past me. Seem-|origin back to pre-historie times. Tha
caveman used the round baskets,

o' Master Harry., He wuz always

late ingly, he was flaunting his majesty in
I luved him den. He wuz de Lawd | my face, Bul he wasn't a success.|woven of grass, as an aid in battle.

higself,

He sed I wuz skinny, devilish elf— |same thing? I knew he was aching in-|and slipping stealthily up behind his
Whut evah dat cud be. But I'd get s foe would guickly put the basket over
a friendly finger at him, The rooster
|turned around. -He executed a few

AN’ totes ‘em to our little cabin, All [fancy steps and came close to the fence.

gif's
Dat tuk a stronger man den I to lif's,

TUs niggers had a high-falutin’ ball

On Christmas night. W'en 1 growed
up into

A dancin’ fool, I tuk my gal, my Lou,

An’ made de othah blacks teel cheap
ex dirt,

o' Lou wuz queen, an’ boy, dat gal
cud flirt!

She knew how fer to roll huh eyes an'

flash

Dem pearly teeth of huhs, She wo' a
sash

Of red about huh waist, an' beads of
pearls

She had a plenty 'round huh neck. De
girls

An’ wimmen looked at huh an’ sighed,
but men
Hung 'round to talk an’ laugh, ez thick

ez sin.

Naw, I wuzn't jealous of dem black
boys.

To huh dey wuz lak many, funny toys.

An’ ghe hed promised me dat she wud
Marry

Me on de nex' full moon. An’ Master

. Harry

Hed sed it wud bz fine, an’ he wud giv

A cabin with a po'ch o' ug to liv’

In, wen de preacher sed de las’ amen.

De moon wug waxin' in de sky wen
Ben,

My master’s only son come home fum
school,

A han'some, but a shif'less, wuthless
fool,

Kz proud ez a potatoe-stuffed raccoon.

Mah mammy sed he wuz bo'n with a
silver spoon,

An’ he wuz mean ez Nick hisself; but
he

Looked on mah Lou with eyes dat
mooned sweolly.

0ld Master Harvry went away, an’
Ben

Wuz let’ in charge. An’ den a rain be-
ein,

Lou sed dat we'en de rain had stopped
she wud

Marry me fo’ suah. Dut Ben he al-
ways cud

Stop everything——he did, One day
de sun

Shone down in yaller streaks, but de
wraong wuz don’,

Fo' Ben hed lef' an' tuk mah Lou with
him,

An’ 1 ain't nevah secn no mo' of dent.

I run away from dere an’ heah I is.

Ain't nothin® much, jus' livin’ heah
with Liz.

Yo' name shows how I luvs an' keers
fo' you—

Cum kiss yo' Uncle Lee, mah honey
Lou,

Christmus gif'!

FOG

By Jane Tomlinson

The earth ig like a Turkish lady
With her face enwrapped in a veil,

Sta’t stompin’ in dey stalls, de crazy |knew many years ago. He, too, had

| des
Limself in his own right, One day, when

ldefiance. His “best” would always he

THE ROOSTER

By Hdna Hickey

1 have passfed the penned-in yard
again and again. It is merely a mat-
ter of curiosity. The yard isn’t artist-
ically arranged, It is under-covered
and surrounded by a wire fence. It
holds behind the wire fence, one roost-
er., That is why I am curious. The
rooster reminds me of an old man I

been the last leaf on his particular

Hadn't T seen the old General do the

side, to have me stoop down and poke

He was thinking of some way he could
nd te my level without lowering

I was first aware of his singular life |

behind that fence, I caught him sitting
in the sun, hlinking and napping, He
was  astounded and angry, too, He
shook his head and wondered why
dignitaries, such as he, could ever al-
low themselves to fall to the lower
levels. The next day he was very
friendly. Then I knew him to be a
scheming old fellow, Since I had ob-
served him in—to him-—such a dis-
zusting state, he sought to buy my
silence. He wasg cunningly resourceful |
in that matter. To see him attemnpt |
those feats for which, in his youth, he
had been widely known, was sad, vet
not pititul. After a series of these
little shows, he flapped up to the fence
and looked at me. It wasn't an apolo-
getie lock. Rather, it was one of open

“the best” Lo him,.
Yesterday | passed (he yard again.
The last leal had tallen,

A RED CANDLE

By Pearl Hartt

A red ecandle

Burned inside a wreath of holly.
Outside the frost-painted window,
A dirty, ragged little hoy,
Shivering with eold,

tan up on the porch

And Rattened his nose

Against the window pane.

THE ARCHER

By 1. Hartt

An archer garbed in green kneels
on the ground, His arrow, a narrow
shafl, he examines carefully, Twelve
.eathers, all green, line one end. On
the other, a sharp point with a steely
sheen shimmers in the sunlight.
he archer's lace heams with pride.
He stands, looks at the target, takes
a stride, and kneels again, He touches
the taunt bow string to make it sing
tike the low notes of a violin, He
places on the quivering bow, the
shivering arrow. For g moment the
Arrow seems to cling, but only for a
moment. Then, with a twang, it
eaves the string, and swings free.
Mhe pellucid air sings as it is whirl-
ed by the swift twirl of the flashing
hatt, which grazes tall green grasses
as it swiftly passes toward its goal.
The target, with its twelve rings of
gaudy colors, cringes and twinges as
the green sheen of its heart is pricked
and pierced by the green arrow. As
the fine point cleaves, the green

THE ORIGIN OF THREE
TYPES OF WASTE-BASKETS

By Betty Hart

The origin of waste-baskets should
be important to every Lindenwood
student since she finds them so much
of a necessity in her room. Afizr
much research work I have finally un-
covered the following interesting fact:
that there are only three original
types of waste-baskets.

The oldest of the three forms is the
round waste-basket. It traces its

Bach warrior carried one waste-bagket

the vietim’s head, and the unfortunate
man could then be eagily and gafely
speeded to rest with his fathers. One
nf the most celebrated of cave draw-
ings is that in which the author has
porirayed five men, each with his
basket over his intended victim’s head
and none daring to strike, tfor behind
the five men is a woman with a club
in her hand,

The second waste-hasket was origin-
ated in 1649, The occasion was the
exectition of Charles 1. 1t 18 said that
the monarch's last request was that
the receptacle which was to hold his
head would be different from any other
known basket. So the oblong shape
was devised, It fitted nicely under the
block and his highness was said to be
«reatly pleased. The young Royalist
maidens of that time were so delighted
with the new bhasket that they caused
many others to be made in smaller
sizes. These they used for love let-
ters, pressed flowers, and jewelry.
The most modern of the three
waste-baskels is the square type. Al-
though there are several conflicting
reports, the mosl authentie is that it
was invented in the early nineteenth
century by a young French poet. He
nsed it as a “cateh-all” into which he
threw all his manuscripts that had
returned by editors. It was a
large basket but it was usually full
avery few days and had to be emptied, |
This the young man accomplished in
a very unigue manner., He simply
took out all his poems and sent them
to different editors. After they had
been returned several times he was
overcome by the sudden realization
that all editors were foolish and
stupid. He committed suicide and
immediately hecame famous. Senti-
mental young people had copies of the
bagket in their homes.,

All other baskets, no matter what
their ghape, trace their orvigin back to
the round, oblong, or square. The pre-
vailing style in Lindenwood is a cross
between the round and the square, Is
this at all significant?

A SQUIRREL

By Dorothea Knepper

Underneath my window, on the
leaf-strewn ground, a squirrel leaps
and dashes, His tawny tail streams
out hehind him, and his tiny black
claws click and rattle on the dry
leaves, Now and then he stops to
watch a human walking by or a bush
blown in the breeze, His black eyes
snap and twinkle when le crouches
on his hind quarters and daintily
gnaws at a bit of nut or popcorn. His
fore-paws look almost like hands
then, He is still for a moment, and
then he hesirs men’s voices, Up, up,
up he darts along the rough bark of a
tree, as smoothly and as swiftly as
water noses out a fresh path down a

then bhecome still.

Hiding her beauty [rom the common -

gaze,

Read the Linden Bark,

feathers waver uneasily in the air, steep hill. On a high branch he stops

CHRISTMAS BOTANY

By Margaret Jean Wilhoit

A holly wreath grows outside the
door,

With ecurly, needle-pointed, dark
green leaves

Which scratch against the frosted
glass

With every flurry of the wind-blown
STIOW.

Holly berries, red like noses

0Of Salvation Army Santa Clauses,

Peep from the smooth and dull green
mass,

‘While scarlel satin gireamers

Sprout downward like two adventi-
tiona roots.

Irom tinseled pot a regal poinsetta
shoots

A slender tube of green, on which to
fAaunt

A star-like flower

Of crimson velvet trimmed with
zold.

A sprig of withered mistletoe
Blossoms heneath a chandelier,
With green-grey oval leaves
And round, white [ruit

Which once again will sanclion
A precedented indoor sport.

A DISSERTATION NOT
FOR PUBLICATION

By Betsy IHolt

My latest occupation

Is poetry creation;

Its varied syncopation

Is most pleasing to the ear,
Perfect versification

Is now my destination—

I'm ready for starvation

In my newly-found career.

My hours of contemplation
Are quite a revelation

To the readers of the nation
In fact, my thoughts seem queer.
I hope no aberration

In my personification

And in my alliteration

Will happen to appear.

With much deliberation,

I try to cause sensation,
And use assassination

In my narrative so drear.
With great diserimination
My characlerization

Of our eivilization

Is really quite sincere,

The lover's adoration

I describe with toleration,
And not elaboration,

Lest the eynical should jeer.
Perhaps intoxication

Will caunse the desperation
And at last extermination
Of the villian with his sneer.

I describe the fascination,
Which inspires admiration
And complete infatuation,
Of the handsome cavalier,
As with determination

He hrings the devastation
And, too, the desolation
0Of all who interfere.

Now my realization

Ts that the peroration

Of this conglomeration

Of words should be quite near;
So for my own sgalvatioe

1 come to the cessation—
This is the termination,

And 1 shall end right here,

to scold, not because the men molest
him, but because they do not notice
him, Hig pride is hurt.

Merry Christmas!
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| Lindenwood s Christmas

| COLLEGE CALENDAR | cio

December 17, 1930—4:00 P. M. | ket 4
Christinas o

i what a rugh everyone will be in!

Remembered

vacation beging

heg

Il Some will have used their long- .
LI Degamber 11, with

chervighed *cuts” and have de-

|l =1 early. Otl will ba :. .r'_t'.h ,',_.
preparing to leave by train, by 3t B
{Imq, and a venturesome [ew M college and

¢ oplane, No more studies until ‘IIII"I'-'"H_\" cted governor of the four
teenth distriet of Rotary. All the

January, 5, 19581 at 1 o'clock! : _ :
girls who had fathers or hrothers in

to the me

Rotary we

woclub who

h merrime

- = = [ hers

T

at dinner,
ﬂ’d l' -h4~ ][‘S [ fmarked the gvening, with Mr, Motley
bl e Ig i50 OCIety |leading the

ill_a‘.'.""(l by a dance in the gymnpasinm
ch-withi 1
wdenwood givls | 4

. The dinmer was fol-|

approa

ation’ jusie furnighed

ng trips to the

't I | Alpha l'ﬁl (e

play,
aild dive

are maki

city to shop for that Christmas ctied by

for Mother, Father, the rest of the | Lucille Cracraft, was presented to
tamily, girl friends and “somethi [highly enthusiastic aundience on Fri-
the hoy-Iriend. day, Decemb 'l Leave it to Y

St

who went

by Noel Coward proved to be a

sSome of the

for the day on Saturday Wereiung amusing comedy. All D
ne and Camilla Luther, Martha | well ';-Il:lv"ci. s Snd
Kimber, Sarah Young, Twila Parker, |yqen worthy of members and pros-
[oretta Howe, Alfreda Brodbeck, and diamatic

members of the

Frances Henderson.

was composed of Mrs. Der-

Many of the 3 went in il?l 1§41 mott, played by Audine Mulniy, and
weeli-end and some of the "hu_-lf_t' !5“ " <-'.111\l.
gnes™ weres entertained at dinner in Marjorie
Those who were |,

n, known on campug
Burtown, Sheila Willis, Ruoth
albott, Lounise Warner, and Marjorie
in the ‘I“.\' for the weelk-end were ]"l'\']L”‘- Gretehen Hunker 1“1"1'1‘1'1"11'%]'
Sarah Stuck, the role of Daniel Davis uncle of the
Mary Louise Frances Gra¥,|p i motts in her usual efficient man-
Halen Weber Davis and Teresa : ner. Dovothy Winter played the part
Blake, |or  Faith Crombie who scorng the|
suitor for her effection hecause he in-
Those having in St. Louia |gists on wooing her with music whieh |
wday were Winifred Bainbridze |y, has written Thimself
Virginia { mother - was

the city on Sunday,

Elen (Glenn) Jennii

FPaith's

n S

Helen Duppee. Alice plaved by Florence
with her mother, who was her g‘.l"“" [Se hnedler, and Mavgarvet Atkins acted
for the week-end also had dinner the pavt of Griggs, the butler. Virginia
St Louis on Sunday, and Ann _'-\'m‘ Horn was property managey {or this|
strong, Lueile Trallis, Betty Rozeé and | production. §

stzy Davis were away for dinner, On Sunday night the cholr gave its

Sunday. lannual Christmas concert under

— Itlil‘»‘ tion of Miss Doris P, Gieselman

Mary Lou Tucker attemded the Phi ! with Doris Oxley as accompanist, Fol-

Delt dance ab Washington I-’nivewli,\'Ilmrin{: the processional Hark, the
wnd gpent the wesk-end in St. Louis. !Her‘a!d Angels Sing the choir

e God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen. Dr.

Roemer

Marjorie Wyeoff entertained Ruth the

gave the invoeation, and then

ken: the mor
l-lllllteh at this time was sent o
various erganizations to he used for
Dean (dipson speni the k-end in | the relt
ind attended the| Albertina Flach played a harp solo, |
last Friday | BeTceuse by Hass

Roone Ta- |Sang the old Fre

ring was s

01

Thompson over the weak and.

of the poor,

Columbia, Missouri

man, and the choiy
h ecarol. Sing Wse
él\':lel, Christmas Song by Aduams. Alice
Demton was heard in.a vocal solo The
{ Christ Thild by Coombs, The c¢losing
Silent Night, Holy
1

Pi oetg 5\‘-‘1[! a

night given at
Vvern.

Hniimbers were

Whe Can Make Best Candy?

Night and Calm on the

Smocking Also = Popular Subject on | MY H the
Study Pauiine
il | the acecmpa of a vielip oblizato
The varvious home economics clags-| Played by |‘ atheri Davidson and
es are doing many interesting things Katl Martin. It Came Upon a Mid-

night Clear

t » last wi ar, Although
Miss Ada ctor of the de- An innova 'S
partment in domes At has not heen |Program presented by the Span

ciub, under the direction of Dy, Waldo
e " '3 1 i |
'i Muiri, El Presepis showed how the

|

abhle to be present the work of the
students has gone on.

The advanced sewing classes have

=S Dha

brated Christmas,

thizs pantomine we
Joseph—C
lotte Ke e wise Men—
Johnnie Riner, Lillian Nitcher, and
Gretehen Hunker: thres slaves—BEliz-

heen studyving so ev have |

used it in - many interesting ways. Burge

studying uuu]'
embroidery sooun. In the freshman
sewing cluss dresses are being made,
the . e |abeth Hellmer

They expect to =start

vs With Many Fa :5.I

activities at Lindenwood | gy

| during the course of the eve

[ was attractive in a lovely new chiffon s the one she is now journeying

lorenm satin at the neck.

{ture of the

Hes for a larce part in

y PO L | b
. \Gontiaued fvon page 1 =’ Christmas Atmosphere
il Mitror Mexico', Then Carol “S;“_\-" II In N11.15'| ‘_')‘
I Major™, and
\ ind Marion Hapszy, | A vecital was given,
o] i “Reindeers’ and [the Music students, ol i
i completed the pro [moon, December 9, in Sibley 1,

nees, all of which were |The program was composed of

stremely well, and were enjoy- [and voeal numbers,

Jacqueline Vande

‘Taur playved

audience:

Prelude on the Christmas Carol, *In
Dulci Jubile”, by Bach, and Ruth

th: a question mark and a

produced mueh suspense, he-
ro the reindeer team finally arvived  Barnes, also a freshman, sang At
iz sleigh. Parting, hy Rogers. Albertina Flach
a group of songs, including The

with the

The gueen was no other than Doris

a Senior, well known to Lotus Flower, by Schiumann, Tha
varied abilities, not Asra, by Rubi i W ry
qs President of the Student Bouard. |ably vendered by
An uproar of ks and cheers came In ageordance with the Christm

from the thive crowd, as the sleigh ;|51.!:*§I"ilﬁtll'] almost at hand, it was fi
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