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LINDENWOOD CELEBRATES
THANKSGIVING

MaclLeod of St. Louis
the ‘“ldeal Thanks-
at the assembly

Pr. Donald C.
Speaks on
giving"

“An ideal Thanksgiving' was the

theme of Rev. Dr. Donald €. Mac-
Eeods address glven Thanksgiving

morning, November 28, at 11:30. His
text was taken from Neh. 8:10, which
is “Co your way, eal the fat, and drvink
the sweet and send portions unto them
for whom none prepared, for this
day is holy unto them for whom none
is prepared, for this day is holy unto
the Lovd.” On thiz day joy should be
uneonfined, he sald,

In all the year this. iz the supreme
hour and with the ancient peet, |
sing “Thou has't crowned this }'eal'i
with thy goodness.” Thus it is fitting |
that Gog be shown an appreciation of%
his kindness, Oue can see in a most|
remarkable way how God has hiessedf
us, individually. *“As a nation,” said|
Dr. MacLeod, “we have enjoyved the
priceless blessing of peace.” There
have been no catastrophes and the
“seasons have retfurned with their
most radiant smiles.,” This day was'
the inspiration of fen months ago in
the spring when crops were planted
to be harvested in the fall. “God has
rewarded our patience with a golden
erown of harvest.”

(iod has enlightened the mind, and
fuickened the conscience ol the na-
tion. The Kellogg pact has become a
part of International relationship, and
President Hoover and Ramsay Mac-
Donald have been trying to further
peace, During the past year God has
been mindful of kis covenant with the

is

|

We can,

church of Jesus Christ. The church
has come into closer contact with
Christ toward Christian unity, good-

will, and the brotherhood of Jesus. In
the [nture, this year will be monn-
mental for its progress toward an un-
derstanding of Jesus Chrisg.

Dy, MaclLeod explained an ancient|
picture, which Dbrought out the umsﬁ;
of joy, and spiritual, social, and phil-|
anthropic notes, He urged that jny.f

be supreme and unconfined and that! kitgdom of God and its fulness, and| youth had better remafu—protected!
the joy of the nation be heard far ._Tf["i the prophet said “‘The glovy of God| the storm the calm, 2
In America today it isan offense to use | shall pe revealed and all flesh sh lAn the end DRapp residted
Thanksgiving day as a day for the ex-|see it individually.” However, the flegh |around, Romances—su -

ploitation of ecrimes. Evils are dark
spols on the goodness and blessings
of God, “Let us hide our misfortunes
and let joy reign supreme so rhat it
may be heard all over the land," said
Dr. MacLeod.

Our fathers have placed the day of
Thanksgiving in the calendar and it
wos with a spirvitual service that they
hegan the day. Ib is on this spiritual
note that the presidents of the nation
and the governors of states summon
the people of the United States, ap-
pealing to all the thanks of God for

his goodness in the past year,
“lat the fat and drink the sweet”,
is [he key to the soecial note. The

veligion of Israel was soeial, it saneti-
fied the home. Our fathers began wit
the apiritual part and ended with ¢
socinl emphaasis, The crowning note is

REAL THANKSGIVING CHEER
REIGNS AT DINNER AND TEA

“Heap high the board with plenteous
cheer and gather to the feast,
And toast that sturdy Pilgrim band
whose courage never ceased.”
The board of Lindenwood College
was certainly “heaped high with plenti-
eous cheer”, on Thanksgiving Day.
There no reasoun why everyone
slionld not be very happy with so much
to do and eat. One ol the pleasantest
events ol the day was the dinner
which took place at one o'clock. The
dining room was crowded with extra
tables tp accomodate the “dates”, and

Wis

the fathers and mothers who came lull

celebrate with their daughters. After
the thanksgiving blessing the feast he-

gan with fruit cocktail, celery, olives|

and radishes.

These dainty bits, how-|

| Y. W. PRESENTS PLAY

I."The Tightwad" Fulfills Expectations
o7 All

Thanksgiving evening, sunow, and
“The PTightwad!"” However indisposed
| the timid might have been to poke
|out a nose on such an evening. the
brave were rewarded for intrepidity,
as the play more than fulfilled expecta-
tions. The age-old plot of what a boy
will do tor the love ol a girl formed
the nucleus for hilarity., SHE ihsists
that HE save money befors their
marriage, and succeeds—too well, for
the careless young spendthrifit be-
comes g real “tightwad.” The part
of the girl In question was played

"

skilltully and delightfully by Ruth Tal-
bott, while WMarveela Schmidt treated
sympathetieally the dashing figure of|

evel, served only to tickle the appe-| the. zenerous young lover who be- |
tites Loy the much more important part | came a caleulating man-of-the-world,

of the meal the traditional turkey and

all that goes with {t. Hesides a lLeap-

ing platter of white and dark meat

to please all, there was also
stuffing, giblet ma
toes, buttered peas, famons

OYSLer
nofa-
M

gravy

the

i

denwoopd Lot rvolls, cranberry suauce, !
iceberg lectuce with thousand island|

dressing, and finally as the last nom-

ber on this elaborate menu came the!

pumpkin pie, topped with whipped
eream, and accompanied by salted !
almonds, candies and coffee. 1l the
tables did any of the said “groaning’
surely they did no mote than the crea-
tures who tried to eat all of avery-
thing jn =sight.

After such a heavy and elaborate
meal it was hard to imagine eating)
again for a long time, but when tea
time came everybody consumed the
ham sandwiches and tomato soup with
no little interest. When the day came|
to a close and everybody sat around)|
talking opver-the events one could not
deny that the part that r_-vnterml:
avound the dining room was a great
SUCCRES,

philanthropic. “Send poriions cntoth
for whom there

God gave to a prophet a vision of the!

18° none drepared.”

should all see God's glovy together,
not Individually, because “God has
bound together men of-@very nation,
race, tolorand condition as members
of a great kingdom in which He is the
Father and Jesus Christ is the elder
Son. The measure ol enjoyment of the |
blesgings of Thanksgiving will be de-|
termined: supremely by your sharing.”

The {dea of Thanksgiving won't find
itself in the largest way in the history
of nations until the last child enjoys
fully the sweets of the land. “If there
is any table,” said Dr. MacLeod, “in
thiz lang unbrightensed or any soul ut-
brightened, let it not be hecause of
any of us, Let joy be univers:

G-

Wilsne Browning played with fine un-|
| derstanding the part of the patient, ab-|
sorbed mother, always worrying about |
children Elmer Taylor, a lave:!
lorn swain who failed to see the taults |
of Mamie Harris, worldly and conceit-|

her

ed, was portrayed by Muriel Weis
baum, and the egotistical AJMamie

(Catherine Disgue), was finally waoi.
Nor must the pompous, '.u'-.-rm'.pliah-.\cil
rival for Mamie's affections be forgot-|
ten, fopr Anna Marie Balsiger was the
typical “jazz hound,” FErances Levers,|
Gharviotte Jegi, Pauline Brown, th.u]_
Swedes who sweep in upon the Taylor
household as the new servants, simply|
“brought down the house™ every time
they appeared upon the stage, But it
wag Virginia Furnizsh who carried a-
was the laurels of the eévening. As
the crotchety, lovable and human John
Tayler, one could almost say as she
tore- about the satge, “Why, there
Dad himselt,” or maybe Uncle Ben—
or some: familiar old relative. Not that
John Taylor was old—ol, my, no!
years a bookkeeper and still
going stroug, willing to throw i his

Fifteen

a rest—

mouey >d by Foung

Jordon's scheme, the unforviunat

| execitement—ali- the
far-guecess, as did the sple

acterizatlons of the players.

made
did char-

se requlsits

CHRISTMAS WEATHER [
FOR THANKSGIVING|
Thanksgiving morniaz dawned cold,
gray, and snowyr—contrary to opti-
mistic torecasts of a sunny not-too-
cold Thanksgiving. The dormitories
filled with the rising moans of the
disappointed hockey plavers, who fore-
saw-z. “hockeyless day. But the at-|
mosphere was considerably lightened
at brakfast; the talling snow furnished
marvelous ammunition tor battles, as
well 53 g covering for the hockey fie
Before the pame, enthusissm was

confined for this day Is the
Lord.” ;
o

. Romantic Young

(Continved oo page (6, Col, 2)

| browns.

CHORAL CLUB CONCERT

Pleasing Presentation to Eye as Well
as the Ear

Friday night, November the
faculty and student body gatheved in
Roemer auditorium to hear a coticert
by the Choral Club. The blue curiains
were drawn back at eight o'clock to
reveal g pleasing group of girls all in
evening dress. Sofi tulles, satins, aod
tatfetas in pastel shades of orchid,
green, pink., yellow and blus msade a
beautiful tableau. Miss Gieselman, the
director was Aattractive in pesch
sarin gown, made in the latest fashion
with long hip lines and a long full
skirt. Miss Mary Craven, the accom-
panlst, waz rdressed in 4 long lace
dress with & blue hip bow. The Choral
Clul gave three selectionz that
enjoyable, the last.
geemed to be received by the audigoce
the bes It was “My Lover R
erman®. a4 very riivthmic salection.

Misg Katherine Davidsoun, in g flame
coloreg eliffon’ dress with a swirling

a0
oy

&

very

4C]

=i

sk plaved 2 charming numbers
on hey violin, “Poem’” by Fiblch was
a delicate seledtion and it was given
in a delightful manner. Wiss Betty

Leek, the OMPANIZE, Wwas welring a
light shade of green.

The only piano number of the con-
cert given by Miss Genevieve
Lott, who was gowned in a black and
white chiffon. The selection wag
“Concert Etuds, G flat major™ hy Mogz-
kowski. It was a long piece and show-
ed the splendid technigque of Miss Lott,

The (Choral Club gave f[our more
gelections to conclude the r.:L'(Jg‘l‘&ni.
One of them, “The Weaver” had a solo
part carried by Miss Mary Louise
Bowles, who looked charming in 4 long

Was

green moire dress.
L, €. THANKSGIVING STYLES
Lindenwood has decresed the style—
[t must be long 2z and nos
thing et yut Why the
tea ng Day
h o huoge
hadn't worn

solilf mass of
putples, and
he pew walst
long in the

hlact

BEngl

All
and hem lines soime being
back and shorter in fro Riraeping
the floor at one side and up on the
other, and the extreme fashion of long.
on all sides. The question hus heen
asked, “Will the long flowing dresses-

-

remain  established in the [ashiom:
world ™ . And Lindeawsood hag ans

awerad this. with. the afivmative.

Well there 5 one consolation, if the
short dress makes its come-back, our
hem-line can.be shorn!

Dancing. lasted from three to five:
The girls were lovely in long, grace-
ful chiffons, sating and velvets, Adel-
ine Brubaker was charming in a be-
coming green gown of the popular fish-
pef, Jean Patti also wore fish-net in
2 stunning loong, blsck dress,

Ses a “Romantic Young Lady'™

S
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Winter is yvecome in
With stormy saddle cheere
[n the paddocke
Whistle ruddock
Bright sparke in the dead yeave.
—Anonymous

2 % % b BB

BRRR! WINTER IS REALLY HERE

If summer goes, can winter be far behind? A slight modification of the
familiar quotation, perhaps, but still appropriate and fitting at this season of
the year. The early visers are sure to nofice a glossy, white powder tipping
tlie_edges of the bludes of grass, shielding the leaves, and robbing the splendor
The first sign of the debut of Old

Another evidence of his presence is

of fall’s brilliant shades of their majesty.
Man Winter on the Lindenwood campus,
indicated by the steady drop ia temperature, by (he dread return ol the polar
wind blasl whirling between Butler and Roemer Halls, and by the simultan-
eous appearance of furry coats, enveloping caps, and heavy gloves, each one
in vain attempts to defend herself against winter's disastrous toll of colds, red
noses, and frozen limbs, Only a few loitering remnanis of fall remain to chal-
lenge the imperial dominion of winter,
Winter—the season when sports excel! The initial appearance of a sled
following an enthugtastic mistress was sadly taken back to rest to await a real
and archery have all

retired to a long hib-

downy blanket of snow. 'Tennis baseball, hockey, golf
bid adien Lo their outdoor kingdom and have pbediently
ernation and even the most ardent athlete gladly seeks the refuge of a shelt-
ered sport. Basketball is being revived with fury, making up for its long neg-
tect, as is volley ball and gymnastics, The would be entertainers of the col-
lege are ambitiously attacking clogging, TFencing is being renewed with vigor,
while swimming and natural dancing adherents make no radical change in
their procedure, excepl, perhaps, to advance to a higher stage of the sport.
Winter is really reigning supremely and withour competition,

The vital question of health is as ever all important as much as some of
s many enjoy in this chilly season, or perhaps, abhor this “eskima’s delight'.
More intensive care of the body iz coupled with this approach of winter and
it is up to each givl, individually, to restrain from foelish righs, and to trinmph
over the nsual siege of colds, sore throats, and chills. Nonchallantly defy the

threats of winier, and let’s all go “smilin’ through™ without a mishap.

e R R

IMPORTANCE OF COLLEGE DRAMATICS

It was way back in the medieval times that the church closed the existing
theatres and barred classical performances, Then out of the religious services
of the church itsell rose a new and vivid dama. Miracle and mystery plays
tableaux—and finally a delinitely developed stage presentation, And now in
our supposedly cultural twentieth century, is the hitherto popular drama to
pe forgotten in the craze of the new “talkie”? The answer might be both
“ves and no bat it is certaln that Lindenwood and its plays ave doing their
share in keeping alive Hagging interest. [t is indisputable that colleges have
helped to perpetrale the legitimate drama, and now all the more reason for a
continped amd even stronger support. Lindenwood always stages at least
three plays during the vear, under the auspiceg of Alpha Psi Omga, the dram-
atic fraternity that strives to foster enthusiasm in dramatic art, Each year
sees the acomplishment of something new in dramatics, and that has become
the cardinal principle to many a girl.

This s a perviod of upheaval, of termentation, along many lines—an age
ol invention—of mechanical triumphs. BEverywhere the “talkie” is racing
into the limelight and is highly successful., To the average individual it is an
intriguing improvement over the silent “silver sheet’—hut can it take the
p'_la,-ce af the legitimate drama? Arve the aplendid presenfations of Shakespeare
to be allowed to vanish?  Ave such artists as Southern and Marlowe to desert
the stage for lack of appreciation?

The wide-awake, enthusiastic college givl has a problem ahead of her
She must prevent the absorption ol the drama by the “talkie”, as must her

watchfulness prevenl “canned music” from eliminiating real. honest-to- good-
ness musie. Drama has always given mankind leeway tor the whole gamut ul‘]
his emotional lite, and must it be dropped by the wayskls for a mere mechani-|
cal illugion? Tha password g “Neyer!"

DR. SOUTHWICK

! READS “THE RIVALS"

Eager students and guests gather-
ed in Roemer Aunditorium Sunday,
December 1, to enjoy a reading of
Sheridan's “The Rivals”, as given by
Dr. H. ¢, Southwiek, president of the
Emerson College ol Oratory, Boston.
Dr. Roemer said that the first Sunday
in December was always welcomed ag
Southwick Day.

Dr. Southwick, in announcing the
title of the play, spoke of it as a great
one. "I'he plays written since Shakes:
peare which bave endured in populavity
a hundred years ormore may be counted
on the fingers of one hand, and Sheri-
dan's “The Rivals' is among them. The
play wag written in 1775, 80 we must
fmagine our ¢haracters in the Colonial
costumes of the day, and invested with
the certain sentimentality =o popular
at the (ime.”

Captain. Jack Absolute, son of Sir
Aunthony Absolute, falls in love with
Miss Lydia Languish, who is under the,
care of her aunt, Mrs. Malaprop. Miss
Languish 'is very well-educated—for a
voung lady of her day—and reads.
She reads all of the time, in tact, and
is mos( inlerested in sentimental and
romantic novels, and wishes every-
thing to be romantic. Captain Abso-
lute, knowing this, thinks that she
could . never fall in love with him,
knowing his true station and amount
of money, so he masquerades as a
poor, but dashing, (of course) Ensign
Beverley. And in (his role, Miss Lan-
guish falls madly in love with him,
and he with her. She has several
suitors smiled npon by her aunt, Mus,
Malaprop——Bob Alkers, a rieh coun-
try sguire. and Captain Sir Lucius
O’ Trigger, a dashing Irishman. To tell
the fruth, Mrs, Malaprop smiles so on
Captain O'Prigger Lhat she writes him
very gushing lefters, which he iakes
to be from Lydia, and answers accord-
ingly, However, sooner or later, Mrs.
M'alam'up finds oul about Lydia's ob-
stinate affection for Beverley, whom
none of them have seen—he being of
course, Captain Absolute—and forbids
her tp see or write to him. Murs,
Malaprop is visited by Sir. Anthony
Absolute, who suggests that Lydia
marry his son Jack, and this is well-
received by Mrs, Malaprop. Sir An-
thony bhroaches (he matter (o his son
without naming the lady, and Jack,
not knowing who it is, and knowing
himself to be in love with Lydia, re-
fuges. Whereupon Sir Anthony, who
is possessed of quite a temper, becomes
very angry, and swears that “Jack is
no more Jack to me”  But, finally,
Captain Absolute finds oul who [hef
lady in question is, and g0 goes (o)
tell the father that he has reconsider-
ed, ang decided that a son’s duty is to
his tather. Therelore, Sir Anthony
takes Juack to see Mrs. Malaprop and
Lydia, who swears that she will speak
to no oune but Beverley, and marry
none but he. She recognizes Jack s Be-
verley, nud calls him that, and so he is
forced to confess, -After Sir Anthony
and Mrs. Malaprop cool down a bit,
Lydia becomes angry to think of all
the trouble and deceit she had gone to
to see him, while she could have seen
him with glad permission, but finally
the lovers make up, and the play ends
happily.

Dr. Southwiclk's presentation was
most excellent. He spoke the old lines
with an air, and invested the whole
atmosphere with a feeling ol the
courtesy and romance ol the time. Not
only were his masculine lines most
virvile, but hiz rendition of this, the
pleasing personality of Dr. Southwick,
himself roused euthusiazm in the Sun-

day night audience.

- Bes a SRomant.e Young Lady”

LECTURER FROM LONDOM
C. Douglas Booth is Guest of Inter-
national Relations Club
Under the auspices of the Interngs
tional Relations Club, sponsored by
the Carnegie Endowment for World
Peace, Mr. G. Douglas Booth of Lon-
don addressed the college on “Anglas
Amervican and World Peace', Tuesduay,
night, November 26, On the platform,
with the speaker, sat Dr. Reuter, Dr.
Tupper, and Mary Ambler, president
of the prganization—the three peopls
at Lindenwood most devoled te ths
work. Dr. Roemer, as official host;
spoke briefly of the need of interna«
tional relations. “No nation can live
to itsell,” he said, He -called upon
Miss Ambler to formally introduce the
speaker to the audience,

Mr, Booth plunged into his subject
immediately. Anglo-American have a
common bond of relationship and a!
common language, he said, but that is
not suffleient. Our friendship must ha .
based on something stronger. Thers
is a great difference between the two
nations in redlity. England is distinct-
ly BEuropean, and has Kuropean prof-
lems to face. \

And Europe is now in an unfortun-
ate condition. Experience is her only
gain from the World War. The efforts '
at world peace during the past tew
vears have been destroyed by strate.
gic motives For national gain. As a ve-
sult of the war, great areas were trangs
fered, populations were Torced to
pledge allegiance to a new flag. Un-
fortunately, the victors did not always
respect the rights of the people they
took over. Italy was given a section
of Austria, and that section is now
suffering a “‘campaign of demoraliza-
tion™, Mussolini  has  made them
change their names to an Halian aogul-
valent. He hag even forbidden them
the use of their own language in their
churches,

Thig question of redistributing the
frontiers of European States is serious.
Nobody is going to give back any-
thing, And even if they would, no
lines can be drawn to divide like peos
ples into separate countries,

England feels that Germany was nob
solely responsible for the war. The
German people are struggling nobly
with their debt, *“What will they do
when free from rvestraint?” Mr. Bootl,
asks.

General Duropean disarments are
only now beginning., America does
not depend on Europe, but American
capital is heavily invested there. We
export to Lurope products they pro-
duce themselves. Our trade is tre.
mendous, Any European conflict would
endanger our commerce. It would be
neceSsary for us to enter again, and
suffer (he loss of more lives,

Both England amd America are at a
point where their whole life revolves
arvoutd the “busivess contract™. These
two countries have found an outlet tor
their “combative instinet” in sports—
a method which most of Europe has
noi yet learned, Europe, sulfering un-
der political, economical, and social
injustices, think in terms of Ameri
ca's force. They want disarments,

The PBritish people are poor. One-
fitth of their incomes is paid to the
government as an income tax, alone.
Disarmament is a financial necessity
with them. On the other hand, he
says, that eighty-fice per cent of Amer:
ican income tax is devoted to her past
wars or future ones,

The United States has uunlimited
ecolomic power, [t s the trostes of
liberty, to whom Burope looks. They
need Awmerican cupital, PEngland has
abandoned atiributes of sovereignity -

(Continuaed on page 5, Col. 1)
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“Where Love Is, There Is the Eye”

ol

Christmas Prize Story, By Josephine Peck-—This Story

Won Lindenwoo

d Award, 1929,

‘It came upon a midnight clear—"

The ringing tones swelled out of the
golden pipes, and circling over the
howed heads, soared up, up, up into
the darkness of the vaulted roof. The
little echurch was filled with rich,
jubilant harmonies that the long, skill-
ful fingers of the organist were weav-
ing into a mantle to enfold tenderly
the souls of the listeners, The little
shining-eyed choir boys in their black
and white robes opened their round,
red mouths and poured forth their ex-
ultation, like the little birds who must
sing to relieve their heart of its bur-
den of sweetness. The tall, white
candles on the altar sparkled and
winked most impiously. No, they were
not impious; they were only happy be-

stretched his neck; he half stood. It
was of no avail; he could not see the
statue, What was he to do? He sat
and looked al the back ol old Greg-
storn's head, and he felt his hatred
rising in his heart like a tidal wave.

The choir hoys were singing again.
Their clear, sweet volees rosge in joy-
ful praise, but old Jerome did not hear
them. He heard only the voice of his
hatred for his neighbor., He looked a-
bout the church, hoping to find a va-
cant seat. Over in the corner, little
Christinia had gone to sleep and her
father had lifted her from the wooden
bench and was holding her in his
arms. The old man painfully arose
and moved across the church to the
vacant place. He sat down and re-

cause it was the eve of our little
Lord’s birthday. |

The red and purple saints in thei
pointed stained-glass windows glowed
and flushed, but they were not so|
beautiful as the marhle atatue of the
Madonng which stood near the altar.
She wore a long robe, which fell in
folds like soft velvet, and a crown,
carved like filigree. On one arm she
held the Christ-Child, a beautiful little
baby, all dimples and sweet curves.

An old, old legend about this statue

joiced. But, strangeat of strange
things! The gray head of old Greg-
storn wag still obstructing his view of
the statue. How c¢ould it be? This
seal was across the church from the
one in which he had been sitting a few
moments bhefore. Queer! 0Old Greg-
storn must have changed his seat,
too. At any rate, he still eould not
see the baby. There were no more
vacant places, There was nothing
that he could do.

The service continued. The blue

was related every Christmas-time bylr_il_)s of the candle-flames rose and fell.
wrinkled-faced grandmothers to the| The organ played a few strains of

little rosy-cheeked children. Once
every hundred years at midnight on
the eve of the little Child’s birthday,
the statue-baby came to life for a few
briel moments. They thld how a rosy
flush e¢ame Into its while cheeks; how
the dimple at the corner of its mouth
deepened; how it lfted its tiny right
hand in blessing. The old women, old
as they were, had not seen this mir-
acle; but it had happened and it would
come to pass again. That was what
they asserted, but many people laugh-
ed and did not believe It was true.
[t wag the one hundredth anniver-
 sary of the statue-child's last awaken-
ing. Old Jerome had walked a long
way from his cottage across the fields
and he was very tired. It was good to
sit in the mellow light of the candle
flame and feel the solt fingers of the
caroling tones gently tap and flutter
against hig tired old brain., He had
come to see the glorious event. He
had first heard the gtory when he was
three years old. As he grew older, he
had been overjoyed to learn that the
one hundredth anniversary would
come within his lifetime. Many peo-
ple scoffed; they no longer believed
in the old women's tales; but he felt
that it was true and in his simple
faith believed that he would see it
come tp pass. All the village, how-
ever, had come to the church this
Christmas eve, some believing, some
wondering, and some gcorning.
0ld Jerome's heart swelled with
happiness. He could see the sweet,
patient tace of the holy virgin smiling
at him. Then old Gregstorn came into
the church. He limped up the aisle
and sat down in the only vacant seat
in the nave. And old Jerome could no
longer gee the Madonna! Cursed fel-
low! How old Jerome hated him. All
his life, this neighbor had stood in

hiz way, Even as children, they had
been rivals and enemies; and they
‘were still antagonists. Only last

month they had quarreled about the
stolen calf. And now old Gregstorn
was preventing him from seeing the
wonder that was to be manifested.

melody, and little Michael stepped
forward out of the choir and lifted his
| golden head. TFow heautiful he was!
| How like a bird he sang! The old
man felf a lump in hig throat. He saw
cold Gregstorn's shoulders, usually so
!erect in spite of their burden of years
and cares, sag and the gray head sink
forward, Old Gregstorn had had just
such a son, but the child had drowned
while playing in the creek. It was a
pity. Old Gregstorn now had no one
to care for him in his old age. Old
| Jerome felt for the first time a stir of
friendly feeling for his ancient enemy.

The preacher was reading from the
| Bible, “Peace on earth; good will to-
ward men.” It was hard to hate any
man, with those words ringing in one'’s
ears. Old Jerome thought over his
life. How much of it he had wasted
in thinking evil about old Gregstorn!
There was very little time left for
him; but, at least, he need not use it
to do harm Lo another man. He was
old now, Quarrels belong to youth.
One should not go out of the world
bearing malice in his heart The
preacher's voice was low and deep as
he read the gospel story of the shep-
herds’ vision.

It was almost midnight. The candle-
flames no longer fluttered and waver-
ed. They burned steadily with a
bright, red-gold light. The organ burst
into one mighty Gloria. The bells in
the steeple began to ring, pealing,
chiming, resounding through the clear,
cold night air. On the golden ladder
of tones, old Jerome's soul mounted
higher and higher, IIis heart was
overflowing with ecstasy. It was going
to bhurst! He loved the Christ-Child!
He loved all the world! Yes, he loved
even pld Gregstorn!

Where was his old neighbors? He
could ne longer see the gray head. He
could now see the Madonna and the
Child! He had not seen the old man
leave the church. He did not know;
where old Gregstorn had gone. He on-
ly knew that he could see the statue,
which glowed faintly red in the rich!
light.

Old Jerome moved in his seat; he

A-a-a-a-men!  The old man’s hands

MICHAEL'S BEGGAR

By Marjorie Taylor

A beggar went down our street to-
dry. He looked 'tired and worn. As
he passed the corner where three
children tarried on their way home
from school, he paused a brief instant,
and then passed on.

“Isn’'t it strange?”
“Why, he has no stockings on!
koth hig shoes are ragged!"”

Johnny looked after the wisttful, re-
treating flgure: “And isn't it strange
that he should have no overcoat? Nor
hat?.........I do think those eurls wounld
keep hig ears warm, though."

Michael was in deep thought.

“His eyves were awfully sad!”, he
said at last. The little perpendicular
line between his brows became more

said Diclie.
And

pronounced. “I think I've seen him
before.”

“I'll bet 1 have, too"”, asserted
Dickie. “There was one like him at

our house just the other day. Mother
sent him away, though, She doesn't

like beggars—says they're danger-
ous.”

Suddenly the perplexed look onj
Michael’s face left. Words came

tumbling out. ‘I knew it! I knew it! I
have seen him!" Scornfully, he added:
“That jsn't a beggar! 1 have him in a
book..........in thig one He took a
taded book from his coat pocketl.
“Here he is!-—Hung on a cross....
here's his picture..... look!”

WHOOPEE!

By Jean C. Pattee

The sun, rising out of the Cult o
Mexico, spreads its rays through the
low koughs of the wild mesquite and
ehony trees painting a pilcturesque
background [(or the large pitas and
century plants. Whoopee! A large
gray stallion has cut across country,
and two swarthy WMexican cowhoys
spur their horses on in an attempt to
round him in again. Across the prairie,
down .dry bar pits, through shallow
resacas and toward the brush the
three horses gallop stretching them-
selves go that they are almost touch-
ing the ground. Little by little one of
the cowhoys edges his horse into the
lead and cuts off the runaway's only
escape. The conquerors ride gallantly
into camp with their stray. As soon
as the horses are loaded in the freight
cars, the cattle are herded to the cor-
ral and are pushed one by one into the
dipping vat, KEach struggles for a foot
hold on the slippery board on which
they climb out. More excitement! A
steer has broken the wooden fence
and is running in an effort to get to
the brush, Look! A single cowboy is
after him swinging his rope with all
his might—whirr—and the loop slides
over the long horns ol the steer, stop-
ping him with a jerk; consequently the
subdued one walks meekly back and
taked his dipping the same as the rest.
Bong! All the cowboys swing their
reins over the fence and amble toward
the “chuck wagon'. As soon as they
dish out their portion of frijoles, pick
up two or three tortillag, and pour a
cup of sweetened coffee, they squat
under the low trees in an effort to find
refuge from the scorching sun. After
their giestas they ride in a single file
through dense woods of cactus and
mesquite along a narrow path which
appears to lead to the edge of the
world.

~ ————

trembled; his knees shook: his faded
eyes opened wide. The statue-baby
stirred in its mother's arms. A rosy
flush came into its white cheeks; the
dimple at the corner of its mouth
deepened; it lifted its tiny right hand
in blessing.

MAY BE HOOEY

By Ruth Lee Dawson

Well, honey, 1 was just waiting and
waiting till Christmas. 1 counted the
months; I counted the weeks; I counted
the days—and, finally, I got so bad off
that [ started counting the hours. 1
was a (rifle uncertain about those,
though, because | couldn't remember
just when my train left. But I tell you
the whole trouble, the reason I was so
anxious to leave, and all that. he
whole thing was that 1 wasn’t crazy
about school, You know how it is.
Well, 1 went to St. Louis and looked
for Christmas decorations in October,
so vou can jpust imagine my state of
mind by the last of November. It was
terrible, I thoughi about Christmas
till 1 was woozy. Not that I really
thought about Christmas—the jolly
Yuletide and all that, because every-
one knows that that is all hooey, a lot
of boloney and mid-Victorian, but I
wanted to go home, and this Christmas
business preying on my mind was
what made all this funny stuff happen.
Now you know as well as I do that I
nave g very modern and deep-thinking
mind, not likely to be gotten down
by a lot of this Christmas setimental-
ity, and I'm nol likely to imagine
things or be weepy, but 1 reckon this
Christmas busginess did it. You might
think 1 still believed in Santa Clans.
But I den’t. 1 really don't, not any
more.

Well, you know 1 live in Sibley. Cne
night, one Sunday night, 1 was awfully
tired. I was supposed to study Spanizh
and you know how being supposed to
do anything bothers yvou even if yvou
don't do it. So I went to bed to forget
it. And I went to sleep. You know
this Sibley place is supposed to he
dreadfully historic or something like
that, and, don't you know, honey—now
don’t he surprised——I dreamed about
it! Now that was awfully fooligh, be-
cause as I told you, [ really have a mo-
dern mind, and being a sophomore
instead of a freshman, I was really
surprised at myself.

There was this ghost—an awfully
cute ghost, even in spite of the rats
and things they used to wear—and she
lived in the room | have now., She
was a npice little ghost, kind of sent-
mental though, not like me, and she
loved the place. It was her last week
here, she wasn't coming back after
Christmas, and she knew she wasn't
coming back. BShe had bought the
folks back home all her pititul little
presents a “fageinator” for Mama,
a shaving mug for Papa, and a doll
for little sister, She didn't want to go,
and she was crouched in a corner of
my room crying about it, And, being
filled with this good-will-to-man stuff.
was praying. And she was crying
something terrible—[ fell kinda sorry
for that poor little ghost, even if I was
asleep—crying with her leg-of-mutton
sieeves, praying as she wiped her eyes
with them. She prayed—just imagine
me praying—and she prayed that the
girls that came alter her might love
the school as she did, and that other
girls might get to stay. And, honey,
heing a sweel lttle ghost, when she
got up to pout gome water out of a
white piteher into a basin to wash her
face, she wished them a “Merry
Christmas”, Jusi imagine that—wish-
ing people that would come along
vears after you were dead a
merry anything! Well, then I woke
up—and it was about time, too. Yon
know how bad I wanted to leave here.
So 1 decided that girl back in 1890 or
what not didn't know just what was
what. wishing people a Merry
Christmeas, and nol wanting to leave
this place. Shoot! I decided to forget

(Continued on page 4, Col, 1)
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THERE 1S A SANTA CLAUS?

By Dorothy Winter

There is a Santa Claus. . Maybe he
is not flesh and blood, but it's lots of
fun to picture him as a little joliy
round fat man with cheeks like shiny
red apples, a long beard as white and
soft as a cloud on a summer day, and
Jittle eyes that radiate sparkles of
joy.

Santa Claus ig the Christmas spirit
We usually think of spirits as huge
monsters of evil dressed in black or
as thin filmy things in gossamer, but
Santa Claus is neither of these. In-
stead he is a big roly-poly ball all cov-
ered with red and wh te. He does not
make the earth tremble under his step
like the monster, nor does he flit
through the air noiselessly like the
slender white spirit. Santa rides in
the wind on his sleigh drawn by re n-
deer while the bells jingle merry holi-
day tunes. He accompanies every
mysterious package wrapped in white
tissue paper, and tied with gay holly
ribbon. Seals bearing his likeness are
lavishly scattered everywhere. One
tries to restrain an unruly bow that
wants to perk up its ears so it can
hear everything and join in the Christ-
mas liveliness, Another one repri-
mands a fold of paper that insists o
telling what is on the inside, just like
a girl who cannot keep a secret.

Yes, there is a Santa ('laus, an9 he
provides half the joy of childhood.

(Continued from page 3, Col. 4)

about it and go on planning to stav
home after Christmas holidays.

Well, T was down in the parlours a
couple of nights later, and Sally was
playing the piano, and we all were
singing—and, honey, all of a sudden, 1
saw my little weepy ghost, sitting
primly over on an old stiff chair and
smiling at us. All dressed up in a red
dress, she was—Dbig sleeves, long
skirt, and tight waist. And she was
happy. She looked around at us, I
reckon we were having a good time,
and she gmiled. It was funny, my sa:-
ing her again—she's been dead long
enough. But I did see her, and shz;
was happy. It's funny. Now, angel,
I wouldn't for worlds have you think
I was peculiar, but I have a sneaking
notion that that little ghost had her
prayer answered. Maybe she did get
her wish—to be here always—even if
she ig dead. And now she's happy.
Well, you never can tell, Some ghosts
are funny that way.

But, honey, if you weren't a good
friend of mine, I wouldn't tell you
this. But, don't you know, sometimes
1 think maybe I like it here. Ever
since ] saw my little ghost. Maybe
she's kinda liking me, and maybe her
prayers were answered—and her
“Merry Christmas”. 1 see her now
and then; she looks at me and kinda
smiles, and I——1I almost like it hers.

Now [ sound Vietorian and all thas,
but you just keep it to yourself he-
cause, well—between the two of uw,
there is some good in the world after
all, if a ghost as nice ag my little ghost
would want to stay here,

They're calling the city I'll have
-to get off and catch the train for home.
I'll see you after Christmag yeah,
I'm coming back, I like it there, and
——and—Merry Christmas!

CHRISTMAS DANCE

By Frances Hill

Pulsing throb of a drum'’s low beat,

CHRISTMAS

By Charle Jean Cullum

The eyes of the toy dog
Seemed to wink and blink,
In the dancing shadows,
Cast from a crackling log.
It was Christmas Eve.
A day whirled mid ice and snow;
There was a faint odor of turkey and
fir :
All through the toy-strewn house:
In a corner, the radio crooned low.
It was Christmas Day.

UN LIES

By Phoebe Sparks

Lies, whoppers, falsehoods, prevari-
cations, “big uns”, untruths, stories,
no matter what your particular appel-
lation for them is, you'll have to admit
that the principal portion of our con-
versation consists of them, No girl of
sixteen should be ignorant of the fine
points of lying, and all children over
three years should be able to recognize
and execute at least rudimentary lying.
Maybe 1. Haldeman Juling will real-
ize the fact and publish this article
in hig “What Every Boy and Girl
Should Know series.

Lies can be classified in many dif-
ferent ways, but I, an ardent aesthete,
prefer to classify them on a color
basis. The most important and best
known lies are the white ones, the
shady ones, and the black ones.

The white lies are the kind we all
worship, the kind that heroes told, the
kind that people were sainted for tell-
ing. Picture a poor, withered old crea-
ture bending over the body of her
murdered husband and moaning, “Oh,
why did I lose my temper and throw
my [frying pan so hastily when dear
old John told me that Mrs, Weigel-
mann grows better dalhias than I do!”
At this juncture the stalwart young
son, who i8 the coming lawyer of the
town and who i engaged to a beauti-
ful heiress, comes in. He looks aghast
at the sight; then falls down by his
mother's side. “Never mind, iitile
mother”, he says in a feeling voice,
“you were justified in what you did,
and you shall not suffer for it., I shall
take all the blame. Love and riches
matter not. My only wish is to save
vou!” Ah, these white lies are thrill-
ing affairs!

“The most popular kind of lying is
shady lying, It's no exaggeration to
say that it is virtually impossible to be
anybody and do anything these days
without indulging in more than an oc-
casional shady lie. The most common
one is, “I'll love you always.” “I'm
tired and I'll &it out this set gladly”,
and “Of course, I'll be glad to take
your kid sister to the party” are other
good ones.

But the black lie is a different mat-
ter. I put on my most Sophomore
manner when I condemn all lying of
this gort. The presidents of student
bodies all over America are putting
forth propaganda to tar-and feather
the people who invariably raise their
hands when the teacher asks how
many did the suggested, but not re-
quired reading and who didn't ask the
earlier gecton what the exam questions
were. Black lies, all of them!

For true advice, I would suggest
shady lying whenever prevarication
is necessary. It's not so romantic as
white lying, but it is much safer. The
white liar of this narrative was hang-
ed, and being written up by me is!
hardly compensation for that. It will

Slithering shuffle of a dancers’ feet.

Whispered words on listening ears,

Back in the corner, a wall flower's
tears.

be best, then, along with vour eating
an apple a day, and liver twice a weel,
wedring low-heeled shoes, and taking
cold showers, to gtick to shady lies.

COMPLETE DIRECTIONS FOR
CLEANING A CAR

By Alfreda Brodbeck

Cleaning a car is a very thrilling ex-
perience—if one goes at it right. Here
are a few simple directions for getting
the greatest possible excitement from
it.

Put on wyour overalls (a swimming
suit iy muech better if none of the
neighbors are subject to apoplexy),
drive the car up into Mother's favorite
aster hed so thal you can water it at
the same time, and you are ready to
begin,

Firgt, remove the cushions and place
them on the grass so that the children
from next-door can sit on them to
direct the job, then brush the unhol-
stery with a whisk broom. The dust is
just as good as pepper to sneeze aft.
When you find you have eaten all of
it you require for the present, clean.
the floor mats with a vacuum cleaner,
put up all the windows but one, and
turn on the water in the hoge. Wash
the outside of the car almost all over.
The one open window seems to have a
magnetic attraction for the water, as'
most of it goes in there,

Do not turn off the hose until you
are sure that both yoursell and the in-
terior of the car are thoroughly wet.
Even then it may be best to leave it
running tor fear you'll need it later.
Fill a large pail with water and run
out to the garage in search of a chamois
skin. By the time you return with
one, the neighbor children will have a
nice mud pie started in your pail, so
you might as well find another.

Beginning with the underpart of the
fenderg go over the car here and there
with the wet chamois skin, Be careful
not to ringe it very often and above
all do not change the water in your
pail. 1t will spoil the modernistic
effect pf the streaks. There really isn't
much uge washing the windows; just
wipe off a few little spots here and
there go the occupants of the car can
tell whether it's day or night.

While the interior dries, go hunt the
cushions. Probably you will find them
vanished around the corner of the
house with the neighbor children.
When you digcover them, a row of the
imps are sitting solemnly on one of the
seat cushions while another turns the
hose on them “to make rain.” A little
farther on, two of the more industrious
boys are doing their best to sail an-
other cushion across a mud puddle.
Rescue the two cushions if you can
and bring them back to the car. Of
course they will not go In right; they
never do, but that doesn’t matter as
long as you get them in somewhere.

Now, soaking wet, mud besplatter-
ed, and more or less fatigued, stand
back and view your work with an|
artist’s pride. Call out Mother and
Dad to see what you have done. They
may look rather startled when they
see the car, but that shows how sur-
prised and pleased they are. Explain
carefully that you intend to polish it
sometime, being very vague about just
when, because [ think that you will
have had enough of the garage busi-
ness for a good long while,

ON PET AVERSIONS

By Frances Parks

People generally adm(t that I'm
good-natured but they wouldn’t if they
suspected my pet dislike. 1 try t
keep this aversion successfully hidde
because many are guilty of it. Per
haps it ig the natural thing for peopl=
to say, “Let us hurry to get a table;”
“Let us walk to Roemer Hall tonight;’
“Let us wear our slickers; it looks

COUNTRY DOCTOR

By Peggie Bacon

I can remember lying in bed wait-
ing for him to come. When I was a-
lone I would listen for his footsteps
on the gtairs. They were always short
and quick as if he were running. He
would rush into the room, puffing a
little, his small eyes sparkling. in-
variably he would ask, “Well, well,
how iz my little girl today?” 1 was
alwayg a little girl to him, even after
I thought I had grown up. He told me
funny stories and jokes and little
things that happened to him during

the day, Then came the medicine.
1 always argued with him about it,
because | knew he would bribe me

with something good that he would
unexpectedly find in his satchel. Then
he would have to hurry away; hurry
away to other people who needed him
more than I did.

let us!

One of the saddest memories of my
childhood is my nurse's saying, “Let
us eat our oatmeal, Frances, shall
we?' And oh, the illusion which was
shattered when my beloved first grade
teacher said, “Let us read our primer
lesson, now.” Worst of all is the
preacher who says, “Let us pray,” as
though he were giving us a choice
when he knows quitz well that we
must pray w.th him.

While “let us” is my pet aversion,
there are people who have other ideas
on the subject. Louise, a friend ol
mine, eannot bear people who say,
“Why did you do this or that?” While
Annabelle has a strong hatred for any-
onewith highly polished fingernails
and run-over heels on hi's shoes.

Even great men of history had petty
likes and dislikes. The person who
wits  continually clearing his throat
and hemming and hawing was a thorn
in the side of John Adams; Thomas
Jefferson had little love for the ind -
vidual who didn't have a full program
for every day; George Washington
was adverse to the unfairness of peo.
ple in all phases of life; while anyvon=
lacking in patriotism was held in low
esteem by Clecero.

Maybe Jonathan’s manner of comb-
‘ng his hair and his use of pronouns
were not irritating to David; it marv
te that the characteristics of Voltaire
had a goothing effect upon the nerves
o Fredervick I1; perhaps Damon and
Pyth'as had no habits which were ab-
noxious to each other or posgsibly they
were better men than T am,

Where strong characters, like these,
are involved no remedy is imperative.
But for us. the weaker characters,
why is it that there i8 no safe and
satisfactory way of letting people peo-
ple know what our pet aversions are.
before they utter the fatal words or
perform the deed which thereby blasts
our friendship in its beginning stages?
When T meet a person with whom I
am favorably impressed what a reliet
it would be if T could tell her that “let
us"” ig hateful to my ears and that she
in turn could let me know her pet
aversion, How many friendshin=
would be saved and strengthened and
how many acquaintances would he-
come friendsh'ps if th's were possihle

Septemer ran a little space,
October set a swifter pace,
November's left the starting place.
On with the race!

——Helen Petty.

Youth waves untirved fingers at age,
Flaunting its freedom.

Age hows, smiling serenely,
Pitying youth's serfdom.

like rain.” Always—let ns—let ug—

——Telen Petty.




LINDEN BARK Tuesday, December 10, 1529,

MISS ALLYN LECTURED

Was Very Inspirational to Class

Misg Litlian  Allyn, head of the
Sommereial department, was Lhe lec-
turer for the Freshman orientation
class on Thursday., Nov. 26.

In her introduction Miss Allyn men-
tioned the need Lo-day for a practical
education, and suggested the advan-
tages of commercial training, “Com-
mercial education iz now one of the
most important branches of educa-
tion.”" She pointed oui the fact that
in acquiring this edueation one must
develope initative and efficlency, it
one expects to succeed. “Influence is
not nearly so powerful to-day as it
used to be, fortune demands service
for her reward. If you do not know,
vou cannot do,”

Misg Allyn discussed, fivsl, the study
ol shorthand, and its possibilities. She
told some interesting bits of history
concerning this study. *“Shorthand is
one of the oldest of the arts, and was
practiced by men 2000 years ago.”
John Wesley kept a diary in short-
hand, Charles Dickens also used short
hand. Shorthand is as old as litera-
iure iizelf, and has dong much to pre-
serve literature.”

Mention was made of the wide range
pf vocations, and the possibilities for
success that a mastery of shorthand
fostered. “Shorthand will take you to
the very door of opportunity.” But
Miss Allyn pointed out that in order to
take advantage of these opportunities
and make the mogt of them, one's work
must he thorough.

Stenography is in itsell a basis for
furthey advancément in the business
world, advancement to responsible po-
sitions paying larger salarvies. Miss
Allvn iold of o number of Lindenwood
girls who had gone into the husiness
world and were making good.

She snggested several different types
of work open Lo a stenographer, in-
cluding court reporting and secretari-
al work, Secretarial work she divid-
od into four classes; the secretary who
does the general work of her employer,
the executive secretary, confidential
secretary, and social secretary.

In telling of the other courses of the
commercial department, bookkeeping
agcounting and business law, Miss
Allyn mentioned the greal number of
possibilities each afforded, and cited
other instances of Lindenwood girls
who are now successiul in these lines
of work.

Somie very important advice was
given concerning the selection and fol-
lowing ol & vocation. “You should
analvze voursell and learn what
work you are best fitted. It is import-
tant that you like vour work and have
a definite aim, that you be accurate
and dependable,

Misg Allyn pointed out to the girls
the value of the education they are
now receiving, in preparation for the
vocation they are to choose, “We
learn and we do. What we learn in
college is truly indicative of (he work
of the individual.” She warned against
the danger of becoming a dreamer.
“He a builder, not merely a dreamer,
but better still, a dreamer-builder.”

9
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Col. 4)
by agreeing to submit Irish questions
to the league. Aud according to Mr.
Booth, as soon as America agrees to
give up part of hers, the better off she
will te. -
I closing, Mr, Booth commended the
elforts of the many, many groups in-
teresteq in world activities, He was
greatly surprised at their extension.
Very graciously. he assured the club
that if they keep drawing on their

(Continued from page

gource material, therve will be on doubt
48 to the justness of their decigions.

GERMAN PLAY DIRECTED
BY MRS. BOSE

The dramatic presentation of the
birth of the Christ is always a {avorite
play al the Christmas season especial-
ly, but to have this story depicled in
the German dialect is a delight that
few have witnessed, That is just how
fortunate the Lindenwood students
and friends are thig year, because the
German department, under the direc-
tion of Mrs. Anna Z. Bose, head of the
depariment. is preparing this drama,
Hessisches Weihnachtsspiel, {0 be
presented in Roemer auditorinm Ifvi-
day night, December 13,

The cast iz an exiremely zood one
with many of the girls playing double
roles, Unverdrossen, Arnold and Sat-
anng will be taken by Helen Bopp;
Zenzenbhart is to be portrayved by Mary
lithel Burke; Reosalind Sachs will take
a double role of Hillegart and Mache-
danz, and Lucifer, the most devilish of
all the devils, will be plaved by Doris
Lehmann. Mary Lonise Wardley will
take the parts of Gutte and Krenuzli
Jane Babeock, Fern Halliburton and
Vicloria Steele will he transtormed in-
to angelg for the night. Dorothy Rend-
len and Ruth Burkle will carry the
roles of Ein Burche and Ein Anderes
Burche, while Mary Jo Wollert and
Johnny Riner will appear as Ein Mad-
chen and BEin Anderes Madchen., The
prologue and epilogue will be read by
Miss Stoerker. As was announced be-
fore, typical costumes and music of
the fifteenth century will be used, giv-
ing a very accurate and realistic light
to Lhe play. The Bible verses {alken
from St. Luke, Chapter I, 2829, and
Chapter I, 820, form the basic refer-
ence to the drama. To more vividly
enhange the production, five girls from
the choir under the direction of Louise
Cauger are going (o aid in the music
of the play. These girls are Llizabeth
Jeffries, Lorraine Smith, Frances Blair
and Dorothy Rendlen,

The costumes are being made under
the supervision of the college domes-
tie science department, and are in
specific care of - Kvelyn Elhin and
Thyrza Kaul, The devilg, the comic
element in the play prove an uproar-
ious group, and will appear in the
characteristic costume.

A short synopsis of the play will he
given preceeding the presentation, so
that no one need fear that it “is all
over one's head” even though one
is mnoy familiar with the German
tongue, A feature of the evening will
be at the close when the audience and
stage characters will sing “Silent
Night, Holy Night” in the German
translation, the words of which will
appear on the programs.

This play. had its rise much the
same gg did the English drama, begin-
ing in the church, then gradually
breaking away and going info (he
hands of the laymen, who frst pre-
sented it to the people on the market
place. Because of the great length, a
fear of boredom was suppressed by
the introduction ol the comic element
in the forms of devils and similar
chavacters. Intensive practice Is go-
ing on at Lindenwood for this liturgi-
cal play and it is being looked forward
to with great pleasure by every one on
the campus. So Il you don't believe
in your roommate's or tfriend's ability

as a German aclress, don’t take her
word for it. but come and see for
yoursell! 1t isn't often that such a

treat can be obtained so close at hand,
and everyone agrees that one can't
afford (p miss it.

HOCKEY GAME ENDS IN A TIE

Down on the hockey feld a whistle
blew. Simultaneously, a yvoung snow
storm arose, and the annual Thanks-
giving Day 5911iUI'-Sr):s-h,-.!'unim‘-h’re.‘ah-‘

DR. TROUPE SPEAKS OF LIFE

Man Fits Into God's Universal Plan.

“In the early dawn of history, man
had very few tools fo redeem himsell
from drudgery,” began Dr. John Frank-
lin Troupe of the Giddings Presbyterian
Chureh of St. Louis, in his address
“The Divine Weaver', given Thursday
morning, November 21, in Roemer Au-
ditorium., We now have many things
tending to magnity man’s capacity, but
in the ancient days the only tool about
which society was organized was the
loom. “Il i& hard for us to magnifly
sufficiently the loom in early history,"”
said Dy, Troupe. Clothing, covering
and material of protection come from
the loom,

In history one finds that the great
people have learned that God is the
Diving Weaver., He ig the maker of
the beautiful and has made us see the
beauty of life. It has been said that
“a man or woman is born (or ship-
wrecked) in the world without chart
or compass.”  People may think thatl
man hag nothing that is permanent,
vet thoge, who have learned that God
is the Divine Weaver have a different
conception. Frances Willard realized
that she was only a “thread in the pat-
tern of the ages.”

Dr. Troupe explained that no one
can look into the eyes of a new-born
babe and tell what will become of it.
“God stands in the shadows taking
care of his own.” A building is con-
structed waccording to the plan of a
greal grehitect, and not only has God
a plan for the universe, but also a plan
for youn, Il is up to man to fit into
that plan to make it beautiful. The
pastor suggests that theve is some im-
portant work for every Individual, who
comes into this world,

“A good day is a gilt of God,” Dz,
Troupe said, “but in this scientific age
we are apl to leave God out of it."” He
is back of the days thal are beautiful,
and those which aren't so beautiful.
When (he great arvtisl, Rembrandt was
asked why he always painted the dark
colors he said, “Look up into the heav-
ens. How great ig that halt-hour at
sunset, when all the day there are
mists in the skies? Why should I paint
my pictures bright when they're not
according to nature?" Thus are our
Hives. “The dark threads”, said Dr.
Troupe, “are necessary to emphasize
the ligh(, beantiful threads of our lives,
Some day we'll see the great tapestry
of the ages hanging In the hall of
eternity, and we'll undevstand the darl
threads among the light,"

men classic was on.
At fipst glimpse, one would have
surmiged that (he bhrotherhood of

benevolenl diteh diggers had gathered
for their annual convention. Bul no!
The crowd was really showing signs ol
animation, so they must he the Linden-
wootl hoekey players,

Shovels would have been more in
order for the game, but since the rule
book made no provisions tor their use,
the players decided after a heated
argument, to be content with regula-
tion c¢lubs.

The first half was uneventtul as far
as hockey was concerned. Most of
the time wag spent hunting the ball.
A player would give it a lusty whang,
it would dive headlong into a snow-
drift, and ten minutes would be spent
in. coaxing the little white pellett out
of its Involuntary seclusion.

During the second hall a score was
almost made by the Senior-Seph. team.
“Almost" is an interesting word. [t
However, the Senior-Sophs might have
scored I the whistle hadn't decided
to end it all—which it did, and the
soore pemained 00,

| tion.

CHRISTMAS SEAL SALE

“Buy Christmas Seals—Fight Tuber-
culosis!” Ho reads the legend of the
attractive Christmas seal poster locat-
ed at the mogt vigible point in Roemer
Hall.

The aim of the organization which
gells these seals—and by the way, it is
not the Red Crosgs, or a Community
Chest, but an independent organiza.
tion—the aim of this body of “‘gzo-get-
ters™ is health education.

Eaeh state and each county has iis
own “pep-squad’, In Migsouri aloune,
there are 114 counties affilinted with
the sale of Chrigtmas seals, Last yveap
ourr county was seventh In the
This is pretty good, considering
important facts that: (1) St. Louis is

not in this county, (2) Neither i3
Kansag City.

Much ol Lhis county's aclivity ino
vears before has heen due to the

enthusiasm and splendid co-operation
of Lindenwood, Just see if we don't!

Mr. Motley, as usual, has been ths
chief impetus in the sale. Sure-fire
galesmen have been appointed by him
to make every last one ol us buy seals,
And they're doing it, too! For is not 3,
fine dinner date with Mr. Motley. him-
sell, the reward to the one selling the
most geals?

[ Ayres, the competitors are: Mizg
Mary Louise Wardley, Miss Dorothy
Sutton, and Miss Turner Williams.
Irwin is represented by Misg Kulalie
Geiger, Miss Mary Louise Bowles, and
Miss Jennie Jeffries:

In Niccolls, Miss
Audrey McAnulty, Miss Clyde Kirby,
and Migs Isabel Burkland have been
appointed. Butler is represented hy
Miss Mary Donnell, Miss Catherine
Orr, and Miss Carmen L. Neber. From
Sibley, Miss [Lois McKeehan, BJiss
Velma Olson, and Misg Ethel Mitchell
have been chosen,

Besides this array of salesmen, iwo
more have been appeinted with exclu-
sive rights to grab a faculty membar
by the coal tail and demand money.
The chance that comes once in a lite-
time! These honored super-powersd
gsalesmen are Miss Mary Mason and
Miss Mary Ambler.

Don’t hide under the bed when 3.
salesmen is heard in the distance!
Get out the old sock, or penny bank,
or what have you, and give to a good
canse, Buy seals! Cul down tuber.
cnlosis!—and incidentally, help a poec
salesman o win a square meal.

TEA DANCE IS BIG SUCCESS

There is no doubt aboul it, the
Thanksgiving Tea Dance was a greal
suecess, Tea was served in Butler
parlors where Mary Sue Wisdom pour-
ed. Builer gym, the scene of dancing,
was appropriately and effectively
decorated In autumn leaves and gay
colored tiers of crepe paper. There
were many visitors including families,
dates, and “old girls.” How good it
was to see Ruthie Bullion's familiac
smile! How natural it seemed for
Lucille Kelly, Mary Alice Lange, and
Brogks Anu Cole to Le here,

MR. BRENT ON EDQUCATION

“Be Sure You Are Qualified to Teach®

Mr. Brent, ol the Kducation depart-
ment, ghoke in the Orientation Course
last Thursday, November 21, on the on-
portunities in the field ol education.
He said thal the aim of education is
very broad and opportunities have eu
larged. Also that everyone is interast.
ed in what they are going to do for
a living,

“There are three big levels of educa-

Fipst there is the kinderzarien
work and the positionz ol teachers aud

(Continued on Page

6, Col. 13
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COLLEGE CALENDAR |

Tuesday, December 10—
5:00 p. m., Music Students’ Recital
Thursday, December 12—
11:00 a. m., Dr. Georse Wales liing:[
of St. Louis. f
Friday, December 13—
8:00 p. m., The German play, “Ein
Hessisches Weshnachisspiel”,
Sunday, December 15—
6:30 p, m., Program of Christmas
Music, Rey. R. 8. Kenaston of St
Charles,

(Continued from page 5 Col. 4)

principals. This field is of interest fo
most younger women who are just out
of college. Secondly, the position of
teachers, prinecipals, and superinten-
dents pf the junior and senior high
schools and the beginning ol the junior
colleges. These are all wonderful
fields to be in. lLast, are the college
and university positions which are al-
ways open to those who can qgualify,
Among these are the positions of Dean
of Women and the one who has this
must be a good and successiul teacher,
a vocational councellor, and also she
will have great responsibilities,

“The number of teachers has greatly
inecreased in the last seven years. In
education there is a rapid turn-over and
a person doesn’t stay in the same place
all the time, because new positions are
always opeuning up. Another field in|
education is that of teachers’ agencias]
where positions are looked up forl

those who want work in the many
fields.’
Mr. Brent gave some of the]

questions that are asked a person ap-|
plying for a teaching position. A few|
of these were as follows: “Do you like
children? Have you patience enough
for the amosi endless questioning ot
children? Can you keep your head in
times of sxcitement? Ave yon intarest.
ed in egivie activites? Do you have a
sound body? All these things are es-
sential to a good teacher,

In closing, Mr. Brent, said that
teaching is the profession of profes-
sions, it inspires high ideals. is a
service to the nation, it insures big|
opportunities, and it is  practical pa-
trotism.

THE LONG DRESS PROBLEM

Fashion Changes Cause Consternation

Now this is a predicament to be in!
Here averyvhody, planning to be away!
until Christmas, filled hev trunk with,
the latest August fashions for fall and !
winter, and proudly departed for Lin-j
denwood. Now, winter is hardly here.
and the clothes that were so beautiful
and stylish in September are hopeless-!
1¥ vut-of-date; One can hardly go to al
really nics affair in a knee length|
dress, any more. i

But one thing can be said for thel
innovation. It has dons away with|
the “Truth Sesslon”, after every other|
remedy failed. Now the rage iz “Re-!
modeling Sessions’. Girvls get tugether,:_
with their favorite short dresses, and!
help each other decide how to make
them long. How often one hears cou-
verasations to this effect, “Sara, do vou!
suppose [ could add another tier tc;i
this to make It longer?” And then the
answer, “No, Judy, I'd get another
piece of material to match this, and
then let it down right here this way.”

There are some fortunate girls who
have rveceived new clothes as addition-
al gifts since they have been at Lin-
decwood, but they ave in the minority.
Most of the girls have to wait until
they zot home. They can plead more
fluently in person than in writinz, And
most Christmas lUsts are beaded by
the words, “long dress”, or “long
drespes™,

I mada by

Pt GAMMA. MU, NEW
HONORARY FRATERNITY

Social Science Adhar nts Now Have
Fraternity

Social scienee adherents have been
the instigators of another honorary
fraternity, augumenting the number of
such honors already on the campus.
This time it is Pi Gamma Mu, a Na-
tional Social Science Honor Society.
Ths traternity hag two sorts of mem-
berships: Chapter members, who are
college geniors, juniors, alumuni, and
instructors, men and women who have
attained to a high degree of scholar-
ship; and have distinguished them-
selves in the study of social seience:
and second members at large, who are
teachers of social science in recog-
nized colleges and universities and ac-
tive social workers. Lindenwood has
a total membership of twenty five,
composed of nine seniors, five juniors,
five members of the taculty, and =ix al-
umni. As yet, the group has not or-
ganized and names of members will
be withheld until that is done. Faculty
members who belong, due to reguirve-
ments fulfilled in their profession, are
Dr. Roemer, Dr. Gipson, Mr. Motley,
Miss Morris, and Mizs Schaper.

The purpose of the Pi Gamma Mu iz
the inecnleation of the ideals of schol-
arship, scientific atlitude and method
and social service in the study of all
social problems. Its particular pur-
pose iz to send out from the colleges
and universities young men and wom-
en imbued with social idealism, train-

ted in scientfle thought and encouraged

to help others to be scientific in their
thinking ou social questions. Social
science is used in the widest sense to
includa sociology, anthropology, eco-
nomics, commerce, business admini-
stration, law, political science, history,
geography, ethics, religion, edueation,
psychology, philosophy aud blology. Pl
CGamma Mu now has ninety-eight chap-
ters in outstanding colleges and uni-
versities of America,

Many of the most distinguished so-
c¢ial science teachers and workers in
America, realizing the need for a

‘ movement with the purpose and pro-

gram of Pi Gamma Mun and sensing its
infinite possibilities, have become
members and are enthusiastically in-
terested in its work. Among such mem-
bers are: Jane Addams, President of
Hull House: Irving Fizher, Professor
of Political Economy at Yale; Com-
mander Richard Byed, Aviator and Ex-
plorer; Frank . Allen, governor ot
Masgachugetts; Flovance K, Allen, Just-
icz 0f the Supreme Court of Ohio; Ed-
ward Channing, Protfessor of History,
Harvard, and many others of national
and international reputation.

The Lindenwood chapter of Pi Gam-
ma Mu has great possibilities and bids
fair to be one of the most important
organizations o the campus.

(Continued from page 1, Cck 2)
strengthsnsd by cledring the field;

the spirit of hilarity entered the veid
the escape of heat from
numbling hodies,

The slightly let-down drowsy feeling

that followed the game, had departed
[just enough to leave everyone in a
spirit conducive to true worship. The:

falling snow without added to the lst
of Dblessings, for it emphasized the
beauties of the campus, and increased
the attractiveness of the warm halls.
Many gave larger offerings when they
realizeig how those who are unfortun-
ata do suffer from the cold.

The keen, biting air gave 3 great
apppetite to everyone—and it was
properiy satlsfied. The waeather, fast
twrning colder, discouraged all mourn-
fuls “Oh, why do we have to stay on

| STUDRENTS TRAVEL _
i FAR AND MNEASR
A zreat many girls were away on ‘=,I
recent week-end, besides the gzrea:
number thar just went to the city for
Saturday. Margaret Brodie. Juandell
Shook, and Helen Henderson went to
see the Indiana-Purdue game. The
Missouri-Kansas game at Lawrence
was viewed by the following Linden-
wood girls; Lucile Gabel, Mary Fran-

1.

ces  Drullinger, Belty Blue, HEloise
Schimerhorn,  Allison  Platt, and
Franceg Corn, Thelma Pharre, Eliza-
beth French, Shirley Engel, Doris

Force, Marvy Jackson, Helen Towns-
ley, and Louise Tubbs went to Kansas
City. Dovothy Dinning and Sallye
Cooper went home with Thyrza Kaul
to Holton, Kansas for the week-end.
Margaret Namur, and Albertina Flach
spent the week-end in Belleville, Illi-
nois. Frances Blair and Margot
Francis went to Coumbia. Frances
Parks visited at Stephens College.

The following girls went home for

a weekend; Marthena Hantord, |
Omaha; Phyllis MceFarland, Butler,
Mo.; Elizabeth Thomas, Havdin, Illi-

noig; Johuunie Riner, Jelferson City;
Jdsabelle Wood, Auxvasse, Mo.; Mar-
tha Movrig, Pervy, Mo.; Bessie Swmith,
tuthrie, Oklahomp; Dorothy Hyer),
and Virginia Pellett, Olathe, Kansas;
tAnna Harrvison, Beuton City, Mo.}
Ethylmae Baker, Kingman, Kansas;

and Alberta Meints, Bast St. Louis, Iil.
i A great many girls went to St. Louis
for the week-end; Mary Ambler,!
Elizabeth England, Louise Tidd, Helen |
Culbertson, [Lilllan Webb, Dolliei

Tabott, Eleanor Cissna, Betiy Leek,|
Evelyn Hoyt, Prantes Henderson, DG-:
lores Fisher, Jane Richardson, Nannie|
Ruth Hunt, ¢Grace Hunker, Ruth
Steimke, Helen Weber, Alice Ingham,
Carmen Neber, Elizabeth Burdick,
Rosaling Sacks, Jewel Thoruton, Mary
Louise Bowles, Anna Lonise Kelley,
Virginia Cramer, Agnes MeCarchy,
Marguerite Miller, Teresa Blake, and
Dorothy Roeder.

REV. MR. BEATY AT VESPERS

Our Privilege—To Bz Human

Rey. Glen T. Beaty, pastor of the
Fourth Street Methodist Church of St.
Charles, spoke at the vesper service,
Sunday evening, November 24. His
address was preceded hy two - selec-
tions by the choir.

Rev., M. Beaty caused many smiles
to pasgy over the faces of the students,
ag ha pead a ligt of things that some
of the students and faculty memhers
had told hin aot to talk about, H
was “Be on watch, stand firm ir
| faith, aet like humanz, =h
| trong; do everything in love !
[man." He mentinned a bhook
|and 5Ten”, that was written to show
ithe human characteristics in rats.
[ “What is the difference between me
and members of the animal Kingdom?”
His germon showed the great privilege
afforded men in being humsis,

e

oW yourself

the campus on such beautitul days?”

to see “The Tightwad”, and then blew
them home again; and as the wind
whistlad away, it carvied such conver-
sation as this, “Oh, how ecold! But
what g perfect day,’” “Aad [ was a-

“My first white Thanksgiving has been
simply woaderful”. So, Thapksgiving
Day, November 28, has been chosen,
by ananimous vote, as the perfect mo-
del of what a Thenksgiving Day
should ha.

See o “Romantic .'Ymmg;ina.dgr:'.?

Kircher, Marvgaret Omahundra, Ruth|

The rising wind blew a large crowsd |

fraid that the snow would spoil it ail”,

TAKE CARIE GIRILS!
Keeg Fit For Vacatian

“Button up vour ovVercoat, when the
wind jsz free, take good care of your-
self, vouy belong to me". Mavpe not,
but button up that coat anyway.
Iy you belong to somebody, and it
won't do to meet him the 21st with a
fine sneezy cold. Or a cough. Or a
fever blister,

Rumple-seat coats are the th'lu_g.
Miss Sue Campbell endorses them
heartily,
seat coat the only thing tor these cold
days.” They really are mighty fine
for keeping the gals warm. They have
it over the leather jackets in some
ways, but you must admit that the
leather is water-proof, and that is a
help, These bright coats have msny
faithful followers, more half-backs than
full however. Half the freshman class
says: “Reach for a leather instead of
a fur”, The other half says: “Where,
ol where, i3 my little browun coon?”
The fuy halt is louder than the lesther
halt. We think that it is nothing but
a little vulgar bragging.

Remember when we all wore blue
chinehilla lined with red tlannel? It's
a shame we dlin't save them for this
year, A dozen or so upperclagsmen
had forethought and brought them
back with them, aifter muchk careful
lengthening, An increase in the nom-
ber is predicted after the holidays. T,
myself, know of one in an old trunk
in the aftic. With a thorougn brosh-
ing, 1 will gaulify for the club.

Many fine skins appear on state oc-
casions, About the nicest we koow of
is that gray squirtel in Buller. The
original owner has never beem dig-
coverad, No doubt she is locked in a
clozet

Pull the loval dolman up around the
throat, and take all precautions paningt
lavyugitis. Vucation is coming and
that erooning voice must be at its hest.
[t would be a shame atter all thege
months of careful imitiation to have &
wheeze ruin the exact double of Rudy,
Vallee's, or was it Ruth Etting's?

ART FRATERNITY MEETS

The Kappa chapter of Kappa Pi, Lin-
denwood Arvt Fraternity met Monday
afternoon, Novembsr 19, '

There wag a short business meeting
in which the making and selling of
Christmas cards were dlscussed,

Juandell 8hook read an interesting
papar op “The EFigh Benusisssmae’.

TUESDAY
Vitaphone—"Talkiog
“EAST LIFE"
with
DOUGLAS FAIRBAMES, JR.
LORETTA YO UMG &
CHESTEE MORRLS
WED, THURS. and FRI, NIGHTS
Saturday Matinee

Great Road Show Talking Special—
4RO RITA"”
with
BEBR DANIELS—JOHN BOLES

SATURRAY MIGHT
Al Talking
WILL ROGIERS
i
ETHEY HAD TO SEE PARISY

ST

“I find my lovely rumble~

i




