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DR. ROEMER ENTI{RTAINS

Dr. Roemer certainly showed the
members of his Ethics class a gplen-
did evering on Wedneday aof last
week., The seventeen fucky girls
were entertained at the Lindenwood
tea-room by Dr. and Mrs, Roemer
for dinner and then enjoyed an im-
premprtu talk by Mrs, Roemer on
her travels abroad. The informal-
ity of the evening was one of the
geasons of the perfecrion of the
party. When Dr. Roemer was ask-
ed il the party was w be (ormal
or informal, he respanded by saying
“Wear whar you want, but be sure
and bring vour appetite”. The
writer can vouch that the gicls fol-
lawed instractions to a *“T"",

QUEEN OF THE ANNUAL

The lovely and blond Vrginia
Sue Campbell as pppularity queen
will rule over Lindenwood campus
for the rest of the year. Not only
is she charming to look upon but
capable and very inrelligent ag well,
as is shown by her exccptional re-
cord.

Like most of the Lindenwood
girls, she came here as the greenest
of Freshmen but soon gained vogue
ag an exceedingly “‘brainy’’ little
girl and by way of recognition was
elected to office after office. Wuh
the work of an English major and
an Sociclagy minar she has carried
from the very first an exceprionally
heavy course. In her Sophomore
year she served three months agy
president. of Y. W. C. A, was
president of the Sophamore class,
served on  the Student Board,
worked with the Y. W. C. A. Cab-
inet and was a member of the
Arhlecic Ascociation.

As a Junior she was pledged (o
the honorary fraternity of Alpha
Sigma Tau, had one of the female
leads in the Atchletic Asosciation
Musical Comedy, served again on
the Student Board, sang in the
choir, and was elecred to represent

{Continued on page 8, cal. 3)

LINDEN LEAVES “BEST"

Adjudged Hzghest in Country.

Last year evervone knew that the
Centennial aumber of '‘Linden
Leaves” was one of the best ever
published but no one knew of the
distinctive honor which it would
have bestowed upon it. A letter
was reecived stating thar this an-
nual of 1927 had been judged first
in a contest which is conducred by
the Art Crafts Guild. Every year
the Art Crafis Guild condocrs a
national contest for High School
and College publications. This
means that our Centennial annual
has won a cup and holds the citle
of being the finest annual publish-
ed by any Women's College in
America or in the world {or thar

(Continued on page 7, col. 3}

Sitting on the Inside
Looking on the Outside

Everyone excited muchly, for just .

think, only ane more day and then
we'te bound for HOME—Pack-
ages being mailed—aza litle snow
stilt on the ground - the Christmas
tree lic up to perfeclion— parties
in tea room and in the dorms—
Sophs talking about caroling—Ber-
ty Kelso telling abour Auvreen—
Things being brought to a final
close  Iris Fleischaker back on the
Campus - Welcome home—Clar-
isse and Phillipe on their way 1o
town Bright, Birch and Bullion
making plans for next summer—
The Kindred Literary spirits giving
each other the high sign—The
Frosh kteating down upon Butler
with a huge cake with about nine-
teen pink candles on it--Alice Rosa-
mond :itting our in front—Merry
Christmag and a HAPPY NEW

YEAR—May cach be lucky
enough 2nd ger under a piece of
mistletoe during the hohdays—

don’t everyone lose their hearts—
but find out and realize that There
15 a Santy Claus!

LINDENWOOLV'S PRIZE SONG

For the first time in two years
or more Lindenwood’s prize song
meriting 2 $25 award, has been
won right our in chapel, by hearing
it sung. The fortunate and talent-
ed girls who will divide this prize
are Kathryn Walker, who wrote the
words, and Helen Roper, who
wrote the music,

The award was given Wednes-
day motning, Dec. 7¢h; the music
faculty had first narrowed the list
to three songs, cach one being con-
sidered of merit. The students
choice rested with the composition
of the two girls named. The song
will be published in the first Linden
Bark in January.

Two others who gained honors
as second and third in the popular
choice were Ruth Lindsay Hughes
and Margucrite Bruere, respectively.
Each of these girls had written
both music and words for her pro-
duction.

A SUBJECT OF INTER-
EST TO GIRLS.

Historical Diamonds Here in Re
productions.

On Thorsday December 1, at as-
sembly, Mr. 11. H. Wood, from
Hess and Culberston, of St. Louis,
talked on Historical Diamonds and
the Diamond Industry.”

Mr. Weod gave his definition of
a diamond as being an accideni of
Natore. It is a form of carbon
which has been liquefied by imtense
heat.  Diamonds were first found
in India. These mings are known
as the Golconda Mines. Diamonds
were next found in Sourth Africa.in
which country an interesting story
is told, connected with the finding
of diamonds. A lictle gis! was
plaving with a huge piece of rock
in her yard. It was noticed by some
men, and they asked the mother if
they might buy the rock. She said
would not sell it, but would give
it to them. It was found to he a
diamond weighing eighty carats.

Another interesting story is told

{Continved on page 7, col, 2)
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The Linden Bark:

“Time draws near the birth of
Christ:

“The moon is hid; the night is
still:

The Christmag bells from hill to
ikt

Answer each other in thg mist”.

Tennyson—In Memoriam.

MERRY CHRISTMAS

A Merry Christmas to you AllL

It's a little early to be saying
that, but Time neccessitates many
things. In thirteen more days
Christmas will really be here, and
it is the sincere hope of the "'Bark”
that everyone will enjoy ir as much
as they intend to.

Christmas i5 a wonderful season
in many respects. For those of us
who have been away from home, it
means being with our families and
friends again; for those of us whe
cannot return home i means re-
ceiving of lovely gifts, from our
families, and thae is almost 25 good
It is a season of fetlowship, merry-
making, of give and 1ake, and
should be a time of at least a little
serious thinking.

Many of us have lost sight of the
true meaning of Christmas, the an-
niversary of the birth of our Lord.
Fr celebrates the greatest event in
all history. and the one which will
mean the most to evervone of us.
Withcut Christ’s birth what would
be the use of this iife! We would

have nothing to work toward,
nothing to. dream of, and nothing
to cling to. Life would be ahso-
tntely wirhout purpose.

Mankind follows many different
creeds,, and religious beliefs, buc
arz probably nome among us who
does not worship the same God, and
celebrate Christmas with equal zeal.
When we exchange gifts, do we
remember that originally the Wise
Men brought them te Christ as a
token of their great love, and wor-
hip?

Christmas  probably means a
somewhat different ching to every
one of us. Fundamentally, how-
ever. it is the same. We all begin
looking forward to it, making plans
galore, about che first of November.
We plan our new clothes, our gifrs,
our parries and our dates, begin-
ning at least a month ahead of time,
We try ro <rown every minure o
its Fullest capacity, and we usually
succeed. Then when we go home,
we¢ shop, and visit. shop some
more, and go to parties, luncheons.
shews. We ree all of cur old
friends, do all the old familiar
things and eat every good thing thar
Meorher ¢an ook, Three wonder-
ful Christmas weeks at homel
Many of us dread the return to
school, but when we're back we
really are kinda glad.

Let ug make the most of every
day, fl} it to the utmo:zt, but ler
u¢ also stop to think for a few min-
utes why jt is that we are hame,
and can enjoy these privileges.

We hope that you will have a
glorious Christmas, receive lots of
lovely gifts, and do everything rhar
you have wanted to do for the last
three months.

Meery Christmas, Lindenwood!

CLUBBED TO DEATH

There is more than one way of
being '"Clubbed to death’™ and Lin-
denwood is suffering {rom one of
these wavs of sure death. 1f rhe
clubs are for some special purpose
and have a definite aim in organi-
zation why all is well and good,but
if they have no other end than just
to etece an officer, probably to give
the girl a little boost or swell her
head a lictle, why there is no sen<we
to .

The idea started our with the
State clubs. which are for some
good—rthat of bringing the girls
of the same state together, This
tvpe of a club is O. K., and also
the Departmental Clubs which or-
ganize for the parpiose of all those

(Coneinued on page 7, col, 1)

COLLEGE CALENDAR,
Tonight. Christmas Dinner and
Christmas Tree Celebration,

8 p. m., "The Patsy”, by Alpha
Pst Omega.

EXCHANGES

The Roman Tacler displayed
some very imteresting and clever
articles during the week beginning
November 28, and carried as its
subject “Nunc Et Tune”, which
translated means, now and then.

One very prominently placed ar-
ticies announced that the Latin
students had been declared the best
by Dr. Andrew F. West, Dean of
Princeton University, after an ana-
lysis of 10,000 papers, showiag
that the more Lacin a student had,
the befrer the student. He states
that the Classics are all an ezsential
pate of a liberal educadon and
should be retained as such.

The reader was enlightened on
the subject of ''fasees”™, which were
described as bundles of rods enclos-
ing an axe with its head onsside.
This wag an emblem of the king's
abiolute zuthoriey over the life and
body of his people. and today ap-
pears on our dimes.

An article from the Associated
Press dwelt upon Latin as a med-
ivm betwecs naftons, since priests
ef ffteen nationalities could con-
verse together 1n that language as
a common FongUs at a recent inger-
national comerence.

Two amusing featnres were those
by “Snowshoe Al” concerning
Mercury and Giphens and Eury-
dice.

The gladiator coiffure will not
be a surprire now ar some future
formal since it was charmingly dis-
plaved as onc of the latest from the
“Salon de Coiffure” in Panis. A
bust in marble entitfed . “The
Meaodern Juno™ pretenied the resem-
blagce of the modern ta the old.

It seems that classic herces have
entered business indeed when we
gee that Hercules and Ajax have be-
come g0 commerciplized.

Three cartoons of great origi-
nality were the two “Intimare Que-
Iines”’ of history *‘Venus—the
Necker of the Gods™.

Indeed one fearns a Jot of “town
Talk" concerning our old friend of
the classics iF he listens to the
Roman Tatler”.

MERRY CHRISTMAS.
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INTERLUD

“It was Christmas Eve. In
Christian lands throughowt the
world,Christian hearts were thrown
open that on the morrow the spirit
of the Christ Child might therein
find abiding place. In Cbristian
homes, be ihey rich or poor, there
was something of the blessed hush
that precedes the coming of a great
dawn.” Seo read John Fosdick and
threw the magazine into the fire-
place. It burncd slowly-- slowly
and fimally lay a fragile thing of
silvery ash while the solitary star
that had been its frontispiece lay
for a moment intact then crumbled
into nothingness.

The room was still with che
stiliness of a room that is not loved.
QOver the costly rugs Wistfulness
came on silent feet to stand beside
the seiltary man in the great leather
chair. From the winered cur+
tains Loneliness stele softly to ke
its place heside a lonely man. From
the beauciful furnishings. collected
duering happy days in other climes,
Memory came and stood a poignant
shadow herween the man and che
fire. Wistfulness.,, Loneliness, and

Memory, but most of ali Memory,

folded that silent man in bonds that
would not break,

“A package, sir.”

With a start John Fosdick sac
upright in ks chair, and from chatr
vnair thiree phantoms were momen-
tarily routed.

“Put it here.”

There it lay on the table bestde
the chair,—a battered brown square
oi a package addressed in a merry
scrawl to John Fosdick, A moment
he locked at it and then impatient-
ly removed the brown paper to te-
veal beneath a snow white package
tied with holly ribkons and a card
addressed i the same merry scrawl
“To Jehn. Just that—"To
Jobn'., More impatientiy still he
vemoved the wrappings with Lbeir
tiolly riblon and lifred a lid from
the gay looking box to disclose 2
train of cars and, attatched to the
last car. the legend, “Merry Christ-
mas——from Uncle Jack.”

“To John”"—*"Uncle Jack".
Jehn—his little son! Of course
Jack bad not known, out there in
India, that lictle Johnr was no long-
er his. Last Christmas Jack had
been with them all,—Jobhn Fosdic
and little John and Mary. They
bad been bappy too in a way yer
even then—Bur afrer Christmas, so

soon after, Mary had asked for her

freedom and the care of little John.
She had not been happy she said-—
the lover John who had been her
husband had grown into a seeker
for weatlh. Woealth had crowded
her from his heart and she wanted
to go, to get their son away from
an atmosphere n which there was
not love, away from a bouse that
had ceased to be a home. He had
given her her freedom and their
gon, and since that last day at the
lawyers he had not seen them. He
had tried ro forger, and now to
make him remember, came the train
of cars from the friend rhat litrle
Jobm had so affectionately called
*Uncle Jack™'.

For a long while he sat with the
ctumpled papers around him and
the little crain of cars clutched in
one hand, Wistfulness and Lone-
liness crept softly back and rejoined
Memory————,

Somewhere a clock struck nine
deep mellow strokes. John Fosdick
realized with a srart that by now
John would be in bed and Mary
would be fixing the wee. How lit-
tle Jobn would leve thar train of
cars. He would send a servant
Bur in the acr of ringing the bell
his hand was stayed. Little John
~—his son! He had not seen him
for moanths— how he must have
grown. And Marv—>Suddenly the
thing he had been longing to de
for months became master—He
would go; surely on Christmas eve
Mary would allow him one lock
at his sori. He got into bhis heavy
coat and went softly our. and back
there in the firelit room three phan-
toms crept slowly back to their
places.

Mary, tusy at the Christmas tree
berween the windows, looked out
Just a5 2 man with a bundle in his
arms was dismissing a cab. DPoor
little John! Poor baby! If only
he had a father who would come
kame with a bundle in his arms—
But at least lictle John kad love.
Ske must remember that no macter
how badly her own heart ached -
lirtle Joehn had love,

There was a knock at tne door
—a hesittant almost titmid knock.
Probably the boy with the holly.
Mary pushed back her tumbeld
kair. patted swiftly at her glisten-
ing eyes and opened the door. For
one brief moment she thougpht she
muse faing, but she couldn’r. not

by ELIZABETH KUYKENDALL
Prize Christmas Story

before John, so instead she opened

the door wider and let him into a
room thar smelled of Chriscmas
tree and was littered with the toys
that makes the day Chrisunas for a
lictle child—a room that was [oved,
a house thar was bome,

Huskily John Fosdick cleared his
throat and, holding out the bundle,
said *To my little so—ro lictle
John from Jack’, He turned to
go then: something was burning
kis eyes and he couldn’t let Mary
sce.

Mary looked from the crushed
bundle in ber arms to the man that
was stambling haltingly te the
doot. There was a soft crash of
white Christmas paper and an iron
jangle of a little train of cars that
dropped from pleading hands
stretched ount to lictle John's father,

**John----John ", Her voice
was chacked.

The little clock on the mantle
struck  eleven sofily. lingeringly,
and over by the window a man and
a woman looked out over the quict
city to the single glowing star that
shown with such brightness in the
West.

“Star of happiness,’” said John
tenderly.

And very, very softly, with her
head nestled on his shoulder Mary
answered “Our star of happiness.”

MOVING
By Maralice Ridley

Tt certainly is a contented family
that wantg no change. We were
not contented.  Every summer for
vears, mother has taken some queer
notion into her head that she wants
te move. Naturally, the children
get all excited, but when the t'me
actually comes, mother invariably
changes her mind, This year, how-
ever from some strange (wist of
fate. we concrived to keep her
enthusiastic until the matter was
clesed with the selling of the house.
What is commonly known ag "hard
labor'” was then undectaken by each
member of the family. For seven
long vears that dear. old home had
harbiored in every imaginable rpor
some favorite toy, now forgotten;
scme treasured relic with which we
lozth to part; and now, it was {'me
for these precious souvenirs to be
uncatthed and discarded. With
tears in our eyes, bur curiosicy at
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finger tips, we, my sister and 1, ex-
plored each nook and cranny, re-
luctantly dropping unwanted arti-
cles in the huge waste paper basket
we carcied with us. 1 had never
realized how much *junk” for it
was and could be nothing else.
could accumulate in seven years.

At last. the day came. The
mammoth, dicty movers tramped
solidly in and our, removing our
furniture unfeelingly, T did noth-
ing. Standing alone n the corner
of the huge, bare room, 1 wtared,
just stared, for I could hardiy be-
lieve my eycs. Moving?  Yes. we
were moving, but where was the
excitement, the thrill, and the hap-
piness?! 1 was completely over-
whelmed by the queer feeling that
rese from some unknown region
my chest, up my throat, strangimg
me. Tears raced down my cheeks
and I felt my knees tremble.  The
thought struck me with a thud- -
1 did not want to move. That was
the thing that was troubling me.

The pext thing [ realized witlt
a clear mind, was the fact thatr we
were in a strange place. My whole
conscienceness revolted. 1 wanred
to move back to the place 1 knew
as “‘homte”. It was too late, though,
for any thing buat frantic vows that
we would never move again.  For
althougl we found things that
had been lost for vyears, we alse
lost many things that will probably
never be found again. We swore
faithfully that we would not ever
move again at the ¢end of the seven
years. the fakled time of change. L
smiled at my sister, thengh, and she
winked at me, for we cach knew
we all make thar same vow cvery
time we move,

SHOPPING IN PANAMA CITY

By Betty Jack

Because of the extaerdinary va-
tiety of wares found in the shop
of Panama City. tourists trom all
over the world delight in shopping
there.

The ships usually dock ar Balba,
a port on the Pactfic Ocean. Im-
mediately on disembarking. the
teurist, if ha is 1n a burry, or if
the boat is sailing carly, hites one
of the many waiting taxis, How-
ever, if time need not be considered
carameta, a carriage resembling the
Victoria type, 1s far the better
choice.  For tbe latter lends charm
to the city.

No matrer which modc of travel

you prefer, you will be driven
down the Plaza through Aucon rto
la calle Central in Panama City,
Cenrral is the main streer of Pana-
ma City, as the name implies, and
is lined with shops. rome large.
scine small, some modern in ap-
pearance, some most foreign.

Suppose the tourist chooses a
very small, atcractive, Hindu shop
in which to buy. He coters the
siore, sees a rather pretty piece of
liren, cexchums abour i, Im-
mediately the price rises several dol-
lars in the Hindu's mind.  For they
are a craity race and acve always in-
tent o geening as much money as
possible from cach tourst, The
unfortunpate buyer, however, doss
not realize this. for in his counuy
one’s Ukes and dishikes do noc af-
fect the price. By the time he fin-
ishes sdmiring the object, ¢he Hin-
du will have wwebled the original
price.

The rourist, having heard chas
cng should never pay the ficst price
he fs arked, tries ro pretend it is too
much to pay for (he linen. winle
Kis tone aad lenging glance prove
that be would take it at any price.
The Hindu. quickly perceiving this
tebls the Luver that because he likes
“Amertcanos’” and wishey him 1o
have the finea he will lewer the
fect the price from ten dollars to
eight doliars and nincty five cenils
and will. himself pay the difference.

The tourist feels very proud of
baving been able to make the Hin-
du lower cthe price of the linen, ver
m a wayv. he feels as though he
were almost accepting & present,
Fo wanders down Central, step-
ping here and there to huy precty
erifles and alwavs repeating his stu-
pidity by paving exhorbitang prices,
Wihile the Hindu sits on a stool in
front of his shop chuckling over the
palliliilicy of the Americun tourist
aid alveady planning how o spend
the ecight doilars and nincty five
cents for a picce of linen worth
three dallars and cwenry-fve cents.
Will the American tourist mever
learn by experience?

SNOBBISHNESS

By Ruth Lindsay Huges

Webster defines the “smob” as
“ene whe meanly admices station
and material postessions, especially
such a one who regulates his atei-
tude toward percoms or masters ac-
cording tm wealih, station, etc.'”
Ler us all join one of the citeles
formed by snobb’shoess. our stay
need nor ke permanent.

_others, family.

Being only apprentices at the
noble zrt of snobbishness, we had
betrer start work in the easicst class,
“When I was Abroad Circle” does
not hold regular meetings. The
members of this kindergarten <lass
prefer 1the company of outsiders to
that of their fellow members. The
reason for this is apparent. Con-
versation is much more enjoyvable
when vou alene are familiar with
the subject. Then, there is no
doube about who is causing the
rapt ¢xpressions on the faces of the
listeners, Anoiher great advantage
in talking to outsiders lies in their
inability to dispute your stacements,
If vour memory shonld fail at a
cracial momient, in such a group
your imagination ¢an soar ahead
wirkout fear or dispute. Qur wark
in this case is exieemely intevesang,
at umes fascinacing, so much so
that we hate o leave, lowever,
the day we mistake the round-the-
waorld traveler for a quiec counrey
mouse, we are glad to c¢hange
classes, .

Theee cars are necessary to be-
long to rthe “QOne of the Other
Cars’’ proup. The cats need nor be
Roils Royees' or even Lincoins. A
Ford will pass, when covered by the
name machine. We find tns class
slightly dull, however. It is diffi-
cult to flaunt your membership.
One car iy the only possible num-
ber a member can dispiay at a time
and ii really is something of a bore
to tun people out w your home
-—10 see the flower garden, Con-
cidering all sides we leave this class
soon to enter thar grear old social
set, the "Four Hundred',

In some towns the “'Four Hun-
dred” has only fitty members, in
cthers it has five or six hundred.
The requirementss for membership
vary according to the locality. A
great many places bave money as
the basis of eligibility; some have
position as the necesyary requisice;
It is greatr fun (o
belong to this class, for then your
time is never vour own. YoOIur
moinings must be spenc in prepar-
ing to he as attractive as possible
at the really important functions of
life. such as, luncheons, theatres,
teas, bridge parties, dinners, dances,
and ar cimes a game of golf or ten-
nis,  With these delighiful and in-
spiring occupations bLeckoning to
cnly a privileged few it i no won-
der that these exalted exceptions are
disdainful of others.

Therelore, if your family is well
iknown te the public, lift your
head. put vour nose a lictle higher,
aspire to snobbishness. [Jo not for-
get the brilliant member of vour
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English class belongs to an un-
knewn family. You will be doing
vour bit toward strengthening the
walls surrounding the castle of
snobbishness. At the same fime you
will promete a broken spiric be-
tween cchool-mates.

It need not matter to yon if your
father's high position was the first
honer, also the last, in your family,
Nor should yon worry if the oil
wells account for your sudden
wealth, which enabled you ro go
abroad. You can forget all of these
unimportant mateers of the pase and
rejoice in yourself. Never forger
how important you are Lo your ac-
guainlances, city, state, canrry, the
wetld, the known universe. Re-
member all of this and teil others
about your importance. Thev will
find your recital interesting—if an-
convincing.

A LINDENWQOD KNIGHT
By Virginia McClure

As Sanday cve the belf tolled four

A knight came driving op.

He parked his Chevroler so grand
Behind a great big Hup.

He combed bis hair full many 2
rrme

He suaighteed oue his tie

{fe saontered bravely down
walk

And to bis darling hied.

He travely azked Miss Huff 1o see
If his fair date was there
“Arsuredly, kind sit” quoth she
“And please do have 1 chair’,

the

He waited chore, he waired long
And finally down the stair

Hix date came wripping oh, so light
And locking all too fair.

He grasped her hband o lily white

And would have kissed her 100

“0Ob no, my dear.” Miss Hufl did
Say,

Thkat, here. vou cannot do."

And so the twain did slowly stroll
Arcund the quad so dear

“And oh, my sweet,"”" guoth he,
“You are =0 far and ver co near”.

Ard ar six-thirty, he so prompt
The two to chapel weng,

And to the preacker listened well
Their whole agtention bent.

At seven thirty forth they fared

Under the linden trees.

Thev looked full much wp at the
moot,

And listened to the breeze.

They sat upon a bench so old

That many a date had held
Fle put hig arm around her while
A story he did tell.

“Oh, ceme and fly with me my
sweel

Allin my Chevroler

And o the preacher we will go,”

He in her ear did sav.

*Oh, that [ cannot do"’, quoth she,
“Unril this vear has flown,

1 must my stodies here complete
Or fiom my home be thrown.”

He pleaded tong and hard to her
Burt she remained unmoved

“} cannot do thar sir”, she said,
“Cansider yourself reproved.’”

At that ke bell did ring so loud
‘And what means that?’” asked he
We masc recuts into the hall

And sav god-bye”, said she.

And o the two did hand in hand
Unte Misy Hufl report,

And to his date did whisper, Tho
1 cannot two support,

“Bot Neverless 1 love you true
Unatil nexy Sunday 1

Will wait, and thwen niy snit persue,
This week a ring I'll bay™.

And down the walk he gayly went
Unto hLis Chevrolet

“And if a ring 1 buy"”’, he said,

"1 must be making hav'"

FACULTY TRIOS IN
NEW PROGRAMME

On Thursday merning, Decem-
ber B, at 11 o'cock, there was
a Facoliy  Recital in Roemer
Aunditoiivm,  biss Gererude Isidor
wa2s the viohnist, Mr. Abe Kess-
ler was the Celliz, and Mrs. Jobhn
Thomas was the pranist,

Thiz way a recital whiclh was
mich looked forward to and was
enjoyed by all

The following numbers weer
given:
Trio—G Major____.____ cewe-Havydn

Pocoe Adagio
Rendo all’ Ongarese
Sereitade, Op. 54, No. Z.__Popper
Baceuse  {(Jocelyn”) o Godard
Fair Rematin Kreisler
Mz, Kessler
Focurth Barcarolte.. . _Rubinstein
American Dance {Negrod E.ane
Fiistation In a Chinese Garden _____
e Chasing
Caprice, Burlesque .. Gabrilowitseh
Nir. Thomas
Trio—En:tacte, Valse. .
e 1 elimeshergor
Scherzo oo Napravnik

ORGAN MUSIC IN
SUITABLE SETTING

The second of the season's
faculey recicals was that of Miss
Louise Carol Titcomb, organist, in
Sibley Chapel. Tuesday, Novem-
ber 29. WNothing could be more
beautiful, more restful and inspira-
ticnal than the music of the organ
plaved while the last rays of sun
flicker through the room. In keep-
ing with the nearness of the holiday
seascrt, Miss Ticomb played a
Christmmas number “Gesn Bambino
i The Infant Jesus)'' composed by
Yon. Never was music played so
divinely soft and sweet.

Miss Titcomb’s mext two nuom-
bers were by Louise Vierne, the
blind organist and composcr,
“Divertissement’” is a daingy lictle
sketehry of the composer in one of
his lightest moods, When Miss
Ticomb played the music of the
“Cariilon'" one could see as well as
hear tle chimes belonging to an old
castle.

Miss Isidor, violimist, and Mr.
Thomas. pianist, assisted Miss Tii-
comb in “Prelude, Fogne and
Variations' compoesed by Franck,
and “Romance”™ by Saint-Sacns.
In these numbers the music of the
organ filled the room as it lingered
with the clear notes of the pianc
and violin.

Maiss Titcomb
“Carillon-Sortie” by Mualer, as
having a theme based om the
peasants im an ancient town for a
gay heliday, and the music eruly
pictures the joy and carefreeness of
the peasants. Only too toon was
an interesting prgram brought o a
ckase.  Mis: Ticcomb wore a simple
stecveless Tlack welvet dress, and
won the admiration of her andience
by het sweet smile,

interpreted

NEW TEA ROOM IDLEAS

COn November 22, the Tea Room
Commiteee had its monthiy dinner
at which several things were dis-
cassed.

An automatic toaster and a new
Display Cage have been ordered
for the Tea Reom and are expected
any day.

It has been found rhat having
the Tea Room open on boith Taes-
dey and Thurrday nights has been
successful.  The girls have enjoyed
it very much and because it has
Leen a success it will remain open.

If the girls have any suggections
to make regarding the Tea Room.
they may feel free to tell either Sur
Camphell, Morjorie  Bright, or
Maiy Frances Stone,
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ORGAN NUMBERS
AND VOICE

Miss Louise Carol Titcomb
presented her pupils in an organ re-
cital in Sibley Chapel, Tuesday,
November 22. Her pupils were
asisted by veice pupils of Miss
Grace Terbune, and Miss Cora
Edwards.

Susan Patterson played the firsc
number on the program.  Her
“Allegreteo Grazioso” by Tours
was 2 lovely number, Lalla Rookh
Varner, the secand organist of the
first group played “In Summer”,
by Stebbins. The number is beau.
tiful. and Miss Varner rendered it
with feeling and splendid interpre-
tation. Marilouise Smith has a
lovely contralte voice. She sang
“Saphhic Ode,”" by Brahms, and
“Piacer d’Amor", a comporition of
Martini.

“Toccata in D minot™, by Nevin
is a rapidly moving number, with
delightful stocatto and chord work.
Hortense Wollort surely played it
well.

Marjorie Smith sang (wo prefty
songs. The first, “When the
House Is Asleep” by Haigh is sweer
and appealing; the second “Will
o’the Witp'', by Spross was de-
lightfully sung. Miss Smith’s vaice
15 a lovely high soprano.

The next number on the pro-
gram was ‘'Vision”” by Rheinber-
ger, and otgan solo by Dorathy
Sutton. The “Vision” became
truly a vision as Miss Sutton play-

#d. Sylvia Snyder sang “‘Dawn”,
by Curran, and “Te April's
Daughter” by Ferrari  Both were

pretry songs, and well rendered.

Marian Gibson plaved two num-
bers from the Gothic Suire.
“Choral”, and “Menuet” by Boell-
mann. Beoth were gorgeous things,
and Miss Gitron put a great deal of
expression o them,

HOME EC TEACHER

WEDDED
Many girls. especially Home
Economics girls, will remember

Miss Leta M. Meacham. Miss
Meacham was the clothing teacher
in the Home Economics Depart-
ment in the years 1924 and 1.25.

News has recently been received
of Miss Meacham’s marriage on
Thanksgiving Day at her home in
Weiser, Idahe. Miss Meacham is
now Mrs. Clarence Scotr Neshit.
The couple will make their home
at Hew Plymouth, Idiho.

MY SECRET SELF

. By Mary Jane Hare .. .

I wsed to have a secret self

Who stayed within me deep,

Who was my friend: who talked
with me,

Would all my secrets keep.

This self wouold slip away at times;

1'd find me quite alone.

This was when life itself would
come

And claim me for its own.

But when I tired of living life.

I'd look within my heart.

And there T ever found my friend,
We two would walk apart.

Of late T have no time for her,

1 scarcely know she’s there.

Real life is sweet, and 1 must live,
Tkhere is no time to spare.

Perhraps when I am old at last,

My earthly jovs but few,

This relf will come, and we'll com-
mune,

Much as we used o do,

Then ‘twill be sweet to find this
friend

Who knows me best of all;

To laugh with her, but tenderly,

At life, now past recall,

HELP GIVEN TO THE
COUNTY ASYLUM

Wednesday before Thanksgiv-
ing. Miss Schaper, Miss Morris,
and ten girls went out to the
County Asylum to see what the
the folks out there wanted for
Christmas. A note was made of
cach ones wants and the girls are
going to see that they ger it. The
girls took out apples and candy to
them 2nd they were asked to sing
for the people.

Thanksgiving motning the an-
nual Thanksgiving collection was
taken. but because a hundred and
fifty girls were not there the collec-
tion fell way below that of former
years, DPart of this collection goes
for the presents to the people out
at the County Asylum and patt of
it goes 10 Rev, George Wales King
for his work in St. Louis.

Just before Christmas Vacation
the airls are going to take the gifts
out to the County Asyvlum, but the
gifts won’t be given to the people
uncil Christmas morning,.  When
the girls go out they are going to
sing all the songs thar the folks
want them to.

THE TREE
By Ruth Singer

Oh high upon the mil it stands,

This aged, gnarled cree

Still— thought a wealth of things
it hears,

Viceless, it e're must be.

Oh high vpon the hill it stands.
Brown and red and yellow _
The autumn tide has changed its

leaves .
And time has made it mellow.

Had they a voice the red leaves
could

Tell many 2 rale of strife

Of war and batiles and hatred

All stronger things of life.

The vellow leaves would tell a tale
Qf candle light and love

All seftly golden and subdued

All sweetness from ahove.

“Death and sadness’” the brown
ones say, )

Of such things do we know,

Of tall bare trunks, the leaves all
gone

Of human grief and woe,

Oh high upon the hill it stands
This aged gnarled tree
Watching all. yet telling nothing
Of all that it can see.

BEYOND THE BLUE

By Mauarcic Wallace

The ground receeds, the motor
specds,

As he shoots aloft the plane,

His heart lifes up, his brown eyes
gleam

As he glances down again,

Away from cares and troubles,
He leaves them far behind,
They fade away like bubbles
Adventare fills his mind.

What forrune lies beyond that blue
That marks the eerie space

Whete eacth and sky seem to lie
Close locked in faond embrace.

Where blue begins, does sorcow end
And happiness thrive always,

A calm delighe fill every night

And revelry all the days?

2op[d 2InZr IRl 2AIFDT pOry S30(

J4ol Jo Isayd amseanl ¢ 1o
He's off to find the key for it
Admist that roaring noise.

MERRY CHRISTMAS.
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studying the same subject to come
together on common ground to find
out about the field into which they
are delving.

T'he Daughters of the Manse was
a perfectly legitimate organization,
since our own President, Dr. Roe-
mer, would like to know the guls
whose fathers are ministers, and he
himself 1s the sponsor. But when it
comes to orgapnizing a Club of all
Docters and Dentists. all Lawyers,
and all girls whoze fathers speculate
in the Oil game, why it's going a
littie too far, don't you think? It
is tuining the idea of the Club and
its tnitial purpoze. The fnal straw
came when two particular veins of
our student body formed them-
telvez inte rival organizations on-
der the name of the T. N. T.'s and
the “Tri Something News'. Of
what earthly good are these said
organizations?  Of course if they
are for political good why dos't
they get to weork and bhoost their
candidate for these contests chat are
be'ng held? If one of them gor up
some clever poiees, posted the bul-
fetin boards with them and elec-.
tioneered for their candidate 1hey
could probaby put their girl over.
But no, rhey don't hang together
on such things. [f these clubs really
mean something, girls, let’s ger in
them and stir up some competition
but if they're not, why have them
at all?

CAST OF TONIGHT'S PLAY

Tonight almost every one will
be so excited abour going home;
tha: it to be expected. and some-
thing would be: wrong if yon
weren’c; but girls,there's something
big in store for you in the play
which is going to be presented by
Alpha Psi Omega. Everyone re-
members the play given Thanks-
giving day, well, this is going to
te becter if that is posibie.

The cast in order of appearance
i5 as follows:

Ansephing Bowmun

Marian Cruieler
Grace Harrington Letty Hirch
Patricta Narringlon Ruth [ Olcoit
iy Caldweld Georgr fvelyn o
Tony Anderson Marjory Hright

Miss Tlarrington
Mr. Huarrington

Sadie RBuchanuan.... Marguerite liruere

Sclierer
Franels Patrlek  O°Flzherty _ Pantine
“Trip” Busty...... . Dorolhy Meyers

Stop vour packing for a few
heurs and ke ar the Auditorium at
eght o'clock sharp. Let's see each
and evervone at the play.

of the greac Golconda Diamond, Lt
was mistaken for an old battered
tin can. A man passed it day afrer
day znd fAnally picked it np. It
was discovered to be a great dia-
mond, In the center of the dia-
mond wis a ciny piece of crystal-
ized carbon. The question arose as
how 1o cut the diamond so thac
none of ies beauty wuld be destroy-
ed. A diamend cutter worked
for months on this and &nally cut
1t. He was two yvears cutting this
stone into fragments.

Man worked vears in a labratory
1o produce artificial diamonds and
he finally succeeded, but it proved
too difficult to continue.

The third place that diamonds
were found was in Brazil. They
were accidentally discovered, and
people did not know whar they
were.
for them in Brazil so they sent
them over to India and the gems
were sold as India diamonds.

Lastly they were found in our
own country, In the Stare of Acr-
kansas.

Mr. Wood told (he tragic history
of the Regent Diamond. A yousg
man was made a2 slave to dig dia-
monds. He loaged to get home,
and nature per a chance in his way,
1le cut his leg and was sent to the
doctor. Instead of resting after the
doc¢ror had bandaged his leg. he
went back to work, That night
when the slaves were searched 2c-
cording to custom, the doctor said
it was all right not o search this
felow. This man had hidden 2
dizmond in the bandaging of his
leg. That night he managed to
escape and he got to the coast
Theee be gave the captain the dia-
mond in return for his passage.
The captain bad him bound and
threw him to the sharks. That was
the first tragedy of the diamond.

The captain in the course of
events commirted suicide. In some
monaer the diamond reached Na-
poleon and he in turn pawned the
diamond, Tt was this thar was
Elamed for the tereible suffering on
one of the campaigns. It now is

in the possession of certain of the

French Nokbility.

Mr. Woed showed diamonds of
various colors, of vellow, blae and
green.  Among hbis collections was
a repreducrion of the Grand Mogul
Diamnd,

This talk was very interesting
to all the girtls, only # wasn't
leng enough. No doubr there were
many who were intere-ted in the
sibject of dizmonds,

They could find no market.

{Continuned from page 1, tol. 2)

matter,

A letter received by Dr. Roemer
from the Central Engraving Cem-
pany asks. “If you have received 1he
Cup that is significant of che Honor
that has befallen the Centennial
“Linden Leaves”, we would like 1o
borrow it, have ir photographed
and show the cup along with the
pages of the book.”

The letter also stated, ““when
vou take in c¢onsideration all the
fine Womens Colleges in the United
States that publish books for larg-
er students bodies than yours and
costing more money thin the Cen-
tennial “Linden Leaves”, you will
realize that the Centenmial “‘Lin-
den Leaves” has competed with the
besr and has won the greatest
achievement that ¢an be obtained,
We cerrainly extend our beartiest
congratulationss to both you and
your staff, and we of Central En-
graving Company are proud roday
that we made the cngravings for
that issue’’,

LINDENWOOD SYMPATHIZE

Lindenwood extends its sympathy
to Helen Hansman in the loss of her
father, and regrets thac this bereave-
ment prevented her appearance in
the Thanksgiving play, to which
she had devoted her rime. [c is the
sincere wish of every student that
her sorrow may be lessened by the
thought that they hold for her the
grearest cympathy and understand-
ing at this time,

STUDENT RECITAL

On Wednesday. December 7, 2a
recital was given by the pupils from
the class of Lucille Hatch., The
numbers were very pleasing,

Dorothy Emmert played “The
Wocdchepper and The Linnet” by
Gedard.  Deorothy has played sev-
eral times before in recitals and al-
ways has played in that charming
way of hers.

Susan Buckwell played a gav
numkber called *‘Nerthern Festival™
by Totjussen. The piece was
characteristic of our fair weather,

Marjorie Young played a faunny
I'ttle  number called “'Gollywogs
Cake Walk” by Dcbassy, It was a
very spicy nomber and every one
enjoyed it.

Other piecés were plaved by
Lucille Johnson, Marjorie Coker,
Bernita Noland, Ruth Fulfer, Dor-
crhy Sucron, Mary Gene Saxe, Vie-
ginia McCluer and Deoris Arnold.
All these girls plaved splendidly.

TS T T s e -
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Merry Christmas, and A Happy
New Year!

Jt won't be long now, said the
dog when he had his tail cut off.
And I don'cr mean mayhe, for in
just about forty-eight hours you all
will be either already home or on
the way thercof, and 1. poor thing
that I am, will be here in these old
breezes all alone. I sure do envy
those gitls that are heading South,
for 1 know that they woa'c run
upon anything like this down there
in that torried zone.

And poor little Beuy Kalso is
beginning to believe that there isn't
any Sancy Claus, for as ver she
hasn't  received cthat lecter from
Priscilla, or Aurcen or whatever
that said Jady’s name is. Don’t you
know? Deon’t tell me you missed
anything so drascie as chat chis last
week, Why the girl has just abour
‘been a wreck and over the whole
weck-end was so thrilled that any-
thing but just to sit and to look
into space was impossible.  Yes,
this Aureen person was one of the
players of the North East hockey
veamy that plaved in St Louis not
so very long ago and Berty hap-
pened to go a game and immediate-
ly became infaruated, She was,
cute, Betty, and 1 don’t blame vou
a bit. and I do hope that you hear
from her right away. for it woald
be a shame to not have these two
great Spirits of Physical Education
come together. Perhaps she's a
waitung until Christmas time and
then will surprise you with a big
fat lerrer. Then sure enough you
will be a firm keiever in Santy
Claunse.

There are so many things hap-
pening, but just not enough rtime
o tell abour it, and not nearly
enough time have you to read it
so will just sign off this 1ime. and
wish vou a Merry Christmas and
the happiest New Year Ever. Bring
a lot of Gore back with you.

Y ours for Rain, Dears, {Reindcers)
SANTY CLAUSE.

FIRST CONCERT BY CHORAL
CILUB AND ORCHESTRA.

The first concert of this year by
the Choral Club was given Mon-
day night, December 5, in the au-

diterium under the direction of Miss
Grace Terhune, the new voice
teacher. And what a concert to
begin a season with. Every num-
ber was perfectly rendeced, and the
audience was chrilled at each num-
ber. especially the last group made
up of folk songs from the Hungar-
fan and rwo Czecho-Slovakian.

The numberss which they sang
were, “Dreaming”. by Shelley;
“Whither?”’ by Schubert; “The
Snow’’, by Elgar which number
bad 2 violin obligato by Frances
Whittaker: “Marrishka” from rhe
Hungarian; and “Wake Thee
Now. Dearest”, and ‘‘Seng of
Bohemia™ from the Czecha Slova-
kiam.

The orchesira under the direc-
tien of Miss Gertrude Iside played
“Nazareth'” Gounod: “'Legende”
Frimi; Handel's ‘‘Farge” with a
toglo by Miss Frances Whitraker,
and “Bolero (Spanish Dance),” by
Mogzkowski. Mary Kathryn Cra-
ven was the accompanist for both
the Charal and the Orchestea,

FIRST SNOW CAME
IN LATE NOVEMBER.

“Now 1 know there’'s a Sanra
Claus,”’ happily sighed a *“south-
ern” Freshman who bad never be-
fore seen snow, and a goodly num-
ber of ‘“‘nottherners” agreed with
ket as the first really real smow
storm came on November 30th to
Lindenwood. There 15 a distinct
scmithing aboot snow that gives
one the Christtmas spirit and al-
though everyone bepan to count the
days long, long ago ’cill Christmas,
still ¢now has shortened the time
Ey an astonishing namber of days.

One girl alore was disappointed
and she was one of thoge persons
who had never recn snow, She had
an 1dea thar snow came down inm
talls and when the flakes came
drifting down she could not be per-
suaded that ir was real snow. It
seerns a erifle “lugubrious’” {to use
an old expresien) that a girl some
cighteen years old should seill hold
such a.-..shall we say? .. juvenile
idea of something so ordinary: bur
it 15 not our piace to doubt the
veracity of her statement,  Several
excited gitls felt called upon tn
rush through dinner and st on
Ayres hall steps and “‘bask in the
lovelinesss,””  Such poetic ecstacy
is appreciated by all except the
medical staff of Lindenwood when
they somewhat later are forced to
cope with the natore lover who has
begun to pay for her flight inro
beauties” application by a cold,

Being as bow you all are too
busy 10 ask me questions T'll just
take it into my own hands and give
you a few ideas as to how ta make
and break New Year's Resolutions.

1. T hereby promise myself noc
to leave my term themes until the
last day because after everv day
comes 3 might and there is always
abour twelve hours in it in which
to do ail the work necessacy on one
of these easy subjects such as ““Iral-
ian Cheescs™.

2. 1 herchy promise my room-
mate to assist in cleaning the room
every  morntng—that  is, every
morning that ic1s really quite dirry,
and that ought not be oftner than
cnce every two weeks or a lictle
longer,

3. I hereby promise the com-
munity not to have words in public
with my room-mate. becaue 1t is a
bad practice for those who have
hopes of having a husband some
dayv. But if 2 complaint must be
made, wait until the guests are gane
and then let 1t be a question of the
“Survival of the Strongest’™”.

4. 1 hereby solemnly promise
myself not to squander the hard
earned shekels on a dajly visit to
the tea room. Bue of course thar
does not mean che nightly visits to
the haunt of the “Bigger and Ber-
rer Girls",

And now the old Owl must bid
you a fond adieu and hopes that
vou will be able to get along with-
out his wise advise during the xmas
Liolidays,

{Concinned from page 1, col. 1)

Lindenwood at Ann Acbor at the
Northern Federation of Colleges.

This year she holds the respon-
sible position of Precident of the
Siudent Board, as well as being a
member of the English Club, Presi-
denl of the Senior Class, a member
of Alphz Sigma Tau, and of the
coglih Club. Everyone welcomes
this most reprecentaitve girl as
Queen of Linden Leaves and the
campus for 1927-28.

Virginia Sue is the daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. W, 1. Campbell of
towling Green, Mo.

MERRY CHRISTMAS.



