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THE JUGGLER 
By Kathryn M cDavid 

A juggler lived who pli~d his trade 
Upon the Irish Isle, 

And he was c::-;ly, bent and bowed, 
And he was bJ:e and vile. 

But as for iuggl;ng he excelled 
All others in the land. 

For he cocld juggle 5cven balls, 
At once upon his wand. 

Nov-; it befell th1t as he roamed 
Thruout a woodland deep, 

He laid him down beside a well, 
And there fell fast asleep. 

But this same well by which he lay 
Was wondrous wishing-well, 

And fairies came from out its depths, 
To dance when dark night fell. 

They found the juggler lying there, 
And they soon him awoke 

And made -him do his wondrous tricks, 
To please the fairy folk. 

The show was fair, the show was fine, 
The fairies liked it well, 

Until the juggler let there slip 
A golden sphere within the well. 

And then the fairies wroth were they, 
And beat upon his head, • 

For he'd debased their magic well, 
And they would have him dead. 

But soon before their eyes befell 
A wondrous sight, 'tis true, 

His back came straight, his face came 
fair, 

His eyes came clear and blue. 

"Stand off! Stand off! Ye elves", 
cried he, 

"For magic has been wrought, 
"Since at your hands my head was 

cracked, 
"That ransom have I sought. 

"Now I'm a Prince, of England's 
realm, 

"Which rules the universe! 
''Now I am come into my own! 

"You broke a witch's curse." 

A MIRROR'S STORY 
By Elizabeth Tracy 

In the days of hoop skirts and vel
vet waistcoats, there hung in the spac
ious hall of a southern mansion, an 
old mirror set in a rosewood frame. It 
looked down, someti'mes with a smile, 
and sometimes with a frown on all 
who passed through that inviting por
tal. This was the home of the governor 
of Virginia, and in it had assembled 
parties of the most cultured men and 
women of the land. Men went in and 
out, some never to return, but the mir
ror hung there defying time. 

Mr. Nelson bad just been inaugur
ated as governor of his State and it was 
the eve of the Governor's Ball. The 
mirror's face wore a broad smile as 
Lady Nelson, gowned for the recep
tion, descended the wide marble stair
way. It feigned disapproval when 
Nannie came to admire her exquisite 
reflection and to give a last touch to a 

perfect coiffure. The guests began to 
arrive, and soon the ball was at its 
height. There was a gay and colorful 
picture upon the face of the mirror, 
of courteous gentlemen adorned in 
velvet and point lace and ladies in silks 
of bright hues and brilliant jewels and 
sweeping fans. No Rubens or Da 
Vinci could have painted in oils, a 
more brilliant or exquisite picture than 
chat which the old mirror reflected 
with joy and pride. Here was a co
quette, there a flirt and over yonder a 
quiet, demure damsel with a huge fan 
to bide her biushing face. In an alcove 
in the hail young gallant and maiden 
appeared in an earnest tete-a-tete, upon 
whom the mirror smiled in fanciful 
pleasure. There it stood, keeping a 
watch until each guest had disappeared. 

Years passed on and each day a 
iuccession of gay and happy events was 
reflected. Then the governor died and 
with a- pathetic-and SOfrowful face, 
the mirror became the property of an
other. Washington had stood before 
that glass on the day of the governor's 
death and it looked back upon these 
memories with sad thoughts. Soon, 
however, there were more gay parties 
and more years went by. Henry Clay 
had fastened his riding cloak in that 
very hall. The old mirror again held 
high its head. 

Then came the terrible declaration 
of Civil War. Oh, with what pride 
did the mirror smile when the young 
son of the family went away and with 
what joy it learned of his victories. 
Soon, however, there came news of de
feat and then the flight of the family. 
The house was barred and the mirror 
was left to gather cobwebs and shad
ows. One day the silence was broken 
and the bolts unbarred while a band of 
northern soldiers encamped there for 
a fortnight. With what scorn and 
aloofness it looked down upon a smart 
young fellow as he gazed at his reflec
tion and tweaked his moustache wiEh 
much vanity and pride. It looked upon 
unfamiliar scenes which could only 
make its shadows darker and more 
sombre. After a very short time the 
house was again closed and the mirror 
left to call forth its ghosts and images 
and again to live in days gone by. 

Today this silvered glass hangs in 
our hall and still at times it looks sad 
and weary, for oh, how many lives 
have passed before it and disappeared. 
Thus, what a mirror is life, of all our 
vanities and virtues, our joys and sor
rows! 

THE CRUEL SHIPMAN 
By Ruth Wat son 

Once on a dark and stormy night, 
A winter's night, I trow, 

A dismal ship toward Scottish shores 
There turned her shadowed prow. 

This shipman tall and gaunt and fierce 
His strong and warlike crew, 

Alike they swore, ere break of day, 
A bloody fight to do. 

This shioman tall and gaunt and fiercre
Desired a lady fair, 

Whose father was a goodly knight 
And loved his daughter rare. 

Her father wished to guard and keep 
This maiden dear as gold, 

From any shipman fierce of eye, 
So cruel and so bold. 

Atop a tower lone and high, 
Where only birds could play, 

His daughter there he kept with care, 
To dwell fr0m cby to day. 

So thns rhis shipman p,a'.lnt and fierce 
He swore quite wrathfully 

That he would capture this fair maid, 
'En· he put out •o sea. 

So tnward the ca;tl~ near the shore 
They sailed full silently 

To snatrh their prey at break of day 
And c.1ke h.:r o.,t to sea. 

The shipman had a dream that night 
Of fire and blood and w.ir 

And thr,:, the ;m<'ke he thou~ht he ~aw 
The maiden's sire. his foe. 

The knight stood in a window high 
The castle wall so near 

A voice cried, "Shoot," but at this 
point 

The dream did disappear. 

The cold, gray dawn broke o'er the 
land; 

The men crept stealthily; 
But when they reached the tow'r at last 

An arm'd band they did see. 

And there a fight at once began, 
A gory combat long, 

The arrows flew, the swords they 
clashed; 

The knight's good band was strong. 

The shipman tall and gaunt and fierce, 
To kill the knight he vowed, 

He looked around till this he saw 
In haze of battle-cloud: 

A tower window high and dark; 
A face in it, it seemed. 

''The knight', he cried; and then he 
thought, 

"The vi,ion I have dreamed.·' 

He took good aim; hte arrow sped 
So swiftly rhro' the air. 

And straight to tow'r window where 
A form was standin'? there. 

'( be battle waned: the shipman's crew, 
So fi~rce beyond compar(', 

Had killed the foe, and now could tak<> 
Away the lady fair. 

The shipman tall and gaunt and fierce 
He climbed the tower high, 

And opened a door, there on the floor, 
His lady fair did lie. 

Her dlken hair of golden she~n 
Was drenched in blood so red, 

And thro her heart the dart he'd shot; 
His captive lay there dead. 

The shipman tall and gaunt and fierce 
Much fiercer now is he. 

O'er seven seas he sails, and kens 
Her ghcst in every sea. 
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think of you, character is what God 
thinks of you, for the world may judge 
the outward acts but He sees them in
wardly. Pretense always fails sooner 
or later, so "Don't be what you ain't, 
just be what you is." A true stead
fast character, while it may not be 
built in a few months, is the surest 
road to success. 

Very closely allied to this is that 
last worth while factor of life, reli
gion. "This does not mean a blind 
.subscription to any particular denomi
nation, but an intelligent confidence in 
a supreme being as the result of that 
self-inquisition which comes out with 
an unshaken faith. There is no con
flict between the truths of the labora
.10qc.-.111d the truths of the Deity, for 
all truth is harmonious." Colleges are 
given credit for being breeding places 
of atheism but the truth is that they 
force a defiinite approach to the eternal 
facts of life and immorality. Many 
students "enjoy maintaining a sopho
moric attitude of superiority to the old 
fashiioned religin and are too lazy to 
wrestle with their beestting doubts. 
Man only begins to live when he finds 
a willing confidence with God." 

These four things, health, reputa
tion, character. and faith are the essen
tial elements of life, while the popular 
aims are subordinate to them. "In the 
business of life there are many failures 
because people fail to appreciate what 
things are important. Most people go 
through life chasing phantom butter
flies and return at the close of day with 
~mpty nets." 

MISS GRA VLEY'S 
VESPER RECITAL 

At different times during the year 
various members of the Music and 
Oratory Faculties of the college give 
recitals which are greatly anticipated 
and enjoyed. On Nov~mber 29, at 
6: 30 Miss Mildred Gravely gave her 
recital in the audiotrium. 

Miss Gravley's work shows the 
finesse of the accomplished pianiste, 
combined with coloring and feeling. 

As an opening number, Beethoven's 
"Sonata, Opus 31, Number 3" was 
used. Here we find the calm sweetness, 
of the first part, the allegretto of the 
second, and the daintiness of the third 
all combined in the last division to 
give that study of contrasts which 
only Beethoven can employ to the best 
advantage. 

As a second group, "The Bird Ser
mon" and "Dance of the Gnomes" by 
Liszt were used. 

In the third part of her program 
"Money Musk" by Sowerly, "White 
Peacock" from Griffes, and the 
Dance" by Battok showed to the best 
advantage, the delicate interpretation 
and sincere understanding of the work 
by the artist. 

The last number was a concerto, 
"Concertstuck", by Chaminade, in 
which Miss Gravley was assisted by 
Mr. Thomas. 

(Continued from Page I) 

Marian Robb, Hariet Caudry, Zona 
Stevenson. Edna Jean Todd, Jeanette 
Webb, and Josephine Holdren. 

Leaving early in the morning they 
attended services at Christ Church 
Cathedral, where they all agreed the 
services were exquisite, partly due to a 
wonderful vested choir composed of 
men and boys, and a perfectly toned 
pipe organ. They were much impressed 
by the beauty of the reredos, which 
was so minutely and exquisitely carved 
that from the rear of the Cathedral it 
resembled a huge piece of lacework 
depicting the various saints and pat
riarchs. Later in the day they v· ~ire,' 
the new Catholic Cathedral, which 
though unfinished is far enough ad
vanced to present a great deal of the 
beauty for which the finished cathed
ral will be noted. The mosaics, they 
declared, were past description, as were 
also the various chapels decorated in 
different color schemes. In all, they 
spent a day of not only instruction but 
also pleasure, for they devoured two 
delicious meals that will not soon be 
forgotten. 

MEMORIES OF SANTA CLAUS 

'Twas the night before Christmas
Holidays .. 
And all through the dining room 
Every one felt in her heart, 
That Santa'd come soon. 
Yes, there was a miniature of Santa 

Claus himself right beside each plate, 
and an ideal Christmas dinner was on 
the table, The spirit of the season was 
certainly present in the songs and 
smiles of the girls. At one end of the 
gay dining room, a table was loaded 
with mysterious packages, but soon the 
secret was out. About sixty of those 
who have labored faithfully to keep 
Lindenwood running smoothly were 
presented with gifts from the college. 
With Miss Edna Hough as chairman of 
the committee in charge, each of the 
helpers received just what he or she 
desired, be it fancy clock or silken hose. 
Everyone counted the dinner hour of 
Tuesday: December -15; as one of the 
happiest of the year. 

NATIONAL AFFILIATION 

The Lindenwood Euthenics Club 
hac recently become nationally affilia
ted and is henceforth to be known as 
the Home Ecomonics Club, according 
to Miss Elizabeth Stewart, of the 
Home Economics department This af
filiation is made possible through the 
interest of Dr. Catherine Blunt, presi
dent of the National Home Economics 
Club and chairman of that department 
at Chicago University. The Linden
wood members are very enthusiastic 
over this new step and are planning ac
tive work. The officers are: Louise 
Clough, president; Delta Neuman, 
vice-president; Barbara Ann Fite, secre
tary; and Margarite Tainter, treasurer. 

MUSIC DIRECTOR'S RECITAL 

John Thomas, head of Linden
wood's music department, entertained 
the faculty and student body, at a 
piano recital Thursday, December I 0. 

Mr. Thomas' program was opened 
with Sonata, Op. 27, No I, includ
ing Andante; Allegro; Allegro vivace. 
This was a lively piece and quite a 
favorite among both the students and 
faculty. 

After a short intermission, Mr. 
Thomas played an original composi
tion which he has named Fantasie on a 
Welsh Air. It was very greatly appre
ciated by the audience and won a great 
deal of applause. Then, he rendered 
the very interesting selection from 
Chopin, Waltz, Op. 42. Then, after 
delighting the girls very much with a 
well interpreted selection of D' Albert 
Scherzo F Sharp Major, there was an
other short intermission. 

The program was closed with selec
tion Concert Arabesques by Schulz
Evler. The themes of Strauss's "Blue 
Danube" in this selection made this 
one of the special favorites of the 
students. 

STUDENTS DISCUSS METHODS 
OF DETERMINING GRADES 

Are college tests too wooden and 
formal? This question is being ser
iously discussed by the leading educa
tors of the day, who are trying to find 
a solution. 

Methods of grading in schools are 
continually changing, due to the dis
satisfaction of the present methods. 

Dr. Edwin A. Alderman, president 
of the University of Virginia, is not 
satisfied with the present scheme of en
trance requirments, and he thinks that 
in a quarter of a century a complete 
change will come over the system. He 
believes this change will be based upon 
intelligence tests and psychological 
study of each entering candidate. 

A new method is being tried in the 
public schools in Minneapolis, whereby 
students are graded on the basis that 
character building is the important 
thing; so instead of receiving a grade 
in arithmetic, reading, or writing, they 
are graded in thrift, industry, initia
tive, reliability, judgement, social atti
tude, self-control, deportment and 
punctuality. The latter does not mere
ly mean being on time at school but it 
means being prompt and up to the 
minute in everything a child does. 

College students, everywhere com
plain about their grades, and the tests. 
According to Miss Schaper, of Linden
wood, standard educational tests are 
perhaps the best that can be given, 
since they are the result of the exper
imentation of any number of people, 
while certain other tests are apt to be 
fallible inasmuch as they are only the 
judgment of one person. Intelligence 
tests help the teacher in determining 
the learning ability of the student, but 
standardized tests will be fairer to the 
students. Since this is a new move
ment, it should be given a chance. 
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THE CHAPEL PEST. 

Lindenwood may add another mem
ber to the Pest family and call it the 
"Chapel Pest". twin brother of the 
"Movie Pest". Poor suffering listeners! 
Ye who lend your ears in vain for ye 
cannot hear, rise to arms! Let us down 
with these m;:ddening fiends, these 
whispering. jibbering demons in flap
per attire! Being a peaceful people, 
we cannot resort to the old means, 
court-plaster, tape, sealing-wax, etc., to 
silence the wagging tongues. Therefore 
Jet us start a campaign with our slogan 
"Down with the Chapel Pest and 
Peace to Weary Ears." 

COMMERCIALIZES COL
LEGIATE SLICKER FAD 

"Slickers Painted" is the sign which 
greets one as she enters the room in 
Jubilee Hall of Jane Grosvenor, who 
is specializing in art. The recent fad 
of painted slickers has brought out a 
great deal of artistic talent. There are 
girls in nearly every dormitory who 
spend their free hours painting fair 
"co-eds", dapper "collegiates" and 
even wild cowboys upon gaily colored 
slickers. 

Miss Grovenor is one of these tal
ented girls. She intends to make art 
her profession, and since there are no 
more widely recognized works of art 
around the campus than these painted 
slickers, it is excellent practice for her 
and for the other girls who are in
terested in art. 

WELL RENDERED RECITAL 

An excellent students' recital was 
given in Roemer Auditorium on Tues
day afternoon, November I 7, at 5 
o'clock. 

The piano solos by Misses Hamil
ton, Wallace, Loud, Blair and Rowe 
were all exceedingly good, and showed 
much practice as well as feeling. The 
vocal solos were also spendidly given, 
by Misses Lynn, Shirley, Monier and 
Brewster. 

• 
Strand Theatre 
Friday Night, Saturday Matinee 
One of the big Pictures of the 
Year. A IO Reel Super Special 

THE MERRY WIDOW 
Mae Murray as the widow, John 

Gilbert as the prince 
Harry Langdon one of the best 

Comedians i? the Country 
111 

"Boobs in the Woods" 
Fox News 

Admission ___ _______ ____ ___ 40c 

Saturday Night 
THE UNGUARDED HOUR 

Milton. Sills, Doris Kenyon 
The Goofy Gob 

A Bill Dooley Comedy 
Screen Snapshots 

Admission _______ J5c 

• 

■-------------■, 

Ho hum. The weariness that has 
infested this place for the past week 
has crept into my very bones, and I 
ache, and oh I'm so tired! 

All this jibbering and chattering 
about these fool Toms and Dicks, etc. 
One ole girl said she had a pun time 
during the holida s ·cause be had co 
date the same bo tw ice! Ain 't that 
too bad.now I \Vb • me and Collie j ust 
had ;i dand time here all by ourselves! 
Everything was so nice and peaceful 
with all those noisy girls away, but I 
haven't heard from Collie in a long 
time, so I suppose he's leaving me with 
the proverbial embroidered gunny. 

I wonder why everybody is so grip
rd . Great goodness, you can't get a 
kind word out of one soul. I was try
mg to help. out an important looking 
person the otber da •. who I thought 
was always sweet and good n rurcd, y 
licking som din off her hoes. and 
maybe you think he did n' t ock me 
one 111 the beezer fit to kill. But he 
did. 

Everything's gone all wrong for 
so Jong. I don't mean to complain, 
but it is rather discouraging when you 
ask a little boy friend to play Cinder
ella with you just to be pleasant and he 
sneers and says. " Naw. kid, your feet 
are too big. "Wouldn't that tie you, 
my friends? I says back to him though, 
"Well, I have big feet so I can stay in 
good standing, which I don ' t believe 
you can say for yourself." He hasn't 
been over since then . These men are 
awful babies; I don't see for my life 
where they get the rep of being the big, 
buxom, strong sex. Why, if they 
aren · t pampered to death they hafta 
go off in a corner and sulk. Ain't it 
the truth? 

Well, I guess I'll ring off this gripe 
and go see if there's any poor love
lorn student that I can cheer up. By 
the way, if this little piece of work 
should happen to meet the eyes of the 
one I love, I wish that he might write 
me another little note. Collie., you 
haven't forgotten so soon all those 
endearing young charms that you told 
me about, have you? 

Dad has decided that daughter 
wou Id make a good ship since the 
Xmas bills have come in . He says it's 
cause the riggin ' costs so much. 

In the Logic Department 
Light is given off by the sun. 
Feathers are light, therefore feathers are 
given off by the sun. 

All Irish are witted. 
"Jamie" is half-Irish. 
Therefore Jamie is half-witted. 

No cat has nine tails: 
Every cat has one tail more; 
Therefore every cat must have ten· 

tails. 

What's the dif between a dog's tail 
and a rich man? 

Oh, the dog's tail keeps a wagon 
and the rich man keeps an automobile. 

TO SMOKE OR NOT TO SMOKE 

"To smoke or not to smoke." That 
is the question that the coll,ges are 
disputing ar present. Bryn Mawr is 
decidedly in fa vor of smoking and bas 
even gone o far as co fumish smoking. 
rooms in the buildjngs. On che other 
hand, Wellesley College is more than 
just opposed to it, it is absolutely for
bidden on or off the campus as long as:-
the student is living under the regulat
ions of the College Government Asso
ciation. Recently the bill requesting 
that students " refrain from smoking 
when such action would offend the 
good taste of the community or bring 
unfavorable criticism on the college',. 
was defeated by the Senate of the Col
lege Government Association, thereby 
fignifying the retention of the existing 
rule which forbids the students to 
smoke any time, any place. 

Lindenwood too, is opposed to 
smoking, and though there is the opin
ion that away from college, the matter 
is entirely up to the individual's judge
ment as to whether or not she should 
smoke, Lindenwood girls do not 
smoke. 

In a recent St. Louis newspaper ar
ticle, Dr. Roemer was quoted by the 
interviewer as saying that as long as 
he was President of Lindenwood, there 
would be no smoking in the school. 

DR. SOUTHWICK'S READING 
OF TWELFTH NIGHT. 

Dr. Henry L. Southwick of the 
Emerson School of Oratory delghted 
his audience Sunday evening, Decem
ber 6 by a reading of Shakespeare's 
" Twelfth Night". In giving a short 
synopsis of the play. Dr. Southwi<:k 
said that ' 'Twelfth Night" is a play of 
sympathy, humor and rich in human
ities. It is a holiday comedy with a 
holiday title, and was not written 
for a solemn man. This play is the 
only one of Shakespeare's that was 
performed in a place that is now in 
existence. Dr. Southwick also made 
note of the fact that Shakespeare's best 
lines were often put in the mouths of 
villains and fools. 

While giving his reading Dr. South
wick did practically all of his work in 
one standing position. Once in a while 
he took one or two steps to interpret 
rnme active person in the play, such as. 
the clown. His interpretation of the 
various characters of "Twelfth Night" 
was very strong and effective. He made 
very quick changes from one character 
to another in a pleasing and impressive 
way. 


