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Final Sum of Pledge 
Cards Announced 
Replenishment of Wool 
Enables More Knitting 
Miss Henrietta C. J ennings, 

treasurer of t he War Relief Fund, 
has announced that pledges and 
contributions totalling $1,705.03 
have been received from sixty-five 
members of the faculty and staff. 
Of this amount, $35!).51 is for the 
World Fellowship Fund, and the 
r est, $1,345.51 is for various war 
relief purposes. 

The average contribution of 
members of the faculty and staff, 
who have cont ri buted to the drive, 
is $26.23. The average con
tribut ion for war relief purposes 
alone is $20.70; for World Fellow
ship, $5.53. 

Stud.ent pledges for the entire 
combined dr ive total $3,134.45. Of 
this $1,484.05 is for the World 
Fellowship Fund, and $1,950.40 is 
for war r elief. For November, 
$280.07 was given to World 
Fellowship and $356.fifi to war 
r elief . 

Katherine LangRdorf, head of 
knit t ing for the British War Relief 
F und, has announced that now 
there is plent y of wool and. direc
tions available to students, which 
may be secured during office hours 
ever y week day afternoon from 
1:30 to 2:30 o'clock in t he A. A. 
r oom in S. A. B. Students arc 
urged to finish t heir knitting 
before t he Christmas vacation, but, 
if unable, may complete it during 
the vacation if they will be 
responsible for the wool. 
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Pictures by 
Graham Peel{ 
are Displayed 
This week the Chinese pictures 

which Graham Peck brought back 
with him from China in 1938 are 

on exhibition in the art gallery. 
Most of these arc pastel drawings 
of \'arious types from a study he 
is making of the aborigines of 
Southern China in particular. Mr. 
l'eck left the states again last May 
to gather material for a seconJ 
book and to complete his draw-
ings. . 

There arc several tempera pic
tures, drawings of mogols in 
brilliant colors, and one of a man 
in a vellow robe. The single pen 
and ink drawing of a smiling 
statue is typical of Mr. Peck'• 
humor. The unframed pastel is 
a copy of one of his best pictures. 
The pictures in the show unfortu-
11ateh· do not represent his be.-;t 
work· which he lent to his friend,; 
before he left the country. 

Last night Wheaton movie
goers thronged to Pl impton ll all 
to applaud the special Day
after-Thanksgiving Day double 
feature program of It HappencJ 
Ont• N ight and the Broad way 
i\ll'iody. Claudette Colbert and 
Clark Gable starred in the 
former fi lm while E leanor 
Powell and Fred Astaire had 
the leads in the latter. 

Dance Group to 
Appear at Newton 
Mrs. Gallagher to Give 
a Talk Before Prog1·am 
After a six o'clock breakfast 

here at college, the Wheaton Dan..:e 
Group will give a recital in th':l 
:-.'ewton High School December 4, 
at 8:45 a. m. 

Mrs. Gallagher will talk at th~ 
beginning of the program, explain
ing the courses in dancing at 
Wheaton which include Freshman 
rhvthms and Sophomore dancing
as· well as the advanced group. She 
will also speak of the Martha 
Graham and Humphrey-Wiedman 
groups, both of which have 
appeared at Wheaton, to stimulate 
interest. The program will follow 
immediately. 

Sophomores Hold Dance 
In Plimpton Hall Tonigl1t 
Wheaton Plates 
On Sale for S. A. B. 
Wedgwood Supply held up 

Temporarily by War 
Because of the present war in 

Europe, the Wedgwood Company, 
manufacturers of the Wheaton 
plates and ashtrays, has been 
closed, and after the present supply 
has been sold, none will be avail
able until after the war is over. 
Chairman Lillian Dillaber of the 
S.A.H. Fund has announced. that 
these go on sale next week in the 
post office, with plates priced at 
two d.ollars, and ash trays at 
seventy-five cents. The Wheaton 
plates come in three colors, mul
berry, rose, and blue, and have 
pictures of the Chapel, Mary Lyon, 
the Library, and Wheaton Semin
ary in 18:{,1 on them, while a 
picture of Hebe decorates the ash 
trays. 

Don Gahan's Band 
Will Feature Songs 
by Phyllis Haller 
Upper Classmen Invited 

to Informal Party in Cage 
1 he college community tips its 

proverbial hat to the class of Hl4:J , 
as it turns out a r._'Cord-makin~ 
crowd for its Sopholllore Hop 
tonight. O\·er one hundn.'<l couples , 
a lllarked increase on~r pre\·ious 
years' attendance, will transform 
Plimpton Hall into a veritable 
wonderland of color and excitement. 

The ollicial starter of the fcstivi
til'S will be the informal "vie" 
dam•p in the Cage from two-thirty 
to fne-thirty. There will be no 
admission price, and uppcrclas-.
nwn with dates are im·ited to at
tend, although this ilwitation is 
not <'xtended for the formal dance, 
which is strictly limitt.'<I to sopho
nwrc:s. Sue \' el ing- is in charge 
of the aftl•rnoon refreshments, arnl 
promisrs coca-cola, pretzels, and 
popcorn. Recordings by all the 
popular ord1e:,;tras are .being :a:e
lt•('h•d hy Helen Rambo. 

Question Box 

The Dance Group will first per
form a "Swing study" and a "Hip 
Studs" to demonstrate the basic 
tech,;iques of modern dancing. 
Then Exams will be given. This 
is a suite interpreting colleg-e life 
and is divided into sections, two 
of which are called "Prom" and 
"Mail Rush". Ritual is a quiet, 
somber dance of devotion, in direct 
contrast to the former which is 
light, with a great deal of move
ment. With six members of 
Strophe, the Dance Group will then 
present the jazz section of Vach<!l 
Lindsey's Congo. The mood of 
the Congo is primitive, with an 
pxciting rhythm and pattern. Miss 
Winslow will accompany the se
lt'ction on the dn,ms and Miss 
Weigand will be at the piano. The 
program was arranged on th 0 

whole to appeal to students of high 
school age. 

ll eaded by :Nancy Kline, the 
cl.ancc group is made up of fifteen 
gi rls; Mary Bloor, Helen DeMott, 
.Ja,·queline Paul, Marjorie Rush, 
Mary Rhodes, Louise Brigham, 
Bett~ Brown, Virginia Thompson. 
Ruth Rabe, Carolyn Bryan, June 
Daisley, Jane Ewing, Jane 
Wrather, Mary Maenner, Mary B. 
Snyder, Eleanor Murray and Sybil 
Bumford. 

The Wedgwood products will 
number among several other things 
which will be sold before Christ
mas Yacation, the profits to go to
ward the maintenance fund of 
S.A.B. The Wheaton maps haYe 
been r<'duced fifty percent in price 
and are now selling for f-ifty cents 
unframed, and one dollar and 
fifteen cents, framed. Designe,l 
l,y a lllember of the Class of '30, 
these maps are now slightly out
dated, and the committee is plan
ning to have new designs made. 
Some of the supply now on hand 
is ht•ing used. to decorate plain 
white lampshades, which will also 
be sold at one dollar. 

,Just before the formal banquet, 
whirh hr1-,.;11s promptly at six
fifteen, the girls and men will 
gather in Larcom parlors to walk 
in en masse. Yellow chrysanthe
mums, yellow tapers, and a large 
si1-,ri1-1 !14:l-o\'er the head table, 
are the dl'corations chosen by Vir
ginia \Veston and her committee. 
The ten places at each table, about 
sixteen tables in all, will be marked 
by plac<' cards. The menu con
~ists of orange sherbet, turkey, 
frrnch fried potatoes, prai-, celery, 
rolls, vanilla ice cream with choco
lat<• sauce, and demi-t:tsse. :\Ir~. 
Park, Mi!-s Carpenter, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hunt, Miss ~faxfield, ::\Ir. 

This week the inquiring reporter 

based her questions on the subject 
dear to ever y female heart. To 
t he demand, "What is your ideal 

man like? " the a nswers were sur
prisingly similar. And although 

many of the ideal men were just 

ideals, a large percentage of them 

have actua lly been found; in fact, 
the repor ter gazed on numberless 

Photographic faces. We offer you 

the necessary quantities, the likes, 
dislikes, and t he appearance of the 

id.ea\ man, plus a few caricatures. 
"H , 

es fun; he laughs when I 
laugh, and has backbone enough 

so that we can discuss and argue 

together. He likes in general the 
things that I like; baseball games 

and music. He's sort of like a 

brother ; I want a sense of security, 

and Yet a feeling that in my own 

lit tle World I 'm Lops, and that he's 
top · 8 1n the big world. And a per-
son tha t other boys like." Elizabeth 
Hawn. 

"Ray Milland is mine; the 
s~rong, silent type. I like them 
s ilent · 1 ' adore talking." Betty 
Jane Landi a. 

''.My idea\ man is Ray." E lea11or 
Ra1la. 

"H, 
es got t o sail a boat and like 

dogs A d 1 
. · n so fa r, that's about al · 

l hke • . 
em dumb so that I can 1m-

Press them." Martha Park. 
"Id 

l\t ea\ man? There isn't any !" 
a rgaret Sanbor.n. 
"T 1 

f a I blond, blue eyes not too 
at . ·' 

. lie has to have a little bit of 
1ntcllig 
c ence. He has to have a 
ar, too-that helps out a lot." 

l ' rh,cilla Hall . ('44) 

"Blond and. over six feet. A 

mill ion dollars never detracted 
from anyone's personali ty. J ust 

the usual stuff; a car and blue 
eyes, and a polo coat, and t hose 

yellow string glo\·es. No glasses. 

That's all." Doris Bagger. 

" Ile has to be athletic! He has 

a good sense of humor, and am

bition. That's all 1 care about:• 

Sm,an Vcling. 
" He doesn't have a face. I 

want him to like the things that 

I like; good music, etc. He mustn't 

be a jitterbug. I want him to get 
along well with people, but not too 
well, except with me. He doesn't 
have to be handsome, but I don't 
want him to look like Dracula." 
Barbara Drew. 

"He m ust be a cross between 
Pan and Tarzan. He's in leopard 
skin, and barefoot, of course. He'll 
be beautifully bearded, like J ob. 
I 'm going to meet him in a 
Panama jungle; I'll be doing spy 
service in this war. I 'll go swing
ing through the branches with him. 
He'll be large and, simple." Jean 
Nevius. 

"Virile, virile, viri le!" Mary 
Scof t Morse. 

"Tall, non-curly hair; h e has 
g-ray <'yes, a collie, a nice tan in 
the summer that he keeps in the 
winter, a nice low voice, a wonder
fu l laugh. He's gentle, kind and 
indulgent - I need indulgence. 
P .S. I didn't get h im . Mary 
Craig. 

"Well, of course, I think it's 
sonH'body special. A very good 
diRposition, good fun, likes a good 
time and is a good dancer. An 
extr~vert. Convivial. I don't like 

(Continued on page 4 ) 
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Fif th Carol Concert Will 
be Given by Choir 

Shortly Before Vacation 
Wheaton College Choir will pre

sent its Fifth Carol Concert under 
the co-direction of Mr. Garabedian 
and Mr. Ramseyer in Cole 
Memorial Chapel, December lfi. 
Mr. Garabedian will play an organ 
prelude at 7 :20 P . .M., and th~ 
ti,oi r processional will begin at 
7:30. 

Following the tradition of past 
rnncerts, Miss Monnier, Miss 
Ziegler, :Miss Voter, Miss Krause, 
·rnd, as a newcomer, Miss Pansy 
will assist the choir. Frances 
Turner, Ellen and Anne Greeley, 
and J\fo,s :Monnier will sing solo 
vart.c;. 

"As in the past two years, th~ 
choir will be composed of about 
one hund.red voices," Mr. 
Garabedian stated. "Because this 
C\ ent attracts the biggest crowd 
of the year, we are expecting again 
tr- tax· the seating capacity of the 
e:1apel. In the past two years it 
has been impossible to accommo
date many of the students' parents 
and friends from neighboring 
towns." 

"This year the program will 
ha\·e particular unity and balance," 
explained ~fr. Ranrneyer and Mr. 
Garabedian. "The choir will repeat" 
the "Gloria" by Caplet which has 

(Continued on page 4) 

Class stationery, with the Pan 
and Pegasus seals, Dr. Park's pic
ture, and the books of Dr. Cole, 
ex-president of Wheaton, will also 
,be on sale in the post office next 
week. (Continued on page 3) 

Wheaton of' Ten Years Ago Revealed 
Through Pages o_f Old Scrapbook 

Downstairs in the library, en
closed in a series of dm,ty volumes, 

lies the history of Wheaton for 
the past ten years or so. The 
story of the college's progress is 
told by newspaper clippings which 
ha\'e been pasted in scrapbooks of 
all shapes, sizes, and weights, and 
which record not only past event.-,, 
but also changes in theories of 
education, in interests, and, most 
startlingly in clothes and hair 
styles. 

Ten years ago this fall, Wheaton 
was starting out on its ninety
sixth year with lGO freshmen in 
the entering class. Two came from 
!Ionolulu, and one apiece from 
France and England. Several 
changes on the teaching staff were 
noted by the newspapers. Faculty 
left, faculty arrived. Among those 
in the latter group the name of 
Ralph P. Boas, who was leaving 
Mount Holyoke to join the English 
department at Wheaton, was list
ed. Miss Amen had just returned 
from England, where she had spent 
the summer studying nursery 
schools. Wheaton's own nursery 
school was opened in 1931 as a 
result of her trip. Even ten years 
ago the faculty was wrestlin~ 
with the cutting problem, and 'l 
survey of the value of " long dis-

tante cd.ucation" was begun. 
Founders' Day was an all-day 

celebration in 1930. At eleven 
o'clock l'rofr~sor Edward K. Rand 
of Har\·ard. lectured on \'irg-il. Th,, 
academic procession was formed 
at two o·clock, and the college and 
its guests marched to the chapel 
when• Dean Willard L. Sperry of 
Harvard, a former \\'heaton tru~
tl'c, spoke. Governor Allen was 
present to extend the grcetingi:; 
of the Commonwealth. 

The St 1nton goat and the power
house cat had their counterparts 
on campus. The students adopted 
two chickrns named Henry and 
Etta as pets, and the college went 
into mourning when Henry died 
after eating a rubber band whic!1 
he had mistaken for a worm. 

Xews' Question Box which 
'l]Jpear:=; spasmodically now was a 
thing of gigantic importance to 
the students of the past decade. 
lnquiring rrporters attacked the 
senior class en masse, and de
manded to kno\\" what things 
upperclassmen liked more than 
'lnything- else in the world. 
Thornton Wilder turned out to be 
their favorite author, and Harvard 
men were conceded to be better 
dates than engineers from Tech. 

(Continued on page 4) 
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"Once Upon a Time, There Lived a 
Very Good King .... " 

When we were very young, we dreamed of palaces, and magic 

wells, and stars that made our wishes come true. We lived in a world 
of Anderson and Grimm, and knew that someday a knight on a white 

steed would come to carry us away to be happy ever after. 

This week, collecting data for the Question Box, we made the 
startling discovery that not much of that childhood world has changed. 

Although none of the answers were profound, and the majority of them 
were more in the humorous vein, it was amazing to see how many 
people are idealistic; and to find that everyone has a few ideals that 

she is grasping for. And although the ideals may not be very great, 

they exist. We discovered that youth is primarily an idealistic state; 

and idealism is the only hope and salvation for the world. 

What were those ideals? Sincerity, strength of mind and char

acter, honesty, thoughtfulness, and intelligence were a few. All of 

them are sub divisions under the general heading of Goodness. A far 

cry from the days, not too long pa.st, of flaming youth and cynicism; 

of Hemingway's bleak faces under cold lights, and T. S. Eliot's scream 
that "We are the hollow men." The bitter smile on the face of the 

youth of a few years ago seems to have turned upward; we seem to 

have found a universal, and a new trust in the goodness that exists in 

every person; a sublime trust in the God that is part of every human 

creature. 

It is, of course, the influence of this Second World War which has 

suddenly brought our ideals to the foreground. In peace, we had time 

to turn our eyes inward, and concentrate on our evils. Now, with the 

threat of those forces ruling a "Brave New World", we place our hope 
in the powers of good. We see everyone in a new light; we glimpse 

the little, hidden, smiling things in the world with almost a desperate 

gladness, as great new discoveries, and happy ones. 

We can accomplish anything that we set our minds and hearts 

upon. Horatio Alger's adventuresome life taught us this when we wertl 

children. It is a truth little recognized, and overwhelmingly true. We 

have proved it in the last twenty-two years, perhaps without recognizing 

it. We have, in the literature of the last, lost generation, the entire 

separation of souls in the world, a sense of loneliness, and a sight of 

the tyrant in every man. It is a literature of pessimism, cynicism and 

satire. It is a spirit of complete bitterness. All of this has been 
actually culminated in one who is its reflection; and in a war of greed, 

of opposition to past ideals, of attempt to overthrow all that the world 
has built. And yet, we have turned our eyes from that side of it, and 

have seen the courage, strength and beauty that can come from the 
unity of people who are defending the good things that the world has 

created. Watching from a distance, we have realized the greatness 

in this unity, and the goodness that dwells inherent in people. 

Dear Editor: 
There has been a lot said re

cently about the library's 
becoming a mythological subject, 
and about the average Wheaton 
girl who only knows her ibooks by 
the color of their bindings. She 
has been pictured as a blithe 
fluttering creature who does as 
little work as possible and that 
only when goaded by an A. P. 
slip .. . 

Well ... perhaps the familiar 
corridors of the library and th~ 
well-worn reserve books have made 
me rather sentimental about the 
whole thing, but I have been under 
the impression that the library JS 

not exactly what one would call a 
haunted house-except perhaps if 
one judges it by its inhabitants 
wh:, are inclined to wear such ex
pressions. Nor are its books en
tirely ignored. That ignorance is 
liable to be one of pathetic longing 
a v the 8tudent sees her favorite 
author enticing her from an oppo
,;ite shelf while 8he must forget 
such flights of fancy and confine 
herself to the more prosaic text
books in front of her. Perhaps the 
offense might say this is preju
<iited-of course my society of 
necessity (as four floors are not 
conducive to concentration) may be 
rather limited. For all I know 
perhaps 7 ~ of Wheaton is galli
vanting off for weekends-clutter
ing up Marty's constantly-smok
ing themselves into states of semi
com,ciousness as they slave over 
the bridge table . . And yet
( If I may put my society in the 
definite minority-) from this % 
there seems to be a different 
op1111on. The chief conversation 
tloes not seem to be the newest 
style or man but--"There's no time 
to do enough-" "Only two hun-

dred pages to go before to
morrow-" etc . . And I have heard 
growing signs of discontent in this 
group which have made me realize 
that it wasn't something 1--or my 
"grind" friends-have concluded .. 
but something which is uni
versally true now. Of course 
-you (the opposition) may say 
it's Exam time-all those weeks of 
play are now to be accounted for 
by cramming. But, that isn't so. 
We have to cram whether we 
wasted our time prior to the Great 
Event of Exams, or not. Many 
are the things we want to do. 
Many are the books which tantalize 
us. And yet-doesn't our system of 
education demand two hours of 
study on each subject every night 
-four hours of gym a week-be
sides offering us lectures, activi
ties, which take more time? I 
know girls who find themselves 
with perhaps only two hours to 
study in a whole day and night
much less curl up with a good book 
for their "cultural" development .. 

So-can you blame us for feeling 
rather conscientious about this and 
1;oing to our required reading 
first? Do you want us to not 
studr so diligently and therefore 
not be so exhausted after our 
work-so that instead of relaxing 
a-la-animal we relax a-la-
intellectual? Or do you think 
perhaps it isn't entirely our fault 
we can't absorb enough fast 
enough-and feel that we are con
stantly being pushed faster and 
faster along with only a moment 
to look behind us? Perhaps there 
iR something in our point of view
which a sks for an educational sys
tem that gives us more time for 
less subjects in order to become 
more intelligent. 

The Famous Anon. 

TJ,µ3 Pierian Spring 
by Martha Sloan 

-"the last fall before all man
kind turns into a savage, vicious 
race of monsters." "Satan has 
finally claimed. his own-." "-the 
beginning of the real end." "The 
worst massacre that the world ha'> 
ever known." "There will never 
be evil as great as this mass mur
der of the guiltless." "Our last 
Xovember of civilization is over." 

We all read these words. They 
were in editorials and articles by 
our leading journalists and writ
ers; but. they were written exactly 
one year ago today. 'fhey were 
written the day after that bright 
Thanksgiving morning when sev
eral thousand Russian planes 
without warning dropped several 
thousand bombs over Finland. 
They were written about the great. 
armies of parachutists who sud
denly appeared behind the Man· 
nerheim line. This was a new 
kind of warfare. It was a warfare 
for civilians and not just regi
ments. The world was horrified 
and shocked completely beyond 
credulity. 

which followed. Since that fate
ful Thanksgiving day one year ago 
eight countries have quietly fallen 
into the hands of the totalitarian 
dictators. The fall of Finland was 
quickly overshadowed by Hitler's 
speedy conquest of Denmark and 
;1/orway. Both bombs and para
chutists were dropped on these 
countries. Then came the almost 
as hasty and quite as complet~ 
conquest of Belgium, Holland and 
Luxembrrg. This was merely the 
prelude to the great defeat of 
France when machine gun armi~s 
appeared in everything from tre
mendous tanks to motorcycles. 
Refugees were mercilessly gunned 
,by low flying airplanes. And the 
!~st real surrender to be added to 
our lists is the bloodless conquest 
of Rumania. 

The battle going on now between 
Britain and Germany makes the 
Russian invasion of Finland seem 
positively humanitarian in con
tra.c;t. This is a battle not between 
armies but between those dreaded 
forces, civilian morale. This 
necessitates not only bombing 
factories and other military ob
jectives but wiping out entire cities 
and the "guiltless" in order to 
make the people capitulate. 

Three Text Books 
of Seminary Days 
Given to Dr. Park 

"What is the shape or form of the 
earth?" 

In 1849 the proper answer to 
that question for young females 
attending Wheaton Seminary was 
pretty much the same as now-"lt 
is round, like a ball or an orange." 
Only in those days you would 
study such things from a book with 
the simple and memorable title of 
A System of Modern Geography, 
Comprising a Description of the 
Present State of the World, and 
its Five Great Divisions, America, 
Europe, Asia, Afirica, and Oceauica, 
with their Several Empires, King· 
doms, States, Territories, etc. The 
Whole Embellished by Numerous 
Engravi1,gs of Variou<i Interesting 
Objects of Nature and Art, 'l'ogetJi· 
er wit,h Representations of Remark· 
able and Noted Events. All of 
which was published in 1845. The 
book is divided into two parts, the 
first being geographical definitions 
--questions and answers-the sec· 
ond descriptive geography; and 
each part is divided into numerous 
sections. At the end of a section of 
Part I entitled, "On the Forms 
and Motions of the Earth" comes 
the final definition-"What do 
these things tea.ch us?" 

"A. That the works of the 
Almighty are directed by infinite 
wisdom and goodness." 

Sometimes we wonder-especial
ly when we get to a later lesson
"Wbat countries rank among the 
civilized nations?" 

"A. United States, Great Britain, 
France, Switzerland, the German 
States." 

"What is the character of the 
enlightened nations?" 

"Females are treated with polite· 
ness and respect, the principles of 
free government are well under· 
stood ... " 

In the second part, descriptive 
geography, one finds that, "Massn· 
chusetts is the old.est and most 
important of the New Engla.nd 
States; it is the most thicklY 
settled section of the union," and 
its citizens arc enterprising and 
god-fearing. The "numerous en· 
gravings" are delightful-there's 
one of Harvard that makes it look 
even smaller than Wheaton. 

The book belonged to Caroline 
Barrows, a South Attleboro girl 
who came to Wheaton, and it wos 
presented. to Dr. Park by her niece, 
Mrs. Edgar Brunschwig, alon~ 
with an English book used then, 
and her autograph book. 

The English book is one Contain· 
ing lessons for reading and 
SJ}elling, with exercises in mentol 
arithmetic, and was published ill 
1834. It is filled with moral short 
stories, essays, and poems, with 
such titles as "Idle Robert'', 
"Danger of Impertinent Curiosity," 
"The Adventurous Boy," "Vaio 
Fanny," etc. There was one poe111 

that was in some of our reader.l 
too-Southey's "Battle of Bien· 
heim": 

"lt was a summer's evening, 
Old Kaspar's work was done .. ,. 
The Exereises in Mental Ari1'11' 

metic only take up two pages, and 
are such things as-"If you add 
three years to your age, how much 
older would you be than J ohn, wJ!0 

is but five?" 
We think that Wheaton's scJ!O' 

lastic standard must have improved 
<luring the last hundred yearsl 

The Autograph Book is kno,\1f. 
as a "Floral Album," and ever! 
once in a while you are surprised 
by a full page picture of an un· 
recognizable flower. It is filled 
mainly by bad poetry, very rt' 

Because, in our concentration on evil we have helped bring evil 

a.bout, it is a certainty that by concentrating and trusting in the good, 

we can bring good about. It is a scale, and we are the balancers. 

Wben we first read those com· 
ments we burned with the same 
passion which inspired them. They 
were sincere and moving. But 
today they are empty and almost 
ridiculous. They hold no meaning 
and no power for stirring our 
emotions. They are dead because 
so many worse things have hap
pened. Parachute armies and mass 
civilian bombings are complete!:,· 
everyday and expected for us now. 
We hardly can remember a Europe 
in which such things did not take 
place. 

The Russian invasion of Finland 
is merely another small milestone 
in the great war which has been 
sweeping over Europe and Asia 
for the past twelve months. It 
has almost Jost its identity as well 
as its significance in the chaos 

A common English soldier writes 
to his aunt in this country, "We 
will never forgive them for Lon· 
don. What they have done is not 
only unprintable but also Ull· 

believable." His next few sen
tences have been blacked out by 
the censors. And the very black
ness of the firm lines are terrible 
in their potency. Perhaps it is 
well that there are people to censor 
the living pictures of what is 
happening in London. Perhaps it 
is better that we do not know. We 
might not be able to take it. 

ligious and moral, from }Irr 

(Continued on page 4) 

I 
The minister for Sundal'. 

Idealism will keep the world alive. It will keep all the things 

worth living for alive. Perhaps we stand on a swampy field, but as 

long as our eyes a.re turned upward, and our hands are clutching at 

the stars, our feet will not sink into the mud. 

A whole year has passed since 
we were so suddenly and so ter

(Continued on page 4) 

morning, December 1, is the 
Reverend Vivian T. PomeroY, 
minister of The First Parish 
(Unitarian) in Milton, Massa· 
chusetts. 
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Over the ·Tea Cups 
The five minute blizzard of 

Monday morning caused much 
excitement, particularly at the 
northern end of campus where 
Pat Kuehner was seen 'interpret
ing'-with apologies to Martha 
Graham-sheer delight at the 
thought of snow and skiing. 
Another comic sight was Kingsley 
making one wild dash to get into 
her ski suit, but just as sh~ 
whipped out of the dorm the sun 
came out in all its glory and the 
snow immediately ceased. Better 
luck next time, Kingsley! How
ever, the snow does not have the 
best of her yet for she is a lready 
rigging up a ski arrangement for 
the Salt ine--just in case. 

• • • 
Seeing Betsy Schadt on campua 

again was a real treat. Quite up 
to her us ual running form, Betsy 
has a wonderful project in mind. 
S he wants to find a summer 
theatre that she can turn into a 
barn! 

• • • 
Mary Okes had a little difficulty 

the other evening in returning 
to her dorm from dip swimminl{. 
It seems that somewhere along the 
way she dropped a delicate piece 
of lingerie. Of course Bobby p , 

_ayne and Nancy Cunningham 
didn't make th ings any easier fo r 
her either. At first they teased her 
t~rribly but upon seeing Mary's 
light pink blushes, they made her 
feel much bette r by telli ng her that 
the last place they saw it was on 
one of the tables over at Marty's . 
Perfectly safe there I 

• • • 
If Petty features telephones, 

why shouldn't we'? Kingsley has 
become a little bored with the 
usual order of procedure. As a 
result a number of people have 
?een quite amazed upon telephon
ing Kilham to be greeted with "E , 

ast Boston Laundry- Tub 4". 

• • • 
Then too there's Nevius in Stan

t on. Occasionally Jean likes to 
become a little evasive with the 
l~f?rmation Office. Instead of 
~ivmg her name when asked, "Who 
is speaking?", she might reply 
"A S ' tantonite", whereupon In-
fo_~mation continues, "Well, Jean, 
wi I you please take a message'/". 
Mrs. Potter is al so acquainted with 
Jhean's accomplishments on the 

armonica. 

• • • 
The other morning we realized 

:~at Elly Sharfman was a little 
ired, but the payoff came when she 

squeezed her t oothbrush and put 
the toothpaste under the water! 

• • • 
p After a gruelli ng clay in Boston, 
fi eckus was somewhat aghast to 

nd a most peculiar odor in her 
room S f · omeone had placed a care-
~lly Peeled onion underneath her 

P•llow, and had closed the window 
~Xcept for just about an inch. 
d eedfess to say, Sally has tracke<l 
.own the instigator and is now 

aw ·t· 
ai 1ng the proper moment to 

retaliate. 

• • • 
, Mr. Earle casually remarked, "I 
vonder if it will be possible for 

me to P d' f repare the entire rea msr 
or Tutorial in one evening?". One 

of the l . . . 
u· ess tactful Semor maJOrB 

q •ckly retorted, " If I can do it, 
Why not YOU?" 

• • • 
f
Just ima,gine the embarrassment 

0 a C t . . er a1n Sophomore who re-
ceived th' H 1s refusal to the Soph 

op, "Sorry, but it's impossible to 
come for the dancc--I'm married 
now!" 

• • • 
p/t the Senior Class meeting 

Yli Haller wanted to emphasize 

the fact that character as well as 
beauty is important in the selec
tion of the Madonna and Joseph. 
Everyone snickered when Phyll re
marked, "But Joseph's character 
is not quite as important for his 
beard hides most everything!" 

* • • 
The faculty table is always con

fused, often confusing. When we 
last had chicken, Miss Maxfield 
passed the butter to her neighbor 
with the question, "Will you have 
light or dark?" 

• • • 
You can't say Wheaton isn't 

subtle. Two Kilhamites ap
proached the wooden structure 
erected across the corner of the 
deck-tennis lawn to block the 
much-travelled foot-path, and 
stared at it in amazement. Said 
one to t'other; "I wonder if we're 
supposed to climb over it!" 

* * • 
This comes under Sequences. .A 

sophomore is just feeling the back
aches, leg-aches, and general head
aches from the first Modern 
Dancing class. The Cragin t ele
phone rings seven times. The 
disabled. sophomore reached it on 
the tenth tinkle. A voice inquires: 
"llello--Jnfirmary?" Weak sopho
more: " Jlow did you know?" 

• • • 
Jean Pedrick put one foot in 

front of the other on the playroo111 
fire-hearth ridge, and began: "He 
loves me, he loves me not, he loves 
me," and stopped lbefore the last 
three steps, counted, ran back, and 
started all over again : " He loves 
me not, he loves me-" 

• • • 
Marion Black says she has a 

literary mind, because every time 
she hears "J\1y Heart Belongs To 
Daddy" s he thinks of the Oedipus 
Complex s he learned about in one 
of Dr. llunt's lectures. 

• • • 
People get exasperated. One 

exasperated person: "Honestly, 
when bigger and better brains are 
made-" Helpful roommate: "You'd 
better s tand in line, dearie!" 

• • * 

She stood in front of Marty's. 
It was snowing, and s he pulled her 
coat tighter to her. The window 
was fogged where her nose was 
pressed against the pane. She saw 
all the lights, heard all the easy 
laughter, the tinkling of plates and 
glasses, and then she saw some 
fudge-cake. Every part of her 
longed for just one bite, just on<: 
taste, and at the same time, she 
knew that s he never would, for 
s he was a Wheaton girl with five 
pounds overweight, and her ad
vance allowance already spent. 

• • • 
Dickie Reed gets all mixed up 

when she gets up for breakfast. 
She said to Marge Tilden: "You 
say Lib went to visit t he insane 
asylum- why, did she go there last 
year?" 

• • • 
In First Aid class last Tuesday, 

Miss Brady asked everyone to come 
to the next class in s lacks, or in 
old skirts, and to bring blankets 
with them. Peck was delighted. 
"A picnic!" she screamed. 

* • • 

Prisci lla Hall (the freshman) 
went home for Thanksgiving en
tirely prepared to be treated as a 
child again by her family. The 
day before she left, she had a 
letter from her father, advising 
her about train connections and 
schedules. He wrote, "The train 
leaYing Attleboro at 2: 11 is the 
Comet- a special train, electrically 
driven from a Diesel engine. Tt 
has only a few cars all joined, to
gether, and is made of stainless 
steel." 

I've Got A Date With An Angel SOPHOMORES HOLD 
DANCE IN PLIMPTON 

HALL TONIGHT 

Tonight's the night, Sophomores 
- in your history and in the 
histor y of the college. And, we 
hope, of the boyfriend. 

Be he from Brown, Harvard, 
Dartmouth or the house next door 
back in good ole Podunkville, 
you'll be excited. And so will he. 
The tension will reach its climax 
in the middle of the afternoon 
when he arrives. And this is one 
time that the prospect of a mid
afternoon date on campus doesn't 
make you eat your best bandana 
in despair and cry, "WHAT shall 
l do with him?" 

Instead you lead him gayly to 
the house where he is staying, 
carefully explaining that he'll meet 
his three roommates, Tom, Dick, 
and Harry, at the banquet. You 
stroll "casually" around campus 
and finally reach S. A. B. He 
looks longingly at the Game Room 
but you hustle him on to the Cage. 
And there in an un-heavenly-but
oh-so-grand atmosphere of smok,1 
a nd noise he will meet your friends 
and probably play "Do you know?" 
and flirt with every one of them. 

After a while people begin to 
drift away and you h int that 
may;be you had better go dress. 
His great male instinct tells him 
he'd better do the same. 

So later in the evening, (about 
s ix), you meet everyone else and 
go to the banquet. The only thing 
to break the spell are the people 
in sweaters and skirts yelling 
about the mail they didn't get. 
But you disregard this, and, by 
candle light, s lowly wend your 
way to your place in the dining 
room. You sh yly smile t hrough 
the chrysanthemums at your date 
and hope he doesn't get hayfever. 
After the banquet you go over to 
S. A. B. for a cigarette and 
e,entually the dance begins. The 
orchestra is grand, tile punch good, 
everyone looks really well for a 
change, and, what is more, you 
don't have the rest of the college 
peering at you from the balcony 
sa ying, "She shouldn't wear that 
color" and "For heaven's sake, 
where'd she get THAT?" And, 
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after looking the class over during 
the Grand March, (patterned after 
the Riding Meet), you come to the 
conclusion that the Sophomore 
class isn't so bad, after all. 

After your late per you crawl 
into bed and munch on the lunch 
your senior sister sent you. Then 
you try to s leep on the crumbs. 
Sunday morning you wake up at 
eight from force of habit and find 
it impossible to go back to sleep. 
So you read Lyly, and decide to 
disagree with him about love, 
unti l t en-thirty when your 
date comes and. you go to 
breakfast. At five minutes past 
eleven you have that superb feel
ing that you aren't in church and 
you aren't forfe iting a weekend. 
This feeling, we understand, comes 
only three t imes in your college 
career. Sometime Sunday your 
date goes. 

Tuesday you receive a letter 
from him asking you to please go 
over to the place where he stayed 
and try to find a silly black silk 
sock. 

He needs it for Smith next week. 
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John Miller, and Elizabeth Duffy, 
class president, and her date will 
sit at the head table. 

The dance immediately follows, 

from eight to twelve. Don Gahan's 
ele\'en-piece band will supply the 

music, and the feature of the even
ing will come when the band will 
play two of Phyllis Haller's own 
selections, "Cloud Over the Moon" 

from last year 's Vaudeville, and 
"Tears in my Dream", a new song 
which promises to be the best of 
this year's Vaudeville. 

About ten o'clock there will be 
a grand march led by Elizabeth 
Duffy. There will be five numbers 
scheduled on the blue leather pro
grammes, but the officers express 
the hope that there will be inform
al exchanging of dances so that 
the spirit of one big dance, with
out the little groups customarily 
found, will be the keynote. The 
programs have been so designed 
that they may be kept as book
marks, and Wheaton Keyrings are 
being given to each date. 

Althea Hoofl', social chairman 
and her assistant chairman, Leah 
Johnson, announce that Elizabeth 
Augur, Carol Coatsworth, Ethel 
Gray, Gainor Lowry, Constance 
~foskal, Virginia Price, Hilda Rod
man, and Jean Steiner are the 
freshmen ushers. Other freshmen 
,ire helping in the check-room and 
in serving the punch, which Ann 
Hunter Hearne, chairman of re
freshments, guarantees will come 
up to expectations. 

Elizabeth Hawn heads a large 
clean-up committee, which is en
ti rely voluntary, further evidence 
'>f the enthusiastic, cooperative 
attitude which characterizes the 
whole week-end activities. 

YOU BUY 
WE WRAP 
WE MAIL 

Christmas 
Gifts 

llarjorie Poore's 

HOW TO WIN BOY· FRIENDS 
AND INFLUENCE STAG-LINES 

By Dalca Dorothy Clix 

Dear ,lliss Clix: Oh, if human beings only had wings, instead 
of hands! This summer l met a young glider pilot. He took me 
soaring among the clouds for hours, day after day! How could 
I help falling desperate ly in love? But on terra firma my Bird
Man is as impersonal as a sea gull silting on an ice-floe! 'Why 
won't he notice my beating heart? DESPERATE 

Dear "Desp<>rate": You 
say your Young Mr. Icarus 
is "impersonal." Well, what 
about yourse l f? When 
you're not swooping among 
the clouds, how do you look'! 
Mannish clothes, nost· 
shiny, hair dishevelled? Or, 
have you learned how to 
" go feminine" around tea
time? Do you take real 
trouble with your hair? 
with your make-up and 
lips? with your hands-yes, 
and with that all-important 
matter, your fingernai ls? 
You'll get lots farther with 
expressive, alluring hands 
than you would with flap
ping wings, if it's a man's 
heart you're reaching for! 

AND NOW, DEAR,~ 
READ THE NEXT 
COLUMN CAREFULLY! 

WHAT YOU CAN DO 
TO HAVE MORE 

BEAUTIFUL NAILS 
Let the brilliant,gem
harcl lust1·e of DURA· 

GLOSS give your fin
iernails that marvel
ous attraction and 
allure that men ad
mire! OLIIA•GI.OSS is 
the amazing new nail 
polish that's differ
ent! DURA·GLO!>S 
flows on more smooth
ly, keeps its brilliant 
beauty of color long
er, resists tacking NEW SHADE 
and chipping better! ZOM!lf 

Have the most beautiful fingernails 
in the world-buy DURA-GLOSS! 

A NEW FORMULA BY LORR 10¢ 
Lorr l aboratories, Paterson, N. J, 
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FIFTH CAROL CONCERT 
WILL BE GIVEN BY CHOIR 

(Continued from page 1) 

proved to be so stunning and whkh 
seems impossible to equal as an 

opener. 
"Following the 'Gloria' will be 

four French carols of the Seven
teenth Century selected from the 
collection of Nicolas Saboly. This 
new group of French carols will 
open with the well-known 'Bring 
a Torch, Jeannette Lsabella' and 
will include others less familiar 
but equally charming. The choir 
girls are especially fond of this 

group of Provencal carols." 
The second part of the program 

includes groups of Slovak and 
Catalonian carols. The Slovak 

carols will be new except for 
"Through the Night," which the 
choir sang last year. Among the 

Catalonian carols will be the new 
"Fum, Furn, Furn" and, from last 
year's program, "The Song of the 
Birds" and "Xight of Watching". 

The choir will conclude the 
program with a complete arrange
ment for women's voices of Bach's 
Christmas cantata "Unto Us a 
Child is Born". Mr. Ramseyer and 
I are especially enthusiastic anu 
are eagerly looking forward to 
the performance of this work,"' 
said }Ir. Garabedian. "It con
tinues the cheerful Christmas 
spirit but in a wholly different 

idiom, and affords especially the 
contrast needed in a Christmas 
program if it is not to suffer from 
an overweight of briefer and 

lighter carols." 
All the carols and the Bach 

Cantata arc arrangements espec
ially prepared for the Wheaton 
Choir by Mr. Ramseyer and Mr. 
Garabedian. 

WHEATON OF TEN YEARS 
AGO REVEALED IN 

OLD SCRAPBOOK PAGES 

(Continued from page 1) 
But the seniors overwhelmingly 
\'Oiced their preference for 
diplomas instead of engagement 
rings. (The poor girls didn't 
know they could have both). Dr. 
}1clntire was the most popular 
senior professor, and chocolate pie 
the favorite dessert. The Boston 
Record editor heartily approved 
the seniors' choice of Shakespear~ 
and child psychology as their pct 
courses. "The study of Shakes
peare benefits the brains, and as 
for child psychology - well," 
declared the editor, "it's no fad." 

Louise Mayo, the senior class 
president, introduced a new means 
of travel between Xorton and Xew 
Haven. On the day of the Harvard
Yale game, she took off in a plane 
from the field by the observatory 
and flew down to the Bowl. A 
girl with an eleven-thirty class, no 
doubt. 

And now for two bits of news 
which made headlines in the 
Boston papers and probably caused 
matronly shudders from Portland. 
to Xew Bedford. Speaking before 
a group of Worcester women, Mr. 
Boas declared that he didn't think 
books should be submitted to 
censorship boards and that the 
censorship of literature prolonged 
adolescence instead of fostering 
maturity. And soon after that, 
when the Boston Anti-Smoking 
League for \Vomen, Inc. was 
formed, Dr. Park commented, 
"Stop women smoking? It can't be 
done!" 

I 

Order l 
Personal Christmas Cards Now 

See Gifts and Necessities at 
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THE PIERIAN SPRING 
(Continued from page 2) 

ribly shocked out of lethargy by 
the fate of Finland. Much worse 
things have happened in those 
twelve grey months. Evil tremen
dously greater has occurred. And 

yet we have seen another fall with 
not "all mankind. a savage, vicious 
race of monsters", and another 
Xovember with some degree of 
civilization. Those twelve months 
have ,\itnessed deeds of true 
bravery and nobility unequaled 
and unprecedented in history. 
~1ankind has risen above the 
fate of Finland and of France. 
It will someday rise above the dic
tators. And it is for this reason 
that those impassioned words writ

ten only one short year ago are 
dated and meaningless. Now we 

don't even pretend to think that 
we have seen the worst. We know 
that we haven't and yet we are 
just as sure that we haven't seen 
the best either. Civilization is not 
dead this last day of November nor 
will it be dead a year or even fifty 
years from today. Surely the past 
twelve months have shown us that. 

Public Notices 
Is anyone's date for Soph 

Hop driving back to Boston or 
Cambridge after the dance (or late 
per) with room for a passenger? 
Please let me know. Gaye Loe.kc. 

:\line can't walk, either! Sally 

Dickinson. 
Woe is me! Fourteen three cent 

stamps jumped out of my coat 
pocket the other day. Can anyone 
restore them to me? Ellen Greeley 

Have you found a silver name 
bracelet? A KY ere.st on the plate, 
and a small link chain. Please come 
to Chapin 109. 

Found. One cameo on 011e gold 
chain. Come and Get It. Gaye 

Locke. 
Lost: String of pearls. Monday 

AM between libe and post office. 
Please let me know if you've seen 
them. G. Lowry. 

Lost: Emergency! Brown paper 
covered notebook, with soc and 
French notes. It may not look like 
much, but it means a lot to me. 
Please return, if found, to Helen 
Zarsky. 

--0----

THREE TEXT BOOKS 
OF SEMINARY DAYS 

GIVEN TO DR. PARK 
(Continued from page 2) 

Wheaton friends-
"May you be a leaf, 
May you be a bud, 
May you be a rose 
In the Kingdom of God." 

We know that by 1859 Carri~ 
must have abandoned her state of 
single blessedness, as there is one 
dedicated to "Mrs. Bourn". Being 
of a naturally curious nature, we 
looked through the book to see if 
::\fr. B. had ever written in it, back 
in 1849. Pages and pages of neat 
script, written with the finest of 
pens, and then, the greatest of 
contrasts, scrawled in pencil on 
the bottom of a left hand page, is 

"When this you see 
Remember G. W. B. B. 

taOrll01SS 
CHIC as your pet formal, 
comfy as your sneakers
our evening slippers. High 
or low heels, gold or silver 
kid, and dyeable fabrics. 
$·1.98 buys a beautiful pair 
at-

-A riot£ 
160 TRE..,ONT STREET 

QUESTION BOX 
(Continued from page 1) 

little men. I don't care whether 
he's good looking or not. He's 
fairly athletic. 1 don't like men 
who don't smoke." Martha Sloan. 

"I don't want a perfect man but 
I want a man with the right faults. 

::\1asterful but susceptible. Strong 
character, very intelligent, prefer
ably big, and good to look at." 
"larion Morgan. 

"One with handle bar moustaches 
to hold onto him with." Becky 

Pierce. 
"Somebody who is more intelli

gent than I am, who is presentable, 
but doesn't have to be an Adonis. 
One who likes my friends, and my 
friends like." Mary Lou Vincent 

"Tall, blond, fairly intelligent, 
a sense of humor, and some money, 
too. That's not important. It 

doesn't have to be a lot. There's 
enough in the world to worry about 
without money." Eva Belle Ander~ 

son. 
"One who really doesn't have to 

get up at some ghastly hour in the 
morning." Alice Cresson Haines. 

"The ideal for me would be the 
person who brings out all my good 
qualities so my soul would have 
its fullest expression." Ann Bishop 

and Barbara Baur. 
"Short, fat, wears glasses, can't 

talk, can't dance-but what a 
mind!" Sybil Bumford. 

"Something that I will not feel 
out of place clinging to." Sara 

Graham Peck. 

"A knight on a white charger." 

Carol Wrig.ht. 
"Just give me the. knight. I 

don't care about the horse. And I 
don't mean one that changes every 
twenty-four hours." Frances An
derson. 

"Short, squat, and 
with loud red neckties." 
Penhale. 

repulsive, 
J eanne 

"Blond, Phi Bete, goes to Dart
mouth, cute looking, wonderful 
sense of humor, and loves knitted 
garments of gray and Air Force 
blue." Kay Langsdorf 

"Gotta like ice cream cones and 
spaghetti. Quick on telephone 
pick-ups. He's gotta like bru
nettes and dirty blondes better 
than blondes. Mustn't have a loud 
laugh. Has to know where Norton 
is. Doesn't sing, click, or whistle 
when dancing. Yale, Princeton, 
and Dartmouth may apply." Jean 
Steiner and Laila Raabe. 

"He has to have a build like 
Johnny Weisntuller, imagination 

like Disney, eyes like Fred Astaire, 
beautiful and understanding. He 
must sing like Ray Eberly. He 
must have a Woodbury complexion, 
the skin you love to touch, and use 
an electric shaver, dual-edged. Let's 

see, what haven't I dealt with? 
Oh, his intelligence. He must be 
intelligent. He must have a throb
bing temple and be able to raise 
one eyebrow over a cigarette." 
Minerva. 

"I've always had sort of :i 

hankering for the masculine Ca
mille type-pale and tubercular . 
He must be short, just high enough 
to reach up to my first row of 
teeth, and have one wall-eye. He 
must be completely unathletic, but 
well versed in the classics, the kind 
that can quote Greek at a party. 
If anybody should see my prince 
Charming come riding on a sway
back mule with fallen arches, 

p lease hang on to h im 'till I get 
there. Maybe he'll even have a 
friend for you-" Kingsley. 

Compliments of 

PRATI'S STORE 

{~1 
/I CHESTERFIELD STARS A 

MILDER 
BETTER TASTE 

Made for smokers like yourself 

c,,r,Yris::ht t«n.o. liestef fleld 
Lic,ETT & M,u.,. Tou.cco C... 




