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Jane Ewing will Play Master 
of Revels in Mummers' Play 

Play to be Saint 
George's Version 

Tryouts by Sophomores 
Decide Rest of Cast 

Led by Jane Ewing as Master 
of Revels, the sophomore class will 
once again romp through the 
Mummers' Play to the tune of 
"Hail To Britannia". The cast, 
which was chosen recently after 
many tryouts in the Cage, will 
perform the St. George version of 
the traditional play. 

The general Christmas spirit of 
the student 1body will be aroused 
during the dinner by the caroling 
cast. They will skip through the 
dining rooms singing, and present 
a preview to the play in Emerson. 

Catharine Sellew will be the 
heroic Prince George and Evelyn 
Schnurr will portray old Father 
Christmas. The Dragon, who is 
hopeful of having a new head this 
year, will be personified by Helen 
Rambo. The rest of the cast will 
include Jean Pedrick as the doctor, 
Barbara Watkins as Jack Finney, 
.Margaret McMurrough as Little 
Jack, Judy 'l'ra.phagm as the 
Turkish knight, Amy Salisbury as 
the giant, Jean Hamant as the 
King of Fngla11d, Elizabeth 
Schnabel as the clown, Virginia 
Weston as Captain Slasher, 
Dagmar Mariani as the devil and 
Marion Morgan as the Que;n of 
England. 

The procession will consist of 
Eleanor Iglehart, Elizabeth Duffy, 
Dorothy Reed, Charlotte Nute 
i:ne Wrather, Emily King'. 

argaret Wing, Ann-Hunter 
Hearne, Ann Bastedo Marv Okes 
Bab ' ' ' N r ara Grant, Elizabeth llawn, 
Dancy Lyon, Nancy Cunningham, 
J orothy Bocku!I, Madeline Drell 

oan Parchcr, Jean Quint, Barbar:: 
Payne, and Elinor Wilbur. 

T~c play will be directed by Miss 
~~rion Hubbell, and Barbara 1 

gway will be the !ltage 
m?nager. Other heads of com
mittees will be Jean Dickey, in 
~are of Propcrtie!I; Priscilla Wales, 
~; charge of make up; Patricia 
J ~ehner, scenery; and Leah 

0 nson, costumes. 
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Nursery School 
to hold Party 

Children Will Take Part 
In Christmas Festivities 
To be Given Next Week 
Christ.mas fun begins next week 

at the Nursery School with parties, 
telling stories, singing carols, and 
making Christmas cards and orna
ments for the tree. In fact, the 
Christmas spirit has already be
gun. A little English girl, aged 
five, has reccived a letter from 
Santa Claus. She had asked her 
father to write to him, and Santa 
Claus promptly answered. "Dear 
Audrey," he wrote, "I think I can 
bring you a doll's pram-and tell 
John your friend a.cross the street, 
that '1 will bring him skates." This 
week the children visited a turkey 
farm in connection with Thanks
giving festivities. 

The observation screen, through 
which the children may be 
watched, has not been very busy 
this fall. .Miss Jacoby, with the 
help of Adelaide Dunbar, will plan 
hours for observation. A poster 
will be displayed in the college 
post office. "But I'm sure that stu
dents will want to come the week 
before vacation," asserts Miss 
Jacoby. 

Several departmenui on the 
campus have had an active in~r
est in the Nursery School. Miss 
Krause and Miss Pansy, of the 

(Contirued on page 4) 
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Name Contest for S. A. B. 
Since Christmas time is the time 

for novelty, students are reminde,I 
that. the contest for a name for 
the Student A lumnac Building 
closes January 15. All entries 
should be in by this time. 

The contest, sponsored by News, 
will be judged by faculty members, 
alumnae, and two student repre
sentatives. If no entry is suitable, 
none will be chosen. Contributions 
from alumnae will also be accepted 
for judgment. 

Student entries may be left at 
the • ews office or at the Alumnae 
office. Eternal gratitude is the 
only roward. 

Question Box 
ln answer to our ideal man sur

v~dy held last week comes the other 
"Do you know the dragon lady? 

SI e f ' 
the "0 the story from a few of 

men about campus". 
"Looks b.l h a minimum the mentality of a 

k , a I ity to dance, (if s e 
eeps qu· t h Smith girl-and that lets any 

Well, that covers one side. On the 
other, she must have something 
behind those looks. We'll set as 

cl 
1e while she dances s c 

oesn't h Wheaton girl in there, too. 'Then 
ab.1·.t ave to be intelligent), 

1 1 y t k . too, she must realize that the man ch O eep up a conversation, 
arm br is the boss-or is he?" Bob F.aton, or . ' 0 wnettc. (five foot Reven 

te"" eilght). If matrimony is con- Amherst. 
"'Pat d "First requisite is looks, and :i se t· e , ability to cook is es-

. n 1n1 Pt rrood figure is the primary factor. 
to 'h· omaine is not conducive ,., 

a c e f [ don't like them fat, and I don't 
I er u) group at home. Also, 

WouJd t like them dumpy. She must oe 
good fi no turn my ihack on a 'nke'; I don't care if she has been gure. 

"L' around. She must have poise, be 
ives there a man with soul a .,.00d conversationalist, and a 

so dead " 
Wh little interest in outdoor life helps." 
sai~ never turned his head and Al Rugg. Amherst. 

'H ' "She must be ravishing, ex-mrnm, not bad!'" 
"P. S . quisilc, somewhat like Orpha:i 

With a ·, And sav(• nw from a girl Annie. Eyes like subway short 
verb I my,. but you're wonerful' circuits; lips like shamrocks, hair 
Amha capacity!" John Simonson, like sun-dried hay, and a soul with 

erst. depth; like a pool of stagnant rain 
"The ideal · h" hoh think woman 1s the one who watH." Walter K. C 1s n, 

s I'm the ideal man." Yale. Dartmouth. 

Graham Peck's 
Drawings Depict 
Chinese Character 
The pastel drawings of Graham 

Peck hung in the Wheaton gallery 
this week represent the work of 
two years and show the marked 
development of a personal tech
nique which is, as far as it is 
possible to tell, a technique Mr. 
Peck worked out himself, after he 
received his B. A. degree from 
Yale in 1935. He was the first 
person in the history of Yale to 
major in practical art without 
going to the art school. 

When he graduated from Yale 
he decided that it was a question 
of then or never that he would 
travel, and started out around the 
world to go as far as his money 
would take him. He and a friend 
bought a car in the East and drove 
to the Coast, and sold the car in 
San Francisco for more than they 
haa paid for it. Mr. Peck did por
traits of students at Leland 
Stanford for several weeks and 
then booked passage for Japan on 
a freighter which carried only one 
other passenger, copra, and a great 
many blue bugs. When he left 
San Francisco he had more money 
with him than he had had when he 
left home. 

Ile stayed in Japan only a few 
weeks, where he found the climate 
cold and disagreeable. At Peking, 
he and two antique dealers hired 
the palace of a.n old potentate of 
one of the Chinese dynasties with 
a bevy of servants. After several 
months and a trip to Manchuria, he 

(Continued on page 3) 
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Firsl Aid Courses 
are being Given 
all over Country 

Miss Brady and Miss Mott of 
the l'hysical Education department 
are instructing 113 students in the 
standard Red Cross First Aid 
Course, which will be held for 
twelve weeks, and counts as Lwo 
hours of gym. 

Practical work takes up about 
one third of the time, and theoret
ical knowledge the rest. The stu
dents arc taught the three funda
mental aids for profuse bleeding, 
stoppage of breathing, and poison
ing. In addition they are given 
practice in the application of band
ages and dressings. They also 
study the general anatomy of the 
body, its physiology, and the treat
ment for wounds, injuries due to 
heat and cold, and shock. Those 
who pass the course are given a 
certificate by the Red Cross. 

The course in First Aid has been 
given by the Red Cross for about 
twenty fh·e years, but recently 
the in~reascd effort has been made 
to use laymen and volunteet· in
structors to teach the general pub
lic. The instructors must pass the 
Red Cross First Aid Instructors' 
Course, and must follow the in
structions for teaching given by 
the Red Cross. The First Aid 
'l'ext-Book is put out by a national 
staff of doctors, and changes must 
be approved by the American Col
lege of Surgeons. It is required 
for the course. 

Miss Brady took the course at 
the University of Cincinnati this 
summer, while :\Iiss :\Iott has just 
completed it in Brockton under Dr. 
Fenton, one of a staff of doctors 
who toured the country in 1926 
promoting interest in the course. 

Dr. McIntire will Deliver 
Commencement Address 
Winter Prompts 

Indoor Sports 
Intercollegiate Games 

To be Scheduled 
With the arrival of cool weather 

and snow, Wheaton has turned to 
indoor sports. The most popular 
activity this winter is First Aid, 
with Badminton running a close 
second and basketball and swim
ming following. 

There are no intercollegiate or 
interclass games scheduled until 
after Christmas vacation, when the 
basketball, badminton, and swim
ming teams will compete with 
Pembroke and Radcliffe both on 
and off campus. There are sign-ups 
on the A. A. bulletin board for 
interclass badminton tryouts. 
Freshman and sophomore tryouts 
were this week, and junior and 
seniors will try out on Tuesday, 
December 10. These are informal 
and give people who aren't on 
varsity a chance for some real 
competition. Interclass games will 
be played on January 8 and 9, and 
January 13 through January 16. 

Mrs. Gallagher feels that the 
Dance Group this year, under the 

( Continued on page 4) 

Tour through Macy's 
Offered to Students 

All students interested in going 
behind the scenes of a department 
store are invited to join the tours 
which will be held daily at the 
H. H. Macy Company in New York, 
from Monday, December 16, until 
Saturday, January ~. at 10:30 A. 
1\1. The tours will start in the 
Training Department, which is on 
the sixteenth floor of the building. 

Although choices will not be 
made at the time, college girls 
interested in applying for a posi
tion on the training squad may 
a rrange for interviews with Miss 
Conklin of the personnel depart
ment at that time. 

Particulars concerning inter
,•iews with Wheaton girls during 
vacation and in the spring, and 
details of the work, are available 
at the college Appointment Office. 

Philosophy Head 
to Retire in June 

Professor Has Taught 
at \Vheaton Since 
Seminary Days 

As a climax to his twenty seven 
years as a member of the Wheaton 
College faculty, Dr. Walter 0. 
.McIntire, head of the philosophy 
department, will address the Class 
of 1941 at the annual Commence
ment exercises, June 16, in the 
college Chapel. Dr. :iiclntire, who 
came to Wheaton in 1914, retires 
this year. 

Seminary restrictions and prac
tises ruled the lives of students 
when Dr. McIntire joined the fac
ulty, two years after Wheaton had 
changed from a seminary to a 
college. During this transition 
period, he taught all the phil
o::.ophy and psychology courses, as 
well as two courses in education 
and one in sociology. Two year 
students were still accepted, and 
the first class to be conferred with 
a liberal arts degree was going 
through at the time of his arrival. 

Dr. .McIntire has had nearly 
forty years of teaching experience. 
As an intermission between high 
school and college, he taught for 
one year at a small rural school in 
southern Ohio. Following his 
A.B. degree from Woorcester Col
lege in Ohio, and supplementary 
courses at the Presbyterian Theo
logical Seminary in Chicago, Dr. 
McIntire went to the Phillipines, 
where he was a member of the 
faculty of Silliman University, at 
that time known as the Presby
terian Missionary College, for ten 
years. He received his M. A. from 
Johns Hopkins University, and his 
Ph.D. from Harvard Uni"ersity. 
lie has also studied at King's Col
lege of the University of London. 

Dr. and Mrs. McIntire have 
bought a small cottage at Long 
Pond, in Lakeville, Mass., where 
they will live after their depart
ure from Norton. They are also 
planning to '";nter in Florida. 

Since Dr. Mclntire's arrival at 
Wheaton, the philosophy depart
ment has increased considerably, 
with the addition of all its ad
vanced courses, and with the ad
dition of more faculty members. 

Confusion Say 
By Doris Barrett 

and Sara Graham Peek 
lt must be a fascinating job to 

be a college president! Like any 
dictator and great executive you 
have flowing across your desk the 
vital nerve chords of a civilization, 
all manner of things. Only last 
week our own president, Dr. J. 
Edgar Park, felt pulsing through 
these channels the life blood of 
Wheaton as he approved the bills 
for the following purchases of the 
college: 

One only human skull (alas, 
poor Yorick, I kncu• him well) 

Eight dozen fisco mops (San 
Fran-/isco!) 

Four double-seated bodies com
plete with seats (figure bl1is out if 
11011 rnn. It's q11ite a sit-uatum) 

Twelve embalmed cats doubly 
injected ( what a gory category!) 

A thousand tablets of sodium 
bromide (/or tJie headaches of a 
thousmui and one nights. Use 

n,,])irin for the one nigltt) 
It Happened One Night (No7>e
t ried it oncc--didn't like it) 

Five ribs (Aw, quit ribbing w1) 

O.ne chest of Orange Pekoe tea 
( Ches ta let you k.·now tea's a 
crowd) 

One half pint of ultramarine blue 
(As if Wheaton ,'Uondays tNrcn't 
enough) 

519 pounds of saddle lamb (An,/ 
then we needed . . . . ) 

i'our beveled cushions. 
Fifty gallons of traffic wax (Thi., 

is ta-raff ic) 
Twenty-four pounds of grated 

Parmesan cheese ( tJ1i.~ putting on 
7,ounds is grating on our ,u·n·cs. 1 

Fifty feet of bulldog garden hose 
( That's no b11lldog, that's a 
d11rhsh111ui) 

Four cases of orange marmalade 
(t/11 Watch on the Rind) 

One empty jug-twenty-five 
cents (/ f 1ce had more sense 1ce 

wouldn't have bought it e111ptu) 
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"For \Vhom The Bell Tolls . . . " 
NEWS ITEi\1-"February W, l!J50. After a twenty four hour search, 
authorities of Nonesuch College in .\'onc::;urh county last night discov
ered the body of Intellectual Curiosity, t\\cnty one year old ,;cnior wh,, 
disappeared Tuesday c,·cning. l.ocke<l in a room of the library base
ment, the corp:oe of the suicide , ictim "as found surrounded by text
books, on top of which was a note directed to 'all whom it may concern'. 
Authorities gave as the reason for the girl's death, the words which 
the mes.sage contained. It read, 'The world is too full of a number 
of thin1rs.' " 

Where there is life there is hope, and Intellectual Curiosity is 
still alive. But already the world has begun to close in about her; to 
stitle her breath, to shut the sunshine from her eye,-, to deafen her 
cars to the sound of the wind in the tree!!, to si lence her voice when 
she sings. 

We have been given too many things; and we have not been 
given time to savor them. We arc surrounded by books that we want 
to read; and yet every moment that we browse among them ii, a moment 
filled with guilt. We live in an age that walks at breakneck speed; 
a.nd we are breathless in our attempts lo keep up. Life iR going by 
too quickly, and threatens to leave us far behind. 

Numerous examples of this exist around us, and yet 110 remedy 
appears on the horizon. We find our:;eh-es each afternoon and mght 
headed en ma.'!.c to the library, where we hear that circulation is 
dropping, that Wheaton is not studying. And yet, a tour of the 
dormitories any midnight shows the lamplit faces of the c:onscientious 
ones who are still in the throes of assignments. It seems that we will 
never catch up on the reading which is required of us. 

Then there loom the things that an: not required. The things 
that are not the bone of the matter but the meat; the things that will 
fill the spaces between our smattering of fact, that will round out 
our knowledge, that will leave us feeling satillficd. 'l'lw:;c arc the 
things of which we have only glimpses; which ,,·c ha,c lime to look 
into, but not to know. 

A few pages of a no,·cl that someday we will read; a few hnc 
of an ancient poet; a few scenes from a play that we know we could 
love. These arc the things that moments allow us to :SC«'; and "had 
we but world enough and time ... " 

There Are ~ o Islands Anymore 
In the beginning of 1- n . hnun Y<;ar mother . ent ui; cookies and 

we sat about in festive groups and talked ;l.,ig about little things. We 
told each other in prep school whispers how shocking life really was. We 
were di'lcovering ourselves in a new world; our sheltned past was over. 
We read S\\ift with an air of extreme dissatisfaction because he offended 
our sense of delicacy. We critidzlCI without foundation; we concluded 
without consideration. We had our J)ctty likes and our pettier hates. We 
were Republicans or Democrats because our fathers were, we joined choir 
for the glamor of it, or bec:aui,e our best friend sang like a nightingale. 
Mary was classed as a "stooge" because she studied. We were cock-sure 
that finally we had two feet on the ground. We talked loudly behind 
the backs of seniors to let them know how quickly we were catching on 
to the rigmarole of college life. We even felt that we could walk alone. 

It is senior year, approaching second semester. No\\ we talk a 
little about the big thingB. Swift no longer appears revolting, but 
idealistic in his belief that man might ri se to greater heights were he 
only to try. We arc no longer on the receiving end of our parents' ideas. 
We speak a little, now. Our professors have not only broadened our 
horizons, they have taken them away. They have plunged us into the 
stream and sent the circles widening into infinity. We dare not criticize 
what is impogs iblc for us t o do. We realizl' that talents and potentialities 
arc the bases for good criticnl ju1lgment. If we have never tried to paint 
a picture, how arc we to recognize its ideal qualities? 

Xo longer is life a short song. It is a long poem, but even that 
must end and there is only time to cove.- the meadow or to take the path 
through the woods. The now !ri«.'nds we have found or the old ones we 
have kept are those who will walk with us the way we have chosen. We 
are dependent upon their love and support. Let's rise with the sun to
morrow and go out together, for we know at last that we cannot walk 
alone. 

The Pierian Spring 
By )tartha Sloan 

Each new ghost city in England 
brings us a step closer to the war. 
It has long been acknowledged by 
authorities in history and political 
science that one of the most po
tent factors in bringing a nation 
to war is public opinion. And it 
is this that we mu-;t begin to tight 
now. It b hard, indeed, to read 
about the complete devastation 
whid1 befell both Southampton and 
Bristol thii,; week. But we must 
n•iul a:iout them and we must keep 
our equilibrium about them. It 
appears quite obvious that this is 
tu he Hitler's new line of attack. 
Ill' may very well take one im
portant city l'Uch week :utd divert 
all of his energies into dcstroyrng 
it and it alone. Such destruction 
is successful and very terrible. 
Each time that we allow oun;elvcs 
to hl•rnme emotional and hysterical 
on•r one of thci;c ruined cities we 
arc making the possibility that the 
t:uitcd States may enter this war 
111to more probability than possi
bility. 

W c are not afraid of being 
hoaxed into declaring war upon 
Gt•r111a11y, nor are we afraid of the 
,tl•ps which the government. may 
take in that direction. But we a.re 
despcratcl~ a!r.1id of what we our
Hh·cs, the people, are going to do 
about it. .Arf' we going to allow 
ounseh-es to he swept away by a 
rip-tide of emotion and hysteria 
to such an cxtl•nt that we will force 
our government into declaring war 
upon German~ "! Are Southampton 
and Bristol and Coventry worth 
that much to us? 

It is diflicult to be either real
istic or practical when our eyes 
ran sec only the blood-stained hcad
lilw::;; but we must be. We must 
ronsidcr fir:1t of all: I!; America in 
any kind of condition to light any
body 7 If not, how many years 
before our defenses will Le built 
up i,ufficicnlly to enter into the 
kind of war which is sweeping 
Europe and A11ia? Our Secretary 
of '\avy says that we will not have 
a two ocean Navy until the end 
of l 91-1. Could we po: sibly enter 
into war against a European power 
whose ally is Japan without a 
large two ocean Navy? Our 
standing army is a very small one. 
It will take at least four years to 
build it up to either Britain's or 
Germany's strength. We will not 
have the capacity for producing 
the number of planes per week 
which Gennany ~ends over London 
cac:h night until next year. It 
takes an entire year to transform 
industry Into masR production of 
airplanes and armaments. Prep
aration can 11ever occur over night. 
Germany prl•pared for six whole 
Yl'ars before she was finally rcndy 
lo take the fatal step by declaring 
war upon Poland. And she too 
1-.nows the i<ecrct of mass JJroduc-

Public Nolic.:t•s 
Tired of your old cell? Long 

for the modl·rnistic '/ We redec
orate so that "home sweet home" 
is a forgotten refrain. Try hcc
tidem for a c:hange. Sec our 
placl· fir,;t. .\lami Rush and '1aric 
Winans. 

Wanted: Original match clips 
for my growing collection. Jane 
,\dams. 

.\1y mother !laid, "Sally, where's 
your head?" when I cut class and 
Wl•nt. home for Thanksgiving. Have 
you Ileen it? Peckus. 

\V anted: Snow plow each Mon
day morning to clean Libe steps. 
Will handle it with care and pre
ci11ion. ::\!arty Hoffman. 

Mr. BnrtlPtt, and his familiar 
quotations have stranded ui, in 
thc ~e~., room. \Ve are havinl{ 
d1flicultics "ithout our fountain 
of intellectual and well-known 
quotes. Bartlett, dre~sed in r ed 
binding with gold trim, has bCC11 
gone for i-ome weeks, and we 
WANT him. Xews Board. 

tion as does no other nation with 
the exception of ours. 

Secondly, we must. look deeper 
into the hackneyed phrase that 
Britain "is our first line of de
fense". Only two short weeks ago 
our former Ambasi;ador to Eng
land, Joseph Kennedy, stated that 
en.n if Britain should lose within 
this year, he very much doubted 
that Germany would be in any 
position lo touch this continent :for 
the next six or seven years. He 
bai;ed this statement. on the sup
position that the makings of final 
peace terms would take at least 
six months, and al! o on the fact 
that Germany would be exhausted 
after her long seigc on Britain. 
lt sounds logical. At the end of 
six years we would certainly be 
able to defend not only ourselves 
but also this entire ht..mispherc. 
The economists argue that a de
feat of Britain would necessitate 
the breakdown of our present eco
nomic and financial oystems. \Ve 
do not doubt this, but are our livc::1 
worth even that? After all, they 
may be small but they're still the 
onl; ones we have. 

E,cn stronger than the "first 
line of defense" arhrumcnt is the 
idealist argument concerning de
mocracy and making the world 
safe for it. Haven't we lcarncJ 
anything at all from Fra.nce? 
If we have, we have certainly 
learned that democracy comes 
from within. Why must we 
make till' world safe for it? We 
did that twenty yearn ago and tlie 
world didn't like it very much. 
Why can't we com·cntrate on 
making America afc for demo
cracy? And that do1., not necl:S· 
sitatc cntl·ring into a European 
war. Democracy hm· never been 
strcn1-,rthcncd I.Jy war. England at 
this time has 110 more of a 
democracy than has Germany. 
They can't have. They are facing 
the kincl of national emergency 
which can't be facl·d by a working 
democratic system. Democracy 
need. both time and money. Eng
land and other warring nations 
hm l' neither of these. 

We arc the people who must 
fight this war and suffer the 
hardest t·onscqucnccs from it. It 
is up lo us to decide whether our 
lin•s and the \in , of the rest of 
our generation arc worth it. And 
so when we become hysterical 
about the horrort1 which arc 
happening to Britain, let u,, not 
forget that hysteria merely bring 
those horrors clo~cr to each and 
every one of us . We're not being 
either l"O\\ ardly or selfish if we 
believe that we don't want to fight 
Gt•rmany unlco.;s we arc attacked. 
Wt• arc only !wing human and 
practic:al. We don't want to die 
y<•t, do we? not before we've had 
a chance anyway to sec why we 
an• alive. 

Art Exl,il,it 

In the gallery along with 

Graham Peck's 1•xhibit which the 

A rt Clul.J is spon oring, is a !!cries 
of landscapes by ;\fr. Elwyn 

Go,n•n, conRervative painter who is 
associated with the Perkins 

Woodbury School. Mr. Gowen, 

who studied color theory with Dr. 
Ro~s seems intcre.~tcd in portray

ing eastern land capes and 

scm capes. lie has a lso completed 

a number of water colors in which 
he showi,; the same :fondne ,s for 
color. 

S trophe 
Thursday morning, December 

12, Strophe will present a 
special Christmas program in 
Chapel. The first selection, 
"B1•thlehem", by Illi"s Carnll'n, 
is an old French carol which 
tl'lls the Christmas story in a 
gniceful and effcrtivc manncr. 
A poem in a lighter vein will 
complete the progrnm. 

Book Circulation 
Shows Decrease 

Librarians Estimate Drop 
of Thirty-five Percent 
The !all circulation of the 

Wheaton Library shows a decrease 

of about :!5', in spite of the fact 

that there is a larger number of 
books on closed reserve (plus three 
stop watches and a Bible). The 

general circulation for November, 
J!J39 was 2 165, while November, 

l!J40 showed only 1664. The re· 
•prve book circulation revealed an 
even greater drop of 2465 for the 

. ame months. 
The librarians wonder about the 

cause of thi11 change. It may be 
due to the number of books for 
assigned n•ading kept in the de· 
partmcntal study rooms where no 
count is kept of their use. The 
ideal is to furnish the right book 
in the shortest necessary time. 

Mbs Sanborn, circulation Ii· 
brarian, has made it her ob· 
jective to "eliminate as nuu1y of 
the noises that go with desk pro· 
ccdurc as possible". She snys that 
the best. times to study there are in 
the morning or in the early afterc 
noon. In general the evenings are 
taken up with people who go to 
the Iii.Jc for only twenty minutes 
or half an hour. Those who cannot 
work in this quieter-than-usual 
atmosphere would probably be 
u11ablc to work anywhere. 

Statistics, kept by type of book, 
show a11 increase for the corres· 
ponding months of Xovember 1939 
.md Xo\C111ber 1!)10 in the general 
t·irculation of the departments of 
8cicncc ancl History. But the 
greatest number of books used in 
both year, were in the fields of 
literature, including foreign l:i.n· 
guagci:, and Fine Arts. Last 
.\'ove111bcr the circulation in these 
<ll•parlments were 500 and 932 
n •H pecti\'Ply, while this year theY 
foll to 266 and 1-11. 

It may encourage some to note 
that curr1•nt fiction is in constant 
demand. But Miss Sanborn add, 
another factor. " In the spring of 
l!l:18 a i,1ix weeks record was kept 
of individual students. The results 

howcd that the reading o! 
Wheaton students compared fa,•or· 
ably with that of other colleges. 
It seems doubtful whether thC 
i:ame n•sult would be obtained i! 
.1 s imilar s tudy were made now." 

The librarians thought that the) 
had disrn\'t'red the only survi\•inS: 
frt•shm:m last Saturday wh" 
admiltl•d i,1lw had not taken out •1 

hook lo elate this year. After 
looking m·pr the figures they feel 
that lht•n• must be others. 

1\ ens rc•grt•ts the omisi1ion of 
the Sunday music in last week'~ 
issue, whkh is printed b«.'low. 

Chapl'l Music for Sunday 
Dl•c:embcr 1, 1910 

.\11 tlw music is by Bach 
Prcludt': 'I'wo Chorale Pn•ludes 

from Adven t on "Nun 
konun' tier lfoid«.'n I !ciland" 
("C'onw, Red«.'emer of our 
r:u·c") 

Anlhl·m: l'raiRe our God WhO 
n•igns in Heaven! (Cantattl 
11) 

H('RjH>llH•: 0 J esu mine 
(aclaptecl from "O 'rrauriir· 
kPit, o llerzelied"-

Pos tludr: J.'ugu«.' on "Nun 
ko111111' dcr Heiden Hci lnnd'' -

Ch:l)ll') ;\fusic for Sunday 
Decm1ber R, l!l 10 

l'rcluclf': EGER'fO:\' Pn•iudc 
and Fugue on "Istc 
Cnnft•ssor" 

Antlw111 : CAPLET - Sanctu;; 
and O Salutaris from th<-' 
")IPi:sc• a Trois Yoix" 

T:l'~pon~ .. : CA PL ET- Agnus Dei 
from the "rifoi-sc a Trois 
Voix" 

l'ostludc : EGERTOX Impro-
visation on " Veni E111· 
manucl" 
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Over the Tea Cups 
Greatly adding to the glamorous 

effect of the Soph Hop was that 
stunning couple, Peg Wing and 
Eric Lovejoy, spelled with a 
Kingsley. Lovejoy was of that 
impressionable type, the kind you 
can spot in a minute-"short, just 
high enough to reach up to the 
first row of teeth". Thanks are 
extended to Dr. Sprague for the 
use of top-hat, white tie, and tails. 
Lovejoy took especial delight in 
the receiving line where he was 
warmly greeted with a cheery, 
"How arc you, Kingsley, old 
man?", by Dr. Hunt. Upon meet
ing Miss Carpenter, Lovejoy com
pletely disrupted the method of 
procedure by apologizing profusely 
for his appearance in white shoes! 

• • • 
The cause of much comment in 

Metcalf the other day was the 
presence of two signs, each sus
pended from the third floor and 
hanging just above the first floor 
landing. One read, "Look at your 
watch. What time is it? Quiet 
hours!". The second read "This 
is rather childish, don;t you 
think?". 

• • • 
Betty Brown can chalk up 

another one. Entirely surrounded 
by friends talking about men-of 
all things-Betty exclaimed quite 
startlingly, "When do we see 'The 
Male Animal'?". Answer: "Why, 
Christmas, of course!" 

• • • 
The strangest things happen in 

the strangest plares. Monday 
morning three little kittens very 
haughtily stalked down the hall 
from Evie's and Hastie's room. 

• • • 
A choice remark of Miss 

Seaver's regarding those very 
flower-y hats is this: "Oh, you 
mean one with those gardenias on 
a garter". 

• • • 
A freshman was somewhat be

wildered in Chapel Sunday upon 
hearing Kingsley inquire, "May 
I se'W you to a sheet?", which 
brings this verse ( ? ) to mind: 
"Mardon me, padam, 
You're occu-pew-ing the wrong pie 
May I sew you to another sheet?" 

• • • 
Muggsy's theme song should now 

be, "I Get Along Without You 
Very Well". Welcome back, Mugg
sy, after your little sojourn at the 
Attleboro Hospital. 

• • • 
Resittings for portraits are fun, 

but Carol Tillinghast seemed to 
have the most fun. The photogra
pher was sl ightly peeved because 
he could not get Tilly in the right 
mood. With much patience, he 
attempted one final picture. "Xow", 
he said, "wet your lips, close your 
eyes, then open them wide. Make 
them beautiful and big like Joan 
Crawford!" At that point Carol 
f~rgot all poise whatsoever and 
giggled, "Yes, but I'm not Joan 
Crawford!". From there they 
continued on and on as before. 

• • • 
"Slf You see Fran Lawler, 
H cotty", Peg Gallinger, or Jane 

l·tarvey with their noses just a 
I tic h. h h h ig , it's because t ey 

t·aven't forgotten the very cxrcp· 

h
ional Thanksgiving dinnrr they 
ad · h M Wit the Plimptons. Yes, the 
r. Plimpton of Plimpton Hall 

fame. 

• • • 
"I Hea:d in the postoffice
ali'11~gine--Life, Portune and Time 

111 my mailbox". 

• • • 
. The Rushlight staff was hav
~~g an Uproarious time, sitting on 

e floor and judging the contri-

butions when a timid knock came 
at the door. .Neil Birdsall hesi
tantly asked, "Is this the Council 
meeting?" 

• • • 
Sophomores might be interested 

in this definition of a cad as given 
by .Mrs. Boas, "One who kisses 
and tells." One serious student 
was heard to remark, "Men who 
kiss and tell are J1ot half as bad 
as people who kiss and exagger
ate." 

• • • 
A conscientious soul whispered 

to her neighbor as she came into 
class ten minutes late, "You should 
have been here at 10:30," to w'hich 
the late arrival answered, "Why? 
What happened?" 

• • • 
Students who wish they had 

more time to make clothes for the 
British War Relief may get con· 
solation from the old song "Wish
ing Will Make It Sew". 

• • • 
Flo Forger, returning on the 

train from Thanksgiving weekend, 
asked the conductor, "What door 
shall I get out?" "Either door, 
ma'am," he politely volunteered. 
"The car stops at both ends." 

• • • 
Jan Hunter is suffering from an 

inferiority complex. 
Judy, her roommate: "Jan, I like 

you in blue." 
A real friend: "I like you any

way, Jan." 
Marge (the v illain) Blaisdell: 

" l like blue." 

• • • 
Nat Heller and Ann Bastedo 

took a merry little jaunt to Taun
ton the other Saturday. They 
were searching for an A. & P. 
Exasperated, they entered a vague 
store on an indefinite street and 
asked the little man who was 
there where they could find an 
A. & P. "You're in it," he said. 
Still tripping through their daze, 
(they'd just been to the dentist) , 
they approached the man at the 
bus-stop waiting-room to inquire: 
"Do you know anything about 
buses?" 

• • • 
Poor I nformation is really seeing 

red. Two notices have been posted 
announcing the finding of two pair 
of RED-RIM.MED GLASSES, un
derlined, capitalized, and type· 
written in red, as though in dis
belief. Fads will be sad-

• . . 
Time: 10:50 P. M. 
Scene: Cragin 223, Home of 

Tuttle and Weatherbee 
Sound Effect: A bell-yes, the 

fire-bell. 
Action: W.: "Close the beds!" 
T.: "No, open the chairs !" 
And Tut tugs on her towel, 

throws her coat across her arm, 
and trips down the corridor in her 
mittens. 

• • • 
Russeks put a pretty striped

top affair, brown, green, and yel
low, on a Wheaton girl. Dag cov
ered her eyes. The offended owner 
protested, and claimed that it had 
the earmarks of Paris written all 
over it. Dag muttered: "Yeah, 
but look what happened to Paris!" 

• • • 
"How can I remember that mys

tery plays deal with the Bible?" 
"I always remember it because 

the Bible is such a mystery to me." 

Order II 
Personal Christmas Cards Now 
See Gifts and Necessities at 

F1·annie's 
Necessity Shop 

GRAHAM PECK'S 
DRAWINGS DEPICT 
CHINESE CHARACTER 
(Continued from page 1) 

set off for Outer Mongolia with a 

Fox :\Iovietone cameraman. Mr. 
Peck stayed on for six weeks in the 

yert of a Mongol bandit who spoke 

no word of English or Chinese. The 
,bandit had become so powerful 

that he was made governor to keep 

order among the lesser bandits. 
From there Mr. Peck went to 
Shanghai and the interior of South 
China, back to Peking, and after 

the Chinc!se-Japanese War broke 
out he came home by the Trans
Siberian railroad to France and 
thence to America. 

The next two years he spent at 

home writing a book about his 
travels called '11hrough China's 
Walls, which was published early 

last spring by Houghton Mifflin 

Co.; and completing his drawings 

and Jllustrations and arranging a 
few exhibitions. Last May when 
he left again for China, the fir.,t 
edition of his book was selling ~veil, 
and arrangements were being made 
for an English edition. Word was 
received last week that a second 
American edition is being printed. 

In September, when last heard 
from, Mr. Peck was in Chungking 
gathering material for a second 
book and preparing to leave be
cause of bombings for the quieter 
interior to make further drawings 
of the aborigines. 

l n his earliest pastel drawings 
the color is applied in strokes. 
Later it is rubbed together so that 
the face emerges completely in the 
round as if modelled rather than 
drawn. His color is brilliant and 
full of life, and his flesh contains 
to11es the average eye could never 
discern. There are no unessential 
details, just the heads plucked out 
from a sheet of paper. In addition 
to being pictorial art they are 
drawings which could be used in 
connection with anthropology. 

The drawings were all made 
from life in the various parts of 
China and Outer Mongolia. They 
represent as many types of Chi
nese and Mongols as it was possible 
to get to pose. Some of the prim
itive people were afraid of the 
first white man they had ever seen, 
some were indifferent, some were 
curious and spent more time peer
ing over Mr. Peck's shoulder than 
posing. Not all the drawings can 
be called portraits. Some of them 
represent only types of Chinese, 
but all of them have an individu
ality and personality which is re
markable considering the supposed 
impenetrability of the Oriental 
face to the westerner. 

One of the finest is the drawing 
of a young boy of the Heh Sui 
tribe in South China (number 5). 
The wistful expression and sym
pathetic treatment show a sensi
tivity of perception and a keen 
insight and interpretation of char
acte r and mood. It is the tech
nique developed near the middle of 
Mr. Peck's stay in China, before 
he achieved his present finesse and 
smoothness. However, the texture 
of the skin has the delicate trans
parency of his most recent pastels. 
The curve of the head and hair is 
carried out in the neckline, which 
gives the whole a grace and com
pactness. 

One of the more striking and 
handsome is the portrait of a 
woman with two silver rings about 
her neck. The sculpturesque qual
ity and singing color would make 
it a stunning decoration in a mod
ern house. 

Compliments of 

PRAIT'S STORE 

""The Always Rising of' the Night " . . . 
Now that we're feeling the draft, 

the immortal strains come back 
to us. 

"Oh, how I hate to get up in the 
mornin' 

Oh, how I'd love to stay in bed." 
We are soldiers all-struggling in 
our ceaseless battle against the 
arts, against the sciences. Perhaps 
if we allied ourselves with 
academicism we might be fighting 
a winning fight-but, of course, 
only the correct minority does that. 
The l'hi Bete girls who don't know 
what Phi Gam stands for. 

"It is morning, Senlin says-" 
Yes, it is morning, and the pink 
glow of sunlight on brick beauty 
steals diffused into our little room::. 
We stretch, we open our eyes .. 
Oh, the agony of it! 

Drowsy breakfasts ... "Coffee? 
Coffee'! Oh-" an interminable 
pause- "You want a cup of 
coffee." This all the way up the 
table, in a faltering chain. Perhaps 
you get the coffee. 

And then staggering into Chapel. 
Peace. A moment of near sleep 
between the hymn and the post
lude. Religion is a wonderful 
thing. Unfortunate that we don't 
give it more of our time. It's 
so d.read!ully difficult to sleep in 
class. People ask you questions, 
and talk loudly in order to dis
tuvb you. 

May God forgive the man who 
im·ented the e ight thirty class. 
We never can. The eight thirty 
is the worst of all. Perhaps we 
might be old Stoics and learn to 
bear it, were there not an ensuing 
nine thirty, and then a ten thirty, 
and then an eleven thirty. The 
~reatcst disadvantage in this 
horrible sequence being that event
ually, one of the dear professors is 
bound, by natural law, to come out 
with such an overwhelming 
question that it finishes sleep for 
the day. And being fully awake 
is the worst thing there is . . if 
you'd rather be asleep. And we're 
only human. 

Afternoon, and we are awake, 
and our energy returns and pos
sesses us with its fire, and because 
it is against the very most basic 
of our principles to work hard, we 
play hard. 'Til night. 'Til ten 
thirty. 

And then dawns the cruel reali-
zation. Imagine, dawn at ten 
thirty! That proves without 
further ado the unreasonableness 

of the whole system .• 

Dawn . , 
Oh horrors .. I clear forgot 

1·ve got a theme due tomorrow." 

The cokes, glowing ruddily, 
readily, in the lamplight, stand in 
their little line, (this being the 
age of regimentation.) One by one 
we fire them off .. our only am
munition .. our only assurance of 
wakefulness until the enemy is 
licked. 

Done. Finished. Conquered. A 
rlo;;ing sentence for the purpose 
of unification. Goodnight, dear 
1':11~lish department. We wonder
clo you know what you're doing to 
us'! 

"It is morning, Senlin says-". 
( Can't Senlin be wrong, just once?) 

"Coffee. Coffee. Please .. " (are 
these people so righteous, so pure 
that they've never heard of coffee, 
caffein, java . . I've just got to 
have it. In a minute I won't be 
conscious enough to ask for it.) 

And in every corner of campus 
you'll hear it, a million times a day 
if you hear it once. . . 

"Christmas vacation," (this with 
vehemence) "Christmas vacation 
I'm going to SLEEP!" 

But shall we ? ? 

The minister for Sunday 
morning, December 8, is Dr. 
Charles R. Brown, Dean 
Emeritus of the Yale Divinity 
School. Dr. Bro'"'-n was at 
Yale seventeen years, and be
fore that was pastor of the 
Congregational Church in Oak
land, California, for many years. 
He has written a number of 
books, among them The 2\1ocfom 
Man's Religion, The Quest of 
Life, The Gospel for .Main 
~tr{'et, and Finding Ourselves. 

Buy yom· 

Christmas 
Gifts 

HERE 
SA J E TIME AT HOME 

Marjorie Poore's 

HOW TO WIN BOY-FRIENDS 
AND INFLUENCE STAG-LINES 

By Dalea Dorothy Clix 
Dear Miss Clix : My brother, a sophomore at X College, 
is an absolute lamb about bringing his boy friends over to our 
school and introducing them to me. But oh, Miss Clix, they 
never come back of their own accord! I ask my brother why, 
but he just poo-poos me evasively. I'm so upset that I bite my 
fingernails! What can I do? AGONIZED 
Dear "Agonized": Say 
listen,youngwoman ! Don't 
you real ize what's wrong? 
You've put your finger on it 
yourself-you bite your fin
gernails! If there is any
thing in the whole calendar 
of fema le wrong-doing that 
gives men the gripes, and 
sends them away like a stag 
at bay, it's ugly, bitten fin
gernails. Take your char
acter-if it isn't all weak
by the scruff of its neck
say: "NC\·er again !"- and 
then, just to make it easier, 
manicure them with a 
mother's care and keep 
them tinted regularly with 
a fashionable shade of nail 
polish. Then- ask Brother 
to bring on the Wild Game 
again! 

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

WHAT YOU CAN DO 
TO HAVE MORE 

BEAUTIFUL NAILS 
Let the brilliant,gem
hard lustre of DURA
GLOSS give your fin
gernails that marvel
ous attraction and 
allure that men ad
mire! DURA-GLOSS is 
the amazing new nail 
polish that's differ
ent ! DURA-GLOSS 
flows on more smooth
ly, keeps its brilliant 
beauty of color long
er, resists tacking NEW SHADE 
and chipping better! ZOMSIE 

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



Page 4 

Those "Wheaton Girl.s 
By Jean Nevius 

The Wheaton novelist whose 
work awaits publication in Rush
light is yet, unfortunately, nil. We 
have with us, nevertheless, a 
struggling author, less noised 
about but more likely to produce 
an opus. She burst elatedly into 
the room the other day with the 
completed and typed first chapter 
of "The Tired Busine .. s :\Ian" alias 
"The Tiring Business :Man", which 
she calls it when she is "worn 
out". With a touch of customary 
calm she added that she imagined 
it would have to be rewritten 
several times. 

.Margaret Joy Tibbetts, the 
aforementioned spirit, takes in her 
stride the academic requirements 
of a history major, her honors 
work, the whimsical and other
wise diversions of house chairman, 
discussions of contemporary poetry 
and prose over her morning (7:30) 
coffee, and the care and treatment 
of the Stanton skunk. One rightly 
supposes that lo do all this she 
must be something of a realist in 
her approach to life. That she 
has sympathy for those things not 
entirelv down to earth is also true, 
<'l~<' ho·w could she live in Stanton? 

The freshman about to board 
the bus for Boston relies upon 
this weatherman. "Tibby, do you 
think it's going to rain thh, after
noon?" "It's raining now, dear," 
is such a kind way to state reality 
that the rain steps down from its 
role of Yengeful Element. Or, 
"TI1ink up a poster for me,'' you 
may beg of her, and she will mull 
it o\·er. After an exam she'll 
lighten the h!'aviness with, "I had 
my fing-ers crosi:cd for you". And 
then, knowing the gruesome de
tails, "I envy you people who can 
fall hack on your genius and count 
on saying something in the last 
two minutes of an exam when 
you'r" starting the last question, 
orig-inally meant for forty minutes 
of concentrated writing." H ow
e\·cr much you have despaired of 
that i:,rru ling search for E:omething 
pertinent, you know she is sincere 
and ha.c; all the faith in the world 
banked on your ragged genius. 

Or, perhaps, "a motto for to
night's cramming - something 
facetious," and her answer is 
r!'adv. "'\Vomen and song, ,dne 
and ·rleceit'-that's Ben Franklin." 
"But he liked women," you object. 
"He bounced the king's mistress on 
his knee .. . " And firmly she'll 
reply, "That's all right. He 
bounced a lot of people on his 
kn!'e." 

To find an occasional e\'ening 
of talk with her is to learn counter
point in conversation. One theme 
follows another through the even
ing's length, and the evening is 
always short. Are you hazy on 
the ca\'e allegory in Plato? Be 
sure she will make it as clear and 
simple as your roommate's usual 
chaos when she has subdued it on 
cleaning- day. You can search for 
a line of :.\Iillay's in an early or 
late book, and ten to one Tibby 
will remember it before you. " I 
was reading Rupert Brooke last 
night ... "'.\lillay has a sonnet with 
the same feeling,'' (quoting at 
rand.om) -"one of her earl y ones, 
I guess." 

She can brip-hten the day with a 

Xl.'RSERY SCHOOL 
TO HOLD PARTY 

( Continued from page 1) 

mu iC' d<>partment, play the violin 
an<I sing for the children, and Mr. 
Ram~cyer plays the organ. Very 
often, the botany department 
gives plants and flowers to the 
i;chool. 

Compliment s of 

Marty's 
, .. 
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WINTER PROMPTS 
INDOOR SPORTS 

(Continued from page 1) 

leadership of :Nancy Kline and 
Helen DeMott is the best that 
Wheaton has ever had. While there 
arc not as many outstanding indi
";dual dancers as in former years, 
the general level is higher. The 
group works well t ogether, show
ing the benefits of its long hours 
of rehearsal. 

The prospects of varsity bad
minton arc bright, says Mar y 
Orme, head of tha t sport, and the 
turnout for class teams is large. 
The class heads of badminton a re 
.:.\fary Lou Vincent, '41, Nancy 
Knowlton, '42, Amy Salisbury, '43, 
and Mary Howard, '44 . 

.:\1iss Boehm is continuing her 
policy of having the basketball 
classes work out thei r own plays 
and positions. The varsity, she 
feels , is not as good as last year, 
due to the loss of several seniors 
who had played for four years, but 
the material is good, ru,d there is 
an enthusiastic spirit. There are 
eighteen freshmen on t he team as 
players a nd substitutes, but all 
clm,ses are well represented. 

"The varsity swimming team is 
shaping up well," says Mary 
O'Donnell, head of swimming, "and 
everyone is cooperating beauti
fully, although it's too early t o say 
anything definitely about the 
relative standing of the team." 

Gym classes close on December 
12, and junior physical exams will 
begin the week of December 16. 

reminder of J onathan Edwards who 
even when he was depressed, could 
put his finger on it . "This day I 
have been exceedingly dull, dry, 
and dead." Or she'll recall an 
anecdote, or a ll five stanzas of a 
poem someone spoke once in g rade 
school. 

Too many of us are marked by 
the work we have done, so that no 
one could imagine us a nything but 
a chemist, a philosopher, an econo
mist, an English major. Not in a 
month of talking would you guess 
Tibby is primar ily an historian. 
There's no small limit to her in
terests, or her reliable information. 
Best of all, it un ravels quite 
naturally, wit hout effort, well sea
!.oned with laconic downcast 
re~ervation, behind which flickers 
and burns t o flame an everp resent 
sense of humor and proportion. 

Coming Attractions 
The January issue of the 

Architectural Forum magazine 
will featu re pictures of the new 
college Student Alumnae Build
ing, according to a letter recent
ly received by Miss Harriet 
Hughes of the Newell-Emmett 
Company of Now York, photog
rapher who has been working 
in conjunction with Mrs. 
Sprague, director of publicity. 

toOrtlOrSS 
CHIC as your pet formal, 
comfy as your sneakers
our evening slippers. High 
or low heels, gold or silver 
kid, and dyeable fabrics. 
S-1.98 buys a beautif ul pair 
at-

-A rlo~£. 

Fifty-Second Series 
for Savings Open in 

JANUARY 1941 
THE NORTON SAVINGS 
AND LOAN ASSOCIATION 

Compliments of 

THE WHEATON INN 

"We're whacky. That's the 
thing, Stanton's whacky." You 
can see the first traces of it in 
its love for sheets and in the 
mellow melancholy tones of re
corders that Jloat in through 
slammed transoms. "Stanton's 
spirit will out," says Tibby, "you 
can't keep Stanton down." 

To begin with that affinity for 
sheets, in addition to sleeping 
with two every night it wears 
them to Miss Maxfield'!; teas. In 
the dark of Sunday nights it piles 
them against doors to keep other 
Stantonites in their rooms in the 
.Monday morning rush to start the 
week off bright with brushed teeth 
at 7 : l4 1 2. This is necessary for 
the preservation of life on the 
upper floors because as you go up, 
the number of people increases per 
floor and the size of the Johns de
creases and at times the rush is 
g reater than the P. O.'s at 8 :30. 

Stanton piles sheets on top of 
doors too, and after the gaiety 
of their crash on some unsuspect
ing head they hang out a wat.:n 
bird and a sign, "WERE YOU A 
XOISY TH IS :\IO~Tll ·: We 
arc sorry we were.'' Stanton, how
ever, isn't really a noisy dorm, 
"It has," said one Stantonite 
lyrically, "that quiet in which you 
a lways feel companionship." 

Jt has a certain domesticity. 
There's always some one in Stan-
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Home of the Brave 
ton, cooking or eating. Since 
,\lardi Rush acquired her new 
toaster, never once has her room 
been without the smell of toast. 
They say that continual eating is 
a sign of dissatisfaction, but no 
one in Stanton believes it. 

Scarlett is a Stanton character 
that will never be forgotten by 
any of those who came in contact 
with her. She was Sloan's contri
bution; a v. hite beagle hound that 
Nevius sneaked in to spc.,nd the 
night with her, a ll unbeknownst 
to her room mate. Scarlett was 
a lady until midnight, and then 
she began to whine. Her room
mate thought Scarlett's voice was 
.Nevius in agony, and paced the 
floor while the voice continued 
through the door, like the terrors 
of a nightmare. Then a light 
went on. Scarlett's behavior de
manded the great out of doors, 
and .Nevius threw her out. Ten 
minutes later ;\l iss Maxfield's light 
went on, then a light in the Ad
ministration Building. Miss Max
field, thinking it was some lone 
Romeo outside, had gone down to 
Stanton B, and there found Scar
lett, demanding entrance again. 
Mr. Rogers came post haste, and 
Scarlett spent the rest of the night 
in the power house. 

And on the eighth day, ghosts 
of yesteryear stalk the hall s and 
Stanton B. Spike heels again echo 

in the halls after the silence of our 
rubber-soled campus-confined, feet. 
There arc mid-night sessions still 
in Stanton, but they come only 
the nights ·before senior t utorial, 
hardly more often. No more do 
cabbages roll down the corridor to 
Wolf's or Shaw's or Nonnie's door, 
nor do men whistle under Stanton'; 
windows, and there is only Mamie 
Morgan to car ry on the tradition 
of a man who calls each night. 
But there is something in Stanton 
that never changes ; and those aN 
the eternal kittens who frolic from 
under beds to the middle of swept 
rugs. 
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Dance Group A mwu11ces 

Following the recital given by 
the dance group last Wednesday 
morning at the Newt.on High 
School, Sybil Bumford, '42, E linor 
Murray, '.J2, and Mary Snyder, 

'42, were promoted from the 
understudy to the dance group. 
The Newton recital wa s their final 
tryout. 

Over 900 students were present 
at the girls' assembly held in the 
high Rchool for the Wheaton per· 
formance. Mrs. Gallagher, a 
former ~ ewton High student, was 
particularly pleased by the 
rel'(•ptive audience. 

• 

~ it$ the OH£ o9'01t?He 
:yht vu;,;p/lf/ 5AT1SRES 

Copyri1h1 19-40, 
Liccrrr & MYRi T.,.,.= Co. 

t ha ... for cooler milder better taste, 
Chesterfield is the smoker's cigarette 

Hunt the world over and you can't find 
the equal of Chesterfield's right combination 
of Turkish and A merican tobaccos ... the best 
tobaccos that grow in all of Tobaccoland. 

Do you smoke the cigarette 
that SA TISFIES 

GRANTLANO RICE, dcon of 
Ame ri can spo rts wri ton, 
bas o fri end ly visit with bi1 
cbarming douithtor F lo rence 
-of the atage and movie, . 




