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Enthusiastic 
Applauds 

Audience 
1941 Vaudeville 

Students Present 
Faculty Take-offs 

Wide Dancing Repertoire 
Rendered by Chorus 

Laughs and applause were 
abundant last night in the gym, as 
the 1941 production of Vaudeville, 
entitled "We've Got Your Numbe1", 
was presented before the Wheaton 
community. Mr. Hidy (Ruth Rabe) 
stepped out of his role as professor 
to become a corporal of the Dimple 
Division, and to be sere11ad~d by 
Melinda (Priscilla Hall), singing 
"You're 'faking my Heart for a 
Ridoe". 'fhe chorus, clad in plaid 
skirts and camel hair jackets in 
the first act, and sporting hockey 
outfits and ski caps in the second 
act, gave graceful renditinrn, of 
everything from b:.tllet to La 
Conga. 

Among the songs, enthusi
astically received by all, were: "I'm 
~hoa Catch of the Season", "Tears 
1n my Dreams" and "Now I Know", 
sung by Jane Ewing; "We've Got 
Your Number", "Knittin' a Mitten 
for Britain" and "Dimple Stomp", 
rendered by the chorus; "She's Got 
What it Takes", by Priscilla Hall 
and the choi-us, and "Blue Book 
Blues", by the whole cast. 

The principal charactoars were: 
Mitzi, J an,a J~wing· Melin<la Pris
cilla Hall; Be~jamin, 'Helen 
Demott, and Mi-. Hidy, Ruth Rabe. 

The faculty members and those 
(Continued on page 8) 
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c. G. A. Will Hold 
Procedure Party 

Heads of organizations and 
publications, class presidents, and 
mem'biars of Cabmet and Council 
have received invitations to a new 
type of party on Sunday February 
1~ ' 

Left to Right: H. DeMott, J. Ewing, 
R. Rabe, P. Hall. 

Mrs. Davis-Coit 
Will Speak Feb. 20 

Columbia Directress 
to Address D. A. Meeting 

Mrs. Estelle Davis-Coit, director 
of the Columbia Laboratory Play

ers of Columbia University, will 

speak on "Adventures in Directing" 
Thursday evening, February 20 at 
7 :16 P. M. at an open meeting of 

the Dramatic Association. Mrs. 
Davis-Coit, who taught at 
Columbia University for 26 years, 
is a Shakc"pcareaJ1 specialist and 
is known throughout the country 
for her interpretations of his 

works. 
The director claims that direct

ing is her "true love". She did a 
little acting when she was a girl 
and married an actor. Her pupils 
are to be found on the Hollywood 
screen and Broadway sta~. 

At present, her players are 
particularly i11oted for their pro
ductions of early American plays. 
They have uncovered and interpre
ted many interesting old manu
scripts. 

Hebe Disappears 
On Tuesday Night 

Fraternity Initiations 
Regarded with Suspicion 

As New,s goes to press, the mys
tery of the day remains unsolved, 
and where Hebe, the cupbearer of 
the gods, who dfaappeared last 
Tuesday night is, is a question that 
even the classical department is 
unable to answer. 1n a sudden rest
less mood, the white-painted iron 
statue left her courtyard between 
Metcalf and Kilham dormitories in 
the silence of the night, and re
treated to an unknown Mount 
Olympus, leaving behind her only 
two neatly filed off iron supports, 
an empty fountain, and the col
lapse of numerous campus tradi
tions. She is expected to return 
eventually, and will not be em
barrassed by questions. 

Hebe has travelled before. 
Among her official trips was that 
from Mary Lyon, which she 
guarded faithfully until a new 
court was made for her on the 
completion of the adjoining Met
calf and Kilham dorms. Hebe's 
weatherbeaten life has been filled 
with indignitres; she has been 
painted with lavish colors, has 
worn men's derbies rakishly tilted 
over one eye, and has .modelled 
reversible raincoats, as well :lS 

smaller and daintier articles of 
femini?l'e apparel. 

Last year at this time, Vaude
vi lle unknowingly prophesied her 
coming travels, and had as its 
theme "Hebe Takes a Holiday". 
This year, however, Vaudeville re
turned to more immediate and 
worldly events, and cannot be sus
pected. 

Meanwhile, in Providence, Brown 
sophomores "doavelop gleams in 
their eyes", and freshmen face 
fates "worse than death", should 
they disobey their fraternity 
brothers' rulings, and refuse to 
wear the prescribed hair ribbons, 
and firemen's hats; or to race 
through city streets in track meets 
held. at dawn. Whether Hebe has 

(Continued on page 3) 
Any time from 2 :30 to 6 :30 in 

the afternoon and from 7 to 9 in 
the evening their presence has been 
requested ilt the cage for what 
l•' 1 

It Must Have Been An A rt! 
,ve Yn Fay technically calls a 

Procedure Party. 
Realizing that procedures listing 

dut· ' •es for the year, are important 
~or a continuity in campus life, 
b ·. G. A. has taken this way of 

ringing them up to d.atc and 
making the necessary revisions. 

Those invited have been asked to 
come with the procedures they 
~lready have and a typewriter. 
fii· G. A. is furnishing index cards, 
T~ng ~oxes, and refreshments. 

ey think it ought to be an im
Portant event of the year. 

Amy Otis Prize in Art 
Work submitted for the prize 

:ust reach Miss Seaver on or 
efore May 1, 1941. 

The Pri~, amounting to 
~eventy five dollars this year, 
~~ open for competition every 
three Years and is awarded for 

e best work of painting or 
sculpture a.one by a student or 
alurnn . a who has graduated 
wi~hin thoa last fiv~ years. The 
i;•ze \~as given by the class of 

1 
31 111 appreciation of the 

oya] serv· f :-.i· ice and devotion o 
~9~s A.my Otis, who retired in 
. 2 from Wheaton after serving · 
d eighteen years in the Art 

epa rtrn<en t. 

Marriage has been an issue be
fore girls, not only of our day
with our lecture series-but two 
generations ago as well. The fol
lowing is excerpted from a some
what oaarlier treatise of the sub
ject, recently sent to Jane Farwell 
by her grandmother, who was a 
Wheaton girl. 

"Dear girls-Never .marry a 
man whose life has not always 
been as pure as yours has. No 
scripture warning is more sure 
than this, 'Whatsoever a man sow
eth, that shall he reap'. I knew 
of a young man lbelonging to a 
fine family who spent a few of his 
early years in dissipation and im
purity. Later he took the Keel<ey 
cure and was converted. He mar
ried a beautiful girl whose life 
had been unspotted and most 
people thought she had marrfod 
well. His present l ife was beyond 
reproach but the tares had been 
sown and brought forth a sad 
fruitage. He became the father of 
a frail, w-eak-mind.ed child. The 
physician said to a friend, 'They 
can never have a perfect child on 
account of the early life of the 
father'. How unwise for a girl 
to risk such a future by giving 
her life into the keeping of one 
who may transmit to her children 
a sorrowful heritage and make her 

life one of anxiety and drudgery. 
This subject should be carefully 
considered by every young woman 
who has a right to demand a spot
less life for a spotless life. 

"Not long ago, I attended the 
President's reception at a noted 
wo.men's college. After the in
troductions, the young people went 
to the large reception hall for danc
ing. Most of the young ladies 
wore dresses cut immodoastly low 
in the neck and in the giddy waltz 
were, I am sure, endangering the 
future of many a young man whose 
strength of character was not be
yond such vemptations. After 
years of experience and observa
tion I am fully convinced that 
neither an exposure of the human 
form nor the intoxicating effect of 
the modern danc-a will help any 
young man withstand the tempta
tions from within and without. 

"Dear girls, let us help young 
men to be true. Help them by 
your own sweet and noble influ
ence to koaep their record clean. 
'If to the man belongs power in 
all its for.ms, does not the woman 

wield as her portion that far more 
potent but wholly silent and often 
unnoticed thing, influence?'" 

Art, sci enc-a, luck? Heavens, 

where does influence come in! 

New Wings to he added to 
Science Building, Library 

Housing Conf e1·ence to 
be Held Today 

in Boston 
An Housing Conference under 

the sponsorship of the Community 

Relations and Labor Commission of 
the New England. Student Christian 

Movement, will be held today and 
tomorrow at student headquarters 

at the Y. W. C. A. in Boston, under 
the chair,manship of Margaret 

Heath, '41. Ellen Greeley, '41, and 
Adelaide Dunbar, '41, will also 
attend the conference, which is 
open to d>.'?!egates from all New 
England colleges. 

The program, which was begun 

last fall, after Margaret was ap
pointed chairman by the Interace 

Conunission, tonight will feature !l 

lecture, open to the public by Edith 

Elmer Wood, of the U. S. Housing 
Project in Washington, D. C. 

Round table discussions will be held 

this afternoon, and tomorrow 
morning the delegates will visit 

the Negro Housing Projects in 
Boston, where they will hear lec
tures by the manager of the 

project, and the activity director. 
Sunday afternoon, summaries of 
the discussions and lectures of the 

whole conference will be made, the 
dl?legates will decide on definite 

plans of action for the future. 
Several other prominent speakers 
will address the group during the 
course of the conference. 

Margaret, who is working for 
honors in sociology, is particularly 

interested in housing work since 

she is writing for her honor thesis, 
"An Historical Survey of Housing 
in Boston". 

--0--

"0ff with the Old, On with 
the New," Characteristic 

of 1941 Nike 
Since the arrival of Minerva, the 

biggest mystery on campus is the 
almost-finished Nike, which this 
year will give the graduating class 
a unique record, of its last and best 

year at colloage. The staff, und.er 
the guidance of Carol Wright, has 
been working energetically the 
last few months designing a new 
type of cover, and assembling the 
material so that Nike will not be 
a typical year book, but a book 
with personality that represents 
Wheaton only. 

Editor Carol Wright, is respon
sible for all innovations. Priscilla 
Hall, whose drawings have already 
become classics, is art editor. Her 
cartoons depict the personalities 
and happenings on campus. In
formal snapshots of the outstand
ing events of the year are the 
contribution of the photography 
edjtor, Frances Lawler, and Doris 
Barrett, literary editor, will put a 
new kind of caption undoar the 
senior pictures and also has charge 
of the dedication, and other writing 
about the college year. 

The last pay-day for Nike is on 
March 1. Everyone is urged to 
subscribe before it is too late. 

One of Sections 
Will Include 

Browsing Room 
Although the board of trustees 

has not as yet made a formal 
acceptance of the Jackson Fund, 
which was left by a well-known 
Boston man for educational pur
poses, plans for the use of the 
money were explained in Chapel 
last Wednesday morning, when Dr. 
Park announced that \vings would 
be added to both the Library and 
Science buildings, and that con
struction on both additions would 
probably begin before Co.mmence
ment time. 

The wing to the Science Build
ing will extend from the back of 
the present building toward the 
Chapel; and that of the Library 
will adjoin the back of the build
ing, and extend toward Stanton 
dormitory. Both additions fill 
many needs; and although the 
architects' plans have not been 
completed, they will serve both 
utilitarian and decorative purposes. 

The Library wing will include 
two stories, and basement rooms. 
At present, many of the books are 
koapt in storage space in Cragin 
basement, and there is a definite 
need for a browsing room. This 
will be filled, it is hoped, by one 
large room which will be lined 
with bookshelves containing popu
lar fiction, and will be furnished 
with comfortabl<e lounging chairs. 
At other colleges students are not 
allowed to use such rooms for 

(Continued on page 4) 

Information Gets 
Telegrams Direct 
New System is Timely 

for Valentine Rush 
Mrs. Potter and her Information 

staff were ready and waiting to 
relay Valentine greetings to some 
one hundred and fifty or two hun
clred students with a minimwn of 
trouble yesterday because of the 
direct wire which now connects the 
Information office with the Attle
boro Western Union office. Tele
grams are now wired straight to 
Information from Attloaboro instead 
of being sent over the telephone 
wires, and the result is speedier 
delivery and less confusion at In
formation. 

Before the largoa machine, a com
bined sending and receiving set, 
was installed, Mrs. Potter and her 
assistants were kept busy all day 
on Valentine's Day and other holi
days rec-aiving telegrams over the 
telephone, typing them on blanks, 
and phoning dormitories to notify 
students that they had a telegram 
at Information. The s\vitchboard, 
which should have been left free 
for recoaiving regular telephone 
calls, was tied up all day, and an 
ei.'tra operator was necessary to 
handle the influx of greetings and 
congratulations. 

The new machine looks rather 
like an over-grown typewriter, al
though its keyboard is enough diff
erent from that of a typewriter to 
cause so.me confusion to an oper
ator just learning to send mes
sages. When a telegram destined 

(Continued on page 2) 
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P1·os and Cons 
Last week, ~ews presented as its lead story, a request to the 

Administration that a period of at least a week would be set aside be
tween the closing of classes and the beginning of mid year and final 
examinations, in which the student would have more opportunity to 
finish work, do more independent research, and prepare more thoroughly 
for exams. We attempted, in our ewtorial, to point out to everyone the 
tldinitc step that such an innovation would be toward the maturin~ oi 
the student, and the progression of the pre:,;cnt method .of education. 
We neglected, quite deliberately, to defill'i! whether such time would be 
a time for review or a time for reawng. We still neglect to d~fine our 
stand; it is not ;p to us, but to the Administration, and in particular 
cases, for the instructors in each indiv1aual course, to decide. . 

A reading period is a time in which additional assignments 111 

outsid,J reading is given by the professor, and for which the student is 
hel<l responsible. A re\'iew period is a matter of days set aside for the 
student to review the work which she has already completed for her 
cours.Js. Howe,·er, the ret1uest of Ne~s is for a merging of the two. 
It cumes down to a matter of terminology. 

First of all, it would be a time for both finishing work left 
undone, and doing more independent research. Definite reading lists 
to be included on the 1?xamination questions, could be made out by t~e 
faculty at the beginning of the year; this could very well be done rn 
the time between the beginning of the s.-?mester, and the close. It 
would not necessarily have to be done during the time set aside be~ore 
'<!xaminations. The distinction, therefore, as to whether the alloted tune 
should be ternwd a "reading period", or a "review period" would be 
entirely personal and individual. To the type of student who lets e,:ery
thing go until the last fow weeks before exams begin, it would dcfim_tely 
be a reading period; to the type of student who completes he~ ass1~1~
ments at the ti.me wh ... n they are due, it would serve as a rcVlcw. 1 o 
students whose study is confined princi1iully to lab work, it would lie 
review, probably, as well as reading. . 

We fC'd that a distinction between the two terms 1s unncces-;ury, 
if such an installation would l.Jc successful. lt is not up to us to decide 
upon terminology; it would lie, in every case, both up to the individual 
student, and the individual faculty member. 

Was It For This? 
:,.; ow they are gom from the student parlor-all students. The 

room is neat and vacant. All the passers-by may stop to remark "what 
a nice room" as though they were inspecting a seventeenth century 
house roped off as a museum. From now on there will be no lounging in 
this parlor wcausc it is to be reserved for meetings-special meetings. 
After this only those chosen few shall -enter the kingdom of heaven
those wearing silk stockings and high-heeled shoes, those with engraved 
irwit~tions specifying the appointed time and place. Woe w unto that 
eamcst soul who shall attempt to peruse a book in that rarefied air! 

The views of S. A. B. presented in last month's Architectural 
Forum were taken last summer. They arc excellent from the architec
tural point of view. Some would keep the building looking like that, 
a thing of beauty, a joy forever, little used and much visited l,y all 
America's connoisl'eurs on mod~rn architecture. Infuriating too, to be 
told that we are not "old enough" for such a building, that we do not 
respect it! Ii maturity were such a standard, how spotless ,, ould re
main all buildings used solely by adults! There will always be the few 
who will abuse privileges. Shall the many be tyrannized by those few? 
On the whole we fr',')) that the S. A. B. has been rather carefully pre
served. X one of the damage has been irreparable. 

The Student Parlor is used evenings for meetings, rarely during 
the day. Such meetings as have been held there are few, for what club 
is small enough to conduct their important gatherings there? The 
Yellow Parlor i,; resern'<l for such purposes. We suggest that instead 
of subtle sig11s barring us from the student parlor during the day, a 
list of scheduled meetings be posted so that students who wish to read 
and :;;moire in a comfortable chair where it is quiet will know when it 
is time to pick up their books and leave. If this request for the use of 
this room cannot be granted, would somebody pll?ase change the name? 

Dear Editor:-
Judging by the amount of com

ment raised by the free speech of 
last week's issue of News on the 
subject of freshman manners, this 
will be only one of many replies. 
The anonymous senior writer, I 
feel, is being v\?ry unjust to the 
freshman class, for though she 
docs state in a rather off-hand way 
that her treatise refers to every
one, it is addressed to and aimed 
at the class of '44. 

In the first place I have noticed 
no glaring lack of respect in the 
freshmen in the matter of opening 
doors. Besides, often an awk\vard 
impasse can be reached by too ex
aggerated door holding. What 
laxness on the part of the freshmen 
on this score might also be due to 
the reluctance of many of the 
upper classm.?n to say a word of 
thanks for such s.mall courtesies. 

As for table maru1ers, it seems 
to me that there are few differ
ences between the manners of 
freshmen and others~xcept that 
the freshmen have not had two or 
three years of conditioning to the 
sort of tabll? maMers referred to. 
It seems that if anyone should be 
in the position to comment, they 
arc about as well justified as any 
paragon. 

I do not deny that a general 
reminder is necessary for us, for 
we do tend to dl?gcnerate into 
careless ways-but why does any 
one group have to be ma.de a scape
goat for all? As usually happens, 
the ones most upset by the com
munication were the ones who 
rr.!eded it least. Upper classmen 
who might profit by it toss it off 
with a "Huh, freshmen again!", 
and freshmen who don't need it 
arc hurt and indignant. Let's hope 
that the few whom the glove did 
fit will don it-and the rest of us, 
not directly addressed, might do 
well to lroep them company. 

Jane E. Farwell, '42 

Dear Editor, 
In the past five years, formal 

i.eating has come in for more mud
sl inging than the election cam
paign, for more debate, analysis, 
and investigation than the Lend
lRase Bill. Parties for the Right 
hclcl discussions, parties for the 
Left held campaigns, parties for 
everyone were held at Marty's. 
But last year, the lid blew off. 

In a final effort to modify the 
system, News (.F\1b. 2 l, 1940) pro
posed a trial period of three weeks 
with senior heads. The Adminis
tration cooperated to a great ex
tent, setting aside three weeks as 

Faculty Members 
Study First Aid 

Cuts and Quizzes Raise 
Crisis in Life of Staff 

The one hundn.>d and twenty 
students who arc taking First Aid 

are the only Wheatonites who can 

consider themselves wiser than 

thirty mcml.Jers of tlN faculty and 
staff. They have an unfair ad
vantage in that they are half 

through their course, which their 
elders have just begun. 

Afraid of being late, these 
faculty may 11c seen rushing from 
the post office to Mary Lyon, where 
Miss Mott awaits them at 7 :15 on 

Monday nights. 'I'he first meeting 
of the class, she says, was punctu
ated by giggles, by questions about 

the number and dates of quizzes 
and about cutting. They're now 

on the other end of things; no cuts 

allowed. On the first assignment, 

a tentative period of experimenta
tion, and at a subsequent mass 
meeting, an overwhelming majority 
of students voted to try out the 
111?w plan. A cwnmittee repre
senting C.G.A., News, and all four 
classes worked several days on de
tails of the plan, which went into 
effect immediately following spring 
vacation. At the end of th.at 
period, a major part of the Class 
of '40 exprcsScd approval of the 
system in reports turned in to 
Miss Carpenter. There wore, we 
knew, difficulties to be surmounted. 
but we had contributed construc
ti\'e action. 

All of this should be dead news. 
It should be consigned to the last 
column of print, or buried under 
the Hawley W. Lincoln Memorial 
that appeared in the Christmas 
issue of News, where also appeared 
a Free SJ},'!ech letter declaring the 
death of the new formal seating. 
Formal seating is not dead! 

The progress toward a common 
goal begun last year and continued 
in the trial system this year can
not be dropped, becau&e a few 
obstacles appear. We know that 
the trial system had its faults, 
but we hope that variations of the 
spring-1910 theme have been in
troduced. As long as Wheatort 
students are willing to give tiJne 
and thought to a problem affecting 
the entire campus, formal seating 
will not be dead. 

To clear up a few points: the 
committee which worked out the 
trial system last year emphatically 
d.-?clared that there was no inten
tion of returning to the old system 
without substantial modification, 
nor of doing away with formal 
seating entirely. The plan was a 
compromise gesture, bringing a 
greater sense of freedom but re
taining the best features of formal 
seating: mingling of classes, stancl
ards of dress and conversation, and 
occasional faculty guests. To do 
away with the fonmal seating en
tirely would be to destroy a useful 
college institution; the responsi
bilities of a oonior head are a 
valuable part of the college ex
perience. 

But as it stands, there is too 
much indi\'iclual responsibility, and 
"there is i-till that cold formality 
about the system." The speaker 
for tlN Class of '41 is probably 
justifiecl in these complaints. There 
is still much work to be clone by 
both the New Deal and the Loyal 
Opposition parties. But why stand 
on deck and sing hymns as the 
ship goes down? 

B. Shaw, '-10 

naming campus accident hazards, 

the faculty were far below the 
students, who had previously made 

lists. But Miss Mott hopes that 

they'll w more observant in the 
future. 

Miss Mott lives in constant fear 

of an accident at Wheaton, "For," 
she says, "everyone is so anxious 
for actual practice that there would 
probably be a free-for-all rush of 
all the First Aid peopl-c, faculty 
and students, to the scene. No 
doubt the students wouldn't get 
a chance to practice, for the faculty 
would send them off on errands so 
they'd have a clear fl.aid." 

i\liss ~Tott is very .much pleased 
at the way everyone is working so 
hard to receive diplomas in April, 
and feels that the course is of 
great practical value. 

News item from a New York 
paper: 

"Unveiling ceremony, Minerva 
and t~e Bell Ringers, Ilerald 
Square, as a memorial to James 
Gordon Bennett, 5:40 P. M." 

INFORMATION GETS 
TELEGRAMS DIRECT 

(Continued from page 1) 
for Wheator. arrives in the Attle· 
boro Western Union office, the op· 
erator there punches three keys on 
her sending set and a light flashe, 
on at Information. The Wheaton 
receiver taps out a reply-G. A:
Go Ahead, and the message begins 
to appear on the ticker tape. When 
the last word has been recordel 
the tape is tom off, threaded into 
a tube in which the sticky side of 
the tape is moistened, and pasteJ 
onto a telegram blank. 

"We get SO!ll'il funny messages,.' 
said Mrs. Potter, "but we aren't 
allowed to divulge them." The con
fidence placed in Western Union 
is never violated. However, sh,' 
did describe some of the holidlll' 
presents which nave been left at 
Information for students. In past 
years chickens, geese, and duck· 
lings have sometimes arrived, anJ 
the Administration building would 
take on some of the aspects of life 
on a farm until the animals were 
called for. However, men seen1 

to have lost their taste for animal 
gifts, Mrs. Potter said, and now 
they are content to convey their 
sentiments with flowers. 

Students who have been sent 
singing telegrams are notified S•' 

that they may call Western Union 
and have "Happy Birthday" sUJ11 
to them. "No one at lnformatio: 
does any singing," said Mrs. pot· 
ter. However if the irender pays on 
extra dollar the message is treated 
more carefully and a messenger 
appears at the proper dormitorf 
to sing the wish in person. 

--0---

Two Wheaton 
Students Attend 
Smith Conference 

Just p,,u,·e i11 JJ'Tar r;,,, ,,s 
w ill be 1'opic of Discussiotl~ 

Representing Wheaton at thC 
conference to be held at Smith 
college this week-end, .F\1bruary 15 
and 16, on "War aims-The J,:tc· 

ments of a Just Peace" are Ruth 

Walker, and Mildred Hollis froll 

C. A. council. The conferencl'· 
• 1111 sponsored by the lnternat101 
·t ,I Student Service of the Unt l 

States, plans to discuss the vario11' 

proposals put forward by varioll' 

organizations and individuals "' 11 

the subject of post war plannilli 
or war aims. 

The main subdivisions to be coll" 
sid.cred undct· this topic arc (ll 

The Failure at Vcrsaill..:is, (2) 'fh< 

Background of the Problem, ill' 
eluding governmental and socill· 

' 
theories, and international politic•· : 
and (3) Proposed Solutions inctutl· I 

ing theories on state structure aud ' 
blueprints for world order and thl' 
basic ~rin.ciplcs unoorl~ing a s~ubl

1
~ 

orgamzatJOn of the 111ternalwJ1· 
world. 

----1 
Sundny Speaker 

The minister for Sundo)' 
mo11ning, February 16, is Pro· 
fessor Amos Wilder of thC 
Andover Newton Theological 
School. Mr. Wilder is thC 
brothl.'.lr of Thornton Wilder, 
novelist and playwright, and 
before coming to Newton wns 
a member of the faculty of 
Hamilton College. 

Chapel Music for Sunday 
February 16, 1941 

Prelude: Reubkc-Grave and 
Adagio (Sonata on the 94th 
Psalm) 

Anthem: Faurl'--Agnus 
(Requiem) 

Dei 

Response; Faurl'--Adapted front 
the Offertoirc (R'<!quiem) 

Postlude: Rcubke--Fugue (Son· 
ata on the 9i1th Psalm) 

J 
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Over the Tea Cups 

The American magazine might 
be inberested to know that its pic
ture and comment on the Wheaton 
hockey team in its section on 
interesting people was particularly 
interesting to two Colorado State 
students. Jean Collins and Dinny 
Price have received letters from 
two ardent juniors there, Al and 
Don. They fervently declared that 
until they saw the picture of Jean 
and Dinny they hadn't known such 
beautiful women existed. 

• • • 
F~d or Fred, unfortunately that 

wasn't even the question. For 
Ruth Tuttle confidently prepared 
for a d.ate Saturday night with 
Fred, and even got a girl as a 

blind date for a friend of Fred's. 
That evening when two boys ar
rived for h.:!r, Ruth went unsus
pectingly down the stairs. As she 
walked into the parlor, however, 
her feelings were .mixed. It was 
Fred, but the wrong one! 

• • • 
Five Cragin seniors can now use 

their own expC'riencel:> last week
end as examples of Dr. Park's 
point that out-door sports furnish 
the best opportunities for getting 
acquainted. It seems that because 
the skiing was poor, the numerous 
men at the lodge longed for com
pany. They tried their best to 
make dates with our seniors, who 
Were pl"casant but impartial. Later, 
however, two Camp Edwards men 
made a dat<> with Jean Inglis to 
meet in three months at eight 
o'clock at the Gateway Cafe in 
South Station. Altogether, how
e\\'.lr, the seniors said they had 
qu~ntity. Next time they are 
going to try for the quality. 

.. . .. 
Marjorie Champlin has evidently 

co.me to the place where she ex
pects almost anything in First Aid 
now. The other day in class Miss 
Brady was e xplaining how to re
place a dislocated jaw and 
~1:arjorie raised her hand 

1

to ask 
if they were really going to dis
loca~e someone's jaw in order to 
put it back again! . .. . 
fi Five sophomores were lending 

ve lusty voioos to the cheering 
se t' b c ion at the Wheaton-Antiques 

asketball game. After each 
~eer, they would clap vigourously. 

s space was cramped between the 
~alcony Pos ts, the one on the end 

ad to encircle the post with her 
~rms before she could get her 

~nds together to clap on the other 
~

1 ~ of the post. Her neighbor 
00 

ed at har and inquired "Aren't 
You a bit handi-clapped ?',' 

• • • 
th In °.rdcr to settle a dispute over 

e time of receiving semester 
~arks, one girl offered this amus
ing bit of information. "They 

d
aren't out y•et 'cause Information 
oesn't k t now, and Information has 
0 

know a day ahead of time to 
get an extra telephone operator 
on the r , , 
c I) me, cause so .many girls 
t: up home to tell their parents 

e results." 

• • • 
Anything can happen at Dart

moutn 't 
t 1 1 

1 seems. Phyl Herland 
;~iter cl.ate that she'd get off at 

t . e River Junction only the 
rain d'd " . . d II ·1 n • stop till 1t reache 

th an over. Whereupon Phyl was 
st \.only girl left standing in the 
·Ya ion. Phyl told her tale to a 

oung 
h man who looked as though e m· h 
and ig t be part of Dartmouth 
out When she finished he pulled 
Ph a camera and the next day 

P YI and her tale appeared in the 
apers. 

Ill 

Fourth floor 'Everett again! 
What will happen n-ext ! Bobbie 
Grant says she's still shaking. 
There was a knock on her door 
one night and when she opened it 
something ghastly white with 
gory red eyes and nose practically 
fell into her room. Huff was get
ting ready for bed with cold cream 
and lipstick. 

• • • 
Have you heard the latest game? 

They played it at Dartmouth. 
Everyone was dubbmg each other 
with various military titles. One 
gallant kissed a Wheatonite on 
each cheek. 

"That makes you a corporal," 
he said. Going one better she made 
him a captain. 

-0---

v aude4'ille Songs 

Bluebook Blues 

Every time I see a Bluebook-get 
the blues 

Get that sad, unhappy feeling
Bluebook Blues 

I can study all night and be happy 
a ll day 

I can plow through the snow and 
pretend that it's May 

But there's just one thing-an ex
am comes my way 

Get the Bluebook Blues. 

1 don't know why 
It happens to me 
It's the one and only thing that 

gets me down 
But take my word 
There comes a time 
When all I do is frown and wish 

I were leavin' this town 
Cause it's gettin' me down. 

Every time I see a Bluebook
Get the blues 

Get that bad and so.mbre feeling
Bluebook Blues 

I can wait for my mail in the 8:30 
crowd 

AniI at fire drills I don't express 
my feelings out loud. 

But £here comes a time when I 
follow the crowd 

Get the Bluebook Blues. 
(Continued on page 4) 

-<>--
ENTHUSIASTIC AUDIENCE 

APPLAUDS VAUDEVILLE 
(Continued from page 1) 

who impersonated them were as 
follows; Mrs. Ballou, Katherine 
Sellew; Mrs. Sprague, Edith Wahn; 
Mrs. Starkey, Helen Masson; Miss 
Boehm, Elizabeth McCarthy; Miss 
Brady, Marion Price; Dr. Shook, 
Nancy Lyon ; Miss Young, Mildred 
Hollis ; Miss Carpenter, Elizabeth 
Gibbs, and Mrs. Hidy, Jean Nevius. 

Those who took the parts of stu
dents were: Poof, Martha Sloan; 
Kiljoy, Wilma Martin; Flub, Mary 
Maenner; Dub, Mary Lou Vinoent; 
Jin, Carol Tillinghast; Rickey, 
Dagmar Mariani; Dink, Dorothy 
'Ensko, and Zambi, the campus 
knitter, Jane Williams. 

The dancing chorus was co.m
posed of: Fro joy, Barbara Ridg
way; Pink, Elizabeth Cahall; 
Whiff, J ean Steiner; Piff, Margaret 
Wing; Tuff, Frances Lawler, and 
Darby, Molly Priedeman. 

Barbara Lane >entertained with 
piano solos between the acts. 

Compliments of 

Marty's 

The Pwrian Spring 
Scientific inventions have paved 

the road of civilization with red 
bricks of service. They have made 
men's relationship to man a much 
more complicated issue, and they 
have interwoven race to race and 
nation to nation with' threads of 
bright steel. Those threads are 
too strong to be lbroken now. 
Science with its stratoships, its 
trans-ocean cables, its telephone 
wires which have the mysterious 
power of connecting individual to 
individual and continent to contin
ent in the brief space of a few 
moments, its short-wav,e radios 
which span our small world ,vith 
the speed and terrible efficiency of 
lightning, and its awe-inspiring 
flying Cbpper ships, have made the 
isolation of any individual or any 
nation impossible. 

It is too late for the sedatives 
of eith>er wishful thinking or igJ 
norance. We have gone past our 
previous dream of being able to 
remain a strong nation apart from 
the white fever which is destroy
ing Europe and Asia. The days of 
dreams have fled. The time has 
come for even the .most timid of us 
to admit that the scientific inven
tions of the last four decades have 
made it impossible for us to tum 
our backs on any other part of 
the world. Advanced methods of 
communication and transportation 
must hav>e shown us that, for bet
ter or for worse, even more than 
we are Americans we are members 
of a more inclusive society-our 
own small whirling planet. And 
stronger than the steel bonds of 
science are the electro bonds of 
compassion and universal feeling 
which they have established. The 
blow which Germany is about to 
deal out to Britain will be the 
first severe punch given to us. The 
chief reason that we can't be 
turtles and duck quickly into a 
protective shell is that we un
fortunately do not have a protec
tive shell at this moment. 

The war in France was lost for 
many reasons, one of the most im
portant of which was the tragedy 
that the government and the 
people were making plans for a 
war which might lbe won by 
France and England in 1942. The 
most important -element in the 
Nazi type of Blitzkreig warfare 
is TIME. We cannot be caught in 
plans which are too far-sighted. 
1942 was too late for France and 
may be too late for America. 

Our country is facing a national 
emergency at this moment. The 
future of the United States and 
even of democracy itself depends 
upon what we do now. !Each min
ute wasted in needless quibbling 
and indecision is a minute used by 
the Totalitarian countries who wish 
our cliastruction. Regardless of the 
dangers involved in support of the 
lend-lease bill it is a ,measure nec
essary for our preservatio.n. We 
have already wasted too much val
uable time in idle dreams of paci
fism and disarmament. The grav
ity of the situation in which we 
are now involved, by nature, 
makes it necessary for us to take 
chances. Wars are won by doing 
the impossible rather than the 
possible. If we are to win this 
fight before it becomes a real war 
for us we must do the impossible. 
For America the impossible seems 
to be organization and unity. That 
is what must be accomplished to
day and not tomorrow. Tomorrow 
is always too late. 

It is highly probable that the 
lend-lease bill will involve us ac
tively in the European war. It is 
also possible that it will give a 
dangerous amount of power to the 
president. And it is >even more 
possible that it is too late for such 
a measure to prove effective. 
These are all dangerous chances 
which we must take. The alter
nativ-e is the destruction of 
Americanism. Those are the facts; 
they must be faced today. The 
choice of our future foreign policy, 

( Continued on page 4) 

With Love and Irony 
"Flowers and candy and tele

grams are such convential things," 
she says, looking with damp devo
tion at a piece of wilted lace and 
a bloody heart and the words, 
painted by a brush shaking with 
emotion-in ice blue-"To the 
Sweetest Girl in the World". 

"Gee," she says. Her tenderness 
is wasted on a radiator, flippantly 
hissing. 

It all began one day when an old 
.man .named Val en tine, who had 
softening of the brain, arrived at 
the misconception that a February 
Indian Summer was spring. 

"Now is the time," he said, tears 
in his eyes, in his voioe, (senti
ment.al old fool) "Now is the time 
when the little birds and bees are 
mating. Love grows in profusion 
like roses all around us. I am filled 
,vith a teen age venderness. 1 
feel like tripping about in the man
ner of a sprite. I am young again. 
The heart that loves never grows 
old." 

So he sat him down to his dusty 
desk, and wrote his dusty love a 
littJ.a letter. And, feeling uncom-

Those Wheaton Girls 

"Apple pie without cheese" is a 
minor dilemma compared to the 
catastrophe which would have 
occurred if there had been "Vaude
ville without Haller". As Chair
man of Enbertainments, Phil 
Haller had the gigantic task of 
presenting a finished production of 
Vaudeville last .night. Since the 
much-too-modest Phil would not 
cooperave with the inquiring re
porter, and steadily insisted that 
she had "no past history" and that 
her mind was a "blank", it was left 
to her friends to enlarge upon the 
few tantalizing bits she grudgingly 
did give. Since everything had 
revolved around the magic term 
Vaudeville since Christmas, we 
might do well to begin there. 

"Willy" Hayes' tribute to Phil 
pretty well covers that part of 
the story. "She's the most angelic 
director, a perfect paragon. When 
she gets angry, all she does is 
chew her fingernails and say, 
'Gee!' All she needs is a derby 
hat and a cigar to become pro
verbial." Phil blushed and said 
that her red hat is her inspiration. 

Her experience with Vaudeville 
has not been limited to this year, 
for in her sopho.more year she 
took the part of Mrs. Korsch, and 
last year she wrove the music for 
Lhe show. Instead of dating things 
A. D. now, Phil substitutes A. V. 
(after Vaudeville), and next week 
all mail may be addressed to her 
at the Infirmary, which, it is 
rumored, she has renved for a 
week. 

In addition to Vaudeville, Phil 
had io superintend the Freshman 
skits and the Christmas festivities, 
and in the spring she will have 
charge of May Day. She is a 
Psychology major, but has no 
definibe plans for the future, and 
like the majority of Wheaton girls 
regrets having to graduate. For 
two summers she worked in 
Marblehead, helping conduct a 
beach school for children. She 
reports that her child psychology 
had to be adandoned after the first 
two weeks in favor of more old
fashio.ned discipline. Newbert 
made some vague insinuations 
about the merits of Phil's em
ployer, at which Phil pro.mptly 
blushed and went on to say that 
her favorite like "is to gather a 
large crowd and sing". Seco.nd only 
to this is singing "I'm N obod.y's 
Ba'by" with Peggy Wing. One of 
her own songs, "Tears In My 
Dreams" was played by Don Gahan 
at Soph Hop this fall. 

Peanut-butter sandwiches and 

monly odd and foolish, he drew a 
picture of Cupid on it, and Cupid 
did not have any clothes on. 

People have been doing it ever 
since. 

Sure you were trying to do a 
paper yesverday. Sure you didn't 
get it done-because of the in
fernal telephone ringing. 

"Hey-you got some telegrams." 
"Hey-flowers at information." 
Just walk into class dewey eyed 

and say, "Please professor. I didn't 
get Jny paper done. Yesterday
yesterday was-Valentine's day!" 

That's all right. He probably 
gave his wife one, and feels pretty 
silly about the whole thing. 

Lincoln's day is easy to under
stand. So is George Washington's. 
They honor great men. But 
Valentine. An insipid grandpa in 
his dotage. Most undignified. Most 
unbecoming. After all, we are 
college women. 

And a piece of gelatinous pastel 
lace that practically melts in your 
hand-from a man that's supposed 
to be a Man. Excuse us! Perish 
us gently! 

fat little boys who stick out their 
tongues are failings, and she re
ports that the Cage-"a good place 
for me"-and Marty's are her 
hang-outs, almost as much as 
second-floor Everett, where queer 
things are reported to happen. She 
and Newbert have insomnia 
regularly and keep the rest of the 
second-floor awake. The harmonica 
trio of Haller, Newbert, and Sloan 
has figured in certain serenades 
where pennies were thrown. 

In the field of sports Phil likes 
baseball best, but has played class 
hockey, and plays class basketball. 
She likes to bowl, and is now 
working on a higher score. Once 
she competed with her hometown 
police chief in a shooting match, 
and came out with a good score
plus his respect, we imagine. Even 
football has been tried and the 
second floor '"eleven" once planned 
to challenge the faculty. 

She has figured in Mummers' 
and May Day performances, and 
last May Day was a witch. She 
couldn't think of any pet hates, 
so Newbert supplied studies, and 
Jean Steiner immediately said that 
Phil was too sweet to have pet 
hates. Newbert suggested that 
Phil's aim in life is to become the 
wife of a professor-coach, to which 
Phil replied, "The El you say!" 

---<>
HEBE DISAPPEARS 

ON TUESDAY NIGHT 
(Continued from page 1) 

decided in favor of coeducation 
and will turn up amid fraternit; 
admirers, only time will tell. The 
Brown Daily Herald, which News 
called Wednesday morning, knew 
nothing about Wheaton's landmark. 
"If you think it's here," a voice 
at the desk said, "well ... maybe 
the Phi Garns know." 

In speaking of Hebe's holiday, 
Dr. Park urged students to take 
the charitable viewpoint. "Per
haps," he said, "it was taken by 
a beggar who needed the money 
for a cup of coffee." 

Miss Remick expressed great 
confidence that Hebe will return. 
"She may appear in Norton Com
mon," she said, "but she will come 
back." 

Compliments of 

PRA ITS STORE 

Wheaton Inn Beauty Shop 

PERMANENT WAVING 

Room 1 Telephone '6 
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NEW WINGS WILL BE 
ADDED TO SCIENCE 

BUILDING AND LIBRARY 

(Continued from page 1) 

studying purposes; they are for 
relaxation reading alone. 

The ,,ing which will enlarge the 
Science building will expand the 
space given over to each depart
ment. Crowded labs, and limited 
working area .make the addition 
both necessary and welcome. This 
wing will probably be constructed 
with a ~at deal of attention paid 
to windows and lighting. 

.Although the announcement of 
these plans will not be completely 
oflicial until the next meeting of 
the trustee board, Dr. Park offered 
it to the colle&':) community as a 
solace during the temporary re
moval of the statue of Hebe. 

THE PIERJAN SPRING 

(Continued from page 3) 

which means our very future, is 
hanging in the balance. Wby must 
the .American pcopl.a fear smaller 
dangers in the face of so much 
graver ones? Battles are not won 
by o\'er-caution. They arc won 
by the intelligent taking of 
chances. 

The nu.mbcr of bom!Rrs and de
stroyers and merchant ships which 
we must turn out within the next 
year for our own protection is the 
impossible number. Any set 
amount is too small. This means 
a complete change in our normal 
methods of production and also a 
complct~ change in the economic 
system on which our lives arc 
based. But any methods at this 
time as long as they are intelli
gont and cflicicnt are worth the 
price which we must pay to de
fend our way of lifo. If A..mcrican 
democr:.icy is not worth the sacri
fices involved it deserves to be 
destroyed, but if it is we must aim 
at the impossible and ~ec that it is 
accomplished at the risk of all else. 

Let us learn iby the example of 
France. If we cannot do this we 
arc defeated before we start. Let 
us accomplish the impossible in 
both the moral end of complete 
unity and the physical ends of war 
production. The ideal of pacifism 
today is a diuigerous sedative. It 
is a means of escapism. We ha,·e 
a job to do now and after that is 
accomplished the time will hav~ 
finally arrived for us to settle our 
ultimate probla'lls of pacifism and 

VAUDEVILLE SONGS 
(Continued from page 3) 

We've Got Your Number 
Opening Act II 

We spend our time 
To keep you in line 
So just watch your step 
And k~ep up your pep 
We've Got Your Number. 

We've 1-aarned to salute 
.And march steps to boot 
Our drilling is bad 
It's the best that we had 
We've Got Your Number. 

Oh it's the Dimple Division we 
want you to know 

We may not be quick but we're 
surely not slow. 

So just keep your e}-e on us 
Xothing gets by on us. 
::\fr. Hidy drills us 
The thought of it kills us 
W'hen he yells, "All fall in". 

Our byword's Attention 
We don't need to mention 
Where ever you go 

isolation. We have gone too far 
to back out now. There can be no 
i\1unich agreement for us. Our way 
has been poinood out and all that 
we can do is to follow it to the 
best of our abilities. 

We are not an isolated continent 
because the advance of civilization 
has inescapably hitched our d.cstin
ics to the destiny of the rest of 
the world. It is up to us to shape 
that destiny and the means for 
shaping it lie in a sincere belief 
that we oon do the impossible and 
in an intelligent realization and ac
ceptanoo of the facts. Hysteria 
makes for ineflicicncy, but lethargy 
makes for defeat. Is it possible 
for us to realize the danger in 
which we arc living and act sen
sibly with that realization? lf it 
is we are not too late. Let us 
hitch our wagons to that Yen· 
furtherest star and do it immei
atcly. .As Andre Maurois sa,•s in 
The Tragedy of France, "Never 
forget that only great men and 
great thoughts arc worthy of mo
ments as great as these." 

PORTRAITS 
Appointment Position 

Pictures 
Developing and Printing 

THE TODD STUDIO 
Films All Sizes For Sale 

COMING! 

BEST'S EXHIBIT 
OF 

SPRING FASHIONS 
INCLUDING 

Our famous classics - *Shirtmakers 
and British tweeds and sweaters 

New re.sort fashions to order now 
for your Spring Vacation Cruise 

The latest fashions for town week-ends
navy serge and petticoat frocks and 

suits, suits, suits 

Superb C-1 wool gabardines exclusive 
with Best's 

at the WI-H:ATON INN 

February 19th and 20th 

Best & Co. 
FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 

Beacon and Washington Streets, Brookline 
* R.?g. l:. S. Pat. Off. 

We want you to know 
We',,e Got Your Number. 

We've Got Your Number 
Act II Finale 

We're taking our time-we've got 
plenty of time 

With rhythm and rhyme-we've 
got l(?tS of it, rhyme 

Where ev'<:lr you go-hey 
We want you to know-say 
We've Got Your Number. 

We may not be good-<lon't tell us, 
we know, 

But we did what we could-for 
the sake of the show. 

Don't get us wrong 
It's only a song 
But we've got your number. 

For we've been off on a spree that 
we'll never forget 

Xo good eat, no good work, no 
good sleep 

For it's been si.mply something 
syncopated 

W'<l'\'e been simply fascinated 
Practically hysterical-it's nothing 

short of a miracle 
To put it mildly-we've gone nuts! 
~ow that it's done-and boy are 

we finished 
We hope you've had fun-or have 

you? 
Don't make a mistake 
It's all give and take 
But we got your number. 

• • • 
Wheaton 

We'll sing the praise of Wheaton'::; 
glory evermore 

And of her noble color Blue 
And we shall rally round from fa1· 

and near 
To gi,e our Alma Mater due. 
We'll give her all our strength and 

even more 
And we will serve her to the end 
So give a cheer and all acclaim the 

name of Wheaton College. 

* • * 
lutittin' a Mitten For Britain 

Here we sit-it might as well be 
here that we 

Sit and knit-it's all very clear 
that we 

Are bidin' our t ime away workin' 
from day to day 

Knittin' a mitten for Britain. 

Purl and knit-and days pass us 
by and yet 

Here we sit-but don't ask us why 
we've got 

Plenty of t ime to spare, pull up 
an easy chair. 

Knittin' a mitten for Britain. 

Oh the sweaters will bag 
,\ nd too scarfs will drag 
And we don't put much faith in 

the size of our socks. 
But the spirit is there and ao 

that's what they'll have to 
wear. 

Who does knittin' with hope of its 
fittin'? 

Stitches lost-we don't know just 
where. 

Knit one, drop two-we're tearin' 

our hair 
Woe know they won't fit-but they 

told us to knit; so ~·re 
Knittin' a mitten for Britain, 

* • • 
Dimple Stamp 

The Dimple Stomp, you take it Oil 

the second beat 
The Dimple Stomp, it tells you 

where to put your feet. 
If you feel a 1-et-up, then you'd 

better get up 
Join in on the next beat. 

The Dimple Stomp, you take it 
fast, you take it slow 

The Dimple Stomp, you swing it 
high you swing it low. 

Relax and let it get you, and you'll 
not r egret you 

J oil'l'cd in the Dimple Stomp. 

Oh you take a step forward :ind 
you take a step backward 

And you start in to count it or. 
the one, two, three. 

If you're not careful you'll find 
you'll forget 

And you'll sing it and you'll swing 
it in company. 

Oh the Dimple Stomp, it works jntJ 

a crazy r hythm. 
The Dimple Stomp, you'll be singin' 

swingin' with 'em. 
Kick up your heels and see how ii 

feels 
Doin' the Dimple-you'll find i! 

simple 
Doin' the Dimple Stomp. 

Smokers know ... 

hesterflelds-
• at1s 

WITH THEIR MILDER, BETTER ThSTE 

Do you know why Chest
erfield gives you more pleasure? 
Because it's the smoker's cigarette 
••. it has everything a smoker 
wants ... Real Mildness 
Cooler, Better Taste. 

Chesterfields are better-tasting 
and mild . .. not flat . .. not slt'ong, 
becatlse of their right combina
tion of the world's best cigat·ette 
tobaccos. Yoi, can't buy a bettet· 
cigarette. 

Valentlne Greet ing• 
fram ELLEN DREW, 
starring in the curren I 
Paramaunl hit " THE 
MAD DOCTOR" ... and 
fram CHESTERFIELD, 
the Milder, Caoter, Bel
ter-Tasting cigarette. 




