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The Horizon 
Widens 

"Horizons stretch ahead! 
Curtain of fog 

And man engendered smoke 
May close them down awhile 

And shut them from the sight; 
But shimmering green 

Behind the veil they lie 
Be not dismayed ! 

Horizons stretch ahead." 
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President's Message 
ANOTHER national council 

greets you and bespeaks your compan
ionship on our joint adventure! 

Sometimes a new council is mainly a 
new list of names to learn, but this one 
will just bring you old friends, though 
some of them are in new places. To the 
sorority as a whole it is the hope of 
this council that your selection of us 
as your officers will simply mean, as it 
should, the uninterrupted development 
of Delta Zeta's finest possibilities. Your 
three new council members bring to 
office that enthusiasm which is appro
priate to the beginning of a new ad
venture; and we who have previously 
had our term as "council babies" hope 
we have gained from that experience a 
certain efficiency and stabilization. I am 
sure I speak not for myself alone in 
saying that we realize the scope of our 
work and the responsibility we assume 
with office. 

The very breadth of vision gained in 
scanning our future horizons brings 
home more clearly the absolute neces
sity for eHective action in these years 
ahead. 

It seems that no time in the past has 
so called upon us for our best. As col
lege women, and beyond that, as so
rority women, our responsibility is 
greater because of these greater priv
ileges we enjoy. We must be vitally 
aware of the world about us, sensitive 
to what lies ahead, deliberately deter
mined that our part, however small, 
must be worthily played. 

Our responsibility is wide and many
fold. First of all is our obligation to our 
undergraduates and through them, and 
with them, to our colleges and universi
ties, that the greatest mutual benefit may 
result. 

We are keenly aware of our re
sponsibility to those who before us have 
built this sorority--our founders, form
er national officers, alumnre everywhere. 
From them we have received in trust 
those ideals which have never failed us 
and which we dare not fail. 

Increasingly we acknowledge a respon
sibility to our communities, to the world 
in which we live. A quickened social 
consciousness must inevitably follow in 
the wake of any true and lasting inspira-



tion, such as the sorority sets out to he. 
We know that you expect from us our 

best in the way of understanding, open
mindedness, and good judgment. We 
firmly believe that, as long as we use 
for our criterion the ideals found in our 
Ritual and Creed, we cannot fall too far 
short of meeting your expectations. We 
pledge to you our steady reliance on this 
guide, and abetted by your promise of 
co-operation, we hope that these coming 
years may justify recognition of Delta 
Zeta as an increasingly vital and effec
tive force for the finest in American 
womanhood. 

The machinery for promoting this de
velopment you set in motion in your re
shaped council and more flexible 
constitution, approved by this conven
tion. We are sure that these progressive 
measures will have your united support, 

because they represent an intelligent 
meeting of an expressed need. We wish 
to remind you that your suggestions in· 
dividually or collectively are welcomed, 
and we urge you one and all to make 
use of the facilities of your sorority and 
to call upon the services of your council 
or its associated officers whenever they 
may be of assistance to you. 

Let us every one determine that this 
very year we shall do more than merely 
enjoy the sorority superficially; that we 
shall take stock of what it has meant to 
us and determine to make some sort of 
contribution to it which shall be our 
individual claim to distinction within it. 
In this year just now opening, let us each 
one put hack into the sorority something 
o~ .our finest, our own dreams, and our 
v1s10n. 

Look ahead; still the horizon widens! 

6~~~~ 
" National PresUlent 
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• 
Flight 

If coming at the dawn you should not find me here, 
Weep not, but hearken! You may hear my voice 
Entreating you to sorrow not nor shed one tear, 
If coming at the dawn you should not find me here. 
I shall have stolen out without a doubt or fear, 
Because my task has grievous grown. Therefore, rejoice 
If coming at the dawn you do not find me here. 
Weep not, but hearken! You may hear my voice. 

G.D.H. 
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Founders' Day Proclamation 
OCTOBER twenty-fourth is dear 

to Delta Zetas because it commemorates 
the founding of the sorority. Annually we 
pause to make recognition of the cour· 
age and vision, the inspired adventure 
of six youthful friends. It rejoices our 
hearts that all six lived to see the beau· 
tiful realization of their early ambitions 
and that four are spared to continue as 
inspirations to those who follow in the 
path they made for us. 

It is indeed fitting that we should make 
expression of our gratitude to those who 
dreamed and strove to make their dream 
reality; who, wishing the beneficence of 
a closer association than any afforded 
them, planned also to share that privi· 
lege generously with generations yet to 
come; and who saw also, as in a mirror, 
how not only contemporaries but suc· 
cessive generations of widely scattered 
groups of kindred spirit could be, by 
such a tie, linked into a dynamic social 
group. 

So, cherishing our national tradition, 
let us include among those whom we 
honor, other sisters who, not founders 
in the literal sense, have been the inter· 
preters and the disseminators of the 
ideas and ideals of those six who first 
lighted our lamp. 

Especially do we honor, this October, 

some who, having passed into immortal
ity, have left us as a heritage their in
spiration and the challenge of their lives, 
that we may live our own more nobly 
and achieve more worthily through the 
service we render. 

Let us at this time re-dedicate our
selves to their ideals; let us realize more 
solemnly our responsibility for using 
those ideals as plans in action, to pro
duce practical, visible results of our in
fluence; let us give to the sorority's aims 
our undivided support in tangible dem
onstration of our gratitude for being 
Delta Zetas. May we strive through the 
medium of the sorority to realize per· 
sonally that greater vision which was 
the keynote of our 1940 Convention and 
of this year we are now entering. 

In gratitude and devotion, I hereby 
proclaim this October twenty-fourth to 
be observed as Founders' Day by our 
entire membership and request that 
colors be worn to commemorate the re
newal of our pledge of faith. 

Given under my hand and the seal 
of the sorority, this fifteenth day of 
September in the year of our Lord, nine
teen hundred and forty, and of the 
founding of the sorority, the thirty
eighth. 

Ci~~ .t~ ,,. 
National PresUlent 

• 
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Paths to "7ider Horizons 
The Convention Keynote Address 

By Dr. W. Henry McLean, grand tribune of the 
Sigma Chi fraternity 

J T IS indeed an honor to be 
included in the program of the Delta 
Zeta national convention. From the 
standpoint of official responsibility to 
my own fraternity, I am accustomed to 
speaking the "male language." I may 
find it difficult to speak with a "female 
accent," at least intellectually. However, 
we all speak a fraternity dialect, and I 
hope my assignment will not be alto· 
gether unsatisfactory. 

By mutual understanding we may be 
able to speak the same language and 
with an accent of the youth who make 
up the organized groups on the modern 
college campuses. 

I find your convention theme, "The 
Horizon Widens," very interesting. Hori
zons are always interesting and inspir
ing. They are worth climbing to see. They 
are suggestive of freedom, progress, ad
venture, challenge, and vast outlook. 

But, what can we do about them? 
What really lies out there-"beyond 
yonder?" How shall we get there to find 
out? 

This convention will lift many dele· 
gates to points of inspiration where 
wider horizons become clearly visible, 
but we must find some means of trans· 
forming the power of inspiration into 
certain practical plans and procedures. 

Horizons are places where heaven and 
earth come together-where the human 
and divine are mingled. In spite of good 
intentions, not every one can either see 
or experience the places where human 
and spiritual forces are at work. 

There is a legend of an aged Indian 
chief who called his braves before him 
to choose his successor and chief of the 
tribe. He carefully selected the strongest 
in mind and body. To the chosen ones he 
said, 

"Out yonder lies the desert, and be-

IO 

yond the desert is the mountain. Go, 
and endure the trials of the desert and 
the dangers of the mountain. When you 
have done your best, bring me some 
token of your achievement, for one of 
you shall become chief." 

Stripped for the race, they plunged 
out into the night and were gone. 

After many days the old chief saw a 
brave returning with his token of 
achievement. Then came the second; 
after a while the third and later, still 
another. On the evening of quite an
other day, darkly silhouetted against the 
western sky, the last brave came wearily 
into camp. 

Calling the contestants before him, 
the old chief demanded their tokens of 
achievement. The first presented a piece 
of prickly cactus. 

"Ah," said the chief, "I see you have 
reached the edge of the desert, for there 
the cactus grows." 

The second presented a twig from the 
rugged oak. 

"By this token," exclaimed the chief, 
"I know you have reached the foot of 
the mountain." 

The third came forward and pre· 
sented a sprig of stunted pine. 

Said the chief, "I see you have 
reached the heights where even pines 
can scarcely grow." 

Then came forward another brave, 
who said, "Sire, there was nothing 
growing where I turned back, so I 
brought this stone from the barren 
heights beyond the line of vegetation." 

Then came the last, who had dragged 
·himself wearily into camp, exhausted in 
the race. His hands were empty. 

The chief arose and said, "What! 
Have you nothing to show for your 
journey ? " 

The brave replied, "My hands are 
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empty; but, Sire, I climbed so high 
that I saw the sea on the other side, 
bathed in red and gold at the close of 
the day." 

And he became chief of the tribe. 
There are many who go to conven· 

tions, but not all see horizons. Not all 
see the places where heaven and earth 
come together. Not all discern the places 
where the material and the spiritual are 
at work. 

I mean no offense when I suggest that 
there may be some at this convention 
who will get no farther than the desert. 
A piece of prickly cactus, shall we say, 
a sunburn, a sprained ankle, or a hurt 
pride may be all they will remember. 

Perhaps there are some whose token 
of achievement may be like a twig of 
oak, a souvenir to remind them of a 
good time, perhaps the reminder of 
tough-fibered responsibilities and obli· 
gations. 

Others, I am sure will discover here 
finer friendships, nobler personal ideals, 
or perhaps a fragment of a definite 
philosophy of life which may remain 
in the heart for years to come as fresh 
as an evergreen. 

Still others will secure substantial 
plans and purposes, methods and ma· 
terials for building a better chapter 
life for the coming year. 

But those who will become leaders 
are those in search of wider horizons. 
They will behold the sea bathed in red 
and gold. They will see the spiritual 
significance of common things. There is 
a certain insight called vision, which 
comes from seeing the other side of 
life's great values. Beyond the college, 
the campus and its activities, beyond 
the personal satisfactions of sorority 
life, beyond the excitement of rushing, 
the responsibility of pledge-training, 
and the dramatic inspiration of initia
tion, they will discern a great spiritual 
purpose, for which all the material 
structure exists. These are the ones who 
will leave the inspiration point of this 
convention and walk bravely down cer
tain paths to even wider horizons. 

In order to guide our thinking along 
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practical lines , permit me to suggest 
some familiar paths which may lead to 
improved chapter living. 

The Path of Personality 

The purpose of sorority lies in the 
field of personality. The materials with 
which you work, the methods you 
follow, the immediate objectives and 
the ultimate aims toward which you work 
are among personal values. 

Difficult as it may seem, it is your 
business to define personality. At least, 
you should be able to know the essential 
factors or elements which make up this 
thing we call "personality." 

During the next year you will prob
ahl y pledge a thousand or more new 
girls. You may think of these girls in 
terms of "a new crop" or " raw ma
terial" or even "recruits." 

It is fair to say that you will all have 
good material with which to work. When 
you think of the severe sifting process 
going on in twelve years of secondary 
school education; when you consider 
the few girls in the high school grad
uating classes who go on to college; 
and out of all the freshman girls gad
ding about the campus on matriculation 
day, when you consider how few of 
them Delta Zeta can actually pledge, 
it is fair to say that you will select 
some very superior recruits. When you 
tell the alumnre, "We mopped up the 
campus in the rushing season," perhaps 
you state the truth. 

In "rushing and pledging" new girls, 
you should know your psychology of 
personality. You must be able to recog
nize accurately the personal qualities of 
each girl. You must he able to organize 
these qualities around some profound 
purpose taught by your ritual, so that 
you may turn out a finished product 
according to a Delta Zeta design for 
living. 

Not every girl will make a good Delta 
Zeta. Some do not possess the capacity 
for understanding the ideals; conse
quently, they simply cannot absorb or 
incarnate those ideals into character and 
conduct. 
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No good sorority can waste time on 
some one who is ambitious to be "just 
another sorority girl," or on one whose 
ambition is to wear fraternity jewelry; 
or on one whose aim is to secure campus 
recognition and social privilege; or on 
one with individuality so small that 
she seeks to identify herself with a 
distinguished movement or group for 
the selfish purpose of convincing her
self that she is better than others. 

It is a dangerous waste of time to 
ignore weaknesses and deficiencies in 
personality and run the risk of per
mitting a girl to muddle through pledge 
training and then to confer on her the 
ceremonies of initiation in the vain 
hope that "maybe she will turn out 
all right." 

The rushing committee is the most 
important part of sorority procedure. 
The members of this committee should 
be experts in matters of personality: 
how to test it, how to develop it, how 
to organize it, and how to express it. 
Other departments of business and life 
have skilled inspectors. There are in
spectors of lumber, metals, food, and 
clothing. Why not inspectors of per
sonality? 

Along this path of study and practice 
the way leads to wider horizons of 
human values. 

The Path of Preparation 

There is a path of preparation which 
leads to a deeper insight. It is my per
sonal belief that there is no part of the 
modern fraternity system undergoing 
more change and more rapid improve
ment than along the line of preparation 
of students for e:ffective membership. 

The test of any sorority is in its 
pledge·training. It has often been said, 
"The test of any institution is the man 
it produces." This principle is especially 
true of sororities. The final test of 
Delta Zeta is not in the number of 
chapters, nor in the distribution of 
members, nor in endowments, loan 
funds, scholarships, or social service. 
The crucial test is in the pledge group 
and the personal influence and ability 
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of the pledge.trainer. In my judgment, 
she is the most important officer in the 
organization. No sorority will ever be 
better than the quality of training for 
its pledged members. 

Let us grant that the rushing com
mittee has selected a group of girls who 
have all it takes for the building of 
superior personalities. The tremendous 
responsibility of training the new girls 
in matters of information, duties, disci
pline, spirit, attitude, character, and 
conduct rests upon the pledge·trainer. 
That responsibility continues from the 
moment the new girl puts on the pledge 
button to that great moment when she 
can say, "Miss President, I have several 
candidates thoroughly prepared for 
initiation." 

Young people are more impression
able during the four college years than 
in any other period of life. Men and 
women do not change much after they 
leave college. These are the plastic years. 
It stands to reason that seniors, juniors, 
sophomores, and freshmen are not 
equally impressionable. The first year 
student is far more impressionable, and 
the period of pledge training is most 
impressionable of all. What a responsi· 
hility this lays on the sorority and that 
particular member charged with a 
peculiar duty! 

If a pledged member proves inefficient 
or unworthy, I think she should be de
pledged. She should not be initiated. 
It is not enough to expect the dean of 
the college to save you that trouble by 
suspending a student for poor grades. 
It is hardly fair to expect the dean of 
women to expel a student for bad con
duct or for unsocial attitudes and save 
you the trouble of eliminating her. The 
standards and expectations of the so
rority should be higher than those of 
the college. 

On the other hand, if a pledge has a 
disintegrated personality for lack of 
some noble overmastering purpose, that 
is a personal problem. If she is emo
tionally upset for any one of a dozen 
reasons, that is just another problem. 
If she does not know how to study and 
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has a lot of brains she does not use, 
that is still another problem. If she has 
money and does not know how to spend 
it wisely or if she knows how to spend 
money wisely but does not have it, these 
are still personal problems. 

"For every problem there is a solu
tion." It is the business of the sorority 
officer to have the answers to the social, 
intellectual, emotional, moral, and finan
cial problems which arise in the group. 

Here again vocational tests, aptitude 
tests, emotional tests, the personality 
inventories should be used as a means 
of self-understanding and also as a 
means of wise guidance toward a beau
tifully organized personality and a 
balanced life. The deeper lessons of 
Delta Zeta cannot be confined exclusive
ly to one ceremonial night. General 
statements, preliminary hints, confiden
tial suggestions provide an effective 
approach to the inspiration of the cere
monies of initiation. 

Along the path of preparation of 
heart and mind are to be found mar
velous opportunities of personal influ
ence upon the lives of young women 
who will soon catch the spiritual sig
nificance of a flaming lamp and four 
precious pearls. Whether or not the 
group is alert and alive to the values of 
sorority life depends upon the pledge
trainer. 

Let me illustrate what I mean with a 
story. Once there lived in the mountains 
an old man who was both wise and 
good. He dwelt in a lovely cottage over
grown with honeysuckle and morning
glory. Each day the old man would sit 
in a rocking·chair reading from a Grand 
Old Book. He would read from the book 
for a while, then lift his eyes to the hills 
and grow strong. 

It is said that the old man was so 
good, he knew the thoughts of God and 
that he was so wise, he knew the thoughts 
of man. Although he seldom left his 
mountain home, he knew what men and 
women were striving for down in the 
homes, the schools, and the marketplaces 
of the valley. 

In the valley town lived some smart 
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boys who said, "The old man in the 
mountain ain't so wise. He can't read 
my thoughts. He doesn't know every
thing. I'll bet I could fool the old man." 

"How could you fool the old man in 
the mountain?" asked a serious boy. 

The smart alee replied: "I'm going to 
catch me a bird and take it to the old 
man, hold it in my hands, then I'll say, 
'Old man, what have I got in my hand?' 
Then he'll say it is a bird. Then I'll say, 
'Old man, is it a live bird or a dead 
bird?' That's how I'll fool him. If he 
says that it is a dead bird, I'll open my 
hands and let it fly away; and if he says 
it is a live bird, I'll crush it in my 
hands." 

So the boys climbed the mountain path 
and came to the lovely cottage over
grown with honeysuckle and morning
glory. Sure enough! There sat the old 
philosopher in the rocking-chair reading 
the Grand Old Book and looking toward 
the hills. 

The boy approached, holding in his 
hands something young, warm, living, 
and breathing. "Old man," said the boy, 
"what is this I hold in my hand?" 

"It looks like the bill of a little bird, 
my son," replied the old man. 

"Well, old man, is it a dead bird or 
a live bird?" 

Looking into the eyes of the boy with 
affection and understanding, the old 
man replied, "Just as you will, my son; 
just as you will." 

The Path of Perfection 

I presume there is at least one officer 
in the chapter whose first responsibility 
is to lead the prospective members along 
the path of perfection to the most beau
tiful horizon ever viewed by Delta 
Zetas. 

Please do not assume that I am be
coming too impractical and idealistic by 
talking about "perfection." Perhaps you 
are thinking that "perfection" is ex
ceedingly difficult, if not, in fact, im
possible. 

I have reference to The Initiation. 
Certainly that is one thing your sorority 
can do perfectly. We cannot expect 
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perfect scholarship, or perfect leader
ship, hut we could expect the initiation 
ceremony to be perfect in every chapter. 
This is the finest value you have to offer. 

If you have the courage to ask $35.00, 
$50.00, or $75.00 initiation fee--in the 
name of fair play, give them their 
money's worth or give them a rebate. 
I presume there are parts to commit to 
memory; then in the name of common 
decency do not read it from a book or 
from a piece of paper. Anyone willing 
to accept the honor of an office should 
have the moral courage and mental 
energy to commit her part to memory. 
There is no excuse for a poor initiation 
in any chapter. 

It is a privilege and an honor to take 
a group of responsive and impression· 
able young women into the secret circle 
of the chapter house and to conduct the 
beautiful and symbolic service, with 
such perfect sincerity that the spiritual 
meaning of every symbol and the seri
ousness of every lesson will make an 
impression of life-long duration. 

All this may require many rehearsals, 
considerable memory work, and great 
care in arrangements of details. It is 
not enough to satisfy a girl's curiosity. 
It is not enough to present her with a 
badge. It is not enough to have good 
food and good speeches at the banquet; 
to wear lovely dresses and offer em
braces of congratulation. Here is the 
one great opportunity to get under the 
skin and down into the heart of the 
girls with lessons which last a lifetime. 
If this cannot be accomplished, you have 
failed in the most important matter. 
Here is one thing in the sorority which 
can be done perfectly. 

The Path of Progress 

The last path lies just out beyond the 
path of perfection, which is the path of 
progress. It leads to a workable and 
practical philosophy of life. 

It would probably take an hour to 
conduct the initiation in Delta Zeta and 
to teach all the lessons and to reveal all 
the symbols; but it will take a lifetime 
to live up to them. 
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One might sit for ten minutes in a 
dark room with nothing before him hut 
the feeble flame of a Roman lamp and 
learn more lessons than he could live up 
to in a lifetime. 

Some mental processes bring us into 
the very presence of a miracle. A Grand 
Old Book says something about "a word 
being made flesh." An idea becomes a 
living action. The transmutation of 
ideals into human character has a 
miraculous aspect. An old lamp and a 
young woman in meditation may result 
in a new design for living. 

After all, the difference in people is 
not so much a matter of health or 
appearance, nor of family, money, edu
cation, or ability; the fundamental dif
ference lies in the philosophy of life by 
which they live. Therefore, the best 
Delta Zeta in your membership is not 
necessarily the alumna who has achieved 
distinguished service; nor the under
graduate who was elected chapter presi
dent, or to Phi Beta Kappa, Mortar 
Board, or to a score of campus honors; 
but the best Delta Zeta is the woman 
who gives a living interpretation of 
Delta Zeta ideals in daily life. 

All national fraternities speak a sym
bolic language. While all organizations 
are justly proud of their badges, it is 
fair to say that some are more fortunate 
than others in their choice of symbols. 

While many badges are beautiful, per
haps there is no symbol more beautiful 
than the Lamp of Delta Zeta. Some 
years ago, I wrote a thing I called, "The 
Meditation of a Lamp." With minor 
changes it fits into what I might say in 
closing. 

"THE MEDITATION OF A LAMP" 

On one dark night, I walked into the 
chamber of imagination in the castle 
of my dreams. The room was strange 
and dark. I hesitated for fear I might 
suffer injury or destroy something of 
value. I needed light and sought a lamp. 
When it was all aglow, in my imagina
tion I exclaimed: "Where did you come 
from, little lamp? Did you drop from 
heaven, like a fallen star? Are you some 
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laggard fragment of a passing day? of a lamp is horn! 
Were you horn of accident, or were you "This _is the legend of how I came to 
actually created by the device of man?" J: Jram on y a sym o o£al1 e lamps 

Echoing through the chamber of my and lights that ever burned." 
imagination, I heard the Lamp speak: , 

"I am the Lamp! The first of my THE LAMP s SOLILOQUY 
kind came into being so far back hefore~t&f I am the Lamp! I shine in dark places 
the ~awn of histor , I cannot remember. and through the longest hours. Only 
But I near a egen told by' one of my the Sun has served mankind better than 
ancestors. Whether it be true or false, I. When the Sun is at work elsewhere, I 
perhaps we will never know. bring a fragment of the day to men at 

"Once upon a time, among the work in the night. When Sun, Moon, 
aborigines, a brave and powerful cave- and Stars have failed, I offer my humble 
man returned from hunting at the close services. I have been providing light at 
of the day. In his hand he carried a night and in dark places from earliest 
stone weapon. Over his shoulder hung times. Human imagination cannot con
the limp body of an animal he had ceive the countless tribes, across the ages, 
killed for food. At the door of his cave, who have felt the thrill of touching live 
he dropped his burden and lay down fire to a wick. With all the inventions 
to rest before the fire, which he had of modern times for creating light, I 
carefully guarded since the last storm have not yet outlived my usefulness. 
when the lightning struck a giant tree I am the Lamp! It is my simple duty 
and threatened a forest fire. to give light. The purpose of light is to 

"His female companion removes the reveal the reality and location of things. 
hide from the slaughtered animal with Reliability and faithfulness are the 
sharp stones, crudely dresses the animal qualities required of me. I serve best 
meat, and props it up before the fire when all else has failed. As a symbol I 
for roasting. As time passes, the cave- am older than the sword or shield; 
man watches the melting fat of the roast- older than the book or quill; older than 
ing meat dripping down on the rock, the chain or key; and older than the 
forming tiny pools of oil on the floor cross and crown. Only the stars have a 
of the cave. The cave-man stirs the fire deeper meaning than my enduring flame. 
and observes a small twig of burning I am the Lamp! It is my prayer that 
moss falling into the pool of animal oil. I may he useful and beautiful; that I 
It floats about on the surface, sending may spread a gospel of warmth, and of 
up a curl of smoke from its tiny flame. comfort and of happiness to those about 

"After a while the hungry man tears me. I am a pathfinder for the lost and a 
off a piece of the roasted meat, divides guide to stumbling feet. I want to help 
it among the members of his family, others to do the things they want to do; 
and sits down again to eat and to rest. to avoid danger and find pathways to 
He observes with surprise that the float- safety. I illuminate the dark corners 
ing moss is still burning with a steady, where human skill may do its best work 
vigorous flame which lights up the corner and where labor may strike while build
of the cave. From this strange accident, ing better than the past. 
an idea is horn. I am the Lamp! I give my inspiration 

"He goes out for more fuel and re- to the student as my spirit falls on page 
turns with a cup-like skull of a small after page, revealing the wisdom of the 
animal, which he had cast aside after past, present, and the future, as the 
a former feast. He fills the skull with student seeks a better way of life. I burn 
hot dripping oil and drops into it a bit with silent loyalty as long as human 
of burning moss. Triumphantly, he car- interest and attention can remain awake. 
ries the feeble flame to the darkest I give my own clean soul to help the 
corners of his cave; and the first idea surgeon perform the miracle of saving 
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life and sit by the sick when all but the 
spark of life is gone. I illuminate the 
worship of God in the temples of Re
ligion, and I bestow my blessing upon 
the sacred page as devout worshippers 
read the very thoughts of The Eternal. 
I put my arms around the shoulders of 
lovers and hear the secret confessions 
they would not reveal to others. 

There are lamps of gold and silver. 
There are lamps of baser metals. There 
are those of wood, stone, and clay. Yet 
all may be cold and useless without a 
flame. Behold how dead and dark is a 
lamp unlighted! But observe the trans
formation when living fire is applied. 
At first the fire flares fitfully and threat
ens to die as it touches the wick. 

I am the Lamp! I respond to fire. 
I am glorified by the flame. We were 
made for each other. The flame fulfills 
my very purpose and life. The inferior 
substances of my being are yielded in 
obedience to a superior power in order 
to serve a nobler purpose. The tongue 
of flame owes its luminosity to the re
lease of gases undergoing chemical 
change in which the inferior elements 
of my being are transformed into that 
which burns and shines. The burning 
and the shining are like love and faith 
in a human heart. 

• 

I am the Lamp ! I do not exist for 
myself. I am content to be always a 
Lamp. To be unselfish, to be faithful, 
to be of service is my only hope. I am 
content to keep myself in the shadow. 
Even my flame is not the object of 
admiring gaze, but rather the object of 
my illumination is the thing of interest. 
I am content to challenge you to self
sacrificing service by giving of yourself 
drop by drop until every part of your 
nature is made to glow with spiritual 
meaning. I challenge you to make your 
life a flame of courage, so that your 
personality may likewise kindle a flame 
of undying love and service. 

CONSECRATION 

In human experience this is called 
consecration. For there is a creative 
hour when all our thoughts and motives; 
all our emotional responses and desires; 
all our physical energies and expres
sions directed by the power of our 
choices and decisions may be trans
formed by an act of God into deeds of 
service and personal influences of 
power. Thus may a miracle be per
formed, because the significance of a 
Lamp has Leen translated into the beauti
ful character of a woman. 

Everything has a price
Work, love, life itself. 
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Beauty's fl._rice is a great king's ransom, 
Boun&ess, unpayable. 
But what man-would not be beauty's debtor. 

C.G.B. 
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Dail and Farewell 
Hail to Grace Mason Lundy, national president 

J T SEEMS rather foolish to 
write about Grace Mason Lundy, our 
newly elected national president, because 
I am sure there is not a Delta Zeta any
where who does not know her personally 
or by her deeds. Should there he one so 
unfortunate, however, let the record 
show .... 

She was born, and not at a date that 
should prove embarrassing. As for 
schooling, she received far more than 
the average share in the same way and 
in the same number of years as the 
average person, hut there must be some 
way to account for the fact that she 
gained such an amazing fund of infor. 
mation. Perhaps it was the school 
system at Martinsville, Indiana, or per
haps it was Indiana University. I don't 
know. Neither do I know whether the 
diploma she received from the latter in· 
stitution in 1919 reads "With Distinc
tion"; but if it doesn't, it should, be
cause wherever she goes or whatever 
she does, her record is indeed "with 
distinction." 

Upon being graduated from Indiana, 
Grace did social work in Indianapolis 
and then attended the New York School 
of Social Service. Then her Delta Zeta 
career began in earnest, and she became 
our first executive secretary, the begin
ning of a long line of "firsts" in Delta 
Zeta for her, until today, when she is 
our own "first lady." 

From time to time in my more ex
uberant moments I have called Grace 
a walking encyclopedia. of things frater· 
nity, a description she seems not to like. 
But just try her on a Panhellenic or 
fraternity subject! You will find her a 
Kieran for facts. (Or should I say a 
Levant, because of the way she sits at 
the piano and reads books, papers, 
magazines, anything, while she plays, 
and plays beautifully at that!) 

Of course no picture of Grace would 
be complete without mention of her 
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family, not only because it is a most 
unusual and talented one but because it 
is very dear to Grace. She has one 
brother, and three of her five sisters are 
Delta Zetas. Each one "does something." 
Josephine is a pianist of note; Miriam 
writes books and short stories; Kath
leen and Naomi write and perform for 
radio; and Rachel, formerly women's 
editor of Farm Life, is an extremely 
clever columnist, as you who have read 
"Wholly Smoke" or the alumnre columns 
of the LAMP can attest. I have never 
had the privilege of meeting Grace's 
mother and father, but I know they are 
real people. I like the way her children 
call their mother Laura. 

In private life Grace is Mrs. Hubert 
M. for Mirl Lundy and is the mother 
of two delightful children, Cynthia Ann, 
age nine, and James David; just eight. 
Incidentally, Jimmy, whose birthday is 
in July, just can't see why there always 
has to be a council meeting or a con
vention or something to take Grace away 
on his birthday. He asked Grace some
what wistfully one time, upon learning 
that she would he away again that birth
day, if she was there the day he was 
born. Cynthia, like her mother, writes 
well and is an avid reader, being prac· 
tically through Plato. She has a dainty 
elfin quality that is most charming. Jim 
writes also, mostly in terse newspaper 
style, in all the time he can spare from 
whittling his guns. Jim is a real hoy. 
Mirl is one of the patient, long suffer
ing O.A.H.'s, that order of Only a Hus
band, founded by Founder Julia Bishop 
Coleman's Mac. Thus far Mirl has car
ried on the traditions in the best O.A.H. 
manner. 

To try to give a brief, yet adequate 
account of Grace's contribution to Delta 
Zeta is an impossible task. For over 
twenty-one years she has thought Delta 
Zeta and lived Delta Zeta. No matter 
what the accomplishment of a sorority, 
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somewhere, probably right at the incep· 
tion of the idea, the fine hand of G. M. L. 
can be seen. Delta Zeta owes much of 
her progress and growth to Grace. 

In doing a little research for this 
article, I happened to come across the 
Foreword to the History LAMP, pub
lished in 1934:, the history that Grace 
wrote. Since what was true then is true 
now only in greater degree, I should like 
to quote it. 

"It is altogether fitting," so runs this 
foreword, "at this time at the very 
beginning of this Story of Delta Zeta to 
pause to take note of the one who not 
only has written it for us but who has 
contributed so much to the story itself; 
to pay homage to her who has given so 
much of her time and painstaking effort 
to making this story what it is. 

"It is an impossible task, to write, in 
a few words, of the unselfish loyalty and 
splendid idealism which Grace Mason 
Lundy has devoted to her sorority. She 
has served Delta Zeta as Historian, 
Registrar, Editor, First Vice-President, 
Visiting Delegate, Chairman of the 
Ritual and Insignia Committee, member 
of the Constitution Committee, and was 

the first Executive Secretary. One of her 
greatest single contributions to the so
rority was the writing of the Manual, 
a complete guide for officers, a book 
that could have been written only by 
one of her great understanding of the 
sorority and her genius for the descrip· 
tive word. Grace Mason Lundy has the 
supreme gift of saying big things in 
little words, a real test of merit. Happy, 
with a keen buoyancy of spirit that 
makes her enthusiasm contagious, she 
is the inspiration for many of her hum
ble followers. 

"Here's to Grace Mason Lundy, Hon
orable Mention for Distinguished Service 
to Delta Zeta." 

That was written in 1934 by an ad
miring friend, and the same friend, still 
admiring, would like to add to that 
string of sorority offices, "second vice
president" and now "national presi
dent," to complete the record. 

With Grace as president, Delta Zeta 
will go far. She has real ability, and we 
will lend our loyalty and devoted 
support. 

MARGARET HUENEFELD PEASE 

.•• To Gertrude Houk Fariss, national secretary 

Vibrant beauty, flaming personality, 
challenging leadership-these form the 
picture of Gertrude Houk Fariss treas
ured by every Delta Zeta fortunate 
enough to have attended convention and 
to have looked with her at the future of 
Delta Zeta-past the dark present of an 
unsettled world filled with war and 
hatred to a future where Youth, with 
confidence and courage, would forge 
ahead ever closer to those widened 
horizons toward which we all are striv· 
ing. Inspired by the challenge from such 
a leader, we could not fail to be finer 
Delta Zetas, did we strive in even the 
smallest measure to reach the goal she 
set for us. 

To those of you who have yet to meet 
Gertrude in person, she is best known 
perhaps as the "editor of Delta Zeta's 
LAMP"-one of the outstanding sorority 
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magazines, of which we are justly proud. 
Although as national secretary she gives 
up the active editorship of the LAMP, 
you may all rest assured that the SO· 

rority magazine will always remain one 
of her prime interests. Now that she is 
relieved of the technical details of its 
publication, we may expect from her an 
even greater contribution to its success. 
In her new capacity as national secre
tary, Gertrude Houk Fariss becomes 
director of scholarship and of our na
tional Standards program-a program 
which owes its inception to Gertrude and 
which itself is a major contribution to 
Delta Zeta's progressive program. 

To another group, Gertrude is known 
as one of the Pacific Northwest's out
standing young educators-dean of the 
college at St. Helen's Hall, exclusive 
junior college for girls in Portland, 
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Oregon. Here she serves as teacher, 
counsellor, ideal, and idol of every girl 
in the school. To her colleagues, she is 
a brilliant young woman in demand as 
speaker, research collaborator, and 
writer. 

To others-and to Gertrude herself, 
this is her main role in life.-she is 
known as Mrs. Cris Fariss, wife of a 
prominent young Portland businessman. 
In this role you find her the efficient 
mistress of a storybook house, which 
reflects the charm of Gertrude's per
sonality and the atmosphere of a truly 
happy home. 

To those who know her best, it would 
seem that Gertrude Houk Fariss is Delta 
Zeta's answer to the challenge from the 
"Soliloquy of the Lamp," given to the 
Delta Zeta convention in his address by 
Dr. Henry McLean, grand tribune of 
Sigma Chi: 

"I challenge you to make your life a 
flame of courage, so that your person
ality may likewise kindle a flame of 
undying friendship, love, and service ... 
the significance of a Lamp translated 
into the beautiful character of a 
woman." 

HELEN MYER CRAIG 

••• To Frances Westcott, national treasurer 

Delta Zeta has the great good fortune 
of again being guided in matters finan
cial by Frances Westcott, Alpha Alpha, 
in the official role of national treasurer. 
College members and alumnre alike 
recognize her untiring efforts and con
tagious zeal in the interests of our 
sorority. Her marked executive ability 
and ready wit have made her the 
"darling" of several national conven
tions. 

Frances' past Delta Zeta record has 
been cited often before, but we are 
proud to add to that already bulging 
list of honors a two-year term on na-

tional council-two years crowded with 
constant hard work and interest. Some
times we wonder if perhaps Frances 
might not be twins, because we are sure 
that one person could not humanly 
accomplish so many pertinent and im
pertinent deeds for Delta Zeta! 

To he associated with Frances is to 
love her and appreciate her worth; not 
to be associated with her is to be just 
plain unfortunate! We are indeed antici
pating her business-like approach and 
congenial helpfulness in solving our fi.. 
nancial problems, great and small. 

ANITA PLATTE 

••• To Florence Hood, alumnw vice-president 

To those of us who have seen Florence 
Hood very much in evidence at national 
conventions for some time past it may 
seem impossible that she should be one 
of the infants on our national council; 
but it is true, nevertheless. It seems im
possible that any one should have 
accomplished so much in such a short 
time! 

Florence was graduated from the 
school of journalism at the University of 
Illinois at the age of nineteen. She had 
been associate editor of the Daily Illini 
and a member of Theta Sigma Phi. After 
graduation she journeyed to Paris to 
study costume design, returning to 
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Cicero, Illinois a year later. For the 
benefit of those who saw Florence drift
ing about Mackinac Island in one stun
ning costume after another, we may 
whisper that they were all her own de
signs. She has been very successful in 
her business and creates a great many 
gowns for customers in Chicago. 

Her service to Delta .Zeta has been 
extensive. Upon graduation she was 
elected treasurer of the Alpha Beta 
alumnre association, a position which 
she has held ever since. She also serves 
as a secretary in the University of 
Illinois Alumni association, by the way. 
Florence was one of the first four state 
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chairmen appointed and served in that 
capacity for several years. At the 1936 
convention at Asheville she was editor 
of the Lampkin and in 1938 was ap
pointed national pledge training chair
man. 

Florence's youth, loyalty, and enthusi
asm for Delta Zeta made her an extreme
ly popular choice for alumnre vice
president. I have had the privilege of 

working with her for the past eight 
months on the little play which she and 
I presented at convention. I have thor
oughly enjoyed my association with 
Florence, and I am anticipating a great 
deal of pleasure in my work with her on 
national council during the next two 
years. 

BERNICE HUTCHINSON GALE 

••• To Mildred Bullock Keezel, extension vice-president 

"Music hath charms" and doubly so, 
when that music is played by our very 
talented artist, our newly elected exten
sion vice-president, Mildred Bullock 
Keezel. And a real musician she is-one 
who can charm with her music and her 
truly southern manner, as well! Mil
dred is a genuine southerner, thoroughly 
expressive of her birthright through her 
hospitality, manner, and speech {just 
by way of recognizing that delightful 
southern drawl) . 

Mildred's Delta Zeta history records 
that she has progressed by degrees from 
rushing chairman of her college chapter 
at Florida State College for Women to 
one of the highest honors of the sorority, 
a position on national council. Mildred 
as an undergraduate served also as vice
president of her chapter. Upon gradua
tion she became alumna adviser, then 
served as secretary-treasurer of her 
province, and finally rounded out sev
eral years as province director. Mildred 
was instrumental in perfecting the 
organization of the Florida alumnre and 
can proudly state that she has attended 
every State Day held in that state. 
History also tells us that during the past 
three years she has assisted in the 
organization of two of our newest col
lege chapters, Beta Mu at Florida 
Southern College, Lakeland, Florida, 
and Beta Nu at the University of Miami, 
Miami, Florida. Mildred has served the 
Orlando Alumnre chapter in practically 
every office, and that group can count 
upon her support whenever and wher
ever it is needed. Small wonder that one 
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who has worked so faithfully from the 
time of her earliest college days as a 
popular student at F.S.C.W. (in addi
tion to her chapter work she found time 
to serve on the Y.W.C.A. Cabinet, to act 
as accompanist for the college chapel, 
and to officiate successively as vice
president of the junior and senior 
classes) to the present, should be given 
recognition at this time. 

Mildred's home is an exemplification 
of true southern hospitality, and al
though Jimmie, her husband, and 
Patricia, her seven-year-old d~ughter, 
are her greatest concerns, she has many 
other interests which are less absorbing 
but which play a very definite part in 
her life. She gives graciously and gen
erously of her time, having completed 
her second term as secretary of the 
Orlando chapter of the D.A.R. She now 
serves on the board of directors, assists 
the Junior Benefit League, and has re
cently assumed an office in the local 
P.T.A. 

Those of us who have known Mildred 
through the years are certain that the 
South brings to the national council one 
of its finest members. Mildred is one 
of those characters who lives unselfishly 
and who is always doing for others. 
She possesses an enthusiasm which is 
transmitted to those about her. This and 
her fine mind offer an invaluable com
bination. Mildred possesses that greater 
virtue, patience; for she has the patience 
to wait for the coming of all good 
things, with the wisdom to know them 
when they come. One has only to see 
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Mildred in one of her superlative 
"darky" imitations, to know that she 
has a delightful sense of humor and 

matchless sparkle. We pay homage to 
our southern council member! 

IRENE c. BOUGHTON 

•.• To Bernice Hutchinson Gale, membership vice-president 

To introduce Bunny Gale, more un
familiarly known as Bernice Hutchin
son Gale, is one of the easiest things 
I've been asked to do since I put on a 
Delta Zeta pledge pin, for it seems to 
me that every one knows Bunny already. 

She was a member of Mu chapter at 
the University of California, where she 
proved how very capable she was by 
being graduated cum laude in English 
and philosophy and then taking her 
M.A. in the latter subject. She was a 
Phi Beta Kappa, served as editor on the 
Daily Californian in her junior year as 
well as on the editorial staff of the Blue 
and Gold, all of which work brought 
her membership in lstyc, which is now 
Theta Sigma Phi. She danced in the 
Partenia and sang in the choruses of 
several musical shows, a talent which 
carried forth even to the conventions at 
Asheville and Pasadena, where she ap· 
peared as the "Songbird of the Nine
ties," who rendered, and I do mean 
rendered, such ditties as "She's More 
to be Pitied than Censured" and "My 
Mother was a Lady." Strange as it does 
not seem with that scholarship and list 
of activities, she was a member of the 
senior honor society. 

Not being content with staying in 
California, she married "the army" in 
the person of Lieutenant Guy H. Gale, 
also a native Californian, and a member 
of the Air Corps. Then began the j our
neys on sea and land- Honolulu, El 
Paso, Mitchell Field, Long Island, Mont
gomery, Indianapolis, and finally Fort 
Lewis, Washington, the present home 
of Guy, now Major Gale; Bunny; and 
the four breezes, Patricia, Harrison, and 
the twins, Nancy and Jane, or Jane and 
Nancy, to show no favoritism. 

Besides her membership in the alum
nre chapters of cities where she has 
lived, Bunny served for two years as 
president of the Indianapolis Alumnre 
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chapter, was the delegate to the Ashe· 
ville convention, acted as director of 
province VI, was Washington state 
chairman, and for the past two years 
has served as national rush chairman. 
As evidence of the manner in which 
Bunny handled this newly created post, 
I quote from Myrtle Malott's conven
tion report, in which she said, "To Ber
nice Gale, and her valuable committee, 
we owe thanks for a long needed piece 
of work, beautifully begun." As our 
national membership vice-president she 
has the opportunity to continue the 
work she started so excellently during 
the past biennium. However, her work 
now is not only to pledge the right 
girls but to see that they are trained 
correctly and initiated. 

I have always used Bunny as the 
classic example of what a sorority can 
mean to an alumna member, showing 
how it has furnished her with friends 
in whatever community she has entered, 
especially because she has always made 
it a point to contact the alumnre when 
she moved into a new town. I think 
now that I have been wrong in my 
approach to this particular subject, for 
it seems to me that Bunny has always 
given more than she has ever received, 
and therein lies her great strength and 
appeal. Bunny is one of the very spe
cial reasons I am glad to be on this 
council. 

Proving to be the exception that sub
stantiates the rule that a prophet is with
out honor in his own country, orie of 
the Mu alumnre said of Bunny, "She 

· has the intelligence of a ·Phi Bete with 
good common sense and a wealth of 
Delta Zeta experience." And that, my 
good ladies, is your new national mem
bership vice-president, Bernice Hutchin
son Gale, more familiarly known as 
"Bunny." 

FRANCESE. WESTCOTT 
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... Farewell to Myrtle Graeter Malott, retiring national president 

Today I somehow don't want to say 
any of the things that I know I am 
expected to say about Myrtle Malott. I 
don't want to go into the details of how 
she was initiated into Delta chapter; of 
how capably she served Delta Zeta as 
national treasurer, setting up an entirely 
new bookkeeping system and developing 
Delta Zeta's Life-Lamp plan; of how 
splendidly she filled the office of na
tional president once before, for two 
strenuous terms during the difficult de
pression years. After all, where is the 
Delta Zeta who doesn't know all of those 
achievements of Myrtle's? Repeating 
them is a little like a repetition of the 
story about George Washington's cut
ting down the cherry tree ! 

But today I want to talk about Myrtle 
herself and what she has done for Delta 
Zeta during these last two years. Of 
course, it's just as hard to describe her 
adequately as it is to take an adequate 
picture of a person who is all sunshine 
and shadow and changing mood and 
exotic color. There is something about 
her which neither camera nor words 
can quite catch. Perhaps it is that mir
acle of efficiency, keenness, business 
sense, and fine mentality-all clothed in 
charming and completely disarming 
femininity. Myrtle is one of those peo
ple whom it is a joy to watch, just to 
catch the rapidly changing expression, 
the warm smile, and the quick percep
tion which is always evidenced by the 
expression of eyes and mouth. 

One of the fundamental reasons why 
Myrtle wins people so completely, I 
think, is to be found in her essential 
humanness. I admire her profoundly 
because she could work out a Life-Lamp 
plan. But I like her tremendously be
cause she likes to sit up in bed at night 
and read detective stories-even as you 
and I. And I like her because she can 
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lose herself in a good bridge game (in
cidentally she can lose me in it, too!), 
as well as in the problems of sorority 
administration. And I like her because 
she has a few favorite little supersti
tions and doesn't mind admitting them. 
Oh, I like her for dozens of reasons that 
concern nothing but the fact that she is 
so completely human. So do we all. 

But there is something else about 
Myrtle, more important than any of 
these things which have to do with the 
charm of her personality. During the 
last two years Delta Zeta has grown 
tremendously in foresight, grasp, and 
perception of sorority problems and 
how to meet them. The great reason for 
this is that Myrtle Graeter Malott, guid
ing the destiny of Delta Zeta during 
these two years, has worked, not in the 
usual sense of the word "work," but 
incessantly, relentlessly. She has not 
given generously of herself to the soror
ity; rather she has given herself to 
Delta Zeta. It has been the center of 
her attention, not eight hours a day, but 
twelve and eighteen hours a day. She 
has gone wherever she has been needed, 
with no thought of personal discomfort 
and fatigue. After almost endless days of 
work, she has spent even more endless 
hours at night writing complete reports 
of all activities to all the members of 
her national council, seeking to keep 
every one of them as well informed as 
she has been herself. 

• 

To every person, organization, or na
tion there has been sent a special help 
in time of unusual need. Perhaps that is 
why Myrtle Graeter Malott was chosen 
to serve as our president for two years 
during which Delta Zeta was destined 
to make such marked development and 
progress. 

GERTRUDE HOUK FARISS 
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To Helen Myer Craig, retiring first vice-president 

and 
... To Mildred French, retiring national secretary 

In closing my term as national presi· 
dent of Delta Zeta, I wish to pay tribute 
to two Delta Zetas who have found it 
necessary to relinquish council duties 
at this time. It is not necessary to give 
to Delta Zetas a biographical sketch of 
Mildred French, who came to us from 
Lambda chapter and who now is the 
University of Connecticut's very gra
cious and attractive dean of women, or 
of Helen Myer Craig of Mu chapter, 
who happily graces the home of her 
engineer husband, Arthur, and her two 
sons, Jimmy and Gale. Delta Zeta owes 
a tremendous debt of gratitude to both 
of these retiring officers. 

At her summer home in Conne<:ticut 
we can imagine Mildred French in a 
mythical garden with a fence of holly
hocks and a gate that is never locked. 
With gracious hospitality she welcomes 
all, for her friendliness is surpassed 
only by her brilliance. Her accomplish
ments and her successes have been 
many, and her charm and poise are 
known to all. 

But particularly missed by her fellow 
council members, who served with her 
and loved her, will be those quiet, 
thoughtful words which she interjected 
into so many discussions, pointing the 
straight path ahead, which seemed for 
the moment to have been lost in the 
perplexing number of by-paths which 
crossed it. Mildred's calmness and wis
dom have been a priceless gift to the 
councils on which she has served the 
sorority. Mildred French will indeed 
he missed as a valued counselor for 
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Delta Zeta. 
With a floridness for which I offer 

no excuse, I should like to tell you a 
story which always appropriately re
minds me of Helen Myer Craig. There 
was once an oriole, whose world was a 
beautiful garden. One day as he was 
flying around, he saw the lily pond. It 
looked so cool and inviting that he flew 
down and alighted on a green lily pad. 
To his surprise the lily pad started 
dipping water; hut clever bird that he 
was, this difficulty did not dismay him. 
Calmly foreseeing the possibilities of 
such a situation, he decided to turn the 
rounded lily pad into a bathing dish 
and thereby enable himself to enjoy a 
refreshing bath. So Helen Myer Craig 
during her extended years of service to 
Delta Zeta has always been able to solve 
difficult problems by turning them into 
happy memories. 

• 

Always willing, always capable and 
filled with hidden strength, Helen ra
diates capacity and arouses confidence. 
Never daunted by formidable situations, 
with extreme patience and unconquer
able enthusiasm she turns liabilities into 
assets in a manner so unassuming that 
few realize the obstacles she has en
countered and overcome. Helen, we 
hope that it is as much joy to you as it 
is strength and confidence to every Delta 
Zeta to feel that you will always he as 
close to the heart of Delta Zeta as you 
have been during these last years of 
constant and generous service. 

MYRTLE GRAETER MALOTT 
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Elizabeth ~oulter Stephenson 
Foundation 

THE Elizabeth Coulter Stephen
son Foundation has been inaugurated as 
a living memorial to Delta Zeta's first 
pledge, the organizer of our second 
chapter and also of our first group in 
the Far West. Because we believe that 
Bess Coulter Stephenson truly repre
sents Delta Zeta growth, this F ounda• 
tion is to perpetuate her work by pro
viding scholarships and other assistance 
for affiliate-transfers and colonizers. 

Al umnre members have long sup
ported their own undergraduate chap
ters but have had little opportunity to 
support Delta Zeta nationally. Feeling 
confident that they, as well as under
graduate and organized alumnre chap
ters, would welcome an opportunity to 
contribute to the program of fostering 
sorority growth in all fields, national 
council asked your national treasurer 
to make a careful study of the relative 
values of endowment and foundation 
funds. . 

A Foundation was selected rather 
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than an endowment, since it provided 
more funds at once and recognized 
present economic conditions that might 
make it possible for an alumna to give 
three dollars this year, whereas an en
dowment gift of $100.00 would be an 
impossibility; yet the three dollars 
represents the interest obtainable on a 
hundred dollar endowment. 

This fund will be administered by 
national council, and the campaign will 
be under the direction of the national 
alumnre vice-president, Florence Hood; 
the national executive secretary, Irene 
Boughton; and the national treasurer, 
Frances Westcott. Gifts may be sent 
directly to national headquarters, 1325 
Circle Tower, Indianapolis, Indiana. 

Our goal for the first year is 
$4500.00. May we have your contribu
tion for the ELIZABETH COULTER 
STEPHENSON FOUNDATION, so that 
you may have an integral part in pro
moting Delta Zeta growth? 

• 

FRANCES E. WESTCOTT 
National Treasurer 
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Impressions of ~onvention ••Pups'' 
To A "pup" a Delta Zeta convention 
is something so dazzling that two weeks 
later I still cannot find words to de
scribe it. I would like very much to 
share all my experiences with other 
Delta Zetas who were not fortunate 
enough to he at Mackinac, hut I am 
afraid my attempt will he feeble. 

After storing the car in Mackinac 
City and excitedly losing my boat ticket, 
misplacing the car keys, kicking open 
a suitcase, and knocking my own hat 
askew, my two fellow "pups" and I 
finally scrambled aboard the Dixie 
cruiser and had our first glimpse of 
wonderful Mackinac Island. I believe 
my first impression of the island itself 
was of a power dive at the boat as we 
docked by a couple of over-friendly sea 
gulls. As I am a native of the inland, 
these creatures, plus the dock and the 
break-water, fascinated me. This first 
impression was dimmed, however, by 
the second, which was produced by the 
first horse-drawn carriage that we met. 
It was this vehicle that deposited us on 
the red plush steps of the Grand hotel, 
midst a shower of luggage. The hotel, 
the largest summer hotel in the world 
(or perhaps some one else has already 
told you that), was breath-taking in its 
elegance. Stretched below the hotel were 
the formal tea gardens, the pine forests, 
and beyond those the sparkling blue 
lake. To our left lay historic old Fort 
Mackinac and below it the quaint little 
fishing village. The natural beauties of 
the island itself I shall not even attempt 
to describe to you but will refer you to 
the snapshots which your delegate 
doubtless brought home with her. 

The next step in our adventure was· 
meeting Delta Zetas, blonde Delta Zetas 
from the deep South, brunette Delta 
Zetas from the far West, and red-headed 
Delta Zetas from New England. What 
fun to see so many little lamps from so 
many far off places! Have you ever 
experienced the thrill of meeting a real 
celebrity? If so, then you can appreciate 
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how we "pups" felt when we were intro
duced to the national president and the 
national council, to say nothing of one 
of our founders, Julia Bishop Coleman. 

Our first day was spent in-"Hello. 
I'm from Alpha Beta. Where are you 
from?" It wasn't long, however, before 
we were calling each other by name, 
and if we couldn't think of the name, 
"Hi, Mississippi" or "How are you, 
Texas?" would do. The Delta Zetas on 
our campus, University of Illinois, have 
a reputation for friendliness, and now 
I am thoroughly convinced that this is 
true of all Delta Zetas all over the 
United States. We were mixed and 
shaken up at the banquets, so that we 
lost contact with the girls from our own 
chapters and became closer to our new 
Delta Zeta friends. After the week of 
new friendships, when our last day all 
too quickly descended upon us, the 
lobby and the veranda of the hotel 
echoed with "You write me and I'll 
answer. Promise?" So no doubt Uncle 
Sam has a heavier mail sack now that 
the Delta Zetas have been to Michigan. 

I have saved my greatest impression 
until last. This is the impression of 
Delta Zeta upon my heart. It may seem 
strange to say that after two years of 
college life I had never before been so 
thoroughly impressed with Delta Zeta, 
but it is true. The songs under the di
rection of a capable song-leader and 
sung by such a large group of Delta 
Zetas seemed to take on new meaning. 
The ideals upon which we were founded 
were presented to us in pageant after 
pageant, so vividly that they will never 
be forgotten. The initiation service per
formed by the national council and the 
installation of the new national officers 
are both vivid mental pictures which 
no convention goer will forget for many 
years to come. I have only one regret, 
although the weather was perfect, the 
hotel wonderful, and the island unbe
lievably beautiful, I am sincerely sorry 
that every Delta Zeta in the United 
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States was not there to enjoy it with 
us. It all would have been just that 
much more perfect. 

So these are briefly the impressions 
that the seventeenth national convention 
of Delta Zeta left upon a "pup." We'll 
see all you "hounds" in Miami. 

JANET RICHARDSON, Alpha Beta 

* * * 
I have known that Delta Zeta was 

big, hut when we gathered in the lobby 
before dinner one evening, I sighted 
within a few feet of me women from 
every corner of the United States. They 
were chatting together, trading prob
lems and confidences. Suddenly it struck 
me that here in the heart of Delta Zeta 
was one of the strongest, finest threads 
which is binding our nation into one 
strong unit. "It does not reach just one 
age group," I thought. "Delta Zeta and 
what it means grow stronger with 
years." We drifted in to dinner, and 
I found an empty chair among sisters 
whose voices will someday he heard in 
all corners of our great democracy. 

LOIS MADSEN, Beta Kappa 

* * * 
Yes, I went to the Delta Zeta con

vention at Mackinac Island this year, 
and I can truly say that it was an oc
casion to he long remembered. You 
guessed correctly again-I was one of 
the "pups," too, this year. In other words 
it was my first convention-and was I 
green! From the first words of wel
come on the porch of the Grand hotel 
to the last moments before departure, I 
was thrilled, inspired, and awed. Every 
experience left its own impressions. 

What thrilled me? Well, the sur
roundings in which the convention was 
held had that effect in the very first 
place. You should see that porch-it 
really is the longest in the world; and 
believe me, those long corridors pro
vided quite a little exercise when Eve-
1 yn, my "roomie," and I were hurrying 
hack and forth to meetings or meals. 

Pardon me, I was reminiscing and 
didn't hear what you asked. Oh, what 
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inspired me? You know, that's one part 
of the convention that is easy to feel 
inwardly about but hard to explain. 
Individual reports by various chapter 
delegates made me proud to he one of 
this group of girls who are active in 
every phase of college life. Then, too, 
Dr. McLean's opening address-he is 
grand tribune of Sigma Chi, you know 
--Gertrude Houk Fariss' strong mes
sage, and Dr. Dorothy Stratton's very 
valuable address on "Our Common 
·Problems" were all filled with ideas 
that would inspire any one to work 
toward the splendid goals for which we 
Delta Zetas stand. Those talks were the 
topic of many a midnight "gab-fest" 
throughout our stay on the island. 

The themes of the different lunch
eons and banquets would fill any rush 
chairman's heart with joy. Individual 
favors, table decorations, and after
dinner speeches added to the gay at
mosphere, color and a feeling of intense 
loyalty. 

You won't need to ask me what 
awed me--1'11 tell you that right now. 
It was the friendliness and spirit of 
sisterhood that ruled during those six 
wonderful days. From the highest na
tional officer to the youngest college 
delegate there was woven an invisible 
chain of sisterly loyalty and respect that 
instantly made me feel at ease. To a girl 
who was so far away from home, that 
feeling made the trip one hundred per 
cent perfect. 

Yes, ma'am-if that was an example 
of "leading a dog's life," then I'm for 
staying in the doghouse. Not only that, 
hut my sister Billie and I are starting 
now to plan for the next convention, 
where I hope to meet again all my new 
friends in Delta Zeta. 

MARIAN HINTZEN, Phi 

The grandest part of the convention 
to me was realizing more fully and 
deeply than ever before the meaning 
of sisterhood that a national sorority 
brings to girls from all over the coun
try. This realization is one that can 
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be only experienced, not related. Names 
came to life for me, too. Names that 
before had been only names-Grace 
Mason Lundy, Gertrude Houk Fariss, 
Mildred French, etc.--sprang to life as 
real, vibrant personalities. To me, all 
that I felt about the convention was 
culminated and climaxed at the very 
stirring and emotional initiation ban
quet. Lumps in all our throats, eyes 
misty, hearts and hands united-this 
was the real meaning of Delta Zeta. 

PEGGY JANE REESE, Theta 

* * * 
Somehow I find it almost impossible 

to condense my many pleasant impres
sions and memories of convention into a 
few general ones. However, I firmly 
believe that one of the greatest benefits 
derived from national convention is in 
the fact that it brings the college chap
ters closer together and inspires in us 
a stronger and a more unified objective 
toward which we all will work. Another 
great benefit that convention gives to 
the delegate is the opportunity of mak
ing new acquaintances and friendships 
that will last throughout the years, be
cause we are all linked together by the 
ideals and bonds of Delta Zeta. 

There are many more impressions 
implanted upon my mind that I want 
to take back to my chapter, so that all 
of its members may obtain an essence 
of the work accomplished at conven
tion. My wish is that all Delta Zetas 
could go to convention. 

DOROTHY L. BROWN, Alpha 

* * * 
At the 1940 convention I was a 

"pup," for this was my first conven
.tion. I was impressed by so much that 
it is difficult to pick out a major im-· 
pression. Of course I was pleased at 
Delta's winning the publicity award. 
But I believe I was impressed more by 
the genuine friendliness of Delta Zeta. 
Among new acquaintances, it was like 
being among old friends. National offi
cers changed from names learned for 
fraternity exams to living personalities. 
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These contacts afforded me an inspira
tion which has made me, I am sure, a 
better Delta Zeta. 

DOROTHY Lou CALDWELL, Delta 

* * * 
Always I shall regard my opportunity 

to attend a national convention of Delta 
Zeta as a very great privilege. It ac
centuated my appreciation of the ideals 
embodied in our vows and ritual; made 
me realize the immense scope of our 
sorority far beyond the individual mem
ber and individual college chapter; 
made me more aware of the degree to 
which the many units of the sorority are 
organized. 

This in brief summarizes my indi
vidual reaction to convention. Though 
what I have said cannot express all of 
my feelings about it, this is about all 
that I can put into exact words. For 
much of the value derived from con
vention will make itself felt in me 

. through subtler means during many 
years to come. 

HELEN E. DEXTER, Rho 

* * * 
"All aboard for the greatest conven

tion" was the phrase that echoed and re
echoed through my mind as I scrambled 
for the convention train. What, I won
dered, will be the thing I longest re
member from this-my first convention. 

Pasadena, Miami, Chicago, Evanston 
-I had heard about all of them from 
the girls. It was, they all said, fun: no 
time to sleep, practically none to eat, 
changing clothes, going to meetings, 
making friends, shaking hands with the 
big-wigs, listening to speeches, and so 
on, ad infinitum. 

Well, I found all that and more. But 
these things, though they make delight
ful memories, are not the hub around 
which the wheel of convention turns 
for me •.•. 

The formal opening at Mackinac 
Island was a beautiful sight. Banquet 
tables were lined with women, all meet
ing in one spirit of fellowship. Just one 

(Continued on page 41) 
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Installation of Beta Xi Chapter, 
Alabama Polyteehnie Institute 
AMONG the southern educa

tional institutions none has had a more 
interesting development in certain ways 
than Alabama Polytechnic Institute, 
more commonly known as "A.P.I." or, 
even, "Auburn." Though the college 
was originally limited to men only, in
creased demand for admission of women 
finally made it wholly co-educational, 
and early in the history of women stu
dents there was formed a local sorority, 
which very fittingly was later installed 
as a chapter of Kappa Delta, one of 
the southern-founded groups of sorori
ties. Due largely to a housing shortage, 
the enrollment of women did not grow 
rapidly, but within the past two years 
gener ous appropriations have enabled 
the board to erect a most attractive and 
commodious quadrangle of women's 
dormitories, centering on a Student Cen
ter which was formerly the beautiful 
home of the college president. Inevitably 
this betterment of housing conditions 
brought added women students, and 
that increase in its turn led to the need 
for additional sorority privileges, for 
the entrance of Alpha Gamma Delta in 
the spring of 1939 still made only the 
fifth group. 

The story of Delta Zeta's establish
ment on this campus is interesting and, 
so far, in some respects unique in the 
history of our sorority; hence it may 
be described in somewhat more than 
usual detail. . . . A most fortuitous 
series of conditions combined to make 
"the time, the place, and the girl" just 
right. "The girl" was Dorothy Hurst, a 
member of Alpha Pi who had trans· 
£erred to Auburn because of its courses. 
The time, according to a prominent fac
ulty woman, was about right for an ad
ditional group; and because of her 
friendship for Frances Pickens Lewis, 
then province director, she seized the 
opportunity, chancing to meet Frances 
in a Birmingham shop one day, to in· 
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quire all about Delta Zeta's probable 
policy with regard to a third chapter in 
Alabama, and specifically in A.P.I. 
Being no women to take time by the 
fetlock, they simply planned how and 
what they · would do if the Council 
approved the place; and as Frances 

· later reported it, "right there in the 
store we practically settled it all" . . . 
all, of course, except a few such details 
as picking out the girls, finding a place 
for them to meet (the dormitories then 
being just under construction), select
ing some alumnre members and patron
esses, and so on and so forth. 

However, in short order Myrtle Ma
lott arrived in town to discuss all the 
details of a colonization project, and as 
soon as she had met with the college 
Panhellenic and secured their approval 
for colonization, with installation to be 
not earlier than one college year from 
the beginning, she began rounding up 
her forces. This was in May, 1939. Al
pha Gamma Delta's colonized group was 
just being installed. Mrs. Malott con
tacted Mary Maude Bailey, charter 
member of Alpha Gamma chapter and 
lifetime resident of Opelika, practically 
a continuation of Auburn. Mary Maude 
knew every one; besides that, her work 
as county demonstration director had 
made her acquainted with every one she 
hadn't already known. Together they 
assembled a list of patronesses and of 
alumnre to be pledged to the colony. 

With Dorothy as undergraduate 
leader, a plan for fall rushing was 
mapped out, all entertaining to be done 
in .homes of patronesses and alumna:. 
Lists of entering girls were considered. 
... Summer passed away. Came fall. 
Came the opening of college. Came 
RUSH! Came Myrtle. Came also car
loads of girls, from Sigma, from Alpha 
Pi, from Alpha Gamma. AND they 
rushed, and how they rushed. Also, they 
pledged, at the end of rushing, nine 
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fine girls (adding three later during the 
year). 

Organized as Zeta Delta, officially 
known to be a colony for Delta Zeta, the 
group under Dorothy's presidency and 
alumnre guidance entered into what was 
practically a year of Delta Zeta pledge. 
ship, since according to agreement with 
Panhellenic, installation could not be 
earlier than May, '40. During the year 
the girls were received as a Panhellenic 
group, entered and won the Church At
tendance contest and the Bridge Tourna
ment (there's versatility! ) , and in every 
way functioned as a sorority group. By 
May, all plans were made to combine 
the installation with State Day, and the 
occasion was a marvelous success. Per
fect weather, a steady round of famous 
southern hospitality for the new group 
and its guests, a surprisingly large and 
successful State Day under the guidance 
of Edythe Saylor, state chairman, a 
program that from beginning to end 
moved without a hitch or a flaw, made 
a really memorable installation. The 
campus gave a gracious welcome; and 
the collegiate guests, who represented 
Sigma, Alpha Gamma, Alpha Pi, Alpha 
Gamma, Beta Beta (thirteen strong) , 
Beta Delta, Alpha Omicron, and Beta 
Lambda, were delighted with the new 
sisters, the campus, the dance-with 
everything. 

Beta Xi chapter, like all the sororities 
on this campus, lives in the dormitories; 
but each chapter has spacious and at
tractive rooms assigned it. Delta Zeta's 
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room is charmingly decorated in the 
Georgian American style which The 
Mansion suggests, and the new chapter 
was happy to receive a number of 
beautiful and useful gifts from campus 
and sorority friends. Among the most 
interested of all the State Day visitors 
was Mrs. Fitzpatrick (mother of Gail 
Patrick), who received a great deal of 
admiring attention from the students 
and who made Beta Xi very happy with 
her generous gift for its room. 

Members of the new chapter are Mar
garet Woolf, Auburn ; Janie Carter, 
Castlebury, Alabama; Hazle Garrison, 
Gadsden, Alabama; Annabelle Com· 
mack, Grove Hill, Alabama; Ruth 
King, Midway, Alabama; Annie Ousley, 
Eclectic, Alabama; Elizabeth Hulsey, 
Coker, Alabama; Civille Owens, Alice
ville, Alabama; Eileen Stephens, Bir· 
mingham; Valyera Porter, Lexington, 
Alabama; Virginia Chase, St. Peters· 
burg, Florida; Delores Sanders, Tampa, 
Florida; Sara Alice Finley, Haleyville, 
Alabama; Allen Odum, Birmingham; 
Alfreda Muckle of Alpha Gamma and 
Dorothy Hurst, Alpha Pi, affiliated 
members. Alumnre members are Mrs. 
J. C. Grimes, Mrs. Lester Wright, Mrs. 
Robert Duncan, Mrs. F. E. Guyton, Mrs. 
J. 0. Young, Mrs. Dorothy Dean Ar· 
nold, Miss Louise Glanton. Patronesses 
are Mrs. Jerome Kuderna, Mrs. A. D. 
Burke, Mrs. Dale Porter, Mrs. W. A. 
Ruffin, Mrs. Frank M. Orr, Mrs. W. T. 
Schreiber. 
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Installation of Beta Pi Chapter, 
Albion College 

AMONG the colleges for which 
Michigan is famous and of which she is 
justly proud is a small but quietly dis· 
tinguished college in a small and typi· 
cally friendly Michigan town, Albion col
lege, Albion, Michigan. 

For some time a number of Delta 
Zeta alumnre in Michigan have been 
calling attention to this as an excellent 
locality for a new chapter of Delta Zeta, 
and finally under the initiative of Shir
ley King Patterson, a group was formed 
in the fall of 1939, with the purpose of 
petitioning for a charter of Delta Zeta. 
. . . Moving along with typical Michigan 
deliberation, the group picked up mo· 
mentum during the second semester, 
partly because of the infiltering of the 
thought of Convention in Michigan and 
partly because of the success of the 
group in pledging Kay Hornung, a Delta 
Zeta daughter who somewhat to her own 
surprise found herself at Albion instead 
of waiting after her January graduation 
to enter college in the fall of 1940 .... 

Sponsored by Helene Sooy Mc· 
Cracken, charter member of Alpha Eta, 
whose husband by good fortune is dis· 
trict director for Tau Kappa Epsilon, the . 
group became known as Beta Iota, was 
recognized by the Committee on Student 
Affairs, and was announced with consid
erable excitement through the Pleiad, 
college newspaper. Being the first local 
sorority on the campus for ten years, nat
urally Beta Iota became the subject of 
campus interest. Although that section of 
Michigan immediately surrounding AI. 
bion is very sparsely populated with Del· 
ta Zetas, Elizabeth Cronin of Marshall 
served as chapter big sister, and the 
Detroit alumnre thought nothing of 
distance if the new group called upon 
them. Tentative plans for installing the 
chapter at convention were changed in 
favor of combining the installation with 
Michigan State Day, to be held in 
Albion; and under the able direction 
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of Eleanor Lasca, state chairman, a most 
successful combination was effected. The 
installing officers were two former na· 
tional presidents, Margaret Huenefeld 
Pease and Irene Boughton, assisted by 
the Detroit alumnre and others. 

Albion college houses its women stu
dents in Susanna Wesley hall, but the 
sorority groups meet in small lodges 
located near the campus. Alpha Chi 
Omega graciously offered the use of its 
lodge for installation ceremonies, and 
so, on a beautiful day in May, Delta 
Zeta made her bow to Albion campus . 

Delta Zeta herself will be at home this 
fall in an attractive rented lodge, but 
the girls will be only a few minutes' 
walk from the lot on which their own 
lodge is to be built as soon as general 
conditions have quieted sufficiently to 
warrant proceeding with building. 

During the spring vacation a number 
of Delta Zeta alumnre in Ohio, New 
York, and Michigan became acquainted 
with the president of the Albion group, 
Sara Jane Hornung, for our "Sally" 
was soprano soloist with the Albion 
Glee club, then on tour. Sally made her 
debut recital in March very successfully, 
received the medal awarded annually 
to the most outstanding woman in the 
famous Albion Music School, and won 
the hearts of the 1940 Convention by the 
spirit she put into her song-leading. 
(No, no relation to Georgia Lee Hor· 
nung, but so firmly has that name be
come entrenched in our sorority con
sciousness, it was small wonder that 
various Delta Zetas thought Sally just 
naturally would have to be Georgia's 
daughter! ) ... Sally will probably be 
back on campus this fall, for as she 
says, she just got a taste, a wonderful 
one, of "what it is all about." ... 

Well those are the twins-and as we 
told you before, the "A's" have it: they 
are both Grade A! . . . Welcome to 
Delta Zeta, Albion and Auburn. 
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Talent Parade 
MONTHS age the idea of ex

hibiting Delta Zeta arts and talents at 
convention was conceived. Somewhat 
sceptically the Vocational Guidance com
mittee announced its plan. Letters were 
sent to all chapters, urging them to pre
pare an exhibit. Response came slowly, 
and although the answers listed a 
variety of interesting articles to be dis
played, there was no indication that the 
exhibit would be large or unusual. 

When the members of the committee 
arrived at the Grand hotel, they were 
told that there was a room full of pack
ages for the exhibit. That was no exag
geration, for there was a room full-big 
boxes, little packages, bulging bundles. 
The small exhibit room provided by the 
hotel was altogether inadequate, and so 
through the generosity of the national 
council, the exhibit was moved to the 
living room of the presidential suite; 
and amidst such elegance, the Delta 
Zeta treasures were displayed. No one 
could view the works of art, the books, 
the crafts, without a thrill of pride that 
Delta Zetas possessed such talents. The 
display was tangible evidence of the 
professions, arts, and vocations that 
Delta Zeta women are pursuing. 

Because the committee wanted the 
talent exhibit to be more than a museum 
display, plans were made for an Ar
tist's Tea, with a program offered by 
talented convention guests. In the 
beautiful garden of the hotel, against a 
wooded background, guests were re
ceived at a semi-formal tea. The lace 
tea-cloth was made by Gertrude Visser
ing, Pi; the centerpiece of blue del
phinium and yellow and white daisies 
was the artistic work of Ileen Taylor 
Wilson, Mu. 

The program arranged by Virginia 
Ballaseyus, Mu, was another proof of the 
outstanding talents of Delta Zetas. Jean 
Plant, Kappa, the pretty little dancer, 
president of the Seattle Alurnnre chapter, 
presented two Hawaiian dances. Sara 
Jane Hornung, Beta Pi, popular con-
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vention songbird, delighted the guests 
with three numbers, and Marjorie Wil
kin played two piano solos. Georgia 
Peterman, Pi chapter poetess, read a 
group of her own poems with charm 
and dignity. 

No awards were given for outstanding 
displays, but the committee gave honor
able mention to the following: 

Gamma, University of Minnesota, the 
largest college chapter display, includ
ing needlepoint, pewter and copper, 
wood carvings, Chinese prints. 

Washington Alumnre chapter, the 
largest alurnnre chapter display, includ
ing paintings, books, magazine articles, 
photography. 

Mora Himmel Lincoln, Tau, the most 
unique exhibit, original designs in gift 
wrappings. These unusual papers are 
stocked by Dennison and company. 

Rztth Stearns Yesberra, Rho, Detroit 
Alumnre chapter, for the widest variety 
of talents. She exhibited excellent pieces 
in ceramics, jewelry, weaving, and oil 
painting. 

Betty Heusch, Xi, for remarkable ar
tistry in hand-blocked fabrics. 

Bonnie Munroe, Beta Nu, painting of 
little girl, remarkable for the child's 
expression. 

Iva Stock Smith, Alpha, exquisite 
coloring in fruit and flower painting. 

Irma Haak Loomis, Tau, painting of 
child entitled "Sleeping Child, painted 
by his mother." 
. Marian Wheelikan, Alpha Alpha, for 
paintings of flowers. 

Arlene Van Derhoef, Beta, hand 
carved wood plaque. Subject "Mother 
Panther and Cubs." 

Margaret Calahan Tashian, Kappa, 
·wood-carvings, bookends; and plaques. 

Doris Wilder, Rho, submitted a book 
of greeting cards with her own verses. 

Gifts to Delta Zeta were made by sev
eral members. Lydia Osborn, Alpha, con
tributed two oil paintings; Blanche 
Colton Williams, Beta Beta, sent her re-

(Continued on page 38) 
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Lois Madsen, Beta Kappa, Offers 
Toast at Initiation Banquet 

LET me ask you a question. 
How many candle power are you? 

Perhaps that seems a hit absurd, hut 
really it is not. Wherever we go we find 
people of different types. Some of them 
are living within themselves, closely 
guarding their lights. Others live for 
people and with people. Their lights may 
not be large, hut because they are giving 
so much of themselves toward making 
their fellow men happy, they glow 
brightly. 

This light may be anything from 
guidance by a pledge trainer or or
ganization by a committee chairman to 
a keen knowledge of chemistry and 
French. If one of your group is talented 
in an unusual way, help her enjoy her 
gift by encouraging her to share it with 
other people. 

This glow is not easy to obtain. If you 
know the story of Thomas Edison, you 
will remember that he worked for years 
to find the combination which would 
carry electricity and glow brightly for 
a great length of time. Edison found that 
combination. Delta Zeta has that com
bination, too. It is made up of all of our 
ideals and beliefs, hound together by 
sisterly love. 

That love can and should mean a 
great deal. One night before initiation 
we were sitting in front of our fireplace 
at the chapter house, telling each other 
of the times when Delta Zeta had meant 
the most to us. We had spoken of our 
pleasures, our individual thrills, and the 
fun we had had together. Finally, one 
girl made a statement which seemed to 
surmount anything that any of us had 
said. Her parents had been missionaries 
in Burma, and she had come to the 
United States to he educated. 

"You can't know what it means to 
me to have so many sisters who think 
so much of me," she said. "You see this 
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house of ours is my home." 
Sisterly love can mean a great deal. It 

forms the strongest bond and produces 
the brightest glow. How bright is your 
light? Does it glow clearly all of the 
time, or does it flicker once in a while? 
Are you a challenge to your sisters, and 
will they work with you and for you? 
That is your test-your measure of 
candle power. Sometimes I think we need 
to warm up a bit-and all that we need 
to do so is genuine enthusiasm kindled 
by sisterly love. 

Remember that each of us wears a 
pin with a diamond in it, but unless 
there is a live, enthusiastic woman un
derneath that pin, the world will never 
see her diamond glow. 

EDITOR'S NOTE: Beta Kappa's Lois 
Madsen is a living proof of that prin
ciple whereof she speaks. Besides serv
ing Beta Kappa as chapter president, 
Lois serves the Iowa State college cam
pus as president of Panhellenic and as 
women's editor of the Iowa State Daily 
Student, campus newspaper. Lois is also 
a member of Mortar Board and of 
Theta Sigma Phi, of Phi Upsilon Omi
cron, and of the Home Economics club, 
of which she is treasurer. She has been 
chosen by her fellow students as a mem
ber of the publications board of Bomb, 
campus yearbook, and as representative 
on the Council of Associated Women 
Students. Our astonishing Lois Madsen 
has found time and ability somewhere, 
in addition to all of these honors, to win 
two important scholarships: the Geneva 
scholarship, for Y.W.C.A. work, and 
the Danforth scholarship, awarded to 
the most outstanding home economics 
freshman at Iowa State college. We 
salute Lois, who has so well kept in mind 
the fact that it takes "a live, enthusiastic 
woman underneath the pin," if the world 
is to see the diamond glow. 

The LAMP of Delta Zeta 



CONVENTION PICTURE
TDE SEVENTEENTH 

NATIONAL DELTA ZETA 
CONVENTION 

First row, le/ t to right: Jean Plant, Kay Hornung, Virginia Bonck, Evelyn Haworth, Marian Murphy, Elaine Bowman, 
Marian Hintzen, Marjorie Ann Kramer, Dorothy Stroud, Mary Alice Ainsworth, Charlotte Holt, Lois Walker, Hazle 
Garrison, Juani la Walker, Jane Hudson, Dorothy Brown, Lois Ewart, Peggy Reese, Margaret Johnson, Sara Jane 
Horn ung, Laura Green, Marguerite Dressler. Second row, left to right: May Gegenheimer, Mary Louise DeWald, 
Margaret Harvin, Katie Blanche Stallworth, Mary Louise Fitch, Irma Scott, Genevieve White, Virginia Showalter 
Handy, Ileen Taylor Wilson, Bernice Hutchinson Gale, Florence Hood, Margaret Donica, Augusta Piatt Kelleway, 
Inez White Fritze, Helene McCracken, Evelyn Costello, Edna Wheatley, Frances Coston, Irene Boughton, Gertrude 
Houk Fariss, Helen Myer Craig, Mildred French, Julia Bishop Coleman, Myrtle Graeter Malott, Grace Mason Lundy, 
Frances Westcott, Margaret I-Iuenefeld Pease, Georgia Lee Hornung, Lucile Crowell Cooks, Esther Culp Litchfield, 
Ella Mae Riley, Aurel Ostendorf, Marion Mills, Shirley King Patterson, Emilie Rueger PrincP!au, Jean Kitts Young, 
ALholine Wakefield, Martha Arnold, Annabelle Hollingsworth, Dorothy Jackson, Teresa Lurry. Third row, left to right: 
Ann Weinmann, Blanche Carlson, Benita Kleiner, Jean Tye, Kathryn Doub Hinman, Julia Butt, Ruth Gehrke, 
Zoe McFadden, Helen Dexter, Belh Lenore Buirgy, Laura Abrams, Mabel Edgren Kirk, Lucile Draper Cohen, 
Alice Appel, Dorothy Anderson, Alma Schneider, Ruth Fredericks, Willa Stine, Ruth Bauman, Dorothy Caldwell, 
Janet Richardson, Marlyn Grunwald, Evelyn Crandall, Marion Fulks, Jeanne Wynn, Catherine Stevens, Lois Madsen, 
Maxine Mason, Marjorie Booker, Helen Harris, June Winter, Beverly Seehorn, Rosalie Milam, Sarah Pretz, Willena 
Leach, Marion Surrency, Gertrude Collins. Fourth row, left to right: Dorothy Robinson, Inez Crossett, Helen Cobaugh, 
Georgia Petermann, Marion Boundy, Charlotte Miller, Elaine Peterson, Marjorie Wilkins, Ruth Roberts, Betty Jane 
Thatcher, Betty Heusch, Vera Van Vyven, Ethelyn McGowan, Catherine Green, Dixie Friend, Nell Newlin, Eleanor 
Crowell, Doris Pike, Frances Connor, Ethelyn Percival, Mildred Keezel, Geraldine Wilson, Elma Wake, Gertrude 
Meatheringham, Dorothy Pergande, Gladys Marquardt, Gladys Hand, Leslie Abbott, Marcelle Holen, Mary Towey, 
Anne Green Porterfield, Dorothy Barber, Helen Leon, Ilene Barber, Virginia Holley, Elizabeth Lemmerz, Bernadine 
Fullerton, Marguerite Havens, Ruth Morgan, Gene Jones. 



GRACE MASON LUNDY 

Newly Elected National President 

MrnTLE GRAETER M~LOTT 

Retiring National President 



HELEJ\" MYER CHAIC 

Retiring National First Vice-president 

FLORENCE Hoon 
Newly Elected · Alumnre Vice-president 



GERTRUOE HOUK FARISS 

Newly Elected National Secretary 

MILOREO P. FRENCH 

Retiring National Secretary 



BERNICE HUTCHINSON GALE 

Newly Elected Membership Vice-president 

MILDRED BULLOCK KEEZEL 

Newly Elected ·Extension Vice-president 



FRANCES E. WESTCOTT 

Re-elected as National Treas urer 

KAY HORNUNG 

Convention Initiate 



Dr. W. Henry McLean, grand tribune of Sigma Chi. 
Dr. McLean's keynote address, "Paths to Wider Hori
zons," served as an inspiring guide to the thinking (If 
officers and delegates during the entire convention. 

DR. DOROTHY C. STRATTON, dean of 
women at Purdue university. Dean 
Stratton gave to the convention a 
stimulating and thought-provoking 
address, "Our Common Problems." 



THE CAMERA CATCHES THE NATIONAL COUNCIL 
AT TWO EXTREMES OF MOOD AND BEARING! 

The Formal Opening of the Seventeenth National Convention. Left to right: Shirley King Patterson, Dorothy 
Mumford Williams, Margaret Huenefeld Pease, Frances Westcott, Grace Mason Lundy, Myrtle Graeter 
Malott, Dr. W. Henry McLean (grand tribune of Sigma Chi), Julia Bishop Coleman, Helen Myer Craig, 
Mildred P. French, Gertrude Houk Fariss, Irene C. Boughton. 

National Council Puts on a "Standards Program" for the Pajamboree ! Le/ t to right: Helen Myer Craig, 
Grace Mason Lundy, Frances Westcott, Gertrude Houk Fariss, Margaret Huenefeld Pease, Myrtle Graeter 
Malott, Irene Boughton. 



~AMERA HIGHLIGHTS OF TUE ARTIST'S TEA 

GERTRUDE Ho1 1K FARISS, 
national secretary. 

Vmc1 "IA BALLASEYUS, ]'\'1u. 
Chairman of arrangements for 
the Artist's tea. 

Three from Chi. MARIAN ML"R
PHY EL!\INE BOWMAN EVELY!'< 
HA ~OR;II, , . 

JEAN PLANT, Kappa, president 
of Seattle Alumnre chapter, 
contributed her Hula dance to 
the entertainment at the Art
ist's tea. 



DELTA ZETAS AND GUESTS AT 
GREAT LAKES DINNER 

Around the table clockwise: Vera Van Vyven, Shirley King Patterson, Mrs. Adelaide Sinclair (Kappa 
Alpha Theta), Mildred Finley, Iva Stock Smith, Julia Bishop Coleman, Georgia Lee Hornung, Irene Boughton, 
Mr. W. S. Woodfill (manager of the Grand hotel), Mrs. Woodfill, Myrtle Graeter Malott, Miss Dillworth 
(Kappa Alpha Theta), Margaret Huenefeld Pease. 

Around the table clockwise: Lois Madsen, Bernadine Fullerton, Maxine Mason, Marjorie Buck, Helen Grosser, 
Aurel Fowler Ostendorf, Lucile Crowell Cooks, Betty Walter, Frances Connor, Jeanne Winn, Margaret 
Johnson, Catherine Stevens, Marguerite Wherry Havens. 



A FEW COLLEGE 

CHAPTER DELEGATES 

ELEANOR CROWELL, presi
dent of Alpha Alpha chap
ter and winner of the Cath
eri ne O'Garn Conley Locket 
as the outstanding member 
of her chapter. 

LOIS MADSEN, Beta Kappa president. Presidf'nt of 
Panhellenic and women's ed itor of Iowa State Daily 
Student on Iowa State college camp us. Member of 
Mortar Board, Theta S igma Phi, Phi Upsilon Omicron, 
and Home Economics club, of which she is treasurer. 
Member of publications board of Bomb, campu s an
nual, and of counci l of Associated Women Students. 
Winner of the Geneva Scholarship for Y.W.C.A. work 
and of the Danforth Schol arship, awarded to the 
outstanding freshman in home economics at Iowa 
State coll ege. 

MARIAN HI NTZEN, president of Phi chapter. Cast of 
The R oyal Family, radio dramatization, dream girl 
of Pi Kappa Alpha, outstanding junior woman at 
Washington State college, Junior Prom committee, 
A.W.S. Foreign ScholaTship comm ittee, Presidents' 
Council. 



WATERMELON FEED AFTER PAJAMBOREE
IN GRAND HOTEL KITCHEN 

Left to right: Dorothy Caldwell, Delta; Ruth Baumann, Alpha Iota; Esther Culp Litchfield, Pi, vocational 
guidance chairman; Augusta Piatt Kelleway, Alpha Pi; Bernice Hutchinson Gale, Mu, membership vice
president; Elaine Bowman, Chi. 

MORE WATERMELON 
Left to right: Maxine Mason, Gamma; Laura Green, Beta Nu; Vera Van Vyven, Xi; Juanita Walker, Beta 

Beta ; Peggy Reese, Theta; Dorothy Brown, Alpha; Betty R eusch, Xi. 



DOROTHY BHOWN, Alpha delegate, holding the silver tray which 
was the Council Award lo Alpha chapter. 

Province XII's table. 



PRESENTING BETA XI CHAPTER 
Delta Zeta chapter at Auburn-Beta Xi chapter of Delta Zeta was installed at Auburn, following a colorful 
round of social activities. Pictured above are two officers of the chapter and national officials at a tea given 
at the home of Mrs. W. A. Ruffin. Left to right: Dorothy Hurst Leeds, chapter president; Grace Mason 
Lundy, national second vice-president; Mrs. W. A. Ruffin, patroness and one of the hostesses at the tea; 
Hazle Garrison, chapter secretary; and Myrtle Graeter Malott, national president. 

An informal group of Beta Xi members. 



PRESENTING BETA PI CHAPTER 
Installation of Beta Pi chapter at Albion. 

CHARTER GROUP OF BETA Pl 
Front row, left to right: Helen Hopp, Margaret Kell)', Sara Jane Hornung, Betty Brown, Janet Kittridge, 
Marianna R iddick. Second row, left to right : Margaret Fobert, R uth Gunn, Florence Clegg, Elaine Alward, 
Kay Hornung, Sydonna Smith. 



AFTER THE MEMORIAL SERVICE AT THE 
GRAND HOTEL 

Lucile Crowell Cooks, Alpha; Aurel Fowler Ostendorf, Alpha Eta; Anna Weinmann, Nu; Shirley King 
Patterson, Alpha Eta. 

\!\!TUE JEWELS'' 
Left to right: Peggy Reese, Theta; Dorothy Brown, Alpha; Florence Hood, Alpha Bela, alumnre vice-president; 
Betty Reusch, Xi, province director; Lois Ewart, Beta Delta chapter president, "Miss South Carolina"; 
Irene Boughton, Iota, executive secretary; Jane Hudson, Epsilon chapter president; Juanita Walker, Beta 
Beta chapter president. 



Highlights of Convention 
By Frances E. Westcott 

THE 1940 convention at the 
Grand hotel, Mackinac Island, Michigan, 
started with a definite "lowlight" in the 
form of, not a heavy mist or even a 
California dew, hut a grey mid-western 
rain that literally dampened the scene 
of welcome. Shirley King Patterson, the 
convention marshal, braved the ele
ments and met the ferry, but the less 
hardy souls confined their welcome to 
forming a reception line in the exact 
middle of the longest porch in the world. 
As the first carriage unloaded, the sun 
broke through the clouds as if to say, 
"I didn't really mean it, folks; I was 
just a little late getting here, but I'll try 
to stay while you're here." 

Also arriving during the morning was 
Dr. W. Henry McLean, grand tribune 
of Sigma Chi, the key-noter of the con
vention. Our first meal together was the 
traditional "Pups and Hounds" lunch
eon, and Dr. McLean stood and yipped 
quite realistically with the other pups, 
for, as he said, it was his first Delta 
Zeta convention. 

In the afternoon of the first day, Gale 
and Hood staged that colossal, stupend
ous, magnificent epic of sorority life, 
"Neath Moon or Sun," written by Gale 
and Hood, produced by Hood and Gale, 
and not rehearsed by any one, if we can 
judge from the fact that Laura -Abrams 
solemnly shook hands with her daughter 
(in the play) as the callers were leaving 
after what was alleged to be a typical 
rush call. Laura certainly had a rosy 
complexion after that little faux pas; 
hers was no rosier than Gertrude 
Meatheringham's when she received 
recognition of her histrionic efforts. 
(P.S. In case you hadn't heard, it was 
a ham sandwich.) 

The whole cast was really excellent, 
and it would hardly he fair to pick 
out any one for special mention; but 
were there hats to he doffed, I think they 
should he lifted in the general direction 

The LAMP of Delta Zeta 

of that good sport, Helen Leon of Beta 
Alpha chapter, who played the role of 
the "dowdy legacy" so realistically that 
you suspected it couldn't all be acting. 
(IT WAS.) 

The opening of convention was im
pressive with a processional led by Julia 
Bishop Coleman and Dr. McLean, fol
lowed by national council, Shirley King 
Patterson, and Dorothy Mumford Wil
liams, with the province directors acting 
as escorts. Just as Pasadena featured the 
Spanish influence, so did Mackinac wel
come in the language of the Indians, as 
Shirley, in her own gracious way, said 
"Bo-Jo." 

The Friday luncheon in the grill found 
a furthering of the Indian influence in 
the form of Indian headdresses on the 
guests, waiters, and orchestra members. 
After a short business meeting in which 
the chapters told of their honors for the 
year, until every one was beaming like 
"Chessie" herself, we had a carriage 
ride over the island. That is, all hut 
one carriage had a ride over the island; 
hut the driver of that carriage, Edgar 
by name, was too deeply interested in 
telling the story of his life to watch the 
usual trail. Halfway around the island 
he had to inquire his way, but no mat
ter; he had become interested in one of 
the occupants, an "Irene" who was de
scribed as a widow with the physical 
characteristics of a certain Esther Litch
field, who was also a passenger. Edgar 
spurned such prosaic pieces of scenery 
as the "Natural Arch Rock" with the 
observation, "Aw, you wouldn't want to 

·see that-it's just a rock with a hole in 
it!" . 

It has become axiomatic that to keep 
a certain party named Westcott from 
talking would he a major miracle--but 
it has been done. When acting as reader 
for the pantomime playlet, "Minnie-tee
hee or He Haws Best Who Haws Last," 
this neatest trick of the year was ac-
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complished by two horses, a dray, and 
sundry empty "vittals" containers (it 
was after the picnic). The writer still 
maintains that she doesn't mind honest 
competition, but she considers two 
horses an insult. 

One of the real thrills of convention 
came when we saw Kay Hornung walk
ing into the initiation service with her 
mother, Georgia Lee Hornung, and we 
realized that here was our convention 
initiate. The beauty of the banquet with 
the pine tree motif for decoration and · 
the Creed, .as written by Dorothy Mum
ford Williams, used as the basis for the 
after-dinner talks, all blended into an 
evening long to be remembered. No one 
could forget Kay's remark that she was 
the result of a life-long rushing job, nor 
could anyone fail to sense the challenge 
in Lois Madsen's query, "How many 
watts are you?" as she urged the mem
bers to hold a stronger inner light al
ways, never letting their enthusiasm 
flicker. 

Virginia Ballaseyus, in her flowing 
red formal, acted as mistress of cere
monies of the Artist's Tea and then later 
played a violin solo at the Monday eve
ning meeting at which Dean Dorothy 
Stratton of Purdue university gave an 
address. If there was a slightly blue and 
smoky atmosphere around Virginia as 
she tuned her violin in a five-minute 
tune-up solo, it was understandable--she 
had borrowed a really good instrument 
and had it all tuned and ready for use. 
However, it seemed that some one else 
wanted the instrument about that time, 
and it was necessary for Virginia to dash 
into the Blue Room and borrow the 
nearest fiddle from the dance orchestra. 
"Queenie" Keezel sounded the "A" with 
a shade less effort than she exhibited at 
the church, when she played a foot
pumped organ on Sunday morning. 

Of course, we didn't really appreciate 
Queenie's ability as an accompanist until 
we saw her at the Pajamboree, when she 
acted as a definite deterrent to Helene 
McCracken, who was inquiring in a 
trifle off-key manner as to the where
abouts of her little yellow dog. Jean Plant 
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again exhibited the rhythms and mo
tions of the Samoan dances, ably ac
companied by a chorus of bathing 
beauties. The only incongruous note was 
the Red Cross Life Saver's insignia on 
Evelyn Haworth's suit. 

Council presented as their contribu
tion to the evening's entertainment an 
account of how a Standards program 
should not be given. Grace Lundy in an 
ill-fitting dress and Irene Boughton's 
red hat, feather and all, gave an en
lightening talk on "Posture." Margaret 
Pease, dressed appropriately in silver 
slippers and a slack suit, pantomimed 
an address on "Diction"; but the piece 
de resistance was the fashion show pre
sented by our Miss Boughton, with the 
aid of a bathing suit, a short (very) 
white jacket, a towel, a pair of white 
stockings, and a small red sailor hat, 
originally owned by Grace Lundy. 

If the sun wasn't a highlight over the 
waters as the girls came to convention, 
certainly the moon did its duty, paving 
a broad moonlit path that stretched on
ward and upward to the dim stars them
selves. On the last night of convention 
I am not sure who was keeping whom 
up, but the birds were chirruping right 
merrily and the moon had disappeared 
when a certain person best described in 
this article by the vertical pronoun, 
glanced out the window before snatching 
her forty winks during what was left of 
the night. The fog had come in across 
the commons, even blotting out the 
formal gardens that ordinarily seem so 
close, and had rolled up to the porch 
itself. The clouds above were so low they 
seemed scarcely to top the roof, so that 
one had the feeling of being suspended, 
with the earth far below her. Even the 
next morning traces of the fog remained, 
and it was some time before all the 
tapering fingers of mist retreated com
pletely from among the trees and 
ravines. 

It seemed no time between the arrival 
in the rain on Thursday and the de
parture in the sun on Tuesday after
noon. Gertrude Fariss in blue slacks 
and the writer in a blue play-suit (with 
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ekirt) proved their bicycling ability by 
appearing at the dock on their wheels 
and waiting with the rest of the Council 
to sing, "I wear the diamond, diamond," 
as the ferry pulled away from the dock, 
signalling the end of another conven
tion. 

Of course, I haven't told about the 
heavy wind on Sunday afternoon that 
made it necessary to change the boat 
ride to Monday, since the skipper as
sured us that, if we went as planned, at 
least eighty per cent of the passengers 
would he seasick. On this same day, 
several of the girls attempting to ride 
around the island found the going so 
heavy on the northern side that they 
could ride for only a few hundred feet at 
a time and then had to walk their bi-

cycles to rest. Nor did I tell about the 
time Anita Platte and Virginia McLeay 
decided they'd take the screen out of 
their window in order to see the moon
light better (at least that's their story), 
and just as they were experiencing ex
treme difficulty getting it back in, since 
it opened on the porch, Katy Rubush 
proved herself a big help by turning on 
the light. Nor did I mention the number 
of formals in evidence under house coats 
at the Paj amboree, since there was a 
crowd at the Blue Room floor show 
from the lake cruise boat. Nor did I 
mention-but I could go on and on
suffice it to say that whoever wasn't 
there missed a grand convention at the 
Grand hotel. 

• 
Impressions of Our Convention 

Initiate - ~~the Result of a 
Lifelong Rushing Job'' 

CONVENTION, Delta Zeta's 
Seventeenth, is a memory to he carried 
back to those girls who couldn't he there 
by all those who attended. As a brand 
new member I want to bring back to 
you a picture of the most wonderful 
experience of my life, six glorious days, 
climaxed by initiation into Delta Zeta. 

With each of those six days came im
pressions galore ... of the strength in 
Delta Zeta's organization . . . of the 
loyalty that hinds together and is a part 
of so many girls ... of the ideals and 
purposes which are the aims of Delta 
Zeta . . . of the determination of Delta · 
Zetas to go places, to he a part of to
day's world ... and of how Delta Zeta 
functions, how she lives and breathes 
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through the hearts of so many hundreds 
of girls. These things struck home. 

To meet and to know each new girl, 
to feel glints of her perspective and ex
perience become a part of yours is, in 
itself, fun, a very real sort of fun that 
lasts and lasts. But to have, in addition, 
old and new friends alike, with warm 
expressions of welcome, greet you as 
one among them-well, it's almost too 
much happiness-and it very, very 
nearly was. 

Initiation meant so much more to me 
than .can ever be put into words. All I 
can say is "thanks many, many times for 
letting me become 'yours in Delta 
Zeta.'" 

KAY HORNUNG 
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That "7 eek Before Initiation 
By Betty Lou Racine, Kappa 

THE hazing that seemed a part 
of pre-initiation week in the past is OUT 
on our campus. How is it on yours? 

At a meeting of sorority vice-presi
dents we decided that it was best to do 
all in our power to avoid it. Perhaps it 
meant the breaking of another tradi
tion; yet people, ideas, college life, 
sororities, all are changing and growing 
with the passing of years. 

Since Kappa chapter is making the 
top its goal, something had to be done 
about our obsolete ideas. Of course, to 
us, our pre-initiation weeks of the past 
had always seemed "fun," without what 
other sororities on our campus con
sidered hazing. However, we might have 
been guilty of embarrassing a sensitive 
pledge before others or any number of 
other unintentional offenses. 

Change was in order, and so, armed 
with my gleanings from the meeting and 
more ideas from our president, Lor
raine Peregrine, and from Alice Dickie, 
I gingerly approached the Pledge Train
ing committee (a very valuable body to 
any vice-president). Well, the outburst 
really wasn't quite so bad as we had 
expected; however, there was opposi
tion. After the first explosion, the meet
ing settled down to a consideration and 
an elaboration of the plan. In fact, once 
into it, it was very surprising how rap
idly the idea grew. What at first had 
sounded like drudgery for all began to 
look like fun and instruction, too. 

We had eleven pledges who had re
turned with the required grades, and so 
we found eleven offices that they could 
hold: president, vice-president, record
ing secretary, corresponding secretary, 
treasurer, activities chairman, historian, 
scholarship chairman, courtesy and 
standards chairman, proctor, and chair
man of senior council. 

The parliamentarian was to be an 
initiated member, appointed for one 
day's meetings. Each office was to be 
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held for a period of 24 hours, 7 :00 P.M. 
to 7 :00 P.M., during which time the 
duties of the office were to be carried 
out under the supervision of the initiated 
officer. There were to be written re
ports ready to give daily. Each after
noon the pledges held two meetings. At 
4:30 there was a model council meet· 
ing with all attending, at which the act
ing council members discussed the prob
lems at hand, recommending necessary 
penalties. Then at 5 :00 P.M. there was 
held a model chapter meeting, with each 
officer required to have a report. We 
had supplied the pledges with an out
line of the procedure. They opened the 
meetings with one verse of the Delta 
Zeta Devotional. Initiated members at
tended all meetings but took no active 
part. The parliamentarian for the day 
(initiated) took notes and then offered 
suggestions for improvement. By the 
end of the week there were very few 
criticisms needed. 

To begin our week ... on Saturday 
we had our winter informal, a Hawaiian 
dance. After the dance we all stayed at 
the house overnight. On Sunday we had 
breakfast together and then, accom
panied by our housemother, all attended 
church. The minister's message held a 
word for us. After Sunday dinner, the 
members departed for the afternoon, 
returning to a formal tea at 4:00 P.M. 
The pledges, with the help of Miss Dev
ereux, our housemother, had complete 
charge. It was one of the most perfectly 
planned and arranged teas we had at
tended. The pledge hostesses had taken 
advantage of the many palms and plants 
that had been part of the decorations for 
the dance, making the lounge an exotic 
tropical setting for the tea. 

After supper we explained our plans 
for the week. The pledges were very en
thusiastic over the prospects of man· 
aging the house. We held the first draw
ing of offices, and officers began their du· 
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ties. They certainly went into them with 
much vim and vigor. The house was so 
quiet during quiet hours that it really 
did not seem like home. Every light was 
out before eleven. That certainly was a 
relief to the initiated members, who 
usually had to plead for "LIGHTS 
OUT." The whole week was like that 
... efficiency plus .•.. Of course there 
were some mistakes, hut they were to he 
expected. Oh, yes, and then there were 
the mistakes that the members made on 
purpose! 

Helen let Tiny stay in the house five 
whole minutes after he was supposed 
to be out, for instance, . . . a deed 
which the proctor for the evening, Jo, 
almost would have let pass, she was so 
frightened because "Helen is initiated, 
gee, oh, WOE!" However, her sense of 
duty won, and so, curlers and all, shak· 
ing in her boots though she was, Jo 
mustered courage and "braved the lion 
in his den." Her approach was most 
amusing to us eavesdroppers. 

Then one night in the executive cham
bers (president and vice-president's 
room) it was so noisy that the whole 
house was disturbed for about five 
minutes. It was necessary to speak to 
the offending officers twice! They even 
had the radio on during quiet hours. 
Horrors! Needless to say they reformed 
quickly. 

Almost worse was the night that the 
initiated girls all took showers after 
eleven and then talked on the sleeping 
porch. 

Of course you understand that we 
were only re-enacting offenses of which 
the pledges had been guilty. But were 
they impressed! 

When we planned our misdeeds we 
were afraid that they would need them 
in order to have something to talk about 
during their council meetings. We were 
wrong. They found lots to discuss all 
on their own . . . and the discussion 
was constructive, too. 

This office holding went on from Mon· 
day until Friday, when we caught the 
4:30 boat to Vashon Island, there to 
have a house party at Camp "Lee Zur 
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Lee," summer home of Betty Lee, whose 
mother was one of our charter members. 
The Lees (Mr. and Mrs. Lee and Betty) 
and Alice, Perry, and Muriel had taken 
the 1 :00 P.M. boat over in order to open 
camp and, while alone, had planned the 
"line of attack" for the weekend. Taking 
stock of the most noticeable fault of 
each girl, we planned her weekend's 
"actions" to point it out to her subtly. 
For example, one was too apt to give 
orders rather than to take them, and so 
before she could do anything, even go 
from one room to another, she had to 
ask permission. Another said that she 
didn't care how her hair looked, and so 
she wore little pig-tails all weekend. We 
were surprised to note the pigtail in
fluence on her hairdress initiation day. 
Still another refused to wear even a 
minimum of make-up, and so she was 
made up by our "expert" and required 
to maintain the effect. Another had the 
habit of being too affectionate. Well, 
by the time a few members with much 
lipstick had repaid her, she was cured. 

There were eleven members and eleven 
pledges on the party, and did we have 
fun! Pledges did the cooking and ran 
all errands. We sent them in to Burton 
to get some candy (Mr. Lee and I drove 
them in), and while they were in the 
store, a necklace "disappeared." The 
storekeeper, who is also the mayor of 
Burton, accused the Mob. Then, con
veniently, the sheriff arrived and ar
rested them. He deputized Mr. Lee to 
take part of the gang to the Vashon 
Island jail (13 miles away), and I 
hastened away to get the other mem
bers, who for some strange reason were 
already awaiting me. We waited for a 
while, then drove in to Burton to get 
the storekeeper's story .... Apparently 
our "gems" had been very indignant at 
his accusations of · any one of them. 
Then we drove to the jail. It was dark, 
and so we sneaked up. Guess what we 
heard! "Dream Girl" floated in beauti
ful harmony out from the "tank." While 
we quietly waited, they sang their whole 
repertoire, and some that we had not 
heard before. The sheriff had called 
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Seattle (Mr. Lee on another phone), 
asking for the "Black Maria" for the 
hoodlums. The matron had searched 
them and, after booking them, the sheriff 
had locked them up, saying he was go
ing to notify their parents. 

After listening to their songs for a 
while, we marched in, ready to bail them 
out . . . BUT ... they refused to leave! 
They said that they "liked it there; it 
was such a nice new jail and the sheriff 
was so accommodating." Finally, 
though, we herded them into the three 
cars and in deep silence escorted theni 
back to camp in disgrace. 

One by one, in order to get their 
versions of the affair, we brought them 
up before "court." At first they were 
sure it was a joke, then not so sure, 
then frightened that it might be true. 
When we had tried the last one and sent 
her into the dark room where the rest 
were, we blithely turned on the radio 
and started to have noisy fun. Were 
they surprised! They insist it was our 
ability as "court" actors that fooled 
them. At least we learned to keep 
straight faces. Of course without the help 
of Mr. Lee, the mayor-storekeeper, and 
the sheriff, all of whom vowed that they 
wouldn't have missed helping for any· 
thing, such an evening would not have 
been possible. Our thanks to them. 

Our idea was to get the pledges up 
about 3 :00 A.M. and be "ghost-like," 
but we one and all fell asleep and awoke 
to the pledges' getting breakfast and 
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making beds at 8 o'clock. Saturday we 
just had fun, hiking around the Island's 
beach and hills. 

The final dinner was a masterpiece: 
clam shells for dishes, flowers, candles, 
and perfect service. We felt slightly 
guilty when we had to require the 
pledges to manage "tied silver" at their 
"second" table . . . but plans were 
plans! With everything packed and just 
about time to make the 6 :30 boat for 
home, we discovered a flat tire; but Mr. 
Lee came to our rescue, and we just 
caught the boat. We sent the pledges to 
bed early and then had initiation re
hearsal before we retired. 

Breakfast came at 7 o'clock Sunday 
morning and initiation at 8 :00. That 
service was the most impressive one that 
we have ever given. The group had 
reached such a complete unity during 
the house party that our whole selves 
were affected by it. I believe it showed 
in our work, too. The new sisters were 
all very much impressed by the cere
mony. 

We had our formal initiation dinner 
that afternoon, and although no one 
put the feeling into words, our Delta 
Zeta had grown much dearer to us all. 
Not only had we grown closer together 
during our past week, but the manner in 
which the pledges had taken over their 
make-believe offices had given us in
sight into just what they could do as 
Delta Zetas. 

Talent Parade 
(Continued from page 31) 

cent biography, George Eliot; Grace A total of 213 articles were submitted; 
Kohl, Alpha Zeta, contributed a copy thirty-two college chapters and five 
of her book, Cooking Is Easy; and alumnre chapters were represented in the 
Gertrude McElfresh, Beta, gave a copy exhibit. 
of her Everyday English. 
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Toy Loan ~enter in \V ashington 
Service Project of the Mortar Board A.lumnce Club 

By Elizabeth Church Paddock, Wisconsin, '33 (Tau) 

Reprinted from the Mortar Board Quarterly, May, 1940. 

'W' HEN the suggestion was made and with their assistance and with the 
at the October meeting of the Washing- sponsorship of some other organizations 
ton Alumnre Club that we begin a toy in the District we may be able to open 
loan project to make profitable use of branches elsewhere in the Capital. The 
the funds in our treasury, most of us W.P.A. was very much pleased to find 
had never heard of the idea before. But that an organization was working on 
it sounded feasible-why not loan toys such a toy project here in the District, 
to children just like library books? for the project is a very popular one 
There probably existed a much greater with them, furnishing especially useful 
active need for toys than for books, par- and inspiring employment to many men 
ticularly among the younger children. and women as well as fulfilling a com
So we all agreed enthusiastically to the munity need. 
idea and a committee was appointed to At the November meeting of the 
study possibilities for such a project in Washington Club the committee report
Washington. ed that a room at Friendship House, a 

It has surprised many of us to find neighborhood house in southeast Wash
that this idea of a toy loan center is not ington, was available to us as headquar
new, for as far back as 1935 descrip- ters. A visit to the attic at Friendship 
tions of toy loan projects are recorded House yielded a number of dolls and 
in papers and magazines. Some of the other toys in various states of disre
large cities like Philadelphia, Los An- pair-all had been donated to the set
geles, Chicago, Milwaukee, and more tlement house. Mortar Board members 
recently New York have flourishing proj- brought other toys, and we soon had 
ects which have been widely written enough to make a small beginning. The 
about. These are the primary projects toys were all washed, the doll clothes 
which have been publicized, but there laundered and mended, and early in 
are projects now under way in many December we were ready for our first 
smaller cities. borrowers. 

In the large cities there is usually one We decided to keep the room open 
large loan center with numerous only one day a week, on Fridays, from 
branches. Chicago, for example, has 3:30 to 4:30. In projects like the ones 
some twenty branches, and Milwaukee in Chicago and Milwaukee, the toy loan 
has more than a dozen. The Milwaukee centers are open every day, but the 
project has some 75,000 toys and serves personnel in those cases are paid, and 
thousands of children. we have so far had to rely entirely on 

It might seem discouraging to look volunteers. We are also limited because 
at the small Washington project, with of the small number of toys in stock. 
something over 100 toys and about 50 We do boast one paid employee, how
"borrowers," but one visit to the . toy ever, a young girl who had to drop out 
loan room to watch the children as they of high school because of lack of suit
come for toys convinces us that while able clothes, and yet too young to qual
we may not be doing the job on a large ify for an NYA job. She comes in for 
scale we are bringing much happiness several hours each week to wash and 
to 50 children. The District of Columbia sterilize the toys and is paid on an 
Works Project Administration is now hourly basis at a rate comparable to 
very much interested in our project, that paid by NYA. 
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More recently one of the local uni
versities has assigned two of its students 
in sociology to assist in the project. 
Their work at the toy loan room con
stitutes field work at a settlement house 
-a requirement of their course. 

Getting Toys 
The Washington Al umnre Club has 

been very generous with both money 
and time in sponsoring this toy loan 
project. Direct appropriations have 
been made from the treasury for the 
purchase of toys as well as for the care 
of them. Individuals in the club have 
spent much time making doll clothes 
--even knitting sweaters and hats-and 
making bags in which to carry the 
toys, as well as shellacking building and 
alphabet blocks. One of the girls had her 
sorority alumnre bring toys for the proj· 
ect as gifts at their Christmas party. 
The number of toys available to the 
children has about doubled since we 
began in December, and although we 
are still operating on a small scale the 
progress we have made is gratifying. 
And it does show that you can do a 
lot on a very small budget. We have 
not, as yet, canvassed all the possibili
ties, either, for I am sure that a survey 
of attics in the vicinity would yield 
many more articles that we could well 
use. 

We have found that the children pre
fer toys that stimulate play or group 
activity, and these are the very toys 
that have been recommended as most 
educational. Dolls are a continual fav
orite, but the dolls most liked are those 
with ample wardrobes! The doll with 
no change of clothes is rarely taken. 
When the weather is mild, roller skates 
are in constant demand, and we never 
have enough pairs on hand to fulfill all 
the requests. Large rubber balls, base
balls and mitts, and tennis rackets are 
also in demand. Of course, all the toys 
with which the children can play house, 
or store, or office are used all of the 
time. The xylophone is our only musical 
instrument, very well liked, and we 
could use several more. 
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Last week I held "conference" with 
two of the little girls who happened to 
be alone with me in the toy loan room, 
and I received many suggestions as to 
the kind of toys they would like. Games 
ranked high on their list, games such 
as Jack Straws, checkers, and anagrams. 
I was very much pleased, for their sug
gestions were very intelligent ones. 

Sportsmanship 
In fact, it has been a constant source 

of surprise to me to observe each week 
the cooperation and good sportsmanship 
exhibited by the children. We have never 
had any disagreements because two chil
dren wanted the same toy, and we might 
easily have such difficulties, for our sup
ply of really desirable toys is quite 
limited. An explanation or suggestion 
that the toy will be available later to 
one of the children seems to be suffi
cient, and one of them will yield im
mediately and select another toy. 

We are very much restricted in the 
operation of our toy loan project be
cause of the smallness of the room. It 
would simplify selection of toys and 
handling of the children if there were 
room for them to mill about. As it is, 
we have to limit the number entering 
the room to two at a time; the others 
must stand in line outside the door. 
Most of the children would like to test 
out some of the toys, or stay awhile and 
play, and it is very hard to have to 
hurry them on. 

One of the most important values of 
the toy loan project is that it stimulates 
a sense of responsibility in the children. 
They are responsible for returning the 
toy in a week, and in good condition. 
We have penalties for forgetfulness and 
for damage to the toys. These penalties 
usually mean that the child cannot 
take a toy for one, two, or three weeks, 
depending upon the severity of the dam
age or the length of time the toy has 
been kept out. There are prizes, too, for 
those who bring their toys back prompt
ly and in good condition. Each six 
weeks of careful handling of the toys 
is rewarded by some toy that the child 
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may keep. The ideal way would be to 
allow the child to select among the toys 
that have been loaned over a period of 
time, for there would naturally be one 
or two to which he might have become 
attached. We do not have enough of 
the regular toys, however, to permit this 
kind of prize, so we have bought small 
toys, such as jacks, jump ropes, marbles, 
and balls, and the children seem to get 
just as much satisfaction out of these 
and work just as hard to take good care 
of the toys as they might for larger re
wards. 

It has been surprising to us to find 
that few of the children fail to return 
their toys at the proper time. When 
the room is open only an hour a week 
you would expect to find a large num
ber who would not remember. But we 
have very few delinquencies; the chil
dren make every effort to return the 
toys on time. If they cannot come to 
Friendship House on a Friday, they 
frequently send the toy by a friend. 
This is partly due, I think, to the fact 
that we try to explain to them that each 
time they keep a toy more than a week 
it deprives some other child of its use, 
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and they know how they dislike being 
disappointed. 

We have just started, really, but 
there are encouraging signs for the 
future. One of them is that the W.P.A. 
has displayed such an interest in the 
work, and we were particularly pleased 
to find that the woman in charge of 
such projects in Washington is a Mor· 
tar Board member. We are going places! 
We hope that the description of our 
project may encourage other clubs with 
a treasury surplus to begin or to as· 
sist in similar projects in their communi
ties. It doesn't even take much of a sur
plus! 

EDITOR'S NOTE: The work of the Washing
ton Alumnre club of Mortar Board, as de
scribed in the article Tor Laun Center in 
Washington, is of especially great interest to 
all Delta Zetas. Not only is Elizabeth Church 
Paddock, author of this most interesting 
article, a member of Delta Zeta (Tau, '33), 
but so als() is the president of the Mortar 
Board Alumnre club in Washington, D.C., 
where this project is being carried on. Myra 
Hall (Alpha Delta, '28) heads the Washington 
Alumnre group of Mortar B()ard. Delta Zeta 
is very proud of the work being done by both 
Myra and Elizabeth. 

Impressions of Convention eepups'' 
(Continued from page 27) 

man was there, but he wasn't over- liloquy" by Dr. McLean. 
whelmed by the female horde--lt was He articulated for us our belief that 
he, Dr. W. Henry McLean, in fact, who life holds inexhaustible opportunities. 
dominated the scene. It was he who. He made us see that our service, like 
expressed the purpose for which con- the waves spreading in everwidening 
vention is convened. circles from a pebble dropped in a pool, 

We meet in order to gather our ex- affects for good or bad those near and 
periences, our hopes, our efforts. In - far. He made our Lamp live for us in 
these days of trial and desperation, it all its beauty as a symbol; he "trans
is significant that a group of women lated the significance of our Lamp" into 
have something in common towards a tangible object of purpose and of 
which they strive; significant that they goal. ... 
have a common goal-"undying friend- And that is my most loved memory, 
ship, love, and service." The basis of of all the memories I cherish from con
that common affinity was simply and vention. 
sincerely expressed in the "Lamp So- ELEANOR CROWELL, Alpha Alpha 
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Our Common Problems 
Address at the Seventeenth National Convention 

By Dr. Dorothy C. Stratton 
Dean of Women at Purdue University 

My Credentials 

SINCE every delegate to this 
convention is required to present her 
credentials, I feel that it is only fai_r 
that I present mine. I am a member of 
no fraternity, not because as an adoles
cent I had firmly rooted beliefs on the 
subject, but because the small college 
which I attended as an undergraduate 
did not permit them. 

Although at one time and another I 
attended eight universities in a vain at
tempt to acquire an educ~tion, I di_d 
not come into contact with what IS 

known as the "Fraternity problem" 
until I went to Purdue in 1933 as Dean 
of Women. There I quickly underwent 
my baptism of fire. After seven years 
of experience, which has included chap
ters' failing and leaving the campus dur
ing the depression, the return of ?ne 
which had been dormant, the establish
ment of a new chapter, the opening of 
residence halls housing freshmen and 
the attendant readjustment in the wom
en's fraternities, the building of four 
new houses, experimentation with one 
of the earliest quota systems, inaugura· 
tion of a new plan of rushing, and di
rection of two Housemothers' Schools, 
I am a battle-scarred veteran entitled, 
in my own opinion, to the D.S.C. from 
eight national fraternities. I was 
wounded in action in 1933, held ground 
under heavy fire in 1934, retreated to 
second line trenches in 1935, was shell 
shocked in 1936, returned to front line 
in 1937, was gassed in 1938, hut stand· 
ard is still flying in 1939-1940. 

My Fundamental Philosophy Re
garding Fraternities 

You are entitled to know my point of 
view regarding ~e place of the £rater· 
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nity in higher education, because every· 
thing I say will necessarily he colored 
by it. 

I hold with Harold Hand of Stanford 
university, who says in his book Cam· 
pus Activities, "Ranking over any other 
factor in the life of the student is the 
twenty-four-hours-a-day influence of the 
college living group. A student's ad· 
justment to society, his scholarship, _his 
attitudes, and his mental and physical 
health are as a whole largely determined 
by where and how he lives." 

It should be to the everlasting credit 
of the fraternities that they recognized 
the potentialities of living groups long 
before the colleges and universities did. 
Colleges were engrossed in getting en
dowments, in equipping ne_w labor~
tories in endowing new chairs of ph1-
l6sophy, all of which are good and im· 
portant. Until fairly recently, however, 
they failed to realize that one o~ the 
greatest, if not the greatest, educatrnnal 
force on the campus is the day-by-day 
life of the student in his living group. 

On those campuses where fraternities 
exist, the fraternity is an integral part 
of the educational picture. The college 
cannot carry out its personnel program 
effectively without the aid of the frater
nities; the fraternities cannot function 
well without the interest and support of 
the administration. I believe that only 
when each recognizes its obligations to 
the other genuine progress can be ma~e. 
I believe that as long as the fratermty 
contributes to the educational program 
of the institution in which it is located, 
it has a place. If it blocks educational 
progress and clings to. the methods . of 
fifty years ago, refusmg to recogmze 
the tremendous social changes that have 
been taking place, it becomes one more 
millstone about the necks of those who 
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are trying to make higher education 
function in the daily lives of students. 
The fraternity is a mighty force--for 
progress or for reaction. It is not per se 
either good or had. Which way its 
strength will be thrown depends upon 
the quality of its leadership, its sense 
of direction, and its understanding of 
its place in the educational program. 

I have said that the fraternity is an 
integral part of the educational picture 
and that the living group profoundly 
affects the thinking and actions of its 
members. 1£ we accept these theses, we 
must then, as a logical next step, recog
nize that no forward-looking adminis
tration interested in the development of 
students and having a deep sense of 
obligation to parents as well as to stu
dents can, however much it may wish 
to, wash its hands of responsibility for 
its living groups. No fraternity with an 
appreciation of its obligations and op
portunities can afford to he out of touch 
with the objectives of the trustees, ad
ministration, and faculty of the college 
of which it is a part. 

The fraternity is not simply a social 
group. It is an educational agency. It 
possesses the ability to modify the social 
standards of its members, their attitudes 
toward other groups and individuals, 
their scale of values, their objectives. If 
the fraternity accepts this concept of its 
place in the educational scene, it must 
"grow up." The carefree, irresponsible 
days are over. What the fraternity does 
concerns not only the fraternity but the 
college as well. 

Our Common Problems 
As vital parts of the educational pat

tern the problems of the fraternity are 
those of the college also, and the prob
lems of the college are those of the fra. 
ternity. Neither can shrug its shoulders 
and say to the other, "Oh, well, that 
doesn't concern me." I shall, therefore, 
talk of our common problems. 

One of our most pressing needs and 
urgent problems is to learn to under
stand one another. A few years ago I 
was walking through the Metropolitan 
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Museum with a friend of mine. Sud
denly this friend turned to me and said, 
"What do you think is the greatest thing 
in the world?" Somewhat nonplussed, 
I countered with the first things that 
came to mind, "Health, love, learning, 
and so on." My friend answered, "The 
greatest thing in the world is under
standing." We are desperately in need 
of understanding among individuals, 
among social, economic, religious, and 
racial groups, among nations. It is not 
just important that we learn to under
stand one another-it is imperative. Un
less we learn this one lesson, it well may 
he that we shall not need to learn others; 
in fact, that we shall not have the op
portunity to learn others. 

The first step toward understanding 
is a free and open discussion of prob
lems. We shall never solve our prob
lems-whether they be between indi
viduals, hehveen labor and capital, be
tween fraternity groups, benveen frater
nities and administrations of colleges, or 
between nations-unless and until we 
are willing to sit down at one table and 
talk over our perplexities freely and 
frankly. 

Wherever human beings live together 
problems arise. It is no disgrace to any 
college, living group, or individual to 
have problems. It would be a sure sign 
of moribundity if there were none. The 
disgrace is to refuse to face problems 
frankly and freely and to try to find 
some solution to them. 

You and I cannot perhaps do very 
much at the moment about relations be
tween capital and labor or about re
lations among nations, but we can do 
something about our human relations 
closer home. Let me illustrate one area 
in which almost immediate improve
ments could be made. Every schoolgirl 
knows that there ·are critical problems 
confronting the fraternities and that 
these problems ramify into the life of 
the college, thereby vitally affecting the 
college administration. What have we 
done about these problems so far? In 
February of each year the National As
sociation of Deans of Women meets. 
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Are the fraternity officials present at 
those meetings to try to understand the 
problems of administrators and to fa. 
miliarize themselves with current think
ing in the field of higher education? No. 
Why not? Probably because the 
N.A.D.W. is guilty of being absorbed 
in its own group, its own interests, its 
own problems, and of having failed to 
extend an invitation to fraternity 
officials to attend its meetings. The 
N.A.D.W. has a category of membership 
known as "associate member." Any on~ 
interested in the work of the Associa
tion may be an associate member for 
five dollars and may attend the meet
ings of the Association. Is five dollars a 
high price to pay for enlarged under
standing? I should like to see the 
N.A.D.W. extend an invitation to every 
national and regional officer of frater
nities to attend the annual meetings, 
thereby recognizing our dependence up
on one another and the need of a con
certed attack upon common problems. 
The president of the N.A.D.W. at the 
moment is Miss Sarah Blanding, dean 
of women at the University of Ken
tucky. Knowing well her liberal and 
progressive point of view, I feel con
fident that she would welcome repre
sentatives of the national fraternities at 
the sessions of the N.A.D.W. 

What is the reverse of this picture? 
The National Panhellenic Congress ad
mits to its meetings only those persons 
who are themselves members of frater
nities, thus eliminating automatically 
from its sessions those representatives 
of college administrations who most 
need to know what the thinking of fra
ternity leaders is. How are we to come 
to an understanding if we never meet on 
common ground? The fraternities are 
failing to educate those of us who most 
need it when they bar us from hearing 
a discussion of problems. Let each as
sociation have certain sessions behind 
closed doors if it chooses, but let us 
bring common problems to a common 
table and use such abilities as we may 
have to try to find solutions. Why not 
a joint committee of undergraduates, 
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the Panhellenic Congress, and the Na
tional Association of Deans of Women 
to attack that most aggravating of all 
problems-rushing? In what other way 
shall we ever have a meeting of the 
minds? Let us put away our fear of one 
another, our distrust which is based on 
fear. Let us define our common goals 
and try to find ways to attain them. 

Let us begin to think of the ways in 
which we are alike, not the ways in 
which we differ. We are, first of all, 
human beings with the same basic needs. 
All of us must have food, shelter, and 
clothing. All of us crave security, af
fection, a sense of "belonging," a feel
ing that we are of use in the world. 
Each of us has her inadequacies, her 
fears, her heartaches. 0. 0. Mcintyre 
told this incident in one of his columns: 
"I keep thinking of a forlorn outcast 
struggling with a windblown banner in 
London's Trafalgar Square in the sum
mer of 1932. His banner read: 'Let's be 
pleasant to each other. We are all having 
a dreadful time.' That isn't many miles 
from being a sort of runner-up for the 
Sermon on the Mount these catastrophic 
days." How much more urgent in 1940 
is the plea to be pleasant to one another 
than it was in 1932. 

Last summer on my vacation in Cape 
Breton, far beyond Halifax, at the 
northern tip of Nova Scotia, a friend 
and I stopped at a little inn for lunch
eon. It was far from the beaten track, 
located on the seacoast. While waiting 
for luncheon we looked at the mottoes 
on the walls. Most of them were very 
amusing, but one modern beatitude 
struck me with such force that I still 
remember it. It was short and simple. 
It said, "Blessed are those who are 
pleasant to live with." Recently I was 
working on a so-called personnel blank 
to he sent to incoming students. You 
all know them. They are an excellent 
test of the intelligence of the college offi
cer in thinking up diabolical questions 
and of the ingenuity of the entering 
student in evading them skillfully. I 
am thinking of dropping a lot of ques
tions from my part of the blank and 
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simply asking the incoming student, 
"Are you pleasant to live with?" Of 
course, she will answer, if she answers 
at all, that she is, but perhaps she will 
pause for a moment to ask herself 
whether or not she really is. 

All of us have been appalled by the 
statistics on the numbers of mental pa
tients in mental hospitals in this coun
try. College students are not immune 
from worries and tensions, just as se
vere as those outside college walls. Do 
you suppose that if we began stressing 
our likenesses and minimizing our dif
ferences, we could reduce some of the 
tensions? Do you recall the reply that 
Shvlock made when Salario asked him 
why he insisted on the forfeit of the 
pound of Antonio's flesh? Salario says 
to Shylock, "Why, I am sure, if he for
feit, thou wilt not take his flesh. What's 
that good for?" Shylock answers him, 
"To feed bait withal. If it will feed 
nothing else, it will feed my revenge. 
He hath disgrac'd me, and hindered me 
half a million; laughed at my losses, 
mock'd at my gains, scorned my nation, 
thwarted my bargains, cooled my 
friends, heated mine enemies; and 
what's his reason? I am a Jew." Then 
you remember Shylock's moving inter
rogations. "Hath not a Jew eyes? hath 
not a Jew hands, organs, dimensions, 
senses, affections, passions? fed with 
the same food, hurt with the same 
weapons, subject to the same diseases, 
healed by the same means, warmed and 
cooled by the same winter and sun, as 
a Christian is? If you prick us, do we 
not bleed? if you tickle us, do we not 
laugh? if you poison us, do we not 
die? and if you wrong us, shall we not 
revenge?" 

Might it not be well next autumn 
when you, secure in your own position . 
as a member of your group, are about 
to dissect those girls who, too, want to 
"belong," to ask yourself the question, 
"Hath not this fellow student eyes? Hath 
she not hands, organs, dimensions, 
senses, affections, passions? Will she 
not be hurt, in like manner, as I would 
have been, if we refuse her? Who am I 
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to sit in judgment on my fellows?" 
The second common problem of mo

mentous importance is, "Do we really 
believe in democracy, or is it something 
we simply talk about glibly?" If we be
lieve in it, can we make it work on our 
college campuses? This is no longer an 
academic question; it is as real as tooth
ache. 

Spaulding found in his study of the 
youngsters graduating from high 
schools in New York that they gave 
easy lip-service to a democratic way of 
living but had no intention of sacrificing 
for it. 

Mr. Spaulding asked junior high 
school and senior high school students 
these questions: 

Should a student volunteer to help 
clear up the school yard, if doing so 
would demand his giving up part of 
his lunch hour? 

If students experience difficulty in 
managing their school affairs, should 
they he encouraged to continue handling 
such problems or should a teacher settle 
the problems, assuming that she can do 
so more efficiently? 

Should a student accept nomination 
as president of the student council if he 
is the best qualified student, provided 
such acceptance would mean a serious 
curtailment in his other activities? 

To none of these questions did a 
majority of the pupils at any grade 
level give answers which indicated 
willingness to make any personal sacri
fices. Moreover, the longer they had 
been in school the less willing were 
they, in general, to commit themselves 
to any sort of responsibility. 

In the seventh grade--one in three 
indicated that he might exert himself 
to clean up the yard. One in three would 
take the presidency of the student coun
cil even tl10ugh it meant a personal loss 
to him. 

Of the seniors-one in six would as
sume any responsibility for the yard. 
One in seven would allow himself to 
be nominated, at personal cost to him
self, as president of the council. 

Four-fifths of the seniors reported 
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that they would not, if they were adult 
citizens, spend any of their own time in 
trying to beautify a public square near 
their homes. 

Five-sixths were of the opinion that 
a well-known businessman who is emi
nently qualified for public office would· 
be justified in refusing the nomination 
for mayor if it involved his giving up 
some of his business and social interests. 

Mr. Spaulding concludes: 
"In contrast to whatever recognition 

they may possess of the rights of citi
zens in a democracy, they have little or 
no appreciation of the individual du
ties and obligations through which alone 
a democracy can survive. • . . They 
have been steadily imbibing during 
their years in school the type of philos
ophy that 'lets George do it'. 

". . . They are lacking in social con
science--concern for the social good 
which will lead them to put forth the 
individual effort necessary to preserve 
that good." 

Even more discouraging are Mr. 
Spaulding's findings that, although at 
the time they leave high school, the 
ablest pupils possess notably greater 
information about all sorts of matters 
than do pupils of lesser intellectual 
promise, they are not greatly different 
from the average in their social atti
tudes. Girls were found to be less com
petent in civic matters than boys and 
less likely to add to their competence 
through voluntary out-of-school activi· 
ties. What a challenge to the women's 
living groups of any college! It appears 
to be relatively easy to teach students 
facts. It seems to be much more difficult 
to develop a sense of responsibility for 
civic affairs. If Mr. Hand is right, social 
attitudes can be changed in the living 
groups. 

The best definition I have yet heard 
of democracy is that it is "that form of 
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government in which every individual 
counts for one." Now I know the im
mediate reaction of an audience when 
the speaker drags out "democracy." It 
is time then to doze off comfortably 
until something more interesting comes 
along. I am requesting you, neverthe
less, to ask yourselves these questions: 

What am I doing in my living group 
to curb the girl who in her own opinion 
counts for four or five? 

What am I doing to help the girl who 
in her own opinion counts for only one
half, who never has any confidence in 
her own judgment? 

Am I helping to make my group 
count for one--not for three--in col
lege activities? 

Do I carry any responsibility in my 
house or on the campus for student gov
ernment? 

When I have responsibility, do I con
sult other members of my committee, 
or do I just settle the matter dicta
torially because that is the most effi
cient way? 

Democracy, as well as charity, begins 
at home. 

I have said that two of our common 
problems are to learn to understand one 
another and to make democracy work 
on our own college campuses. These 
ends are not easy to accomplish. They 
require constant, unrelenting, day-by
day effort. They don't just happen by 
housing a group of thirty college stu
dents under one roof. The "how" of 
these goals is not only a convention 
problem. It is ours-yours and mine 
--every day of our lives. The "how" 
is important, but first of all we must 
care. 

Do you care? 
Do you care enough? 
Your future, the future of higher edu

cation, the very future of our nation 
depends on your answer . 
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Mackinac Island 
Written at the request of Geraldine Thompson for San Francisco Bay 

Cities Daffy Dill. 

J HAD quite a struggle getting 
to the Delta Zeta convention; I really 
had a terrible time with my ticket .•.• 
I finally had to buy one! 

Upon arrival at the Island, I could 
not imagine why there was so much 
excitement at the dock: flags were wav
ing, crowds were cheering, bands were 
playing. It was all cleared up when the 
mayor of the village warmly shook me 
by the hand and greeted me with: "Why 
Mrs. Roosevelt! You are so much older 
looking than we expected!" 

For the first twenty-four hours of 
convention I had ideas that we might 
have to stand up all night like a horse. 
As this hotel is closed 81 % of the year, 
it takes the other 19% to get oriented 
from one convention to the next. There 
is nothing that gets one quite so much 
into the genuine spirit of friendly hos
pitality as to change rooms four times, 
with four long evening gowns (not yet 
paid for) . One Delta Zeta never did find 
her suitcase, due to the fact that all the 
time is was reposing in the closet of the 
room she was supposed to be in. 

I feel reasonably sure that my first 
room was the original John Jacob As
tor's Fur Trading Outpost: a room with 
adjoining towels, air-conditioning 
through the keyhole, and hot and cold 
water, if the water had been running. 
It had a unique bed, in that it was a 
three-season bed (no spring), and the 
feathers in the mattress were of the 
original stock of Plymouth Rock. I 
remember Fred Allen's talking about a 
room he had in Philadelphia, so small 
that when you opened the door the · 
door-knob got into bed with you. This 
room was even more diminutive; all 
Delta Zetas with bands on their teeth 
were warned to stay out, as the wires 
turned into radio aerials, and I was in 
no mood to listen to the Democratic 
convention speeches or . to have Kate 
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Smith burst out with God Bless Amer
ica! 

National Council had fine rooms-
the bridal suite. But when the Talent 
Parade moved it, it soon became a 
bridle path. 

The name of the hotel was Grand. It 
should have been Sleepless Hollow. It 
really was great, going to bed at 3 :00 
A.M.-waking up promptly at 6 :00 A.M. 
-getting up for that brisk walk (to the 
bathroom) and back in bed by 6:03 
A.M. But not for long-with that still, 
small voice of Myrtle Malott warning us 
to be prompt at nine o'clock meetings. 
There were rumors that the hotel had a 
cocktail room (one with in discrete light
ing) , but we never found out, for coca
colas were twenty-five cents a glass! 
The Floor Show was a nightly contest 
for seeing who could stick it out for the 
fewest reasons. 

Things I Really Should Remember 
Speeches: Ordinarily, "The speeches 

of the female are more deadly than the 
male." But control and philosophy come 
with time and habit, and Delta Zetas 
(especially gorgeous Gertrude) have 
become expert story-tellers! 

Convention Pictures: Much better 
than usual. The one of national council 
was sent to Ripley, but he sent it back 
and wrote, "I don't believe it!" 

Mackinac Island: The land of the 
original Indian ·chiefs: Chief Rain-in
the-Face with his son, Water-on-the
Knee, and his papoose Minnie-Not-So
Ha-Ha. The island is a very historic 
spot, the original Land Grunt of many 
tribes-the Land of The Sky Blue Water 
and Northwest Passage. Once it was a 
land of peace and plenty. Now, for every 
piece, they charge plenty! •.. For those 
who did not have to toil like Tantalus 
in Hades it was just the right lassitude 
and loungitude, with a dining room so 
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large that one cook had to he hired, 
just especially to see that there were not 
too many vitamins between the lettuce 
leaves. . . . There was horseback riding 
for those with asbestos patios; bicycle 
riding for those who like to give the feet 
a powerful workout just to give a cer
tain part of the anatomy a free ride; 
quaint carriages where one could ride 
with six horses (a bit crowded don't 
you think? ) . 

Highlights of Convention 

1) Irene Boughton in a strip-tease 
doing the Big Apple. 

2. Virginia Lanphar exercising tre
mendous control in avoiding slot ma
chines. 

3) Afternoon tea and running the 
whole gamut of Delta Zeta talents, with 
Florence Mocassin Hood wearing her 
new creation of formal afternoon 
straight jacket. 

4) The founding of the Organiza
tion of the Jewels. They deserve great 
credit for solving the twenty-five cent 
coca.cola problem-by buying five 
cent Cola life savers and dropping them 
in a glass (of water). They also have 
something in a gigantic idea for future 
conventions-of one evening gown and 
five new faces. 

5) The generous offer of Ringling 
Brothers circus in asking national coun
cil, Shirley Patterson, Esther Litchfield, 
province directors, Winchell Marion 
Mills, and all chairmen and committees 
to join the Ringling circus (on account 
of having three rings under each eye). 
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These Are the Things I Really 
Remember! 

Young Delta Zetas: slim, clean, un· 
afraid. The sight of them fills one with 
a deep sense of pride, hope, security. 

Beautiful northern Michigan with its 
wild flowers, lakes, deep forests, silence. 
... The Isle of Cytheria, where in imag
ination the Gardens of Paradise descend 
to the water's edge, beautiful gardens 
against a green background of an oasis 
of trees, with twilight shadows, shapes, 
and dream figures. . . . A magnificent 
view-the water like expensive looking 
cobalt. . . . At night, the sea with a 
huge yellow moon and stars like plati
num .... Nearby, one-eyed boats, rock
ing and waiting romantically. . . . In 
the distance, a long sprinkle of lights of 
ships, as they pass in the night .... 
The hard, deep rhythm of the water and 
the thrilling sound of an approaching 
storm on The Straits. 

"Disiderio Pulchriora: Things are 
beautiful when we yearn for them." 
For all of us, once in a great while, 
there is that perfect moment-some tone 
on the hills or sea, some mood that is 
so real and attractive that it remains 
choicer than all the rest. We like to cling 
to perfection, for it comes only seldom. 
Each one of us at convention had such 
a moment, perhaps in finding a new 
friend or in renewing old friendships. 
Each one of us had a moment of har
mony, beauty of nature--the delight and 
mystery of human companionship .. .. 
These are the things that we really re
member. 

VIRGINIA BALLASEYUS, Mu 

• 
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Bookmobile Branch 
By Beryl Struke Leigl, Gamma 

THE latest development in the 
extension of library service to the com
munity in Minneapolis came in Novem
ber, 1938, when the Minneapolis Public 
Library purchased a large truck chassis 
and had a special body built, which 
was fitted as a traveling library or Book
mobile. The use of a Bookmobile is still 
a new idea in library service, although 
the New York Public Library has used 
one for several years, and other large 
cities are starting to use the idea. The 
Bookmobile is designed primarily to 
serve districts with populations too 
small to justify a large branch library, 
although at present our Bookmobile is 
being used as a temporary expedient in 
areas where new branch libraries can
not be provided yet because of lack of 
funds. 

This Bookmobile is a very handsome 
and conspicuous object on the streets. 
It is 27 feet long, 11 feet high, and 8 
feet wide. On the outside it is painted a 
good shade of green with the Minneap
olis Public Library advertised in large 
gold letters. On the inside the walls are 
painted a solid white with black floor 
boards. The rest of the wooden trim
ming, including the two desks, is a light 
oak. The tops of the desks are inlaid 
with a black and white marble linoleum. 
All of the shelves are slightly slanted 
and lined with corrugated rubber to 
hold the books in place when the Book
mobile is in motion. The shelves will 
hold over 2500 books, plus extra shelv
ing for magazines. There is a desk at 
each end, the one at the front entrance 
being used to return books and the one 
at the back entrance (or exit) as a 
charge desk. Ten or fifteen people can 
select books comfortably at one time. 

In organizing and building the book 
collection, I kept two objectives in 
mind: first, to have a small but usable 
reference collection, and second, since 
the collection to be carried on the Book
mobile would of necessity be limited, to 
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have it composed of the best class of 
popular and recreational titles. Since we 
can draw on the specialized departments 
of the library at any time for requests 
we get, this plan has worked out very 
well. Of course the new fiction is always 
in demand. Among the non-fiction 
books, each class heading, i.e. biog· 
raphy, history, music, and art, is repre· 
sented by some of the necessary out
standing titles in each classification, plus 
standard, popular titles, particularly in 
travel, history, and biography. These 
last three classes and books along the 
lines of the useful arts are particularly 
popular in the Bookmobile. The chil
dren's books, which comprise a little 
over half of the collection at present, 
were carefully selected from standard 
catalogues and lists. 

The schedule has been increased to 
ten stops which we visit weekly. These 
stops are made at schools and com· 
munity centers. We schedule ourselves 
a certain number of hours on a given 
day; i.e. 1:00-4:00 P.M. Wednesday. 
The number of hours we spend at a 
place depends on the size of the com
munity and the amount of service de
manded. However, the time varies from 
one to four hours. The staff consists of 
a trained librarian, a chauffeur-clerk, 
and W.P.A. assistants. Ultimately the 
service will be increased to include a 
9:00 A.M. to 9:00 P.M. schedule, which 
means that the staff will have to be 
doubled to take care of the work. The 
headquarters of the Bookmobile is at 
the central library, where it is most 
convenient to do the reference work not 
done on the Bookmobile itself. 

Publicity for th.e Bookmobile was 
handled in several ways. Perhaps the 
best means of advertising is seeing it 
on the street. Special pamphlets were 
made which, among other information, 
told the day and hours we were to be in 
a certain community. These were given 
to all the children in the schools we 
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visited, distributed at P.T.A. meetings, 
and left in the large community markets 
and stores for distribution. 

The circulation figures for the first 
year showed a gratifying justification 
for the establishment of the Bookmobile. 
It is literally hailed wherever we go. We 
have one little boy who regularly asks 
us to "complicate" his books for him. 
I had an adult take a book off the 
shelves and ask what it was about • 

When she was told is was an historical 
novel, she exclaimed, "Oh, my, our fam· 
ily is hysterical enough without reading 
about it." We have even been mistaken 
for a street car by one elderly woman 
who waved frantically at us in the mid
dle of traffic on busy Hennepin avenue. 

Needless to say, it was an engrossing 
and fascinating job to "get the Book
mobile going." May its good work con
tinue! 

• 
Memorial Service 

Delta Zeta Sorority Convention-1940 

"There is no death! What seems so is transition ; this life of mortal breath 
is but a suburb of the life Elysian, whose portal we call death." LONG· 
FELLOW. 

AS A fitting beginning for Sun
day, the day of beautiful repose, Delta 
Zeta held its memorial service at nine 
o'clock in the little church down the 
hill. The long procession of Delta Zetas, 
dressed in white, entered the church to 
the soft strains of Handel's "Largo," 
played on the muted strings of Virginia 
Ballaseyus' violin, accompanied on a 
quaint organ by Mildred Keezel. 

Esther Culp Litchfield, leader of the 
service, brought a message from Doro
thy Mumford Williams in the words of 
scripture, poetry, and prayer-a chal
lenge to those living. In memory of 
those beloved sisters who have gone 
before us into the light of immortality, 
each delegate came down the aisle to 
place a rose in the bowl at the foot of 
the altar for each of those who had left 
her chapter. The following were com
memorated: 

Elizabeth Coulter Stephenson, Alpha; 
Hildred Ruth Hall Smith, Beryl Allen, 
Delta; Edna Kidwell, Upsilon; Lucille 
Fawcett Burke, Zeta ; Sarah Catherine 
Meyer, Frances Olsen Horrell, Eta; 
Elizabeth Joyce Watson, Theta; Mar
jorie Llewellyn Grisham, Kappa; Kath
erine Summer Conner, Lambda; Helen 
Converse McConnell, Sigma; Marion 
Barber Reynolds, Tau; Lula Viola 
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Perry, Upsilon; Esther Danial Ladwig, 
Carolyn Young, Nan McNab, Phi; 
Esther Berryhill Harding, Psi; Sybil 
W eskil, Gertrude Bartlett Campbell, 
Omega; Elizabeth Martin Ames, Alpha 
Delta; Rosalie Bollinger, Alpha Epsi
lon; Milan Rhodes Huff, Alpha Omi
cron; Helen May Smith, Alpha Sigma; 
Eulabelle Hayward, Rosebelle Charter 
Provan, Alice Holmes, Alpha Chi; Mar
guerite Stephens, Alpha Phi; Trella Mae 
Burnham Laughlin, Olga LaBranche 
Bennett, Alpha Omega. 

The first part of this impressive serv
ice was brought to a close with the 
feeling rendition of "O, God and Father 
of Mankind" by Helene McCracken, fol
lowed by an Invocation to the living. 

Then, in her own words of dignity 
and reverence, Esther Culp Litchfield 
seemed to lead those present on into an 
invisible world of love and unity. For 
that one hour in the morning she held 
her sisters at peace with the world, their 
hearts and souls stirred-perhaps a tear 
or two-"That . the Young Shall Have 
Visions and the Old Their Dreams." 
We give her words to you: life and 
death as one; four simple precepts
truth, purity, charity, and loving-kind-
ness. 

MILDRED KEEZEL 
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''That the Young Shall Have Visions and the Old Their Dreams" 

By Esther Culp Litchfield, Pi 

THERE is no time when we can 
evaluate life as surely as when we have 
contemplated death-for life and death 
are one, even as the river and the sea 
are one. The holy experience we have 
had this noon leaves us not in sorrow, 
for we have witnessed the evidence of 
beautiful, useful lives and have re
freshed our souls at their fountain. A 
bit of the eternal has touched us today, 
and by this experience we have each 
caught a vision of the abundant life. 

In these embittered, troubled times, 
there is little tangible evidence of the 
rewards of righteousness, little assur
ance of justice. We look upon a war
scarred world, where poverty and hun
ger abound, where human suffering is 
severe, where family ties are strained 
by circumstances, where youth has 
ceased to revere its inheritance, where 
the sacred privileges of home and na
tionalism are violated. Such a world of
fers little inspiration for lofty living. 
The motive for noble human conduct 
must have its inception within the indi
vidual, prompted by the love of God 
and the desire to live in accord with 
His Way of Life. If we would live well 
and richly, we must conceive a vision 
and pursue it, for greatness is vision, 
and those who have visions bring them 
to realities. Nothing great was ever ac
complished without vision-the com
poser catches a refrain of music in a 
moment of ecstasy, the artist visualizes 
form and design, the poet experiences 
beauty intensely-then these fleeting 
images are captured and reduced to 
realities. God Himself saw the Infinite 
Vision of the universe; then the great . 
creative process began. 

Yes, we must have visions if we are 
to enrich our lives. Life progresses from 
the visions of youth, through the reali
ties of middle-age, to the dreams of old 
age. Whether the realities of middle-age 
are cold and bare or warm and rich, 
whether the dreams of old age are fear-
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some and bitter or joyous and peaceful 
depends upon the kind of visions con
ceived in youth. 

As we survey the world today, we 
must realize that we, as college women 
and sorority women, have a special 
function to fulfill; namely, to contribute 
to the restoration of true spiritual values 
as the basis of human relations. I say 
we have a special function, for we are 
specially privileged by reason of our 
educational advantages and the doc
trin~s of sisterly love and devotion in
culcated in us by our fraternity exper
ience. To perform our duty to ourselves, 
to society, and to God, we must have 
vision. Let us first be retrospective, 
evaluating life in terms of history. We 
must learn why civilizations have failed 
and empires have fallen; we must know 
why the sanctity of the individual has 
become violable, why there is strife and 
greed and bitterness in a world which 
professes to be Christian. History is a 
record not only of the glories and tri
umphs of mankind but of the error and 
failures of human pursuit. No civiliza
tion has ever endured by enslaving a 
race or a class; empires have been de
stroyed because they became surfeited 
with wealth and luxury, losing the sim
ple dignity of life. Those of high estate 
have fallen into evil days because they 
failed to recognize the inviolable prin
ciple that all men are brothers. Nations 
have crumbled, are collapsing today be
cause they permit a declining emphasis 
on spiritual values and a rising emphasis 
on materialism as a doctrine of life. The 
Church itself is in a precarious position; 
because it has failed to teach unwaver
ingly the absolute spiritual values which 
alone can save civilization. 

In the light of these truths, the present 
crises, moral and political, must be 
evaluated and analyzed. Primarily the 
world is in its present state because 
spiritual progress has not been equiva
lent to material progress. In order that 
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humanity may progress, it must believe; 
it must have great spiritual vision. 
Forces of evil have driven us from ad
herence to these values; greed, selfish
ness are striking at the very base of 
civilization. This little group assembled 
here in the sanctity of this Sabbath 
afternoon cannot offer a complete solu
tion, but we can catch the Vision of a 
new world-and through vision, great 
things may be wrought. 

The founders of Delta Zeta had a 
vision, bright and clear, symbolized by 
the flame of a little golden Lamp. The 
lives of 10,000 women have been 
touched and gloriously enriched by the 
dream that six girls had 38 years ago. 
~ur function is to perpetuate that vi
sion. 

The basic principles on which Delta 
Zeta was founded are those fundamen
tal precepts of Christianity-purity, 
charity, truth, and loving kindness. A 
return to this simple but noble doctrine 
of life would cure most of the woes of 
the world today. Our special function 
and privilege, then, is to adhere un
waveringly to these precepts in our daily 
lives and to encourage them as stand
ards of conduct in the world about us. 

I like to think of purity as something 
more than moral virtue. It is the holy 
spirit within us-that portion of the 
Eternal which we bring with us to this 
earth. It is the bond between God and 
Man. Without the pure spirit within our 
souls we could neither comprehend God 
nor enjoy comradeship with Him. 
Through purity of soul, man may be
come God's personal representative, do
ing His will, even as Christ came as the 
messenger of God. 

Truth has more meaning than merely 
avoiding falsehood. Truth is an attri
bute of God Himself, the body of 
thought which God has revealed to men 
for the purpose of drawing them out of 
sin to the love of Himself. Therefore, 
the intellectual person will use all his 
capacities in the search for truth and in 
the perpetuation of truth as a basis of 
human conduct. If mankind abided by 
absolute truth, there could be no politi· 
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cal intrigue, no false standards of liv
ing; injustice would be eliminated, and 
righteousness established. 

Nothing more can he added to the 
meaning of Charity than has been said 
in I Corinthians 13: "Charity suffereth 
long, and is kind; charity envieth not; 
charity vaunteth not itself, is not puffed 
up. Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not her own, is not easily pro
voked, thinketh no evil; rej oiceth not 
in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth. 
Beareth all things, helieveth all things, 
endureth all things." 

If charity prevailed, there would he 
no wars; there would he no place for 
the nihilistic regime that we have wit
nessed these last months; there would 
be no greed, no hate. 

Loving kindness is but the outward 
expression of a charitable soul. It recog
nizes the importance of human relation
ships; it stresses usefulness and service. 
Jesus ministered through loving kind
ness. Greatly as He was endowed, vast 
and far.reaching as was the purpose 
of His life, He, nevertheless, kept alive 
in His soul the sense of brotherly kin
ship toward all men. He knew that great
ness and power would be attained, not 
by proudly seeking to be ministered to, 
hut by unselfishly giving His life to 
helpful service. 

If we are to contribute to the solu
tion of this world's ills, we must seek 
to interpret loving kindness in terms of 
costly loving, faith in terms of human 
understanding, mercy in terms of shar
ing all our benefits-our wealth, our 
knowledge, our talents, our spiritual en
dowments. 

These four simple precepts--truth, 
purity, charity, and loving kindness
if actually practiced, would completely 
change the plane of human existence. 

Our sisters have given us a vision of 
the life beautiful. In so far as you and 
I realize these ideals in our own lives, 
we shall have wrought God's will; we 
shall have touched this life with a por
tion of the Eternal; we shall depart as 
our beloved sisters have, leaving a noble 
heritage. 
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Personalities and Parties 
By Florence Hood, Alpha Beta 

W' ITH six alumnre groups vying 
for top honors as hostesses, how could 
the convention parties be anything but 
super-colossal, to use a quaint Holly
wood term? But not only were the 
lunches, teas, and dinners super-colossal, 
they were really delightful. Parties al
ways reflect the personality of the host
ess, and after six days of beautifully 
planned events, conventionites must 
have been impressed with the charm 
and graciousness of all the hundreds of 
Delta Zeta hostesses we have among our 
alumnre groups. 

Big chief hostess of them all was Shir
ley King Patterson of Alpha Eta and 
Detroit. A very chic person Shirley is, 
with a personality to match. Her deft 
way of transporting the entire assem
blage from place to place on time was 
a minor miracle. Every meal, every gath
ering was just on schedule, and the little 
lady who had worked for months just 
waved people around without any ap
parent effort. There should be a special 
crown in heaven for perfect hostesses. 

First luncheon after arrival was the 
traditional Pups and Hounds, with a 
new twist by the Cleveland alumnre. The 
tables were decorated with puppy size 
dog houses with the Delta Zeta hounds 
out to lunch, and only the dog collar 
left. These dog collars were later 
awarded to the perennial conventionites. 
But all of the pups received biscuits in 
the form of Indian made silver pins. 
The hounds received longer Indian pins. 
We suspect that the hostesses, Lucile 
Cooks, Aurel Ostendorf, and Peggy and 
Helen Grosser, had the most fun put
ting the dogs through their paces. 

The dinner Cleveland planned that 
night was formal, and provinces sat to
gether to sail over the Great Lakes in 
spirit. White sails and blue sails, with 
lighthouses between, decorated the long 
tables, and we carried away a blue and 
white scene of the island, done espe-
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cially from a blockprint by Mary Phil
lips Cunningham of Alpha Phi. 

Friday was Indian Day, with Indian
apolis alumnre the princesses. Every one 
wore feather headbands to lunch, with 
the tribal names across the forehead. 
The menus were tepees; the candy corn 
was served in canoes; and we ate veni
son broth, wild duckling, and corn 
bread. That evening a big pow wow was 
held on the lake front with fires and 
more food, singing, and little birch 
bark canoes to wear on our lapels. 
Katie Rubush had so many Indianapolis 

. cohorts to assist that they even put on 
an Indian drama around the campfire, 
which told of the love . of the Indian 
Princess, Minny Tee Hee, as played by 
Zoe McFadden, and her half-pint lover, 
Last Chance, as nobly portrayed by 
Bunny Gale. 

Detroit took over on Saturday, and 
we were transported from the covered 
wagon to the streamlined automobile, 
as we whizzed through a motor lunch
eon. Menus and favors were automo
biles. 

Stars and moons glowed in the soft 
lights of the blue room for Detroit's 
Aurora Borealis dinner. Having been 
born under the sign of Pisces, we found 
our place at the table of the fishes, all 
done in shining silver. Our placecard 
was set in a miniature Roman lamp 
cast in bronze. This was truly a mag
nificent dinner. All of the symbols of 
the zodiac used as centerpieces had been 
carved by Dr. Costello and then silvered. 
The bronze lamps had been designed by 
a~other generous husband, C. H. Mor
rison. 

Not content with having merely a 
beautiful dinner, the Detroit group en
tertained with a pageant, the history of 
Delta Zeta. Evelyn Costello wrote it and 
played the part of the seeress who, 
through the past, instructed Kay Hor· 
nung the way through the future. 
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Helene McCracken and Shirley Patter
son were there to assist with produc
tion. 

That afternoon we were entertained 
at a formal tea in the gardens of the 
hotel with Esther Culp Litchfield, Au
gusta Piatt Kelleway, Edna Wheatley, 
and Lucile Crowell Cooks in the receiv
ing line. College chapter presidents 
served in their bouffant garden . frocks, 
and the orchestra played for dancing. 
Delta Zeta artists were introduced by 
Virginia Ballaseyus, herself a noted mu
sician and composer. Jean Plant gave 
two interpretive Hawaiian dances. Mar
jorie Wilkins played the piano, Georgia 
Peterman read some of her own poetry, 
and Sara Jane Hornung sang. 

For years some one has suspected 
that Delta Zetas are interested in careers 
other than matrimony, and the Chicago 
alumnre gave proof of the fact with 
their Career Girl luncheon. According 
to our ambitions, so were we seated at 
the luncheon tables. Sixteen-inch dolls, 
gowned in the uniforms of their profes
sions, decorated the tables. Some were 
almost too glamorous for working girls, 
but the housewives were easily recog
nizable with their Fanny Farmer cook
books under their arms. And then at 
each place was a pile of presents, with 
even a bag to carry them away. These 
were all tied in bright wrapping and, 
when undone, revealed such career 
necessities as rulers, pencils, cold cream, 
notebooks, nail files, and even an alka· 
lizer. 

To get the truly proper mood for the 
initiation banquet, one should read and 
reread the Delta Zeta creed as written 
by Dorothy Mumford Williams. As the 
guests were escorted into the dimly 
lighted banquet room, the odor of pine 
and spruce was everywhere. The trees 
themselves had been transported till the 
room was filled with their fragrant 
green. The tables formed the two letters, 
Delta and Zeta. They 1vere covered with 
centerpieces of brown and gold pine 
cones, and the green needles and sprays 
were scattered over the full length. 

The placecards were minute cones, 
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set in blocks of wood with "Delta Zeta" 
burned in. Much to the delight of the 
guests, part of the decorations at each 
place turned out to be necklaces of the 
tiny cones woven onto green cords. The 
tags proclaimed they were "Made in 
Chicago." Peg Donica, Kay Green, Nell 
Newlin, Gertrude Meatheringham, Mar
tha Woodward, and Dixie Friend, who 
were there to represent Chicago, must 
have been gratified at the "ohs" and 
"ahs." 

In this setting we received true in
spiration from the speakers who ex
plained our creed, Grace Mason Lundy, 
Bernice Hutchinson Gale, Mildred Bul
lock Keezel, but most especially from 
the glow of Beta Kappa's Lois Madsen 
and the sincerity of Kay Hornung, who 
had just been initiated after a lifelong 
job of rushing. 

The Straits luncheon, planned by the 
Milwaukee group, was a gay one on the 
porch of the hotel, overlooking the great 
waters so often fought for. Flags were 
flying, and the menus were most patri
otic. With true state pride Wisconsin 
sent individual packages of its own 
cheese. After a long afternoon meeting 
it was pleasant to relax at another party, 
this time a Modern Age dinner. The 
favors and decorations were all of bur
nished copper. Delta Zeta ash trays of 
the copper were at each place. Dorothy 
Pergande and Elma Wake carried out 
the day's plans for the Milwaukee alum
nre. 

The Pajamboree that night, as pro
duced by Ileen Taylor Wilson, was 
really something! Perhaps the pictures 
can give you some idea of the stellar 
performances. The skits went so fast 
that it was hard to identify all of the 
actresses, but we could never forget the 
Standards program as put on by the 
council members, augmented by Bough
ton and Pease. In fact Boughton and 
Pease had Minsky running with a con· 
tract. 

Then there was the flame dance, as 
done by the redheads, Wilson, Kelleway, 
and Meatheringham. What they lacked 
in grace, they more than made up for in 
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their veiled costumes. Jean Plant led the 
south sea island belles in authentic 
Samoan dances to the chant of the tom 
tom. Mother Goose on Parade, Virginia 
Ballaseyus' song hit, was sung and nar
rated by Marlyn Grunwald and acted 
by Eleanore Crowell, Janet Richardson, 
Jane Hudson, Peggy Buck, and Evelyn 
Crandall. And we can't forget the stellar 
singing of the duchess McCracken, ac
companied by Queenie Keezel. 

The southern gals did an unmodel 
council meeting, full of excuses and no 
reports. Then every one rushed to the 
kitchens for a watermelon feast. 

It was fitting that the installation ban· 
quet should be the "Grand" luncheon. 
Minneapolis alumme planned their 
party so that the first impression one 
had of the entrance of Grand hotel, the 
great red carpet and the red geraniums 
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in their white pots, should be the last 
memory to carry away. 

The red carpet stretched the length 
of the tables, while miniature horses and 
carriages pranced down the center. All 
along were red geraniums in white pots, 
peeping out of the corners of white and 
gold Deltas and Zetas. Marcelle Holem 
and Maxine Mason carried out the at
tractive decorations for the Twin Cities 
group. 

Loud applause greeted the unwrap
ping of the convention favors as chosen 
by national council, traveling clocks of 
tan leather with the Delta Zeta in gold. 

So with the installation of officers and 
the Grand luncheon, we added the last 
page to the Memory Book of the seven
teenth biennial convention on Mackinac 
Island. 

National ~onneil Award 
Goes to Alpha ~hapter 

THE national council has felt 
for some time that an award should be 
made to the chapter which has con
sistently maintained, through a period 
of years, a high standard in all respects. 
In other words the council has wished 
to make recognition of sustained excel
lence as well as of improvement. 

At the meeting of the national coun
cil in Cincinnati in April, 1939, it was 
voted to give such an award at the 1940 
convention. At the pre-convention coun
cil meeting, held on Mackinac Island 
early in July, this award was made for . 
the first time. Alpha chapter was pre
sented a beautifully engraved silver tray 
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in recognition of her sustained excel
lence and enviably high record through 
the years. To Sigma chapter went hon· 
arable mention for the excellent record 
of the group during the past two years, 
particularly. Doubtless in the future the 
Recognition Award, to be known here
after according to the revised Code as 
"The National Council Award," will be 
based more definitely on a sustained 
record of excellence during the two 
years just preceding the convention. 

May we all give Alpha and Sigma 
substantial competition during the two 
years to come! 

MILDRED P. FRENCH 
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Beta Kappa £hapter W-ins Na
tional Founders' Award 

THE Delta Zeta Code has read 
in part as follows: "The National Coun
cil shall award biennially at the Na
tional Convention a trophy, known as 
the National Achievement Award, to the 
chapter having the highest rank during 
the previous two years," based upon a 
given table for scholarship, LAMP work, 
financial standing, general cooperation 
and council relations, college honors 
and representation in college activities, 
sorority examinations, alumnre rela
tions, and house relations and courte
sies. As a result of suggestions from 
province directors and assistance from 
national council members, your na· 
tional secretary drew up a set of direc· 
tions for rating chapters which in· 
eluded, for purposes of uniformity in 
rating, definitions of terms. 

Each chapter was rated by chapter 
president, alumnre adviser or board, 
province director, and LAMP editor; and 
a general rating was made by the col
lege administration. These reports were 
carefully tabulated for the years 1938· 
39 and 1939-4.0, averages computed, 
summaries made, and the results sub-

mitted to the national council for action 
at the pre-convention council meeting 
held at Mackinac Island in July, 1940, 
with the result that Beta Kappa of Iowa 
State college was awarded six beautiful 
silver candle sticks with the name of a 
founder engraved on each. In present
ing this award it seemed only fitting that 
the names of two alumnre, Marguerite 
Havens and Florence Forbes, should he 
especially mentioned, as Delta Zetas 
who "deemed no sacrifice too great" for 
their sorority. 

According to the revised Code this 
award will in the future be known as 
"The Founders' Award," rather than as 
the "National Achievement Award." 

Congratulations are in order to the 
chapters for whom all ratings and re
ports were sent in promptly for the 
period 1938-40. To the others, whose re
ports remind us of A. A. Milne's little 
poem, "Half way up the stairs," why not 
a determined effort to claim this award 
at the 1942 national convention? May 
the joy of accomplishment be yours! 

MILDRED P. FRENCH 

• l\lodern l\lethods 
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Love, in man's life, I've often read, 
ls but the smallest measure. 
Of woman's life, it has been said, 
Love is the only treasure. 

Now as a modem maid I see 
Love as the great possession; 
But never, never should it be 
.A. hindrance or obsession. 

Unto my lover I'll be true, 
Unless his ardor's ioaning; 
Then, well-I'm sure I'll find a few 
Delightful men remaining. 

That men may love and ride away, 
And leave poor maids abiding, 
Quite often is not true today
Some times the maids go riding. 

G.D.H. 
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The Pajamboree at Maekinae 
By Emilie Rueger Princelau, Alpha Iota 

REMIND me to tell you some
time about Pajamboree night at the 
Mackinac convention, under the baton, 
leadership, tutelage, management, or 
what-have-you of Ileen Taylor Wilson, 
she of the flame-hued hair and flair for 
fame from out San Francisco Bay Cities 
way. And remind me to tell you about 
the snake-dance parade from the upper 
corridors down through the lobby to the 
Club Room, led by little Kay Hornung, 
convention initiate. (Don't look now, 
but from Mackinac on, Kay Hornung 
stands on her own two feet as a Delta 
Zeta, not overshadowed by her capable 
mother, Georgia Lee H.) 

About the snake-dance. Dignity flew 
temporarily out to the four winds (eight 
of which blew on Sunday during the 
memorial service) when conventioneers 
ankled through the lobby, clad in pa
jamas, house coats, slacks, and negli
gees of varying degrees of elegance and 
informality. 

Too, remind me to tell you about 
Marlyn Grunwald's warbling (and 
could she. Um) of Virginia Ballaseyus' 
Mother Goose on Parade. Marlyn was 
the tall, dark, and handsome number 
from Alpha Beta. The clever skit ac
companying Virginia's beautiful song 
had been written by Carolyn Gordon 
Bowers, Omega, of Portland, Oregon. 
Marjorie Buck was Mother Goose; Elea
nor Crowell, Little Boy Blue; Evelyn 
Crandall, Simple Simon; Irene Link, 
Bo Peep; Betty Walter, Timothy; Janet 
Richardson, Sally Sue; and Jane Hud
son, Mary Liz. While Marlyn sang, the 
dancers were accompanied with great 
effort by Jane Hudson, vainly attempt_. 
ing to follow their intricate steps. Jane 
was at her best ... or worst, depending 
on your point of view. From where I 
sat . . . it looked like her best! Mother 
Goose costumes were assembled on short . 
notice, all of which just goes to show! 
Ja Nette Dennison, Mu (with ingenuity, 
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plus bits of crepe paper, hairpins, bob
bypins, and string, stuck together no 
doubt with gum), whipped together a 
few authentic garbs that would pass 
muster in the best Mother Goose circles. 

And let me tell you sometime about 
the next little number, entitled "The 
Flame Dance." But it wasn't what you 
think. Sounds as though it might have 
been a couple of moths fluttering 
around a Delta Zeta lamp. Verily no, 
sistern. These dancers were mothy, all 
right; oh, quite. But "The Flame" had 
reference only to their crowning glories, 
sometimes called "mops." Especially 
one! Methinks it was none other than 
"Kewpie" Wilson's flaming thatch that 
burned beneath that veil. And I sus
pected "Gus" Kelleway and Gertrude 
Meatheringham's "crowns of glory" be
neath the other two veils. I wouldn't 
know-or wasn't supposed to. 

We ought to draw a curtain over the 
whole episode! It was an interpretive 
dance designed primarily to end all in
terpretive dances. The three graces who 
galumped with fairy feet (fairy feet like 
Mack trucks. No. advt.) over the stage 
hid their identities under the traditional 
seven veils, more or less. The hilarious 
pantomime was a horrible example of 
how not to do an adagio dance. Re
mind me sometime to find out if the 
prancers really were Ileen (Kewpie) 
Wilson, Gertrude (Murph) Meathering
ham, and Augusta (Gus) Piatt Kelle
way. Or maybe we'd better skip the 
whole thing and draw veils over their 
identities, as they drew them over their 
heads! · 

Followed then a mimic Council meet
ing by a group of southern gals. Um. 
Did they lay on the southern accent? 
Or did they? Yea. Each took on the 
identity of a member of national coun
cil in a mock council meeting, and in 
spite of the corn pone, gumbo, and 
sorghum that flavored every syllable, 
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each council member was recognizable 
either in the stance, attitude, manner
isms, or voice of the players. Well done. 

If we had a lot of spare time we'd 
follow in the footsteps of Virginia Bal
laseyus around Grand hotel, trying to 
shanghai a violin for the Pajamboree. 
It would take hours to dodge in her 
wake, attempting (successfully at 
length) to snaggle a pseudo-Stradivarius 
so that she could play a number-but 
at the end the Grand hotel orchestra 
leader might call in the sheriff, so let's 
not and say we did. 

Jean Plant of Seattle put on a Samoan 
dance, "Prayer to the Gods," with a 
group of undergraduates, apt pupils. 
In spite of only one rehearsal they were 
good. So good the enraptured audience 
cried, "Some mo'! Some mo'!", till 
Ileen edicted, "No mo'! No mo'!" 

La Belle (Helene) McCracken war
bled a few choice songs, with motions 
... Queenie (Mildred) Keezel at the 
piano ... doing "The Little Y aller Dog" 
and "Philosophy." Such savoir faire; 
such tone; such range, kitchen variety; 
such rouge; such a hat; yea, such rai
ment; such technique! 

Finally, remind me to tell you some
time about the burlesque "Standards 
Program" put on by members of na
tional council, fore and aft. I mean, past 
and present. 

Myrtle Malott with her back hair 
down {literally) ... Fran Westcott's 
dissertation on declamation . . . Grace 
Mason Lundy mirthfully holding forth 
on posture ... 

Margaret Pease, all dressed up in a 
gay-nineties, or at least pre-war era 
array, with emotion and many motions, 
pantomiming a bit probably entitled, 
"How to Make Oneself Heard When 
Making a Speech," surprising many an 
undergraduate seeing Margaret for the 
first time in a role other than moderator 
or parliamentarian, straightening out 
knotty rules of procedure .... 

Then there was Gertrude Fariss, por-
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traying a shining example of "How 
Not to Sit," "How Not to Talk;" "How 
Not to Chew Gum" ... in short, "How 
to Park Your Poiseanglamour" ... or 
whatisit? ... 

And the hilarious vision of Helen 
Craig {to those of us who know her 
best) vainly attempting to light the cork 
end of a cigarette, blowing instead of 
pulling; the look of triumph over her 
face when the dern thing lit; and finally 
the unconscious, unrehearsed (as if any
thing in this facetious Standards pro
gram were rehearsed!) dismay at its 
terrible taste .... 

Irene Boughton modeling bathing 
suits, amid undergraduate chanting of 
"We want clothes! We want clothes!" 
not in the program. All she needed to 
complete her costume of what the per
fect executive secretary should wear in 
swimming were a hat ... and a pair 
of white stockin,gs; and heaven help us, 
eventually she appeared in these essen
tial items, too. The derisive shout at 
the appearance of the white stockings 
that went up from Pasadena convention
eers present was lost on the Pups. (And 
a "Pup," you remember, is a Delta Zeta 
at her first convention.) Remind me to 
tell you sometime about the Tale of the 
White Stockings. 

It was a revelation to most Pups 
watching Council's impromptu perform
ance to see their dignified leaders in a 
new light. They saw a side hitherto 
unsuspected. As our G.M.L. once said, 
"It is important to have loyalty, devo
tion, business ability, ingenuity, and so 
forth, but without fun these are as noth
ing. 'No profit is, where there is no 
pleasure taken,' and when 'their amaz
ing capacity for fun' was mentioned of 
officers, I felt that really it was as 
though they had been crowned Emeri
tus, for after all these years of toiling 
and moiling in the Delta Zeta battle 
lines, I have concluded that 'capacity for 
fun' is the acid test." 

So say we all. 
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Delta Zeta Starlets 
By Lois Madsen, Beta Kappa 

TWENTY-SEVEN actresses 
made their initial appearance together 
in the stage production of" 'Neath Moon 
or Sun" by Bernice Gale and Florence 
Hood Thursday afternoon in the Delta 
Zeta Little Theatre. 

With one rehearsal behind them, the 
women presented the play as if it had 
been the result of months of rehearsals. 
In reality, the actresses had been sent 
their lines a month ago, and each had 
practiced separately, with imaginary sis
ters of Gamma Gamma chapter. 

Charm of the presentation was laid to 
the fact that it was so true to life. From 
the time when the stammering rushee 
opened the door of her modest home 
to let in the visiting sorority members, 
the scenes could have taken place in any 
or all of the Delta Zeta chapter houses. 
Even the falling lamp at a crucial mo
ment could have been the crashing mo
ment in any rushing party. 

Perhaps the reason that the women 
seemed to fit into their parts so nicely 
was because they were chosen for roles 
very similar to the ones which they hold 
in their off-the-stage lives. Gertrude 
Meatheringham, province director in the 
stage production, is really the holder of 
that position in Province VII. Marlyn 
Grunwald, Alpha Beta chapter presi
dent, kept order in the business meeting 
in a typical manner. 

Peggy Reese, a queen in her own 
right and portraying the Prom Queen 
in the production, wears a Kappa Sigma 
pin as her crown. Eleanor Crowell, the 
rushing chairman on the stage, was a 
rushing chairman in her chapter in her 
sophomore year. Her presentation made 
the audience feel that she understood 
her role thoroughly. Hats off to Marian 
Hintzen, a model vice-president. 

The conversation that tends to start 
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on the nearest possible object whether 
it is hat or chair, the "yes" and "no" 
answers of the rushees, the extreme 
eagerness of those who are just dying 
to pledge and the bashfulness of other 
freshmen, all were entirely typical. 

Orchids should be given to Bernice 
Gale and Florence Hood for the hours 
they spent writing the play, and to Hood 
and Gale for the staging of the afternoon 
program. Copyright is also held by Gale 
and Hood. 

The complete cast for the drama in
cluded: Members of Gamma Gamma 
chapter: Marlyn Grunwald, Alpha Beta, 
the president, who sings; Marian Hint· 
zen, Phi, vice-president; Eleanore Crow
ell, Alpha Alpha, rush chairman; Doro
thy Brown, Alpha, secretary, a town 
girl; Evelyn Crandall, Nu, student edi
tor; Peggy Reese, Theta, prom queen; 
Marian Murphy, Chi, the athlete; Eve
lyn Haworth, Chi, Y W officer; Kay 
Hornung, Alpha, engaged to the foot
ball captain; Elaine Bowman, Chi, Sara
jane Hornung, Beta Pi, Zoe MacFadden, 
Alpha Nu, musicians; Charlotte Miller, 
Tau, and Ruth Baumann, Alpha Iota, 
graduating seniors. 

Mildred Finley, Alpha, housemother; 
Laura Abrams, Mu, Mrs. Richardson; 
Ileen Wilson, Mu, alumnre adviser; Ger
trude Meatheringham, Nu, province di
rector; Betty Reusch, Xi, the alum who 
calls. 

Georgia Peterman, Pi, rich pledge; 
Helen Leon, Beta Alpha, dowdy legacy; 
Marion Fulks, Nu, innocent pledge; 
Janet Richardson, Alpha Beta, activity 
pledge; Irene Link, Mu, problem 
pledge; Mary Alice Ainsworth, Kappa, 
Mona Seppi, Alpha Xi, Doris Pike, Al
pha Alpha, rushees; Jean Plant, Kappa, 
accompanist. 
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Beekman Tower Notes 
MANY renovations have been 

taking place at Beekman Tower this 
summer, most striking of which is prob
ably the new roof lounge, the Top-o'
the-Tower, recently redecorated by Miss 
Elisabeth Brown, of Chi Omega. The 
lounge was opened early in the summer 
with a benefit party for the American 
Friends of France, Miss Anne Morgan's 
committee for aiding the evacuated pop
ulation of France. 

Fraternity women participated in the 
event, which was sponsored by a dis
tinguished committee, including the 
French consul in New York, Count 
Charles de Ferry de Fontnouvelles; the 
commercial attache, M. Garreau Dom
basle; and other prominent French and 
American men and women. 

Other activities for the suffering pop
ulations of war-torn Europe are going 
on constantly at Beekman Tower. A card 
party and white elephant sale for the 
benefit of Finnish Relief was the first, 
followed by a Red Cross Drive and by 
several groups which are knitting under 
the direction of the English Speaking 
Union. 

The suffering of these populations is 
brought close to the guests in the hotel 
and to the members of the Panhellenic 
House association and the New York 
City Panhellen.ic by the number of refu
gees who have come to Beekman Tower 
during the past weeks from England, 
France, Poland, Norway, the Mediter
ranean, and even from China. Gathered 
together are such persons as Lauren 
Ford, famous writer, from France; a 
leading cancer research specialist from 
Poland; some of the best known French 
journalists; and business men and 

women who have fled before invasion; 
as well as a few English children, ac
companied by governess or relatives, 
who have been sent to safety in this 
country. 

Beekman Tower is becoming not only 
more international in aspect but more 
"interfraternity" as well, with more and 
more fraternity men taking up residence 
in the house. Among recent visitors are 
Leland F. Leland, editor of Fraternity 
Month, and Stewart S. Howe, of Frater
nity Magazines Associated. The North
eastern section of the Secretaries Asso
ciation of the National Interfraternity 
conference has held several luncheons 
here recently. 

During the spring and early summer, 
Alpha Delta Pi and Zeta Tau Alpha 
both held province conventions in the 
hotel, and Beta Phi Alpha will come for 
its meeting in September. Alpha Alpha 
Gamma, national fraternity for women 
architects, whose president is a Pi Phi, 
met for its national conclave; and Sigma 
Alpha Iota, national music fraternity, 
has made its headquarters at Beekman 
Tower with the office of its national 
secretary in the hotel. 

The New York City Panhellenic club, 
meanwhile, on which Mit1s Eleanor 
Clarkson represents Delta Zeta, and the 
Panhellenic House association, on which 
Miss Helen Lautrup serves for Delta 
Zeta, are planning to sponsor a gala 
luncheon in October in honor of Mrs. 
Wendell Willkie, member of Kappa Al
pha Theta, from DePauw university. It 
is planned to make this a really large 
occasion, with fraternity women from 
the entire Metropolitan area in attend
ance . 

• 
Join the Fraternity Crowd 

In New York This Winter 

At Beekman Tower (Panhellenic) 
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Kitty Foyle by Christopher Morley. 
Just as the proof of the pudding is in 
the eating, so it follows that the proof 
of the writer is in the reading. Every 
one who has read Christopher Morley's 
Kitty F oyle agrees that the book must 
have been written by a Woman (with a 
capitol W!). Now this makes of Mr. 
Morley either something he obviously is 
not or else a darned good writer. The 
latter view is preferable. We have more 
than suspected Mr. Morley of being very 
clever as an author and as a literary 
stylist before this time; but we've saved 
him for rainy days, cheerful fires, and 
gentle moods. We've wandered · about 
the countryside with him in Parnassus 
on Wheels; we've even lived a dog's life 
with him in Beyond the Blue Horizon; 
but we've never before explored with 
him the anatomy and the soul of a 
woman! The experience is really shock
ing, but far too pleasant to forego. 

It is hard to believe that Kitty Foyle 
was written. "Surely," we think, "this 
chronicle told itself. Christopher can't 
deceive us in this manner. He just sat 
in a handy corner out of sight and 
listened." It doesn't really matter, how
ever, whether the story wrote itself or 
whether Mr. Morley actually produced 
it during his last siege of mental maneu
vers. It's a great tale! . 

Ask any big town business girl-not 
a career woman, don't get them mixed 
- what she thinks of Kitty Foyle, and 
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she'll respond as though you had asked 
her something pleasantly personal like 
"How's your best friend?" Kitty Foy le 
isn't a book; she's a person. She's not 
only a person, but a person with philos
ophy. And that philosophy goes a long 
way towards making her the shop girls' 
sage. 

There isn't any plot to Kitty Foyle, 
the book. Kitty comes out of Irish, 
lower middle-class stock in Philadel
phia. "Pop" stays at least mildly ine
briated most of the time but varies the 
monotony of such a practice by getting, 
now and then, lousy drunk. "Jesusgod" 
answers for him, and eventually for 
Kitty, as both oath and prayer and is 
the most commonly used word in the 
father-and-daughter-Foyle vocabulary. 
Myrtle, the colored cook, maid, house
keeper, and family rudder, is more 
lovable but just about as vulgar as 
Juliet's nurse. Kitty falls for Wyn
Wynnewood Strafford VI to the world 
-one of the chief knobs on the old, 
aristocratic Philadelphia vertebrae. Wyn 
is a gentleman. He loves Kitty and puts 
his love into direct practice as often as 
possible. Unlike -the ordinary story of 
the sophisticated rich boy and the poor 
little shop girl, however, Wyn wants to 
marry Kitty. He tells her so in language 
not possible to misunderstand. He tele
graphs her: " ... fix a date for the wed
ding I am done with brothels and 
honkytoriks I want mutual mattress and 
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bedding." It is Kitty who protests such 
a social mismating, making her stand so 
clear that Wyn takes on an alliance with 
a member of his own set. The news of 
his engagement comes to Kitty just as 
she decides she will marry Wyn after 
all, in view of her recent discovery that 
she is carrying Stafford news of her 
own. But now, in Kitty's eyes, there is 
only one thing to be done. She does it. 
Wyn never knows. 

Still in love with Wyn, after several 
years have passed, Kitty sits down to 
write out the story of her life and love, 
hoping to ·ease the nagging torment of 
her passion by meeting it face to face 
on paper. The nice, middle-class, well
o:ff, Jewish Dr. Marcus Eisen has, in 
the meantime, come into Kitty's life. 
The story ends with Kitty's debate as to 
what her attitude must be toward Marc, 
who is even now waiting for her. A de
cision must be made in regard to him, 
and it seems to hinge on her manner 
of greeting him: 

"He's always hurt if I don't say dar
ling. He says 'You don't greet me dar
ling? Is it an argument?' ... Well I 
can say darling without committing my
self to nothing. Darling is only polite
ness nowadays. Dearest is what I 
couldn't say unless by accident? 

"I bet that's him now. Jesusgod, what 
will I tell him. 

"Hello darling." 
That is all there is to the story, hut 

there's a lot more to Kitty Foyle. There 
are her hopes and humiliations, her 
physical ills and raptures, the people 
she loves and the ones she hates. If you 
want to know Kitty you can't lift an 
eyebrow at her morals. They aren't like 
yours, but they are good ones. Nor can 
you look down your nose at her lan
guage. You've got to take your Kitty 
Foyle straight, just like whiskey. 

In this tale of a woman whom he has 
seen fit to christen Kitty Foyle, Christo
pher Morley springs a surprise on mod
ern literature. Here are the philosophy 
and nonsense, the vulgarity and selfless
ness, the sex appeal and soul of the 
great American shop girl-and it took 
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a man to lay them hare. As Kitty Foyle 
says, "When you can't believe a thing 
really happened, I guess that means it 
was worth happening. Anything sour 
you don't wonder. You know damn well 
it happened." Since we just can't be
lieve that the hook, Kitty Foyle, hap· 
pened, considering the gender of its 
author, we can only conclude that it was 
well worth happening !-C. G. B. 

Legacy by Charles Bonner. In his 
latest novel, Legacy, Charles Bonner has 
furnished additional proof, if that were 
necessary, of the fact that newspaper 
men make exceptional story writers. 
Mr. Bonner has served a long appren
ticeship. in newspaper work, several 
years as reporter on leading news
papers, then as correspondent with the 
Foreign Press Service in Spain. Mr. 
Bonner then founded, in conjunction 
with his partner, William Riis, son of 
Jacob Riis, the publicity firm of Riis 
and Bonner; and for twelve years Mr. 
Bonner and Mr. Riis turned their news
paper experience to the building of a 
most successful business. In 1935 Mr. 
Bonner sold his share of the business to 
his partner and betook himself to Cali
fornia, where he proceeded to carry out 
his lifelong ambition of becoming a 
story writer. In a year he had sold his 
first short story-to Collier's-and in 
the three years that have elapsed since 
that time he has turned out forty more 
short stories, two novels, and two stor
ies for the screen. 

With the appearance of Legacy Mr. 
Bonner may he said to have definitely 
established himself as a fiction writer 
of much more than average ability. 
Legacy is a story with a strong Ameri
can background. Its hero is sturdy 
Adam Stoddard, who had faith first of 
all in America, next in the institution of 
the family, and third in his own ability 
to fulfill his part in the civilization in 
which he so passionately believed. Left 
with five small motherless sons, he pro
ceeded to carry out his conviction that 
the family is the hope of the race by 
making the rearing of his sons the great 
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achievement of his life. Legacy is the 
story of this effort. 

The novel opens with the arrival of a 
new French governess, Emilie Gallatin. 
The five sons, David and Jack, the ten
year old twins; Christopher, eight; Rob
ert, seven; and Philip, six, hoping to 
rout the new Mademoiselle as easily as 
they have her predecessors, are intensely 
interested in her arrival. Emily, as she 
becomes familiarly known during the 
succeeding years, settles the question of 
her status with her new charges in char
acteristic fashion. Her eye falls upon 
Philip, shyly hiding behind the por
tieres, and then upon the trapeze at the 
end of the playroom. "How many times 
can you chin yourself up, Philip?" she 
questions suddenly, at the same time 
swinging herself up on the bar, where 
she proceeds to count her upward move
ments. The boys watch her fascinatedly, 
and by the time she has reached twenty
one, with apparently no immediate in
tention of stopping, they are completely 
won. During the years that she is a 
member of the Stoddard household the 
boys never waver in their devotion to 
her. To the reader, however, it may be 
somewhat disappointing to find so little 
of the intriguing, trapeze-swinging 
Emily in the remainder of the book. Her 
relationship to Adam Stoddard seems 
somewhat too reminiscent of the Jane 
Eyre-Rochester variety to be entirely 
natural in those tradition breaking days 
during and i=ediately following the 
World War. 

The fortunes of the Stoddard family 
follow a downward trend after the death 
in 1907 of Molly Stoddard, mother of 
the boys. Neither this great loss nor 
Adam's reduced income is, however, al
lowed to interfere in the slightest degree 
with the plans formulated long before 
Molly's death for the boys' education. 
As they arrive at the age when it is 
necessary for them to leave the shelter 
of the home roof, their schools, clothes, 
every minute detail of their lives are 
given the meticulous care which Adam 
feels is fitting for a Stoddard. Of the 
dignity and importance of the family 
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and his place in it Adam never loses 
sight, nor does he permit his sons to do 
so. 

The arrival of the boys to adult years 
brings additional problems to Adam and 
also to Emily, for Emily's devotion to 
the family never wavers. Jack, one 
of the twins, has been from early youth 
continually involved in sex escapades 
and in addition is inclined to drink to 
excess. Owing to their father's almost 
old-maidish solicitude for them, none of 
the lads has ever been placed on his 
own responsibility. As a result, though 
the family income gradually increases 
with the post-war prosperity, the con
stant and unreasonable demands of the 
older boys constitute a continual strain 
upon their father's patience and a seri
ous drain upon his purse. 

The war and the entrance of the 
young Stoddards into it sweep away old 
anxieties and bring new ones in their 
train. The unexpected appearance of 
David with his wife, Hester, brings the 
first tragedy to the family since the 
death of Molly Stoddard. Sensual, un
principled, morally irresponsible, Hes
ter tries her wiles upon each of her 
husband's brothers in succession. It is 
not until she turns desirous eyes upon 
the patriarch of the family, Adam him
self, that he is able to gauge her cor
rectly and to deal with the situation in 
the only way he knows how to handle 
such a crisis. 

The return of David and Philip from 
France, David to the tragedy precipi
tated by the discovery of his wife's real 
character, Philip, maimed and disillu
sioned, yet not beaten, is described with 
rare skill. The character delineation is 
in fact excellent throughout the book. 
If the men are drawn with a truer touch 
than the women, that circumstance is 
understandable in a writer whose ideals 
and background are apparently very 
similar to those of Adam Stoddard. One 
is unavoidably reminded of Thackeray, 
whose women were generally either 
stupid angels or clever devils. Althea, 
Christopher's wife, falls at first some
where between the two extremes, but in 
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the end the author apparently cannot 
resist the temptation to restore her to 
the ideal status of pre-war or perhaps 
mid-Victorian womanhood. 

This tendency does not, however, de· 
tract from the genuine value or the ab
sorbing interest of the novel which Mr. 
Bonner has contributed to American 
literature. In addition to providing ex
cellent entertainment, the book forces 
the reader to think-and whether it be 
obvious or not, that is the primary pur
pose of any literary effort. 

Those who recall the days of World 
War No. 1 will be compelled to thought· 
ful consideration in these days when 
our country is again in danger of being 
plunged into a world catastrophe. Phil· 
ip's answer to a question concerning the 
adjustment of his life to the maimed 
and crippled body which he has brought 
back from France at the close of that 
senseless, useless conflict speaks for the 
world of youth who were then required 
and now once again may be called upon 
to make the supreme sacrifices de
manded by the insanity of war. "It's an 
anti-climax. The knowledge that civiliza. 
tion could not protect me, or any one 
else, from this-that is the big disillu
sionment. After that, there is nothing. 
Not even bitterness. Not even a joke. 
That satisfy you?" The reader cannot 
avoid asking himself, "What will be the 
answer of the Philips of tomorrow, 
should it become necessary again to ask 
such a question ?"-G.D.H. 

Let the Record Speak by Dorothy 
Thompson. It has been said of Dorothy 
Thompson that she seems incapable of 
doing the simplest acts without putting 
drama into them. She has lived real 
dramas, and so it is perhaps natural 
that she reflects what she lives. Her in· 
terest in life revolves around the ques
tion, "Where is humanity heading?" In 
her book, Let the Record Speak, one 
may see a part of her answer to this 
question. 

Dorothy Thompson, America's fore· 
most woman journalist, has followed the 
course of that Austrian house-painter 
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who dreamed dreams while in prison. 
Those dreams took the form of a book, 
Mein Kampf. Adolf Hitler at last be· 
came the Fuehrer. Like the tick of a 
clock his dream has advanced to be
come a reality. The Rhineland is occu
pied; Austria absorbed; Sudetenland 
annexed; Czechoslovakia seized; Memel 
taken over; and all the rest of the coun
tries swept out of the way of this man's 
dreams, which have become so real. 
John Bull now works feverishly to stem 
Hitler's dream, developed into a night· 
mare to the world. 

Who can understand these lightning 
changes and their significance? We in 
America, for the most part, are bewil
dered by them. We look around for one 
who can show us a path through the 
mess of hopeless-looking entanglements. 
To mHlions of Americans the only 
trusted guide through all of this maze 
is Dorothy Thompson. In her newspaper 
column, radio programs, magazine arti
cles, and lectures, she has shaped and 
directed public opinion. And her book, 
Let the Record Speak, is her brilliant 
analysis of what has happened, of why it 
has happened, and of its meaning to the 
democracies of the world. 

Dorothy Thompson has been called a 
"blue-eyed tornado" by John Gunther, 
who wrote of her eight years abroad. 
Her writings are a challenge to all peo
ple, making them think and act more 
rationally about the situation which 
confronts Americans in this mad world 
of today. 

The author sees and knows that a 
population accustomed to a high stand· 
ard of living is immediately rebellious, 
if that standard begins to decline. She 
realizes and tries to make us see that the 
living standard of the western world is 
bound to decline, unless some order can 
be restored in international affairs. 

To refuse to recognize our responsi
bility in relation to world affairs is im
possible, she tells us, because it will be 
thrust upon us. Vision is needed by the 
democracies, she believes, more than 
armaments, although those, too, are of 
extreme importance. 
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If you are looking for a thought
provoking book and if you yearn to 
see what lies ahead on the road of life, 
read Let the Record Speak and see for 
yourself.-A.J .L. 

Old Lover's Ghost by Leslie Ford. 
(Zenith Jones Brown, Kappa '21.) 

The gods were certainly good tO us 
when on the eve of starting on our vaca
tion we found that Leslie Ford had writ
ten a new mystery story and that its 
appearance was coincidental with our 
vacation. A vacation and a new Leslie 
Ford mystery novel, with a title that 
causes little anticipatory shivers to run 
down one's spine, are almost too good 
to happen simultaneously. 

That human and lovable sleuth, 
Colonel John Primrose, and his amusing 
side-partner in the detection of crime, 
Sergeant Phineas T. Buck, were as in
triguing and entertaining as we expected 
them to be, and the plot and movement 
of the story equally so. That is saying a 
lot, for earlier experiences with Leslie 
Ford's mystery yarns kept our expec
tations at high pitch. 

Yellowstone Park is the rather unique 
setting for this unusual mystery
romance. In the group who have met 
for the purpose of taking a three-day 
pack trip through Yellowstone are Mrs. 
Grace Latham and her seventeen-year
old son, Bill; Cecily Chapman and her 
grim dowager grandmother; George 
Pelham, determined to marry Cecily, if 
not by fair means then by foul; and Joe 
Anders, the guide. Steven Grant, the 
man whom Cecily cannot forget in order 
to become interested enough in any one 
else to consider marriage, comes into 
the picture later; he is in fact the 
"ghost" of the title. Alexander Ridley, 
his wife and daughter, Colonel Prim
rose, Sergeant Buck, and a fat, pink
clad lady called Pearl, determined to 
win the brave Sergeant for her very 
own, make their appearance at the same 
time--and the stage is set for the story. 

As there must be at least one murder 
in order to get any self-respecting mys
tery tale going properly, it is very con-
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siderate of the author and satisfying to 
the reader to have the most unlikable 
member of the party selected as the 
victim. In this case it is the thoroughly 
detestable George who is found mur
dered, with Colonel Primrose providen
tially at hand at the right moment to run 
down the criminal-a feat which he ac
complishes with the assistance of faith
ful Sergeant Buck and the rather sur
prising cooperation of the charming, 
eaves-dropping Grace Latham. 

Naturally more than one member of 
the party is suspected of the murder. 
Suspicion finally narrows down to 
three: Cecily's extraordinary old grand
mother, Mrs. Ridley, and Steven. How 
to dispel the dark clouds of suspicion 
which have fallen upon these innocent 
persons and to run down the real mur
derer is the task which confronts the 
astute Colonel Primrose. How he suc
ceeds and who is the cold-blooded killer 
it would be unfair to the reader to re
veal. Suffice it to say that the problems 
are solved to the entire satisfaction of 
any lover of mystery yarns. 

Leslie Ford possesses the skill of nar
ration, the ability to use the right word 
in the right place, and the knack of 
character delineation to a remarkable 
degree. She has become known as a 
writer of mystery stories-and that she 
is, par excellence. Her stories, however, 
hold an element that the great majority 
of such stories lack, a completely satis
fying presentation of the romantic in
terest and a well-worked out back
ground. If the mystery element were 
removed, Leslie Ford's novels would 
still hold the interest of the reader. In 
illustration of her dexterity along these 
lines we quote a few words from her 
description of the sauve Mr. Ridley and 
his mouse-like wife: "She looked like a 
wet sparrow fascinated by a sleek and 
playful rattlesnake biding its time." 
Without underestimating in the least 
the merit and exciting interest of Leslie 
Ford's mystery stories, we venture to 
predict that she will sometime win high 
literary distinction of an entirely dif
ferent nature.- G.D.H. 
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I "7asn't There, So For Goodness' 
Sake Don't Say I Said Anything 

IN SOME other part of this 
LAMP, unless pinch-hitting, hard-hitting 
beauteous Editor Fariss decides to run 
baseball scores and beauty secrets, you 
will find an honest-to-goodness account 
of Mackinac and what happened at the 
convention. 

Our motive in this department is 
simply to paint a brief, vivid picture of 
convention, with perspective enough so 
that you can see the whole thing at a 
glance, just the same as if you hadn't 
been there, too. 

"Perspective," they used to tell us in 
grade school art class, "Perspective 
means distance." In order to get the 
most perspective we stayed at home, as 
far as possible from the convention. But 
we read the Lampkin and the postcards 
sent to us by visitors at Mackinac; we 
looked over the menus and favors and 
thought up our own ideas about the 
whole thing. Oh, we have loads of per
spective, lots more than we can use in 
just one story of convention. We even 
had an idea to write up the 18th con
vention while we were about it and have 
that out of the way. 

We hope our use of perspective has 
improved, though, since grade school 
art days. In those times; no matter how 
we applied our perspective, it still 
looked as if a can of tomatoes had ex
ploded all over our art. We might add, 
in passing (and then pass hastily) that 
this is the same art school Harriet 
Hazinski, LAMP · artist, and Irma Haak 
Loomis, Bonnie Monroe, Iva Stock 
Smith, and Marion Wheelihan, conven
tion prize winners, did not attend. 

The 17th Delta Zeta convention is 
now a part of our history. At least we 
believe it is, because even Grace Mason 
Lundy and Myrtle Malott have gone 
home, so probably everybody else has 
gone home and then gone on someplace 
else by this time. From the reports we 
have heard, we feel everybody who 
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missed convention really missed some
thing. Howard Hornung and Frances 
Westcott's mother, for two instances! 
Missed also the glad hand of Mayor 
Robert Stroud, who in the name of 
Mackinac deposed and stated on oath he 
hoped every visitor would enjoy every 
minute of her stay there. 

Missed also the menu cards, which 
is really a pity, in case the missee is the 
mother of a young Statistic; for the 
menu cards, especially the stiff green 
one, make excellent fans to fan the baby 
with. Our favorite menu card, however, 
was the one from the Aurora Borealis 
dinner, and we mean to incorporate it 
into our cookbook, as an idea really 
sloshing over with merit. It was hand
tinted, with glittery glits glittering all 
over it, so that when you tried to read 
what you were going to get to eat, the 
eye failed, and the imagination had to 
come to the rescue. Think, tired-of-the
three-meals sisters, what an idea is 
there! Next time we serve boiled beans 
and spinach and such things as the Boss 
and the Statistic detest, we can print 
it on such paper and presto • . . they 
will surely lick the platters clean before 
they realize what they're licking. You 
can get marvelous ideas from the names 
on these menus, too, such as Cloud 
Puffs (a good subtitle for pancakes, if 
you get in too much baking powder by 
accident) . Or consider Moonglo salad 
as a disguise for a howl of gelatin, in 
which you can use pieces of cheese, 
hand-tinted green, and cut in romantic 
crescent shapes. We gave up, though, 
when it came to the Straits luncheon 
and "Stars and Stripes" were served. 
We love our country's flag as well 
as anybody, but that is going a little 
too far with an all consuming pa
triotism. 

From the start this was an unusual 
convention. It was glamorous, stupend
ous, revealing. (When we think of more 
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such adjectives we'll add them.) It was 
a gala crowd that began to arrive on 
July 11, decked out in ribbons of vari
ous significance. For the founders there 
was old rose .... We pause here in pure 
delight at the thought of lovely little 
JBC, wearing an old rose ribbon and 
arriving in some sort of horse-drawn 
outfit at the hotel. Probably even the 
horse felt honored, and certainly Mr. 
Mackinac must have known instantly 
that here was Somebody of Great Im· 
portance. For the delegates there were 
scarlet ribbons, for the present national 
officers (and we believe all were pres
ent) purple, as befits royalty. For 
those of us who couldn't leave home, or 
jobs, there were striped ribbons. 

Come to think of it, probably it's just 
as well we didn't go. In our capacity of 
visiting alumnre we'd have been sup
posed to wear a mandarin blue ribbon. 
We asked Virgil, our hired man from 
Kentucky, what mandarin blue is, and 
he wasn't sure but thought it was "the 
color of them uniforms the sailors 
wear." We feel sure we haven't any rib
bons of that color. As a matter of fact, 
when the Boss got through mending 
the hay ripe this summer, we had prac· 
tically no ribbons of any color left, 
except an old typewriter ribbon, color 
unidentifiable. 

On Thursday by one o'clock, at the 
pups and hounds luncheon, the conven
tion was in full cry. Mr. Mackinac gave 
the delegates the very best dog biscuit 
and the choicest bones he could dig up 
on the island, where we believe many 
choice bones have been buried in the 
past. Then again at seven o'clock that 
evening, more food. This time it was the 
Great Lakes dinner, with menus in pale 
blue decorated with a silhouette of the 
five Great Lakes in darker blue. At this 
dinner, introducing for some reason a 
French note, there· was "Au vin blanc." 
We feel there was some mistake here. 
There should have been "au vin scar
let" for official delegates, and so forth, 
according to your ribbons. But let it go · 
now, only, of course, if we had a glass 
of vin mandarin blue, we could see if 
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our typewriter ribbon would have been 
all right. 

That same day, among all this welter 
of ribbon, President Malott called the 
convention to order and business began. 
Already by this time Frances Westcott 
was beginning to whet up her pencils 
preparatory to reading the treasurer's 
report. But everybody listened and real
ly warmed up to a speech of welcome 
made by Shirley King Patterson. With 
a reception in the evening and some en
tertainment, the Seventeenth National 
Convention closed the first day. 

By Friday, in a burst of enthusiasm 
the committees began to report. In the 
evening of the same day the Indianapo
lis alumnre presented a fish supper on 
the beach and a drama built around 
Frances Westcott. Unquestionably any
thing built around Miss Westcott has to 
be good, but it seems there was some 
doubt about the fish, for right after the 
supper, adroit, resourceful Editor Fariss 
addressed the partakers on "The So
rority Faces Tomorrow." That reas
sured everybody present, but this de
partment isn't worried about facing 
tomorrow. It's today we face. Pale and 
shaken, we face today and a deadline 
at our elbow gnashing its teeth and 
snarling. At the beach supper probably 
nobody worried about a deadline ex
cept editors Mills, Hornung, and Hud
son. So when the drama (removable in 
sections) was unbuilt from around 
Frances Westcott, she and all the rest 
returned in a snake dance to the hotel. 

Saturday dawned with the Aurora 
Borealis dinner, already lauded. We be
lieve the delegates never ate any break
fast, and that is why they had so many 
luncheons and dinners. At least no 
breakfast is ever mentioned in any
body's memoirs, though it is hard for us 
to imagine even a delegate forgetting 
her morning coffee. 

Sunday morning was taken up by the 
ever-beautiful and deeply impressive 
memorial service. At noon came the 
Career dinner, with a career neatly 
wrapped up in a napkin for each dele
gate to take home. Then, high point for 
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at least three people (Momma, Poppa, 
and Kay Hornung) came the model 
initiation, when strong-willed, decisive 
little Kay Hornung, having chosen her 
sorority, was chosen in turn by it, and 
mutual bonds of affection were pledged. 
That evening "Our Common Problems" 
were speedily discussed away to clear 
the time for the Paj amboree. 

On Tuesday came, in our opinion, the 
most truly remarkable session of the 
entire convention-the convention in a 
soft-shelled nutshell, a "business session 
for unfinished business." After the fin
ishing off of unfinished business (an 
unusually nice finish is a simple wax 
and oil treatment), new officers were 
said to have been elected in time for 
installation at one o'clock. The unfin
ished business took so long to finish, 
however, that there wasn't much time 
to elect officers. They did elect a presi
dent, Grace Mason Lundy, to succeed 
third-term Myrtle Graeter Malott. And 
we think perhaps they may have elected 
a few vice-presidents. Certainly they did 
not elect an editor, it being believed 
by every one that Banta's, having pub
lished the LAMP so many years now, 
could just go ahead and publish with
out an editor. We propose sealed bids 
for the editorship, the job to be awarded 
to the bidder who can best hew to the 
deadline, letting the clippings fall where 
they may. 

We are going to advertise in Banta's 
Greek Exchange for a successor to our 
Statistics Department. Please note our 
Going-out-of-Business display in the Sta
tistics room this time. We have only 
two items, but they are real treasures, 
practically new, and we are not marking 
them down much. On the left, little Anne 
Alice Evans, born May 25, the daughter 
of Alice Darby Smith (Alpha Psi '27) 
and Edward H. Evans. On the right 

68 

• 

Mary Susan Hanan, horn May 1, 
daughter of Susan Scott (Alpha Psi '28) 
and Dexter Hanan. Says Alice Darby 
Smith Evans, writing with her very ex
quisite handwriting, "Two babies are 
all I can possibly have for you this 
year." Say we, "O.K., Alice. Just do the 
best you can, and nobody can com
plain." 

For our successor in the Statistics line 
our choice is very definitely Marion 
Mills, editor of the Lampkin. And her 
masterful handling of statistic items in 
the Lampkin entitles her to first consid
eration. As evidence may we quote from 
number 3, July 13? Miss Mills says, 
"It (a display of some kind) is al
leged to be the naked truth . . . will 
reveal details of the past and present 
life of some of the sistern that have 
never been brought to life." We declare, 
it's uncanny the way Marion knows 
the past life of our unborn sistern ! And 
to present them in their naked truth! 
We think there should at least have been 
some special color of ribbon to present 
them in. But Marion is imperturbable. 
Says she, later on, "You'd he surprised 
at all the babies who are attending the 
convention unannounced." 

No, we wouldn't, Marion. After see
ing that display you promised, nothing 
would surprise us. 

And now, while Mr. Mackinac goes 
around picking up things everybody 
forgot, we will just poke our heads in 
long enough to thank him for his treat
ment of the convention, then hurry on 
to salute the sorority for its progress 
during the last two years, and to thank 
Marion Mills for permission (in case 
we get same) to read, reprint, and rib 
her Lampkins. And finally, reader, if 
you have stuck it out this long, we 
thank you. 

Goodbye now . 
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Have You Heard, They're Married? ... 

Josephine Wagner, A I, to Lieutenant Earl 
J. Fouler, U.S.N.R., May 8, 1940, in Reno, 
Nevada. Lieutenant Fouler is a pilot fiyini 
clipper ships to the Orient for Pan American 
Airways. Lieutenant and Mrs. Fouler are at 
home at 716 Santa Clara Avenue, Alameda, 
California. 

Asha Aline Everitt, A O, to Robert Mont· 
gomery Baine, August 8, 1940. Mr. Baine is 
instructor in English at the University of 
Missouri, Columbus, Missouri. 

Helen Dorsey, e, to Robert Platt, August 
31, at Marion, Ohio. 

"The Baby Makes Three-or Four-or Five-" 
William Hayle Ward, horn November 15, 

1939, son of Bess Goudey, A B, and James 
1940, son of Claire Sistrunk, A f.l, and Wil· 
liam Owen Weathersby, Jr. 

G. Ward. 
Lucy Celinda Perham, born March 21, 1940, 

daughter of Betty Brown, A il '35, and Elwyn 

Nolan Sidney Harper, born in June, 1940, 
son of Elizabeth Brame, A 0, and Robert 
Harper. 

A. Perham. 
Anne Alice Evans, born May 25, 1940, 

daughter of Alice Darby Smith, A 'I' '28, and 
Edward H. Evans. 

Jon-Michael Schoor, born in May, 1939, 
~on of Anne Stone, e, and George Schoor. 

Zara Gretchen Burkey, born April 6, 1940, 
daughter of Zarn Timmerman, 9, and Roland 
E. Burkey, 2": <I> E. Mary Susan Hanan, born May 1, 1940, 

daughter of Susan Scott, A '1' '28, and Dexter 
Hanan. 

Kathleen Kelly, born in Apri~ 1939, daugh
ter of Garnet Nagel, 0, and Joseph Kelly. 

Crown Prince Weathersby, born in May, 

• 

"Life is a lamp flaming in the darkness before dawn" 

- DOROTHY WILLIAMS 

In loving memory of Lucille Fawcett Burke, Zeta, who passed on during 
April of this year. 

Lucille has been an active member of the San Francisco alumnre group 
of the Bay Cities chapter, and her loss is deeply felt by the many Delta 
Zetas who knew and valued her friendship. Initiated into Zeta chapter, she 
was graduated from the University of Nebraska in 1925. She came to Cali
fornia for her fifth year in order to take special insurance courses. Lucille 
has been prominent in insurance circles in San Francisco, where she was 
employed until a few months before her death. 

Delta Zeta extends deepest sympathy to Mrs. Fawcett, Lucille's mother; 
Edwin Burke, her husband; and Sandra, their two-year-old daughter. 
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~onvention as the Lam,pkin Saw It 
Welcome 

It is with distinct pleasrue and keen delight 
that I welcome Delta Zetas to the seventeenth 
National Convention, Grand Hotel, Mackinac 
Island, Michigan. 

We want you all to thoroughly enjoy your 
stay on this paradise isle, and for the next 
six days share our fun, our fancy, and our 
dreams. 

Here in this world set apart, Delta Zeta 
Sisters will enjoy a blend of the quaint past, 
and the picturesque present. May there be 
enchanting hours we will never forget. 

So we are 
"Gettin' together to smile and rejoice, 
and eatin' and laughin', 
With folks of our choice." 

Greetings 

SHIRLEY KING PATTERSON 
Convention Chairman 

Greetings to all Delta Zetas. 
May you find at this convention renewed 

faith in your sorority, pride of membership, 
love and friendship, strudy appreciation, new 
ambitions of understanding, enthusiasm, and 
an opportunity to fruther identify yoruself 
with Delta Zeta intelligently and happily. 

MYRTLE GRAETER MALOTT 
National President 

Guest Editorial by One of Our 
Beloved Founders 

When asked what my fad is, I should have 
said it is collecting memories, for after these 
thirty-eight years in Delta Zeta, I have a mar
velous collection. Unlike many other things, 
collected, these memories of mine are inde
structible possessions which nothing can take 
from me. These days with you all in this de
lightful place have added greatly to my collec
tion. Especially has it been very gratifying to 
me to note the fine spirit of this convention and 
thus to be confidently assured that the hori
zons for Delta Zeta are widening and that we 
as an organization are to make a very real 
contribution to the reconstruction of our world 
of turmoil and uncertainty. 

I want to take this opportunity to thank 
you all for your many lovely courtesies and 
to tell you again how happy you have made me. 

As I leave tonight, I am saying Auf WiedeT
sehen with my love and good wishes.- JULIA 
BISHOP COLEMAN. 

Scrap Books 
Have you see the scrap books? There's 

loads of interesting publicity representative 
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of all parts of our country. (Funny how we 
Delta Zetas know our geography by Greek 
letters, isn't it?) And pictures! You should 
see the snap-shots-beauty, comedy, drama, 
and scenery. Newspaper clippings are far too 
numerous to read, but there are many ideas 
for your own press notices, ideas that may 
be original in your own community. 

A bulletin board is posted with the out
standing publicity of the last two years. Is 
your chapter represented? If so, we're proud 
of you. If not-well, let's have a drive for a 
bigger bulletin hoard for next convention. 
What say? 

Theta chapter has an outstanding scrap 
book with a beautiful wooden cover. Raised 
wooden letters identify the hook. It is filled 
with autographs from their various social 
events-autographs of the great, the near
great, friends, and some that we were unable 
to identify, who attended teas, open houses, 
and parties at Ohio State. 

Delta Zeta. from its beginning on S.M.U. 
campus, is shown in the Alpha Psi collection. 
It includes a petition for recognition by the 
university of the local sorority that later 
became Delta Zeta and the pledge ribbons of 
that group, which were rose and orchid. You 
should see the pictures that date back to the 
long waisted and short skirted dresses (1929, 
not 1939). 

From Alpha Chi chapter at U.C.L.A. we 
see a book with a lovely natural wood cover 
and a beautiful copper plaque decorating it. 
Their photos are outstanding, and they are 
augmented by some clever crayon sketches. 

Clever and original (and hand-made!) 
invitations, favors, and programs make the 
Omicron chapter display so very interesting 
and beneficial. Wonder who gave birth to 
all those darling ideas. 

An unusual cork cover, with rose and green 
·cork letters binds the "scraps" from Rho 
chapter. The items are beautifully mounted, 
and clever sketches make the hook one of the 
most attractive on display. 

Don't miss the scrap books! You'll love 
them!-ZoE McFADDEN, Alpha Nu. 

Song Writer Tells All 
The business of going into a huddle with 

our Virginia Ballaseyus, Mu, this morning, 
almost disrupted the serenity of the dining 
room. By writing fast, I could keep up with 
the following words of wisdom: 

"I was horn of the usual number of par
ents--on March 14,-a living example of why 
Bill Shakespeare wrote, 'Beware the Ides of 
March ! ' 

"Many say I was born in the state of Coma. 
My mother, who was there, says it is Virginia. 
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I often think of the marvelous publicity value 
lost by not having been born in North Dakota 
or Sierra Nevada. Wouldn't Sister North Da· 
kota of the Delta Zeta be full of oomph? I 
still insist my name should have been Mari
gold, because that is what I still hope to do. 

"I have no children, all of them Chinese. 
"My childhood was spent in Honolulu. 

When hula dancers Milem and Plant arrived, 
the hula movement became too great, and I 
came to California. 

"At the University of California I was a 
freshman so long that by the time I got to 
be a senior I had to have my face lifted. My 
diploma was not a sheepskin but an eviction. 

"Have written many songs; retreaded and 
improved upon Bach, Beethoven, and Wagner. 
Some are still unheralded, and as far as I 
remember, unsung. Just because one has chords 
in the neck is not always a sign one is 
musical. But they tell me I have an organ
maybe a few. 

"I have also written for Hollywood- for the 
Abnormal Picture Corporation and Backwash 
Producers. Also a three-act musical, but so 
far no one has experienced the refined torture 
of sitting through the First Night that has 
no second. Plays are not written-but re
written. 

"Fanny Hurst with her four hundred re
jection slips has nothing on me. I have learned 
that it is eighteen inches between a pat in 
the back and a kick in the pants, elegantly 
speaking. 

"Convention is marvelous. I hope to meet 
every one, but to date I have been busier 
than a census taker on a rabbit farm. When 
Esther Litchfield, Gus Kelleway and I get 
back to California, we will be proficient 
enough to stage a state Poison Apple Week." 

Then Virginia really took her back· hair 
down and spoke seriously for two consecu
tive minutes. By this time the writer was 
chugging along three miles behind, but she 
was pinned down to the following glorious 
achievements: 

She was graduated from University of Cali
fornia in Music. Following two years at the 
Damrosch School of Music in New York City, 
she was violinist of the San Francisco Sym
phony Orchestra. She has had several success
ful songs published, among them "Exultation," 
a prize winner; "America's Trust," which has 
proved highly popular with junior and senior 
high school glee clubs; a popular song-hit, 
"Mother Goose on Parade," which is being 
played nightly by the Grand Hotel orchestra. 
Listen for it. If you hear a lilting, feet-tickling 
melody, that's it. Two more songs have been 
accepted for publication by Sam Fox and will 
be out this fall. 

Virginia has written a three-act play for 
Cyrus Dobie. In the offing is a story for Grace 
Moore, and thirteen musical books to he 
published by the House of Fields on familiar 
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folk tunes.-E. R. P. (Emilie Princelau, Alpha 
Iota). 

Mi-Mi-Mi 
Can you sing? Can you play? 
Do not shake your head, nay, nay. 
You should really feel quite proud, 
When your voice swells good and loud 
In D. Z. songs. 

If you're high, if you're low, 
If your voice is just so-so, 
If you're alto, sop., or tenor, 
Bass, or even like Joe Penner 
Wails his wrongs, 

Learn the words, and try each tune; 
You'll be happy very soon 
Helping Sally harmonize. 
But there can't be any sighs, 
And no yawns. 

If you've instrumental talent, 
It would really be quite gallant 
If you'd help Helene to fill 
In the special music bill. 
If in your voice your talent lies, 
Won't you help us place such prize 
Where it belongs? 

HELENE McCRACKEN, Alpha Eta 

hnpressions of a Pup 
Whew-I'm surrounded. Big wigs to the 

right of me, national council members to the 
left of me----and am I impressed! I But I've 
heard from reliable :;ources that, once things 
get going, you can't tell them from the rest 
of us-except for the wondering look in our 
eyes. I've whipped through the program a 
couple of times and for once----I'm speechless. 
Aren't conventions wonderful! 

Even the rain is a specialty. (In California 
it's a heavy dew, and very, very unusual!) 
This was arranged by the committee in order 
to assure the college delegates an opportunity 
to get their saddle shoes clean. Everything is 
thought of by this committee. 

And such service. Hot and cold running 
chambermaids 'n everything. 

But enough ranting and raving. 
If any one should ask me how it feels to 

be a pup I'd probably say, "In such a 'doggy' 
place as this, it's wonderful!" But things are 
just beginning, and before convention is over, 
I hope to be quite well initiated into the pe· 
culiarities and extra specialties of such things. 
In the meantime I'll just stand gaping and 
overwhelmed at what the human mind and 
a few committees can devise.-] ANE HUDSON, 
Epsilon. 

Delegates Ahoy! 
Mortar board members, members of dozens 

of honorary fraternities, editors of college 
annuals, editors of college papers, presidents of 
fraternities, beauty queens, panhellenic presi-
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dents, Y.W.C.A. presidents, senior advisers-
these are hut a few of the individual honors 
bestowed upon our various delegates, to say 
nothing of the scholarship and athletic cups 
awarded to their chapters. Enough to put an 
addle in your brain, and a leap in your heart! 

Wish we might publish all of the letters 
so kindly written by our delegates in re· 
sponse to our numerous questions. They were 
truly an inspiration. To quote from a few of 
those received: 

Top honors go to Beta Alpha for the 
greatest variety of achievements. Orchids to 
you, Beta Alpha, and lots of 'em. 

Delegate Helen B. Leon, from Rhode Island 
State: 

This year Beta Alpha of Delta Zeta won 
for the third consecutive year the Women's 
Scholarship cup and is consequently the 
permanent possessor. Not only did we bead 
all the women's organizations, but all campus 
organizations. Individual honors went to Vir
ginia Hornby, Natalie Whitford, Ruth Nichols. 
and Lydia Howes, who were elected to Phi 
Kappa Phi. Three out of four of the Pan
hellenic scholarships went to Delta Zetas, and 
five other varied scholarships wcre awarded 
to Delta Zetas. 

Next we were plunged into the whirl of 
rushing, and the program was so well plan
ned and carried out that the initiates had as 
much fun as the rushees. We pledged thirteen 
girls, but one had to drop out of school be
cause of her health. Later we pledged another 
girl, so that on April twentieth we initiated 
thirteen girls just the same. 

This year, in addition to our usual teas, 
bridges, banquets, and formals, we interrupt
ed the routine with a 10 :00 P.M. corn-pop 
party, a Sunday afternoon tea for the boys, 
a buffet supper in the chapter house, and a 
scavenger hunt given by the pledges. We 
had a great time entertaining Florence Hood 
for a couple of days, and one day we were 
surprised and overjoyed to have Mrs. Malott 
drop in for a fifteen-minute chat. 

Among the unusual happenings of the year 
was the predicament our pledges found them· 
selves in when one of them was taken with 
scarlet fever, and the others who palled around 
with her were confined to the Home Manage· 
ment house, which was vacated for their 
quarantine. The other unusuals are in the 
form of honors that went to Deborah Sumner 
for winning a journalism contest, to Esther 
Livingstone for creative writing, and to Vir· 
ginia Hornby for being the first Rhode Island 
woman to be accepted in the School of Jour
nalism at Columbia university. 

To the "Ladies Beautiful" go congratula· 
lions-to Ruth Aldrid for her award as "Sweet
heart of Soph Hop," and to Dorothy Edwards 
for her crowning as May Queen. 

Two of our freshmen who were only pledges 
at the time, Hope Weeks and Eleanor Francis, 
won for Delta Zeta that Intramural Debating 
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cup. Their opponents had been chiefly upper· 
classmen, and their final stand was against 
two boys. This event was most unusual, and 
we felt justly proud of our coming generation. 

For further witness to our activities, I'd like 
to refer you to our exhibit entitled "Leader
ship," which attempts to summarize the part 
Delta Zeta plays in leading the campus or
ganizations. 

The following excerpts will give you a 
glimpse of the infinite variety of Delta Zeta 
activities during the past year: 

Delegate Lois Madsen, Beta Kappa: 
Although it is supposed to be against the 

rules, I hold two major positions on the 
Iowa State campus-women's editor of the 
Iowa State Daily Student, and president of 
Panhellenic. I am a member of Mortar Board, 
Phi Upsilon Omicron, and Theta Sigma Phi. 

Chief outside interest of mine is a man 
-managing editor of the same paper. Need
less to say, Delta Zeta breaks into print quite 
often. 

Delegate "Nita" Walker, Beta Beta: 
Our big formal was known as the pret

tiest dance on the campus. It was the Rose 
Ball, decorated with white picket fence, roses, 
ivy, and green and pink paper. 

Delegate Marian Boundy, Tau: 
Elaine Riopelle topped the honors of the 

house. She was chairman of Panhellenic Ball. 
Pictures plastered all over---etc. 

Dorothy L. Brown, Alpha: 
We have tried to stress our Delta Zeta 

project at Vest, Kentucky, and have con
tributed more than usual to this undertaking. 
We have entered all campus competitions 
and have had more than an average showing 
in all of them. As for activities among indi
vidual members, many outstanding offices on 
the campus are held by Delta Zetas. 

Delegate Marlyn Grunwald, Alpha Beta: 
One of the highlights of the year was 

the night of the annual musical comedy 
sponsored by the University of IUinois Wom
en's League. This was important for two 
reasons: I had the leading role, and our house 
received a loving cup for selling the greatest 
number of tickets on a percentage basis. The 
production was "Good News," and it surely 
seemed that to us. 

Delegate Lois Walker, Alpha Gamma: 
Each girl in the chapter has at least three 

activities. 
Delegate May Gegenheimer, Alpha Zeta: 
In June we gave our four graduating seniors 

a farewell luncheon at the Stewart Manor 
Country club. Each senior was given a gold 
key with the inscription 1940 and D Z on it; 
the stem of the key was the symbol of the 
highest office that that girl had held in the 
sorority. 

Delegate Margaret Johnson, Upsilon: 
Upsilon chapter- where Crown Princess 

Martha became a member of Delta Zeta in 
June, 1939. 
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Upsilon's Kay Lawrence is the only coed 
in the state to he enrolled in Civil Aeronau
tics. She reecived her flying license in June. 
Anna Peterson is the only girl in the school 
of Engineering at U.N.D. 

Delegate Marion Surrency, Beta Mu: 
(Listed in Who's Who Among Students in 
American Colleges and Universities for two 
years-1939 and 1940.) 

My college experience thus far has been 
full of conferences and conventions of various 
kinds. I have represented our college in local, 
state, regional, national, and North American 
student gatherings, going at different times 
to represent the Y.W.C.A. (having served as 
president of our college association for two 
years), the Methodist students, students of 
social work, etc. And now I am to attend 
convention! 

Standards Program 
Alpha Alpha . . . 

Eleanor Crowell: "Our Standards Program 
has included the following: 

"Mr. McDougal, Journalism-'How to Eval
uate Propaganda.' 

"Dr. I. Lee, Speech-'How to Form Opin
ions.' 

"Mr. C. Kuebler, Romance Language--'The 
European Crisis.' 

"Miss Celeste Carlisle, trainer for Union 
Pacific airline hostess-'Personal Appearance.' 

"Mr. Robert Day-'Vocational Guidance.' 
"Colleen Drews---'Sorority Etiquette.' 
"Mrs. McCran-'Activities.' 
"Dr. Victoire Lespinasse--'Health.' 
"New contacts and interests have been 

made through our speakers. The programs 
have aided us in making new friends, in 
gaining knowledge, in becoming better host
esses, in improving personal relationships, and 
in establishing good, sound publicity for Delta 
Zeta.'' 

Delegates Boast 
After the orations of the chapter dele

gates on the beauties and achievements of 
their individuals members, Delta Zeta minded 
mothers had a wide choice of schools for 
their daughters. 

Perhaps the southern girls had the edge 
on the other delegates. Anything with a 
southern accent had a head start. Lois Walker, 
Alpha Gamma; Martha Arnold, Beta .Pi; 
Juanita Walker, Beta Beta; and Laura Green, 
Beta Mu could make you feel that there was 
a lot more in the South than just magnolias 
and honeysuckles. 

Jane Hudson, Epsilon, the hill billy Hoosier, 
furnished competition with her bright account 
of Epsilon's activities. Theta chapter's dream 
girl offered to tell any and all just how 
Theta girls get their men. 

Beta Kappa had the right idea when they 
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started their publicity campaign by getting all 
Iowa singing their song. At an inter-fraternity 
banquet all of the men sang "Dream Girl" 
as one of their songs, and Lois Madsen claims 
the campus bells play it at least once a week. 

But perhaps Marlyn Grunwald of Alpha 
Beta summed it all up when she said: 

"We're not the oldest-We're not the big
gest-We're just the best.'' 

These chapter presidents left no doubt in 
the minds of the listeners just who their 
distinguished visitors had been. Lundy and 
Malott won that contest hands down. And of 
course each province sang the praises of their 
province directors who just looked modest 
when their names were mentioned. Some of 
the other inspirational sisters mentioned in
cluded Helen Craig, Fran Westcott, Virginia 
Lamphar, Florence Hood, Irene Boughton, 
Georgia Hornung, Gertrude Fariss, Gus Kel
leway, Shirley Patterson, Helene McCracken, 
and Margaret Pease. 

Yippee 
We have waited many moons for yesterday, 

when, at long last, our little Kay Hornung 
gave her first official yip. Three barkless 
conventions for Kay, all before she graduated 
from high school. Then we began to worry. 
She could-if she would-hut would she? 
Other sorority members began to bear down. 

"Why do you join Delta Zeta, just because 
your Mother belongs? You could pledge any
thing you want to." 

And the answer: "I'd join Delta Zeta even 
if Mother weren't a member, because she has 
so many wonderful friends who are Delta 
Zetas." 

Now Kay's a pup-at next convention she'll 
be a hound, and we're all doggoned happy 
about the whole thing. 

Fashion Furor ... 
Did you notice at dinner Thursday night? 

how very sweet and lovely our only Founder 
present, Julia Bishop Coleman, looked in 
her beautiful gown of beige-rose lace as 
she was escorted by Dr. McLean to the 
platform ..• 
the excellent Florida tan of Mildred Keezel, 
shown off to perfection by her black taffeta 
decolletage, accented with powder blue .•. 
the gold metallic banded jacket of Aurel 
Ostendorf ... 
the basque chintz formal of Lois Schlenling, 
rose flowers on a cream-colored background 
trimmed in narrow black ribbon . . . 
Inez Fritze, most effective in a striking 
all-white dress with star-studded belt ... 
how cleverly Myrtle Graeter Malott's gown 
was accented with fuschia shoulder puffs 
overlain with brown net . 
the beautiful lime-yellow lace formal of 
Evelyn Costello ••. 
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Mrs. Fern Westcott, looking pretty as a 
picture in deep rose jersey •.• 
how charming Helen Grosser appeared in 
flower printed satin and cameo locket ••• 
the brown dotted swiss formal of Margaret 
Pease and especially her square.cut neckline 
and collar, covered with white rick-rack
and most especially, her fur jacket . . • 
Dream Girl Gertrude Houk Fariss in pan· 
eled ice-blue satin and pale cerise .•• 
Bernadine Fullerton, wearing a dinner dress 
in two tones of crepe, French blue, girdled 
with a wide cerise belt •.. 
the red hooded jersey jacket of Dorothy 
Cassady, over a white gown of the same 
material . . . 
the glittering jacket worn by Mildred French, 
very blue sequined and very attractive ••. 
how dazzling Shirley King Patterson looked 
in her pale blue gown, bustle and all ... 
the wide gold kid belt of Sarah Pretz; 
to contrast with beautiful white crepe . • • 
Katie Blanche Stallworth, very regal looking 
in her flowing vivid red cape .•• 
the up·hair-do and satin hasque white for
mal of Lois Ewart . . • 
how very much shawls were in evidence-
Kay Rahush, especially, with her large 
fringed one of pale pink satin . . . 
that Ella Mae Riley was the girl in the 
Alice Blue gown? . . . 
Florence Hood capped the climax of what
ever it is a Hood wears beneath a hood
with her sequined Juliette cap. 

Indian Warriors Creed 
I. Always tell um truth-Only snake have 

forked tongue. 
2. Don't he hawly-calf-Eyes made to see 

with, not to wash um face. 
3. Don't he lazy bones--Even sun get to 

set only once a day. 
4. Never speak um had word-Only fool 

put dirt in mouth. 
5. Help keep um wigwam clean-Only 

pup belong in litter. 
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6. Don't run off from home reservation
Fence keep papoose and pawnee in. Keep 
wolf out, too. 

7. Eat plenty good food-Bear like honey, 
hut he don't try to live on um. 

8. Get plenty exercise--Swift river never 
freeze up. 

9. Never cheat-Crooked stick only get 
burnt. 

10. Be good to animals--Even porcupine 
gottum good points. 

The Grand Pow Wow 

Answer to the Indian story about the Grand 
Arch. By Pale-Face Juanita. 

With apologies to none! 
Yes, my sisters dear, my loved ones, 
We have come to this fair island, 
Come to grow in grace and wisdom, 
Here to know our tribal customs. 
Bringing too, our finest offerings, 
Never resting from our labors. 
(Never sleeping when the night comes) 
As we gather in the wigwam 
Round the Chieftan known as Myrtle, 
Fran will tell us of Mazooma 
And the stand we should assumah-(good-

wasn't it?) 
Dressed in sable skins a-plenty 
We will sing and chant our love songs, 
Building for a bigger teepee 
That will draw papooses many. 
Indian maidens blonde or brunette 
Add their glamour to the pow-wow, 
Joined in closest bonds of friendship 
Back to chapters we will wow-wow! 
All too soon we'll leave the Island, 
Far and near we'll follow !railways, 
Blazing out the joy and beauty 
Of the tribe known ns D. Zeta. 
But the sound of lapping water, 
Strains of music sweetly blended 
We will ever carry with us 
Though the Grand pow-wow has ended! 

• 
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Calendar for College Chapters 
October 

1-Corresponding secretary sends revised list of chapter officers to National 
Headquarters. 

1-Chapter officers should check to see that they have all required supplies
pledge books, pledge cards, history record cards, monthly chapter report blanks, 
and treasury book forms, badge order blanks (order direct from Burr, Pat
terson & Auld), and all forms used by the vice-president in securing initiation 
permits. All supplies unless otherwise indicated are ordered from National 
Headquarters. 

1-(or before) A report of rushing and pledging should be sent to the Member
ship vice-president, the province director, and National Headquarters. 

1-A history record card for every girl pledged should be filled out and sent in 
to National Headquarters. 

2--Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistic report with per capita 
check in mail to National Headquarters. Copy of report should be mailed to 
province director. 

3-Convention delegate should make complete report to chapter of convention 
proceedings. 

10-Chapter treasurer sends name of chapter auditor to province director and 
National Headquarters and sends four copies of the chapter budget to the 
province director for approval, who returns a copy to the chapter treasurer 
and sends two copies to National Headquarters. 

12-Treasurer takes treasury books to chapter auditor for regular monthly audit. 
15--Chapter editor sees that required copy for the Winter issue of the LAMP is in 

National Headquarters not later than October 25. Material must he in Na
tional Headquarters by October 25. 

15--Chapter magazine chairman should place order with Franklin Square Agency 
for any additional magazine supplies which are needed for the next two months. 
Chapter raising the largest amount of money through commissions wins a 
money prize. 

15--Standards chairman and alumnre adviser or chairman of alumnre board must 
send in blank containing complete outline of chapter Standards program for 
1940-194'1. 

24--Founders' Day! Wear Delta Zeta colors. 
Sept. 15-0ct. 15. Fall rush reports must be sent by rushing chairman to the Mem

bership vice-president, the province director, and National Headquarters as 
soon as the chapter rush season ends. 

During October, Standards chairman must send brief report of each Standards meet
ing to the national secretary. Each report should be sent within two days after 
the meeting is held. 

November 

2-Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistic report with per capita 
check in mail to National Headquarters. Copy of monthly chapter statistic re
port in mail to province director. 

5--Rushing chairman must have monthly rushing report in to Membership vice. 
president. 

10-Treasurer of chapter house board sends annual financial report to the national 
treasurer. 

12-Treasurer takes treasury books to chapter auditor for regular monthly audit. 
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During November, Standards chairman must send brief report of each Standards 
meeting to the national secretary. Each report should be sent within two days 
after the meeting is held. 

December 
2-Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistic report with per capita 

check in mail to National Headquarters. Copy of monthly chapter statistic re· 
port in mail to province director. 

5-Rushing chairman must have monthly rushing report in to Membership vice· 
president. 

12-Treasurer takes treasury hooks to chapter auditor for regular monthly audit. 
During December, Standards chairman must send brief report of each Standards 

meeting to the national secretary. Each report should be sent within two days 
after the meeting is held. 

January 
1-Social Service fee of $25.00 and $2.00 chapter LAMP subscription should be 

sent in to National Headquarters. 
2-Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistic report with per 

capita check in mail to National Headquarters. 
12-Treasurer takes treasury hooks to chapter auditor for regular monthly audit. 
15-Chapter editor sees that required copy for the Spring issue of the LAMP is in 

National Headquarters not later than January 25. Material must be in National 
Headquarters by January 25. 

15-Chapter Scholarship chairman (on campuses operating on the quarter system) 
must send the chapter scholastic record for the quarter to the national secretary. 

During January, Standards chairman must send brief report of each Standards 
meeting to the national secretary. Each report should be sent within two days 
after meeting is held. 

February 
2-Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistics report with per 

capita check in mail to National Headquarters. Copy of monthly chapter sta· 
tistic report in mail to province director. 

5-Rushing chairman must have monthly rushing report in to Membership vice
president. 

12-Treasurer takes treasury hooks to chapter auditor for regular monthly audit. 
15-Chapter Scholarship chairman (on campuses operating on the semester sys· 

tern) must send the chapter scholastic record for the semester to the national 
secretary. 

During February, Standards chairman must send brief report of each Standards 
meeting to the national secretary. Each report should be sent within two days 
after meeting is held. 

March 
2-Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistic report with per 

capita check in mail to National Headquarters. Copy of monthly chapter sta
tistic report in mail to province director. 

Sorority examinations should he given during March and grades sent in to the 
Membership vice·president by the alumnre adviser before April 1. 

Nominating committee shall he elected not less than two weeks before the election 
of chapter officers. 
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Chapter officers shall be elected at the last regular meeting in March, excepting 
where college authorities require an exception to be made. 

5-Rushing chairman must have monthly rushing report in to Membership vice
president. 

5-Chapter editor must have required copy for the Summer issue of the LAMP in 
National Headquarters not later than March 15. 

12-Treasurer takes treasury books to chapter auditor for regular monthly audit. 
During March, Standards chairman must send brief report of each Standards meet

ing to the national secretary. Each report should be sent within two days after 
meeting is held. 

April 
1-Alumnre adviser or chairman of alumnre board should have sent in grades from 

sorority examinations to Membership vice-president by April 1. 
1-Corresponding secretary should send list of chapter officers and committee 

chairmen to National Headquarters. 
2-Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistic report with per capita 

check in mail to National Headquarters. Copy of monthly chapter statistic 
report in mail to province director. 

5-Rushing chairman must have monthly rushing report in to Membership vice· 
president. Installation of chapter officers at first regular chapter meeting. 

12-Treasurer should take treasury books to chapter auditor for regular monthly 
audit. 

15-Chapter Scholarship chairman (on campuses operating on quarter system) 
must send the chapter scholastic record for the second quarter to the national 
secretary. 

During April, Standards chairman must send brief report of each Standards meet
ing to the national secretary. Each report should be sent within two days after 
meeting is held. 

May 
2-Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistic report with per capita 

check in mail to National Headquarters. Copy of monthly chapter statistic 
report in mail to province director. 

5-Rushing chairman must have monthly report in to Membership vice-president. 
12-Treasurer takes treasury books to chapter auditor for regular monthly audit. 
31- Corresponding secretary should mail copy of annual report to National Head

quarters and to province director. 
During May, Standards chairman must send brief report of each Standards meeting 

to the national secretary. Each report should be sent within two days after 
meeting is held. 

June 
2-Corresponding secretary places chapter monthly statistic report with per capita 

check in mail to National Headquarters. Copy of monthly chapter statistic 
report in mail to province direCtor. 

2- Chapter treasurer should see that all final collections are made and all bills 
paid, so that treasury books may be turned over to the auditor immediately 
after school closes. 

5-Rushing chairman must have monthly report in to Membership vice-president. 
15-Chapter Scholarship chairman should obtain from the registrar's office the 

chapter scholastic record for the last quarter or semester and send the record 
to the national secretary. 
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Alumnae Chapter Calendar 
October 

I-Secretary sends list of alurnnre who have moved to other cities to the nearest 
alumnre organization and to National Headquarters. Secretary also sends copy 
of year book or program to National Headquarters and to Alumnre vice-presi
dent. 

I-Secretary sends revised list of chapter officers to National Headquarters. 
I-Bills sent to alumnre chapters in accordance with the group classification set 

up in the Constitution and Code. A1urnnre chapters are requested to pay their 
fees as quickly as possible. 

I-Chapter magazine chairman places order with Franklin Square Agency for any 
additional magazine supplies which are needed for the next two months. 

IS-Chapter LAMP editor sees that required copy for the Winter issue of the LAMP 
is in National Headquarters not later than October 25. Materials must be in 
National Headquarters by October 25. 

IS-Secretary sends blank containing outline of chapter Standards program as 
planned for the year 1940-1941 to national secretary. 

24--Founders' Day. 
January 

15-Chapter LAMP editor sees that required copy for the spring issue of the LAMP 
is in National Headquarters not later than January 25. Material must be in 
National Headquarters by January 25. 

15-Secretary sends to national secretary blank containing report on chapter 
Standards programs during the four months from September 15 to January 15. 

March 
15-Chapter LAMP editor must have required copy for the Summer issue of the 

LAMP in National Headquarters not later than March 15, 1941. 

April 
Election of chapter officers. Secretary sends list of chapter officers to National Head

. quarters before May 1. 
May 

15-Secretary sends to national secretary blank containing report on chapter Stand
ards programs during the four months from January 15 to May 15 . 

• 
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• Delta Zeta Sorority 
Founded at Miami Uni'>'ersity, October 24, 1902 
GUY POTTER BENTON, D.D., LL.D., Grand Patron 

(Deceased) 

FOUNDERS 

• 

JULIA BISHOP COLEMAN (Mrs. J.M.) ..... 104 Riverside Avenue, Loveland, Ohio. 
MARY COLLINS GALBRAITH (Mrs. George) 3240 Tremont Rd., Sta. B., Columbus, 

Ohio 
ALFA LLOYD HA.YES (Mrs. 0. H.) .............. 1318 Hinman, Evanston, Illinois. 
ANNA KEEN DAVIS (Mrs. G. H.) Wildwood Crest, Mt. Washington, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
MABELLE MINTON HAGEMANN (Mrs. Henry) ....................•... Deceased. 
ANNE SIMMONS FRIEDLINE (Mrs. Justus R.) .............•.......... Deceased. 

NATIONAL COUNCIL 
President .....•.....................••.•. GRACE MASON LUNDY (Mrs. H. M.) 

R.R. 1, Bloomington, Indiana 
AlumTI,(£ Vice-President .......•.......•.•.......•.••••.•.. FLORENCE HooD 

5222 W. 24th St., Cicero, Illinois 
Extension Vice-President ......... MILDRED BULLOCK KEEZEL (Mrs. James E.) 

Box 506, Winter Park, Florida 
Membership Vice-President ..•...•.• BERNICE HUTCHINSON GALE, (Mrs. Guy H.) 

Fort Lewis, Washington 
Secretary ................•.••......•.. GERTRUDE HOUK FARISS (Mrs. C. A.) 

2997 S.W. Fairview Blvd., Portland, Oregon 
Treasurer ........•••........................•••..•.. FRANCES E. WESCOTT 

914 E. 42nd, Indianapolis, Indiana 

Executive Office ••................... 1325 Circle Tower, Indianapolis, Indiana 
Secretary in Charge ...........•........•..••......•.... Irene C. Boughton 
Chairman of N.P.C.: Mrs. John H. Moore, ® Y, 1779 E. 89th St., Cleveland, Ohio 
National Panhellenic Delegate: Margaret Huenefeld Pease (Mrs. John W.), 5922 

Winton Rd., Cincinati, Ohio 
Board of Trustees of LAMP Fund: Dr. Helen Johnston, 1314 Equitable Bldg., Des 

Moines, Iowa, Chairman (1942) ; Myrtle Graeter Malott (1946) ; Irene 
Boughton (1944); Grace Mason Lundy (1942); Frances Westcott (1942). 

COMMITTEES 
Constitution: Margaret Huenefeld Pease (Mrs. John W.), chairman; Miss Ruby Long 
History: Julia Bishop Coleman (Mrs. John M.), 104 Riverside, Loveland, Ohio 
Ritual: Dorothy Mumford Williams (Mrs. W.W.), 148 Corona Road, Rochester, New York 
Social Service: Edna Wheatley, 826 North A Street, Arkansas City, Kansas, chairman; Gertrude 

Collins, Maysville, Kentucky; Elizabeth Lemmerz, 141 Magnolia Avenue, Jersey City, New 
Jersey 

Vocational Guidance: Mrs. Esther Culp Litchfield, Fullerton, California, chairman; Mary Cole
man, Stephens College, Columbia, Missouri; Dr. Olive Card, 2111 South Columbine Street, 
Denver, G.olorado 

Building: Aurel Fowler Ostendorf (Mrs. G. E.), 1820 East 97th, #6, Cleveland, Ohio 

The LAMP of Delta Zeta 79 



• Provinces of Delta Zeta 
PROVINCE I 

Maine, Vermont, Connecticut, New Hampshire 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, New York 

Director: Mrss HELEN LAUTRUP, 85 Barrow St., New York, N.Y. 
Adelphi College-MAY GEGENHEIMER, 33 Pine St., Baldwin, N.Y. 

• 

Rhode Island State College-HELEN LEON, Delta Zeta House, R.I.S.C., Kingston, R.I. 
Boston Alumnre Chapter-MRS. HENRY F. KERR, 112 Lewis Road, Belmont, Mass. 
Providence Alumnre Chapter-MRS. ROBERT C. MORTON, 106 Colonial Rd., Providence, R.I. 
New York Alumnre Chapter-Miss ELEANORE T. LURRY, Hotel George Washington, 23 Lexing· 

ton Ave. at 23rd St., New York, N.Y. 
Group I-Brooklyn-MARJORIE JANE KELLEY, 707 Beverly Rd., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
Group II-Manhattan-Mrss ELEANORE T. LURRY, Hotel George Washington, 23 Lexing

ton Ave. at 23rd St., New York, N.Y. 
Group III- Long Island-MRS. DELOS S. CALKINS, 97 Fairfield St., Valley Stream, New 

York 
Buffdo Alumnre Chapter-ALICE MELVILLE, 170 Wallace Ave., Buffalo, N.Y. 
Syracuse Alumnre Chapter-MRS. PAUL GRASSMAN, 1902 Euclid Ave., Syracuse, N.Y. 
Rochester Alumnre Chapter-Miss FLORENCE MEYER, 102 Spring St., Rochester, N.Y. 

PROVINCE II 
Pennsylvania, New Jersey, West Virginia, Delaware, 

District of Columbia 
Director: Miss ZoE McFADDEN, 815 18th St. N.W., Washington, D.C. 
University of Pittsburgh-RUTH ROBERTS, 100 Hillson Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
George Washington University-PHYLLIS BARNES, Delta Zeta Apartment, 2129 G St. N.W., #40, 

Washington, D.C. 
Bucknell University-JULIE VAN WHY, Bucknell University, Lewisburg, Pa. 
Pittsburgh Alumnre Chapter-Miss JEANNE McCONNELL, 130 Preston St., Crafton, Pa. 
Washington Alumnre Chapter-MRS. GEORGE LELAND WHITE, 2713 Holly St., Alexandria, Va. 
Philadelphia Alumnre Chapter-MRS. JoHN R. WIGGINS, 3301 Diston St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Northeastern Pennsylvania Alumnre Chapter-Miss Lois K. REINHARDT, 207 W. Taylor St., 

Taylor, Pa. 
Northern New Jersey Alumnre Chapter-MRS. C. DONALD SCHOOLCRAFT, 10 Elmora Ave., 

Cranford, N.J. 
PROVINCE III 

Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, Georgia, Florida 
Director: Miss EDITH CLAYTON WRIGHT, Greer, S.C. 
Brenau College-ANNE GREEN PoRTERFIEI.D, Delta Zeta Lodge, Brenau College, Gainesville, Ga. 
Florida State College for Women--M1ss HILDA ALACOOD, Delta Zeta House, Tallahassee, Fla. 
University of South Carolina-Lois EWART, R.R. 5, Columbia, S.C. 
Randolph-Macon-Miss FLAVIA REED, R.-M.W.C., Lynchburg, Va. 
Florida Southern College-MARIAN SURRENCY, Box 104, Florida Southern College, Lakeland, Fla. 
University of Miami-MARY RIFE, 2184 S.W. 9th St., Miami, Fla. 
Greensboro Alumnre Chapter-Miss SARAH MENDENHALL, 308 Murray St., Greensboro, N.C. 
Columbia Alumnre Chapter-MRS. CHARLES LYNN, 724 Holly St., Columbia, S.C. 
Miami Alumnre Chapter- MRS. THELMA PETERS, Route #3, Box 84, North Miami. Fla. 
Orlando Alumnre Chapter- MRS. JOSEPH BROOKS, 1237 E. Amelia St., Orlando, Fla. 
Richmond Alumnre Chapter-MRS. A. L. BLAKESLEE, 2916 Noble Ave., Richmond, Va. 
Tampa Alumnre Chapter-MRS. EUGENE SIMON, 325 Blanca Ave., Tampa, Fla. 
Jacksonville Alztmnre Chapter-Miss HELEN BURNS JONES, 503 Linwood, Jacksonville, Fla. 

PROVINCE IV 
Alabama, Mississippi, Tennessee 

Director: MRS. FRANK A. McGOWAN, 2700'h Pike Ave., Birmingham, Ala. 
University of Alabama-Lois WALKER, Delta Zeta House, University, Ala. 
Alabama Polytechnic Institute-DOROTHY HURST, College Dormitory #1, Auburn, Ala. 
Howard College-Miss JAPPIE BRYANT, Smith Hall, Howard College, Birmingham, Ala. 
University of Mississippi-JUANITA WALKER, Delta Zeta House, University, Miss. 
University of Tennessee-WILLENA LEACH, 1621 W. Cumberland, Knoxville, Tenn. 
Birmingham Alumnre Chapter-MRS. SAM HOLLINGSWORTH, 601 S. BOth St., Birmingham, Ala. 
Tuscaloosa Alumnre Chapter-MRS. FRED LEWIS, 600 Capstone Ct., Tuscaloosa, Ala. 
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Knoxville Alumnm Chapter-Mrss MARTHA NEWMAN, 127 S. Van Gilder Pl., Knoxville, Tenn. 
Memphi$ Alumnai Chapter-MRS. CHARLES SERY, 1617 Vinton St., Memphis, Tenn. 
Jackson Alumna! Chapter-MRS. ROBERT HARPER, 1803 Linden Pl., Jackson, Miss. 

PROVINCE V 
Kentucky and Ohio 

Director: Mrss BETTY llEuscH, 2012 Devon Rd., Columbus, Ohio. 
Miami University-DOROTHY BROWN, 15 Hepburn Hall, Oxford, Ohio. 
Ohio State University-LAWRECE BUTLER, Delta Zeta House, 212 15th St., Columbus, Ohio. 
University of Cincinnati-MISS DOROTHY ANDERSON, Delta Zeta House, 2811 Swiss Chalet Court, 

Cincinnati, Ohio. 
University of Kentucky-ANNETTA CROUCH, Delta Zeta House, 347 Linden Walk, Lexington, Ky. 
University of Louisville-MARY K. FINDLEY, 4327 River Park Dr., Louisville, Ky. 
Cincinnati Alumnm Chapter-MRS. RICHARD VAN VYVEN, 6127 Fairway Dr., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Cleveland Alumnm Chapter-MRS. RUDOLPH 0. CooKs, 2692 Colchester Rd., Cleveland, Ohio. 
Columbus Alumnm Chapter-Miss BETTY HEUSCH, 2012 Devon Rd., Columbus, Ohio. 
Lexington Alumnre Chapter-Miss Lors PERRY BROWN, 157 Basset Ave., Lexington, Ky. 
Louisville Alumnre Chapter-Miss ANNA CATHERINE LAUSMAN, 1095 E. Kentucky, Louisville, Ky. 
Akron Alumrue Chapter-MRS. MARSHALL N. TERRY, 101 Augusta Ave., Akron, Ohio. 
Toledo Alumnre Chapter-MRS. JAMES J. BUTLER, 4518 N. Haven St., Toledo, Ohio. 
Diryton Alumnce Chapter-MRS. D. H. HUFF, 2438 Geen Ave., Dayton, Ohio. 

PROVINCE VI 
Indiana and Michigan 

Director: MRS. R. T. COSTELLO, 22900 Michigan Ave., Dearborn, Mich. 
DePauw University-MARTHA ANDERSON, Delta Zeta House, Greencastle, Ind. 
Indiana University-JANE HUDSON, Delta Zeta House, 809 E. 7th St., Bloomington, Ind. 
Franklin College-Miss EDNA AGNEW, Girls' Dormitory, Franklin, lnd. 
Detroit Alumnre Chapter-MRS. R. T. COSTELLO, 22900 Michigan Ave., Dearborn, Mich. 
Indianapolis Alumnm Chapter-Miss KATHERINE E. Runusn, 150 E. 46th St., Indianapolis, Ind. 
Fort Wayne Alumnce Chapter-MRS. TED GUGLER, 403 Englewood Ct., Fort Wayne, Ind. 
Franklin AlumrnE Chapter-Miss SUSAN JoYCI!:, Franklin, Ind. 
Marion Alumnm Chapter-MISS MARIE BALLINGER, 124 Wabash Rd., Marion, Ind. 
Muncie Alumnre Chapter-MRS. J. 0. PITTENGER, 1921 W. Jackson, Muncie, Ind. 
Ann Arbor Alumnre Chapter-MRS. F. F. HENRY, 322 E. William, Ann Arbor, Mich. 
Grand Rapids Alumnre Chapter-Miss MARJORIE MATTHEWS, St. Johns, Mich. 

PROVINCE VII 
Illinois and Wisconsin 

Director: MRS. VERLE H. MEATHERINGHAM, 6318 N. Fairfield Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
Knox College-MARION FULKS, Whiting Hall, Galesburg, 111. 
Eureka College-GEORGIA PETERMAN, Lida's Wood, Eureka, Ill. 
University of Wisconsin-MARIAN BoUNDY, Delta Zeta House, 142 Langdon St., Madison, Wis. 
Northwestern University-ELEANOR CROWELL, Delta Zeta House, 717 University Pl., Evanston, Ill. 
University of lllinoi-MARLYN GRUNWALD, Delta Zeta House, 710 W. Ohio, Urbana, Ill. 
Chicago Alumnre Chapter-MRS. C. 0. SCHRAMM, 931 Maple Avenue, Evanston, Ill. 
Eureka Alumnre Chapter-VISTA KAUFMAN, Eureka, Ill. 
Galesburg Alumnce Chapter-MRS. ERNEST PETERSON, 741 Olive St., Galesburg, Ill. 
Peoria Alumnre Chapter-MRS. RALPH CLAASEN, 107 Jackson Court, Peoria, Ill. 
Rockford Alumnre Chapter-MRS. THOMAS R. MURPHY, 2212 Hancock St., Rockford, Ill. 
Urbana·Champaign Alumnm Chapter-MRS. HAROLD K. MEYER, 906 W. Columbia St., Cham· 

paign, Ill. 
Madison Alumnm Chapter- MRS. GEORGE W. SIMMONS, Jn., 1147 Shennan Ave., Madison, Wis. 
Milwaukee Alumnre Chapter-MRS. WILLIAM J. KAMERLING, 2262 N. 73rd St., Wawautosa, Wis. 

PROVINCE VIII 
North Dakota, South Dakota, Iowa and Minnesota 

Director: Mns. GEORGE HAVENS, Garden Grove, Iowa. 
University of Minnesota-JEANNE WINN, Delta Zeta House, 330 11th Ave. S.E., Minneapolis, 

Minn. 
University of North Dakota-MARGARET JOHNSON, Delta Zeta House, 2724. University Ave., 

Grand Forks, N.D. 
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Iowa State College---Lo1s MADSEN, Delta Zeta House, 2138 Sunset Dr., Ames, Iowa. 
Twin City Alumnai Chapter-MISS MARCELLE HoLEN, 1766 Emerson Ave., S., Minneapolis, Minn. 
Bismarck Alumnai Chapter-Mas. C. B. NELSON, 317 Griffin St., Bismarck, N.D. 
Grand Forks Alumnai Chapter-MISS MARGARET BLACK, 111% 3rd St., Apt. #9, Grand Forks, N.D. 
Tri-City Alumnai Chapter-MRS. WILLARD PETERSON, 3233 10th Ave., Rock Island, Ill. 
Des Moines Alumnre Chapter- MRS. W. H. RISER, 525 17th St., Des Moines, Iowa. 
Iowa City Alumnai Chapter-MRS. ARNOLD SMALL. 529 S. Governor, Iowa City, Iowa. 
Sioux City Alumna1 Chapter-MRS. EDWARD B. LAKE, 3165 Dearborn Ave., Sioux City, Iowa. 
Rochester Alumnai Chapter-MRS. HAROLD J. BRUMM, Mayo Clinic, Rochester, Minn. 

PROVINCE IX 
Nebraska, Kansas, Missouri, Colorado, Wyoming, Arkansas 

Director: MRS. WILLIAM R. FRITZE, 419 Pennsylvania St., Denver, Colo. 
Denver University-HELEN DEXTER, 326 S. Lafayette, Denver, Colo. 
Denver Alumnre Chapter-MRS. DONALD G. KIRK, 1744 Jasmine St., Denver, Colo. 
Kansas City Alumnai Chapter-Miss BEVERLY SEEHORN, 4200 Harrison, Kansas City, Mo. 
Lincoln Alumnre Chapter-MRS. LLOYD CHAPMAN, 1923 Sumner St., Lincoln, Neb. 
Omaha Alumnai Chapter-Mas. CARL HAUGEN, Bell Telephone Company, Omaha, Neb. 
St. Louis Alumnai Chapter-MRS. OLIVER H. DUGGINS, JR., 7466 Drexel Dr., University City, Mo. 
Topeka Alumnai Chapter-Mas. ORRIS IRELAND, 1121 Quincy, Topeka, Kan. 
Wichita Alumnai Chapter-MRS. JOHN GERETY, 1203 Carlos, Wichita, Kan. 

PROVINCE X 
Texas, New Mexico, Oklahoma, Louisiana 

Director: MRS. HARRY STALLWORTH, 2652 Topeka, Corpus Christi, Tex. 
Louisiana State University-MARY LOUISE FITCH, 2619 Lake Shore Dr., Baton Rouge, La. 
Southern Methodist University-MARGARET HARVIN, 2941 Dyer, Dallas, Tex. 
Oklahoma State College-ANNABELLE BARNES, Murray Hall, Stillwater, Okla. 
University of Texas-MARY CAFFERY, 2606 Whitis Ave., Austin, Tex. 
Dallas Alumnai Chapter-Miss RUBY BRANNAN, 4229 Normandy, Dallas, Tex. 
Houston Alumnai Chapter-MRS. C. L. LAWSON, 6502 Sewanee, Houston, Tex. 
Tulsa Alumnai Chapter-MRS. WILLIAM LONEY, 2440 E. 26th Pl., Tulsa, Okla. 
Baton Rouge Alumnre Chapter-MRS. J. MALLORY GRACE, 685 8th St., Baton Rouge, La. 
Shreveport Alumnai Chapter-Mas. RICHARD D. COLE, 2520 Corbett, Shreveport, La. 
Oklahoma City Alumnai Chapter-MRS. WILLIAM TRACEWELL, 3128 N.W. 27th St., Oklahoma 

City, Okla. 
Austin Alumnai-Miss ELIZABETH McGUIRE, 3017 W. 31st St., Austin, Tex. 
San Antonio Alumnre--Mas. G. W. McLEOD, 129 Inslee Ave., San Antonio, Tex. 
Ft. Worth Alumnre--Miss RUTH CREED, 1011 6th St., Ft. Worth, Tex. 
Corpus Christi Alumnre Chapter-Mas. JAMES S. COLBURN, 819 Furman, Corpus Christi, Tex. 
Stillwater, Okla.-MRs. ToGo STURDIVANT, 811 Monroe St. 

PROVINCE XI 
California, Arizona, Nevada, Utah 

Direct<Jr: MRS. WILLIAM W. WILSON, R.F.D. #1, Lafayette, Calif. 
University of California-IRENE LINK, Delta Zeta House, 2728 Durant St., Berkeley, Calif. 
University of Southern California-RUTH BAUMANN, Delta Zeta House, 917 W. 28th, Los Angeles, 

Calif. 
University of California, Los Angeles-BARBARA WETHERBEE, Delta Zeta House, 824 Hilgard, West 

Los Angeles, Calif. 
University of Utah-MARGARET HERRON MYERS, 530 Columbus Ave., Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Bar Cities Alumnai Chapter-MRS. EDMUND J. THOMPSON, 140 Point Lobos Ave., San Francisco, 

Calif. 
Alpha Group-MRS. NORMAN LONG, 1153 Ashmount, Piedmont, Calif. 
Beta Group-Mas. HOWARD ALMON, 70 Rock Lane, Berkeley, Calif. 
Gamma Group-MRS. WILLIAM INGRAHAM, 1087 Ashmont, Piedmont, Calif. 
Delta Group-MRS. ARTHUR H. BARNETT, 2655 Polk St., San Francisco, Calif. 
Epsilon Group-MRS. FRANK LUMPE, 2412 Spaulding St., Berkeley, Calif. 
Zeta Group-MRS. EDWARD COLLINS, 622 Alma St., Oakland, Calif. 

Los Angeles Alumnre Chapter-MISS GLADYS MARQUARDT, 3132 Broadway, Huntington Park, 
Calif. 

Long Beach Alumnai Chapter-MRS. INEZ ANDERSON SHALDON, Shell Refinery, Domfoguez, Calif. 
San Diego Alumnre Chapter-MRS. J. PHILIP BROMLEY, 5860 El Cajon Blvd., San Diego, Calif. 
Santa Monica Alumnre Chapter- MARIE McFADDEN, 114 Santa Monica Blvd., Santa Monica, Calif. 
Salt Lake City Alumnai Chapter-VANILLEER MARX, 320 S. 4th, East, Salt Lake City, Utah. 
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PROVINCE XII . 
Washington, Oregon, Idaho, Montana 

Director: MRs. VIRGINIA SHOWALTER HANDY, 4315 E. 45th St., Seattle, Wash. 
University of Washington-MARY ALICE AINSWORTH, Delta Zeta House, 4535 18th N.E., Seattle, 

Wash. 
Washington State College-MARIAN HINTZEN, Delta Zeta House, 1704 Opal St., Pullman, Wash. 
Oregon State College-EVELYN HAWORTH, Delta Zeta House, 23rd and VanBuren, Corvallis, Ore. 
Portland Alumnre Chapter-MRS. J. J. FYOCK, 35 S.E. 32nd St., Portland, Ore. 
Seattle Alumnre Chapter-Mns. GEORGE S. PLANT, 5242 39th St. N.W., Seattle, Wash. 
Pullman Alumnre Chapter-Mas. WALTER CARTER, 203 Whitman, Pullman, Wash. 
Bellingham Alumnre Chapter-MRS. HOWARD SMALLEY, 521 Garden St. 
Spokane Alumnre Chapter-MRS. M. RYDER, 4427 N. Monroe St., Spokane, Wash. 
Tacoma Alumnre Chapter-Mas. CHARLES WATSON, c/o Alva Roberts Co., Fidelity Bldg., Tacoma, 

Wash. 
Corvallis Alumnre Chapter-Mas. HAROLD PRINDLE, Avondale Apts., Corvallis, Ore. 
Salem Alumnre Chapter- Miss MAXINE PAULSON, 550 N. Summer St., Salem, Ore. 
Eugene Alumnre Chapter-Mas. CALVIN HORN. 156 W. 23rd St., Eugene, Ore. 

DELTA ZETA STATE CHAIRMEN 
Alabama-Miss Edythe Saylor, Montevallo. 
Arizona-Miss Helen Harper, 830 N. 3rd Ave., Tucson. 
Arkansas-Mrs. Denson Walker, Lockesburg. 
California-Southern California-Mrs. R. J. Whidden, 8824 David St., Los Angeles. 

North California-Mrs. Harry Holt, R.F.D., Moraga Highway, Berkeley. 
Colorado-Miss Dorothy Elston, 632 N. Nevada Ave., Colorado Springs. 
Connecticut-Mrs. Herbert F. Marco, 118 Augur St., Hamden. 
Delaware-Frances Vincent, 1517 W. 14th St., Wilmington. 
District of Columbia- Mrs. M. L. Parler, 3206 Circle Hill Rd., Alexandria, Va. 
Florida- Mrs. Thos. B. Wheaton, 1623 Dormont Ave., Orlando. 
Georgia-Miss Mattie Ruth Ballentine, Pendergrass, Ga. 
Idaho-
Illinois-Miss Lucile Smiley, 1413 Columbia Terrace, Peoria. 
Indiana-Mrs. E. A. Wilking, 4925 Oregon Ave., Indianapolis. 
Iowa-Miss Florence Forbes, 512 Douglas, Ames. 
Kansas-Miss Lois Snell, 822 Topeka Ave., Topeka. 
Kentucky-Miss Gertrude Collins, Maysville. 
Maine-Miss Ethelyn Percival, 39 W. School St., Westfield, Mass. 
Maryland-With District of Columbia. 
Massachusetts-
Michigan-Mrs. Harold McCracken, 3741 Seyburn Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
Minnesota-Mrs. Jack Crimmins, 3125 Chicago Ave., Minneapolis. ' 
Mississippi-Miss Irene Woodruff, Batesville. 
Nevada-Mrs. Lester Merman, 505 Lander St., Reno. 
New Hampshire-With Maine. 
New Jersey-Miss Elizabeth Lemmerz, 141 Magnolia Ave., Jersey City. 
New York-Mrs. R. D. Hetterick, 1776 Castle Hill Ave., Bronx. 
North Carolina-Mrs. C. A. Milner, c/o Guilford College, Guilford. 
North Dakota-Miss Ruth Rudser, 2121h Ave. B, Bismarck. 
Ohio-Mrs. Ray Welsh, 301 W. Hillcrest, Dayton. 
Oklahoma-Miss Lota Gill, 412 W. 6th, Stillwater. 
Oregon-Mrs. B. L. Bradley, 241 N. High St., Salem. 
Pennsylvania-Mrs. C. L. Daugherty, 4 Sprague, Pittsburgh. 

Eastern Pennsylvania-Miss Dorothy Swiderski, Mount Carmel. 
Rhode Island-Muriel G. Fletcher, 48 Stevens Rd., Cranston. 
South Carolina-Mrs. Joseph Quattlebaum, 1110 Oak Ct., Columbia. 
South Dakota-Mrs. George W. Bond, 211 E. St. Joe St., Rapid City. 
Texas-Mrs. John Clingingsmith, 1902 Mecca, Dallas. 
Utah-Miss Mary Marshall, 74 N. St., Salt Lake City. 
Vermont-With Maine. 
Virginia-Mrs. M. L. Parler, 3206 Circle Hill Rd., Alexandria. 
Washington-Mrs. Guy Falskow, 3715 W. 36th St., Tacoma. 
West Virginia-Mrs. G. W. Crawford, Williamson. 
Wisconsin-Mrs. Wilbur J. Horton, 803 West Prospect Ave., Appleton, Wis. 
Wyoming-Mrs. A. A. Schlaht, Gillette. 
Territory of Hawai.i-Mrs. Robert L. Mullen, 4604 Aukai Ave., Honolulu, T.H. 
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START THE NEW SCHOOL YEAR RIGHT 
WITH A DELTA ZETA BADGE MADE FOR YOU 
BY AMERICA'S OLDEST FRATERNITY JEWELERS 

BURR, PATTERSON & 'AULD CO. 
OFFICIAL JEWELERS TO DELTA ZETA 

DELTA ZETA 

BADGE PRICE LIST 

STANDARD BADGES 

With Pearls and One Rose Diamond, Set Flush .. Sl 1.00 
With Pearls and One Rose Diamona, Tiffany Set 11.00 
With Pearls and One Brilliant Cut Diamond, 

Flush ... . ....... . ....... ... ............. 13.50 
With Pearls and One Brilliant Cut Diamond 

Tiffany . .......... . ...................... 13.50 
With Pearls and One Medium Size Diamond, 

Flush ........ .. ... . ............. . ..... .. 18.00 
With Pearls and One Medium Size Diamond, 

Tiffany .... .............. ...... . . . ....... 18.00 
With Pearls and One Extra Size Diamond, Flush 22 .50 
With Pearls and One Extra Size Diamond, Tiffany 22.50 

Be sure to specify your choice of setting for the 
Diamond in Flame, Flush or Tiffany. Flush settings will 
be used if no choice is stated. 

When ordering Badges, please have your Chapter 
Secretary fill out an official badge order and forward 
same to the Executive Secretary for her approval. Your 
Fraternity requires this in every case. 
Recognition Pin, Staggered Letters, Gold Filled. S 1.00 

IO-Karat . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
Mother's Pin . .. . . . .. . . .. .. .. .. . . .. . .. . . .. . 2.50 
Pledge Pins, with Safety Catch ... . .. per dozen 12.00 

GUARD PIN PRICES 
SMALL OR MEDIUM SIZE 

Single 
Letter 

Plain .......................... . .. $2.25 
Close Set Pearl .. .. .. ..... . ...... 4. 50 
Crown Set Pearl . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 6.00 

LARGE SIZE 
Plain . ..... .. .... .. . .. . ..•.... .... $2.75 
Close Set Pearl .... ...••.. .. . . .. ••• 5.50 
Crown Set Pearl . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 7. 50 

D ouble 
Letter 
$ 3.50 

7.00 
10.00 

$ 4 .00 
8.00 

12.50 

WHITE GOLD GUARDS, ADDITIONAL 
Plain .............. ... ..... .... ... $1.00 $ 2.00 
Close or Crown Set Jeweled ...... . . 1.50 2.50 

COAT OF ARMS GUARDS 
Miniature, Yellow Gold .. . ...... . $2.75 
Scarf Size, Yellow Gold .......... .. 3.2.5 

BE AMONG THE FIRST TO KNOW WHAT'S NEW IN 
FRATERNITY JEWELRY, GIFTS AND ACCESSORIES FOR 1941 

THE FRATERNITY 
GIFT PARADE 

WILL BE OFF THE PRESS SOON 
SEND FOR YOUR FREE COPY TODAY! 

·-- ------ --- ----- ------------------------ -- ------ --- ----- ....... : 
D ate . .. . .. . . . . . . .. . . . . . • .. . : 

Burr, Patterson & Auld Co. 
230 I Sixteenth Street : 
Detroit, Michigan • 

Yes! I want a personal copy of the 1941 Fraternity : 

~:::,:~~~~~-. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . l 
Fraternity .. •. ...••••. . . . .. .. . . .. Chapter . . . . ..... : 

Address . . .... - ... . · · · · · · - · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · i 
City and State . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . • 

BURR, PATTERSON & 
AULD CO. 

THE FRATERNITY GIFT PARADE IS 
AVAILABLE ONLY FROM 

ROOSEVELT PARK 
DETROIT - MICHIGAN 






