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Tae TweENTY-SECOND NATIONAL
CONVENTION

By HeLena Munn Revewiir, National Editor

EAREST sisters in Mu Phi:

This is going to be the longest letter you ever reccived, so settle your-
selves, right now, in your big arm chairs for onc of the “swectest storics ever told"—
the story of our T'wenty-sccond National Convention. What a golden memory itis
—a memory of the most perfect ten days I ever imagined spending anywhere! How
can I adequately tell it all> I'm just tongue-ticd—no, I mean pencil-ticd—in the
attempt cven to try.

Well, anyhow, I must begin at the beginning, and of course, that meant for
me—a National Officer—five rapturous days before the delegates arrived, days, be-
lieve it or not, of work as well as gorgeous play. Between scssions of National
Council (those weighty weighing meetings in which the business of two years
past must be reviewed and all convention issues considered and approved—or dis-
approved—in advance), well, to go back to the beginning of that sentence, between
our council sessions the “Heart of America” Committee conspired to give us a
taste of that unique hospitable spirit which, later, the entire convention body was
to enjoy to the fullest extent.

As a courtesy to the seven National Officers therc were such things as a de-
licious and delightful luncheon on the very day of our arrival—Friday, June 17—
at the Bellerive Hotel, where the tables were a symphony of delphinium and roses
and where a good-looking young baritone sang love songs 10 us with such fecling
and warmth that we believed him!  After luncheon we went to a tea in the rose
garden of Mrs. Clifford Smith, a Mu Delta patroness, and then called on Sister
Mory Gary in her sumptuous home in Mission Hills where we sipped most re-
freshing ice-cold ginger-ale punch and got our first introduction to “chiggers”,
that atom-sized pest which lives in beautiful gardens and jumps aboard any pair
of ankles that come near. Talk of California flcas—well, they are incompetent
and inconsistent in comparison with the millions of effective chiggers to be found
in Kansas and Missouri! Hats off to the chiggers!

Saturday night—following a long day of good, hard work—there was a chicken
dinner at The Green Parrot, and boy-oh-boy, and girls-oh-girls, I can taste it yet!
You never saw such food-laden tables in your life, at least, not since you were a
litle girl and went to grandma’s house to some such feast! There was chicken
a la repletion, done in genuine country-fried style, and absolutely every other goody
that was ever mentioned in connection with a complete meal in the good old days.
And just think, everyone but Alma Geiser and me, supposcd to keep down avoir-
dupms' Did they-doit? Well, not beginning that night, anyhow. From dinner
we whirled back into the city and to the theatre, sitting in air-cooled comfort and
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finding on our departure that a nice rain was lowering the temperature for the
outside world as well. There were great black clouds, thunderings, and torrents
of downpour next morning when some of us sallied forth to early church service—
because this was to be a day of much work as well as Saturday. Church was an
event of the early morning or cvening, whichever one chose. Dorothy Paton,
Marjory Kenney and I chose to make it the: first event of the day: and after sitting
through a roar of Jove’s bolts that drowned the low notes of the organ and secing
a sweep of rain at the outer door upon leaving that looked like Noah's flood, our
National Treasurer—whom all the world of bell-hops and desk-clerks insisted upon
calling Mrs. Patton—well, this same Dorothy, with her oft-repeated success in get-
ting favors volunteered, needed only to be overheard telephoning for a taxi for the
rector himself to offer to take us home! We accepted with alacrity and arrived at
the Athletic Club as safe and dry as Ham, Shem and Japheth on the top of
Mount Ararat.

In the afternoon—still in the delicious cool rain—we were entertained by the
Sigma Alpha Iotas at an elaborate tea and program at the home of Mrs. H. E.
Lunsford. And what an event! Our professional sorority-sisterhood gave us a
memorable music thrill with such important features as a string quartette, a vocal
ensemble, a fine flutist and a peachy pianist, all of the highest artistic calibre. And
on the opening day of convention proper this same sisterhood sent the Grand
Chapter a perfectly gorgeous floral decoration that inspired and perfumed and
delighted us all.  For these charming courtesies we were most appreciatively happy.

Phi Beta also showed interest in our National Convention by sending us a
telegram of greeting and good wishes which was read at the first meeting.

Monday, after another full day of work, we whirled away to Stonyport to
a second southern chicken dinner, the memory of which makes my grape-fruit
juice and lone lamb chop look like frugal fare at home today. Someplaceé in be-
tween there was another luncheon on the Roof Garden of the Athletic Club with
a long table of “Heart of America™ Hospitality Committee and National Officers,
interspersed with pink candles and huge bowls of sweet peas.

Thus you see in the days between Friday, June 17, and Tuesday, June 21, the
National Council had a marvelous opportunity to get acquainted with the splendid
Mu Phis of Mu Delta Chapter and the Kansas City Club before the eighty-eight
delegates and hosts of Mu Phi visitors arrived.

But on Monday, June 20, youth and beauty bégan to pour into that great marble
fortress called, too prosaically, The Union Station. Smiling Kansas City Mu Phis
dressed in white with corsages of purple flowers—the weather was fair and warmer
again—were waiting to greet train-weary and dusty traveler-sisters from the north,
east, south and west. And how that reception committee did receive!  Open arms
and “the town is yours” were not mere words with them! Everybody was bundled
into taxis and dashed up the hill to the porte-cochere of the Kansas City Athletic
Club, the convention home. Elevators soared upward and swooped down again
bulging with feminine freight. Gay laughter, incessant chattering at every land-
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ing!  Calls of swimming dates, shampoos, sundaes!  Breakfast from nine to twelve,
lunch at one the first day. Not even a breathing spell in which to count calories,
Tue Trianere Daiwy, that sparkling little labor of love that pepped up each day
from then on, made its initial appearance, introduced by the most fetching young
newsboy-gamins you ever saw, and containing the following “Heart of America”
Committee welcome:

“From the bottom of our hearts, girls, this is the proudest moment of our lives!
We have buzzed around these last few months getting things all ready to greet you,
but now the buzzing (fun though it was) seems like the barest echo of a dream,
and we feel more as if someone had rubbed Alladin’s lamp and . . . presto!
you have appeared.

“Never were hostesses more desirous that their guests have a glorious time.
We are sure you will love each moment of your stay.  We are glad you are here.
Enjoy yourselves to the utmost.  Make yourselves at home, the town is yours.”

Luncheon over, down swooped the clevators in mad succession again, minia-
ture pressing irons were passed from room to room, ncedles and safety pins bor-
rowed unscrupulously, water-wave combs promised an hour in advance—powder
and rouge loaned to the last crumb—Dbut finally, at two o’clock, a veritable flower-
garden of feminine loveliness burst into bloom in the lobby and all over the steps
of the Athletic Club to be garnered by Bertha Hornaday, the Convention Chair-
man-—bzautiful, capable, lovable Bertha—into a flect of big yellow busses.

Bzz—bzz—bzz we arc off for a ride around town! But wait a moment we
have left something—no, 1 mean someone—behind.  Ah, there he comes in uni-
form, the Mounted Police who-always-gets-his-man, riding a dashing motorcycle
and blowing a terrific horn.  From two to
six pam. he never stopped telling the world
that Mu Phis were on parade! Some girls
had to be calmed periodically they were so
accustomed to hearing the siren following
instead of preceding them! The yellow
conveyances bussed us around the Liberty
Memorial and through some enchanting
parks, along trec-arched streets with pala-
tial homes pecking over formal hedges, and
down the famous boulevards of a famed-
for-its-beauty city.  We were delivered,
after many ohs and ahs, at the home of
Sister - Ada Roberts for a  sumptuous,
scrumptious tea.  Ada’s Talian villa, a

symphony in itsell, wps gracefully a tree-
crested knoll and faces a sunken garden

with a lily-pond which mirrored all after-

Brrrtia Horxaoay and Ana Roserrs noon the deep blue of the sky above, and
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looked for all the world like an oval of painted water. Indoors the sisterhood
was given carte blanche, which meant wandering, upstairs and down, through a
series of exquisite rooms, each seemingly more Jovely than the last.  We hope to
be forgiven—if found out—for snooping into houdoirs and closets, for loitering in
pink and gold bathrooms in front of unbelievable mirrors, and trying out the
widest, silkiest, blue bed we ever saw.

Then what a dream of a tea-table—roses, delphinium, daisies, lilies—all laid
out in formal garden style with a Mu Phi fountain in purple, and a mirror reflect-
ing the bank of exquisite flowers! Soft cloud-like vapors rose from the purple
fountain-bowl and billowed and floated over the table like a dream-mist—a touch
of magic that couldnt quite be explained even when the maid gave away the
secret by replenishing the plain water around bits of dry ice. Everyone vowed to
try the same effect—in somewhat smaller scale perhaps—at the first Mu Phi party
back home.

Then bzz-bzz-bzz the big busses are off again, with the siren screaming ahead,
but not until ye editor had “snapped™ the jolliest, girthiest bus driver we ever be-
held, Tiny, who actually had room for a few passengers after he got aboard him-
selfl  Well, here he is with Tug Anazons, meaning “that snappy litle dickens”
(1o quote Tre Trancre DaiLy) our only

blue-eyed Province President, and Lillian
Harlan, her Theta sister and pal in “the
areat down-trodden race of short women.”

That same night there was an informal
dinner on the Roof Garden—and right
here let me stop to say that the pictures in
the April Triance only half-portrayed that
idyllic spot.  From three directions one
could look out and over most of Missouri
and Kansas, wooded and silver-streamed:
and when one took in the sky, sheer speech-

lessness was the result.  Flaming sunscts,

floating fleecy clouds, stars by the million
at night, and occasionally streaks of jagged
lightning made the great arched dome of

heaven a magic, mysterious delight at every
glance.  Well, to go back to the dinner— ) )
= . Lirntiay Harcax—Tiny—Erner Haywaro
some young and devastatingly lovely Mu

Delta girls gave a most charming concert while the rest of us partook of substantial
and muchly needed (!) nourishment. And here is the program that made many
an older sister sit up and take particular notice:

A L e Brahms

G CEMATA . o eomomo e i b e A S i D' Ambrosia

Evize Pyearre, Violinist
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Pink Violets ........ woooCarlton Balfour

Blue Danube Waltz ..o Strauss
Mary Crarc, Soprano

TWO BOUITCES - oo cemmcccma oo en s e s nea Henry Purcell

Intermezzo (b flat Minor Op. 76) oo eeeeecr e s Brahms

Rhapsodie (b minor) .....

GEerTRUDE Binr, Pranist

By the Fountain e st neeet et eeteeni
SWANS e et s ... Kramer

Me Company Along .......... Hageman
Rose Ann Carn, Soprano Gayire GiLes, Accompanist

After dinner there was a grand scramble to get into best bib and tucker for
the reception in the great convention room on the sixth floor. The National Officers
and Province Presidents and Heart of America Committee stood in line to give a
glad hand to everyone there, including many distinguished Kansas City musicians
and residents not in the Mu Phi fold. Following the reception another group of
skilled Mu Delta Chapter members absolutely charmed the large crowd present
with a program of unusual finish and artistry.

Trio—Theme and Variations, Op. 50 Tscharkowsky
PearL Roemer KeLLy, Pranist Marcarer FowLer Forses, \Violinist
Ravmonp Stunw, Violoncellist (Guest Artist)

Duet from La Giaconda ......ooooooioovieee . Ponchiclli
Gex~evieve Rice Cowben, Soprano Granys Hoover Havens, Contralto
Cuarcorte Parkuurst Ganver, Accom panist
Carnivalesque oo . Chaminade
Nocturne ....... et e Arensky
Scherzo e eaeoemnien feemteeeneaeoeoeemt s aee ot e armeane oo narm e Arensky
CatueriNe Harcu, Pianist Mary KEgg, Pranist

Then our hostesses, demonstrating an amazing versatility, produced a group
of cavaliers in tuxedos, and the sweet young things in pink taffeta and rufficd
chiffon were thrillingly whizzed Roof Garden-ward again for an hour of dancing
and another opportunity to take in the view (from a new angle: soft lights in ball-
room, no lights on the verandah!) Thus ended the first convention day—or
excuse me, to be exact, morning of the next day. For ye editor did not descend
to the twelfth floor immediately. Instcad she joined a group of Mu Phi husbands,
some with, some without chaperoncs, but in either case, the absolute last word in
gallantry, gusto and generosity, who firmly believed that the six repasts already
consumed since breakfast insufficient o kecp the editorial pen in motion, and
insisted upon a Roof Garden Supper!  (This chronicle just can’t help telling about
eats, they were so delicious and so frequent. Praise the saints for no embonpoint
to date!) After a last sip of ginger ale and a last laugh at Gladys Havens’ hus-
band’s best joke (and he has a heap of them, all first-rate) T “snuck,” a tip-toe, to
Suite 1262 lest my swect blonde pal Alma, otherwise known as the dignified National

.
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Secretary, be disturbed. But I need not have snuck, slipperless, into our private
dimdit corridor. For no Alma was there. Nor did anyone answer when I rang
the National President’s suite. Realizing I was, after all, just a mild sport in
comparison with dizzy blondes, I submitted to the inevitable, got out my brand new
little Harvey-shop ear stoppers, so well recommended by Genevieve Cowden and
Lela Shearer, put them in place, turned out the lights and fervently hoped Alma’s
husband would never find her out! My little tale, meant to sound so spicy, didn’t
even get second place next morning at the breakfast table in the chronicles of the
night before. Such dignitaries as the National President, National Treasurer,
National Alumnaz Officer, Ann Arbor Club delegate, our Polish Countess, and
our only charter member, all of whom had been found missing at 2:00 a.m. would
probably not have returned even in time for breakfast had their little evening bags
been filled with coin instcad of chiffon handkerchiefs! Oh, it’s a great town, this
Kansas City, outside the walls of home and the Athletic Club!

I know what your thoughts must be at this moment. Something like this—
“Is the Convention report ever going to begin?” The answer is “yes” and the
time is now. Wednesday, 9 a.m., June 22, the real business for which we had
assembled officially began seriously, earnestly, prayerfully.  No one who was pres-
ent will ever forget the intelligence, love, tact, and efficiency which guided all our
long sessions through the presidential hand of beloved Bertha King. Presidents
may come and presidents may go, but never will one be more reverenced and loved
than the unselfish Bertha whose every thought for two years has been the welfare
of Mu Phi Epsilon. Tt is scldom the good fortune of an organization to have such
a rare combination of practical outlook and spiritual revelation as are united in
the dear sister who could only serve our needs for one term, much as we all begged
her to carry on. But since she could not be with us longer, are we not fortunate
in persuading our dignified National Treasurer to take up the Presidential reins?
Al of us on National Council think so, becausc we know what a marvel Dorothy
has been in the important office already filled so capably for two years. “The
Queen is gone—long live the Queen!” may well be said of these two fine examples
of the best and finest in Mu Phi-dom. ‘

This chronicle is not attempting to cover what the stately blonde National
Secretary has so ably written in the SuppLEMENT, but it can truly be said that-the
business sessions were a series of harmonious and uplifting gatherings with no
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grumbling or fault-finding in evidence at any time. Not even when the tone
amplifier didn’t function loudly enough—or else brought cverything to our ears
like thunder—or when the temperature rose and rose and onc’s cushioned chair
enshrouded onc like a young furnace. No one got out of sorts, not even The
TriancLE DALY committec who worked far into the night (every night) that we
might have that precious, amusing sheet cach day at lunch. Not even Velma
Shreiber whose duties as chairman of transportation would have worried a saint—
but Velma only smiled and always said “I'll do my best,” and did. Not even
Bertha Hornaday, who must have been weary to the marrow of her bones, but
never once sighed out loud. Truly, that entire “Heart of America” Committee was
the most loving and harmonious group of women and girls any of us cver saw!
I just wish I could give you a picture of cach onc of them in turn—see the April
TriancLE for bricf tributes—because every single individual toiled months in ad-
vance and unceasingly during convention to make all the units of their com-
prehensive whole synchronize perfectly. It is a beautiful memory to know that
Mu Phis could come so closely together and work unsclfishly for the common good.

Wednesday evening during the dinner hour members of the Kansas City
Alumnz Club gave us the following charming program, most beautifully executed:

String Trio—Ecstasy Louis Ganne
L0 171U [ UU Franz Drdla
Arr. by Gaston BorcH
Violin, Mary JacksoN BenningHovin, Mu Mu

'Cello, DeLLan VaiL Boroers, Upsilon

Piano, Marcarer Freperick Fisuer, Xi
Two Pianos—The Blue Danube Waltzes . Strauss

Arr. by CuasiNs

Polichinelle ... Rachmaninoff

Arr. by HEssELBERG
Eruer Hicks Lurz, Xi Uraveree Huns Loss, Mu Epsilon
StrinG Trio—Deep River ... ~William Arms Fisher
Arr. by KarL RissLanp
March of the Tin Soldiers Gabriel Pierne
Arr. by Karv Risst.anp

Then later in the cooled stillness of Thomas A. Edison Hall the Delegates
Formal Concert brought out an array of talent that made cveryone glow with
pride and enthusiasm. Why, those dainty wisps of delegates played and sang like
Cherubim and Seraphim, no two alike, cach really superb in her own line!  How
we older onces cooed and chortled and complimented oursclves, our great schools
of learning, and even President Hoover, for such opportunitics as these young
artists evidently were receiving throughout the length and breadth of our land!
And once again we knew in our heart of hearts that the high standards of Mu Phi
were worth the long years of striving. Far into the night grave heads nodded ap-
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provingly and happy young hearts beat exultingly. The great musical test had
been covered with two hundred per cent efficiency.

PROGRAM
Prano—Sonata, Opus 2 ... Brahms
Ester M. SteArns, Mu Alpha
Vorce—Ah, fors e lui che I'anima, from La Traviata Verdi
Mary Maxine KorrHacg, Phi Delta
Piano—Etudes, Opus 25 : Chopin

No. 5—e minor
No. 8—D Flat Major
No. 12—a minor
Irene Gepney, Mu Upsilon

VioLin—Hymn to the Sun Rimsky-Korsakoff
Fairy Sailing Burleigh
Frances Corrins, Mu Omega
Piano—Rhapsodie in E Flat Major Brahms
Intermezzo, Opus 117, No. 2 Brahms
HeLen Moxreys, Mu Psi
Voice—Do Not Go, My Love .Hageman
Quelle Souffrance Lenormand
Erma Retrz, Phi Gamma
Prano—T raumerei Richard Strauss
Cajolery Felix White
Spinners Rhene-Baton
Eruer Mak Bistor, Phi Beta
Voice—Und gestern hat er mir Rosen gebracht Joseph Marx
Der bescheidene Schafer Joseph Marx
Der Ton Joseph Marx
Grapys Cranston, Mu Delta
VioLin—Havanaise . Saint-Saens

Gurapys Coutn Hopces, Mu Theta Gamma

Prano—Rigoletto Paraphrase ..ot e Lisat
Evizasera Knox, Mu Chi

Voice—Zueignung e emaee et anmet e et e et e Strauss

Jai pleure en reve Hue

CRAMILY e cmermssmms e e Hageman

Mante pe Kyvzer, Tau Alpha
Piano—Concerto, a minor (First Movement) » v, Grieg
Doris Gunn, Phi Epsilon
(MageL Loutse LerrLer, Phi Epsilon, at second piano)

Then the color man came along and painted a vivid new day for Thursday.
His palette quickly enticed us from the studied gray-and-blue philosophy of the
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morning business session to the reds and yellows and greens of hillside, park and
valley. Again the fleet of busses stood with purring motors at the door of the
Athletic Club, again the police escort let his siren scream along the boulevards—
again the sun was hot and high in the heavens, and Mu Phis were off on another
mad whirl!  Miles and miles of winding roads and rolling countryside, then a
great gate which swung back to our “Open Sesame”, and we were in the vast
private grounds of Loula Long Combs, a fair domain of a mere seventeen-hundred
acres, more or less, devoted to highly-skilled agriculture, horticulture, and “horses,
horses, horses”—you never saw so many or such a highly pedigreed stock! Noth-
ing less than a private exhibition was given our wonder-cyed throng—the finest
equine thoroughbreds in America were actually trained before our very eyes! We
swarmed about the great cool stables like so many human flies, peaking at a baby
foal not yet standing on its own four legs, and stroking the silken mane of a
young stallion worth his weight in gold. Then we all spread fan-like into the
picnic grounds and everywhere cameras were clicking to catch a laughing delegate
unawares—or even ye editor!  The vast lawn reached to a lily pond and a perfect
Italian pergola. Once again we caught our
little  playmate bus-driver, Tiny. This
time he’s doing his best to make something
out of those baby antazons. “They'll have
a waistline, yet,” he swears, recommend-
ing Longview Dairy Cream.

I strongly advise anyone going on a
picnic to call up the caterer of the Kansas
City Athletic Club, that is, if one wants
loads and loads of honest-to-goodness fried
chicken, all kinds of delectable salads with
trimmings, huge slices of ripe tomatocs,
tall glasses of frosted tea, and ice cream and
cake till the cows come home! A picnic

de luxe you say, and 1 agree. A la plenty,

too, and the spot a heavenly shady acre aor

two almost as cool as Edison Hall  Of
course there were chiggers again—but who cared?  Even Marie de Kyzer, for-
getting New York recitals and important forthcoming engagements, waxed poetic:
“The little bitty chigger

Is a tiny red chigger

No bigger than the p'int of a pin;

But the bump that it raises

Itches like the blazes

And that’s where the rub comes in.
Yea bol”
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And Florence Scoville Smith, one-time National Vice-President, now delegate
from Detroit Club, gave this little Missouri pest that feasted on tender Mu Phis
from morning till night so much importance that when someone asked what kind
of a dog it was that greeted us at the gates of Longview, Sister Florenee, with the
resignation of a martyr opined serenely, “I think it's a chigger.”

The cameras were still doing so well that we got a precious ensemble of “the
small and the great,” so far as Province Presidents go.  Again Ethel Hayward,
Fast Central Province President, demonstrated that little-but-oh-my girls are just
as important as tall, queenly, brown-cyed
Pacihic Province dignitaries like Blanche
Roberts.  The long and the short of it is—
well, right here in plain sight!

But here’s the siren screaming again
and we must turn our still-greedy eyes from
the white-gloved waiters and  plates of
fourth helpings to the program of the eve-
ning. What a big, big day—can we ever sur-
vive until the end without bursting with
joy?  Back to our rooms and baths, presto,
another evening gown (or the same onc
over again ), and away to the most glorious
musical cxperience our family goddesses
could conjure for us, the formal concert of

Helena Morsztyn, our Polish-countess-sister

of Mu Epsilon Chapter. Gone is the land-
scape of red and yellow and green, drench-

Erner Havwarn and Brancie Rosewrrs

ed in summer sunshine. The color man,
to prove his powers of plenty, provided a new background—gold and royal purple
and diadems of precious stones.  We sat entranced, astonished, magnetized by this
great little sister of ours who had been sending us into gales of laughter all week
with her funny stories, her inimitable accent, her sparkling and effervescing wit.
Here she was, enthroned before us, majestically, queenly, bringing into our presence
a new Beethoven, a living and appealing soul in his surging Appassionata, a re-
created Chopin, wistful yet virile, moody, yet always smiling.  How she charmed
us, held us spell-bound with her sweeping climaxes!  How she wooed and won us
with her brilliance, her finesse, her subtlety! A magic woman, our Countess-
sister, destined by the gods to rise to such far-reaching heights!  How proud we
are to call her our own!  How easy it is to love and cherish her womanly memory!
PROGRAM
[. Sonata Opus 57, “Appasionata” ... Beethoven

II. (a) Ballade in G Minor— .o e Chopin

(b) Nocturne

(¢) Variations brillantes Op. 12
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(d) Ecossaises Op. 74
(¢) Etude Op. 25 No. 12

1. (a) Isle Joycuse Debussy
(b) Schizzo Sandro Fuga
(c) Scherzo T'scherepnine
(d) Jeux d’caux a la Villa d’Este................... Liszt
(e¢) Toccata Op. 111 Saint-Saens

Almost regretfully—but happily—we turned away from the glimpse of Para-
disc our Helena Morsztyn had given us. A magic wand has tapped us lightly
on the head and pointed the way back to the Convention Hall, back to a gay and
chattering group of Pierrots and Pierrettes, pushing their way into the great, solemn
room. But hist—Solemnity scems to have gone to bed and Mischief is unmis-
takeably afloat. Margaret Fisher has just slithered in by the wall with a big, long
gun, and Mary Benninghoven scems to be hiding—or trying to hide—a pitchfork
under her overalls! Ah, yes, you suddenly remember, it’s stunt night! Somcone
hands you a Chinese puzzle which proves to be the program—after you have
figured itall out! The curtains in front are suddenly zipped back and a Symphonic
Poem (kitchen variety) steals forth upon the midnight air, written by The-Lord-
Only-Knows. Alice in Wonderland (who came by way of Emporia) proved to
be not only beautiful but mostly dumb, and the Mew-Mews with Hilda at the
washtub, produced Black Magic a /e Way-Down-South. Grace, Grace and more
Grace, en route from Des Moines, took down the house. Hats off to living sta-
tuary!  Gladys Cranston can be recommended not only for singing off key hersclf
but for keeping the entire Rigoletto Quartette from sounding an A for ten whole
pages—believe it or not, Matilda. Then our Mu Phi Papas—mnow they were
recognized. Long may they live and stay good-natured! “Whatever am, I is”
declared Fleeda Flarbo to the bitter end. Peeracinsweer and LooksoMEMORE
came all the way from Cedar Rapids a Iz two pianos, and as for The Gay Ninctics,
they were a real knockout! We agree with Gladys Stalling who wrote the following:

As a musical group

We sure take the candy;
The singing last night i
Was better than dandy!

And acting—my goodness!
Such great versatility

For people who call themselves
Music Sorority!

A few hours sleep—and what night out of the many had more than that?—
and then came Friday, a day whosc entire keynote was seriousness and dignity.
The reports of National Officers, Province Presidents and committees of all sorts
having been covered in the business meetings of the preceding days, we settled
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down to the fine points of constitutional amendments and a clarification of our
honorary standing. Again I refer you to the SuppLEMENT. Read it carefully, as
well as your new constitution when it reaches you. Many important changes
making for simplicity and clearness have been embodied in both, and this work
alone was worth the whole convention! Truly, anyone who was searching for
an intelligent answer to some knotty question on the many phases of the hon-
orary situation received a most satisfactory reply from our brilliant Phi Beta
Kappa sister, Elizabeth Kidd, whose express purpose in coming to convention
was to give of her wisdom and judgment. How eagerly the litle (and big) dele-
gates asked this and that and some-other-thing! How happy everyone was to
have puzzling details explained as never before. The future looks rosy indeed
to those of us who have fostered ideals for this extremely high standing for
Mu Phi, the only musical sorority with the courage to seck HoNoR recognition!

All too quickly the business sessions were over, so intensely interesting—
and always harmonious—were the hours of this memorable Friday. But at four-
thirty there was another concert, the third in the triology of official musical pro-
grams, and the Alumnz Club delegates sallied forth on the stage of Thos. A,
Edison Hall to prove that maturity and matronly duties need not dim the lustre
of laurels gained in youth. The “swect and twenty” delegates sat in the luxurious
chairs of the softly-shaded and air-cooled hall while the elder sisters, one by one,
took their turn and “revealed a seasoned artistry and high musical standard
throughout an exacting program”, to quote the Kansas City Times.

PROGRAM

Piano—Prelude and Fugue on BacH.... Bach

Sonata in G Major .. Ozzolino de la Ciaia
(Primo tempo) (1671-1755)
Mivprep Howarp Barney, Kansas City Club

Voice—Bergere Legere ...... Bergettes of 18th Century
Jeune Fillette ... ... Collected and arranged by
Maman, Dites-Moi ._..ocooeee . ]. B. Weckerlin

HeLen Wirson Fersis, Rochester, New York, Club
Prano—Sonata in E Minor, Opus 7 Grieg

(Allegro moderato)
Eorri B. Atuey, Washington, D. C., Club

Voice—Vedrai, carino (Don Giovanni) Mozart
The Violet .o Mozart
The Catbird . ) J. W. Clokey

Jessie YuiLLe Yon, Plttsburgh Club (Ch'\rtcr member of Mu Phi Epsilon)

VioLin anD Piano Sonata in D Major, Op. 11, No. 2 Hindemith
Violin, NsLL GaLracuEr Focarty, Des Moines Club
Piano, Lenore Mupce SturL, Des Moines Club
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Voice—Magdalene At Michael’s Gate .o Lehman
. L’Heure Poupre ... Holmes
L'appel du Printemips oo Holmes
Evriera Carson Moutrkr, Cleveland Club

Prano—Prelude in A Minor.._............ Debussy
Island Spell oo John Ireland

TOCCRAUR oo oo enee e e Debussy

Vorce—Standchen Brahms
To the Children ... e e e e e Rachmaninoff
Summer Is a Cumin (Old English) ..o err. by Corder
Arma Gersex, Cincinnati Club
Marcarer Conway, Mu Omicron, Accompanist

Trio—(a) Picrrot et Pierrette Carl Busch
(b)) INEEFMCZZO oo Cuarl Busch

Violin, Winikrep Forses, San Francisco Club

Viola, Jane O'RetLy, Portland Club

Piano, HeLexa RepeEwirt, San Francisco Club
Vioun Soros—(a) Ballet Music from Rosamunde ..o Schubert-Kreisler
(b) Canto Amoroso Sammartini-Elman
(¢) Spanish Dance coorveoveeeeee.c.. Rehfeld

Winierep Forses, San Francisco Club
Accompanied by Herena Repewirt, San Francisco Club

Then followed the Model Initiation Ceremony conducted by a commiutee
of ten members of the entertaining province, and the four initiates for Mu Delta
Chapter: Latonia Barnett, Shirley Gibson, Beulah Lucas, and Marie De Rubertis,
will never cease rejoicing that their entrance into the great sisterhood was such a
poctically ritualistic event.

With the closing of the initiation ceremony, strains of THe TRIANGLE SonG
floated into the corridor and everyone knew the hour of the Formal Banquet was
being announced. The great crowd of officers, delegates and Mu Phi visitors
took up the melody of this stirringly beautiful song written years ago by Calista
Sinck and marched into the great, high-ceilinged room which had been turned
into fairyland by the skillful hands of Nita Taylor and the Decorations Com-
mittee. Lavender sweet peas, pale rosebuds, American Beauty roses, clusters of
violets, sprays of fern-fronds—truly a florist’s paradise! We knew at once why
Sister Nita had been chosen to design the stage decorations and scttings for
those important Mu Delta Musicales each season! Silver candelabra outlined the
speaker’s table in front of which was a triangle stage, sct apart in streamers of
tulle, into which enclosure Rosa Dillon, a most versatile dancer, pirouetted and
dipped and swung in a series of clever program numbers while the guests, in
their very swankiest clothes, partook of melon cocktail supreme, Marie Christine
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breast of chicken sous cloche, tomato waldorf, Nesselrode frozen pudding, petits
fours and cafe noir.

The Banquet Program was designated a Sympronie PoetiQuE and ye cditor
was chosen to be toastmistress, a most happy and thrilling duty! Here is the
condensed program followed by a copy of the actual toasts themselves, all given
so beautifully and so feelingly by the ones chosen for the occasion.

SYMPHONIE POETIQUE
“Hearts Harmonious”
ToastMmisTiEss—HELENA MUNN REDEWILL
Prelude—"Yesterday, Today and Tomorrow”

(Mary Watson) - Genevieve Cowden
Tue Heart oF AMERICA
Allegro Vivace—"Wings Against the Wind” Eleanor Miller
ATLaNTIC PROVINCE
Maestoso Expressivo—"The Ship Sails On” Helen Mueller
Great Lakes Province
Andante Pensieroso—"A Cloudless Sky” Ethel Hayward

East CENTRAL PrOVINCE
Minuetto Con Anima—*Pinions Poised”
WEeSTERN CENTRAL PROVINCE

..... Clarice Painter

Larghetto Sospirando—"Southern Melody” Agnes Maxwell
GuLrr ProviNcE
Finale Con Brio—*Out of the Blue”. Josephine Chapman
Paciric Province
Postlude—"The Trail and The Vista” . Jessic Yuille Yon
PREFACE

By ToastMistress HeLena RepewiLL
There comes a time
In questing for great happiness
When sun, and moon, and stars conspire
To let brief magic sweep the sky;
When Winds of Destiny decree—
If only for a breathless moment—
PERFECTION MAY BE REALIZED.
"Tis then the gods vouchsafe to smile
Upon the world. And from a choir
Of angels comes the word:
“All things shall be given unto thee!”

Yesterday—and yester-yesterday—
Our cup of supreme bliss was filled,
And filled again.
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And now today we look into
The sparkling depths and hesitate
To quaff the last sweet drop,

And know the end draws near.

Upon the Strands of Time we slip

Our matchless pearls—these days just past—
Decreed by Jove and Jupiter to be

Our Glimpse of Heaven in the fusion brief
Of earth and air and sky—

That moment when our hearts would plead
“Stay on PerrecTiON, stay forever!”
Knowing even as our words drift to

A sigh that it must pass—this magic moment—
Within the garden of a cherished memory
To be nurtured by the warmth

Of gratitude and love.

To you, our sisters dear,

Whose fruitful labors have succeeded—

To you, whose hearts beat through

The heart of young America as strong as
“Four times four and then some more”—
Our hearts, attuned to that same harmony,
Would sing our praise, our love, our thanks.

Our lips, curved into smiles by happy thoughts,

Would touch your own in sister love.

Our minds, in keeping with the Highest Law—

Would whisper prayerfully that so much
Tenderness, devotion, watchful

Care and love as you, our hostesses,
Have given us may bring to you in turn
A rich reward.

The past is but a dream,

The present all too brief a bit of bliss;
But to the future let uis dedicate

Our hopes, our joys, our everything.

YESTERDAY, TODAY AND TOMORROW

Prelude—Written by Mary Watson and read by Genevieve Cowden of the “Heart

of America” Committee.
ISTER Toastmistress, and all sisters in Mu Phi Epsilon:

[October

[Yse

This past year the symphony of our lives has been written upon one theme
—The Convention! The first movement—the glad activity of anticipation—is
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completed and put away. We of Mu Delta Chapter and our helping-hand sisters
of Xi, Mu Gamma, Phi Delta, Phi Epsilon, Mu Mu, Mu Psi and Omega Chapters,
as well as the loyal Mu Phis of the Kansas City Club, Lincoln and Des Moines Clubs
—with the warm interest of the community to spur us on—have striven towards
the joy of expressing the welcome we feel in our hearts.

The second movement of this symphony we are creating together in the glorious
realization of this meeting—and how thrilling it is that in harmony, in friendship,
in music (in the great triple bond of our sisterhood) those of us who have met
before and those of us who meet now for the first time can work together to bring
an ever-brighter flame to the torch that we hold out to the generations of the future.
Our hope is that the first theme will return again in the finale as in all great music,

and that we may have you with us again. So may we greet you in the great triangle
of life—yesterday, today, and tomorrow!

Allegro Vivace WINGS AGAINST THE WIND
ISTER Toastmistress and all sisters in Mu Phi Epsilon:

Mu Phi Epsilon reminds us of a vast squadron, an air force in which each
plane or chapter has its own work which it must do effectively and efficiently.

These seventy or more purple and white planes must fly in perfect formation
if they are to display, to onlookers, the triangle of her ideals: Music, Friendship and
Harmony.

Each plane has been tested, each aviator has been well-trained, each passenger
has had to prove her courage and ability. This has resulted in a unity of purpose
which has placed Mu Phi Epsilon in its present position of musical eminence. This
achievement would have been impossible had not her wings been against the wind!

During the past two ycars her course has not always been an easy one. She
has been overtaken by storms but has been strengthened and not destroyed by them.
Other squadrons of great strength have hovered in the distance; the fog of honor
standards has been difficult to penetrate.

However, Mu Phi has not been daunted but has gone on regardless of the
depression and the high cost of gasoline!

She has not been selfish but has taken many spectators with her for pleasure
and educational flights. Mu Phi’s charity work has been a joy to all who have had
a partin it

Mu Phi has done some colorful manoeuvring in the concert field. Her per-
formances have been entertaining and worthy of much praise.

Her success as a fighting body may be attributed to the careful guidance, the
superior strategy of her commander-in-chief, Sister Bertha, and the careful planning
of her military staff, the council.

Then, again, each plane has had dependable machinery which has responded
to the wishes and directions of the aviator (the local president).

Some of the planes have had to drop behind in the flight and come down to
carth, sometimes with a considerable jar, but they have repaired the plane, have
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“begged or borrowed” money for gas and oil, and have gone on again, making the
triangular pattern of Mu Phi Epsilon perfect against the sky!

We have landed happily and most gratefully in Kansas City. But, we must
go on! !

New horizons are presenting themselves. Mu Phi must make still further
long-distance flights into the realms of music and culture. Her wings must be kept
against the wind or they'll become weak, Habby, ineffectual means of flight.  Let us
endeavor to establish new speed, distance and endurance records—let us make Mu
Phi Epsilon the greatest air force in the musical world—always keeping her wings
against the wind!

Ereanor MiLLEk,
R FORY > I

e Atlantic Province.

Mucestoso Expressivo THE SHIP SAILS ON!
(With apologies to Longfellow)
ISTER Toastmistress, Honor Guests, Mu Phis:
Listen 1o me, oh my sisters,
Listen to the tale I tell you,
Of the good ship we all cherish,
Of the fair ship we call Mu Phi!
Launched was she a goodly time back,
By two noble souls and mighty,
Ones who knew that with sweet music,
She to many ports would journey.
Small was she at the beginning,
Starting on her maiden voyage,
But with mate and captain worthy,
Forth she set, with heart undaunted.
On her bow there were two symbols,
One a scroll, for music written,
One a lyre, for music sounded,
From her mast these floated proudly,
Shield and standard, black and purple,
Signifying royal honor.
White for virtue; gold for achievement.
A triangle with its three sides,
Faith, and Hope, and Love, her ideals.
Stars then were for inspiration,
Highest purpose was apparent.
Many are the scas she’s journeyed,
Since the day of her fair launching,
Scas of rivalry and hatred,
Seas of jealousy and anger.
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But through all the storms she’s ridden,

As a conqueror, ne'er frightened.

Come unscathed by all the buffets,

She has had with wind and weather.

And our ship sails on and onward,

Toward the goal which was established,

Laden with her precious cargo,

Music, Friendship, Harmony.

Till at last she nears the harbor,

“Honor-port”, the name they call it.

Where we feel uplift awaits her,

Where her friends are counted legion.

Fortunate are those who've weathered,

All the storms, with good ship Mu Phi.

And may no one lose her courage (spirit)

But give thanks for good accomplished!
HerLen MUELLER,
Great Lakes Province.

Andante Pensieroso A CLOUDLESS SKY

ISTER Toastmistress, sisters in Mu Phi:

In this more than a quarter of a century that Mu Phi Epsilon has been in
existence, she has lived, always, under bright skies. The sunshine of high ideals
has made her growth steady and sure, and dispelled any mists of doubt in her pur-
pose that may have arisen. She has never had grey clouds of dissension hovering
over her, for the fine breeze of harmonious codperation has blown étcadily and has
kept the horizon frec from anything that might darken it; but there have been
from time to time interesting banks of white fleecy clouds that have made her sky
a wonderful realm for imagination. i

In 1922 a great white cloud blown from the East by the lovely breeze of help-

ful friendship appeared, and Mu Phi, dreaming of years ahead, saw in it a club.

house—A National Club House where girls studying in New York might find a
home and sisters, sharing “the joys, the hopes, the aspirations of their quest.”

Just two years later, a strong wind of foresight scattered tiny white clouds
everywhere, each one silver-lined by the light of loving sisterhood, and behold—
before great gusts of planning and working, they shaped thcmsdvcs into an fn-
dowment Fund for Mu Phi Epsilon. - :

The clouds of Honorary Standardsgshapeless at first, but whirled on :md on
by the brecze of high aspirations, are forming now into' well-defined outlines; and
the sunshine of high ideals, shining through, finds'Mu Phi Epsilon one step
higher on her pilgrimage to the great shrine of music. - '

May Mu Phi never enjoy cloudless skies too long."Ske wants no temptations

gt

o
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to become smug or self-satisficd; and an interesting cloud in her sky now and then
makes hearts more harmonious in working together for “the same great goal.”
Ertuer Havwaro,
Last Central Province.

Minuetto con Anim PINIONS POISED
ISTER Toastmistress and Mu Phi, sisters:
When it comes to toasts and toast making, especially when I'm to be the
toaster, I'm always a confirmed optimist.  Up to the time I sit down to write a
toast, that is. I always have glowing mental pictures of the brilliant, clever toast
I'm going to give.

And the sequel is always the same—results are what 1 confidently expect—
consequences, what I inevitably get.

For there is nothing of the orator in my makeup.

Speaking of orators I am reminded of a truc story which is told of General
Buckner, a well-known Kentuckian.

Colonel Breckenridge met Major Bufford on the streets of Lexington one day,
and asked:

“What’s the meanin’, suh, of the conco’s befor’ the co’t house?”

To which the Major replicd:

“Gen. Buckneh is making a speech.  Gen. Buckneh, suh, is a bo'n oratah.”

“What do you mean by a bo'n oratah?”

“If you or I, suh, were asked how much 2 and 2 make, we would reply ‘foh’,
When this is asked of a bo’n oratah, he replies:

““When in the co'se of human events it becomes necessary to take an integah
of the second denomination and add it, suh, to an integah of the same denomina-
tion, the result, suh—and I have the science of mathematics to back me up in my
judgment—the result, suh—and I say it without feah of successful contradiction,
suh—the result is fo’.

“That’s a bo’n oratah.”

Not being a born orator I must content myself with a rambling flow of im-
Ppressions.

“Pinions Poised!” I don’t know what that may suggest to you, but for me the
picture, the phrasc brought up and the onc that persists in my mind is that of a
sea gull, white in the morning sunlight, poiscd above the calm blue waters of the
ocean, a steamship a short distance ahead. Those of you who have been on ocean
voyages know how many hundreds of miles from land these birds will follow a
ship, wheeling in the air above, swooping down upon food thrown from the
vessel, or upon a fish spotted below, being left behind, only to reappear presently,
and again hang, pinions poised, above the deck.

Aren’t we Mu Phis like that? The good ship Music sails serenely on its way
over the ocean called Life, not with the land’s mozor car speed but with the ocean
vessel’s slow, steady process.
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The sea gull might stand for us Mu Phis.

Sometimes we faithfully follow our ship. Somectimes we drop behind, per-
haps even lose sight of its tall masts and slender prow. But never for long. A
renewed spurt of speed, a flash of wings, and again we hang in attendance.

Last February I made a flying inspection trip of my province, the second largest
province of Mu Phi. :

To Denver, where a rich soil, and the warm sunshine of intelligent encourage-
ment from outsiders has stimulated the growth of an already innately sturdy group.

To Lincoln, Nebraska, where the keen competition of other music sororities
has only spurred the girls to greater accon:plishments, higher standards. The
beautiful spirit of codperation between them and the Alumnze Club there was indeed
admirable.

To Sioux City (Morningside), our baby chapter where a small but idealistic
group is steadily doing its part to keep the light of this greatest of arts burning
through a trying but transitory phase of materialism.

To Vermillion, South Dakota, where four faculty members and four wide-
awake students are team-mates of a truly fine musical crew.

To Des Moines, lowa, where the chapter has taken a fresh lease on an alert
and courageous musical life—where the city club is an active big sister to the Drake
one.

To Simpson College, near by—Persis Heaton Trimble’s own begotten chapter,
Mu Alpha, where even bank failures and such “Slings and arrows of outrageous
fortune” haven’t made them sing any Depression Blues.

To Coe College at Cedar Rapids, my adopted child (really she belongs in the
East Central District ¢/o Ethel Hayward) where 1 so much enjoyed the small but
strong local chapter.

To the two Kansas City organizations, almost a tradition for their high musical
attainments.

To the fine Xi Chapter at Lawrence, Kansas, in Kansas University.

To our very conscientious chapter at Emporia.

To my own home base, Manhattan, where a few girls are a real stimulus ar-
tistically.

These would be discouraging times to us without a clear conception of the
place, value and importance of music in American life. Morally, spiritually, it
must survive, it will survive. And it will survive partly because all over the U. S. A.
are Mu Phi women who like the white sea gull, have clear, far-seeing eyes, and the
wings of a strong purpose to hold them on their course—not far in the wake of
their ship.

Right now perhaps, our pinions are poised, but presently we will speed ahead.

CraRrICE PAINTER,
West Central Province.

" b .
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Larghetto Sospirando SOUTHERN MELODY
SISTER Toastmistress and Mu Phi Sisters:

S —Sweet Symphony of Sisterhood.

O —Opportunity for development; intellectually, spiritually, and artistically.

U —Unity of aim in the chapters.

T —Thoughtfulness for others, as embodied in our open motto “Secketh not
her own.”

H—Harmony of members in their associations with cach other “as of diversc notes
chiming sweetly together.”

E —Erncst endeavor in carrying out the rules of the sorority.

R —Readiness to work in all ways.

N —New inspiration gaincd at convention.

M—Melody, not only of music but of friendship,
E —Enthusiastic spirit.
L —Love for one another and loyalty to the sorority.
O —Optimistic outlook at all times.
D —Devotion to our noble ideals.
Y —Younger sisters who will ever carry on the traditions begun by the older
members.
AGNEs MAXWELL,
Gulf Province.

Finale con Brio OUT OF THE BLUE
ISTER Toastmistress and dear sisters of Mu Phi:

" Out of the blue skies of Oregon I bring you greeting and the message of
music, friecndship and harmony, because I want you to know how truly the western
heart beats in rhythm with all these other hearts of Mu Phi Epsilon.

I come to you from the southernmost part of California, San Diego, the city
of the conquistadores and from which the padres first sct forth on their civilizing
venture in the West; past the Sierra Madre to Los Angeles, where gayety and love
of life find no rivals; onward on highways that skirt the blue Pacific, through
blossoming orchards, through fertile fields to San Francisco, the city where Kip-
ling’s “East meets West” and whose protecting harbor forever welcomes cargo-
laden ships from every port in the world. From the city of St. Francis I come
through fertile valleys, through the giant redwoods, past the cternal snow-white
Mount Shasta to Oregon, that mighty timber land of the north whose stately
monarchs seem to aspire to touch the blue heavens above; onward through verdant
valleys, watered by a thousand streams; across the rivers of the Rogue, the Umpqua,
the Willamette, the McKenzie, under the protecting height of bluc-white Mt
Hood to Portland, City of Roses. Across the mighty Columbia I come into Wash-
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ington, whose shimmering highways wind mile after mile through exquisite,
challenging vistas of mountain, valley and lake to regal Seattle, enthroned upon
her hills, her feet perpetually bathed in the placid waters of Puget Sound.

Ours is a land that is fresh and new, little marred by the mechanical touches
of man; a land where music must be the expression of so much beauty. Oursisa
land where friendship and romance abound because of hearts brought close in the
mutual enjoyment of so much splendor. Harmony is our constant inspiration,
breathed out to us from the wonderful color and the very symphony of nature.

Out of the blue of the rolling Pacific, out of the blue of snow-capped peaks, of
the sapphire of crater lakes and the crystal of tumbling streams, out of the blue
skies of Oregon, I bring you the spirit of Mu Phi Epsilon.

Joseriine Howarp CHapPMaN,
Pacific Province.

Postlude THE TRAIL AND THE VISTA

Y MIND goes back to the beginning of this Mu Phi Epsilon Trail. A dreary,

dark, thirteenth of November, thirteen girls with a vision brightened with their
enthusiasm and keen delight in the fulfilment of their dream.

Ours was an unblazed trail. We had little knowledge of difficulties or distance
which lay before us. But one thing I do know, we approached it with a definite
purpose and an unqualified confidence in our loyalty to each other. And with the
loving and guiding spirit of Elizabeth Mathias to lead us we were not afraid.

To mentally come along that trail over hills and through valleys of experience,
stopping now and then by the ashes of campfires, realizing that some of these
camps were only overnight stops, others lasting weeks or months, while loyal
sisters retraced their steps, clearing out stones and underbrush to make the path-
way smoother for those who would follow.

I fancy myself following that trail and [ am amazed and proud of the advance
Mu Phi Epsilon has made.

And here we stand at last, secure and confident—still with our definite purpose
and a loyalty to each other fashioned after the shining example of Elizabeth Mathias
Fuqua.

We turn to view the vista before us. A wide valley with our road (not a trail
now) winding in and out, gradually climbing higher and higher until it is lost
to view on the mountain side. Tt seems to beckon to us, a challenge to broader
viewpoints, new achievements, and a keener appreciation of the attainment of our
objective; a true, loyal sisterhoed, whose creed is unselfish service and helpfulness,
one to the other.

So to the Trail with its friendships, we pledge remembrance and to the Vista,
faith and loyalty.

Jessie YuiLLe Yon,
Charter Member of Mu Phi Epsilon.
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PrizE-WINNING POEMS

N usic in our hearts,
Unity our aim,

Pleasure through it all, and
Harmony our gain.
Interest never lacking,

Eager to succeed,
Proud to be members
So loyal 1o our creed.

Inspired through hope,
Love and all that's good,
Onward, onward, ever-—
Noble Sisterhood!

Frances CoLLins, Mu Omega.

—

Mu Phi Epsilon!

Glorious name,

Greater than victory,

Dearer than fame.

Linking our hearts

With sister, with friend,

Unified ever

World without end.

Lift up your glasses!

To you I give

“Mu Phi Epsilon!

Long may she live.”
Janer WatTs EncELFriEp, Cleveland Alumne Club.

To Music, which permeates and elevates our social needs;
To Friendship, which actuates and stimulates kind deeds;
To Harmony, which predicates and penctrates all creeds,
We pledge our head, our heart, our hand!
And as reports, sedate, we contemplate,
Give weight to every thought of delegate,
And on new issues prate and meditate;
And as we nominate, initiate, and celebrate,
We speculate on how would navigate the Ship of State!
Or, how would stellar goddesses so scintillate,
Exhilarate, and fascinate, without that paragon,
Mu Phi!  Mu Phi Epsilon!
R Acnes Moore Frysercer, Mu Epsilon.
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PRIZE ANNOUNCEMENTS
Best-kept Secretary’s Book—Theta Chapter.
Honorable Mention—Delta and Kappa.
Best-kept Treasurer’s Book—Gamma Chapter.
Honorable mention—Kappa and New York Alumnax Club.
East CentraL ProviNce Prusipext, Charrman.
PUBLICITY SCRAP BOOKS
Ist Prize—Epsilon Chapter
50 Mu Phi Epsilon headings

Splendid bulk of material e s DRV PE T BETTE
Underlined in purple . 5percent
APPEAFINTE sroovesmnicnmmioisciasansioston 15 per cent
(Lack of Title Page)
Tolal | cmesmamas et e e s s SO PETLCENE

2nd Place—Indianapolis Alumnx Club.
3rd Place—Mu Delta.
HoxorasLe MexTion in Workaransiie
1. Mu Gamma. 2. Seattle Alumna Club. 3. Mu Delra.
Mavpe Trrus, Charrman.
COMPOSITION CONTEST PRIZES
Class A—Piano Solos:
First place—Numbzr 32—Prelude in G Sharp Minor

Susannah Armstrong, Sigma, Mu Xi

Second place—Number 31—Whims Esther Eggers, Mu Tota
Third place—Number 6—Chorale Martha Swensson, Mu Epsilon

Class B—Solos lor other Instruments:

First place—Number 40—Sonata for Violin, D Minor__Harrict Payne, Kappa



o
o
I~

The Triangle of Mu Phi Epsilon [October

Second place—Number 42—Sonata for Violin and Piano, C Minor
Ilza Niemach, Tau Alphs
Third place—Number 37—Mountain Melody (Violin and Piano)
Martha Morgan Short, St. Louis Alumna Club
Class C—Songs:
First place—Number 29—Le Ciel est Gainoeveeeeeeeee. Esther Eggers, Mu Jota
Second place—Number 33—Quictly Gone
Susannah Armstrong, Sigma, Mu Xi
Third place—No choice.
Class D—Choral Works:
First place—Number 54—Oriental Night (Women’s Voices)
Dorothy Gaynor Blake, St. Louis Alumna Club
Second place—Number 30—Song of the Winds (Men's Voices)
Esther Eggers, Mu Tota
Third place—Number 34—Sun of My Soul (Quartette or Chorus,
unaccompaniced) oo Susannah Armstrong, Sigma, Mu Xi
Class E—Ensemble:
First place—Number 35—Suite for two Violins
Susannah Armstrong, Sigma, Mu Xi
Second place—Number 58—Three Symphonic Fragments
Dorothy James, Mu Xi, Gamma

Third place—Number 55—Trio in D Major.......... Marjory Wilson, Mu Tau
Best of all compositions submitted—Number 40—Sonata for
Violin, D Minor e Harriet Payne, Kappa

The composers of the composition given first place in each group will cach be
awarded a prize of twenty-hve dollars.

The composer of the best of all compositions submitied will receive the honor
of having her name engraved on a silver loving cup.

The musicians who kindly consented to act as judges are: Arthur Olaf
Anderson, American Conservatory, Chicago, Illinois; Carl Busch, Kansas City-
Horner Conservatory, Kansas City, Missouri; George A. Leighton, Cincinnat
Conscrvatory, Cincinnati, Ohio.

Marjorie Gacracier KeNNEY,
National Musical Adviser, Chairman.

Saturday—the last day—an almost saddened group filed into Convention
Hall after a very carly breakfast. Girls from the Pacific Province could be seen
linked arm in arm with sisters from Boston and Adanta, new-found friends on
every side hovered together, loath to sce the parting come. No need to ask for
a solemn appreciation of the installation of the new officers, clected the day before.
Hilarity did not deter in those last precious moments of important business. No
one so much as cracked a smile!

Then it was all over, and nothing left undone. Suddenly released from the
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last sacred moments, everyone remembered railroad tickets, baggage to be checked,
telegrams to be rushed off, air mail specials telling families when to meet the
train! One of the grandest hub-bubs that anyone ever heard was suddenly re-
leased in the sixth-floor corridor. Ten thousand questions and twice as many
replies, taxis purring loudly at the lobby door, traveling cases piled so high one
couldn’t see the smiles or the tears over ‘the top! “Good Bye! Don’t forget to
write!” was heard so often one might have thought it the new pass-word, and
long after the voices had died into a mute silence the perfume of corsages and
dainty feminine garments lingered in all the passageways.

But the Twenty-sccond National Convention was over, the largest gather-
ing Mu Phi Epsilon had cver called together, and everyone knew that even
though we had grown into a great strong organization, never before had the
ties of love and sisterly kindness been so intimately felt and demonstrated. We
were still a family, throbbing with those same human qualities that our Founders
had stressed as everlasting ideals for us to attain—and having attained them—
to protect and foster to the end of time.

“We came from many a homeland,
From North, East, South, and West;
And each one praised her country,
Each loved her land the best.

But there the difference ceased,
Our deepest hearts agreed

In Sisterhood and Friendship
And noble Harmony.

We'd dreamed of a toast that was more than drinking,
Aye, more than dreams and more than thinking;

A drink from the Sour of you and me,

A potent and a magic brew.

So we took our sisterhood’s blossoms of white
And brewed with them, many a day and night,
The fruit of our loyalty’s purple hue.

Yea, truly a royal and magic brew.

Now fair we enclose in a crystal cup
A drink that the gods might fain lift up,
And we raise this beaker of royal hue

“Mu Phi Epsilon, to Youl!”
JaneTr Watts ENGELFRIED,
Cleveland Alumnae Club.,
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IN APPRECIATION (Reprint from THE TRIANGLE DaiLy)
To Tuose Wro Mape THE CONVENTION A SUCCEss
“Heart o AMERICA” COMMITTEE

BERTHA HORNADAY oo oo memnmeeeems et e e oenemmas st Mu Dclta
Zera Lukens EasLEy ... Mu Delwu
Nita Anraniams TavLor .. Mu Delta
CorpeLia Brown Murrhy Mu Delta
Grace KaurMan Kansas City Club
VELMA SCHMIDT SCHREIBER Kansas City Club
LuciLLe MiLLer Ferris -Kansas City Club
Rurn Hirp Mu Gamma
Avtinas TuLLls Lincoln Club
FLORENCE SWETT oveoemooeoeerummcaecemecemememanseeremcasasaantees s astesams e menes mesesem s st e Omega
CaroLyN S. WooDEN Des Moines Club
HeLen Mokreys Mu Psi
EnterPrIsE KNox . Xi
Frances Jacu Mu Mu
MaseL Loutse LerrLex .Phi Epsilon
Mary MaxiNe KorFHAGE Phi Dcl1a

AS there ever such a Convention? Did ever you sce anything run with such
smoothness? In all your life have you had so good a time before?  For many
years to come it will live on in our hearts and memories. The happy days long-to-be-
remembered, the friendships long-to-be-cherished, the new realization of the great-
ness of our Sorority and the privilege of membership in its Sisterhood. And in the
midst of it all one person stands apart from all others—Bertha Hornaday—a born
organizer and manager! As we heard one girl remark: “She’s the everythingness
of cverything!” If the United States should decide to have a woman president,
we'd bet on Bertha. Truly there’s no one like her. We've had a marvelous time
and to her belongs the lion’s share of the credit. Let’s give her a big hand! "Ray
for Bertha!
F WE had the whole front page of the paper to devote to Velma Schreiber we
would not have room enough to print what Velma has done for Convention.
She is the girl with “wheels in her head”—good wheels too, the kind that get you
in and out of K. C. quickly and efficiently, in other words she is responsible
for all transportation arrangements and bas been so successful that the railroads
at our suggestion, are considering presenting her with a gold medal.

If Velma does not change her vocation from music to “railroading”™ she will
continue to live in Kansas City and look after her two lovely children and her
musical husband, who besides being a business man is organist at the Westport
Presbyterian Church. Here's hoping the K. C. Alumna Club does not lose its
very charming President-Elect!

Lucille Ferris is the girl that puts us “in the spotlight”. She is certainly
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a hustler and as Publicity Chairman she is unsurpassed. We hear that for the
Mu Delta Benefit Concerts she is the world’s “best seller™ (of tickets).

It you should ask the Kansas City Mu Phis about somebody who took ser-
iously the responsibility of a promise to get something done, who was an accom-
plished musician, who knew a lot about painting and sculpture, who had taken
an active part in philanthropic and educational work, served as an officer in or-
ganizations with widely different activities, who was an understanding mother
with her children, who could . . . well, you wouldn’t get any farther than that
before everybody would be saying, “Why—Cordelia, of course”.

For her efficient mark as secretary of the Entertainment Committee we
extend to Cordelia a vote of thanks,

Nita Taylor, Chairman of the Entertainment Committee is so many people
all in one that it is difflcult to confine one’s remarks. Most accomplished in all
ways, Nita’s outstanding interest and devotion is to her children. Besides all her
musical achievements she is the artist who designed the stage settings for the Mu
Delta Morning Musicales.

Zella Easley needs no introduction to any of the girls at Convention but we
want to say that there never was a better “arranger” for the comforts of humans
than Zella. She has ministered to our wants both major and minor, even to
sprinkling our feet with sulphur to ward off the Missouri chigger, and to serving
fans with Convention reports, to cool our torrid brows. Zella is Treasurer of
Mu Delta and a fine pianist. She is now giving lessons in Kansas City which is
her home during the winter months. In summer she lives in Grandview with her
mother and “nice husband” (her own words) where she does her work for the
coming season. Some time we hope to visit her there and meet the A. E. (Agri-
culwural Engineer) of her family—her mother.

And who is Grace Kaufman? One of those all round girls who is always in
demand for all sorts of things. As business manager for the Mu Delta Concerts
Series, Registrar of Horner Conservatory, and the “Andrew Mellon of Conven-
tion”, she has gained for herself an enviable reputation as a financial executive.—

The Triangle Daily, Saturday, June 25, 1932.

REGISTERED AT CONVENTION
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 22, 1932
(Not authentically complete)
Anderson, Louise McCurdy, Xi.
Andrews, Joyce Bishop, Mu Delta; visitor.
Allensworth, Louisa Wicker (Mrs.), Mu Omega.
Athey, Edith B., Washington Alumnz Club; delegate.
Anker, Stella, Mu Tau; delegate.
Apperson, Sarah, Lincoln Alumnz Club; delegate.
Brown, Rheba Benaway, Ann Arbor Club; delegate.
Bronson, Helen, Xi; delegate.
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Baker, Pauline James (Mrs.), St. Louis Club; visitor.

Browne, Vera Payne (Mrs.), Madison Club; visitor.

Bishop, Ethel Mace, Phi Beta; musical delegate.

Bower, Mary, Mu Zeta; delegate.

Barnett, Latonia Leece, Mu Delta; visitor.

Borders, Dellah Vail (Mrs.), Kansas City Alumnax Club; visitor.

Britton, Ada Glackens (Mrs.), Philadelphia Alumnz Club, Atantic Province
President.

Benninghoven, Mary Jackson (Mrs.), Kansas City Alumnz Club; visitor.

Bihr, Gertrude, Mu Delta; visitor.

Bays, Bernice, Lincoln Alumna Club; visitor.

Cowden, Genevicve Rice (Mrs.) Mu Delta; visitor.

Capps, Martha, Omega; visitor,

Cherney, Betty, Zetta; delegate.

Cranston, Gladys, Mu Delta; delegate.

Corbin, Margaret, Omega; visitor.

Chapman, Josephine Howard (Mrs.), Nu; delegate.

Conley, Evelyn, Upsilon; delegate.

De Kyzer (Cumming), Marie, (Mrs.), Tau Alpha; delegate.

Collins, Frances, Mu Omega; delegate.

Ccllars, Charlet, Mu Pi; delegate.

Conway, Margaret, Mu Omicron; dclegate.

Crain, Mary, Mu Declua; visitor.

Curdy, Helen, Mu Delta; visitor.

Curdy, Isabelle, Mu Delta; visitor.

Carr, Rose Ann, Mu Delta; visitor.

Dolson, Mildred Gucting (Mrs.), Mu Epsllon, visitor.

Draheim, Dorothy, Pi; delegate.

Dodd, Elizabeth, Phi Declta; visitor.

Drayton, Alice Allen (Mrs.), Boston Alumna; delegate.

Darnell, Esther Sparrow (Mrs.), Mu Delta; visitor.

Docring, Paula C. (Mrs.), Chicago Alumnzx Club; delegate.

Day, Virginia, Phi Eta; delegate.

Dmitrieff, Tamara Haflelblatt (Mrs.) Rho Beta; delegate.

De Rubertis, Marie, Mu Delta; visitor.

Enlow, Dorothy, Xi; visitor.

Easley, Zella Lukens (Mrs.), Mu Delta; entertainment group.

Franks, Hetty Levson (Mrs.), Sigma; visitor.

Fisher, Margaret Frederick (Mrs.), K. C. Alumnzx Club; visitor.

Farr, Hilda Butler (Mrs.), Mu Xi; visitor.

Fletcher, Lola, Mu Iota; delegate (city).

Franklin, Eve Clement (Mrs.), New York City Alumnz Club; delegate.

Ferris, Helen Wilson (Mrs.), Rochester Alumnz Club; delegate.
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Frost, Cleo, Mu Chi; visitor.

Farr, Harriette M., Mu Eta; delegate.

Forbes, Winifred, San Francisco Club; delegate.

Files, Ada Bell, Mu Omicron; visitor.

Ferris, Lucile Miller (Mrs.), Kansas City Alumnz Club; Entertainment Com-
mittee.

Gunn, Doris, Phi Epsilon; delegate.

Gibson, Shirley, Mu Delta; visitor.

Giles, Gayle, Mu Delta; visitor.

Gedney, Irene, Mu Epsilon; delegate.

Garver, Charlotte Parkhurst (Mrs.), Mu Delta; visitor.

Geiser, Alma Massman (Mrs.), Cincinnati Alumnz Club; National Secretary.

Gamble, Elva McMullen (Mrs.), Tota Alpha; visitor.

Gould, Octavia Reader (Mrs.), Chicago Alumnz Club; visitor.

Hatch, Catharine, Mu Delta; linitiation Committee.

Havens, Gladys Hoover (Mrs.), Mu Delta; delegate.

Harlan, Lillian, Theta; visitor.

Hull, Margaret Hardy (Mrs.), Kansas City /\lumm: Club; delegate,

Hess, Mae Ellinger, Mu Delta; visitor.

Horton, Persis, Scattle Alumnz Club; delegate.

Henley, Ruth, Tau; delegate.

Hoff, Doris, Omega; delegate.

Hodges, Gladys Couth (Mrs.), Mu Theta Gamma; delegate.

Houston, Ruth L., Philadelphia Club; delegate.

Hicks, Zelma Flora (Mrs.), Kappa; visitor.

Hamlin, Frances Goodeman (Mrs.), Toledo Alumna Club; delegate.

Haberly, Ruth, Lincoln Alumna Club; Newspaper Committee.

Hird, Ruth, Mu Gamma; newspaper delegate (Entertainment Committec).

Hornaday, Bertha, Mu Delta; Chairman, Entertainment Committee.

Hayward, Ethal Knobeloch (Mrs.), Theta Chapter; Province President.

Johnson, Marie Ambrosius (Mrs.), Mu Xi; delegate.

Jones, Charlotte, Phi Epsilon; visitor.

Johnson, Vera, Gamma; delegate.

Jach, Frances, Mu Mu; Entertainment Committee (Initiation).

Johnson, Ruth Rogers (Mrs.), Theta, St. Louis Alumnz Club.

Knox, Elizabeth, Mu Chi; delegate.

Kaufman, Grace, Kansas City Alumnz Club; Hostess.

Korfhage, Mary Maxine, Phi Delta; delegate.

Knox, Enterprisc Whitecraft (Mrs.), Xi; Entertainment Committee (Initiation).

Kimbrell, Clara Blakeslee (Mrs.), Mu Delta; Transportation.

King, Bertha Marron, Mu Epsilon; National President.

Kenney, Marjorie Gallagher (Mrs.), Sigma; National Musical Adviscr.

Lamke, Ora Ashley (Mrs.), St. Louis Club; visitor.
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Lewis, Rubye Head (Mrs.), Mu Omega; delegate.
Lane, Margaret Calvert (Mrs.), Gamma; visitor.
Loesges, Dorothy, Lambda; delegate.
" Lefller, Mabel Louise, Phi Epsilon; Entertainment Committee.
Lutz, Ethel Hicks, Xi; visitor.
Lobb, Urazell Huhn (Mrs.), Mu Epzilon; visitor.
Lewis, Clara Slagle, Mu Delta; visitor.
Lucas, Beulah Stevenson (Mrs.), Mu Delu, visitor.
Merton, Grace, Phi Epsilon; visitor.
Moore, Ruth E., Mu Kappa; visitor.
Mohler, Elthera Corson, Cleveland Alumna Club; delegate.
Mark, Vera Thompson, Delta; delegate.
Miller, Marjorie, Mu Gamma; visitor.
Macey, Helen, Mu Nu; delegate.
McDermott, Joscphine, Mu Gamma; delegate.
Mauer, Marion, Phi Beta; delegate.
Maxwell, Agnes, Mu Chi; delegate.
Miller, Alma Grace, Chi; delegate.
Mokrejs, Helen, Mu Psi; musical dclegate.
Miller, Gladys Warner (Mrs.), Mu Epsilon; delegate.
Melrose, Melicent, Psi; delegate.
Miller, Eleanor, Beta; delegate.
Moore, Eleanor, Epsilon; visitor.
Moorman, Mary, Kappa; N. A. Sccretary and Treasurer.
Mueller, Helen, Pi; Province President.
Murphy, Cordclia Brown, Mu Dclta; Entertainment Group.
Nelson, Marion, Phi Delta; visitor.
Nasmyth, Louise Ferguson (Mrs.), Mu Beta; delegate.

Baker, Olivia Olsson (Mrs.), Kansas City Alumna: Club; visitor.

Opheim, Florence L., Sigma; delegate.

O'Reilly, Jane, Portland Alumna:; delegate.

Phipps, Celia Smith (Mrs.), Mu Rho; delegate.

Park, Bernice, Los Angeles Alumna Club; delegate.
Painter, Clarine M.; West Central Province President.
Powell, Minna K. Bailey (Mrs.), Kansas City Star; visitor.

Paton, Dorothy Elizabeth, Gamma, Ann Arbor Alumna Club; National Trcas-

urer.

Reitz, Elma, Phi Gamma; delegate.

Rhodes, Lois, Phi Epsilon; delegate.

Rehman, Eleanor Keith (Mrs.), Des Moines Alumna: Club.
Shearer, Leila Reese, Mu Delta; Committee.

Rickman, Leone Kinder (Mrs.), Kappa; delegate.
Redman, Guyneth Freed (Mrs.), Epsilon; delegate.
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Redding, Dorcas, Mu Sigma; delegate.

Raab, Marie McConahy (Mrs.), Kansas City Alumnz Club; visitor.

Redewill, Helena Munn, Gamma; National Editor.

Roberts, Blanch Whitcomb (Mrs.), Pacific Province President.

Stockton, Charlotte Burton (Mrs.), St. Louis Alumnz Club; visitor.

Swarthout, Evelyn, Xi; Member, Initiation Committee.

Shulte, Marie, Phi Chapter; visitor.

Smith, Jean, Mu Delta; visitor.

Stretch, Emily L., Mu Phi; delegate.

Smith, Florence Scovill (Mrs.), Detroit Alumnz Club; delegate.

Steindel, Linda, Sool (Mrs.), Iota Alpha; visitor.

Shimmin, Ileta, Mu Eta; visitor.

Squyer, Gertrude, Los Angeles Club; visitor.

Shevelson, Solvig (Mrs.), Tota Alpha; delegate.

Sandifer, Martha, Mu Chapter; delegate.

Stull, Lenore Mudge (Mrs.), Des Moines Alumnz Club; delegate.

Stearns, Esther, Mu Alpha; delegate.

Schreiber, Janice, Mu Alpha; delegate.

Sgarlata, Carla, Mu Psi; delegate.

Sink, Ila Johnson (Mrs.), Indianapolis Alumnz Club; delegate.

Scholtzhauer, Dorothy Schwabe (Mrs.), Phi Delta; delegate.

Swanson, Rae Johnson (Mrs.), Mu Delta; visitor.

Swett, Florence, Omega; Newspaper Committee.

Stalling, Gladys Baldwin (Mrs.), Los Angeles Alumna Club; National Vice-
President.

Street, Alice Brown, Mu Delta; visitor.

Stone, Norma Mueller, Kappa; N. A. Officer.

Schreiber, Velma Schmidt (Mrs.), Xi; Transportation (Kansas City Club).

Titus, Maud Essex (Mrs.), Kappa Chapter; visitor.

Toskey, Amy Lesley (Mrs.), Mu Xi; visitor.

Taylor, Nita Abraham (Mrs.), Mu Delta; Entertainment Committee.

Tordoff, Reefa, Mu Mu; delegate.

Taylor, Goldie, Cincinnati Alumnz Club; delegate.

Tureman, Marie Powers (Mrs.), Mu Delta; visitor.

Wisnover, Ethel Heide (Mrs.), Mu Xi; visitor.

Wahlstrom, Eunice, Phi Zeta; delegate.

Williams, Grace Leck (Mrs.), Minneapolis Club; delegate.

Waldner, Helen, Psi; visitor.

Wigley, Virginia, Phi; delegate.

Wilber, Virginia, Phi Gamma; visitor.

Wooden, Carolyn S., Des Moines Club; Entertainment Committee.

Yon, Jessie Yuille, Pittsburgh Club; delegate (charter member).

Yeaton, Alice M. (Mrs.), Mu Kappa; delegate.



CoMPOSERS AT CONVENTION

AMONG the delegates at Convention, we find several who are interested in
composition and have done work along that line.

Betty Cherney, from Zeta at De Pauw University school, Green Castle, In-
diana, has written several compositions for activities on the campus.

Gladys Couth Hodges, Mu Theta Gamma, University Conservatory of Music,
Austin, Texas, studied with Arthur Farwell and Arthur Olaf Anderson, and has
written quite a number of songs and violin picces. She is a member of the Texas
Manuscript Society.

Dorothy Drahcim, Pi, Lawrence Conservatory, Appleton, Wisconsin, com-
posed a Hunting Song which was rccendy performed.

Alma Grayce Miller, Chi, Pennsylvania School of Music, Meadville, Pa., has
done some very outstanding work. She has had compositions performed by the
Rochester Symphony and the Buffalo Symphony.

Kansas City boasts two composers. Mary Watson, Mu Delta, writes poetry
which she gives a very modern setting. She has written a Mass and several songs,
one of which, “Pippa Passes”, has been published.

Octavia Gould, President of the Chicago Alumna Club this last year, and
now of Kansas City, has published a song, “Spring Rain” and now has another
song in the publisher’s hands. She is also writing a Christmas Operetta, which
is almost completed. Octavia is unique in that she writes the music first and
the words come to her after it is finished.—The Triangle Daily.

PosT CONVENTION LETTERS
From Ye Editor of THE TriaNGLE DalLy

EAREST Helena:

I'm sorry I didn’t get to see you to say goodbye and tell you how much I
appreciate all your help and interest during Convention. I brought the cuts up
to your room, found you gone and your room-mate asleep, so I just left them, taking
it for granted no explanation was necessary.

When Convention was all over I felt suddenly carefree and gave no thought
to leavetaking, going out to dinner without looking up anyone. Tt was a real
shock to awake next morning and hear no hustle and bustle and then suddenly to
realize everyone clse was gone. '

Oh, yes, my trip home was not without adventure. Got on the train I had been
told to take the previous day only to find the Lincoln section had been removed that
very morning. It seems I had my choice between waiting until midnight at Leaven-
worth for a later train or spending the night at Union, Nebraska, a wide spot in
the road about forty-two miles from Lincoln. T was still debating which to do
when the conductor returned with the message that a couple of men on board
were getting off at Union where they had a car and had offered to take me to



1932] T he Triangle of Mu Phi Epsilon 291

Lincoln with them. Naturally I said I didn’t care to consider such an arrange-
ment. Shortly, however, he returned with two business cards and a star—onc of
the men was a Federal marshal! They had taken a prisoner from Union to Kansas
City that morning and were returning to their homes in Lincoln. Well, you can’t
refuse an invitation of the law can you? Anyway, I'm more or less a member of
the family, my uncle being the marshal from Jowa. And so, I arrived home from
Convention in the custody of the law! Can you beat that?

I had so enjoyable a time at Convention, not the least of which was getting to
know you. Of course I expected the National Officers to be very nice but T had
feared they might be somewhat unapproachable. To find I was entirely wrong
about the latter was a real pleasure. Thanks, again, for all your assistance. I am
hoping to meet you again some day. From now on I am looking forward more
cagerly than ever to the arrival of Tur TR1ANGLE.

Loyally yours,
Rurn Hixo.

Note: Ruth Hird was the efficient litele editor of Tue Triancre Dany, that spicy duily newspaper that
delighted us all during Convention week. ¢ National Editor very much enjoyed “Usitting back’™ and fetting
a most capable staff run the works, The yirls who labored tong and late and did cvervthing so well were:
Ruth Hird, Mu Gamma; Helen Mokreis, Mu Psi; Helen Curdy. Mu Delta; Florence Swett, Omega; Carolyn
Wooden, Des Moines Club; Olivia Baker, Kansas City Club; and Ruth Haberly, Lincoin Club.

And speaking of **long, arduous and efficient’” labors, we must not forget to thank the Honorary Standards
Committee for their entire two years” work,  Each one of the following sisters deserves especial thanks for
intelligent and discerning guidance:  Anne M. Habberstad. Mu Epsilon, Chairman: Helen Mueller, Pi;
Elizabeth Ayres Kidd, Mu Xi: Margaret Calvert Lane, Gamma; and Dorothy Bishap, Mu Nu.

S.0. 8.
From a Distracted Delegate

EAR Helena Redewill:

While at Convention I left a package with the hotel porter to be mailed to
my home here in Scattle. 1 received only one part of the package, the stationery.
The rest was Tau Chapter’s secretary’s book, historian’s book, and the cover for
our treasurer’s book—and a great number of things 1 had gotten at Convention,
such as pictures, programs, clippings and all Convention literature, all this was
missing!

I wrote to the hotel to see if they knew anything about it. They answered once
and said they didn't. T have written twice since and haven’t heard from them.

I was wondering if you could run a notice in the next TriancLE about these
being lost? T believe the thing that has happened is this, that my package was
being wrapped at the same time as that of someone clse’s. Possibly part of my pack-
age was put in with some other person’s belongings.

It is quite necessary that I get these articles and I hope you will be able to put
the notice in THE TRIANGLE.

Loyally yours,
Rurs HENLEY.
4142 - 12th Ave. N. E., Seattle, Wash.




