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KAPPA SIGMA THETA SOCIETY.

It Is probably known to but few of our readers that there is, in the
Rophomore Class, & Society which has long been struggling for a re-
spectable footing among the Soci f College. Its prosp have at
Inst become 8o hopeless that they have sent to the parent Chapter
at Middletown (** head of sloop navigation™) for permission to expire.
This permission has been reluctantly granted, by the few sarviving
wmembers at that plice, and the decease will “come off '’ as soon as
any member ean be found able to write a funeral oration.

T'he members of last year, having scoured, with poor success, all
~ the highways, and by-ways, and hedges In the neighborhood, endeav-

oring to persunde all, whoever would, to ceme in, proceeded, on the
night of Friday, twenty-third July last, to initiate the numberless
maim, hl.lt,' and blind, who, having no hope of better things, had
yielded to their persaasions.
~ We present the performances of that eventful night in the follow
ing verses. We would add that afler the performances, the members
were chised about town during the remainder of the night by officers
- of the e, and by the police. Sev
of the Colleg, by pol cral

{

SONG OF THE ROWDIES!
Ar—* Yankee Doodle.”

O! sing and shoat hurrah ! hurrah !
For Kappa Sigma Theta, boys !

Our plasters all begin to draw
The *“ Fresh” to our embraces, boys !

To night they climb the slipp’ry pole
And ride the bristly goat, boys ;

To night we drain the sparkling bowl
And man our leaky boat, boys !

Mc Allister make all the stir,
For you can do it best, man ;
Brush softly down the kitten's fur A
And lull them thus to rest, man.
You, Came, must gild the bitter pill,
And cout it o'er with candies ;
Prepare a Jack for every Jill,
A wirror for the dandies !

Ah! here they are '—a motley band,
All shuking in their shoes, sirs; |

Poor Dick has Bared his head and hand
And Brown has got the blues, sirs !

The Champion is pale with dread—

Y O, p-Shaw ! you'll not get hurt, sir !

Now, Mac, us once the Frenchman said,
Liet's tear upart De shert, sir !

Quick—Bowl those balls across the floor,
And make that tull man Bent lie !
O “lud-a-Massy,” lock that door,
We've Freshmen here a plenty !
Here, Plum, just Chase thut runaway,
He's got a conscience-qualm, sir ;
“T'hose legs of his quite briskly play,
They've got a Cunning ham, sir !

Who let that Crane into our hall ?
Who's that a taling Weleh, xirs?
Stop, or you'll cateh din ugly rap
And come down with a squelch, sirs !
By Andrew (T. H.) Jackson, hoy
And Garrick's changeful phiz, sirs !
You w-Hoopers now must stop your noise,
Or learn what juwiiyg is, sirs !
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Pick up that horn und broken drum,
Those empty hottles, o, boys ;

It is not right, when Conperts come,
To stagger and look bitie, boys !

Come, straighten up, my heartres, all,
We'll have a Todd-y, soon, sirg

For fut and Le-an, for short and tall,
We'll lift you to the mevn, sirs !

v

Hurrah ! hurrah ! 'tis al morn,
T'he sturs are growing paler !

Say, Jim, your pants are badly torn—
No matter—here's a Tailor !

Not quite Old Zack—but'yet yon'll find
He'll have a fitting patbh nigh ;

For in his room all sorts of rags
In one tremendous B(Datch lie !

Ha! Alhert—drop that poem now,
You've Conned it quite enough, sir;

He must be verdant who Would ford
A swamp of such vile, stuff, sir !

1t tells how long Sir William fished
To get a decent dinner ;

At length a long-tailed eobhe caught,
But hadn't spunk to Skin her !

He left his rod, but soon returned,
And then, as I've been told, sir,

He found himself, like that Man Roes,
Who couldn’t find lhem wsir !

And that's the poem ! ad it through 7
My stars, you'd better wait, sir ;

And pray that some kind angel friend
Would ward off such a gic, sir !

But not that Bill H. DieRe, sirs:
He's tricky, sly, and alway® dives

Too deep in Politics, si
Now give three chees
And then we'll start g
breve-the

Now choose your Presidq*x%my boys,

e hearty cheers, i

And then—trust to our feet, sirs !

THE “YALE LIT.”==EDITORS’ MEETIN&=—&c.

What a fine, jolly, roistering set of fellows the editors
Most inestimable compan-
Moons and stars ! catch our night-cap if we ever ||

of the *“ Yale Literary” are !
ions !

knew one of them to have a sober phiz ! Their presenc®
| even in the darkest corners of College, is sure to provoke
What
And then their |
Oh, the very perfection of bril-
Who was ever able to hold his sides
; over them! Who ever had the dyspepsia or the hypo-
| chondria or the hydrophobia, or any thing else nfter
‘ We hope-that all our readers,
'l‘hl'
editors tell us that they * are going to have lots of funny
These ed-
One of them has been set-

the most deafening echoes of mirth and hilarity.
could our community do without them !
intellectual effusions !
liancy and wit!

them! We never did.
especially the dear Freshmen, are subscribers,

and some original things in it this winter !”’
itors are all educated men.
ting at our elbow for three hours past, entertaining (?)
us (confidentially) with a bit of an adventure.
on this wise.

* Regular Editor’s Meeting.”
sheets in the wind.

farther than he had supposed.
light in a small hall in C

street.

Meeting.”

minds, or any inquiries to make, there is perfect liberty.”
Uponithis, our friend got up, and, steadying himself

It was
It secms that one of ““ the five’ had start- |
| ed out about eleven o'clock at night to attend the
It was quite dark, the
way waos long, and the jovial traveler just about three
He jogged along and along, rolling |
up here and lying back there, till at last he began to
think it must be *“ some distance’ to the Editor’s meeting,
At length he descried o
He staggored in;
and finding & number of people assembled, and not ex-
| actly aware of the nature of the mecting, he sat quietly
| down among the rest, in hopes to spy out, after awhilg, |
something of the object of his scurch, the * Editor’s
Presently Mr. Smith, the minister, arose
i and observed : “ "This is n meeting where overy person is
fre¢ to speak, and if any of you have any thing on your

o || probahly b made known 10 the roaders of the Yale L

! oy ick

as well as he could by the bench, began—*‘ Mr
_smi_‘gck_smim, I—hickup—should like m_l%w
up—mak® one—hickup—inquiry, if—hickup—it be in
—hickup—order.”

ask any question you think proper,” -

*“ I''m @fraid I shall—hickup—give some—hickup—
offence, if I"—hickup—

“Oh, no, not atall; speak freely, and without any
apprehension. Iam very glad to perceive that you man-
ifest an inquiring spirit.”

“ Well, then—hickup—since you are so good as to
—hickup—allow me to—hickup—speak freely—hick
—hickap—I would—hickup—just—hick—hickup—ask
whether you have seen any—hickup—thing of the Ed-
ior’s Meeting 1"

The scene that followed we have been requested not
to describe. Suffice to say, our friend at last found the
“meeting ;" and what then occurred we here transcribg
from a Record, which he accidently left with us.

122 N. C—1 'clock A. M.—the ** Fi all present. Mr. Link-
um (n young pieco of * linked sweetness™) calls to order. Where-
upon Mr. Buck Pepper jumps up to know by svhat suthority Linkum
tukes the ch Mr. Rufus Sulix observes (Mtting) that heprobably
does it ex officio. ’

Mr. Fixington smilingly remarks—* well, I don’t know, I rather
think thut's o question, Salix; ‘bt — In turing hishead st this
semicolon, Mr, Fixington's throafls perforated by his standing callar,
and he immediately swoons. Rufis crams a plece of poetry into
| the incision, and order is restored ; upon which, Mr. Mungoozle gets

apand says—* Gentlemen ! I move that Mr. Linkum be considered
| Chalrman !"—and 4he motion is earried in spite of the nervous
| exhibitions of Pepper.

Cries of *speech ! “speech )’ come now from three corners of
| the room. Mr. Linknm rises, and unbattoning his coat, thus deliy-
| ers himself:—

* We are here got together, gentlemen, on very exceedingly so-
lemn business! (n breathless silence). 1 hope you all thgroughly
feel It! (Mr. Fixington feels after his heart). z\'e'\'r arrived here
10 take upon us the shroud and coffin of onr predecessors! They
have departed and left belind no *war and glory” for us g

falls out ui’ his chmr;! aﬁi

functed, gentlemend  Human
alities, pass away !

mpst flament when such’
way from a state of naturality lga &

u
4 teof
quintessence !—away from a state of stuffedness o u state of vaen-

from a state of visibility (o s st te of indivisibility ! Yes,
t beeomes us to log ste—to lugubriate, I say, when
cal netuosity dissppears in mistiied gammon ! When
pure suckeloth-attired English Anglo Saxon is enveloped and sepul-
« ed over the wountainous ponderosity of superlatively pellucid
hine and gentlemen when heavenly ideas of unsophisficated
lity sours down into the celestinl realins of hydro-sublimated
nonsense to lapse nloft and sl onward aw ay and away into the iu
ciferous limbo of disphanous nowhere, then then gen e
“ Mr. Chalrman,” says Pepper, hopping up, 7 move we adjonrn.
| It s very evident In the fiest place, thut none 1s have any *Knowl-
wdge of the lupse of time ;' and in the second place, the clock is strik-
ing two.""
I rather think the gentleman is miswken,” says Fixington, 1
20'clock.”
" suys Mungoozle, “ I hope we shan't adjourn at
present; Pve got a sir, *a plain, unvoralshoed tale’ to tell befurs

ayity ‘—uun?

we go."  Hear Lo " Hear him " cries every body but |
" Gentlemen,”” snys Mungovzle, rising, * We must hive o new o
der of things !—The chiractee of our Magaziue njust be piaced fipon

4 nore respectable platfor in this e
of the superficial snd ore of the
and more reality, gentlenen !
SCTINUDS—I0re unintercsting,
Loy exsuys than we have now !
“* Mr. Chair,” interrupts Pepper,
tlemnn mesns we? [ say that my
been highly esmmendable o mysel
* Knowledze ot 1l
ity," my * Racine,' &c
alleast one m

nunlty.  We must hsve loss

Wo must have loss humor
hy—niore cthics—more
nimeaning, unintelligible, dry, schooi

“I'would like to know if the gen-
suys, evory one of them, have
) f nnd to the Magazine! My
Lapse of Timey' my * Civilization and Morsk
have, 0 my own” knowledge, been read by
In every class In College 1 5

[\ Sitdown, sit down, Pepper,” whispers Rufus; “ Goozle is spenk-
Ing in an Allegory ; he isn mun thitwways has thoughts on Phifan
thropy ; he would'nt hurt you,”

reiarks Linkum, at Fixington's siggestion
Ax [ was saying, sir, we n o give th our Magazine a charae-
ter still moeo sober, blue anc By than ever our predecessors gayve
It Waomust infuse our own spirlts into it Sir, it is our duty, vur
glorious duty! Let us not fuil w dischurge it Mungoozle sits
down nwid uproars of silonce., gl
Rufus rises. *“Mr. Chnirman, I have the following Resolution to
offer ¢,
|| ! Reaolved, That hercuftor, it be considered censurable for any
Editor of the Yale Literary Magnzine, (o skm™ sny idons any lan
gu orany entire paragraph tor his articles, from any obscare En
glish or American prints, whether old or new, or from s parents’
letters, &c.!'
** In support of this Resolution, sir, 1 have only i
attention to un tnteresting circumstance,  Upon the s
X11, of this Maguzine zunt poem entitled, ©
Dearin”” 1 ask you toread it, and the
|| Volume. ‘Tl
Deari” P
compositions

all your
of Val
Psaun or
) 0 rn W page 108 06 the s
re you find o fow indifforent verses enlled, * Lyygo
Lo notico the remurkoble resemblance of these two
and then turn o page 357 und road thio
origlonk stanzas of' Mr, Mungoozle, entitled, * T Time To
|| Comments, sir, ure unnecessary ! Cho second was « Vil
outor the first, and the third from both tie proce ding !
| Whitt buse uses must wos gonie at last 1
" Amid the contushon thit 1
low eandles w tngulsh
| wentto bed, o deowm of

e pxcon
1k

lently Hayed

Ah! sin o

llowed this volien)
the Editors v
war und glo

It outhurst, the ]
Vished, and Mr. Link
! &o. &e., which wul
Literary. u soue

tuture editoriul

*“ Certainly, sir, this is a meeting of free inquiry; )







CAUSA LATET;

A
VIS EST NOTISNIMA!
ACTING MEMBERS
OF THE
SOCIETY OF THE ALPHA SIGMA PHI.
AvperT BooTH, Curris J. HILLAR,
RomerT BLigs, Epwarp M. JeroMe,

WiLriax R. Buiss,
Ouiver Brows,
Gorpox M. Braprey,
Grorak 8. CoNverse,
Georok L. FrosT,
WiLLiam T. FARxHAN,
Taomas 8. Havr,

* Lzoxarp A. Hexprick,

MarTix KeLLoGG,
James D. Keesx,
SiLvaxus 8. MeLrorp,
W PENN RIvERS,
RoperT SMiT1,
PriLEMON TRACY,
Janes G. Wanina,
Lecuax 8. WiLeox.

@he Tomahawk.

“ WIIAT HEEL SPARES THE VIPER'S BRoOD?"

Be not offended, fellow students, that once again your
attention, your interest, and your support is called to
another college sheet.” Though we come a stranger ;
our cognomen unfamiliar and perhaps uncourtly;
though at our stealthy approach you shudder, conjur-

“ing up strange phantasms of the havoc and merciless
destruction that were wont to follow the flight of the
TomaHAWK, in those days when the wild savage roam-
ed in our primeval woods, and with this unerring wea-
pon hurled panic and death upon his white foe;—
though indeed you find every thing repugnant in our
name, our nature, and our unexpected and (perhaps to
you) apparently uncalled-for appearance ; yet, be as-
sured, we have just claims upon your ears ; yes, even
though we come with a ToMAHAWK in our hand !

We have much to say ; and first

“We must have liberty
Withal, as large a charter as the wind,
To blow on whom we please ;
And they that are most galled with our folly,
They most must laugh !

A short time since, an issue of some obscure press,
priding itself in the appellation of a * Banger” was
inflicted upon you. It came forth under the assumed
sanction, and as the authorized organ of a class whose
intellect has ever been~characterized by higher and
nobler efforts than any that were impressed upon t):at
sheet ; and whose relish of wit and humor was culti-
‘vated in no school of Billingsgate, and by no familiar-
ity with the vocabulary of “ Five Points.” It came to
you under false colors, and you have justly condemned
-it and thrown it aside. It was no organ of the Class.
But shall we say it was no organ of that Society of
which those five illustrious young gentlemen, (Egad !
one of them would fain “ bestride the narrow world,”)
its editors, its glorious ““we,” are members? There
are one or two men of sense upon its roll, and did we
make such a sweeping assertion they would fall under
it! And yet, for the honor of the class we must say
that the pseudo-talented sheet in question must be
considered either as an index of the intellectual capa-
cities and worth of that Society, or of the * five illustri-
ous young gentlemen” above mentioned! No! the
“ Class of Fifty” would be far from “ fathering” such
a child as that which was vomited into existénce on
the 22d of October, 1847!

loto.

Nnvdoat

Tate,
)

Notwithstanding we, as well ns you, fellow st
are thoroughly disgusted ‘with the impudence, the ig-
norauce, the stupidity, the remarkable self-conceit, the
platitude, the bombast, tho bawdiness of the * five il-
lustrious young gentlemen above mentioned,” who, for
eleven successive days and nights agitated the stagnant
waters of their brains, in the vain hope of bringing up
from the slimy depths some jeweJed thought for their
sheet ; and not less with that Society which aided and
abetted in thrusting the same sheet into your notice ;

(““ Molesti ! communi sensu plane carent !"’)
.

Notwithstanding all this, we will not, since we have
taken up the TomanAwK, have done, until its bright
edge is blunted in the rubbish and offal which has been
palmed upon you as the intellect of that Class to which
those “ five illustrious young gentlemen above mention-
ed” unfortunately belong ! And, in the outset, we must
acknowledge that as we draw near to our task our ol-
factory nerves rebel. * Augic, stabulum purgare;”
and in turning over the subjects awaiting our dissec-
tion, we feel more than ever the truth of that trite
adage, “ There's small choice in rotten apples ! ”

Yet we will strip to our toil. And what is this gem
80 coruscant with wit and intellect (!) that has fallen
into our midst !

“ What cracker is this same, that deafs our ears
‘With such abundance of superfluons breath 1"

Let us see. Let us speak our honest minds. It as-
sumes to be a very funny, very funny indeed,
what ?  No general term in the English language just
fitsit! It displays a series of caricatures upon the
Badges of the College Societies. And what are they ?
As bare-faced plagiarisms as ever made their appear-
ance in the circles of our Alma Mater!' The “ punch
bowl” skull, brim full of liquid, is a palpahle theft
from nature; being no more, no less than an exact
representation (inside especially) of the skull of the
chief editor of the sheet in question ; the vapory con-
tents of which skull are easily distinguished all over
the two pages of print! The intended caricature of
the “ Scroll and Key” was stolen entire {from the Bang-
er of Dec., 1845; and we understand that the poverty
of that Society of whith those * five illustriows young
gentlemen above mentivned” are members, was so ex-
treme that they even purloined the identical block of
1845, for the use of their print.* o

The “Alpha Delta Phi” comes next; and the idea
of this was -evidently borrowed at the same source
from which the “Scroll and Key” was stolen. Our
readers, by referring to the Banger of ’45, will instantly
recognize the resemblance. Yet they have flit the nail
upon the head ; for the members of the “ Alpha Delta
Phi” are known to Rock well. 'Then comes the * Psi
Upsilon.” And here again the poverty of that respec-
table Society before mentioned ! The block of 1846,
upon which the engraver, in consideration of a small
sum of money, has substituted for the Amici dulces
of last year, a hand, (which looks exceedingly like the
property of one of the éditors,) fondly clasping the
more delicate “ paw” of somebody’s (his own ?) “ ladye
love !"—Oh, the self-conceit of depraved human na-
ture! The members, we understand, are somewhat
Hough-fy ; they have been very particular to assure us
that the innuendoes of “ that Banger” Were false in
We readily assented.

But to proceed.

The mext caricature (?) is upon

suspicious parentage—which has now dragged ont a
precarious existence of four oppressive years; but
still, severely suffering from an incurable paralysis,
gathers itself together each Saturday night to howl

over its inflexible fate. Poor Delta Kappa Epsilon !
“ Rumble thy belly full! Spit fire ! spout rain !

Thy destiny is sealed! Thy days are numbered !—

Thy coffin and shroud are in the “Class of Fifty!” |

Ah, too keenly do ye feel it, as to your quarters, week
after week,

* Since going to press, the Scroll and Key Society have
called upon us to say that they never have signed any such
“ Declaration.”

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

|
|
|

go:
‘Through the frost, through the snow;
Unsteady and slow,
Your hearts mad with woe !
Wailing, and howling, and hopeless, and cold,
Ye slowly bear onward your bones to the mould !
Heavily plod
High-roud and god
With your colcorpse elod !
For this ruin and rod
Are from man—and not God !

But what kind of a caricature is this? Do the
“ five illustrious young gentlemen above mentioned”
profess to be impartial in their dealings? Are they
entirely disinterested in exhibiting the badges of other
Socicties to a ridicule, if possible, greater than that
to which they submit the badge of this Society (?) !
Oh, yes! perfectly disintercsted! Dear, lovely, little
innocents ! i. e. those “ five illustrious young gentle-
men above mentioned.”

They belong to a peculiar genus yclept “ Delta Kap-
pa Eps Men !’ That's the secret! That’s why they
leave out the cabbages and show only the ale! Beit so;

“{rom this forth
I'll use you for my mirth, yea, for my langhter !”

But there is one truth emblematized in that cut. Let
our readers mark it ; especially you that are numbered
with * those young gentlemen who have recently joined
College.” 1t is this, I as the inclination of that pine
table (see Banger) is (o the floor ; so is the inclination
of that Society to speedy destruction! 171

Nota Bene! And, by the way, speaking of Destruc-
tion, we would not forget to remark that portentous
shadows upon the horizon indicate to the * Kappa Siz-
ma Theta Society” a fate as sure and as awful as that
which hangs over its handmaid, the Delta Kappa Epsi-
lon! A gallows for each is in the process of erection,
and arrangements are making to tighten the halters be-
fore the law of Capital Punishment is abolished in this
State !

The last caricature is one intended for the “ Arprx
Siema Prr SocteTy,” a Society by far the most influ-
ential and talented in our College. Indeed, it is the pa-
rent Society of the College ; and numbers among the
most illustrious of its chapters, the * Skull and Bone”
und the “Phi Beta Kappa.” And, speaking of the
 Skull and Bone,” we would say for the benefit espe-
cially of those young gentlemen “lately torn from
weeping mothers, &c.,” that the st Yale Banner was
not issued under the auspices of that Society, “assisted by
a few members of the Freshman Class.”  But what of
this caricature ? Tt would fain represent (see Bﬂugcr)
by a meager sketch of * a raft almost wrecked by the
waves, with fallen masts, and a few sailors half d;nwn-
ed,” (though, some how or other, they are hopping
about quite lively, not much like drowning men!) that
this time-honored SocieTy

*“ that for a thousand years
Has braved the battle and the breeze.”

Is in the same sad condition as that whose quarters in that
““back attic” in Chapel st., are weekly happyfied” by
the presence and original accomplishments of those
“five iliustrious young gentlemen above mentioned !'”
But “Trath is mighty and will prevail.” The malice

| of disappointed partizans cannot injure that which, in

its nature, soars above the region of their pestilential
breath. Despite the calumny and sharp-toothed envy,
which the bafiled ambitien of certain autoerats porioa-

| ically belches forth, the Society of the Arrra Sicaa
the ““ Delta Knppa Epsilon” Society—a foundling of |

Pur, with all its chapters, including the * Skull and

Bone,” &e. &e. will go on waxing brighter and bright-

er unto the perfect day ! I)iu_{lufml ! 2
Thus much for the caricatures in that Banger. What

| striking originality, what drollery, side-splitting wit,

keen perceptions of the ludicrous, smarting satire, gay
effrontery, &c. do they betray in the mature minds and
ripencd intellects of those “ five illustrious young gen-
tlemen above mentioned,” and the more illustrhihns
Society which they represent! Poor Fallstaff, you
had better go'home now !  You are totally N’lipswi by
these new mirth-generating Divinities! We under-
stand that the publishers of * Charcoal Sketches,”
* Sam Slick,” “ Nick Nickleby,” &e. failed for qllile‘u
heavy amount, on the very day of the issue of that
Banger. A particular friend of ours was not troubled
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——

Oc¢t. Indeed,a jackass in the neighborhood went into
hysterics immediately upon seeing a man pass with the
paper. The creature has not yet recovered, we hear,
and it is feared that his reason may never return!
This cire e has oc d great alarm in some
circles, as this valuable animal had been presented,
through the charity of a few friends, to a dying Junior
Society, to draw their hearse, as soon as the frost is
out of the ground, to the Salt River Cemetery. We
have been told, confidentially, that one, if not more, of
the editors of the Banger was to ride the beast on that
interesting occasion ! 'We hope that none of our read-
ers will mention this latter circumstance to any one.
But now for the malter of that sheet. Its weary

. and from such distance look back upon this monument

nhl sHad

of ‘themselves, which they have voluntarily

HOHENBEDBUG.

here, before the gaze of five hundred mon, mon who
will meet them wheresoever they turn in after life, and
will ever remember this tablet of their history ! Need we
ask what at that time would be their thoughts, as men,
of this transaction? Think you that the paltry com-
mendations of a few renegades-of-every-principle will
drive away the regret, the mortification, the pain of
sacrificed self-respect, which maturer years will surely
bring? A man may ds well hope to flee his own
shadow, as ever to flee the remembrance of such
deeds ! K

But why should there be any local publication among
us? We think they are not without advantage, if

SRR

length is draggled over two entire pages, excepting the
page containing a catalogue copied verbatim, with the
usual mistakes, from the Skull and Bone Banner.
Hard indeed were the poor fellows pressed when ne-
cessity drove them to such a measure, to fill their va-
cant sheet! But for their own consolation, we will
tell them that this catalogue is considered, in literary
circles, as by far the most intellectual monument of
those “ five illustrious young gentlemen” which the
sheet exhibits. And truly, it will ever be of their tal-
ents “ monumentum cre perennius !”

What shall we say of the editorial ? Glorioua ef-
fusion of super-pellucid brains !  Genius coruscates in
every line! Wit flashes at every period! What a
becomingdmantle of wisdom, gravity, humor, and pro-
found conceit !

“ Iam Sir Oracle,
And, when I ope my lips, le: no dog bark !”

A great man, surely, was its writer; well versed in
polite literature, especially in Day’s Algebra, from
which he was necessitated to purloin an entire para- ]
graph, in order to convey to the reader his infinitesimal |
ideas ! !

* A new class has entered College,” he says, Start-
Jing announcement! We did not know the fact, nor’
did any one else, until it was thus publicly proclaimed
in that talented sheet. No; WE had so entirely for-
gotten the existence of Freshman days, that we couid ||
never have affirmed, with the certainty of that Editori-

|

| common-place thoughts that ever dribbled through the |

al, that such a thing as a Freshman still lived, and ‘
moved, and had its being! To ws, the memorics of “
those long ago days are as “faded strains, that float |
upon the mind like half forgotten dreams ! But upon ]‘
the waste of that Editor’s memory, no spot seems so |
sreen, no thoughts so fresh, as those that cluster around
his Freshman life !

Shall we say more? Shall we still turn up this ||
“ vast expanse of learning, wisdom and * availability’ 2 §‘\
Ab, the cloven foot! How it “sticks out” in every It
line! DMark, what an earnest desire he exhibits that |
the class of which he is unfortunately a member, should ‘}
“ bury Euclid I Mark, how he would stir them up to [‘i
mutiny and rage by his sly innuendoes—* degenerate |
fellows "—*dul}, stupid ! "—* endowed with an unusual
amount of unflinching ball-dog perseverance and ob-
stinacy " Yet we would lay a wager that this same
fellow would be sure to be sick a-bed or out of town at

the time on i'hich any such “ opposition to the Facul-

ty” was expgeted to occur! Yes, the fawning pub-
lican!  Hefwould be popular, (that is the riddle,) so
he scratches off a vapid tirade against the Faculty and
the more conservative and common-sense portion of his
class ! But. sir, it “ won’t go down ;” you mistake the
stuff your class is made of !

But, poor fellow, we spare you ; our hearts relent :
we drop our pen, for we feel

“"Tia a cruelty
To load a falling man !""

15" Whatever good opinion the editors of the last
Banger may entertain in regard to their miserable abor-
tion, we fully believe that cvery nineteenth man in
twenty throughout College will suhscribe to our opin-
ion, that it was, all in all, a most shameful outrage upon
Such
abominable bawdiness, such groveling sentiment, such
mawkish nonsense we never before met among the
writings of any civilized and educated community.
Let those Editors step over ten, twenty, thirty years,

good breeding, prudence, and common-sense !

c in a proper manner; else we had never
taken up our pen. +An annual sheet, asa Society mis-
sive, engendering a noble emulation between the parties .
concerned, jotting down the thousand incidents, serious,
ludicrous, or 1, that are ly occurring in
our circles, and tincturing all with the spice of wit and
humor, would be an ever welcome visitor. But it has
proper limits. It has no business to intermeddle with
‘“ the powers that be’—no business to signalize this or
that one “ in authority” as a target for ridicule or ma-
lignant abuse. If it thirsts for such game, let it track
it nearer home ; if it is not to be found there, give up
the undertaking. For the honor of our Alma Mater,
and for the honor of her children, we hope that such a
vapid and scurrilons thing as the Yale Banger will
never again show its spotted head in our midst !

THE VALEDICTORY OF THE CLASS OF '47,

We are sure that we have never heard its inferior.
The reputation of the candidate as a thorough scholar,
an original thinker, and a well-read man, led us rightly
to expect a performance of no ordinary merit. But
what was our surprise* and disappointment to hear no-
thing but the most common-place mouthing of the most |

head of a plough-boy ! And yet what more fitting oc-
casion for the outpouring of eloquence masterly and
soul-stirring ! Chill, calculaiing, every day remarks
ill became the farewell of 125 young men, each turn-
Ing away upon a distinet and devious course of life.—
We could pick up many a man, whose scholarship may
be poor indeed, for sterling native talent cannot be
guaged by college marks, who, could he stand at the
parting hour of 125 educated men—classmates, friends
—would find his soul so siirred by the scene, that no-
thing but the eloquence of inspiration could stand in f
the comparison with those breathing thoughts and |
burning words that would speak to each—Farewell ! |

We hope that the time is coming when those whom '
Nature (not books) has endowed will always be the for-
tunate dischargers of this interesting and affecting
duty.

MusiC.

Every body remarks upon the recent.improvements
in our COLLEGE CHOIR. Originality and variety
are peculiarly its own. The following new Anthem |
was sung with unbounded applause, at Chapel Prayers,
on Sabbath evening last.

“I will o—o—pen my mouth—and sho—w—my |
tongue shall st—u—tt—tt—er the praise of my mouth
shall st—ing—utter the praise of my—to—tongue
shall show forth—like the no—ise of rush—rushing |
mighty—my mouth shall bless the ro—sy duugh—ters
—iouth shall sing of—of—the great—Halle—men— |
lujah—lu—jah—A—men A ‘

&c.!”

| this cut is the motto always publisk

TED TO THE INMATES OF BOUTH MIDDLE.

L
In Yaledom, mid the summer heat,
All b lay the untumbled sheet,
And durk as winter, round my feet
Were bed-bugs creeping rapidly !

Al

n "
But Yaledom saw another sight,
When up I jumped at dead of night,
And fumbled round to strike a light,

‘I” explore the bed-bug scenery ¢

C o
By lamp and poker fust arrayed,
I furious seized my battle blade,
And onward rushed, nor long delayed
To rout these bed-bugs’ revelry !

v.
‘Then shook the bed, with fury riven,
Aad round they scampered, poker-driven,
And blows waxed hot as bolts from heaven,
Upon this bed-bug grainery !

V.
And hotter yet those blows shall fall,
If ere about my cotton pall
Those bed-bugs dare again recall

To bite me 'neath its canopy !

VI. o

Few bed-bugs part where many meet !
My bed shall be their winding sheet,
Aund every spot around my feet

Shall tell a bed-bug's sepulchre !

Editors’ Bandbox.

05" We give our readers no caricatures of the Badges of
the Socicties of College, because we think that they have
seen cnough of such, already.

The cut upon our first page will be instantly recognized
s o fuc aimile of the badge of an Association of exceeding-
ly talented young gentlemen, commonly known by the
name of “ Kappa Sigma Theta.”” It needs no motto to
accompany it ; it speaks for itself. The “ Song of the Row-
dies,” under the cut, contains a correct list (in Halics) of
the members of that A This list i both
those members who have been sent away from College “ on

ion. lud

|| aceount of scholarship,” and those who still remain. There

they are ; look at them! But, we beseech you, judge not
the Class of Fifty by those men! The ent upon the fourth

“ page is emblematical of the nature and present condition

of the same Association. It will be more readily under-
stood by those who have been and are acquainted with the
pelitical world of our College. The motto accompanying
d by this A iati
itis here placed in the donkey’s mouth.

5

075" Of the typographical execution of our sheet we need

|| mot speak. It will be acknowledged to excell in this respect

any publication ever issued in our College.

05" We regret (2) that we cannot make room in our col-
umns for a Catalogue of the College ; our readers so much
need another.  But it is impossible ; we leave quite.a stack
of matter unpublished.

05" The Report under ** Yale Lit—&e.” we were obliged
to curtail for want of space. It goes on to enumerate sove-

rul indirect plagiarisms, especially in the * leaders ” of that

I~ We learn that this Anthem will be repeated soon, “‘
without *“ request.” ‘

I Why did not the Editors of the Banger publish
that scurrilous; *“ Notice of Intention of Marriage,”
which they prepared with such care, and gave to their |
compositor ? It was in perfect keeping, sirs, with the

bawdy spirit of your shect !

M H

05" The young liunbs of the Law in Mitchell's Building,
desire us to say that, unless there is hereafter much less up-
roar und tumult in the room occupied by ¢hat Society, a

eomplaint will be instituted against it as a public nuisance.

They inform us that the annoyance occurs regularly, every
Suturday evening ; consisting of noise compounded of cat-a-
wanls, hootings, whistling, screechings, and other intelleet-
ual performances, such as one would expect to issue from o
barrel of tom-cats, &e. !

1

3






: SONG.
THE FRESHMAN GREEN.

INSCRIBED TO THE CLASS oF '5l.

Aw— Iy Green.”

Oh, a verdant one is the Freshman green,
That roometh in South Middle old ;
A very hard nlpdrm is he, T ween,
In his room so lone and cold.
The wall is ill papered, the floor decayed,
-~ He trembleth in every limb,
And the mould'ring dust, that years have made,
Is a sorry sight for him,
Slecping where no light is seen,
A verdant one is the Freshman green !

Quick he gets up, when the prayer-bell rings,
And a sorrowful heart has he
And thiuking of ** rushes,” those unknown things,
To the Chapel ereepeth he.
Sadly he walketh over the ground,
And fearing those Sophomore knaves 3
When suddenly, turning his head around
A Sophomore coolly him laves.
From an upper window he might be seen,
When eruelly ducking the Freshman green !

The Freshman fled ; for could he have staid
Where the water had seattered been?
With quickened pacethe bell he obeyed,
But he zie’er has sincw bacn seen !
That same old Fresh. in Sophomore days,
As under that window he passed,
Did never forget how well it l‘luf?‘ 7
To beeome a Sopi. at last !
Passing where he onee ‘was scen,

No longer is he a Freshman green! “50."

~ SPECIAL NOTICES. °
The Alpha Sigma Phi Society.

“ Cansa latet; Vis est notissima !

THIS Society will assernble at their Hall, this evening,
for the purpose of initiating those members Blect )\'ho have
been waiting their opportunity for some months past.

'Skull and Bones, Attention!

* Inflat se tanquam rana !”

THE election of Sexton this evening.  Mr. Grimes pro-

Kappa élgmu Theta.

“Tu nihil invita dices faciesve Minerva ! ' — Asinus.

THE sane members of this Socicty will assemble this
evening in their * back attie,” to consider the proposals that
have been received for the construction of a pine platform
“upon” which their * Dignity” (1) may * stand” during
the coming year.

(5" Prof. Dickerman and other distingnished graduates
| will be present,. to address the meeting.

l 05 It is hoped that every member will be present, as u
| strenuous effort will be made to establish a spirit of unanim-
ity and permanent good feeling in the Society.

7" The important and oft-agitated question, ““who is our
Jirst man? " will be decided at this meeting.

05" During the evening the Committees will be chosen,
| whose duty itshall be to make periodical visits to the Fresh-
| mun Socictics, to participate somewhat in their debates,
| and to conjure them, by all that is beautiful, to ** leep wait-
ing, and you will surely be elected bye and hye if there is

Kappa Sigma Epsilon.
“ Nihil agends male agere discere !
NOTICE is herchy given that this Society hold their
meetings every noon at 12 o’clock.  All members are ex-
pected to be present, and bring their dinners with them.
‘ Question for discussion to-morrow noou

dient "

Delta Kappa.
* Latet anguis in herba !”
NOTICE is given that this Society is in a flourishing

I condition. “The following national question will be contest-
| ed at the next session :i—

““ Resolved, Which had yon rather do or go a fishing 1

=

5§ 88 §§§
VERY INTERESTING RESOLUTIONS.

““ Namque pila lippis inimicum et ludere crudis.””

o
Y

=
~

Resolved, 1. That we, the members of the class of '49,

nonnces the funeral valedictory.
his lamp and coffin.
the market i

Every member will bring
The number-of empty skulls now in
;3 the number in the Society

Scroll and Key.
“ Nos compressis manihus sedere decet !

THE Society will meet to-morrow moruing, at 5 o'clock,
to challenge the Skull and Bone to a fizht.

2 Alpha Delta Phi.
“ Tua messis in herba est !

I PARTICULAR NOTICE! The next meeting of
the sarviving members of this Society will be held on Ath
July, 1348, A punctual attendance is earnestly requested.

.. Psi Upsilon.
2 Nimia Sfamiliaritas parit contemptum !”

WILL assemble this evening, to tuke measures for the

awdoption of the following Bye-Law, brought forward and |

lmd

upon the table last year, and taken up for the first time

the meeting on Thursday evening, Oct. 9, 1847,

© Resolved, That we, the members of this Sociewy, will heronfter
take o intercat in s affiirs”
Delta Kappa Epsilon.
< Pastillos Rufillus olet, Gorgoningircum !

A\ SPECIAL meeting of thisiSociety wll be held ¢ imn-
mediately after tea,” to devise \u ures for pledaing the
mcmbers of the Freshoan Class, and also (if possible) to
reseue the Society fromits unpopularity in College.

‘I'hie proposition that the Society be placed in the hands

of Mr. Dick (Fresh.) with the aathority to wheedle the best
members of his Class into the Socicty and into its interests,
will be considered.
I Several members will deliver their © maiden speech-
upon this oceasion.
J o A tardl of Bets on Freshmen Prizes, will be ad-
Judged

1" Members are requested to bring their canes and also
beavers: aud if any one can procure a standing collar_he
is expected to wear it.

| deeply sympathize with our brethren, the Freshmen, in the
| disastrous defeat which they lately experienced from the
|| Class of Fifty.

|

deep regret, both you and ourselyes and every green thing
swept headlong tp defeat and destruction, by the invincible
Class of Fifty.

| 3. That we, having lost every bet stuked upon the con-
test, do sincerely sympathize with our parents in the pe-

| cuniary ruin which this defeat has bronght upon them.

4. That a copy of these Resolutions be sent to our breth-
ren, the Freshmen, and also to the Tomanawk for publica-
Lion. iseat

! A true copy. Auest, H. Baryyanp,

i Sec’y Class '19.
I
I

RESPONSES OF THE CLASS OF FIFTY=ONE.
il
‘: the feeling Resolutions of our brethren, the Juniors, and, in
[ return, cxtend our sympathy for the disgruce, defeat, and
l“ pecuniary loss which they have suflired on our account.

I\

| ()

That we will ever consider them as brethren of one
| common stock with ourselves, and hope, in return, for their
ged tomeet in * foot-ball array” the invineible class of Iifty.

3. That a copy of these Resolutions be sent to onr hreth=

ren, the Juniors, and also to the ToManawk for publication.

A frue copy.- Altest, C. G. Grss,
Sec'y Class *51.
Sl e 0o e Gl e s e

“ Resolred, Was the assassination of Remus justifiable and expe- |

2. That, notwithstanding we did all in our power, upon |
the ficld, to avert the threatening calamity, we saw, with |

assistance and encouragement should we ever again be obli- |

| consolation.

Look-OuvT !—One of the richest specimens of n Bexior that we
know of, {x to be seen near College and Chapel streets every dny at
menl hours.  He Is somewhnt * bow-legzed.”” wears specks and beay-
er, carrles his hands In his pockets. has stralght black halr, long snd
uncombed, rather o swarthy complexion, and fentures decidedly Af-
rienn. His conversation Is very refined and Intellectunl.  The ladies
attending the Chemleal Lecturos nre anxlous to know who he s ; for
them, we make the inquiry.  Cun any hody inform us 1

077 Romebody says that he writes poetry !

Record of MAortality.

““ Metit Orcus grandia cum parvis.” i
Died, the * Parriarcuar Coxcrave”—for want of vitale
ity. The Alpha Delta Phi have taken possession of the
corpse, which is said to be quite an accession to their natu-
ral curiosities.

The “ Pig Eater” gasped out its unfortunate existence
lost term. It was suffering from the gout for some time
previous to its demise.  Efforts will be made to exhume and
resuscitate by galvanism.

OBITUARY.
Requicscat in pace !

Diep, on Thursday, Aug. 12, 1847, at his residence

152 Atheneum, Prayrair 8. Evcrip, . n. ¢. n—an accom-
plished Professor of Mathematics in Yale College. Having
eaten too much ata grand dinner given in his hounor by Dr.
Equi L. Triangle, he was taken with a severe pain in his
side, which inflicted upon him an amount of suffering in-
rersely proportional to the number of his teeth. Tt is a fa-
vorite hypothesis of the Professor's circle of friends that the
diameter of his stomach was plainly too smaull, and its
boundary lines too circumseribed to admit within its perime-
ter the indigestiblé roots of which he was very foud, and
that the concersion of his stomach into a miniature green
honse was the extreme cause of his death. But without
deciding this point, which has created a great division in the
mathematical world, and which is a problem not casily. sol-
ved, we may be permitted to demanstrate a proposition of
ourown, viz. That he died because he eould not help it !
By the first principle of our nature, he wished to live 5
therefore he was unwilling to die. But by hypothesis he
died: therefore he died unwillingly ; that is, despite his ex-
ertions to prevent it; that is, because he counld not help it!
Q. F. D.
T'he Professor grew very long as his terminatiorfapproach-
ed. His cheek lost its natural curre ; his face grew angular
and skinny 3 the blood no longer rushed through his veins 3
his breath came with an asthmatic fizzle, and his whole ap-
pearance was that of one whose life was fust coming to a cox-
clusion. At a post mortem examination the studentsin atten-
dance found much of his interior in a very bad condition ; so
bad that several fled and have not sinee been heard from.

But it becomes us to speak more at length of his charne-
ter. Its depth as well as its solidity deserves to be remark-
ed by us. The extremes of our sorrow exceed all means of
He was a remarkable man. Though emi-
nently pacific in his inclinations, he has been sometimes

, No.

| accused of obliquity and baseness ; but with how much jus-

I produced many a line; in short, he
to every thing !

Resalved, 1. That we receive, with fraternal gratitude, ||

|
If
|

|
Il
|

Mattering remedies being applied,

tice may be inferred from the fact that he is dften exeliim-
ing—** Lot A o (he)"” and “ Let nc (B #ee)” which proves
directly that hie meant to keep things straight. He was o
philosoplicr, of unusual power, for he has often been known
to produce an (a bee) and sometime ac (a sea). He wa
active and careful heyond all comparison, for he was con-
stantly erectingz and letting fall perpendiculars without ac-
cident orinjury to any one. Grave, he converted playin’
angles into solid envs ; sportive, he described curves and
circles about any fized point; u Pence-muker, he wonld
tuke figures in pieces and then canse them to coincide in er-
ery point; musical, he delighted in chords ; poetical, he
seemced every way equal
He had, morcover, a decided affection for

| the fair sex, as we may fairly infer from sundry CXpressions

coneerning the relations of fizures.
out a parallel.

A cylindrical monnment is to be erected upon the Profes-
sor's remains, inscribed with one of his favorite axioms,
viz: “all the angles of Sophomare year are AcuTE angles,
while those of Freshman year are principally oprusy ™

Indeed, he was with-

Advertisement Extraordinary !

TO ASPIRANTS AFTER COLLEGE HONORS, &c.

THE subscriber, uware (from personal obseryation) of
the sad effects of disappointed hope upon the coustitation,
and stimulated by a philunthrophy truly astonishing, hus,
for the lnst year, devoted himself with uiuiringrnvru\ and
zeal to the discovery of a remedy for the heart-stricken and
despuiring.  Lubor omunia vincit ef praemiis obrenit. Suc-
cess has crowned his efforts 3 and he is now prepared to at-
tend personally to all those who may favor him with a call.
His method of treatment is after the most approved style ;
pleasant and agrecable, none but the sweetest and 1NOst
Also, all conniving and
intriguing done at the shortest notiee, and on the most rea-
sonable terms.  The subseriber Hatters himsell that in de-
ceit, eunning, eajoling, and treachery he hus no superior.

All tirose desirous of obtaining the Valedictory, ** first
lfrr.mlrnry," ora * first Editorship,” ate respectfully invi-
ted to call at his quarters, where he or his * man Friduy”
will always be in attendance.

nov. 2.-ostf.

NATIVE MODESTY.
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