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Brother Jervis: Ah, hell, I can’t find a nook; do we really have to have one?

Brother Geist: I will.

Feminine Voice: You won’t.

(Geist swam to shore, and went for dry clothes.)

Brother Mottern: Damn you, Bachus, I've got this nook!

Sister Evans announced that it was time the Kappas were getting home.
Mottern groaned faintly from somewhere on the river. Party broke up.

WHICH DESCRIBES THE PERSONNEL OF BETA THETA PI

Allen is gone to begin with. The Betas know he is gone. There are others
also who have passed away. (Those who have graduated, not the actives) Brother
Klein vouchsafes in his modest way that as long as he is here the tong will still
rate, but then Brother Johnson and others have long ago consigned Brother Klein
to hell.

It is said that in ’25 there came one Franz whom the Betas rushed at great
expense. To him Brothers Maddux, Valentiner and others told many stories of
the greatness that was Beta. In the end this same Franz took unto himself a
Sigma Chi bid, and now he mourns because he did not go away to school. So
great were the sums expended on this Franz, however, that recently when a burglar
broke into the house he could find nothing to carry away except Brother Sanger’s
extra pair of trousers.

There is one Maxwell in the tong upon whom the troubles of the world weigh
heavily and of these the greatest is Klein; there is one Edwards, who is afflicted
with numerous pains and ailments, and of these the greatest is Klein; Brother
Maddux who guides the rudder of the Beta ship admits that it is full of nicks,
and of these the largest is Klein. Another there is of the brotherhood, Venable,
to wit, and it is his delight to lure innocent co-eds to Ingleside Avenue, where he
has built for himself a den of seduction on the river brink. In the clan also, as
is often the case in a bed of oysters, there is one real pearl. This is Brother Mayer,
and this one partakes not of the ruby cup because it is against the law. Among
the oysters are Nimmo, who is wont to emit ungodly vocal sounds, and Hessler
who is not even a very good oyster.

WHICH CONCERNS PHI DELTA THETA

In the year of the Lord 1925, there existed a great friendship between Phi
Delta Theta and Kappa Kappa Gamma, but there came one Brother Schwarm,
who said to the Phis: ‘“‘These sandwiches that the Kappas make for our rush
parties are not to my liking. Let there no more Kappas at our dances.” So
the privilege of making sandwiches was taken away from the Kappas and given
to the Thetas. And now, says Brother McGaughey, our rush parties are much
better. So, great sums of money were spent by the clan entertaining the Thetas
that there might be good sandwiches always on hand. Brother Stone was pleased;
Brother Angert smiled his most illuminating smile; Brother Rhinehart made
numerous trips to Montgomery; Brother Dunlop commented on the fairness of
the fall days, and even the crafty Brother Chatfield professed himself satisfied.

(Continued on page 378)
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