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Brother Barret asked meekly if there was any work to do. He will recover.
After all the beds had been crammed in the brothers retired to spend a troubled
night. Neighbors and local police overheard the following conversations and
remarks after the brothers had gone to bed:

Brother Bottler: ‘‘Get your cold feet off my back.”

Brother Werner: “Aw! Go to sleep Mary, T'll buy one in the morning.”
Brother Schroedel: ‘“Who the hell’s in bed with their shoes on?”

Brother Uhl: “Giny!”’

At this point Brother Bar King tried to come in through both doors at the
same time!

Brothers Crampton and Wise came in from church and put King to bed sing-
ing “I am Jesus’ little man.”

Brother Gilbert: ‘‘Get out of this oven damn it, I'm sleeping here.”
Brother Uhl: “Giny!”’

Brother Lowe: “If I could only find someone who cared.”

Brother Uhl: “Giny!”

And so far into the night.

WHICH RELATES SOMETHING OF IOTA CHI EPSILON

On a black rainy night many many years ago three or four downhearted
youths, tired of all the good things in the world decided to petition Delta Upsilon.
And they took unto themselves the name of I X E which probably means I,
unknown, expire. The chapter is very active and always in evidence around
the campus except when there is some festal occasion in Rockford, Illinois.

Brother Reesey recently announced that the chapter has been petitioning for
so many years that the original document had to be preserved in an air tight
compartment to keep it from crumbling away.

Outside of the monthly struggle to raise the rent money, the most exciting
event in the history of the chapter took place this spring when Brother Reed came
home from Newport whistling “Down with the Swedes.” Brothers Aistrup,
Bursilk, Lindbloom, Lindquist, Peterson, Swenson, Vitz, Wehr and the twin
Thelanders were aroused to such a pitch of frenzy by this assault on their national
integrity, that only with the greatest difficulty was Brother Rooch able to preserve
Reed’s life. Brother Newman was not present during the uprising as it was
closing night at the Olympic Theater. Brother Lessard has retired from the
army and spends his nights mourning the fact that the “only girl]” had another
date that night he led the march at the Officers Ball.
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