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lo the Public:

We have been compelled to leave out the cus-
tomary class group for various reasons:
Ist. The wild Irishman could not be kept still,

2d. No solution would fix .\ICC;trmcy's face on

the negative,

3d. lThe girls wanted the three seniors in the

gruup and l'lf: lJn}‘S l\l(]\((l

RABID WRIGHT,

Fusimest Mamagev,
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For the ninth time in the history of the U. of L. the Sopho-
f,a,,. gnph makes its annual appearance. This is really the second
.~ edition or strictly speaking Vol. IT of this year's annual.

Other editors have always seen fit to apologize for their
work, bat looking dackward in retrospect over my work and over the
results of it I feel no necessity for apology. There is no question
whether or no my Sophograph surpasses its predecessors.

I know it does. Never for a moment have I been fearful
that it would not be a perfect success.

I am satisfied because I did nearly all the work myself and
I know it’s fine. Some of the class wanted to help me but they
didn’t know nothing about it so I shut them off.

Now Hart and Miss Hill wrote a history and thought it was
great because it was a parody on James Whitcomb Riley's
« Hiawatha.”

‘But when it came in I found that my parody on the same
poem was so much better that I fired their's back and printed mine.
(Their history has been rewritten in biblical form).

I also refer my readers with pleasure to others of my writings
of which I am quite proud, and which you will find in the following |
pages. Among them I mention particularly the beautiful ditty e
“Maud Muller” and its companion piece “A Wish" also that
graphic description ** Irish Schools and Irish Teachers.”

Knowing that no sensible person can find fault with my

Yours for an Editor,

N
f



history of the Qlass of '92.

BY ALL GAB HILL.

REVELATIONS 9-2.

1. Verily, verily 1 say unto you that those most wise of all men—Juniors
—(id cause to be cast abroad a small parchment in which one Chester did

herald unto the world of the class which he doth own.

2. But be it known that Chester is not the only man who doth own a

class, for forget ye not that Jehu Steele owneth that class called Sophomore
which has been plagued and famined (financially) but being not wise taketh
not warning.

3. Aye, I say unto you said Steele of Ireland is even the class itself and
all that in it is. But be it even thus, still do 1 proclaim that we are *‘The
Chosen People.”

4. For have we not among our numbers yea, even as husbandmen of the
tribe: Morehouse who owneth the University; Bacon who doth count the
earth among his posessions; Rabbl Wright who hath charge of the shekels of
our tribe and doth hold the deed to Urbana: Hart who hath neither of the
above mentioned things and verily must [ add that he has not ability to write
even a parody on Hiawatha for know ye 1 did it all myself.

5. But as it was in the beginning even so it is now and we are all still
the serfs of King Solomon Steele.

6 DBut I must not tarry but shall seek to set forth that imn which ye are
interested, ye who contemplate buying one of Me Lord Steele’'s Sophographs.

7. But it has come to pass that ours the Tribe of '92 have been sacrificed
as & burnt offering. :

8. For Samuel hath said; What hast thou done?
have answered, flunked in Caleulus even is it so.

9. And the Sophomore horse hath stampeded to pastures new, and hear

e my classmates, make ye yourselves ready, for I fear some of ye shall be

eft even unto the ranks of 93 and 94 and shall then step forth and take only
Certificates.

10.  But hearken ye further while I rehash to ye again and even thrice
again the conquests(?) of our clan.

11. “Know ye firstly that we as a tribe did congregate together and our
chief did rise in our midst and say; “Let us take courage my children, and
have a freshmen sociable for the moon is in her fullness” and it was so."

12. And because of our timidity divers of us did quake in our sandals and
sack-cloth and the time drew nigh.

13. And we did muster our courage and for protection did expend our
shekels and behold by dust of brothers and parents and spears and javelins and
fire arms, did we at last congregate at the tabernacle of the Caldwell's in that
Eﬂlon of the earth owned by our most holy and sanctified business manager

bbl Wright of whom ye have heard heretofore even how he did capture a
sevine on Hallowsen and seek to offer it upon the alter of our chapel, but it
could not was, for verily did his head swim and his feot interlock and did he
~ sesth things manifoldly for he had brake bread and Imbibed wine even unto

And fifteen of us
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\ ver take unto vour memories the fact that our most wise and
wit;:mehg? l;,ellokieg ] Solomoi Steele did at that time even such a wonderful
thing as to steele his room-mates sack clot hand seventh day raiments for those
which did rightfully belong unto him could not have been for ther were pot
at that time. And [ am well pleased for hath not our illustrious chief told ye
all of this even until ye did longer fail to understand his mirth Aye, varll’y 16
hath repeated it in the Philomathean hall alone thirteen hundred and forty
three times, and even will he do so again. _

15. And next we did gird up our loins and we did hold our chief on a
shatter over our heads while he did grab his [froose quill and most glgrmu.ﬁly’
roasted the class of '91 even unto burning and when he was done he did smile
with satisfartion and he did poke his business manager in the ribs and chuckle
for he felt himself full financially and spake unto Rabbi saying, Behold our
“‘Stolen Sophograph” art not she a daisy, will she not sell for a quarter and
am I not as a Aoses sent to the class of '92 for I have guided ye all through
the wilderness unto victory. _

16. And Rabbi did take from his gown his snuff box and they did partake
and were moved to tears of joy.

17. But divers of these twenty-five cent roasts did suddenly disappear even
unto three score, and great was our consternation and the wrath of our Rabbi,
for he had thusly parted with success and lost Peter’s money.

18. And when things were come unto this state even did we feel almighty
and our beaves did jingle their lucre and they did thirst after more fame, and
the lucre did burn their fingers and they counseled together and saith Let us
go down and visit the chiefs of that new formed tribe of Freshmen who know-
eth not of our ways, see the manner thereof, and ally ourselves with them for
we shall be in dire need of friends and funds, and it was done.

19. And the freshmen knowing not what they did aceepted, and in Dan-
ville did we banquet. They paid the expenses and furnished the good sence
and we did act foolish and make dry toasts and managed affairs to suit our-
selves. Verily we are a swift gang but how we did weep, as sentiment from
home came foating through the hall. And verily I could see plainly in the
hazy atmosphere these words ‘‘An eye for and eye’” and I knew that it was so,
for though I could not see—1 felt.

20. And I remember ‘‘this one thing I did.” I swored, I did., at the
junior exhibition, and so it came to pass in that day that I burst my bondsand
strangers were astonished. But believe, my classmates, time for thought
hath wrought within me a great change and I now blush for my actions.

But1 cannot refrain from repeating once again my Philistine WAar-cry
Soup! Soup! Soup! (now for ’92.)

POEMLET.

BY W. P, McCARTNEY.

Now lend me your ears,
Kind friends one and all,

W hile to you a strange song I will sing
Of the world and its ways,

Which we see every day

That hasn’t much filling between.

Thus the tatl man we see

As he goes on his way

IF'rom the scofls of the world 1 would sever
But his coat 1% so near

From the front to the rear

That there's not much filling between,

Thus our knowledge Indeed

Of the studies we 1nke

Of their purports and teachings we glean,
Did 1t ever occur to you,

Tis but a topical review,

There lsn't much filling between,
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Now thus the club pie,

Which we get every day,

1ts rather an affectionate thing
For they have a queer notion
Of using great caution

And not getting filling between.

There's the punster so sharp,
- Who we hear every day g
And no matter how stale it may seem
He goes into fits,
At his own scattered wits
He hasn’t much filling between.

%’ NX And there’s our best girl,

Bt e 4 Who we see every day,

Y She smiles with countenance serene,
A An occasional smile,

Delights us the while
But she hasn't much filling between.

And so with our lives,
As we pass through the world
¢ The land marks are plain to be seen
There’s our joys, and our cares,
Our happiness and tears,
There 1sn’t much filling between,
McCARTNEY.

Autobiography of a Pin.

BY SUSY THOMPSON. .

I cannot, of course, recall the time when I was a long piece of wire, but
as a person knows perfectly well that once they were a baby, I am aware |
was once a formless piece of wire. What 1 first remember is, boiling in
weak beer. When I was taken from this vat, with a great number of
brothers, my dress was like gold, but this seemed not to satisfy the manufac.
turers, and we were washed in a solution of tin. When we came from this
we were like silver., Then we were rolled in fine sand, and became from
that finished pins. But still we were to pass through more machinerv, By
means of an automatic machine, we were thrown into a paper, 360 of us con-
stituting one paper.

My metamorphosis took place in New England.  In great boxes, millions
of us were shipped to far-famed Chicago. The box I happened to be in was
gold to Marshall Field & Co. My stay here was short for [ was notin the
pin counter fiftee minutes when I was sold to a smiling C——y, and for
some time I reposed in her hand-bag. When I was taken from this my sur.
roundings were quite different from any before, The gas was burning most

-

brightly, and my chip was attired in an exquisite white garment. She

~ hastily thrust a number of us in a cushion, and as the fates would have it she
me up, and with me fastened wonderful pink roses on her dress. |
to be there. Soon I was in a most brilliant company. 1 was s
> lapse of time. But alas! This I do know: my beautiful

"

ntlaman (Mr, Walte) quite alone,. When

© Obip was promenading with a e
E v VY. n

she pulled meo from her dress n slnnotl the rose to a bluck coat. 1 thought a,gh
o ":rb ninly h.ywwn dully by the length of time it took her to get w | JROTRY Ly
secure l stoned.  What I next remomber v lylng on a marble table, Wh ‘A‘-_r;*f‘?f’
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accidenta ,:f”n mﬂdem lﬂck hlm he

ute. he did not put me back in.the sheet but loft me on
he dust rathered around me but no good wife came to dust up.

lo , when & small boy came in sniffling and grabbed
nthis foot. The thorn was deep in, undtho ﬁh

I wasassup-
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A gt might have been better had it been a needle. pally he got
m An tfessly let me fall on the carpet. More dust gathered. At last
:- it came elea.mng up day, and Dinah came with a towel amund her head and

'll'oomanddnst and carpet sweeper and dust rag in her hands. She
ﬂnng the doors and windows and just as she commenced to wield the
hroﬂmahe picked up and said, ‘‘Like as not master will be showing missus
e ﬁecmhmn so I’'11 put back a pin I took out' She took from a draweras
~ blue pmcushmn with the name Mary, formed by the head of pins - In she

put me as a missing head. That night when the master came home com.
~ pany came with him, and during tue evening he showed them the cushion of
- which Iam now a part, saying ‘‘this was my darling Muary last work. 1

% - have never allowed a pin to be drawn out.
11T 1S TO BE REGRETTED 4
That Belden got stuck on the Galesburg Chippy. .
That McCartney’s hair reflects only the red rays. (Use Ag NO 8. Mack.)
That Miss Hill snores.
That Susie Thompson's twigs gs aren’t long enough to keep up with Sis
Bennett.
That “*Knucks’”’ Butler didn't “‘lay down on the track and let the tl'lln
- run over him.” N
; Al That Kiler paid three fares from Danville. X
‘ * That Jehovah Steele couldn’t go to the Freshman %mlable wm nh“
A P!” npr to the Banquet without “her Ma.” g | Sl
.. - That Hart wet his clothes. R ) ﬁ- ..

G Mﬂdu should stoop to kidnapping.

.... :{ hi mMmt was held at a 3rd rate hotel (Poler N“-) R
‘ T, qm ﬂhglo swaore before the lndies n_ the banquet. ';

,: {; 'l'hn Gunn is a muzzle-Joader.
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~ Atlast I was off for the vacation I had so long promised myself, My
- friends said it was none too soon that I was growing prematurely old and
~ undermining my health by too constant application to tedious columns of
} ~ names and figures, ButI was ambitious to rise above my present position that
~ of book-keeper for one of the most «xtensive hardware firm of New York and |

£ ~1n such a city ambition without application counts for nothing. I was now 30
ROg Y 3 years of age and had graced the same desk for one-fifth of that time without

so much as a week of continuous recreation.
The entreaties of a fond mother and two devoted sisters at last prevailed,
and I soon found myself making for the old world as fast as the ““.Jjohn Hop-
kins’ could make her way over a wonderfully rough and uncomfortable sea.
To be perfectly frank, there had been a little occurence a few wzeks before
which had by no means retarded my rather unexpected departure. [ had been
been disappointed i love, Louise Marley, daughter of my employer whom 1
had imagined to be the very personification of all things good and beautiful
and true had scornfully rejected my proffered escort through this checkered
life und 1 was left in the rather embarrassing situation of trying to imagine I
didn’t care I mentally exhausted my stock of complimentary adj’s on the ob-
durate fair one, and was not sorry to be sent abroad on purely hygienie princi-
ples.
A fortnight later found me comfortably esconced in a charming little
Swiss village at the foot of the Alps. Iere thought I looking from the vine
covered window of the little inn, a few hours after my arrival, is a very para-
dise for a broken beart. That night with the aid of an expert guide I planuned
a week of mountain climbing and riding, and rambling. With this delightful
prospect before me 1 fell asleep somewhat discomfitted at tiie discovery that
i did not feel as miserable as was bec ming one struggling under so great a
disappointment. "
But a/as for my hopesof peace and forgetfulness, the morning sun brought
with it an unwelcome visitor, a severe twinge of rheumatism in my right leg
attempting to rise [ found myself powerless rubbing was of no avail and there
I lay for 24 precious hours with nothing to do but to think of Louise. This
was indeed a poor begining but I felt sure that another day must see me in
my usual condition.
The next morning I grew worse gave up in despair, racked my brain for
amusement and asked hopelessly for something to read, 1 m‘eﬁ*rrm\ something
in my native tongue as I understood no other but a mass of printed characters
would be better than my own thoughts, and a certain face which rose contin. 2
g ually before me and which I proudly imagined I hated, Yes I gathered from
~ the old dame who attended me, there was one English book in the house left ’*i
- by aqueer old visitor she doubted if she could find it but would try. Before XA
- loug she returned brushing the dust from an old torn magazine. y hopes AL
~ rose at this munificent store of literature and [ settled back to drown it oagerly
- wdvertisemnents and all. It proved to be a Psychologieal Journal of old date
| peruged drowsily several treatises on the various properties of the human
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~ mind finally becoming quite Interested in an article deseribing the
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to banish it. It would be too despicable to inflict paln on
e, Try as [could I could not repress Iﬂi thought of her.
wish, I awaited
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- mind was as thoroughly concentrated as anyone could alted devel- - ° .
(AR R RIS O 7 S R B i ey
- opments fearfully and anxiously, going to sleep at last with » un. #

- — .

~ easy conscience. The next morning I awoke with a general feeling of de. §.5
- pression I moved my limb carefully and found the pain entirely gone some.

~ how the discovery did not affect me as it ought. I did not care whether | rose

~ ornotnor did I feel anxious to begin my delayed travels. My whole system
~ seemed to have run down to a low point, and my physical condition was such
- as accompanies mental depression and deep remorse. I continued in this
b, Bomewhat‘letharglc state for nearly a fort-night scarcely ever leaving my room
- and feeling not the slightest interest in my surroundings. About that time
~ came a letter from a younger sister. One passage in that letter roused me
- completely. Louise had not been well she wrote for some time after you left
- she was quite unstrung and suffered from extreme nervous depression but
. stangely enough she awoke about two weeks ago to find her nervousness
all gone and a severe twinge of rheumatism in its place. In a second the
g whole truth flashed over me Louise and I had exchanged places and 1 had
Kl possessed her feelings for the last two weeks. If she felt as I did it seemed to
| me that she would not refuse a little judicious sympathy and 1 felt an
inordinate desire to make another experiment with the hope that it would be
as sucessful as the first. The next steamer found me starting homeward as
eager as I had left, and suffice beit to say that the nexttime I visited

Switzerland I was not alone.
MISS SARAH BENNETT.

SOPHOMORE SLUSH.

BAcon.—*“The proper name for a dressed hog.”’

Bamus:—*“The loudest bagpipes of the squeaking train, " — Dryden

Brroex:—"*Wash in wild riot what your land affords :
Then ply the early feast and late carouse " Pl

ride,

Bexxerrt.—'"Love yields at last, thus combated hr’
det.._"ki

And she submits to be Pete Nesbit's

Buries:~*"Thou runaway! Thou coward! art thou fled ¥
Sneak under a wagon wheel and hide thine head.” A nown

o L  CarNAKAN—"AL homs surrounded by a s rvile crowd
o Prompt 1o abuse, and in detraction loud
*‘ o - ﬁb‘ﬂd begirt with men, and swords, and

very state, scknowledging his Iun.“w\:;r
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-*“The man that blushes is not quite a brute,”"— Voumg .
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~**Catch on to my shape.” —Anon.

 Kxttoaai—"A great big job of nothig."— Amon.

KiLgr:—"*Some are bewildered in the maze of scheols
And some made coxcombs nature meant for fools.” —Fope.

Lewie. (Chicago)—*'No ear can hear no tongue can tell
( i The tortures of this inward hell.”

MaxweLL:—“*We cannot fight for love as men do
We should be woo'd, and were not made to woo.” —Shakespeare.

“' 4. McCarTney:—'“How well such hair becomes a fool and jester.”’
MiLLER:—*“An ass is an ass for a’ that.” —Burns.

MoreHoUSE:—*“Who dare think one thing and another tell
My heart detests him as the gates of hell.”” —Fope.

PasrieLD:—*“I’'m a gentleman of blood and breeding.”” (Rats!)—Shkakespeare. .

PearMAN:—*“‘Fairest piece of well formed earth
Urge not thus your haughty birth.”” — Waller.

PaiLBrIcK:—*“Visits, plays, and powdered béaux.”” —Swir?.

PuiLuirs:—“But let the bold conspirator beware
For hell makes such its peculiar care.”” —Dryden.

Pierce:—‘‘A sweeter and lovlier gentleman
Framed in the prodigality of nature
The spacious wcrld cannot again afford.” —Shkskespeare.

Pirspury:—**His givings out were an infinite distance
From his true meant design.”’

PuLrLen:—*[s yellow dust the passion of thy life?
Look but on Gripas, or on Gripas’ wife." —/Fope,

SARGENT. —*“First in the council hall to steer the state
And ever foremost in a tongue debate."' — Dryden.

Skaman:—*Horribly stuffed with epithets of war." —Shakespeare.

SresLr:—“Poor poet ape, that would be thought our chief
i Whose works are ¢'en the frippery of wit

From brocage has become so a thief,
As we the robbed leave rage and pity it —Ben, Tonson.

Tromrson: —*Little but all mine," —MecCandless.

| Tescraunen: " *Nature made every fop to plague his brother

F“" L 2 Towneane: this is a mere destraction
B be Ly r / 8 ou turn the good we offer into envy." —Shadsaprars. i S
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BY JAMES STEELK,

T'was in gloomy February
On the grgat Longfellow’s birthday
That we held a celebration
At the high sehool N. of Henry
And the B. Class played a drama
Called the courtship of Miles Standish
Showing how the gallant captain
Had no time to go a courting
Nor to woo the fair Prisecilla
Fairest maiden in all the village
Out sent his clerk John Alden
Otherwise called Alden Calef
To propose unto the maiden
On behalf of valiant Standish
But the maiden answered sweetly
That she liked to see a fellow
Who had some sand about him
Who would press his suit in person
Who would speak out for himself, John
Who would quit tobacco echewing
In devotion to his sweet heart
Then John Alden marveled greatly
At the words of fair Priscilla
And he told it to Miles Standish
Word for Word as he had heard it
But the captain grew indignant
When he heard he got the mitten
And he thundered forth ““John Alden”™
Your avillain, you’ve betrayed me
Me and also Willie Fosdick
Who last winter wooed Priscilla
With sleigh rides in the moon light
To the Lyceums in the country
Tis but a year since at the river
That I shot John Moon, the drugeist
What prevents me now from shooting
Him who stole from me my sweetheart
Here you see I've got the gun, but
Mr. Gouch wont let me load it
Lest perchance 1'd shoot the andience
In an aceidental manner
And to this you owe your safety
At this point came Hiram Clisbie
Better known perhaps at Friggly
Saying that the indians mustered
In great numbers at Crow Meadow
Then the captain left John Alden
And strode forward to the council
Where sat Vernon and Faselick
I'ulklnr on the indian question
And silent in the ehamber
Stood the dusky warrior Russell
The great war chief, Edward Russell +
Smearved his faco was with the war paint
On his head o fenther duste
And across his dusky shoulders
Himg his bow of supple hickory

hile his arrows In a stocking

ung dangling at his girdl
Tu‘f frown hung

!
neo the same tlore
full with l?lout and gesture
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~ “TH> RALE STUF”

When he chased the flying foot ball
O'er the Mgakaday thg m%adow |
Or when he with mighty prowess
Paralyzed the giant Otto |
The great giant, Otto Friggly

And then took his books and faded
Down the wide deserted stairway
Softly whistling Yankee Doodle

As he strode forth in the moon light
Now stood he at the council

Looking sullen and defiant

And as motionless and silent

As in class, when Mrs. Henwood
Asks him to recite his lesson

But his fierce look and his challenge
IFFailed to move the gallant captain
The great captain, Freddie Deyon
Representing Captain Standish

How said he you dusky devil

Take you THIS unto your people
And he filled with lead and powder
The old stocking of the warrior
Which before was filled with arrows
Now get you to your Kindred

To your brethren of the forests

And linger not or tarry

On the pathway to your people

Kly as quicklfr through the forrest
As if Dover the fierce wateh dog
Followed guickly in your footste[is
In the darkness down the railroac
And Russel seized the stocking

And departed from the chamber
L.ike the ghost of a Giratfe |
Sped he swiftly through the wood land
"1‘]Ilen Miles Standish took his broach
And his breast plate made of tin foil
And the pistol which last summer
Pierced the thiek skull of the druggist
And he took the tail of Russell
Through the underwood of briar
L.eaving Alden and Priscilla

To make mashes in his absence
Then John Alden whispered to her
You observed to me one evening
Atthe Y. P. A. that a fellow

Who wishes to win a maiden

Should sveak for himself, John

And not leave such serious matters
To the bungling hands of others
That gently he should woo her
Leaning on the pointed pickets

Of the front gate in the Moon light
With half uttered sighs and kisses
Now ' not mueh good at sighing
And 1 never tried to Kiss one SI?
S0 'm sure that 1 should spoil ity
Even had 1 eheek to try it,
ot now that Miles is absent

[ you are content to take me
& orse or for the better,

the _
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Looking 8o content and happy

That 1 knowed she had consented
And the preacher entered forthwith
In the borrowed state and vestments
A broad grin sat on his features
Two by six was its dimensions

And with hands extended hell-ward

Did he bless the happy couple

But scarce had the benediction

From the preacher’s lips departed

When across the threshold stepping

Came the leader Captain Standish.

And he took the hand of Alden,

Saying, John, I do forgive you,

You have won the maiden—take her

Though myself and Willie Fosdick

Shall toil through this life so lonely

Since we lost the fair Priscilla

Fairest maid in Marshall County.

““And vou other fellows,”” said he,

Speaking to his chums and classmates,

“When you meet a girl that suits you

Don’t forget to tell her of it.

Don’t dispute that pleaslnF duty

Like some fellows, like Alden Calef

As Tom Garman did last winter

}Vhen he wanted Lizzie Werner

I'o go coasting to Wolf Hollow

To the bluffs across the river,

But speak gently to the malden

bayin%, "My Dear may I this evening

Have the pleasure of your company?’

Qnd should she answer “No sir”

Go straight way and ask another,

You'll get someone to say 'Y es sir”

And since one’s as good's another

In the end it don’t need matter.

Never try to bluff or threaten

A8 did our class mate Butler,

When he wished for a fair malden

To go with him to the banquet

But press your sult in rson

And the girl too if she'll let vou

And you won't get left as | JI('

Between Alden and Priseilla

'Now good b{ and joy be with y ou

Fhus ended the great Drama

Of the courtahipof Miles Standish

3;'. m 2""llltiluml north of Henry
reat Lo ) AR .

In the month ot“' Srears’ DINA)

In the Year of '8




All-ﬁred——Beuthlen.
Ass—Bevis.
Woman Courter—Blaine.

Just Escaped—Bond.

Would (die on the) Track—Butler.

Just wanted—Crissy.
From God—Carnahan.
Cut Wrong—Cross,
Rum Hustler—Forbes.

Woman Hugger—Foster.

Early Bird—Funston.
Awful Windy—Gates.
Christian Advocate—Gurin.
Rotten Wad—Hart.

Wanted Calculus—Harvey.
Just Plucked—Hubbel.
Great Ass—Huff.

Eternal Flunker—Kellogg.
Cussed At (Danville)—Kiler.
Gally—Lewis.

Jug (ef) Wind—Lockhart.
Ferry Man—Lockwood.
thr Puke—~McCartney.
Cﬂlldli't Do it=McClane.

Japanese Wafrior—Page.

Ever (Lovmg) Sarah—Belden.
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Great anr—-Pasﬁeld,
Wooden Leg—-Paul.

Jerked Dog—Phillips.

Conceited Idiot—Pierce.

. Absolutely Sunny—Pillsbury.

U Son (of a) Gun—Plank.
Runt—Pullen.
Williamson’s Enchanted—Sanford.
Egotistical Tongued—Sargent.
Ever Loved—Scheidenhelm.
General Wart—Seaman.
Sucker—Smith.
Wicked—Snedgrass.
Jack-ass—>Steele.

Jelly Toe-Jam—Stuart.

Fanny Palpitated—Tscharner.
Brainless Addled—Wauit.

Cut Throat—Wilder.

Hands Off—Woodworth.
Ruined—Wright.

All Mighty—DBarber.
Soft—Bennett.
Caught—Boggs.

All Gall—Hill

Awfully Mashed—Maxwell,
Loving—Merritt. |
Mnrrh d-P«rman.
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e ~ #nd although open for many Improvements, has some good results,

THE SOPHOGRAPH OF 92,

TEACHERS.

By JAMES STEELE.

Teachers are persons who teach. There are two kinds -- bad teachers -

and good teachers. Bad teachers should stand first because they are most
numerous; but as nearly all school teachers belong to the other class, we will

confine our attention to these alone. :
A person who does his best at all times, and who tries to teach well, and

to do it under all circumstances is either a good teacher, or else he 1s cap.
able of becoming one, with proper training and study, and proper training
and study are just as necessary to make a good teacher as to make a good doctor
or lawyer. About the first thing that strikes tlie young teacher who wishes to
do good work, is the discovery that he does not know how to do it. _He start-
ed out with a good deal of theory and enthusiasm imbibed at Institutes, or
other places of amusement; but at the very outset he meets with something
so intensely practical that the institute teacher forgot to mention it, and then
he has to depend on his own ingenuity alone. Of course he will solve the
problem somehow, butout of one hundred trained teachers there may not be
two who have the same solution. Of course every teacher will do his best
under the circumstances, but as there can be but one best, 99 will be only second
or third best, and perhaps no one will be just right. Twenty-seven years ago,
three hundred thousand men of this nation went out to set up the fallen
banner of their country in the South. But did each man straggle off by him.- -
self until he got to Dixie and then fire away at the rebels on his own hook ?
No, there were a few men in the land who were experts it_the art of Murder,
and they took these three hundred thousand men, and trained them until they
all moved, walked and handled the weapons alike, and this is what teachers re-
quire. They should know the best methods. -

They have a greater work to do than any army ever had. An army can
only save a nation by force of arms, but teachers preserve and govein the
country without arms of any kind It has been said that “teaching is training
the young idea how to shoot.” The person who doesthis ought in the first place
to have a mark to shootat, himself, and in the next place he ought to shoot at
thatmark. In the third place he oughtto beable to hit it. If a teacher does not
Keep firing in one direction, but keep shooting at everything and hitting
nothing in particular, he is not likely to make a very good marksmen of his
pupils. Allteachers ought to be required to take a course of professional study to
fitthem for their work. Of course they are required to know the three R’s and
some of the other letters; [ Irish joke ] but a person who knows this slone
ought hardly to be called a teacher anymore than a man who has gathered the
materials to build a house ought to be called an Architect, for he has only
gﬂthered the materials to teach, when he shall have learned how to do it, The

rst thing then that a person needs after a knowlege of the studies, is to learn
the method of imparting that knowlege to others The Lest way to acquire
this is tostudy the art of teaching at a practical school, and after a thorough
course of training in method, he can go into the school room and practice the
studied art until it becomes a habit and * 1"abit 18 Edueation,”

The famous Mr, Squeers, in Nicolas Nickleby, united theory with
practice In his excellent school, He tatught the first boy that W.ln.e.er,
winder was a casement filled in with glass, and ¢.l.ean, clean to make
bﬂght or to scour, The lmy wis then se t to clean or scour the winder,
#0 that the definition was sure to be  impressed on his memory, The
second boy went through a similar practicnl experfence with the word botany.

This is something ke the normal methods o truining  teachors at present,
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Rt ‘f‘*.;?;f'qmcea that have been made in all br
~ ing the last hundred years,

Mar pBOple have become cood teacl ; x
ar school that is. an dlifg achers by experience, but we all kno

€ 18 t0o short to learn much by that means in this

spent in careful study, we
others, and thus learn more of
through profiting by the experience of others,
me 1f left to our own recourse. The great ad-

anches of learning and industry dur-

, have been traced to many different causes, but
if they were traced to their true scource that scource would be found in

the teachers **Men do not light a candle to put it undera bushel.”” Neither
do they acquire great learning, and spend a lifetime on study and research

without bequeathing something to posterity, some thoughts or observations,
which help to unfold the secrets of nature. The same things are observed in

the school when a boy solves a hard example he is very ready to show his
superior acumen by explaining it before the class. :

Truly ¢‘the child is father to the man,”’ the only exception to this rule is
woman (Whoa! Ho! Ho!that's a joke).

The school tgacher should strive to teach all things in order to develop
the mental, physical, and moral nature of children. if this were always done
there would be less need of doctors, preachers and lawyers, for what are they

but physicians of the body and mind, while the teacher is the cultivator
and trainer of all.

Very few people realize the power that the teacher possesses. What
made this country the greatest among nations? It was her schools and teach-

ers and the importation of Irishmen. What makes the people of America
able to govern themselves? and their country better, wiser and stronger than
any other in the world ? Her schools and teachers. (The editor broke a rib
here). What inspirited half a million of her sons to volunteer for her de-
fence in the hour of her darkest peril, eh? It was the lesson learned by the -
teacher from the patriotism and devotion of the teachers.

This have the teachers done, and also much more of the same kind that
we need not mention here, because of the weariness of brain (always weak in
the Sophomore) gizzard, and reflex action of the backbone, (of which we have
but littie.)

Gentle reader:—It is with much regret that we have conducted you
through these pages of repetition and nothingness and we are sorry that we
have not more ability; however we assure you that thr(:ughout the entire
history of the world, the ape-like handprints of J_ulep1 Steele and the ‘f%?lt-
prints of God's hand may be traced, so let us suy with (. Washington, e

Statue of Satan still enlightens 'g2 and her Irish pedagogue.

can become acquainted with the experience of
the art of teaching in a year,
than we might in a life tj
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T R Listen good people and 1 will tell
) - A | Of the cussedest sneaks this side of H—L.
BRERE o 1 They're in the Uni, —of 02—
Rt And scarcely a student but will rue

Py D That we have a class thatis such a sell.

AL ) . .

- gt e There’s Steele, the wild Irishman, straight from Kilgare
B With a red flannel mouth filled with nothing but blare.
ﬁf;;- ‘ He's editor in chief of the class sophograph

T | But hasn’t half the brains of a six weeks old calf,

R | And will bellow far worse at the least little scare.

¢ | Then Wright from Urbana, who's called the Bulldog,

But reminds one 1 think of a pot bellied hog.

He’s the class manager and, with the Irishman, rules .
The rest of this crowd of thick headed fools,

Who stick to these cranks like bark to a log.

Hart, the big bully, has quite a big gut,

But lacks the few brains to keep his mouth shut.
He robs the table at Layfield’s club,

And can’t see a joke when he gets the rub

And works his mouth until it go=s off wtth a sput.

There’s Kiler too—a cunning Kid,

He’s surely a light that can’t be hid,

And though he is little and may not be seen,
And to tell the truth is horribly green

Of the sound of his mouth you can never get rid.

And Wilder—What the deuce can you say

Of a fellow that just grows up that way,
Withoutbrains or good looks to carry him through
And nothing at all is fitted to do:

Bl.\: all the class bills and expenses to pay.

McCartney from Egypt, Il surely give place

For good heavens prople! just look at his face.
But do not get scared when his mug he sticks out,
For all he can do is stand up and spout

And make folks ashamed of this grand humas race. ]

There’s one of whom | never sh uld speak
But for his desire dee vengnnc‘; to *mk:

For he swore that he his fool life would take

If the sensible girl their enga break,
Yes it was Butler—you kn:wfi:n gt::i:::aoﬂ;’lk.
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But Sarah they say is surel engnged.

At least she seems to have ﬁme Pete caged;
For he pays her car tare and calls every ni ht
While for a sucker she plays him quite right,
And smiles at another to get him enraged.

And Morehouse, the smooth man, we like to forget,
The sneakin’est coward of all the lot,
That carries a gun wherever he goes,

And an orphan moustache on his upper lip shows,
Such fellows as he it’s not hard to spot.

o Others there are we'd like to take through,
R But have something far more important to do

o TS Than to sit and write about sophomore classes

R Whether the subject be slick bow,s or fai lasses

e ~And will write no more about ’92.

A SILENT MEMBER.

. THE TWELVE STONES IN THE WALL
OF THE NEW JERUSALEM,

Rev, XXI, 19-20.

e

By ALicE M. BARBER.

* This crimson that lies at the beginning, it is the color of passion and
~ suffering. Out of the crimson we climb into blue--that is truth and calm.
7 Beyond is the white glistening chalcedony, for purity, and next flashes out _
the green—the hope of glory. Ry
. Thon they mingle and alternuate, the tenderness and the fair and purify-
7, it is the volnecf gardony stands for that, the life story. The blood red
ilthe stone, - the triumphant love that contains and overwhelms - =
~all passi he blessedness intense with its included anguish. ‘ |
: ".{{ ﬁ.o middle band, the supreme and central type crownin tho
umar mg the heavenly Then the tlnts grow clear and spiritual; jj‘f-
y een, touched with a r{emanlfeat the blan 1ng ot a BN
i mnor blne—the wonderful sea- pure beryl 7 4:
-’-"'f_ m the sun filled rapture of the topns and chrysophrase, where flame
ﬂlﬂ Olﬂh other. t o joy Gf tho Lord, a.nd the pme thlt O,
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BY ALICE M, BARBER.

s ) All who have plucked for love’s dear sake; a rose or lived to gather up
Ry its ashen petal when love and rose were dead read unprompted the%anguage
of sweetest mortal passion written in its hues.

Fair France has given us the story quaint and mystic of the matchless
Bon-Silene how an old Roman statue of Silene’s stood with heathen grace in
a grim monastary’s garden much to the unrest of a good monk who while his

well ordered conscience demanded its removal from the cloyster grounds
valued it for its antiquity. ‘

One day while still delaying to order its removal he took his afterdinner
stroll with an Irish ecclisiast. As he approached the statue with pricking
conscience lo— he beheld the Silenus rent in twain while between the frag-
ments broched a rose tree who's silent growth had cleft the marble God. A
single bud had perked up its fragrant head for greeting, but no one knew
the stranger’s name and none had seen its fellow. It waslike a new love in
its delicate beauty ; the same yet not the same. The Bishop reached his hand
above it in blessing and said ** It shall be called Le-Bon-Silence.”” So it was
named for all years and lands and is ever the emblem of first-love.

Fair are the flowers but their subtle suggestion is fairer. luxurious le-

nds and metaphor in prose and verse cluster around their brave bright
aces.

To take from literature all that has been inspired by or associated with
some surpassing flower would rob it of more jems than all the world could
furnish forth with settings. One faded leaf some times no more——the
incense of whese remembered fragrance rises to our highest thoughts and
draws them back to youths-abandon of innocense pussion. They blossom in
the shadow of life’s gloom and glorify for ever Gods brown dust.

The Arabic flower fore tells of Eve knealing at the gate of the closed
Paradise beseeching from the sentinel with flaming sword only one flower,
one—*a bud from all those unkissed blossoms of the first fair garden.”’

And the angel looking on the flower of her face was wrought upon by
sorrow for the exile which must ever shadow its beauty and that of all her
daughters, to grant her prayer.

He plucked for her one crimson rose from the uwmln;; of the four rivers
of Eden and flung it into her frail imploring hands: And the legends goes on

to say “with Browning) that to each woman “‘once and only once and for one
only" es the entrancing fragrance of the Eden rose, The world may

her content or joy, fame, sorrow or sacrifice; but the love that brings
¢ scont of the rose, She lives in Paradise,
<A The Marechal Nell Jacqueminot are named from ofticers of high repute
" In France. The story of the Nell, a tale of romance, runs briefly thus: At
~ the battle of Magento in 1859 an Irish ofcer by the name of Nell, com.
~ mander of the third army corps which distinguished itself, wus i with - .. 88
 marsh fever in Italy. His wife attended him and one day a peasant woman
brought him .w‘ of roses, of which flowers he was extremely fond,
sons all thelr short lived charms had faded, one stem commenced throwing
pow shoots, Examination discovered a bit of root imbedded In the rose
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- waspreserved and in the spring rewarded its caretakers with three rare p _ Ert
~ buds quite unlike those of the parent stock. About this time the officers
;&3 summoned to court to receive the crown of the legion of honour of
~ After the imposing ceremonies the new Mareshall approached Eugenie
~ in zenith of her power and beauty and presented to her a curious yellow
~ rose, telling the story of its mysterious birth. ¢ Monsieur Le-Marechal,”

- said the Empress graclouslgl', “‘I shall name it for you,” lightly touching it
- with her lips, she continued, as he bent before her, ‘it is named for the gol-
-~ dier sams, peur et sans reprocke, as gallant in the salon as on the field of battle.
- the Marechal Neil!” In the joyous impulse of his [rish heart at this
B 2 graciousness, the Marechal besought her to wear it one evening as his gift
S ‘and then return to him ‘‘the happy rose.” With surprised dignity the Km-
. preas drew herself up as he craved her pardon in confusion. otwithstand-
ing this he was seen next day to take from an envelope just delivered to

him a faded rose whose perfume betrayed the first Marechel Neil who’s

daughters since that time have been the tribute flower to beauty. 4.

The history of the jacquiminot runs thus grimly. The general of the .
French in this case was a fiery West Indian by birth, with one only
child, ‘““another ill-fated Marguerite” left much alone to the care of an
old nurse. At sixteen she was beloved by the son of a neighbor who was ey |

two years her senior, who loved honorably with youths impassioned and
unquestioning faith. The general returning unexpectedly to his hone
from his far distant post inquired in vain for Marguerite. Tye nurse in .'
terror of his rising fury unwisely denied all knowledge of her where- f
abouts. Without further parley the frenzied man seized » slender rapier
from the wall and rushing forth into the garden came at once upon the
lovers sitting side by side, his arm about her waist Innocent, yet
alarmed at the deadly weapon in her father’s hand, Marguerite threw her-
self instinctively before her lover. With as ready intuition the boy drew
in self-defence his own weapon which all gentlemen wear (Jonny’s gun)
with little chance against the skill and deadly purpose of the old soldier
A few rapid passes and young Hubbel! lay pierced and lifeles: at his feet.
As the scene progressed honour deepened and congealed in the young
girl’s eyes till with a cry of repulsion and agony as her father uttered his
name she swooned at her dead lover’s side. She died with the summer,
never once breathing her father’s name. From letters found in his inno
cent missal the father learned how loyal was the love that but awaited
hig return and sanction. His whole nature was from that day softened by
his remorse. Against the garden seat which held the lovers when dis-
covered had twined a pale pink rose whose stems were stained with his
victim’s blood and the general ordered it cut to the ground. In the spring
from the buried roots new shoots came forth and one bore a single per-.

~ fect rose, not pink, but glowing velvety red, a royal rose full of passion-

.~ ate beauty. hen called by his gardener to view the miracle the strick.
- ened father buried his face in his hands and wept aloud. *‘Shall I cut it

~ down, my master,” said the old servant, anxious to spare him pain, *No"

.-1..;_;;; ~ was the answer, ‘“it is the flower of God, let it grow.” and the rose was

‘%}i ~named for the band that spared it Jucqueminot. There is no blossom
- grown, no leaf, of shrub or tree, but by association somewhere, somehow
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MAUD MULLER REVISED.

w

BY JAMES STEELE,

A school. girl. once on a summer day

Walked down in the meadows amongst the hay,

She wore a veil around her hat,

S0 you couldn’t tell what she was looking at.

But she looked at all things sweet and fair,

And she thought of others that wasn’t there.

Her shape was disguised as well as covered

For she wore a graceful Mother Hubhard

Which quite concealed every motion and grace

As the veil | spoke of disguised her tace.

So don't ask the name of this maiden fair

For 1 cannot tell you, although I was there.

Soon she reached the river where glassy and cool

The water lingered in many a pou?.

Here she dallied a while on the reedy bank

"Till at length right down in the grass she sank.
* ¥ . »

When next the picture opened to view
She had thrown one shapely shoe
And oh! what a vision of youth and health
And—something else I was watching by stealth
A foot, an ankle, a leg so round
Right in the water, hung dangling down
And above her knee of course came her dress.
As [ watched the view in the water bright
I heard the twigs snapping towards the right
And there with his usual run of luck
Came my friend (Fan Harvey) a hunting duck,
His stooping figure, his lengthy stride
His hulking form which he tried to hide
And his slow approach to the wooded spot
Showed he was still looking out for a shot.
Till at length he saw near the river bank
A form in the water that rose and sank
And his fingers close to the triggers clutched
As he muttered ““A musk-rat! well I’'ll be goshed.”
But f ear and horror struck me dumb
When I saw to his shoulder the shot gun come*
A loud report; a flash, a scream,
The shot made foam of the glassy stream,
And the pretty girl, all dripping and damp,
Went swaftly up the river Eank.
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_~ At len he had once more the sum necessary to bu

i 'C y the tickets and this
* time he did not make the fact known to anyone but his friends un
.~ were on their way to Irelund. 4 i (e papens

The days seemed long in which we waiting and they passed slowly to Pat
= 'Connor as he waited for Nora,

At last however the shi‘p came in and with a few of his friends he went
down to the warf to meet his wife and boy. IHe waited at the landing but
they did not come ashore. **‘Sure an Nora would niver Jave the ship till 1
came to her,” he said as he ran hastily up the gangway. She was not among
the passengers on deck,

You ought to see the captain suggested one of his friends. Pat sought -
out the captain who was a blufl old seaman. **What is vour wifes name '’ he
asked, as soon as Pat made known his errand. “Nora O’ Connor your honor
and me boys name is Jamsie.”” “Sit down my man’’ said the old salt kindly
enough now. *‘I am afraid I have some bad news for you.” Pat looked at
the captain while a shadow crept slowly over his face.

“We had the cholera on board’ said the captain, “when we were only
three days out your boy took sick and died. We buried him in the ocean. I
have witnessed many such fumerals, but it went to my heart to see that poor
& woman look out on the waters where her darling ‘was hid from her eyes. The
*' next day your wife was stricken down. She sent for me to her bedside and
said, “Captain tell Pat that I spoke of him the very last thing. Tell him that

[P Jamsie and I will wait on the other side till he comes. ‘“‘And God help us,”
: said the captain with tears in his eyes she never spoke more. -
| Pat had risen and trying to steady himself by holding to the railing.

“ Nora and little Jamsie both in the bottom of the sea,”” he moaned In i slow
desolate voice as if he wastrying to understand what the Captain had :-;:x_ld and
then turning to his comrades he exclaimed like a man who had received a
deadly hurt. “Bves I've got my death,” and fell to the deck.

They carried him home and laid him on the bed where Nora was to rest
after long journev. When he opened his eyes he found the sympathetic faces
of his comrades and employers around him. ‘‘I feel a dale better he said
with a wan smile. Byes, God is cood to me after all.  Ie would not let me
bring Nora and the hj'o to me here, but he is taking me to them yonder. You
see where she stands waiting for we to come over. Byes ye have all been
good to me 80 have you master and I thank you all but now 1 must be goin-
ver--to—Nora. And he was dead. Few of those who read on the simple
monument the inscription, **To the Memory of Patrick O"Connor, By his .
fellow workmen,”” knows this honest tragedy. But fewer graves hl’ll'l\ the
ashes of a manlier, warmer and ki der heart than that which rests in the
tomb of Pat O'Connor.
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HREE SLICK MEN.

(Three Blind Mice. )

Three Shick men, .
£3 | Keene, Mack and Pete ' N
ey ks S Each one of them's gone on a Sophomore gir, 3
TRy R i-‘}_ Sl | He'd give up hus life for one hittle curl é > 5n THREI
S PR Did ever you see such fun in this world.
B, SNl "*';,;"-ﬁz.h- E Three slick men. )
e R O (Sesxcx sy Kxsxx. I'm one of these taree slick men,
R M ) I'm a senior too you know,
P If one ever gets stuck it's then

And Myrtle's not slow,
o : It’s true my eyes are light green
And my hair decidedly red e
But the girls all delight to be seen, * R
By reflected light from my head. ~ e

oy

¥ Three slick men, - .
:. Sowa) Keene, Mack and Pete. X
: They all think they are pretty bUTN

5 - No doubt they are their mammas Jor _
370 And down through the ages will make a great noise
ae For they're—three slick men.

. (Spzcx sy Mack.) Look at me if you want to see slickness

For I'm a senior too, B

.- But somehow [ feel a faint sickness e
- When | think of my hittle Sue B
; "ve heard she's going back on me y T
| That sounds too :wfui than, iy

s I can’t see how it can possibly be R

4 Unless it’s my devilish chsn.

Three slick men, Vil
R Keene, Mack and Pete, e
e They go back on their friends at every chance T
. Don’t do anything but monkey and dance

| Did ever you seefellows strut so and prance,
k As these Thvee slick menm.

(Sroxex sy PerTe.) That I'm handsome I'd like for the girls to think
But I'm afraid 1 can't fool the poor

o ; For as Limburger cheese is known by its stink o 5

S = So I am known by my ears. g 3

fz; g& stick to the from down at Mattoon g
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