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THE BUBnyg will be published occasionally,
At Dresent, by the Stofeal Pen Yankers' 8o-
clety, at the Agricnltnral College.

Correspondence solleited.

All Communications must be addressed to
the BecRETARY OF THE B. P. Y. 8, MicH,
BIATR AGR'L, CoLLEGE.

SALUTATOR

We guppose it to be 8 fact, thnt-. no
great enterprise was ever started with-
out & oceasioning multitude of ques-
tions, and rendering necessary a long
account of the whys, the wherefores,
;md the prohabilities of the undertak-
ng.

Buch being the case, we find it our
duty, unpleasantthough it may be, in
the event of gending out this, our lit-
tle paper, to begin it by writing an
editorial, setting forth the designs of

the publishers.

Qur dear Public need not be fright-
ened at our sudden advent. We mean
her no harm ; but, on the contrary,*
hope to do her much good ; at least,
we are golng to try. ‘Another news-
paper I’ gome one may exclaim; *and

ray, have we not a sufficient num-

r, nay, too many in circulation al-_}

ready !” Pause a moment, friend.
Thig is an unusual one. Itisdifferent
from any youn have ever seen! It
may be humorous, like Punch; or,
wise, like the Atlantic Monthly ; or,
moral, like the Spectator or Salmagun-
di of old j, but, we repeat it, it is differ-
ent from all these, and in that differ-
ence it possesses an excellence which
renders it superior toall! 7Ais paper
18 published by, and is the organ of, the
S. P, Y, Sociely !

This SBociety is, as all should know,
a mystic association, consisting of five
individuals, banded together for the
purposes of good, and differing from
all other clubs, whose professe object
ig the welfare of mankind‘ in its man-
ner of attaining its end. The pointis
here : Tnstead of proposing this mea-
sure or that, and leaving the people

. Whoare but slow and “inexpert folk,”

to make their own choice, we under-
take both to propose and to choose
for them, and thus we save them all
trouble in the matter,
Of the individuals who compose the
ciety, we might, perhaps, inform
you somewhat. Four of them are
19‘:{!2 men, handsome, and talented,
bein)ey Possess any fault, it is that of
Thg; a little vain ‘and conceited.
rrlvoly Are also at times light and

ous in thejy conver
when mildly reproved byB %It:igil;’\?elzﬂ
erable and gedate ¢oadjutor, they are
sometimes petulent. They also have

in common an uncontrollabl i
:0 Bay and write things whiglldlea?\lx
10 recommendq.tion but that of bein
thel y’l and this circumstance is, to
Danlr elder and more experienced com-
neﬁsOn. a4 cause of continunal uneasi-
iz ‘{aa it is from this source, if at all
Pprehends difficulty in conduct.

"
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LANSING, MAY 30, 1868.

ing this sheet s0 as to Benefit the na-
ion,

The fifth member, of whom I have
said nothing as yet, Is & benign gen-
tleman, of something 1ess than sev-
enty years. He is exceedingly modest
and unassuming in his bearing, and
althou%h every way qualified to give
hig opinion on any subject, he is sel-
dom known to express his views un-
less requested to do so. KHe is an

avowed enemy to all levity, and rare- -

ly indulgesin a smile. His meekness
has become proverbial among his ac-
quaintances, it being vary common to
hear such expressions as the follow-
inb used, to wit.: as meek, as modest,
or as mild as ‘‘ Uncle Hez.” If any
good is found to flow from the Bocie-
ty and their paper, it will be the re-
sult, in great part, of the efforts made
by this fifth member, s

The objects for which we labor in
this, our little adventure, are, we feel
assured, among the noblest for which
man can strive, The Age isin asad
state. Its opinions, its habits of
thought and of life, its theology and
its morals are strangely out of joint,
Memr have long been suffering for the
want of good advice. 'Our Bociet
felt this need of the world—we felt it
strongly—hence the resolution was
made to answer it in this manner,

Another important™tud was sab-
served : Many a good thin
lost to the world, simply because no
medium wasavailable through which
it might be transmitted. Much tal-
ent, both in side and outside the So-
ciety, was running to waste. Now
we have devised a plan by which all
these evils may be done away. The
world shall grow wiser and better,
and we shall rest with a calm convic-
tion of having done our duty.

As regards our time and manner
of appearing, and our field of labor,
we will simply state, as follows: we
shall probably be seen again if the
world continues in its sin, thus ren-
dering our presence necessary ; for
we are, as you will find eventually
your true philanthropists, and shall
never ceage our efforts to reform the
world as long as it can be done by the
simple glvinF of adyice,

Our special field of labor will be the
Agricultural College, the cities of
Okemos and Lansing, and the circum-
Jjacent country, but we shall make
many excursions into the other half
of the world, clearing away error and
delusion, an re-ent,hronin% truth.

As to whether you shall buy our
paper or not, why, we most earnestly
advise you to secure it all hazards,—
not that we shall profit anything
t_&y it at all, but for your own sakes!

ou, however, are to run all risks.
We shall pay no bills on account of
broken laces, lost buttons, &e., &e.,
notwithstanding you may claim that
we are responsible, inasmuch as the
damage sustained was in censequence
of perusing our paper.

Ag for our matter, just look our
paper over, and judge of that for your-
selves, EDITOR,

had been-

Hezekiah Z. Solemnstyle, Editor.

My Eye Was on the Money Bags.

Ony, Nell, my dear! farewell, my dear !*
I'm going oft’ to leave you, sure ;
Your father, dear, iny Nell, I hear,
Has failed, and now, alas ! is poor!
What f.hough you sigh and wildly cry;
“Of wondrous love you've made yoll.)lr ¢
rags!”
Sure you're no seer, my Nell, my dear, e
My eye was on the money hags !

And yet, I trow, I hate to go,

Bince you have been so kind to me !
I ne'er shall find in womankind

One that will to my mind so be;
Alas! I fear, my Nell, my dear,

I’ll have to pick from bony hags !
But come what will, remember, still

My eye is on the money bags {

Again, my Nell, & long ferewell !
never can forget you quite;

Those teeth like pearls, those silky curls ;
Those lau%hlng eyes, that form so light !
Those dimpled m'ms—but, al! those charms

‘Were all obscured, if clothed, in rags!
And go farewell, my dearest Nell,
My eye Is on the inoney-bags !

AN OLD BACHELOR'S THQUGHTS.

AND TRIALS,

Glad I’m not married! Oh, I guess
ITam! Let megeo; I am thirty-five,
and FREE! If I want to go, I ean,
and not be pestered with forty ques-
tions when I get home, such as
“Where have you been so late ? What
has become of that ring you wore on
your little finger ? and, —. Thun-
deratioft! what aracket ! Youungsters
make twice the noise now that they
did ten years ago! but then, I just
believe their mother puts them up to
it on purpse to pester me, 'There,
now, she’s talking to them. What’s
that she says ? Oh! it’s, don’t make
so much noise, my dears, you will
disturb your uncle; just a plan to
smoothe things over, an-d— listen!
—— oh! I’'m getting old, am I?
Can’t stand noise as I used! Perhaps
she’ll get that new dress for a Christ-
mas present that I intended for her;
yes, perhaps she will, and perhaps
she won’t!

Poor Sam! I pity him! 1 told
him before we graduated not to be too
fast about getting married, but there
was no use in talking —off he
went and married the first little
chick of a girl that would hawve him,
and now—(oh! it fairly makes my
hair stand on end to think of it)—he
has got,—let me see,—how many
children. Busan’s (if my first should
be a girl, I should feel like wringin
its little neck, I know I should! E
wonder how Sam felt.) one; John is
two; Btory (named after that Story
who helped him get a certain Post-
office once; great way to pay a debt
of %vmntude) is three; Kate is jfour }
and yes, as true as I live, fve young*
ones in twelve years! How thank-
ful I ought to be, when I think what
a deplorable condition I might be in
now had I married when he did;
nothing like having forethought.
There’s them young ones whanging
’round again! “Time my paper come,
I should think ! 1’11 bet it has come,
and they are looking it over down
stairs beforesending it up ; they have
done it before now, and I know it.
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I’ll just go down into the hall and
look through the key hole and see—
I won’f be imposed upon. (Scene in
the setting room,—**Nell, the ink
quick ! while mother’s gone out, il
Jjust fill my sqluirt gun and see if I can
shoot through the key hole and hit
the front door. Hurry! the old lady
*11 be back in & minute.”’) Seems to
me it’s wonderfully still in there;
ghe is probably reading, and the brats
are up to some mischief. Well, I
will ook, anyway, Oh, my! what
ig it! r-right into my eyes! them
blasted youngones up to some of their
tricks. They are coming., I must
hurry to my room or they will see
me, and know that I have been look-
ing through the key hole. (Goes to
his room and looks into the glnss.}
Oh, the imps! thelittle wretches! 1’1
skin them alive! Iuk-—black ink—
all over my face! my best shirt, and
—there’s Jones knocking at the door!
‘What shall I do? There, he's com-
ing in! TIMOTHY PESTRIC.

e ——— e

IDEAS AND THOUGHTS.

BY OUR PHILOSOPHER.

In our intercourse with society wo
constantly hear people talking about
the multiplieity of ideas. Now, are
ideas really so numerous, or are peo-
ple laboring under a misconception of
terms? It may, I think, besaid with
safety, that hundreds of thousands of
human being live and enjoy- the
sweets of life, then die, without hawv-
ing had a single idea during the en-
tire beriod of their existence, though
gerhaps their thoughts may have

een exceedingly valuable to their
felluw-bein;;a. Ideas and thoughts
are very different in their respective
natures, as can be very easily shown.
Ideas are essentially nothing more
nor less than axioms, which consti-
tute the foundation that supports the
superstructure . of all knowledge.
Ideas are eternal, and when the hu-
man mind once grasps and eompre-
hends them, they become elements of
the soul itself. The world is full of
thoughts, but the catalogue of idens
is woefully meager. Were ideas as
numerous as thoughts, the mysteries
of creation would be well night solv-
ed ; men would be as angels, and per-
lecilon, though perhaps never to be
reached by mortals, would yet make
ita celestial joys more profoundly felt
by the Creator’s noblest creatures!
'ﬂms we seo that the man who con-
fers upon his fellows the benefit of a
single grand idea, is a benefactor in-
deed, and deserves the richest reward
that mortals can bestow—the grati-
tude of a world !

HOME.

What a multitude of emotions are
awakened in the mind at-the thought
of that hallowed place which we call
fiome! Tohim who has been réared
in a pleasant home, surrounded by
kind friends, the remembrance of
that {)laca is always pleasant; he
loves to think of that dear spot. To
him “there is no place like home.
But to one who has been deprived of
thege blessings, in part or entirely,
the thoughts of home produce emo-
tions of a far different kind, some-
times of an unpleasant nature,

The influences of home and its sur-

roundings are important agents in the
formation of our mental character.
The experience of every individual

‘ confirmg this statement.

We see from this that if parents
wish their children fo love their
home and form good characters, they
should make it as pleasant and at-
tractive as possible. B. E. B.

CORRESPONDENCE.

CHICAGO, May 20, 1868,
UncLEe Hez.: In accordance with
your very urgent request and liberal
promise, I am at last set down in
the great divorce metropolis of the
world, for the purpose ot procuring a
nomination for you as President.

" The prospects at present look rather

dubious, To see so many well dress-
ed folks around me, makes me feel a
little humble, and I almost wishI
had bought that suit that the Squire
offered me for fifteen dollars. The
Conventionites, I should judge, are
all here, and to-morrow we are going
to nominate some one for President.
I have spoken to several abouf you
as the man who would like to run;
but they did not take but little notice
of me. I shall, however, do my big-
gest to-morrow.

You never have been here, have
you, Uncle? Why, there are more
things here than you can sce in a
week ! Such large houses, and so
many of themi? I should say there
isno end to them. I walked about
the city nearly four hours, and as far
as I went, or could see, there was
nothing but houses, houses. The
folks here, too, are not at all like the
folks down home. Everybody walks
ag if they were on a retreat, or after
the doctor, Xvery little boy that I
passed seemed to have something to
sny. One says, ‘“Holo! does your
mother know you are out?” And
another, ‘‘Do you see anything
green 2" and all such questions; but
I paid no attention to them, and kepf
up my slow and steady pace, for I
recollected my position as being a
delegate, elected by Uncle Hez., and
that I must preserve my dignity. The
approach of night reminded me that
I must find a place for supper and
lodging, and I accordingly stepped
into a large building where they kept
gtoves, plows, machines, and many
other things, and asked the man if I
could remain over night. He began
to laugh, but when I told him that I
was a delegate, he told meé they kept
folks just across the satreet. I was
goon there; and, with hat in hand,
walked up to the man behind the
desk and made known my business.
Aftor I told him I had some money
he said he could keep me. What a
queer way they have here for eating!
The table was cleared no less than
half a dozen times. I made out,

however, by watching how the rest
performed, to get along very well.
After supper we all went into the
parlor, and I picked up the New York
Ledger to see what was the news., I -
soon became interested, and the first
thing I knew, a young darkey came
around and said he would show mo
to my room. And here I am. My
good luck encourages me, and to-
morrow I shall put you up for Presi-
denf. JAcoBUS SLOW,

CHIcAGO, May 21, 1868,

Uncre Hez: I have failed. In
gpite of all my influence, Grant was
the choice of the delegates. To show
you that I worked hard, I will give
you an account of the proceedings of
the day. I was awakened in the
morning by a terrible, thundering
noise, but soon learned it wasonly .
the darkey in the hall, drumming for
breakfast. Assoon es it was over I #
proceeded fo the place where the con-
ventionites were to meet. It seemed
as if the whole world of people were
there, I tried to get on the seat with
the rest of the delegates, but when
they asked me to show my papers, 1
could not, for you had forgot to give

‘me any. I told them that Uncle

Hez. had elected me, but this did not
haveanyeflect. No, I wascompelled
to remain where T could. Speeches

wera made by the delegates, and all

hurrahed for Gen. Grant, except my-
gelf, who hurrahed for Uncle Hez,
‘When the time came around for nom-
inating, I rose up and nominated
Uncle Hez., and was going to make a
speech about you, and what you
would do, but there was so much
noise no one appeared to notice me,

g0 I sat down, mad and discouraged.
It was then I fully made up my mind
I would never go a delegating for
another person again.

And now, Uncle Hez., as I have so
sadly disappointed you in your great
undertaking, I hope you will not give
vent to your sorrowful feelings, but
continue on in the way you have
heretofore done; and if you should
again be tempteci to engage in such
an enterprise, do not call upon your
very affectionate Nej)hew.

ACOBUH SLOW,

TRANSGRESSIONS OF THE MICHI-
GAN BTATE AGR'L BoCIETY.—Those
who have not given these volumes a
careful examination know little of
the immense amount of information
which they contain. They are in
fact vast reservoirs of knowledge, and
learning of various kinds. They are
to the editor of the Bubble what the
ponderons tomes of Linkum Fidelius
were to the publishers of Salmagunds.
Were it not for the circumstance
that we possess a set of these booksd
we should hardly consider ourselves
frepared to edit such a paper as this.

fanything particularly good is to
be found in our writings, it is dué
at least in part, to the fact that W9
have given to this work a carefula
long-continued study.
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~ FASHIONABLE MUSIC. .

BY P. CORBETT, M. B.

I desire, at this time, to speak.a
word concerning faghionable music.
Wherever wé go, at church, at socials,
at concerts, and at private parties, wo
are sure to be entertained (?) by this
lamentable result of a too high St‘ate
of civilization in the Ninet.eenth Cen-
gury. Often has the question crossed
my mind whether there does_exist a

rson in 80 abnormal 3 condition s:s
to relish this sort of thing. To me it
has always been the reflnement of
torture to listen to it, and seeing with
what a calm and cool air persons at
assemblages have requested to have
thye music brought out, my mind has
been filled with amazement, that
they would so deliberately inflict
upon themselves and the company
this pennance.

Ah! well I recall the first time I
ever heard a piece of this sort of mu-
gic performed. I was young then
and inexperienced, and had just set
out in life in the city. I was well to
do in the world, I possessed accom-
plishments, and was admitted at once
to the most select circles there. One
evening I attended a soiree given by
the Hon. Mra, S or somebody
else, and while there, for the first
time in @y oxistance (would It were
also the last), I heard and saw the
abominable thing.. A young woman
seventeen or eighteen years of age,
in whose personal appearance there
was nothing remarkable, was led to
the piano, and then and there ensued
8 scene which beggars all description,
and which, had I not since become
familiar with the like, would even
now cause my every hair to assume
an upright position.

The young person drummed once
or twice upon the keys and the com-
pany relapsed into silence; then a
éudden change came over her ; she
seemed to gasp for breath ; she caught
mr'ﬂ:lmlly with both hands at the

ent, opened her mouth to its

utmost capacity, and suddenly jerk-

tug her head backward and to one

side gave utterance to a successions
of screams of such an unearth]

¥ char-

ﬁthat it brought me to my feet

Sent the blood back tg my heart

company
but they appea

young lady who was apparent]
foring such horrible agony, ng (!E:;llf-
ad now become frightful

ol H 5
§§§“' pale agl&%yes oo ed wildly ; she

rtiong h

ushed by ty
Would lean fm.'\!.'al'dyov;i'1 Sl'aelf(i)!t

i strument, upon which her hands
were nervously working ; anon she
would straighten herself backward,
and again all the room would be filled
by those terrible shrieks and cries,
But I wish not to prolong the scene.
The aflair ended, at length, and asthe
company dispersed the friend who
had prevented me from displaying
my ignorance in public, explained
matters to me. You may perhaps
imagine what my feeling must have
been as soon as I was made to com-
prehend the situation of affairs. I
went home and retired to my couch,
but the remembrance of the scene at
the parly haunted my slumbers for
many succeeding nights. And ever,
as I think upon the circumstances of
that memorable evening, and of the
many other like scenes I have wit-
nessed, I feel to exelaim, in the words
of that illustrious poet, Milton H.
Chaucer :
“With pleasure I can hear the hooting

Of midnight owlets through the gloom ;
With patience I have heard disputing

Full fourteen women in one room;
With calmness I can bear the bawling

Of chlldren in the nurgery ;
And to dlsturb me, caterwauling

Most horrible indeed must be !
I've stood where cannon loud did rattle,

‘Where shells did burst und bullets hiss:
I've heard flerce flerce elemental battle,
The rond and rush of herds of cattle,

But never hear I aught like this!
With joy I'd list the dismal calling

Of fler¢e wolves homdingin the wood,
But to my very soul appalling

Are sounds like these—they freeze the
. blood !"

BURGLARY.

On the night of the 21stinst. a room
occupied by peaceful, law-abiding
citizens was broken into by burglars,

It is supposed that they were in
gearch of plunder. Their noise arous-
ed the occupants of the room, who at-
tacked fhe villains with such right
good will that they were soon forced
to flee, They rushed for the door,
stumbling over fables, chairs, efc.,
but at length succeeded in getting
away. No property was missed, bnt
upon examination after their depar-
ture it was found that in their violent
efforts to escape the burglars had sha-
ken from their person millionsof ver-
min which now literally covered the

floor of the room.

It is to be hoped that in such a com-
munity as ours such flagrant outrages
against the peace of society will nof
go unwhipped of justice, X.

Hirrcacock livesin Lansing ; deals
in stationery, books, &c., &ec., which
he gells orful cheap. He is withal a
very obliging gentleman, and we re-
commend him to students and others
who wish anything in hig line.

-

Tuar State Board of Agriculture
held a meeting at the College, on the
the 27th ult. :

77556

TABLE ETIQUETTE.

BY CARL LE JEUNE, oseavcl.
ras: Bridessen . b,

It is customary now, in thg higher
circles of society, to use big language
at the table. See to it then that you
do not fail in this parficular, Much
depends upon your language. Use
the biggest words you can find, for if
they do not express your meaning,
nobody else will know the difference.
It may seem funny and foolish to talk
in fthis manner it you have never
talked so heretofore, but you will
soen get used to it, and besides it is

_,fashionable.

When at the table never use such
an old fashioned expression as ‘* pass
the bread, please;’ but say, *‘ cause
the staff of life to have a motion
hitherward.”

Instead of saying, ‘**Waiter, anoth-
er cup of tea,” say * menial attend-
ant, convey hither an additional
measure of the infusion of Young
Hyson.”

If in need of a glass of water, say,
‘“ precipitate into the vitreous wvessel
a quantity of the protoxide of hydro-
gen.”

If, unfortunately, you have drop-
ped your knife, use language like the
following: *“ My cufting instrument
being unsupported, gravitation caus-
ed it to descend.” " -

If you talk of other subjects, still
preserve the fashionable table-talk.
If you inquire after the health of
your friend’s family, do it in this
wise: * What is the hygienic condi-
tion of your conjugal partner and
youthful offspring 2’

And in gpeaking on the weather:
“Tha meteorlogical phenomena of the
present hebdomadal period are ex-
ceedingly propitious for the rapid
development of vegetation.”

After this style you must learn to
talk at table if you have the least de-
sire to enter the upper (?) cirele.

LECTURE.

A lecture will be given before the
Agricultural College Lyceum, on ¥Fri-
day evening, June 5th, by the Rev.
John Patchen, of Okemos.

Mr, Patchen’s talents as a lecturer
being well known, a rich treat is ex-
pected. Allareinvited to attend and
share it,

BocrAr,—The social affair at the
Female Seminary, Iast Friday even-
ing, was of a character well calculated
to inspire pleasure and satisfaction in
the hearts of those in attendance.
As an expression of our approbation
of the entertainment, we vote our
thanks. Cum multis aliis.”




APPLES,

apples is a frute that grous onto

trees. tha isyousually about ag big-

as'a hole into the side of a barrel, tho
tha is sumtimes bigger and sumtimes
tha is littler.

the tree that tha grow onto is orna-
mental ag well asyouseful. the little
Burds cum and lite onto the limbs
and worbull forth their songs to their
creator and other folks in most buti-
ful ptrainses

apples dos fiurst rate in sum places
but tha dont hear. tha dont hang
onto the tree till tha ripens, becos tha
likes to ripen in the genial climate of
a trunk or ha mow.

apples aint thot mutch of by the
moral folks becos tha seduced Mother
eve, and they have seduced lots of
smal boys since.

apples is youseful for lots of things.
tha is good to ete and the seeds is
very youseful to bring foks to parties.
ces by the ma purson can tel who he
liks best. tha is sumtimes ground
up and squeezed before tha is et.
Good templars dont ete um in this
wa, but it ante so that tha wont ete a
chicken that has roosted ontoa seur
apple Tree,

this is A composishun by a

senyur,

The Monthly Exercises of the Senior
Class, :

The Faculty have recently fallen
into the practice of permitting the
Beniors to indulge in the puerile pas-
time of origninal declamations once a
month., Last Wednesday a pro-
gramme of such exerciges was filled
by a division of this class. No. 1 as-
cended the rostrum,wrinkled his vest
in an excruciating manner by way of
obeisance, when he appeared ready
for action. He proceeded first to dis-
cuss in general the state of society,
and then dropped down to a regular
cussin? of it in defail. Men were de-
graded for wearing plug-hats and an-
athemas against women who adorned
themselves with habiliments of mod-
ern cut, were ufttered without re-
gerye. Inconnection with the speak-
or’s views, a man taking such a crea-
ture as the sole partner of his joys
and sorrows, evinces moral degener-
¢y, intellectnal decay and corporeal
rot. . We hope when No. 1 bows to
Hymen, it will be with a full blown
shaker, fully bebannetted and bébdg-

ed.
i No. 2 deviated somewhat ffom his
usual bent. Although he naturally
appears melancholy and given to the
contemplation of serious subjects, we
know of many racy squibs that have
emanated from his quill. He seemed
to regard New England as a big sub-

Jject for the display of oratorical pow-
er, but his solemn tones, with our
drowsiness, suggested the idea of
funeral solemnities, and we roused up
and expecting to see the corpse
brought in. TUndoubtedly he had
been reading i Pensaroso and Bax-
ter’s Saints' Fverlasting Rest. We
were particularly pleased with the
mental evolutions of No. 3, whose
physical structure, cast in a liliputian
mould, made hig ability all the more
apparent. He wag “multum in par-
vo.”” He spoke of newspapers, and
we opine his fore-knowledge of the
Bubble made his subject much more
attractive, inasmuch as the appear-
ance of the Bubble would occasion
such an expansion in the interests of
the literary world. The discourse of
No. 4 was exceedingly dry for such a
wet subject. In explaining the phe-
nomena of the Gulf Stream, his tones
were too melodious. It is our broth-
erly advice that he provide himself
with a mallet and an old pair of
pants, retire to some secluded spot,
and have a mock auction, for the
benefit of his voice. The historical
discussion No. last, places Heredotus
and Thucydides in unnoticible insig-
nificance. The nonchalence with
which he rallied his substantial form
up before the audience, was indeed
surprising. But he, in common with
most the others, failed in giving a
due amount of gesticulary expression
to their well written orations, Each
stood up there like a protuberance
on the epidermis of a prostrated ar-
boreal structure. These exerciges
were enlivened with instrumental
mugic by the College Band, which is
best criticised by quoting from the
remarks of-one of the small boys of
the College, who inquired if it was
usual to play the Doxology on such
oceasions. A—,

Tae fiend in human form who
perpetrated the following, deserves to
be held up to the universal execration
of mankind. EpITOR.

THE DAWN OF DAY.

The shades of night are vanished,
The east is flaming red,

Like J.8. 8.’8 whiskers,
Or Ettu Brute's head,

The milky zone that girts the sky,
‘Which ever seems to meo

Like th’' moustache of F. P. D,, I
Can now no longer see,

And shining fair o'er hill and vale,
The morning star appeared,

Proclaims the morn is dawning pale,
Like F. B. 8,'s heard,

Agr’L CoLLEGe Lycrum,—This
Society meets on Friday evening, in
the Lecture Room. Its exercises
congist of debates, orations, essays,
music, &c. The services of good lec-
turers are ocecasionally secured by the
Bociety. All the exercises are public

PERSONAL,

“p, P. D.” ig pulling wires to se-
cure the office of eight Corporal in
Ag. Coll, Cadets, at the next election.

‘“ Capt. B.’s” towering form no
haunts the classic grounds of Okemos,
with the fair L— by his side. He
seeks consolation for a troubled spirit
and broken heart, by destroying im-
mense quantities of the dedectable
Virginia weed.- His friends, say that
he is not long for this world.

“Farmer H.”’ has lately procured a
ferocious animal of the canine spe-
cies, Students who take a moonlight
walk on dark nights should make a
note of this.

“W. L. 8.” is becoming quite pro-
ficient in the art of music, under the
careful teaching of Miss G.

‘G, F. B.” frequents the Okemos
lodge. Miss B. also attends the same
lodge.

“W, A. W.” has changed his resi-
dence to farmer W.’s. Miss J., who
lives mext door, has nothing to do
with the change.

CONUNDRUMS.

Why is not a man injured when
he falls asleep? Because he is
caught in the arme of Morpheus.—
GunN & EATON.

‘Why is a person about to visit a
city on the Tigris like a boy putting
his father into a sack? Because he is
going to Bagdad.—CriTic & JANI-
TOR.

Why are an elephant and a teapot
alike ? Because both have longsnouts
and neither ean whistle a tune.

—HIGHCOCKATLORUM,

-

A considerable number of copies of
this our first, and trial issue, will be
distributed gratuitiously, both in
Lansing and Okemos; but it is ex-
pected that after this number, people
will like ug 8o much as to invest their
money in us. The Bubble can be ob-
tained at HircHCOCK’S, Lansing,
(Middle Town), and at the Postoffice
at Okemos.

Noricr.—We are requested, by the
managerg, to inform the public that
the series of dances which they pro-
posed to give will, after this date, be
discontinued, on account of reasons
which it is deemed proper not to give
for the present.

Private lessons in dancing will con-
tinue to be given, as heretofore,

WANTED |—More letters, by the
students of this institution. Our cor~
respondents will please notice,
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