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The recreation that pumps the sport-
ing blood pulsating vigorously through 
the hungry veins of every live Ameri-
can youth, is one which is nearing its 
zenith of popularity;'; which, unlike 
our heavenly bodies, will not wane to 
a setting but will ever climb beyond 
and beyond to a point of never ending 
fame. Yes, my friends, basket-ball is 
that of which I speak. 

You know definitely while you are 
attending a good rousing game, the 
feeling of "pep," "stamina," and "go" 
which attacks you. Do you know what 
¡that is? That's your sporting blood 
roiled up. And what team do you 
root for?—the visiting team? Yes, if 
your blood is plasmatic; but the red 
corpuscles just tingle with joy when 
you root for your good old home team, 
don't they ? 

Our town team has a schedule of 
good basket-ball; high school is not to 
be forgotten; and we know a certain 
amount of good organized yelling will 
do a lot for a home team; so, let's 
keep back of both teams and rush 
them on to their respective victories. 
We exercised our lusty lungs Novem-
ber 19, and November 30th, now let's 
make 'em work all season. And for 
the love of little fishes and horned 
toads, don't spraul out all over a hall, 
but get in a bunch and show what or-
ganization really can do. There will 
always be a section reserved for you. 
you'll see the whole game from there; 

at the same time rendering the home 
boys logical assistance by spurring 
them on with your yells. If you have 
a "sweetie" bring her with you and 
acquaint her with your lung power. 

The game on November 19th with 
Sidney at the Opera House mariced 
the men who will, play on the Varsity 
team. The Sidney team put up a 
splendid exhibition of good tactics, 
our own boys were able to go them one 
better by the score of 24-20. Every-
one who witnessed the game will 
vouch that they were keyed to their 
highest pitch from start to finish. 
Youngs was right there to muss up 
any funny work, while Piatt and Vail 
monkeyed back and forth, much to the 
confusion of our Sidney friends. Kel-
ly, who always came out of a heap 
smiling, put many new leaves in his 
laurel wreath, along with Robertson 

(Continued on Page Four.) 

(Continued from last month.) 
Second Year (Fourth Term) Fall 1916. 

That summer passed away while the 
passing was good. Anticipation was 
running high. Why? Because there 
were rumors that our faculty was to 
be strongly reinforced; that there 
were going to be added about half a 
dozen new professors. Reporting for 
duty we found: Snappy Mr. Young; 
forceful Mr. Jeffers, who since that 
time has been relieved from earthly 
cares and troubles;* punctual Mr. 
Brooks and serious Miss Badger, liv-
ing already happily together forever 
after; athletic Mr. Rose, who coach-
ed the "Ag." School foot and basket 
ball teams;, intelligent Mr. Vaughn, 
who knew a lot about many different 
things and could not be caught mis-
spelling the hardest words, when the 
"profs" had a spelling bee among 
themselves; and the laughing Miss 
McMartin, who could laugh so heart-
ily that you thought she would burst 
and blow away. Behold a force, which 
added to the tried and proven mem-
bers of last year's faculty was a force 
hard to beat. 

Soon we sized them up impartially, 
knew the agreeable and disagreeable 
moods of each, acting accordingly. 
Let's go over our boys who did come 
back. Calling the roll-call is a sure 
way of finding out, who did come back. 
A voice then calls out: 

Burgin—Here—Honest 'Brook is 
proud of such citizens. 

Clark—Silence—Missing, not in ac-
tion. 

Davies—Present—That's saying 
something. 

Kelly—I'm here sure enough—Irish 
all around. 

Hughes—Yess, sir—Up the Little 
Delaware educated farmers are need-
ed. 

Mcintosh—Silence—The printer's 
trade claims many. 

Morris—Here—Even the hills need 
strong men to tickle the soil. 

Mostert—Yep—Wonder he wasn't 
late that morning. 

Palmer—Silence—And thou too, my 
son! 

Shoey—Present—The town of Delhi 
is represented by me, who truly takes 

(Continued on Page Two.) 

They have been too numerous, these 
letters of congratulation, and as a 
typical appreciation of "The Oracle," 
we see it expressed in a typical let-
ter from one of our former students 
and graduates: 

New York City. 
Mr. E. R. Brown, 

Editor of the State School Oracle, 
Delhi, N. Y . 

Dear Mr. Brown: 
A copy of the November State 

School Oracle reached me today and I 
have fairly devoured it. 

I don't know to whom I am indebted 
for this kindness, but I wish to ex-
press my appreciation, not only for 
the courtesy shown me, but for the 
pamphlet itself. It is excellent. I con-
gratulate you and your staff of con-
tributors. 

I think my original interest in the 
State School dates back to a memor-
able occasion in High School days, 
when we were permitted to write to 
the Governor, stating our reasons why 
he should sign the bill that would give 
Delhi an Agricultural School...*" 

But a more active interest was cre-
ated that first morning when we as-
sembled in the library to be organized 
into the first domestic science class 
of that school. And that interest has 
never waned. 

With a feeling of pride and perhaps 
a little proprietary air, I have noted 
development and progress and have 
followed the course of the athletics 
and the clean, good, sportsmanlike 
spirit back of them. 

It occurs to me, Mr. Editor, that in 
your exhortation to your fellow work-
ers, for their best efforts for the 
games of the opening season, that 
you struck the key-note of the prin-
ciple of living that Delhi State School 
wishes to instill upon the minds of her 
students and her alumni, "Are you 
with yourselves, Aggies? Yes? Well 
then, just keep on boning." 

My sincerest best wishes for the 
sports and studies of the winter. 

Respectfully, 
MAGDALYN HARKNESS. 

The more we think about it the 
more we are convinced of its truth. 
It is merely a simple little piece of 
doggerel composed by some brilliant 
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mind and came to us in an exchange. 
If you don't believe that it expresses 
the truth, ask any of the editors. 
"The school paper's a great invention, 

The school gets all the fame; 
The printer gets all of the money, 

And the staff gets all of the 
blame." 

HE CAN WHO THINKS HE CAN 
If you think you are beaten, you are, 
If you think you dare not, you don't; 
if you like to win, but think you can't; 
It's almost certain you won't. 
If you think you'll lose, you've lost, 
For out in the world we find, 
Success begins with a fellow's will— 
It is all in the state of mind. 

If you think you're outclassed, you are, 
You've got to think high to rise, 
You've got to be sure of yourself be-

fore 
You can ever win a prize. 
Life's battles don't always go 
To the stronger or faster man; 
But soon or late the man who wins, 
Is the man who thinks he can. 

J. J. SMITH. 

LIGHTS ON AGGIES HILL 
When the evening shades are falling, 

O'er the mountain gray; 
When the thrush's silver calling, 

Sweetly melts away, 
When you dare not break the silence 

That the valley fills, 
Then there shine athwart the shadows 

Lights from Aggies Hill. 

When the moon in golden splendor 
Liquid light pours down, 

Bathing in a radiance 
River, field and town; 

When the stars draw back before her, 
Silent, pale and still, 

Then there mingle with her glory, 
Lights from Aggies Hill. 

When the skies their floods are pour-
ing, 

And the night, is black; 
When the angry winds are roaring, 

Till the stars shrink back; 
When the black clouds gloom like mon-

sters, 
Formless things of ill, 

Peaceful shine across the tumult, 
Lights from Aggies Hill. 

Still in days lie before us, 
When the stars are bright; 

Still when storm clouds gather o'er us, 
Darkening the night; 

Shall the light of Aggies' friendships 
All our mem'ries fill, 

Still shall gleam across the valley, 
Lights on Aggies Hill. 

HISTORY OF OUR CLASS 

(Continued from Page One.) 
the interest of the town, at heart. 
None better could be found. And 
when the time swung round for a lead-
er to be chosen, he forthwith was 
made our class president. As such 
we will always honor and respect him. 
Through him the ideal of "Ag." School 
life came to its fullest realization. 
The class spirit was surging through 
him so powerfully as to influence ev-
ery' one of us. H s cla^s work, ask for 
the records. 

In Athletics. Didn't he and Davies 
and the others who played on the 
team, smile at defeat t'me and again, 
when the "Ag." School basket ball 
team was the laughing stock of the 
town and surrounding villages. But 
they played a clean game, and now, 
please, observe the results obtained. 
The foundation laid several years ago, 
by that team, was solid, sound. The 
"A.g."- School team of today, fed by the 
spirit of that first team, is forging ir-
resistably ahead, demanding admira-
tion from those who see 'em in act on 
or hear about their doings. 

The new students had already tak-
en a firm hold. We5 being the sen-
iors, had to act accordingly, ought 
to have behaved better, but also, boys 
are boys. 

The girls also had made a dash to 
grab some of the knowledge that was 
being so freely distributed. They 
brought refinement and a wholesome 
influence, while the rough-edges, so 
prevalent during the first term among 
the seniors were smoothed down a bit. 

Surely, we remember the Wilson-
Hughes scrap we had. The straw-vote 
then taken was truly representative 
of the national results, being divided 
about half and half. Democrats and 
¡Republicans clashed several times that 
morning. Of the speeches delivered in 
behalf of each party, Shoey's (Dem.) 
was naturally the best. But didn't we 

boys help build that new, long hen-
house? Oh, yes, we sure did. We did 
it all except the finishings, the last 
named being the biggest part of the 
job. 

The fall came with its cold, raw 
days. In one of these cold, wet days, 
Prof. Young wanted us to help him 
put. out an orchard, starting the job 
that afternoon. He went ahead out 
in the field, while we lingered around 
a sheltered corner of the school build-
ing and- couldn't make up our minds 
whether-we should go or not. Then 
from the field came those fateful 
words, "Make it snap-py, boys." It 
was Snappy Mr. Young ever after. We 
were grumbling and complaining loud-
ly a ra'nv Friday morning, when with 
shoes without rubbers, burdened each 
with a hatchet, we had to go out in 
the field to chop an acre or more of 
cabbage down. We laid 'em low in 
great styJe, row after row. Once in 
a while we had to straighten our 
backs and at the same tim3 exchange 
our ideas as to the practical value of 
such work in such weather. Lt was all 
in the discipline, which we so sadly 
needed. The fourth term is drawing 
to a close. The bond of friendship 
with its predecessors is so great, that 
naturally they are drawn together. 
We feel that the incomplete whole is 
coming nearer to its goal. Already 
somebody is on the way to the "Ag." 
School to add interest to the last two 
te m i So nothing remains to be said 
rnt'l after the holidays, 

Fifth Term. 

New faces are constantly coming 
into our field of vision. Our self-satis-
fied bunch is almost lost, almost forced 
into the background by this over-
whelming force of juniors and short-
course' students. But there was no 
friction. We all got along on the very 
best of terms. 

When this term was still young, a 
certain afternoon our fellows were 
gathered around a curiosity in the 
Hall. That curiosity was an Irishman, 
almost fresh from the Emerald Isle. 
Do not ask him about the Sinn Fein-
ers. Knew absolutely nothing about 
'em. He said that was what they all 
said, over there. Why, ha could argue 
for an hour or more about those 
bloody farmers, who worked too many 
hours a day, year in, year out. I told 
him that life on the farm wasn't so 
bad, that the winters passed swiftly 
on the farm. "That's it," he sa'd, 
' That's it Life is going too fast for 
me on the farm. I want life to go 
slow and live longer, get the most out 
of it." Was he right? Decide for 
yourselves. It was terrible, the girls 
proclaimed, that he was a man with-



out a country. Didn't make any dif-
ference to him where he was born. 
That left him cold. Didn't I belong 
in the same class? We sure were 
cronies. As the saying goes, "Birds 
of a feather, flock together." 

During this term the girls made for 
'iis," who stayed at school during the 
noon hour, something hot to eat or 
drink our lunch. And as*f fhink 
of it, the girls did credit to the Do-
mestic Science branch of the school. 

The Second Annual Farmers' Week 
was looming up in the distance. That 
was nothing serious. But the farmers 
invited to come to the school, if they 
really did come, well, good-bye proud 
school. You will be trampled into the 
dust. The conservatism of the farmers 
upheld the school. For speakers there 
was Prof. Krum, from Cornell, who 
was being used by the hen clique, as 
their spokesman, to interpret what 
they cackled, so we human mortals 
with our finite minds could grasp and 
a:s:milate poultry wisdom. Why, if 

• so much interest and profit could be 
obtained from one hen, as he said, 
what could not a 100, a 1,000 or even 
2,000 birds accomplish. It either 
meant bankruptcy in a short while, or 
unlimited wealth to those, who-, with 
subtle effort started from the ground 
up and saw the thing through, 
through thick and thin. 

Seventy-five percent of our class cut 
out a week of study and put in the 
piace a week of sight-seeing and en-
tertainment by going to Cornell, in 
Farmers' Week. The other twenty-five 
percent, staying oh the job, consisted 
of an 'Irishman and a Dutchman. 
Their's was not an enviable position. 
They were the only ones to whom 
questions could be fired by the differ-
ent teachers, during our lesson per-
iods. It tried the quick witted brain 
of the Irishman beyond comprehension 
and the slow-th'nking Dutchman was 
almost all in. The Economic History 
cf the U. S. was being discussed every 
morning during the first period, in' 
this term. All went well till one morn-
ing in February, the sound of the fire-
bell penetrated through to us. Shoey, 
belonging to the firemen's squad, forth-
with departed. We rushed to the win-
dow from our upstairs lecture room, 
where we had an unobstructed view 
of th3 village. We detected the spot 
where the fire was, by donse clouds 
of smoke rising stately up in the air. 
We flsw down the stairs in a reckless 
manner and stayed all the forenoon 
around the field of action. Elm Street 
garage that day was burned to the 
foundations. Many cars that day 
found an untimely end. 

There always comes an end to all 
things, even interesting things. So 
this term came to a successful ter-
mination. It was tenderly laid away 
to rest, with its contemporaries, so 
becoming a part of the complete whole, 
to be usied. when the future deemed t it 
necessary, that this assimilated knowl-
edge would have to be transformed or 
changed to practical value. 

Many a time "Pat" Crowe would 
bring laughter to teachers and stu-
dents alike, by his dry sayings, 
which were lightning flashes of Irish 
wit. Still time moves on, pitilessly,, 
unrelentlessly, without a tremor, bring-
ing with it fate, for this country was 
on the threshhold of war. 

Sixth, or Last Term. 

The last term was of short duration. 
War had been declared on Germany. 
Many hands were drawn from the 
fields of production, transferred to the 
gruesome task of destruction. We 
discussed the problems facing the na-
tion from an agricultural standpoint. 
How could Delaware county help? 
We came to the conclusion that the 
best way was to increase the number 
of milch cows, by raising nine heifer 
calves. Also keep more hens. But we 
all know how hens decreased steadily 
in numbers during the war. Grain 
was too high, people- said and prices 
for poultry on the market went to 
the top. Poultry didn't pay, was heard 
on every side. It was a good argu-
ment against hens, for nobody could 
afford to work at a loss, whether in 
war or peace. Would not a little 
knowledge about the foundation prin-
ciple of poultry keeping and also some 
understanding of. the analysis of feeds 
help a good deal to turn loss into pro-
fit. I've found that out. It seemed 
no hard matter during the last few 
j ears to make a good profit from hens. 

I'm wandering away from our class. 
Smith Hughes had not returned for 
the last term. The farm claimed him. 
So our bunch had grown steadily 
smaller. As the month of April came 
to a close, we were told that we could 
leave our ¿chool work and go back to 
the farm, or enlist for the war. Much 
had to be done ere we could go. We 
had in some way to be welded to-
gether, had to be uhited because we 
had become fast and true friends. Go-
ing to Miss McMartin we asked her 
to make a class emblem or flag for us. 
When the evening came that the Jun-
iors and Seniors held a banquet in the 
Assembly room, our class flag, with 
due ceremonies, was presented to the 
school by our Class President. 

Whenever I see that emblem of our 

unity, my mind wanders back to those 
happy and care-free days, when time 
passed too swiftly and we didn't real-
ize what lay before us. 

We fully discussed ways and means 
to make a trip across the state in an 
automobile, camping along the road-
side, so rounding out our Agricultural 
Education, by comparing different 
kinds of farming. Our hopes were run-
ning high, only to be cast down to 
earth by a very sad affair. At the 
time of our contemplated going, the 
wife of our director took suddenly 
sick and passed away. I was deeply 
moved and so was everyone who knew 
her personally. So our trip had to be 
given up. 

Now we have come to the parting of 
the ways. "Shoey" during the sum-
mer enlisted in the navy, where he 
still remains. Smith Morris and E. J. 
Davies took a position on a farm on 
Long Island, Kelly took a job in Pitts-
burgh in a munition factory, whsre 
soon he rose to a responsible position. 
The fields of production claimed Bur-
gin and me.. What has become of that 
slippery Irishman, who loved argument 
above work, is more than I know. 

The skeptical ask, what did you fel-
lows get out of all this book-learning? 
Let me explain some things. 

In the first place it was not all the-
ory by any means. Almost all our 
afternoons were given over to labora-
tory or field work. Taking care of 
cows and poultry, testing milk, making 
butter and cheese and many other 
practical things were thoroughly gone 
into. 

In the second place, there is the 
value of an education, meaning with 
this the training of the mental and in-
tellectual faculties, so you will not 
work and work, without thinking, but 
put your thought into everything you 
undertake, so you may let your work 
count for the most. Also the ability 
to reason things out. Going out into 
daily life you observe men who work, 
work and work hard, but never seem 
to be getting anywhere. When their 
eyes open, see other men forging 
ahead, they realize that they, lack 
something, which in" many oases is an 
education or a training in those branch-
es of work for which they are par-
ticularly fitted or gifted by nature. 
Often it is quite late, but never too 
late when the truth forces itself home. 
Two years invested in an agricultural 
education, which is but a very short 
part of a life time, returns hugh div-
idends and unlimited satisfaction to 
those, who have taken their opportun-
ity when the time was favorable. You 
get new ideas and favorable impres-



sions while going to school and be 
come capable of making or creating 
new ideas of your own. 

And boys, remember, to the school 
we owe a debt, that of making a name 
for the school, to be a credit to this in-
stitution, to advertise it as something 
very necessary to those who want to 
become farmers in the near future, 
We can repay this debt by doing our 
utmost best under the circumstances. 
No one wants us to do more, but also 
no one expects us to do less. 

A year after the foregoing happen-
ings, when the Juniors graduated, our 
class was also represented as far as 
circumstances would permit and we 
received our diplomas. The townfolks 
had turned out in great numbers, 
thereby showing the increasing inter-
est they were taking in Delhi's Agricul-
tural School doings. 

Here we might close as far as our 
school life is concerned, but we are 
already experiencing the ups and 
downs of real life. Certainly the peo-
ple want to hear from us from time 
to time, to know if that Agricultural 
Education, so freely given upon the 
hill, has been worth while. So, let's 
try to send word of our doings to the 
school, whenever we think it neces-
sary. If you are on the farm, there's 
the place where you are expected to 
be.. If somewhere else, let's hear of 
your undertakings, so we may add 
variation and interest to farm life. 
For sooner or later you will want to 
go back to the farm. That independ-
ent life, no matter how hard the work 
at times may be, appeals very strong-
ly to the hearts of real men. 

Now, let's go to it. 

Let's do our best. 

The world loves men who do things. 
And all, whatever you want to be, you 
have to create for yourselves. No one 
will hand it to you. it's not in the na-
ture of things. 

So here I may close, hoping that 
fate will be kind to us. 

A. MOSTERT. 

ATHLETICS 

(Continued from Page One.) 

and More, who also showed they were 
on deck flinging many a broadside. 
They are all good, and we all know it; 
so just pat 'em all on their backs 
approvingly and rest assured the rest 
of the schedule is easy. Ed. 

During the first year of its existence, 

the "Ag." School organized a basket-
ball team of raw material. The team 
was not much of a success, but fur-
nished something for the townspeople 
to laugh about. 

The team of '16-'17 consisted of bet-
ter developed players, being supported 
by a few new men^ and the purchas-
ing of uniforms. The season closed 
with unsuccessful results. 

With '17-'18 came a team that made 
many folks worry, but the trophy was 
captured by the High school. 

The year '18-'19 terminated that ser-
ies with the "trophy in permanent pos-
session of D. A. The season of '19-'20 
opened with a roar and bang from the 
Aggies with success on all sides. They 
captured the new Express trophy, 
holding it for one year, and according 
to terms of agreement it should be 
competed for this year. The good 
Aggie spirit of 1915 is with us today, 
but in a magnified form, so lest we 
break faith with our former brothers, 
we shall strive to win in a fair way, 
on legitimate grounds and with pro-
found understanding. 

M. M. 

AS T H E Y GOME TO US 
Nov. 32, 1920. 

Dear Old Thing, 

Wish you had been with us last 
night. The most exciting mouse chase 
was staged on the third floor of the 
Domestic Science hall. A. scream pro-
claimed the discovery of poor mousey 
in a waste basket, peacefully nibbling 
crumbs. Frightened by said scream 
and a sly kick, he emerged from the 
waste papers and raced up the hall 
with a crew of screaming females in 
his train. Refuge was found in the 
fireplace until a trio of the bravest 
ones armed with broom, dust mop and 
stick invaded his lair. The only two 
members of our honored faculty who 
were in the building at the time, 
bravely mounted the library table tc 
cheer on the pursuers. Amid the most 
horrible of screams and yells mousey 
fled to all corners of the room and 
finally, much to the disappointment of 
all, escaped unharmed. Yours. 

Old Bones. 

Dear Al 

Your letter at hand I supose thats 
right in any case I have seen so in a 
letter from a modiste to my lady tel-
ling her that she must pay her bill, 
before she can get any more goods, 

not that i Know what a modiste is, 
thats to techincall for me, but I know 
that my Lady give me the gate, and all 
for the league of nat.uns 

Whatever made you ask me, to ask 
her abt Mespapotamia? .she got made 
at us and told me, the liegue was 
a. wonderful thing and said y o u ^ B H I 
a ignorant laud, well I told her you 

M M I n o t igorant a n d f l H l o o far 
^ away for her to hear you, so she could 

not kail you laud. '1 told her you 
have been in the world war, and dis-
abled; and asked her what her sun 
done, well said she, he was to young 
for the spanish american war, and not 
strong enough for the wurld war. 

I told her the only thing he was 
gocd for was the budoir, well she got 
sore and i told her she was no lady, 
and I got the ga£e. I am sending you, 
a box of Sealpackerchiefs, so you can 
save your mittens. 
solang Al yours till I have a bud war. 

Gert. 

A HOMESICK COUNTRY BOY 

Dear Maw:-^if it is all the same to 
you maw, i'd like to com back to the 
farm. Maw, after I had bin in the 
city about a month, i got a job as a 
conductor on a troly-cars, but it's the 
eeting in the restrants 'I can't go maw. 
if i don't get some flap jacks and 
mapul sirup and cuntry sawsages and 
aple pies before long maw, I will just 
nacturaly die. And gee, maw, I never 
knew you were such a fine cook until 
i left hum. That's right maw, 

'21. 

When voting in the Farm Bureau 
meetings, the faction that yells the 
loudest, carries the resolution. 

Peterson in the Farm Engineering 
Class: "The dairy building is sixty 
foots higher than the D. S. 

Where are ye good old days that 
are forever coming? 

(Eirother Kirwan would be a good 
man to patch up a "platfoim," 

Who are the dirty dozen? Ask Her 
mann, he knows. 

Why the mysterious Federal Board 
student meetings? 

The democrats still insist on a ref-
erendum on the League • of Nations 



Seems as though the election was ref-
erendum enough. 

Lost—The faithful shop jack-knife. 
—C. E. Wall. 

Funny how Mgr. Brown likes to ar-
gue with the telephone centrals. 

THE FROSH 

What do you think of the poor little 
Frosh, 

With nothing to say but a lot of bosh; 

One day in assembly their President 
arose, 

And attempted to deliver a fine bit of 
prose. 

He brought it forth in a heart-breaking 
appeal, 

But it was really so funny it made us 
all squeal. 

We Juniors and Seniors take it all as 
a joke, 

And wish them well, the dear little 
folk. 

E. W. SMITH. 

FEDERAL ROARD 
SCHOOL SPIRIT 

Being matriculated with the State 
School as students of the Federal 
Board, it seems only fitting and prop-
er that we fall in line to uphold our 
Alma Mater. 

While we were in the «service, no 
matter what outfit we were with, we 
became a part of it in spirit as well 
as in body. And so, we now are units 
in the mechanism of our school, and 
for it, we 'shall -always strive. Among 
us, there seems to be very little school 
spirit; so let's back up our Alma Mater 
in all it does, we can do it, because 
we know it is right. 

C. D. 

WHAT DID SHE MEAN? 

Mr. Bockus: Yes, Miss Delhi, I al-
ways wear gloves at night; they make 
one's hands so soft. 

Miss Delhi: Ah, and do you sleep 
with your hat on? 

A FAMILY JAR 

Mr. Kirwan: I wish I had married 
a sensible woman. 

Mrs. Kirwan: She wouldn't have 
had you. 

AN EXCITING EPISODE 

Chorus of students: Then the light-
ning struck you? 

Mr. Marquette: Sure, I was leaning 
against the mainmast when it struck 
it. 

Students: Didn't it kill you? 
Mr. Marquette: Wal, no, it all run 

down my back. 
Students: And what did you do 

then? 
Mr. Marquette: I had to take off 

my boots and pour the lightning out 
on deck. 

FROM "LIFE" 

A victim of co-education, 
Whose pose was his sole occupation, 
Was shocked at the brass 
Of a girl in his class, 
And near-ly dropped dead with vexa 

tion. 

JOE HAD BETTER STOP TALKING 
IN HIS SLEEP 

Mrs. Mangold: Joe, you were talk 
ing all last night in your sleep about 
Fannie, who is Fannie? 

Mr. Mangold: Fannie? Oh, Yes. 
You see my friend Randies bought a 
cow the other day, and he named her 
Fannie, and was showing her to me 
yesterday. 

Mrs. Mangold: Well, that is the 
first time I ever knew a cow to go in 
bathing with you and eat ice cream at 
Coney Island. 

SOME HUGGER 

Mr. Grennan: Jove! I'd like to be 
one! -

"Shorty" A: One what? 
Mr. Grennan: Census. It embraces 

seventeen million women. 

LUCKY TRAMP 

.Miss Edwards: Yes, we had a splen 
did time last summer. Four other D 
S. girls and I took a tramp through 
the Catskills. 

Mr. Doolittle: And did the tramp 
have a good time too? 

WHAT DOES HE MEAN? 

Mr. Eickhardt: 1 like the "Kiss 
Waltz," but I prefer to play it on a 
mouth organ. 

ALL PORK LOOKS ALIKE TO 
SMITHIE 

Mr. Davis: Did you see a stray pig 
about here? 

Mr. Smith: How can I tell a stray 
pig from any other? 

NO SAVAGE 

Miss Kerr: Is it true, that you ^at 
with your knife? • 

Mr. Peterson: Sure I do, do you 
think I eat with my fingers, like a 
savage. 

POTATOES 

Mr. Barlow: What is a commenta-
tor? 

Mr. Donnelly: I suppose it must be 
the commonest of all "taturs." 

AG. S C H O O L N O T E S 
WHAT SOME BOYS AND 125 HENS 

DID 

In One Year at the State School 

The Poultry Plant at the State 
School of Agriculture is not run as a 
commercial enterprise but merely as 
a place where students may obtain 
practice in the many important de-
tails associated with this increasingly 
important branch of agriculture. 
Many students, when entering school, 
are not even aware of the existence 
of such details let alone realizing 
their importance or being familiar 
with them. Practice work at the 
school is concerned first, in the train-
ing of the hands in the art of hand-
ling birds and in performing the many 
peculiarly important duties connected 
with their proper care and manage-
ment; secondly, in training the senses 
of seeing, hearing, feeling, and the ex-
ercise of judgment in properly recog-
nizing the degree of perfection in the 
visible characters and factors associat-
ed with the proper conduct of a suc-
cessful poultry business. 

All phases of the poultry work at 
the school, i. e., breeding, hatching, 
rearing, feeding, keeping of records, 
etc., are done by the students, and 
without pay until they become pro-
ficient. The management, however, is 
always under the close supervision of 
the instructor in poultry husbandry, 
who personally, directs the work of 
each student. Owing to the purpose 
for which the- poultry plant is main-
tained and also to the fact that stu-
dents are more or less unskilled in 



the work, a large financial return is 
not expected. However, that a fair 
degree of financial success has been 
attained in addition to accomplishing 
its primary purpose can hardly be dis-
puted. 

The following record is a brief sum-
mary for the 12 months just past and 
represents some of the daily records 
and accounts kept by the students. It 
is not intended as a standard for ef-
ficiency or commercial success, but 
merely to show that it can be both in-
structive* and profitable. The record 
follows: 

Egg Production: 

Total number eggs laid 15,893 
Eggs laid per hen — 127 
Average number hens in 

flock during year 125 
Average number eggs laid per 

day during year 43.4 

Mortality and Sickness: 

Total number hens taken sick 
during year 29 

Total number hens died dur-
ing year 28 

Percent of original flock that 
died 18.3% 

Financial: 

Total income from sale of 
eggs, stock, etc $833.64 

Total expenses for feed, 
stock, etc 498.03 

Total profit $335.61 

Income per hen $6.67 
Expenses per hen 3.99 

Profit per hen ' $2.68 
D. W. W. 

THE CELEBRATION OF ARMISTICE 

DAY 

A holiday, although sometimes look-
ed upon as a day of rest, of sport or of 
idleness, is becoming more and more 
to be considered, as a day of gladness 
and rejoicing, as a day on which past 
memories may be revived, as a day as 
holy as its name implies. So do. we 
find no other holiday, unless it be 
Christmas, which gives to our hearts 
a deeper sense of joy -than does No-
vember eleventh, or Armistice Day. 
Our thoughts go back to the time when 
the day was first declared. How glad 
were our people all over the world and 
how glad were our soldiers! In many 
instances sorrow suppressed the joy 
felt but joy and sorrow vieing with 

each other tended to bring about hap-
piness and Thanksgiving later. 

Because of a desire to observe this 
day, the Agricultural School decided 
to hold on Tuesday, November 16th, 
a patriotic meeting in the Domestic 
Science auditorium. At the outset, 
we were fortunate enough to secure 
Hon. John D. Clarke, Delhi's future 
Congressman, as a speaker. His talk 
was very appropriate for the occasion. 
He went over the history of our Na-
tion in a general way, tracing the pro-
gress of this nation up to the present. 
He attributed the causes of our pro-
gress more to education, morality and 
religion than to wars, although the 
after-effects of w;ars have influenced 
and determined to quite an extent 
these three main causes. His address 
was helpful and pleasing to all,.for it 
was very instructive. 

Some very appropriate remarks re-
lative to Armistice • Day, given by Di-
rector Du Eois were the next in order. 
He briefly reviewed the events of the 
great war and described the senti-
ments of the soldiers and the folks 
back home at the time when the Ar-
mistice was first declared. His talk 
was particularly addressed to the sol-
d'ers and those who were there found 
it very gratifying. 

Directly following- these addresses, 
refreshments were" served and par-
taken of by all. Later, dancing was 
enjoyed by. those who cared for it. 
On the whole, it may be said that it 
was a very enjoyable and profitable 
evening. 

DELTA CHAPTER ORGANIZED 

The Delta Chapter of the Thsta 
Gamma fraternity was formed at Delhi 
Agricultural School on Saturday, No-
vember 13th. The credit for the for-
mation of this, the fourth Chapter of 
the Theta Gamma, is due the Beta 
Chapter, located at Morrisville Agricul-
tural School. Eleven men from the 
Beta Chapter drove through from Mor-
risville early last Saturday and by 
their assistance, the new branch of 
the fraternity was formed. 

The new chapter just formed has 
ten active members, all of whom are 
capable men. The prospects, conse-
quently, for the growth of this fra-
ternity are very bright. Moreover, the 
Delhi Ag. School, growing as it is year 
by year, should be a good field in 
which to plant the seed of a brother-
hood. Lastly, the prospects of this 
organization are still brighter when 
we take into account the fact that the 
chapter at Delhi is to join hands with 

three other chapters, i. e., one at Al-
fred, one at Canton and one at Mor-
risville. 

JUNIOR PROJECT WORK IN DELA-
WARE COUNTY 

Very few people realize the extent 
to which Junior Project Work has 
been carried on for the past few years 
with a limited amount of funds receiv-
ed from other sources. The School of 
Agriculture has given nearly the full 
time of one man to this, what we con-
sider one of the most important.pieces 
of work that has been started to help 
the farmers in their great problems. 

During the year 1919 there were 
some 120 boy and girl workeis enrol-
led and over 70% of these finished 
their work while nearly all the others 
made a very creditable showing on 
their projects. In that year one of 
the Project Calves was taken to the 
State Fair, winning first "prize over all 
competitors and in addition to this the 
local fairs paid over $100.00 in prem-
iums to the several boys and girls that 
exhibited. 

One of the • very encouraging fea-
tures of this work is the attitude tak-
en by the managers of the local fairs, 
They realize the importance of this 
work and show their interest by the 
very generous premiums that are of-
fered on all projects and this has been 
an incentive to the boys and girls to 
do their best. 

In the year just past 257 workers 
were enrolled. This included over 90 
Garden, 29 Poultry, 150 Calf, 9 Pig, 12 
Potato, and 85 Sewing Projects and a 
large number were refused on account 
of the Leader not being able to give 
them the necessary, supervision. 
Again this year we had a calf team 
at the State Fair and they taking third 
prize there and also bringing home the 
iRunkle Prize of a pure bred pig. 

Again the local fairs as stated above, 
have shown their interest and have 
ma led checks for nearly $200.00 in 
premiums to the different exhibitors 
this fall, and any person that took in-
terest enough to visit the 27 Fair 
Ground Gardens while they were in 
their pr.me would have realized what 
a large amount of produce the girls 
and boys raised there. The premiums 
on these gardens and produce was 
about $35.00. 

Another feature that interested the 
people at the fa'rs was the exhibits 
of sewing and canning shown by dif-
ferent clubs that also carried away 
their share of the premiums. We wish 
to say, that there are six very flourish-



ing sewing clubs organized and we 
are looking forward to a large exhibit 
along this line, next fall. 

Last, but not least, was the Chicken 
exhibit, and we had them. All you 
have to say is "Chicken Exhibit" to 
get an interested crowd at any fair 
in Delaware county. And did they get 
a premium Just ask some of the ex-
hibitors. ' 

The boys and girls are certainly 
very much interested, in this work and 
it is the hope of the Agricultural 
School that the work be carried on 
with the best success possible till an-
other year, when it is expected that 
funds will be forthcoming that will 
put the work on a sound financial as 
We'll as a full time basis. 

Director and Mrs. Du Bois kept open 
house, as usual, on Thanksgiving Day, 
for the students and faculty. 

Director and Mrs. Du Bois gave a 
reception at their home Monday eve-
ning, November 22nd, in honor of 
President Davis, of Alfred University. 
The faculty of the High School, State 
School and many others were pre-
sent. The dining room was decorated 
with Alfred's colors, purple and gold. 
Refreshments were served by the girls 
of the Home Economics Department. 

A party was given Tuesday evening 
by. Catherine Santaro, a senior in the 
Domestic Science Department, at her 
home in Merldale. Most of the "Ag. 
students" went in a truck driven by 
Robert Robertson, of New Kingston, 
with Mrs. Peake as chaperon. Also 
Clair Easson, a graduate of '20, of De-
Lancey, drove his Chevrolet and took 
several other students. The evening 
was spent in dancing and at a late 
hour refreshments were served. A 
very enjoyable time was reported by 
all who attended. 

On Tuesday, November 23rd, lec-
tures for women" were given in the 
Domestic Science Building. In the 
forenoon, Mrs. Delilah Bucknam, Home 
Demonstration Agent, spoke on "The 
Under Nourished Child." Miss Bertha 
West, Assistant Instructor in Hcwne 
Economics Department, talked on 
"Menu Making and Serving" At 2:00 
P. M., Dr. Lucia Heaton, M. D., of 
the State College of Agriculture, 
spoke on the "Home Care of the Sick." 
Miss Gladys Kerr, head of Domestic 
Science Department, gave an interest-
ing talk on "The Renovation and Re-
construction of Clothing." These lec-

tures were very profitable and were 
well attended by many women. 

Garments made by Home Economics 
Department were on exhibition in the 
sewing laboratory. 

Dinner was served the speakers 
Monday and Tuesday by, the senior 
girls at the Domestic Science Build-
ing. 

B A S K E T B A L L - - 1 9 1 5 ' 1 6 
"Aggies" 24, Sidney H. S. 20. 

Such was the result of the opening 
game of the ever victorious "Aggie" 
five on their fifth anniversary of that 
fast and spirited game—basketball. 
We, the alumni of that important in-
stitution, congratulate you for your 
victorious beginning and are ever 
with you to that more victorious and 
gloricus end. To us, who were par-
takers in this sport on the birthday 
season of the school athletics, and to 
those, who composed the student body 
at that early date, the sportsmanship 
displayed, in co-operation with the 
school spirit from the side lines in 
this opening game, makes us swell 
with pride to see and know the won-
derful development and advancement 
of that school spirit, we so earnestly 
Strived to gain and uphold. 

As you are all aware, we, the class 
of Ti7, were its charter members and 
the first to receive instructions in this 
institution. We were the backbone of 
this new and important school, there-
fore it was our duty to bring this 
school to the front. Did we do it? 
You all well know the answer. This, 
the Delhi Agricultural School, upon 
the day of its birth was looked upon 
by the general public as an undertak-
ing that would not be able to uphold 
the principles it had established. 
Failure would be its terminal. The 
people could not see the need and ne-
cessity of such an institution in their 
community. It was talked of as fool-
ishness, a burden on tax payers and 
a wasteful expenditure of the state's 
funds. It was practically an outstand-
ing joke and at once became a rival 
to the schools already established in 
our immediate vicinity. But did it 
prove as our friends had anticipated? 

No. And why? School spirit, person-
al pride, pep and clean sportsmanship 
delivered it and now where are we? 
On the top, of course, ever to remain 
as such. 

You will say, "what has all this to 
do with basket-ball?" Simply this: 
We, the class of '17, founded in 1915, 
were limited to a very small student 
body of nine, a group almost too small 
to attract attention. We were isolated 
from our town neighbors. We made 
our quarters in the partially completed 
building, now the main dairy building 
of the school. Up there on that bleak, 
desolate hill, out of reach of town, 
away from all business and education-
al life of our village, we were alone. 
The conditions we were compelled to 
contend with were such that p~ople 
could not see, therefore could not re-
alize the significance of our undertak-
ings or results obtained therefrom. 
Only for the local news-papers wa 
would hardly have been known to ex-
ist. 

A month or two passed. We were 
gaining our knowledge from actual 
experience. There in the fields and 
grounds that now compose the school 
premise's. The people, not seeing us 
arranged in stiff-backed seats, mem-
orizing our daily lessons from books, 
or packing home stacks of literature 
for night study, did not realize we 
were in actual existence until one eve-
ning late in November, an unusual 
performance was taking place in the 
Y. M. C. A. gymnasium which aroused 
the curiosity of these said people. A 
selected group of fellows, stripped 
down to gymnasium uniforms were 
practising a game, a sport that had 
passed from the memories of the old-
er generations and still yet unknown 
to the younger populace of our vicin-
ity. These fellows were "Aggies," in-
troducing that sport, basket-ball, to the 
locals once again. Here is where the 
Ag. School opened the eyes of the 
people, enlightened them that a real 
live school had started. 

interest in the development of the 
new sport sprang up and rigid crit-
icism was handed down from all cor-
ners. The High School organized a 
team, the town had a representing 



team, following the example set by a 
bunch of farmers, as we were so cal-
led. These two new teams were at 
once recipients of the sympathy of the 
town people, leaving the original in-
troducers out of bounds of recognition. 

We had no way to compete with 
these stronger teams, our material was 
scarce and of the poorest type. We 
had but nine fellows from which to 
select a team of five—eighty percent 
of which came from so far back in 
the woods that they could not tell a 
basketball from an. observation balloon. 
They could all milk a cow and kick 
over the sod, but when it came to 
shooting a basket, good-night! But 
this did not discourage us. We were 
determined to push it through and do 
the best we could with the material 
we had. Due to the coaching and in-
structions of Prof. Alger, later assist-
ed by Profs. Barlow and Hall, real 
basket-ball stock was developed from 
that material which was at one time 
considered beyond the reach of hope. 

Before staging of a game of basket-
ball the team had to be organized ac-
cording to form, officials elected, posi-
tions appointed, players chosen, rules 
of the game memorized, plays govern-
ed, tactics practised, team work de-
veloped, signals executed and the num-
erous features that go to make up the 
smoothly operating system practised. 

Here is the way we began: Prof. 
Alger automatically became coach, 
the writer was elected captain and E. 
J. Davies was made manager. By 
vote of the student body we were 
stationed as forwards of the team. 
M-erwin Burgin, being the tallest fel-
low in the- school, was placed in po-
sition as center. "Dutch" Mostert, 
being so engrossly engaged in farming, 
was unable to spare the time for the 
game. Bob Mcintosh, not being in-
terested in the game, wanted to be 
counted out; '.'Lizzie" Adee had fail-
ings that made him not eligible as a 
basket-ball player; Palmer, always 
having a date and full program with 
the female sex, could not be asked to 
join us. Only three candidates left, 
out of our number of nine, to fill the 
necessary positions required for a 

team, so Smith Morris and Smith 
Hughes were obliging enough to try 
at guard work with Stanleigh Clark 
an all around substitute. Such was 
our line-up—now for the preliminary 
ruling of the game. Regular lecture 
periods were arranged with our reg-
ular routine of classes and here, by 
a'd of the manual and blackboard de-
monstrations, - we familiarized our-

> 
selves with the necessary require-
ments governing the game. These 
were learned the same as our lectures 
and field work was obtained in our 
usual pursuit of agricultural practises. 
Through the generosity and courtesy 
of the Y. M. C. A. we obtained the use 
of their gymnasium for certain hours 
on specified afternoons and evenings. 
Here we tried the patience of our ever 
faithful instructor and coach, Prof. 
Alger. We were put through strenu-
ous drill periods, going from play to 
play with the most discouraging re-
sults. Many were the times we were 
on the verge of giving up and casting 
the game to the four winds, but on be-
ing reminded that it was for the green 
and white and the school on the hill 
we added zest to our attempts and de-
termined to succeed. We struggled 
through many afternoons and eve-
nings, becoming more and more ac-
customed to the handling of the game! 
The preliminaries well in hand ad-
vanced stages of the game were in-
troduced, signals came into effect, 
team work resulted and before many 
weeks had passed a team of plow 
handle jugglers had been developed 
into a smooth working band with sig-
nals arid passwork to a perfection. 

We were congratulating ourselves 
on our success and the thought of 
what it meant to our Alma Mater, 
which was still on its childish legs, 
was overwhelming. We pronounced 
ourselves victors over all comers, but 
our first game proved us as being all 
wrong. We were a sadly disappointed 
team and school. Hobart H. S. trim-
med us to the tune of 60 to 6. It took 
the heart out of us. We were already 
"quits," but our ever faithful and 
courageous coach revived us with still 
more strenuous drills these in co-op-
eration with side-line lectures fro.n 

our beloved director, Dr. Ladd, on 
school spirit, personal responsibility 
and clean athletics, led us to victory, 
for before that season came to a close 
Hobart H. S. was so badly beaten that 
it would be shameful to mention the 
score. 

During the early part of the season 
we played many games against local 
teams, also taking on any out-of-town 
team that cared to play us. In a ma-
jority of these we were victims of de-
feat. The final scores in most of these 
games proved a laughing stock for the 
town, although people knew what to 
expect when they saw the Ag. School's 
name on a basket-ball poster, it prov-
ed a big drawing card for most people 
appreciate clean sports and they well 
knew that the name "Aggies" was 
emblematical of such, so they were 
always on hand to give due credit to 
our style of sportsmanship, regardless 
of the final score. We were easy 
losers and never found a fault or creat-
ed hard feelings, for we well under-
stood that nothing different than de-
feat could be expected, after compar-
ing the source of material of our op-
posing teams. We gained the reputa-
tion of clean athletics and this meant 
more to the school than a victorious 
score book for the year. This was 
our a m and thus our gain. 

January came, a new term be?an, 
the ¡student body increased, bringing 
reinforcements to our team. .¡Big Joe 
Malen, fresh from sunny Cuba, some-
what of an athlete, despite his mon-
strous size, added strength. He took 
stand at center. Standing was about 
all he did do, but when looking for a 
safe place to pass the ball, Big Joe 
was the boy to keep the "pill" in safe 
keeping, thus many -a gain was won. 
Due credit must be given Blair, an-
other addition to our team. He was a 
sleepy sort of lad, but wide awake 
when basket-ball was mentioned, or in 
play. 

The last part of the season passed 
with a one hundred percent improve-
ment over the first. More often the 
games ended in our favor, bringing 
the defeats to a more even balance. 
We have no record of that first season. 



but will surmise that the victories and 
defeats were about equalized. 

In the course of our trials and trib-
ulations the enthused parents of one 
of 'the players, Mr. and Mrs. Dayies, 
gave a supper in our honor. This 
stimulated our playing and helped to 
bring the season to a more satisfactory 
close. As the season ended, to show 
his appreciation for what we had done 
for the school and for other reasons, 
Dr. Ladd, our school director, ga \e 
the team a banquet. 

To end the season we were well paid 
for our attempts. The- school had 
been brought before the public. Its 
reputation for clean sports gained it 
the reputation of being THE school. 
The local people had been taught to 
know the interests of the school, to 
know its value to their community, 
and its worth as an educational insti-
tution. And as we find it, that first 
season of basket-ball played by the 
State Agricultural School of Delhi is 
one of the principal factors that put 
the school on a firmer basis of suc-
cess, development and progress. 

So we, the class of '17, and the Alum-
ni of the institution, extend our sin-
cerest wishes for ever successful re-
turns in all undertakings that OUR 
school and YOUR school may attempt 
in the future. • 

R. SHOEMAKER. 

D. A. S. '17. 

ON T H E R I A L T O 
Mr. Du Bois: "Name something 

that dissolves in water.". 
Brilliant Freshie: "Sand." 

Shultis: "Have you lived in Del-
hi all your life?" 

D. A. Student: "Not yet." 

Mr. Harmon, reprovedfully: "Mr. 
Vail, you are always behind in your 
studies." 

Vail, indignantly: "Well, if I wasn't 
behind, I couldn't pursue them." 

Mr. Du Bois, in Chemistry: "Mr. 
Kelly, what is density?" 

Kelly: "Er-a-um, I can't exactly ex-

plain i t ; .but I can give you a good 
illustration. 

Mr. Du Bpis: "Your illustration is 
very good. 

Vail: "I sent you a kiss over the 
'phone last night. I hope you under-
stood. 

Miss Peake: "Oh, yes; but a kiss 
over the 'phone is like a straw hat." 

Vail: "How's that?" 
Miss Peake: "It isn't felt." 

Demott: "What is your average in-
come?" 

Grennan: "Oh, about midnight." 

Miss Kerr: "Please recite, Miss 
Nields." 

Leone: "All 1 had has been given.' 
Miss Kerr: "Why, nothing has been 

given." 
Leone: "I must agree with you." 

Principal parts of verb flunco: 
(ex-Latin sharks ,N. B.), flunco, con-
diceri, Busti, exyulsum. 

Miss West, in History: "Zoeth, can 
you name the chief products of Mex-
ico?" 

Zoeth, brilliantly: "Yes'm. Trouble.' 

Mr. Witter, in fruit class: "Stephen, 
where do the nurseries get all their 
little trees?" 

Stephen: "I donno." 
Mr. W., encouragingly: "From 

peach pits, cherry pits, plumb pits—" 
Suddenly from the rear: "Apple 

cores." 

Ashes to ashes, 
Dust to dust, 
If it wasn't for our teachers 
Our brains would rust. 

Sign in Mr. Henderson's window: 
Watches, Ladies with plain and enam-
eled faces, $5.00. 

THE SOFT PEDAL 

Doolittle: "What did your father 
say when you told him my love for 
you is like a gushing brook?" 

Katherine: "He said: 'Dam it.'" 

Gone, but not forgotten:—Those 
three moustaches. 

One of us was recently questioned: 
First party: "How long have you 

been eating here?" 
Second party ans.: "Ever since it 

started." 
First party: "Funny I've never seen 

you come in or out of this building." 
Note:—If the first party only noticed 

the rumpus the person in question cre-
ates every time he does come in!*!? 

HEARD IN VET. SCIENCE 

In what section of the country is 
lump-jaw? 

Prof Harman: "How would you dis-
tinguish parasites and how would you 
know when you had the disease?" 

Prof: "How would you disinfect an-
imals for mites?" 

Roby: "Make them bathe." 
iRoby, explaining King system of 

ventilating: "Have the outlet pipe as 
straight and curved as possible." 

Freshie in General Science: "'If it 
is cold out doors, won't things freeze 
quickly?" 

For Sale—A good Hotslein Cow. 
Gives twenty quarts of milk, also a 
good halter and two milk cans. 

Wanted-—Some one to distinguish 
the difference between the Federal 
Board students and Congress. 

Demott—I want a little co-opera-
tion from the D. S. building." 

Little Ed. Doolittle may be dead and 
gone. 

We may never see him any more, 
What Eddie thought was H 2 0 

was H 2 3 O 4. 

Where does Ed. Brown dig up his 
cordial salutations? 

"Hello, you old ham." 
"Greetings, you rubberboot." 
"Where'd that old fool Guy go?" 
"Here comes the Prince of Wales." 

Vail in exams: "Mangled roots are 
excellent for dairy cows." How dread-
ful! 



How the class spelled "nodule": 
Noggule, nodgles, nodguel, noggual, 
nogual. 

Doolittle in fruits: "A tree is 
never taken out of the ground until it 
is planted." How strange! 

• t 

The matter was becoming very hazy 
in the minds of the class. Suddenly 
one of the Knights of the Sea blurted 
out: "Slow down there two speeds ; 

we're running into a fog." 

Little Ernest is odd, by heck, 
He likes to wash his ears and neck. 

—Ex. 

Certain radical groups seem to 
think that by waving the American 
flag they acquire the right to waive it. 
—Norfolk Virginian-Pilot. 

impecunious writers of short fiction 
read with envy that the building graft-
ers got $1,000 a story.—New York Her-
ald. . 

It seems significant that Harding, 
the first Baptist ever elected Presi-
dent, went in on a flood.—Louisville 
Post. 

A court has'decided that a man is 
the head of his family, but the man 
still has to prove it.—Minneapolis Tri-
bune. 

Uncle Ab says: When you feel that 
you've got to say just what you think, 
it's sometimes best to stop—and just 
think. 

Recent admissions to the Hall of 
Fame give point to the old question, 
What is Fame?—Chaileston News and 
Courier. 

In story-books Armenia would dis-
cover oil and make all the nations bite 
themselves because they didn't adopt 
her.—Marion Star. 

Supreme Court rules that liquor 
may be kept outside the home. That's 
the place to keep the stuff they're sel-
ling now.—Brooklyn Eagle. 

Money is like men. The tighter it 
gets, the louder it talks.—Bridgeport 
Star. 

The fruits of prohibition are raisins 
and apples.—Financial America (New 
York). 

A hog is never cured until it is dead. 
This applies to rent hogs as well.— 
Dayton News. 

The English idea seems to be that 
to the victor belongs the oils.—Green-
ville (S. C.) Piedmont. 

Time was when a. woman's face was 
her fortune—now it is the paint man-
ufacturer's fortune.—Detroit Journal. 

Now that calico has dropped 50 per 
cent, all that is needed is to induce 
the girls to wear it.—Washington Post. 

SEE HARPER AND SEE BETTER 

No Matter 
W H E R E YOU GOT YOUR 

GLASSES 

Come In 
And get one of our new Kleeno-

Glass-Cloths 

Free 
Broken lenses promptly and 

accurately replaced. 

J. E. HARPER 
O p t o m e t r i s t , 

Delhi, - - - - N. Y. 
Over 36 Years Practical Experi-

DO IT N O W 
GET BUSY RIGHT A W A Y 

LET US HELP YOU 
Pick out that Watch or piece of 
Jewelry you want for Christmas. 
Why not have the first choice out 
of our splendid stock? 

OUR BIG VARIETY 
Of gifts makes this a splendid 
place to do Christmas shopping. 

PRE-WAR PRICES 
We can give you nearer pre- j 

war prices than most any other $ A 
line; many goods at the old-time ^ 
prices. 

HARPER'S 

't • 
4 G. A. SILLIMAN, M. D. T $ § 
• 'Phone 1-1-3 % 
I • 

- - - New York 

MUTUAL INSURANCE ± 

T Delhi, - - -
• • 

Sleep is nature's greatest gift to 
man. Coal is nature's greatest gift 
to the middleman.—New York Ameri-
can. 

Though the larger portion of the 
Canadian boundary is land it is re-
ported to be quite soggy—Pittsburgh 
Gazette Times. 

,It is encouraging to remember that 
no matter how the election goes, it is 
always pleasing to the majority.— 
Newark (Ohio) Advocate. 

The only doubtful States left are 
the states of mind of a large number 
of postmasters, and they aren't so very 
doubtful.—Syracuse Herald. 

"Thousands in U. S. Jobless.'— 
Head-line. 'Put after March 4 it will 
be frightful.—New York Evening Post. 

The shortage of building materials 
is not worrying the Cabinet builders. 
*—.Cincinnati Enquirer. 

Prices may be down, but they're 
never out.—New York Tribune. 

Affords • absolute protection. 
The rates are lower! Why pay 
t h e long price? There are no 
assessments. Fire, Life, Auto-
mcbiie, Live Stock. Ask us be-
fore renewing. 

A. D. ROWELL, Agent. 

Delhi, N. Y. 

WRITE, 'PHONE OR CALL ON 

H. E. MASON & SON-

fcr full information about 
T H E DELCO-ELECTRIC LIGHT 
ar.d Power Plant for your home. 
Over 25 years in the Electrical 
business. 

H. E. MASON & SON, 
Dealers, 

Delhi, N. Y. 

Sovietism seems to raise everything 
but food.—Pittsburgh Gazette Times. 



E L M T R E E 
R E S T A U R A N T 

Everybody 's Dining-room 

T H O M P S O N & H A L L 
Proprietors. 

Main St. - Delhi, N. Y. 
V' — J 

if 
G E T I T 

A T 

Merrill & Humphries 
D R U G S — B O O K S — S T A -

T I O N E R Y 
(and lots of other things.) 
Main St. - Delhi, N. Y. 

• 
J W A L K - O V E R S H O E S | 

for i i 
f o r 

i Men and W o m e n x t 
S T A F F O R D ' S 
S H O E S T O R E 

Main St. Delhi, N. Y 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

• • • DRY GOODS, CLOTHING I 
| • FURNISHINGS * 
f Ready-to-wear Apparel for 

Men, W o m e n and Chil-
dren. t 

A. S T E R N t 
Main St. - Delhi, N. Y. 

UP-TO-THE-MINUTE 
M I L L I N E R Y 

AT REASONABLE PRICES 
MISS R A I N E S 

Main St. - - Delhi, N. Y. 

HENDERSON 
Jeweler and Optometr is t 

Delhi. 
A beautiful Assor tment of 

Jewelry. 
Inspection invited. 

An early selection is sug-
gested as most of the 
dainty, artistic pieces can-
not be duplicated this year. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • t I W e Are Selling ? • i 

* with due consideration of 
• , • the customer. 
• 
I MRS. E . H . P A I N E 
I Main St. - Delhi, N. Y. • 

I Pa rk & Tilford Candies 
I Huyler and Mirror Candies • 
• I Boston Candy Kitchen 
I — $ 
% Pagones Brothers X $ t 
I Main St. - Delhi, N. Y. | 

S H O P E A R L Y 
December is H e r e ! 

If you come in now, you 
will enjoy having first 
choice from Xmas stock. 

A. W . D U B B E N 
Main St. - Delhi, N. Y. 

I M U N S I N G W E A R j 
* T h e Union Suits in which X 
• • * everyone can be suited. • 

Those Who are hard to fit— 
Those who are. hard to 

please:— 
Those who like fine qual-

ity— 
Those who seek real econ-

omy— 

Quality Goods | | 

Slim people and stout, 
short people and tall— 
—men, women and chil-
dren—millions have found 
complete satisfaction and 
underwear comfort in 

M U N S I N G W E A R 
Y All the wanted styles for 
T men, women and children. 

GEO. D. A R B U C K L E 
Main St. - Delhi, N. Y. 

J. C. S T O D D A R T & S O N 
All Kinds of Insurance. 

ÌPhone i -K, - Delhi, N. Y. 

DR. G. P . S C H L A F E R 
Dentist . 

Upper Main St., Delhi. 

I M c M U R D Y S T U D I O | 
% Por t ra i t and Amateur Z 

Work . 
Main St. Delhi, N. Y. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
| W . S. O L E S & CO. | 
t F i re and Life Insurance x 
I Main St. - Delhi, N. Y. | • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
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Young Men 

and 

Women 
Dairy Barn and Main Building 

Your life happiness demands that you prepare for an occupation which assures you a 
pleasant home, a good business and a permanent job. The State School of Agricul-
ture and Domestic Science at Delhi, N. Y., offers you an opportunity to prepare for 
successful country living. The school year is for 6 months, October to April; the bal-
ance of the year is spent on the farm with school credits. 

The school is an ideal place for city or country boy. I t offers courses in general 
agriculture, poultry and dairying. 

Courses in home making and trades are given to girls. 
Free tuition, cheap living, beautiful surroundings. 
Second term and short course begin January ioth, 1921. Short courses are of-

fered in general agriculture, poultry, dairying and bee-keeping. 
* For particulars and catalogue address 

C. O. DuBOIS, Director, Delhi, N. Y. 
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B I G R E D U C T I O N S 
CONTINUED HERE 

K I N C A I D - K I M B A L L S U I T S A N D O V E R C O A T S 
Cut f rom $5 to $10 Each 

This Means a Saving of 25 Percent or More. 
R O Y A L T A I L O R E D T O M E A S U R E S U I T S A N D O V E R C O A T S R E D U C E D 

From $7.50 to $17.50 Each. 
W I D O W J O N E S S U I T S F O R BOYS 

Cut 20 Percent. 
T H I S IS T H E B E S T R E D U C T I O N S A L E E V E R P U T ON IN D E L H I 

E V E R Y T H I N G G O E S 
Not a thing in stock that has not been reduced in price—Hosiery, Underwear 

Shirts, Sweaters, Mackinaws, Neckwear, Hats , Caps, Gloves, Mittens, etc. 
Everything for Man or Boy to Wear . 

W. B. THOnPSON & CO. 
P I T C H E R - B L O C K D E L H I , N. Y. 

Store Open Evenings. 


