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EVERY DOLLAR YOU SAVE 

Every dollar you save today will be worth more to you later 

than it is worth now. 

There are things you think you want badly right now. If you 
spend the money for them, you will not have it to use later. And 
later there will be things you will want more than you want any-
thing today. 

If you have a dollar in your pocket that you can spare, bring it 
to us and start a savings account. Build up a fund for the day 
when you will need it. 

It is our business to help young men and women to get on a 
sound financial basis. 

You cannot succeed in any line of work unless you learn to 
save some money. 

No matter what your income, or your allowance, unless you 
save something out of it, you will never be worth any property. 

Try to save something as you go through school in order that 
you may be able to take advantage of the right opportunity when 
you graduate. 

Our bank and its officers are 
always at the service of the stu-
dents of the Delhi State School. 

Delaware National Bank 
Delhi, N. Y . 

The Home of Security. 



COME TO 

The Sanitary 
Barber Shop 

For First-Glass Work by 

Experienced Barbers 

78 Main St. Delhi, N. T. 

H. A. HOOS 

BREA] 

ROLLS and 

CAKE 

CITY MARKET 

ALL KINDS OF 

GOOD MEATS FOR SALE 

AT THE RIGHT PRICES 

GEO. Hi. WENAIO) 

KINCH'S PHARMACY 

Drugs, Stationery and 
Toilet Articles, the new 
Pharmacy next to the 
Post Office. 

4c H* • H* ^ 

ROBERT T. KINCH, Ph.G, 

Proprietor 

Delhi Hew York 

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS! 

Clothing General Furnishings Rugs 

Extensive Experience in Buying Gives 

the Public Confidence that This Is 

THE BEST PLACE IN DELHI TO 

TRADE 



Delhi Shoe Repairing 
and Shine Parlor 

* * * 

# * 
*• 

MODERN 

SHOE REPAIRING 
* * * 

* * 
* 

ARTHUR O F U S D i E 

91 Main St. 

Smith's 
Jewelry Store 

* * * * * * 

Waterman Fountain Pens 
Eversharp Pencils 
Wrist Watches 
Diamonds 
Pearl Beads 

Large Assortment Latest 
Finger Rings 

Watch Repairing 
Hand Engraving 

Special Gift Department 
Gifts from 25c., up. ! 

WE SELL JEWELRY STORE 
JEWELRY 

The Big Store 

With Little Prices 

Your store, everybody's 
store who cares to get the 
most for their money. 

Groceries, Dry Goods, 
Clothing, Farm Machinery, 
Harness, Horse Goods, Hard-
ware, Stoves, Paints, Boots 
and Shoes; in fact a regular 
family outfitting store. 

MARTIN & HUMISTON 

Delhi, N. Y. 

Delhi 
Variety Store 

A. C. MERRITT 
Proprietor 

* * * # * 

TOYS AND STAPLE GOODS 

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 

PATRONIZE 
OUR 

ADVERTISERS! 
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F E E D S OF TODAY 

One of the plainest and wisest comments on the fuss about the origin 

of man was made by Mr. W i l l Atkinson, "Whether our ancestors were apes 

or angels is of no importance compared with what we are and what our 

children wil l be." This statement should be given serious thought by the 

present-day individual, for the nation appears to be in for a good long 

debate over religion and science. 

A good, earnest debate is always good, both for the individual and for 

the nation as a whole. But one must bear in mind that the secrets of the 

past are meaningless unless they apply to the present and that the present 

is to a great extent ineffectual unless it is a benefit to the future genera-

tion. The one great rule of life is to make the world a little better fo i 

those who are to come. 

Let us be grateful for the privileges granted to us Americans. We have 

an abundance of resources in mines, water and water-power, fields ana 

forests. But we must always remember the pioneer whose fierce energy 

made it possible for us to have al l of these benefits. Therefore let us 

not abuse them. 

We need religion and science, chiefly that there may be a better life 

to come spiritually and materially. 

Above al l we must think with open minds, act tolerantly and think 

less of the almighty dollar which makes people forget their duty to home, 

country and their Creator. 

No man, no creed, no school of thought has all of the truth or all of the 

sincerity. N. M., '26. 



4 THE ó r a c l e 

SPORTSMANSHIP 

Sportsmanship is showing the best that is in you at all times, under 

all conditions. I t means fair play not only in athletics, but in every act 

of life. Life is a game in which the winner is the best player. I t is the 

duty of every person to play the game square. We owe that first to our-

selves and then to others. 

Good sportsmanship consists of playing fair, obeying the rules of the 

game, showing courtesy and good will to others, employing the spirit of 

cooperation and above all being a good loser as. well as a good winner. I t 

takes sportsmanship for the loser to walk up to the winner and with a 

cheerful smile cordially congratulate him on his success. I t also takes 

sportsmanship for the winner to remain modest about his triumphs. 

We should apply the principles of sportsmanship to our daily life and 

make it an interesting game in which the successful man is the good 

sport. 

Always be true, play the game square, 

Follow the rules and you'll get there; 

And all through life, wherever you roam, 

In the end, a winner, you'll always come home. 

MARIE BLECKE, D. T. C., '26. 

THE HEATED 

From a minister, who had consoled many people already in the house 

and at the grave, a daughter was taken by death. The minister was 

deeply moved. At the grave he said the following: 

"When I started to preach in this community, I sometimes looked across 

the river, but did not care much for the people living there, as they were 

all strangers to me and did not belong to my community. But a few years 

ago a young man entered my house and after a while married one of my 

daughters and she went with him in their new home on the other side of the 

river. And as my child was over there all of a sudden I became interested 

in the people living across the river. And every morning when I arose I 

looked toward the home of my daughter. And now again a daughter is 

taken from me. But she crossed another river. And so in the same way 

heaven seems to be now much nearer to me than ever before. 

RUDOLF SYRING. 

Bike—"There's a town in Ohio named after you?" 

Ike—"Which one?" 

Bike—"Marblehead." 

Izzy—"What is the difference between ammonia and pneumonia?" 
Dizzy—"Search me." 

Izzy—"Why, ammonia comes in bottles, and pneumonia comes in chests." 



"MASON SPUNK" 

Consternation reigned in Almeda High School the day before their worst 

rival, Ralston, was to meet them on the court. Almeda had one game 

to their credit and Ralston one. Now the tie off was to be played. 

Almeda must win! Everybody was working hard, the boys were in 

the gym. night and day. Coach Barton had a smile upon his face. . Al-

meda could win, he was sure of it. Wasn't Mason a living whirlwind 

and wasn't his teamwork perfect? Nothing could stop him once he started 

down the court and the ball seemed to fairly leap into the basket when 

Mason's hands closed upon it. On him alone depended the game and 

Barton was sure of what he would do. 

Constant effort on the part of Barton, friendly, sympathetic talks and 

certain leniency in practice had curbed the quick temper and stubborn-

ness which the blood of the Mason's had placed in Ted's veins. I n fact 

there had been no recent outburst and Barton was sure Ted had con-

quered. 

I t was roll call in the Almeda study hall. Miss Grinsby with her eagle 

eyes glanced over the study hall. Many seats were empty but stragglers 

kept entering until the room was almost full. 

"Mason," she called. No response. "Mattrock." No answer. "Ramel-

ton." "Absent," said a big senior. 

"So I notice," said the preceptress. "What does this mean? All three 

were here this A. M. I ' l l not have this." 

At three, ten, Mason, Mattrock and Ramelton entered the study hall. 

Hardly had they taken their seats when Miss Grinsby stood up. She was 

a short, dumpy woman. Her hair was gray and she had an appearance of 

authority which the fellows hated. 

"Mason, Mattrock and Ramelton, report to the office immediately. This 

is the third time in the last two weeks that this has occurred and you 

know what to expect." 

Mason's face immediately took on a sullen look. Dorothy Gleason, 

his boyhood sweetheart, knew there would be trouble and trembled. True, 

Mason had broken the rules but he was in no frame of mind to take the 

bawling out that the boys would get. He had often told her he hated the 

principal and wouldn't take any of his lip. 

The boys left the study hall and knowing glances were exchanged be-

tween the pupils. 

Four people alone knew exactly what happened in the office, but two 

boys came back looking shamefaced, the third, Mason, with a look of black 

rage on his face. 

"Say, Mattrock, what happened?" whispered Dot Gleason. 

"We have to stay in two hours after school and Mason is kicked off the 

ball team until he apologizes to the teachers and the school for calling 



» i 

The team headed by Ted raced onto the floor with a new vigor. Hopes 

ran high in the heart of the Almeda spectators. Ted might yet save the 

day. And he did. When Adair gave him the tip-off Ted leaped into the 

air and fairly snatched it from his hands. Amid a deafening cheer he made 

the neatest ring toss ever made on the Almeda court. All the team worked 

with a new vigor and the score crept up until at the end of the third 

quarter it stood 24-20 in favor of Ralston. I t was plain to be seen that a 

great battle would be fought the last ten minutes. And there was. Three 

seconds before, the last whistle blew Mason was shooting when the Ralston 

center tripped Mason sending him to the floor with a terrific thump. How-

ever, the ball went in the basket, tying the score. 

"Personal foul, two shots," ordered the referee, and Mason slowly 

arose from the floor and with his face blanched with pain took his first 

free throw and missed. Setting his teeth in determination he shot again. 

The ball wobbled a bit, whirled around the rim slowly a couple of times as 

the audience held its breath and dropped in. " Almeda had won by one score. 

A deafening roar arose from the crowd. Cries of, "Mason," rent the air, but 

Mason had fainted. 

"Pretty bad break, my boy," said Dr. Alamont, "but we have you fixed 

now. You'll have to stay off that ankle for a while, that's all. I guess the 

Mason spunk'll pull you through," grinned the doctor as he turned and left 

the room. 

McDIVITT. 

# 

A MID-WINTER'S DREAM 

In the dark of the night I lay upon my bed listening to the people out-

side on the street and noise of cars going swiftly by, when suddenly my 

senses were deadened to these things and I dreamed a marvelous dream. 

I was once again in history class, not listening to the lesson on Chris-

topher Columbus, but musing on the possibility of my passing the history 

exam, the coming week. When suddenly Mrs. Thomson's voice brought 

me back to earth by saying, "Pay attention, please! Christopher Colum-

bus is going to tell us of his life and voyage to America." ^ B 

We all looked around, I suppose, believing the saying, "You can't 

believe anything you hear and only half you see," but there Christopher was 

right by Mrs. Thomson's side excusing himself for being a little late as 

he had had difficulty in making connections. Mrs. Thomson told him it 

was perfectly all right as she had been trying to convince us that John 

Paul Jones, Who she explained had just been elected to the Hall of Fame, 

served in the War of 1812. Christopher looked startled and then told Mrs. 

Thomson that in his conversation with John Paul Jones he had mentioned 

the fact that he had served in the Revolution. 

By this time we were all attention, as he began to tell us the story of 

his life. He first told us about Genoa, his birthplace, all its wonderful 

sights and stories concerning them. Then he touched briefly on his boy-

hood and youth and from there he went on to tell us of his desire to find 



the Northwest Passage to India and of his struggle to get ships and men 

for this voyage. He made it all very vivid and when he got to the end of 

his story and told us how he had been sent home in chains, the tears came 

to his eyes as he recalled the sad story. Much to our surprise we âl l 

found ourselves weeping, but the greatest surprise came when he saw 

that Bradley and Terwilliger were also using their handkerchiefs. 

When Columbus noted the effect he had on us he turned to Mrs. Thom-

son and asked what she would like him to tell us next. She then told him 

that we had planned to entertain him during the rest of his stay. So she 

called up the talented members of our class, who gave different selections 

concerning Columbus. Then with the song, "Columbia, the Gem of the 

Ocean," we departed to show him the wonders of Delhi. Among various 

other sights we showed him the "Utica Flyer" and his hair fairly stood 

straight as it whizzed by with its marveious speed of fifteen miles per 

hour. 

We then returned to explore the D. S. Building, and we were much 

surprised at the amazement shown by Columbus when he saw the télé-

phoné and how it worked. We then went in the front room and played 

the Victrola for him and some of the girls danced. He sat down on the 

davenport and laughed until we surely thought he was going to have hys-

téries. Miss Hodgé immediately ran for a glass of water and dashed it in 

his face which is her usual procedure if she fancies there is any danger 

of hysterics. 

The electric lights were now on and we thought perhaps he would be 

interested in these, and greatly to our surprise and disappointment he 

seemed frightened and asked what caused the fire on the top of all those 

poles. We explained to the best of our ability, thinking that it was a good 

thing that he had not attended chapel and seen the Director burn snow. 

He then told us he must leave and said to us, "Just think that I dis-

covered this wonderful world. If I was going to live in these modern 

times the place I'd choose would be Delhi in the good old U. S. A." 

At this moment a shrill noise was heard and Columbus disappeared 

from sight and much to my surprise I found myself in my own room with 

thé seven o'clock whistle bidding me hurry or I'd be late for breakfast. 

A MYSTERIOUS DISAFPEABAXCE 

Several years ago a murder took place. I t was before the day of au-

tomobiles. Horses were still in common Use for light driving. 

The people who lived in the white house by the roadside rose early one 

summer morning and found an old blind horse peacefully eating grass on 

their lawn. The hòrse was hitched to a light wagon and they recognized 

the outfit as belonging to a certain man, Mr. Embly by name, well known in 

thé community. 

To say thè least, it was a strange time and place for the horse to be 

found, but more important: where was the driver of the turnout? 

To solve this question a searching party followed the back-track of 

the wagon in the dust of the road. They had gone about half a mile when 



they came to a place where the road bordered on a bottomless swamp. 

The road wound on through thick, dark woods and there were no 

houses for a considerable distance. The whole aspect looked dark and for-

bidding. 

On the edge of the swamp one of the party noticed a small, rounded 

rock. When he for some reason glanced at it a second time, he saw that 

it was covered with blood. Ho called the attention of the others and very 

cautiously they then investigated. They found no foot-prints around the 

place nor any signs of disturbance; just that blood-spattered rock, as 

though someone had bled to his death on the spot. 

The searchers looked at one another questioningly, and then their 

faces whitened. Had Mr. Embly been killed and his body thrown into 

the swamp? 

Well they knew that the body would have disappeared in the ooze had it 

been thrown there, for they remembered that a luckless cow had once 

strayed into the bog and it was only by the timely arrival of men with 

ropes that she had been hauled out and allowed to continue her existence. 

The searchers went back to their homes and their morning occupa-

tions, but they were very quiet and inclined to start at sudden noises. 

The character of Mr. Embly had not been of the best, but what of that? 

He had evidently been waylaid and murdered in cold blood. A desperate 

criminal must be in their midst, and what had happened once might hap-

pen again. 

The news of the crime spread like wildfire and the whole countryside 

was much alarmed. The region around the fatal rock was diligently 

searched in the hope that the body of the victim might be found. 

Nothing was revealed, however, and the people living round about be-

came very nervous. When they were out after dark they cast furtive 

glances over their shoulders. Houses which had never before been locked 

at night were made as secure as though an Indian attack were expected 

before morning. Housewives looked apprehensively toward dark corners 

of the rooms in fear lest the criminal might be hiding there. Stage drivers 

and others who were forced to travel at night along the dark, lonely 

road past the swamp were careful to go well armed and ready for a des-

perate encounter. In short, the entire neighborhood was terrorized. 

Then quite suddenly the mystery was solved. A bottle containing a 

few drops of blood was found in a hollow tree by the notorious rock. The 

blood was examined and analyzed. I t turned out to be the blood of a 

sheep, not that of a human being! 

Then the truth became known. Mr. Embly had not long before taken 

out a large amount of insurance on his life. I n an attempt to have 

this money paid to his family where he could get hold of it, he had tried 

to make it appear as though he had been' killed. He had spattered the 

rock with sheep's blood, had left his horse and wagon where they were 

found, and had then gone into hiding. 

When his plot was revealed he immediately left that part of the 

country and to this day has never returned. AGGIE, '26. 



WILD ANIMALS I HATE SEEN 

One bright Sunday morning I decided to take a ride. As I had not 

been over the Andes road for some time, I thought I would go in that di-

rection. After riding for awhile I turned and came back over the same 

road that I had gone over a few hours before. 

When nearly back to Delhi, I noticed a couple walking down the road 

toward me. There was something queer in the way in which they were 

walking, as though the fellow was along more because he could not help 

himself than through any great desire of his own. When I passed them, 

I saw that this was the case, for it was Hank and Gussy. Now who ever 

knew Hank to have anything to say about what he would or would not 

do, when his girl was concerned? And this was no exception to the gen-

eral rule, either, for he was being dragged along by one arm, seemingly 

happy. The only reason for this was probably thankfulness that it was 

his arm and not his ear, as it was last year. 

This was so great a shock that I did not feel equal to driving through 

the traffic in the village, so I started up Delaware Avenue. I was just be-

ginning to feel better when I saw another group ahead of me. I t was 

composed of no less than the ancient and honorable President of the Se-

nior Class and his friend, Peg, accompanied by the standing guard of the 

Aggie Annihilators and Winnie. 

Here I thought I might escape further torture by crossing over to Main 

Street. Surely, I thought, they would not be ambling up and down Main 

Street. Which shows how the human mind can err. Scarcely had I swung 

off Bridge Street onto Main Street when I saw what I first thought was 

either an accident or a Hallowe'en prank upon the sidewalk. But when I 

came closer I saw that it was only Alice and her boyish bob. When her 

companion heard a car coming, he put his cap upon her head. A most sen-

sible young man, I thought, when he turned and I saw that i t was only 

Twinkletoes. In front of them was an oddly assorted pair that, once seen, 

would be remembered always; a fair example of a living skeleton and a 

short, cherubic figure with a stride that was just as graceful as that of a 

lame duck. Evelyn and her ill-fitting shadow. 

I sped past them and drove on up the valley to Fall Mills. There I 

turned around and started back, thinking that the worst was over. I had 

probably gone ten feet when I met a Ford coupe. I n it were Joe and John 

(don't they sound perfectly dear together?), also Dot and Al. At least I 

thought Al must b£ there. 

"Enough," I cried weakly, and hastened home, closing my eyes when-

ever I saw anyone ahead. What a relief to be safe at last! I could not 

help thinking how different things were in 
'24. 

First Student—"Henry has a new girl." 

Second Student—"Oh, yes, he's appearing under entirely new man-

agement this year." 



THE STUDENT WHO WINS 

The student who wins is the student who works, 

The student who toils while the next student shirks; 

The student who stands in deep distress, 

With his head held high in the deadly press. 

Yes, he is the student who wins. 

The student who wins, is the student who knows 

The value of pain and the worth of woes; 

Who a lesson learns from the student who fails 

And a moral finds in his mournful wails— 

Yes, he is the student who wins. 

The student who wins is the student who stays 

In the unsought path and rocky ways 

And, perhaps, who lingers now and then, 

To help some failure to rise again— 

Yes, he is the student who wins. 

O. W. W., '28. 

MODERN PROOF 

One day as the regular Sunday school teacher was ill, I was called 

upon to take her place. One of the pupils fired a wad of gum paper at 

me and I was just questioning each one in turn who did it, when the 

priest walked in. 

Thinking to cover up the disturbance I turned to the lesson and asked 

one of the boys, "James, who made the world?" 

He, still thinking about the paper wad, and being the culprit, yelled, 

"Gee, teacher, I didn't!" 

But Charles, sitting next, yelled: "Yes, teacher, he did. I saw h im ! " 

M. B., T. T. C., '26. 

EXCHANGE NOTES 

We have received the following exchanges: 

"VOLUNTEER"—Concord High School. 

"THE VOICE"—Cobleskill Ag. School. 

"ACADEMY GRADUATE"—Newburg Free Academy. 

"KALENDS"—Delaware Academy. 

"STYLUS"—Brockport Normal. 

"VOLUNTEER"—You have a paper to be proud of. We especially like your 

"Poets' Patch." 

"VOICE"—You have a very neat paper. Lots of good material. 

"ACADEMY GRADUATE"—Your paper deserves comment. The Literary 

Department is especially good. 

"KALENDS"—A paper of whieh you should be proud and support loyally. 

"STYLUS"—We like your paper very much. I t is very well put together. 



ADVICE TO THE LOYEiOHN 

DEAR SUSIE HEARTTHROB: 
I'm in love with a girl who is about my âgé. She does*t seem to care 

about me at" all. What would you advise? 
LITTLE BOY BLUE. 

DEAR LITTLE BOY BLUE: # 
I would advise that you send her candy. Hare a personal interview 

with her. Her affection will gradually increase. 
SUSIE HEARTTHROB. 

DEAR SUSIE HEARTTHROB: 
I'm in love with every young man I see. I crave movies, dances, 

parties, and late hours. How can I ever overcome instinct? 
DAISY. 

DEAR DAISY: 

Form the habit of studying; read good literature; utilize manual train-

ing. 
SUSIE HEARTTHROB. 

MY DEAR SUSIE: 

The girl friend with whom I had a quarrel last week wishes to make 

up. What shall I do? 
AGGIE. 

DEAR AGGIE: 

By all means, make up if you think it is right. However, be sure you 

are right before you take the drastic step. 
Yours in haste, 

SUSIE HEARTTHROB. 

DEAR SUSIE HEARTTHROB: 

I have met the one girl in my life, but she will' not notice me. Will 

you please tell me how I can gain at least one eye's glance from her? 
SHEIK. 

DEAR SHEIK: 

For goodness sake, be a gentleman first, last and always. Do not put 

yourself forward too much. If you two are destined to fall in love with 

each other, you will. Here's wishing you luck. 
SUSIE HEARTTHROB. 

Etc. 

One smile makes a flirtation; 

One flirtation makes two acquainted; 

Two acquainted makes one kiss; 

One kiss makes several more; 

Several kisses makes an engagement; 

Two fools make one marriage. 

One engagement makes two fools; 



On January 8th Hobart journeyed to Delhi to suffer defeat in a very 

fast game of basketball: 

AGGIES (23) HOBART H. S. (17) 

F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 

Oliver, r.f 2 1 5 VanBuren, r.f. . . . . . 2 0 4 

J . Clark, l.f 6 0 12 H. Cowan, l.f. . . . . . 4 1 9 

B. Clark, c 3 0 6 Jredicke, c. . . . . . . . 0 0 0 

Karsten, r.g 0 0 0 F. Cotan, r.g. . . . . . 1 0 2 

Emerick, l.g 0 0 0 C. Cowan, l.g. . . . . . 1 0 2 

Totals 11 1 23 Totals 8 1 17 

Hillis made a substitution on Hobart team for Cotan. 

Ag school spirit was strongly shown January 15, when twenty-seven 

of the students journeyed to Roxbury. The game was played against 

heavy odds. Our team fought a hard game against snowdrifts before they 

reached Roxbury. The first quarter the score was 5-5. 

7-7, and the third quarter it was 13-12 in our favor. 

The first half it was 

AGGIES (20) 

F.G. F. T.P. 

Oliver, r.f. 2 1 5 

J. Clark, l.f . . 2 0 4 

B. Clark, c 5 0 10 

Karsten, r.g. . . . 0 0 0 

Emerich, l.g 0* 1 1 

Totals 9 2 20 

ROXBURY (14) 

F.G. F. T.P. 

Pohlman, r.f. . . . . . . . 4 0 8 

Enderle . . . . 0 0 0 

Joslyn, l.f 0 0 0 

Brady 0 0 0 

Bookhout, c. . . 1 2 4 

Mackay, r.g 1 0 2 

Cook, l.g 0 0 0 

Totals 6 14 

Saturday, January 23, we played a non-league game against Sidney H. 

S. They were easily overpowered by Oliver and his famous shots. Johnny 

was not far behind Oliver. 

AGGIES 

Oliver, r.f. . 

J. Clark, i f . 

B. Clark, c. . 

Karsten, r.g. 

Emerick, l.g. 

(37) SIDNEY (14) 

F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 

9 2 20 Knapp, r.f. 2 1 5 

6 1 13 Butler, I t 1 1 3 

0 0 0 Hotchkiss, c 3 0 6 

1 0 2 Murphy, r.g 0 0 0 

1 0 2 Pendlebury, l.g 0 0 0 

Totals 17 37 Totals 6 14 



Tootsie's Lament. 

And then she left poor Tootsie flat 

Her hair was dark as raven; 

Tootsie had a little girl, 

And tootsie now is ravin'! 

"An Answer to Duda's Lament." 

She will come back to you, Duda, 

For you her tears are falling like the rain; 

And when the bluebirds begin to call, 

She will come back again. 

She will come back to her blonde adorer, 

And peace to his heart will bring, 

Then over the soapy dishwater, 

Duda will once more sing. 

Something that runs in the best of families—Silk hose. 

Tourist—"What's the speed limit in this town?" 

Native—"Five miles an hour." 

Tourist—"Why so slow?" 
Native—"So you can see when you're passing through." 

The motor world was startled a few days ago, when Mr. C. C. Evenden 

of the State School Faculty announced that he had covered the distance 

between Delhi and Oneonta by way of Stamford with his Buick car in the 

phenomenal time of three hours, flat. 

Biff—"Do you smoke much?" 

Bang—"Only when I 'm lit." 

Bing—"How do you get down off an elephant." 

Bang—"Climb down a ladder or take the trunk line, doncha?" 

Bing—"Naw, you get down off a goose." 

Dick—"Oh; I say, it's raining out." 

Parks—"Naw, that's just the wave length of the grapefruit I 'm eating.' 

First Idiot—"Who was the smallest man in history?" 

Second Idiot—"I'm ignorant, who?" 

First Idiot—"The Roman soldier who went to sleep on his watch." 



You can wander in the United States, bu,t you must go to Italy to 

Rome. 

Sandy—"Hoot, mon! If I should gie ye $50,000, what would ye do?" 

Robertson—"I would count it." 

It's simple. Take it easy and follow directions. 

I t is not necessary for the storekeeper to make any special prepara-

tions for receiving the robber. The store need not be decorated nor should 

a hot lunch be served. As the robber enters the proprietor and clerks 

should lift their hands toward the ceiling and turn their faces to the wall 

while the cl.ea^-up is executed. As the robber leaves he should place a 

small red, white and blue card in the window. This signifies that this 

store has had its monthly robbery and should not be touched until next 

month. 
C. R. O., '27. 

Epitaph. 

Here lies the sad bones 

Of poor Willie Whackers, 

Who grew wild from eating 

Wild animal crackers. 

H i—"I sent a dollar to a firm for a cure for my horse that slobbers." 

Si—"What did you get?" 

Hi—"A slip of paper on which was written: 'Teach him to spit. '" 

"Say, is a nightmare a dream?" 

"No, foolish, a nightmare is the milkman's horse." 

Mr. Thurston in Orcharding Class—"There have probably been more 

cranks in the orcharding industry than any other industry." 

At a school examination the professor asked: "Does the question em-
barass you?" 

"No, not at all, sir," replied the student. " I t is the answer that bothers 
me." 

Little tastes of lipstick, 

Sticky, sweet and red 

I f taken as a diet 

Wi l l leave one sick or dead. 



Get I t at CHAS. T. TELFORD 

MERRILL & HUMPHRIES Dodge Brothers' Motor 
Cars 

DRUGS 
Auto Supplies. Radios 

BOOKS 
Complete Line of Farm 

STATIONERY Machinery 

(And lots of other things) 
Prestolight Battery Ser-

Main St. Delhi, N. Y. vice Station 

Delhi . New York 

RUSSELL'S CASH STORE Plumbing 

SPORT COATS 

SWEATERS Hardware 

HOSIERY Roofing 

BOOTS, 
Paints and Glass 

SHOES 

GROCERIES 
Stoves and Furnaces 

CANDIES and 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES A. W. DUBBEN 

At the Table 
COMPLIMENTS OF 

At the Table 
COMPLIMENTS OF 

E. H. DRUM 
It is Quality and Taste 

THE BARBER 
That Count — Not the 

Price. Opposite 

Delaware National Bank 
E. H. PAINE 

Groceries 119 Main St. Delhi, N. Y . 



Walk-Over Shoes for Men, Women 
and Children 

ZIPPER BOOTS FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN 

STAFFORD'S SHOE STORE 

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS 

Men's Furnishings, Rugs, Linoleum, Trunks, Bags, 

and Suit Cases. Glassware, Chinstware, etc. 

GEO. D. ARBUCKLE 

SEE HARPER and SEE BETTER 

J. E. HARPER 
Optometrist, Delhi, If. Y. 

Examining, Fitting and Repairing. Optical Headquarters. Also 
Watches, Diamonds, and Jewelry. 

A SUPPORTER OF THE SCHOOLS FOR 40 YEARS 

Our hobby is being the first in town to show 

the newest in the safe, approved styles in men's 

wear each season. 

BRAMLEY & MAYBIE 

"The Store for Men" 
I - . •••••••••••••••••••»••»••••••»•»»••••••••»I 



GUARANTEED TOOLS 
"GIVE ME A WINCHESTER TOOL EVERY TIME" 

Men who make their living by their skill with tools find in Win-
chester Tools special refinements of designs, niceties in finish, and 
sturdy construction. They produce more and better work at the end 
of the day. 

For the skilled mechanic or the "handy man" Winchester tools 
are made to save his time and temper. Let us show you some tools 
you really need if you are going to do odd jobs around the»house— 
and do them right. The time and material wasted with the wrong 
tool quickly amounts to more than the cost of the right tool. 

H. S. Graham (SI Sons 
126 Main St, DELHI , N. Y. 'Phone 23 

Elm Tree 

Restaurant 

Regular dinners at noon 

Lunches at all hours 

Best Ice Cream in town 

* * * 

* 

THOMSON & HALL 

Home-Made 
Candies, Ice Cream 

Try Ojir 

HOT AND COLD DRINKS 

LIGHT LUNCHES 

WE'RE OPEN AT ALL 
TIMES 

BOSTON CANDY KITCHEN 

D E L H I NEW YORK 

Main Street 


