


H O M E OF 

Ibart Scbaffner & Allan Clothing 

It's the style and quality that count. 

I have a full line of furnishings for 

the students as well as the faculty. 

C1IAUNCEY STEWART 

Delhi, Y. 



Get Acquainted with Us 
We would like a personal acquaintance with every farmer 

within banking distance of Delhi, and that includes those who do 

or who could bank with us by mail. 

We can and do give a great many of our patrons perfectly 

satisfactory banking service through mail or messengers without 

seeing them from one year's end to the other. 

But we appreciate it particularly when our patrons take pains 

to come in and see us personally and give us a chance to develop 

their acquaintance. 

If you know us personally, you will feel more like calling on 

us for aid and advice in your financial affairs, and we shall be 

better able to give you the help you need. 

Our President, Mr. Marvin, and our Cashier, Mr. Honeywell, 

will always find time-to discuss with you any matter you want to 

bring to either of them. We have a corps of efficient assistants 

who are at your service. We hope you will take time to better 

your acquaintance with the personnel of our institution. 

Our banking hours are from 9 A. M. to 3 P. M. week days, with 

the exception of Saturdays when we close at 12 o'clock. 

We understand the problems of our 
farmers and we have helped many of 
them. Perhaps we ean be of service 
to you. 

Delaware National Bank 
Delhi, N. Y. 

"The Home of Security 



THE CODE OF SPORTSMANSHIP 

In all their athletic contests, baseball and basketball and field day 

sports, only the highest ideals of sportsmanship should be tolerated by 

young men's Bible classes. But, "What is good sportsmanship?" some young 

man asks. 

As fine an answer as has ever been given to this question, "What is 

good sportsmanship?", is found in the "Code of Sportsmanship" which has 

been adopted by the Brotherhood of Sportsmanship, an organization na-

tional in its scope, and devoted to the purpose of raising the standard of 

sportsmanship throughout the country. Here is the code: 

"The sportsman keeps the rules; keeps faith with his comrades, and 

plays the game for his side; keeps himself fit, keeps his temper; keeps 

from hitting a man when he is down; keeps his pride under in victory, keeps 

a stout heart in defeat, accompanied by good grace; and keeps a sound soul 

and a clean mind in a healthy body." 

A good illustration of the spirit of true sportsmanship comes out in 

the report of a game played in Scranton, Pennsylvania, between two ama-

teur teams, one of which acted in a most decidedly unsportsmanlike manner. 

When it looked as though the visitors would win, the home team got in 

dirty work. In one inning four of their opponents were purposely spiked 

by a base runner, including the pitcher. They were called names, and 

when the catcher ran after a high foul some one tripped him. Nevertheless 

the visiting team kept on playing clean ball. 

In the eleventh inning the pitcher who had been spiked, named Williams, 

was facing O'Brien, the youth who had spiked him. Two strikes had been 

called, when the wind started to blow, and dust swept in from the pitcher's 

box and half blinded the batter. Williams might have thrown a ball through 

the sand and have won the game, but in spite of all he and his team had 

endured, he would not take any advantage of the opposing team. He 

stepped out of the. box and waited till the dust had settled, and then pitched 

another ball. O'Brien caught this with his bat and the game went on 

till the fifteenth inning when the good sports, happily, won the game. 

No matter whom they may be playing, Sunday school class teams, as 

good sportsmen, will keep their tempers. They will not allow what seem 

unfair tactics on the part of their opponents, nor decisions by the umpire 

with which they disagree to cause them to do or say anything which Chris-

tion young men should not do or say. They will refuse to rattle their op-

ponents, or to take any unfair advantage whatever. In fact, absolute fair-

ness is the best single word to describe good sportsmanship. 

It must never be forgotten that only one team can win. It is hard to 

say whether it is more difficult to be a good loser or a modest winner, but 

both are required by the highest sportsmanship. 

—J. ELMER RUSSELL. 

There are thousands of new patents being offered to the country, but 

what we need most is wife-proof pockets and self-filling wallets. 

Clothes make the man and the lack of them make the woman. 



HOME SWEET HOME 
Beyond the placid Hudson—in the glow of the golden West, 

Is a pleasant little valley where all Nature's charms are blessed, 

There's the dearest place on earth to me—my home sweet home, 

That's what I'm always thinking of, no matter where I roam. 

I've wandered east and south and west and far into the north 

In search of many treasures I am ever going forth, 

But through the night and through the day, no matter where I roam, 

My hopes, my thoughts and all my prayers are with my "Home Sweet Home." 

. K. E. M. 

REGENTS TIME 
A perfect stranger in this section of the pleasant village of Delhi would 

know after being here a very few minutes that this is regents week. At 

no other time are the students so eager to learn. 

In all sections of the Domestic Science Building may be found groups of 

students, each one trying to find something, simple though it may be, that, 

he may say he really knows. 

At this time girls who are noted for their bravery and fearlessness are 

terror stricken and become faint-hearted. Appetites fail and sleep flees 

from all concerned. 

No matter where one goes he may hear different ones who never before 

believed in studying making resolutions that beginning with the new term 

there will be many changes made. 

Just wait and see! „ 
K. E. M. 

TALE OF A TUMMY 
10 A. M.—Oh, dear! Another warm day. Wonder if I ' l l be abused as 

I was yesterday. If I am, I'm going to strike! Just disposed of a half-

chewed breakfast. We ran for the train, which meant I was so jiggled 

about and tired that it took me twice as long to do my work. Hope she 

gives me an hour or two of complete rest before anything more comes my 

way. 

10:30—Two glasses of ice water have just arrived. It will take all the 

energy I can pump up in the next hour just to warm me up to normal 

again. 

10:50—Half-chewed breakfast did not satisfy her, and she has bought 
some peanuts and started again. 

12:00—Peanuts have been drifting along steadily ever since. Think she 
has finished them, too. 

12:30 P. M.—Decided she wasn't very hungry, and instead of a good, 

solid dinner sent me down a cold egg-nog heavy with chocolate. Could 

have managed it all right if it hadn't been so unnaturally cold, but that 

made it terribly difficult to deal with. 



1:10—More ice water. 

1:40—Was mistaken about the peanuts; she found another handful in 

the bottom of her vanity bag, and now I am getting them again. 

2:05—More ice water. 

2:10—She has been lifting some heavy books and as usual used my 

muscles, instead of her arm muscles. You see, she's never had any proper 

physical education—soft, flabby and slouchy sort. Tired me almost as 

much as a six-course dinner. 

3:20—Furtive fellow has brought us a box of caramels. Just heard her 

say, "Oh, dear! I don't feel a bit well. The milk in that egg nog must have 

been sour." 

6:30—We played a set of tennis before dinner, and here I am all tired 

out and a lot of work to do. 

6:30—We were invited by a sissy sport with a belt on his coat to have 

a soda before going home. Had a lemon prosphate and then had to run for 

a car. 

7:00—Fried 'taters, cucumbers, veal cutlets, catsup, cookies and canned 

blue-berries. What do you know about that? 

7:45—We are strolling down to the corner with a knock-kneed guy 

in a sport shirt and white pants for a pineapple walnut college ice. 

8:20—Got home and found somebody had made some iced tea. She 

drank two glasses. I tried hard to keep the tea and the college ice sep-

arated, but they mixed in spite of me. I go on strike. 

8:30—I have sent back the college ice and the iced tea. 

8:40—Returned the blue-berries. 

8:45—And the peanuts. 

9:00—The devil to pay—can't get the doctor. 

9:17—Doctor found at the movies. Mother thinks it's a weak stomach 

she inherited from her father. Knock-knee suggests it's the beastly weather 

—the big boob! 

9:45—Doctor says it is from a bilious temperament. Good night! 

—Journal of American Medical Association. 

"SHE ALLUS HAS" 
The rain it poured; 

The sea it roared; 

The sky was draped in black. 

The old ship rolled— 

She pitched and bowled— 

And lost her charted track. 

"Oh de&r, oh dear, 

Sir, will it clear?" 

Loud wailed a dame on deck. 

The skipper said, 

As they hove ahead, 

"She alius HAS, by heck." . 



A WAY OF LIFE 

Fellow Students: Every man has a philosophy of life in thought, in 

word, or in deed, worked out in himself unconsciously. In possession of the 

very best, he may not know of its existence; with the very worst, he may 

pride himself as a paragon. 

. . . My message is but a word, a way, an easy expression of the ex-

perience of a plain man. I wish to point out a path in which the way-

faring man, though a fool, cannot err, not a system to be worked o»«t 

painfully only to be discarded, not a formal scheme, simply a habi* as 

easy—or as hard to adopt as any other habit, good or bad. 

Life is a habit, a succession of actions that become more or less auto-

matic. This great truth, which lies at the basis of all actions, muscular 

or phychic, is the keystone of the teachings of Aristotle, to whom the for-

mation of habits was the basis of moral excellence. In a word, habits of 

any kind are the result of actions of the same kind; and so what we have 

to do is to give a certain character to these particular actions. Now the 

way of life that I preach is a habit to be acquired*gradually by long and 

steady repetition. I t is the practice of living for the day only, and for the 

day's work, life in day-tight compartments. 

To look back, except on rare occasions for stock-taking, is to risk the 

fate of Lot's wife. Many a man is handicapped in his course by a cursed 

combination of retro- and intro-spection, the mistakes of yesterday par-

alyzing the efforts of today, the worries of the past hugged to his destruc-

tion, and the warm regret allowed to canker the very heart of his life. To 

die daily, after the manner of St. Paul, ensures the resurrection of a new 

man, who makes each day the epitome of a life. 

The load of tomorrow, added to that of yesterday, carried today, makes 

the strongest falter. . . . Mankind, it has been said, is always advancing, 

man is always the same. The love, hope, fear and faith that makes hu-

manity, and the elemental passions of the human heart, remain unchanged. 

The quiet life in day-tight compartments will help you to bear your own 

and others' burdens with a light heart. Pay no heed to the Batrachians who 

sit croaking by the stream. Life is a straight, plain business, and the way 

is clear, blazed for you by generations of strong men, into whose labors 

you enter and whose ideals must be your inspiration. 

—SIR WILLIAM OSLER, M.D. 

(An address to Yale University students.) 

HOW ABOUT WRESTLING? 

Wrestling might be termed the greatest of all exercises. It furnishes 

a system of bodily cultivation par excellence. 

Wrestlers are all strong men—there1 are no exceptions. 

It is a natural exercise. It consists of pushing and pulling, twisting 

and turning. It exercises practically every muscle in the body. 

To be a good wrestler you must be equally good on the offensive and 

on the defensive. You must know how to secure holds and how to break 

them. You must know especially how to block holds when your opponent 



tries to secure them on you, and you must know how to follow the situation 

up after you have blocked or broken a hold, and secure a counterhold on 

your opponent. 

Many of the best holds can be secured in the form of counterholds. I f 

your opponent is on the defensive, making no effort to secure an advan-

tage on you, but giving his entire attention to blocking your efforts, you 

may find it a hard matter to catch any good hold on him, but when he is 

fork ing on you, he places himself in many positions that offer you oppor-

tunities, or when he has tried for a hold and missed it, you may catch him 

in a weak position or off his guard or balance and that is the time for 

you to get busy. 

On the other hand, when you are on the offensive you must guard your-

self against this very thing, and try to keep in strong positions and allow 

no openings that permit your opponent to get you into bad places. 

Study the style and general plan your opponent follows, and often if 

you use your wits you will soon have a pretty good idea about his strong 

points and his weaknesses. 

He may prove to be weak in the neck, and if so your Nelson and other 

neck holds will prove powerfully effective. Perhaps he will show a weak-

ness in the arms and shoulders. If this is the case then the arm holds 

will be your plan of attack. Your opponent may not be in the best form 

and is short of "wind." Then, of course, you will prolong the match, but 

keep him working hard while you rest, and finally wear him down to the 

point where you can overpower him and win. A man who is out of "wind" 

is practically conquered. 

Remember, however, that your opponent is also studying you, and 

therefore you must prevent him discovering your weak points, if you have 

any, and you should also hide your strongest kind of work and gradually 

lead him into traps where you can spring the surprise. These are im-

portant things. Study carefully, think and make your knowledge as com-

plete as possible, and above all, train to make all parts of your body sound 

and strong, so that your opponent can find no weaknesses, for a weak de-

fense in any point means that the opponent will keep hammering away at 

the very place you can least stand it, with the result that he may in the 

end wear you out. 

Do not allow anything to discourage you. Be game. Keep on trying. 

Until you are thrown, both shoulders to the mat and the decision is 

against you, don't believe it possible for you to lose. If you get into a bad 

place use every strategy and effort to get away without too great an ex-

pense of strength and energy. There are times when it would require every 

ounce of muscle you possess, but do not give up. Do not allow a trace 

of "yellow" to be in your system. If your opponent has a "yellow streak" 

he may become panic stricken. Half of the great science of wrestling con-

sists of strategy and mental suggestion. 

G. A., '27. 

Emerick (after Hobart game)—"Who did you bring home, Bob?" 

Clark—"Oh—a lemon!" 



DISCONTENTMENT 

O thou enigma, discontent, 

The cause of many writers' lament, 

Let us look with deviation of intent, 

At the why of their deplore. 

Blessed thou, O contentment, 

Which, by virtue of thy part, 

Doth let man's ambitious mind 

Rise above his hindish heart. 

But cursed thou, O contentment, 

Which would to the mediocre rut intend. 

For it is by this medium fraught, 

The "great mass" is held to naught. 

Then let us of the mediocre class, 

By virtue of discontentment, rise 

Above contentment's indolent sphere 

Which dulls our minds and films our eyes. 

But we who by discontentment would rise, 

Let us not forget contentment to prize, 

'Ere discontentment, in its seeming gain, 

Stabs us with its insidious pain. 

Discontentment to the one content with self, 

Is as the treasure hidden on the shelf; 

Which, when in life-tide's rugged flow 

Quickly adds fullness to its glow. 

Let us then contentment and discontentment 

Into an emulsion make, which 

Wi l l not need the labelled words, 

"Shake well before you take." 

Then let us take of this emulsion, 

In such measure as becomes our motion, 

For discontentment in too great part 

But voids the value of the potion. 

jf , (j 1, ... , , '•; -J ,. 

Then let us heed this impulse divine, 

In such scope as best befits our mind; 

And like the acorn, its shell, contentment, could not choke, 

Has grown and spread into the noble oak. 
—A. MERRILL. 



«IF» 
Note: The following bright take-off by V. L. Shepherd, is from Har-

per's magazine—with apologies to Kipling. I t will especially interest the 

ladies.—EDITORS. 

If you can keep your hair when all about you 

Are shearing theirs, and wanting you to, too; 

If you can hold your tongue when others mock you, 

But make allowance for their mocking, too; 

I f you can force your heart and nerve and sinew 

To keep your hair long, after theirs is gone, 

And hold on to it when there's nothing in you 

Except the will which says: "Hold on ! " 

If you can talk with crowds and keep ybur locks too, 

Or walk with "sheiks" nor lose your common sense; 

I f neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you, 

If women dub you "freak" in self-defense; 

If you can smile, with not a hat to fit you, 

If you can sigh, but never shed a tear, 

Yours is the earth and everything in it; 

And—which is more—you'll be a lady, dear. 

THE WILD MAN 

I t was the Friday night before we went home for Christmas vacation, 

after we had successfully defeated the Stamford quintet in the D. A. 

gymnasium, that this little event took place. 

Mr. Karsten, Mr. Katz and Mr. Emerick had retired to the davenport 

or that vicinity, as usual, while Mr. Griggs, Mr. Stoughton and myself 

were down in the former's room discussing various subjects of the day. 

It must have been 10 o'clock, I should judge, when the other half of 

our gang came down the stairs in a hurry. They seemed quite excited about 

something. One of them said, 

"There is a crazy man up here on the bank. He can't walk straight 
and half the time he falls down. He seems to be trying to look in the 
windows." 

Not knowing whether we were prompted by mere curiosity or old time 

chivalry we all pulled our arctics on and rushed to the rear of the building 

with the idea of taking charge of the crazy man. 

But lo! and behold! we received the surprise of our lives, for he had 

no more than laid eyes on us when he went down the hill with the seeming 

speed of a deer. We all bounded after him, but we were doomed to disap-

pointment. He was too fleet for us. Once when about half way down the 

hill he must have stubbed his toe, for he took the neatest little swan dive 

into the snow you ever saw. However, he picked himself up rather quickly 

and continued his flight. In falling down he dropped a "Binghamton Press." 



I t was at this point that we gave up the chase. When he was nearing the 

foot of the hill he slowed down and let out a few oaths that would hardly 

look good in print. 

We started back to the building somewhat disgusted at having let him 

get away so easily. The only thing we had to remember him by was the 

paper he left behind him. 

I t was found out the next day that there was a man wandering around 

Delhi who had escaped from the asylum at Binghamton, and from the de-

scriptions we came to the conclusion that our unknown visitor must be the 

escaped lunatic. 

L. H., '27. 

BBITCHES 
Each one of all these flapper dears, 

Before in knickers she appears, 

Should call a jury of her peers, 

A group unbiased totally, 

Frank speaking even brutally 

They ought to view her far and near, 

And front and side, but mostly rear. 

For if too broad along the beam 

In knickers she would be a scream. 

Then too if Gothic in her lines, 

She'd better stick to skirt designs. 

Nor fat nor yet attenuation 

Should be displayed by bifurcation. 

I do not mean to be unkind, 

I keep my own defects in mind; 

For my hind legs down toward the knees 

Bend outward like parentheses, 

And like the Romans and the Greeks, 

I'd fain wear sheets instead of breeks. 

Yet being but a he-male man, 

I have to do the best I can, 

While all you girls still have the chance 

To take or leave these here new pants. 

If any maid with shapely limb 

Is taken by a charming whim 

To wear a garb which somewhat shows it, 

I like it and don't care who knows it, 

But she whose calves etceteree 

Are not what calves and such might be 

Should hush the matter up in skirts 

And use eyes only when she flirts. 

—BOB ADAMS. 

Toodles—"You can always pick an 'Aggie' out of any crowd." 

Mattie—"Yes, they really are such handsome men!" 



MY MOTHER 

Her face, Madonna-like and true, 

Her eyes, a part of heaven's blue, 

Her smile a radiance from the. sky, 

Her voice an angel lullaby. 

She bore, and reared, and guided me, 

She checked, and cheered, and chided mo 

More kind to me than any other, 

My dear, devoted, patient mother. 

Her willing arms, my cradle bed, 

Her breast, a pillow for my head, 

Her every touch, a fond caress, 

Her every wish my happiness. 

She planned, denied and saved for me, 

She yearned, and sighed, and slaved for me. 

More kind to me than any other, 

My dear, devoted, patient mother. 

She taught my feet the narrow way, 

Allured my lisping tongue to pray, 

And now, her saintly spirit free, 

From Paradise she beckons me 

For me her hopes, her fears, her cares, 

Her tender love, her tears, her prayers, 

More kind to me than any other, 

My dear devoted, patient mother. 

—CHARLES E. WHITE. 
(Courtesy of "Memories of Mother.") 

Where Are Baby's Tonsils? 

(From the Kansas City Star.) 

A Kansas City woman recently received a notice from the medical in-

spector of a ward school that "after careful examination it develops that 

your small son's tonsils are infected and must be removed at once." To 

which she made reply: 

"Dear Doctor: I have received your note in regard to the removal of 

my young son's tonsils, which action, I gather, must be taken immediately. 

I assure you that I am ready and eager to follow your advice, and would 

do so instantly but for the fact th&t you have neglected to state where you 

wish them removed to. The tonsils you speak of are now, I believe, in a 

bottle in Dr. Blank's office in the Koko building, having been held in trust 

by him for me since the spring of 1915. Do you wish them removed to the 

school building or your office, or elsewhere? Yours very truly, 

"MRS. J. B." 



THE BRAVEST BATTLE 
The bravest battle that ever was fought, 

Shall I tell you where and when? 

On the maps of the world you find it not; 

'Twas fought by mothers of men. 

Nay, not with cannon or battle shot, 

With a sword or noble pen; 

Nay, not with eloquent words or thought 

From mouths of wonderful men. 

But deep in a walled-up woman's heart, 

Of a woman that would not yield, 

But bravely, silently bore her part, 

Lo, there is the battle field. 

No marshalling troops, no bivouac song, 

No banner to gleam and wave; 

But oh! these battles, they last so long, 

From babyhood to the grave. 

Yet, faithful still as a bridge of stars, 

She fights in her walled-up town, 

Fights on and on in endless wars, 

Then silent, unseen, goes down. 

Oh, ye with banners and battle shot, 

And soldiers to shout and praise! 

I tell you the kingliest victories fought, 

Were fought in those silent ways. 

O spotless woman in a world of shame, 

With splendid and silent scorn, 

Go back to God as white as you came, 

The kingliest warrior born. 

—JOAQUIN MILLER. 

Do Tou Believe in Evolution? 

The toad gets fat on a worm. 

The snake gets fat on the toad. 

The hog gets fat on the snake. 

A man gets fat on the hog. 

Man dies, disintegrates and is devoured by the worms. So there you 

are—take it or leave it alone! 

Common Also. 

Mrs. Smith—"Name a collective noun." 

Bradley—"Ash can." 



The Bight Diagnosis. 

While traveling in the Pacific Coast States recently, a gentleman was 

taken violently il l with an acute attack of indigestion. Hearing there was 

a Chinese doctor in the town who was highly regarded by the citizens of 

the locality, he sent for him. The physician came, felt of the sick man's 

pulse, inquired briefly as to his sufferings and then entered upon the fol-

lowing questionaire: 

"You slmokee sigalet?" 

"Oh, yes." 

"Cligar, too?" 

"Yes." 

"Pipe maybe, eh?" 

"Sometimes." 

"You take li'l dlink sometime, maybe col' pop, col' soda, col' milkshakee, 

col' linger beer, licy col' lemonade, maybe some hot. tea, hot cloffe, hot 

chocolate, lots of sugar and cleam?" 

"Sure th ing!" 

"You eatee flast?" 

" I have to, Doctor, always in a hurry." 

"You eatee hot bliscuit?" 

"You bet." 

"You eatee flyed ham, flyed bacon, flyed eggs, hot clakes, lots molass?" 

"I ' l l say I do." 

"You eatee gleasy stuff, some fly, some roast, some boil, some stew?" 

"Yes, everything goes with me." 

"You eatee plie?" 

"Pie? Pie is my middle name at meal time, Doctor." 

"You eatee some plickle, some cheese, some nice lich cakes, some lice, 

cleam—you mixee allee uppee inside samee time, eh?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"You dlinkee lice water same time?" 

"Of course." 

"Good-nightee! Me can not curee damn fool." 

This is the story of the average successful business and professional 

man ,and goes to show just how little sense he has and how little he 

cares. He has a wife and babies he's sworn to love and cherish but what's 

it to them if he wants to eat solely for the gratification of his appetite?—-

"the devil take the health teacher, I want my bloody steaks, cigars and coca-

cola and must have them." 

This man has his steaks and stimulants, soon "snuffs out," leaving a 

sorrowful home. He loved the wife and babies but he loved the "flesh pots" 

more. O! these men, you can't live with them and you can't live without 

them! 

Irish—"Do you believe in nick-names?" 

Mattie—"Why, yes, they're really terms of endearment." 

Ir ish—"I don't know, I call J im 'Label'." 

Mattie—"Why, because he sticks so close to you?" 

Irish—"No, because he sticks so close to Katy." 



DELTA OF THETA GAMMA NOTES 
We welcome our three new brothers, Lansing Hunt, James Emerick, and 

Lael Kinch, into Theta Gamma, and hope they will get as much out of it 

in the short time that they are here with us, as we older members have 

in the past. 

We held our first two walls of our initiation for the boys December 

20th, just before our Christmas recess and the last two January 10th, after 

our return. 

We are looking forward to another initiation about the middle of Feb-

ruary, and hope there will be a good number of Freshmen to carry on the 

worthy work of the Fraternity. 

The Thirteenth Grand Council Convention of Theta Gamma Fraternity 

is to be held here at Delta Chapter next fall, when all the six chapters from 

the agricultual schools will send delegates. 

We welcome the opportunity to have them as our guests. 

N. W. G., '27. 

"THE BROWN AND WHITE," Westtown, Pennsylvania. School news 

is good. Why not have some stories and a few more new jokes? 

"THE ACADEMY GRADUATE," Newburgh Free Academy, Newburgh, 

N. Y. Fine departments and good material. Athletic department is very 

complete. 

SEEING OURSELVES AS OTHERS SEE US 
"The Academy Graduate," Newburgh Free Academy, Newburgh, N. Y., 

says: "You have numerous departments, but not enough material in them. 

Your 'Advice to the Love Lorn' is very humorous. 

Boys' and Girls' Club Work gives rural boys and girls an opportunity to 

develop themselves educationally, economically and socially. 

I t is a movement which demonstrates the better practices in agriculture 

and home economics. 

I t promotes industry and thrift. 

I t applies business methods to farming. 

I t develops self-reliance, ambition and aggressiveness. 

I t fosters individual ownership; it makes farm life attractive. 

Through contests it brings out the best effort and thought. 

I t stands for the four-fold development of the Head, Heart, Hands and 

Health. 

It's slogan is, "Make the Best Better." 

The most satisfactory club work is done by club members who are se-

lected as demonstrators of some particular problem. The large club en-

rollment is not the highest aim. Th'e club should be composed, of boys and 

girls who are ambitious and whose parents are desirous of their making 

a good demonstration of some improved practice. The club member^ 



should be selected by a committee of adults who are interested in im-

proving this said practice in the community. The approval of all parents of 

the members must be secured. Club work is not "Child Welfare Work." A 

great deal of good work will result for the club members, but the great 

aim of club work is "improvement of agricultural and home practices." 

A few of Delaware's club workers who are in agricultural school are 

as follows: 

Claude Bradley, three years milk testing. 

Edwin Merrill, three years milk testing and planted 3,000 trees. 

Horace Murdock, one year poultry with 50 Ancona birds. 

Alton Neff, four years milk testing. 

Marjorie Ormiston, clothing club. 

Stanley Sperry. 

LaVerne Blanchard, three years of potatoes, 1,000 trees. 

Arthur Hoag, five years of potatoes, one year calf, two years poultry, 

three years garden. He has been a consistent winner at all fairs. 

Billy Hoag, three years potatoes, four years garden, one of Delaware's 

Grand Champions. 

Arnold Truscott, two years calf worker. 

Alton Henderspn, two years milk test, three years calf and one year 

poultry. Another Grand Champion trip winner. 

Harry Potter, five years poultry worker with as many as 200 birds at 

one time. Poultry judging team, 1926. 

Herbert Sanford, one year pig. 

Parker Utter, one year potato project, poultry two years, one year calf-

Franklyn Dunshee, one year potatoes. 

LaVerne Slawson, four years poultry, one year potatoes. 

Delaware County 4-H Club organization is proud of its State School 

members and their achievements present and past. 

Why He Was There. 
A man was visiting a lunatic asylum and while walking in the grounds 

he met a patient, to whom he said: 

"Well, how did you get here?" 

The man replied: 

"Well, sir; you see I married a widow with a grown-up daughter* and 

then my father married my wife's daughter, and that made my wife the 

mother -in-law of her father-in-law, and my father became my step-son. 

Then my step-mother, the daughter of my wife, had a son, and that boy, 

of course, was my brother, because he was my father's son, but he was also 

the son of my wife's step-daughter and therefore her grandson,. and that 

made me grandfather of my step-brother. Then my wife had a son, so my 

mother-in-law, step-sister of my son, is also his grand-mother, because he 

is the step-son's child; my father is brother-in-law of my wife; I am the 

brother of my son; who is also the son of my step-grandmother; I am my 

mother's brother-in-law; my wife is her own child's aunt; my son is my 

father's nephew, and I am my own grand-father. 

"That's why I am here, sir." j j x 



On December 17 Stamford came to Delhi to suffer defeat by a score of 

22-18. The game was slow, at times, but did not lack some thrills. 

AGGIES (22) STAMFORD (18) 

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

Oliver, R.F . . . 4 0 8 Dicker, R.F 2 0 4 

Smith, L F . . . 2 0 4 Harper, L.F. . . . . . . . 3 1 7 

Clark, C. . . . . . . . . . 4 0 8 Mackey, C 0 2 2 

Karsten, R.G. . . . . . 0 0 0 Utter, R.G 1 3 5 

Emerick, L.G. . . . . . 1 0 2 Brown, L.G 0 0 0 

Miller, L.G. . , . 0 0 0 

Totals 11 0 22 Totals 6 18 

The first games after our Christmas vacation were played with the first 

and second teams from Hobart, in the Delaware Academy auditorium. 

Both games were very fast and exciting, at the end of each the score 

was in our favor. The first team, 17-14 and the second, 16-5. 

AGGIES (17) HOBART (14) 

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

Oliver, R.F . . . 2 1 5 VanBuren, R.F. . . . 3 2 8 

Smith, L.F . . . 3 0 6 Klum, L.F . . 1 0 2 

Clark, C 2 o 4 Cowan C 2 o 4 

Karsten. R. G . . . . . . . 0 0 0 Foote, R.G . . 0 0 0 

Emerick, L.G. . . . . . . 1 0 2 Nesbitt, L.G . . 0 0 0 

Totals 17 Totals 6 14 

On Jan. 14 both of our teams and a large group of followers went to 

Hobart, to play the teams of that high school. 

The game was not as lucky for us as it might have been, as we came 

out on the short end of the score, 21-29. 

A great deal of glory must be given to the second team, for their won-

derful playing. At the end of the third quarter the score was 13-19 in 

favor of Hobart. In the last quarter Utter was given free passage to the 

basket, and the game ended 30-25 in our favor. 

AGGIES (21) HOBART (29) 

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

Oliver, R.F . . . 2 0 4 VanBuren, R.F. . . . 2 3 7 
Smith, L.F. . . . . . . . 2 0 4 Johnson, L.F. . . . . . 3 0 6 
Clark, C . . . 4 0 8 Klum, C 4 6 14 
Karsten, R.G, . . • • o 1 1 Cowan, R.G 1 0 2 
Emerick, L.G. . . • • 2 0 4 Nesbitt, L.G . . 0 0 0 

Cillis, R.G . . 0 0 0 

Totals 10 1 21 Totals 10 9 29 



Green and White, Fight, Fight One step, two step, 

Green and White, Fight, Fight Step right up. 

Green and White, Fight, Fight Sic 'em up, Aggies! 

Green — White — Fight ! ! Eat 'em up. 

Cheer Leader: "What will we give 'em, gang?" 

Reply: "Give 'em the axe, the axe, the axe. Give 'em the axe, the axe, 

the axe." 

Cheer Leader: "Where?" 

Reply: "Right in the neck, the neck, the neck. Right in the neck, the 

neck, the neck." 

Cheer Leader: "Who?" 

Reply: Name of opposing team (draw it out). 

Effects of a French Hospital. 

Peter Pignato, who writes from Base Hospital 136, Morbihan, France, 

and sends the following as his contribution to the joy of living, deserves a 

better fate than that which probably awaits him: 

It was midnight on the ocean. 

Not a street car was in sight, 

The sun was shining brightly, 

And it rained all day that night. 

'Twas a summer's night in winter, 

And the rain was snowing fast, 

While a barefoot boy with shoes on 

Sat standing on the grass. 

Two men stood face to face, 

With both their backs together. 

One drew a pistol from his belt. 

And the other's head did sever. 

Then came along a gay, young miss, 

Old and bent with years, 

In her eyes there was a smile, 

And on her lips were tears. 

This happened home from nowhere, 

One day last week tonight, 

Behind me stood a girl in black, 

All dressed in snowy white. 

She spoke no speech, she said no words, 

But all she did was talk, 

So standing .still I ran away, 

As fast as I could walk. 

-From "Treat 'Em Square," the ex-soldiers' magazine. 



Bill—"What's the distance between your ears?" 

J i l l—"I give up." 

Bill—"A block." 

Ike—"What would you do if you got tired of the world ?" 

Mike—"Read the Journal." 

Just a Beginning. 

Mrs. Thomson—"Little boy, you ought to be ashamed of yourself, pick-

ing up cuds of tobacco out of the street!" 

Gage—"Say, lady, I 'm just learnin' to chew and I guess they're good 

enough to learn on ! " 

One Correct Answer. 

Miner—"What is the date, please?" 

Mrs. Smith—"Never mind the date. The examination is more im-

portant. 

Miner—"Well, I wanted to have something right on my paper." 

Misery Loves Company. 

Harvey—"I'm a man of a few words." 

Thurston—"I know, I'm married, too!" 

Soft-Soaping Him. 

Happy—"See here, Amenzo, this knife isn't clean." 

Amenzo—"Why it must be. The last, thing I cut with it was a cake 

of soap." 

Griggs—"Gee, Ren, last night I dreamed I saw a magician turn a cow 
into a horse!" 

Karsten—"Oh, that's nothing, many times I've seen you make a jackass 
out of yourself." 

R. Karsten—"Your neck reminds me of a typewriter." 

N. Griggs—"Why?" 

R. Karsten—"Because it's under wood." 

One man was so skeptical about the temperature of heaven that he had 
his wife bury him in his red flannels. 

Muriel—"'Happy' told me last night that I was a girl in a mil l ion!" 

Bebe—"Oh, that's nothing. Last night he told me I was one in five!" 

Irish—"Did ya' hear 'bout Mrs. Jones, kids? She's got a limousine!" 

Mattie—"Gee, that's too bad, only last week she had boils on her neck!" 



ADVICE TO THE LOVELORN 
DEAR SUSIE HEARTTHROB: 

I'm in love with a young lady. But she does not seem to care for me. 

She's the "everybody's sweetheart" kind. How will I be able to keep her? 

AGGIE. 

DEAR AGGIE 

Why not try LePage's fish glue? 

SUSIE HEARTTHROB. 

DEAR SUSIE HEARTTHROB: 

I'm in love with a young man. What can I do to make him fall? 

HOPELESS. 

DEAR HOPELESS: 

Take him walking on an icy night. He will be sure to fall. 

SUSIE HEARTTHROB. 

( DEAR SUSIE HEARTTHROB: 

I'm desperately in love with a young man who will make dates, but who 

uoesn't keep them. What shall I do? 

EDNA. 

DEAR EDNA 

Next time meet him on a "lower" street. 

SUSIE HEARTTHROB. 

DEAR SUSIE HEARTTHROB: 

I'm in love with a young man, but he apparently has lost interest in me. 

What can I do to regain his attention? 

"LONELY." 

DEAR "LONELY": 

Why not try "Djer-Kiss"? He may mistake you for a deer, perhaps he 

likes to hunt! 

SUSIE HEARTTHROB. 

If Muriel Searle were homeless would Katherine Hauser (house-

her) ? 

If all the girls stayed in their own rooms would Elsie still be a Roemer 

(roamer) ? 

Although peaches get ripe Pearl always stays Greene (green). 

Mattie Allison wouldn't, but Ruth Wood (would). 

If Pearl Greene were coal would Frank Miner (mine her) ? 

If Muriel Searle were lost would Lansing Hunt? 

If Carl threw a snowball into the girls' window would he Gage it right? 

Elsie—"I saw your sweetie last night, but I think he's sort o' dumb!" 

Edna—"Yeah, whenever he gets in a taxi, the driver always leaves the 

'vacant' sign up." 

"Bob" Clark—"I can't spell." 



Practical Lewie Says: 

Men only waste one third of their time going out with women. They 

spend the other two thirds waiting for them. 

Fellows who have dates should sell their watches and buy a calendar. 

Many men spend half their lives waiting "Just a minute!" 

Some women will probably keep the undertaker waiting when they die. 

Many women say, "just a minute," but pick out a minute about two 

liours away. 

She was only a mathematician's daughter, but oh! what a number! 

PATRONIZE 

OUR 

ADVERTISERS 

IT PATS TO LOOK WELL 

COME TO 97 MAIN ST. 

FOR YOUR BARBER 

WORK 

DELHI DAIRY AND BAKERT 

* 

We have the best of home-

made Pies, Cakes, Cookies and 

Doughnuts. 

Butter, Eggs, Milk, Cream, 

Groceries, Fruit, Candy, Ci-

gars, 

* 

Prompt attention given spe-

cial orders. Deliveries at 11 

A. M., 4 P. M. 

PHONE 268 

Pnrcell Davis 

J A M E S ' M A R K E T 
CHICAGO DRESSED BEEF, PORK, LAMB, VEAL, 

POULTRY, FISH, OYSTERS AND CLAMS 

95 MAIN STREET, DELHI, NEW YORK 



WlNCff£fT£R 
TRADE M A R K 

GUARANTEED TOOLS 

«GIYE 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 & Sons 
126 Main St. DELHI , N. Y. 'Phone 28 

Elm Tree 

Restaurant 

* * 

Regular dinners at noon 

Lunches at all hours 

Best Ice Cream in town 

* * 

THOMSON & HALL 

Home-Mäde 

Candies, Ice Cream 
— * — 

Try Our 

HOT AND COLD DRINKS 

LIGHT LUNCHES 

WE'RE OPEN AT ALL 

TIMES 

'»I«-- • 
DELH I CANDY KITCHEN 

Main Street 



Delhi Shoe Repairing 

and Shine Parlor 

MODERN 

SHOE REPAIRING 

ARTHUR INF US INK 

91 Main St. 

The Big Store 

With Little Prices 

Your store, everybody's store 

•who cares to get the most for 

their money. 

Groceries, Dry Goods, Cloth-

ing, Farm Machinery, Harness, 

Horse Goods, Boots and Shoes, 

Stoves, Paints; in fact a reg-

ular family outfitting store. 

MARTIN & HUMISTON 

Delhi, N. Y. 

Smith's Jewelry 

Store 

DELHI 'S 

GIFT 

SHOP 

* ' * 

Git'ts Packed and Mailed 

Free of Charge 

Delhi 

Variety Store 

A. C. Mi: R It ITT 

Proprietor 

* * 
* 

* * 

TOYS AND STAPLE GOODS 

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 


