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THE BOBBING SHOP 

We Specialize in 

HAIR CUTTING 

BOBBING 

MARCELLING 

SHAMPOOING 

SCALP TREATMENTS 

HAIR TINTING 

G. C. Cook 

Delhi, N. Y. Telephone, 267 

H. A. HOOS 

BREAD 

ROLLS and 

CAKE 

CITY MARKET 

ALL KINDS OF 

GOOD MEATS FOR SALE 

AT THE RIGHT PRICE 

Geo. W. Winand 

DAVIS' BARBER SHOP 

and 

BEAUTY PARLOR 

•6 * * 
FIRST-CLASS WORK 

73 Main Street 

H O M E OF 

Ibart Scbaffner & Allan Clotbino 

It's the style and quality that count. 

I have a full line of furnishings for 

the students as well as the faculty. 

CHAUNCEY STEWART 

Delhi, N. Y. 



3C. S. Sïiason & Sons 
DEALERS IN DELCO AND POWER PLANTS 

We sell and install radio 'phones. Our store is strictly an elec-

trical store and we deal in practically everything pertaining to elec-

tricity. Therefore, you will get satisfactory service if you trade 

with us. 

F U R N I T U R E 

Largest Stock 

Lowest Prices 

Undertaking and Embalming a Specialty 

MAKE 

SMALLEY'S DELHI THEATRE 
TOUR HOME FOR ENTERTAINMENT 

ALWAYS A GOOD SHOW 

We are Headquarters for 
Ralston Shoes for Men 
American Lady Shoes for Women 
J. L. Taylor & Co. Clothing 
Gold Seal Rubbers 
Daniel Green Felt Slippers 
Basketball Shoes 

ELLIOTT & NICHOLS 



AT THE TABLE 

It is Quality and Taste 

That Count — Not the 

Price. 

E. H. Paine 

Groceries 

ELMER YORK 

PAINTER 

PAPER HANGER and 

DECORATOR 

Full line of Moore's and Bar-

reled Sunlight Paints. 

Uptown Paint Store 

'PHONE 227-K 

Get I t at 

MERR ILL & HUMPHRIES 

DRUGS 

BOOKS-

STATIONERY 

(And lots of other things) 

Main St. Delhi, N. Y. 

THE STYLE SHOP 

LADIES' FURNISHINGS 

and 

GIFTS * 

Luella Jackson 

Cor. Kingston and Main Sts. 

'PHONE 164-K 

RUSSELL'S CASH STORE 

SPORT COATS 

SWEATERS 

HOSIERY 

BOOTS 

SHOES 

GROCERIES 

CANDIES and 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES 

PLUMBING 

Hardware 

Roofing 

Western Ammunition 

Paints and Glass 

Stoves and Furnaces 

A. W . Dubben 
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The student who upon entering school can decide how he may most 

profitably spend his spare hours is likely to be a success not only in his 

school work but in later life also. The most successful student is the one 

who follows a regular schedule having certain hours for study and re-

creation. At first it may seem hard to sit down and study while others are 

going out to enjoy themselves. But after having formed the habit of study-

ing at a particular time it will be found much more pleasant to continue 

so. The satisfaction of coming to school the next day with lessons pre-

pared overbalances the displeasure of studying them the night before. And 

certainly the results when examinations come more than recompense one for 

the hard work he has done. 

On the other hand, consider the student who takes things as they 

come along. After school he is too tired for study and he goes for a walk 

or perhaps practices basketball. This of course is all right. But after the 

evening meal what does he do? He probably thinks of the lessons he has 

to prepare for the next day and decides that he has plenty of time to do them 

a little later on in the evening. So he wanders off down town and goes 

to the movies or a basketball game as the case may be. When he finally 

arrives home that night he may study, or more likely he will go to bed 

and leave his studies for the next morning. Consequently he gets little 

studying done and at the end of the school year fails two or three of his 

examinations. 

These two types of students come to school. Which type do you rep-

resent? 

L ITERARY EDITOR. 



L 
MENTAL HEALTH RULES 

The importance of physical health ha£ been well established and the 

rules for maintaining it are rather well known, and more or less practiced. 

The part that mental health plays in our life and some of the rules 

for maintaining it are not so well appreciated. 

One may reach the age of twenty with a strong body and a generous 

degree of good looks, but if one would maintain both the strong body and the 

good looks until fifty or sixty, then one must practice emotional control. 

Uncontrolled, unbridled emotions play as much havoc with good looks and 

general health as the neglect of physical needs. 

From the Cleveland summer school course in public health and nursing 

come the following suggestions: 

1. Acquire the habit of emotional control. 

2. Harden yourself to endure slights, criticism, prejudice, dislike and even 

abuse. Extreme sensitiveness is unhealthy. 

3. Exercise the senses, learning to see, hear, touch, taste, and smell more 

accurately every day. 

4. Put aside unhealthy images and ideas. Don't fight them particularly, 

but turn your attention to something interesting and healthy. 

5. Increase the accuracy of your thinking. Exercise the mind while 

working and playing. 

6. Control your attention, never letting it, dwell on the painful or the 

useless. 

7. Learn to practice mental and muscular control. 

8. Learn to relax. 

9. Imitate good models. Keep away from the other kind. 

10. Increase your physical and mental alertness. 

11. Be sure your ruling motives are good and not impelled by hatred and 

jealousy. 

12. Establish normal relations with other people. 

13. Establish a healthy philosophy of living. Have a good goal. 

BILL'S CLOYER 

Says Will iam Jones, says he, " I need 

A bag of good red clover seed. 

The Northern native's best, they tell me, 

So that's the kind you'd better sell me." 

Dan Higgins scratched his old bald head 

Then gave his pants a hitch and said, 

"Well, Bill, of course it's up to you, 

You do jest what you want to do, 

But native seed is 'tarnal high 

And here is something you might try. 

It came from Italy and France, 

But you might maybe take a chance, 



And if you sow it extra thick, 

I reckon most of it will stick." 

So Bill said, "Well, it's clean and bright 

I reckon it will do all right." 

The seedlings sprang up far and wide 

As thick as hair on Hector's hide. 

Dame Nature gave them food and drink, 

And good old Bill was tickled pink. 

But winter fell with bitter sway, 

And when the spring came where were they? 

All lying brown and dead and spent, 

Except some thirty odd per cent. 

At haying time Bill found, alas, 

His clover crop was mostly grass. 

So now, you bet your cow-hide boots, 

When any talk of substitutes 

Is made by Harry, Tom or Dick, 

Bill sidles 'round their frames to pick 

A nice soft place that he can kick. 

He aims to raise his clover hay 

With Northern seed from U. S. A. 

—Bob Adams. 

COUNTRY LIFE 
Professor G. F. Warren made the statement before a Farmers' Week 

audience, that life in the country will have as strong an appeal as life in 

the city when the farmer and his family can have the same conveniences 

and comforts of life as are provided in the city. Furthermore to a great 

many, life in the open, close to nature, has an appeal far greater than the 

glamor of the city. 

Professor Warren believes that every family should have the privilege 

of running water and electricity in the house, together with the facilities 

which are made possible by these. He believes that schools and churches 

are necessary to the welfare of any community. He believes that every 

family should live close enough to a hospital so that it may be available in 

case of emergency. He says that automobiles in the country are not a 

luxury, but a necessity. A farmer cannot carry on his work efficiently with-

out some rapid method of getting from one place to another. So good roads 

also are necessary for the same reason. A great many farmers say they 

cannot afford these luxuries. If this is so, either the farmer or the farm is 

at fault. If the farm is not capable of producing a good living it should 

be abandoned as a farm and set out to forest trees so that the future gen-

erations may profit by it. A great many farms should never have been 

cleared in the first place. 

If the farmer is not fitted for farming, either by natural inclination or 

training, he should change his occupation. There are a great many other 

ways of making a living. 

Every family which moves from the country to the city changes just so 



many people from producers to consumers. When there are more consumers 

and less producers farm products will bring better prices. 

Another problem which greatly affects the welfare of country people is 

unequal taxation. Farmers pay out a larger proportion of their income for 

taxes than any other class. Some farmers pay as much as 50 per cent of 

their labor income for taxes. If the system of taxation can be changed so 

that a larger proportion of the taxes is levied on incomes and less on real 

estate then the farmer will not bear more than his share of the tax burden. 

The people who handle the farmers' produce in the city and who sell 

supplies from the city to the farmer, are taking a profit from the farmer on 

both ends. They should pay their share of the taxes. 

A careful check-up of automobiles on the road shows that city people 

use state roads much more than farmers do. Also the cities get the benefit 

of our country schools, as a great many of our young people go to the city 

and the city profits by their education. Therefore the city should help to 

pay for both the roads and the schools. 

C. H. WALL. 

FRIENDSHIP 

You do not need a score of men to laugh and sing with you; 

You can be rich in comradeship with just a friend or two. 

You do not need a monarch's smile to light your way along, 

Through weal or woe a friend, or two will fill your days with song. 

So let the many go their way, and let the throng pass by; 

The crowd is but a fickle thing which hears not when you sigh. 

The multitude is quick to run in search of favorites new, 

And all that man can hold for grief is just a friend or two. 

When winds of failure start to blow, you'll find the throng has gone-

The splendor of a brighter flame will always lure them on; 

But with the ashes of your dreams, and all you hoped to do, 

You'll find that all you really need is just a friend or two. 

You cannot know the multitude, however hard you try; 

It cannot sit about your hearth; it cannot hear you sigh; 

It cannot read the heart of you, or know the hurts you bear; 

Its cheers are all for happy men and not for those in care. 

So let the throng go on its way and let the crowd depart, 

But one or two will keep the faith when you are sick at heart; 

And rich you'll be, and comforted, when gray skies hide the blue, 

If you can turn and share your grief with just a friend or two. 

EDGAR A. GUEST. 

The city kid was roaming about in the country with his father. 

"Come here, Dad," he yelled, as he came upon a dozen empty condensed 

milk cans, "I've found a cow's nest." 



MY CABU m THE FOREST 
A mossy carpet 'neath my feet, 

And tree-boughs o'er me swaying, 

A purling brooklet singing sweet, 

Among the pebbles playing; 

And cedar-trees with others rare, 

And twigs of mazy beauty, 

And such delicious mountain-air— 

To linger is a duty. 

The wild deer on hill abide, 

And gray wolves in the brambles; 

A* trusty rifle by my side, 

And with me in my rambles 

A faithful dog to guard at night 

And give a timely warning, 

An Eden sleep till rosy light 

Creeps through the chinks at morn: ng. 

A tiny lakelet down the glade 

Wil l meet my fondest wishes— 

A fishing-rod and sylvan shade, 

A basket full of fishes. 

Oh, give to me a home like this! 

But give me not your pity, 

For just one month of forest bliss 

I'll give you all your city. 

—O. A. Smith. 

ARE YOU A TRAIL BREAKER? 

Young men wanted for trail breaking! Pioneering! 

You seem to see a long train of covered wagons lurching west—toward 

Java. Or should they lurch east? You're a bit muddled in your directions, 

a bit mixed in your ideas. Yet there's no mistake about the main fact: 

Work in foreign trade is pioneering. 

But are you the pioneering sort? Now is the time to find out, now 

before you've wasted from two to ten years in a false start. 

"How can I tell whether I'm the kind to go into foreign trade?" you 

ask. 

"Try these questions on yourself," suggests Dr. Klein. "Unless you can 

answer each with a pretty emphatic yes, better not look for work in foreign 

trade: 

"Are you healthy—of sound physique, with steady nerves?" 

"Are you willing to make sacrifices—willing, for long months and 

years, to do without conveniences, comforts, pleasures, and associations to 

which you've been accustomed? Can you get along without hot baths, 

baseball, and best friends, if needs be, and still keep happy? 

"Are you fairly fearless as far as hardships are concerned—prepared 
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to face, if necessary, deprivations, exposure, oppressive climatic conditions, 

and disease? Could you manage a grin in a sand storm and stay game 

through a typhoid epidemic? 

"Are you willing to work hard, for long hours? 

"Can you keep fairly contented far from home and fami ly^are you rea-

sonably sure your usefulness won't be impaired through attacks of home-

sickness?" 

He pauses. 

"I ' l l have to think about some of those things," you admit. 

"Right," agrees Dr. Klein. "And here are more questions to think about. 

You should be able to answer yes to these, too: 

"Are you courteous, tactful, alert, analytical, resourceful, adaptable? 

"Are you 'a good mixer?' 

"Are you cordial and accommodating, so ready to grant what some call 

'favors' that when you have to ask similar 'favors' for your country or your 

firm, you'll find them readily granted? 

"Are you energetic and persistent? 

"Are you quick to notice and turn to account openings and opportunities 

that present themselves?" 

Dr. Klein pauses again and surveys you, measuring you seriously, yet 

with a twinkle that bespeaks understanding of your thoughts. 

"Pretty stiff," you murmur. "But I'd like to be that good, no matter 

what I went into." And there you have to leave that side of the subject. 

There are many more things you want to ask Dr. Klein. 

You can't help wondering how he got ready for the work he's doing. 

Mere luck doesn't land a man only forty years old in a highly important 

position. 

You know that before Dr. Klein was made director of the Bureau, he 

was the United States commercial attache at Buenos Aires; and before that, 

he was chief of the Latin American Division of the United States Depart-

ment of Commerce. Evidently, he had acquired not only broad general 

knowledge but also unusual specialized knowledge. 

Pine. How did he do it? 

" I started young," Dr. Klein tells you. "As a boy in California, I was 

interested in my state's Spanish background. Her history fascinated me. 

'Admission Day' celebrations were big events in my boyhood. I began to 

think much about Latin American relations. 

"Occasional trips to San Francisco increased my interest in foreign 

countries. I spent long hours down on the waterfront there. I saw ships 

from the seven seas: steamers from the Orient, Australian windjammers, 

copra traders' barkentines from tropical islands. I watched the different 

steamers filling their holds with cargoes for far ports—Shanghai, Sydney, 

Cape Town, Calcutta. 

"Then, too, growing up out there in California, I was continually thrown 

with boys from foreign lands--in grade school, in high school, and in college. 

"No wonder I became 'foreign trade conscious.'" 

You listen closely, a little enviously. What a wonderful start! Then 

you pull yourself up short. Thousands of other boys in California have had 



just such inspiration offered them, and made nothing of it. Alertness, read-

iness to see and seize an opportunity—that's what gives you a start. 

As Dr. Klein goes on, you realize how many years of preparation he 

packed on top of his hours of inspiration. 

First, at the University of California. There he earned his bachelor's 

degree. Then at Harvard. There he received his master's degree, and 

later the degree of Doctor of Philosophy. 
You may not be able to get that much training, you reflect. But if you 

can afford it—great! 

Years of foundation work in great universities in this country, and still 

Dr. Klein was far from through. "After I had received the degree of master 

of arts," he tells you, " I went to Spain, to the mother country, to begin the 

study of Latin America at the root source. 

"Men fail in foreign trade because they don't dig down to facts, because 

they act on superficial information. You can't get much knowledge of Latin 

America by listening to after dinner speeches telling you that you should 

think of your fellow men in the South as brothers. You should, of course. 

But you must understand your brothers, and to do that you will have to 

get down to bed rock facts. And merely studying Latin America itself 

won't give you those facts. You've got to go back to the mother country 

and find out how the people there live ,think, and feel. 

"So I spent two years in Spain—and in Morocco, for Spain has been 

largely influenced by Africa. 

"Then, too, in 1913, I studied at the University of Berlin; and in 1914, 

I studied at the Sorbonne in Paris. The Germans and the French were 

keenly interested in Latin American possibilities in trade, and I wanted to 

learn all they could tell me. "Finally I spent a year in studying Latin America itself." 

You smother a whistle. So Dr. Klein spent from eight to ten yeafs, at 

least, in preparation! 
But look where he is—at forty. 

(To be continued.) 

THE CARELESS SMOKER 

(Copied from a Connecticut Forest Fire Poster) 

A fool there was and his pipe he lit 

(Even as you and I ) , 

On a forest trail where the leaves were fit 

To become ablaze from the smallest bit 

Of spark—and the fool he furnished it. 

The day was windy and dry. 

The forest was burned to its very roots, 

Even beneath the ground. 

With the flowers, the birds and the poor dumb brutes, 

Old hoary oaks, and the tender shoots 

Which might have made logs but for such galoots 

Allowed to wander around. 



The lumberjack has now passed on— 

His pay day comes no more, 

And the screech-owls haunt the camp at dawn 

Where the cook's tin pan woke the men of brawn, 

But the mill is silent, the trees are gone, 

The soil and the forest floor. 

A deadly sight are those hills of rocks 

Which once were beds oL green; 

No hope for the human, no food for the flocks, 

The floods must be held by expensive locks, 

And the harbor is silted to the docks. 

The ships no more are seen. 

But the fool smokes on in the forest still — 

Leaves camp-fires burning, too; 

While the patient public pays the bill 

And the nation's wealth is destroyed for nil; 

If the law doesn't get him, Old Satan will, 

When his smoking days are through. 

—Apologies to Kipling, by Harris A. Reynolds. 

PACEMAKERS AND PACEMAKING 
As the saying goes, there are people and people. There are the lag-

gards, the disbelievers, the good old timers; then we have the great general 

public—the followers of a few favorite leaders. These leaders, who form 

the smallest group have visions and ideals which remain with them until 

they are fulfilled. These leaders who are led on by great driving forces are 

the pacemakers of our nation. It is from these men that the people in 

general receive their ideals and purposes in life. 

However, the pacemakers have two very close friends,—the dreamers 

or the wishers and the talkers. The symbol of the first class is the wish-

bone and of the latter class the jawbone. These symbols are especially ap-

propriate. These two classes have a firm belief that day-dreaming, wishing, 

throwing a big bluff and peddling hot-air is the most effective manner of 

making a way through the world. 

A pacemaker is not a man who progresses in the above manner, but 

forges steadily ahead of his fellowmen and sets a goal for which his fellow-

men may strive. He does not reach this goal by leaps and bounds, but by 

incessant toil, sleepless nights and by holding his nose to the grindstone 

continually. For example, great pianists like Paderewski, who practices 

the scales for five or six hours every day, not for pleasure you may be 

sure but for the skill it gives him. By using him as an example we can 

easily see that a pacemaker must not only work hard to reach his goal but 

must work very hard after he has attained it. After a man has set a pace 

for others he must continually strive to set a further goal for himself. He 

cannot rest and depend upon his reputation after reaching fame, but must 



keep on with the drudgery required of those who are setting a pace for the 

world. 

The dreamers and talkers are those who would reach fame at a single 

bound and then rest from their labors. The most fitting epitaph for 

dreamers was found on the tombstone of a dreamer: 

He walked beneath the moon, 

He slept beneath the sun, 

He lived a life of going-to-do, 

And died with nothing done. 

There have been people and still are people who have not dared to go 

ahead and try new things. Had Napoleon been alive he would probably 

have said that a flight across the Pacific or to the North Pole by aeroplane 

was an impossibility. Nevertheless these things have been done. Those 

men responsible for those flights rank as the pacemakers of today. They 

are highly honored by all nations. If a man does better work than hi-, 

neighbor tho' he build his house in the midst' of a wilderness the world will 

make a beaten path to his door. Nothing is impossible, if we are determined 

to succeed. 

The Twentieth Century is an age of pacemakers in that so many seem-

ingly impossible tasks have been accomplished. It takes initiative to gain 

success. If you are sure you are right, then drive ahead, overcome ob-

stacles and conquer those things which tend to hold you back. This has 

ever been the manner by which real pacemakers came forward. 

(Thoughts obtained from the talk given by Mr. Frank Farrington at as-

sembly January 25, 1927.) 

WITH A CHICK CHICK HERE AND A CHICK CHICK THERE 
As we are nearing the month when millions of chicks will burst from 

their stone homes, hungry and helpless; it might not be amiss to take 

thought as to what we shall feed them and how. Probably the helpless 

chick is the innocent victim of more traditions, theories, formulas, and sys-

tems of feeding than any other young animal except the still more helpless 

offspring of the genus homo. It is, of course, true that many of these 

older systems have been for many years successful. It is, also, undoubtedly 

true that many of these same systems will be successful in the future. But 

recently established facts now lead us to believe that in some instances 

non-essentials are stressed. Hence the question which comes to the Poul-

try Department daily, "What is the best way to feed chicks?" 

Before undertaking to answer this question it might not be inadvisable 

to pause and think of what is going to be required of the feed. In other 

words what are the chick's needs and what will supply these needs? Usu-

ally we first think of the material necessity for warmth or the heat and 

energy producing nutriments. Then the body and the bone builders, to-

gether with a full vitamin supply are brought to mind. All these, of course, 

carry some ballast and bulk as indigestible material. 

Yellow Corn—Heat and Vitamin A. 

Skim Milk—Protein and some vitamins. 



Wheat Mids—Ash, protein, Vitamin B., phosphorus. 

Bone Meal—Protein, phosphorus. 

Fine Oyster Shell and Limestone—Calcium. 

Cod Liver Oil—Vitamins A and D. 

Sunshine—Vitamin D. 

How much bf each feed? Oh, ask the class in Poultry Husbandry I. 

Oracle space is too valuable to put down the 47 combinations. 

R. N. H. 

THE MONTHS 

January brings the snow, 

Makes our feet and fingers glow. 

February brings the rain, 

Thaws the frozen lake again. 

March brings breezes sharp and chill, 

Shakes the dancing daffodil. 

April brings the primrose sweet, 

Scatters daisies at our feet. 

May brings flocks of pretty lambs, 

Sporting round their fleecy dams. 

f June brings tulips, lilies, roses, 

Fills the children's hands with posies. r~ 
Hot July brings thunder-showers, 

Apricots and gillyflowers. 

f i" 
August brings the sheaves of corn; 

Then the harvest home is borne. 

Warm September brings the fruit; 

Sportsmen then begin to shoot. 

Brown October brings the pheasant; 

Then to gather nuts is pleasant. 

Dull November brings the blast— 

Hark! the leaves are whirling fast. 

Cold December brings the sleet, 

Blazing fire and Christmas treat. 

—London Tid-6its 

Never make fun of coffee, you may be old and weak some day yourself. 



WANT TO WORK IN FOREIGN TRADE 1 
Talk It Over With Dr. Julius Klein Through Esca (*. Rodger. 

(Courtesy of "The American Boy.") 

"Tanah Abang Oost 73, Batavia, Java," you mutter. Not, it isn't a 

charm. 

It's merely an address picked from a printed page. You wish,you knew 

more about opportunities in foreign trade. You would like to find work 

that would be both a man-sized job and something of a far adventure. What 

are your chances? 

You'll soon know. You're going to talk things over with a man who 

has won international recognition as an expert in foreign trade—you're 

waiting to see Dr. Julius Klein, director of the United States Bureau of 

Foreign and Domestic Commerce. Waiting in a roomy outer office high up 

in the great Commerce Building down in Washington, D. C. 

A fascinating place, to wait. Workers digging away at -desks. Walls 

covered With tack-studded maps that fire your imagination. Windows 

looking down on the sunset panorama of the city of Washington. 

You're aware of a sudden twisting thrill as you catch sight, far down in 

the distance, of the white columns of the Lincoln Memorial. Odd how that 

tribute to a great man always stirs you. The tribute? No, the thought of 

the man who inspired the tribute. Lincoln! A great homely, cool-headed, 

warm-hearted man. A giant figure in history. A rare friend to men. In-

cluding the men of to-day. Including you. . . . 

But this is no time to be dreaming of Lincoln. You bring your eyes 

back to the printed list of foreign offices that Dr. Klein's secretary handed 

you when he noticed your interest in the wall maps. 

"Tanah Abang Oost 73, Batavia, Java," you mutter again. 

Then you look up to search a map of the world for a bright-headed 

thumb tack off northeast of the Indian Ocean. Yes, there's the coffee-rais-

ing island of Java, and there's a gay tack marking trade at Java's leading 

city of Batavia. Right there, then, at that far-away spot, is where you'd 

find the American trade commissioner who gives his address as Tanah 

Abang Oost 73. Right there, some day, it's barely possible you may find 

yourself. Who knows? 

You reflect that you'd like to earn a top-notch job in the government 

service, like to be an American trade commissioner on one of Secretary 

Herbert Hoover's famous, far-flung line of commercial attaches. You might 

earn first a place as clerk to a commercial attache in Paris or London or 

Rio de Janeiro, say. Such assistants aren't merely routine clerks. They're 

selected from young men of promise. You'd be on your way up—as you 

dug for information that would help American business men. 

Yet might not your chances be better if you got into private employ-

ment? With one of the many business firms that are buying and selling 

abroad? Or with a banking house interested in foreign investment? If— 

Just then the outer door opens to admit a quick-motioned man of medium 

size with keen tired eyes. With a friendly, questioning glance at you, he 

passes swiftly on into an inner office. 



That's Dr. Klein, you tell yourself as the secretary picks up some papers 

to take in. A moment later, he comes out to say: 

"Dr. Klein can see you now." 

And you go in, feeling somewhat abashed at thrusting yourself so late 

in the afternoon upon a man who has already put in a full day. You know 

that, with Secretary Hoover and other experts, Dr. Klein has been appear-

ing at an important Congressional hearing in which raw material monopo-

lies are being investigated. Must be wearying work, keeping on one's expert 

toes all day. 

But Dr. Klein's face lights up the instant you begin to ask questions. 

That tells you much about the zest of work in foreign trade. 

And Dr. Klein has much more to tell you. 

"What are the chances of a young man finding interesting, profitable 

work in foreign trade?" he smiles. "Excellent. Never better than they are 

to-day. The- World War brought about complete changes in foreign trade 

conditions, and our young nation is well able to meet the new demands. 

" In years past, many of our business men were afraid to enter into 

competition with the business men of other nations. Our men feared the 

others had too great an advantage in experience. But American business 

men are beginning to realize that they can win—through ingenuity, integ-

rity, and stick-to-itiveness. 

"And they're growing aware of the big opportunities in foreign trade. 

Over against 700 inquiries a day from business men four years ago, the 

Bureau of Foreign and Domestic Commerce now gets 7,500 inquiries—7,500 

proofs that business men are waking up. 

"Good proofs, but queer questions, some of them. For instance: What 

are the import duties on woolen underwear to Patagonia? Are suspenders 

worn in Venezuela? What is the average size of women's feet in South 

America? What is the maximum load a mule can carry?" 

Dr. Klein stops to chuckle, and you ask, "But can the Bureau answer 

such questions?" 

"Yes, that's part of our work. And the more questions there are, the 

better we like it. More questions mean that more business men are getting 

ready to break trail. 

"Foreign trade of to-day needs trail breakers. The times demand new 

methods. There is nothing to handicap our men in working them out; 

we are not hampered by centuries of foreign trade traditions; no big execu-

tives are saying to our men, 'But that's the way we've always done it.' Our 

executives are looking for initiative. Young men with good, sound, original 

ideas are wanted." 

Mary had a little hen, 

But she was very queer; 

She laid like fun when eggs were cheap. 

And stopped when they were dear. 

Mrs. Smith—"What are the army and navy for?" 

Bradley—"For? Why the army and navy forever!" 



MISGUIDED FARMER BEN 

" I tell ye, it's nonsense," said. Farmer Ben, 

"This farmin' by books and rules, 

And sendin' the boys to learn that stuff 

At the agriculture schools. 

Rotation of crops and analysis! 

Talk that to a young baboon! 

But you needn't be telling your science to me, 

For I believe in the moon. 

"If you plant yer corn in the growing moon, 

And put up the lines for crows, 

You'll find it will bear and your wheat will, too. 

If its decent land where it grows. 

But potatoes now, are a different thing, 

They wdnt to grow down, that is plain; 

And don't you see you must plant for that 

When the moon is on the wane? 

"So in plantin' and hoein' and hayin' time 

It will be well to have an eye 

On the hang of the moon—ye know ye can tell 

A wet moon from a dry. 

And as to hayin', you wise ones, now, 

Are cuttin' yer grass too soon; 

If you want it to spend, just wait till it's ripe, 

And mow on the full of the moon. 

And when all the harvest work is done, 

And the butcherin' time comes 'round, 

Though yer hogs may be lookin' the very best 

And as fat as hogs are found, 

You will find yer pork all shrivelled and shrunk 

When it comes to the table at noon— 

And fried to tags if it wasn't killed 

At the right time of the moon« 

"With the farmers' meetin's and granges' news 

Folks can talk till all is blue; 

But don't ye be swallerin' all you hear, 

For there ain't more'n half of it true. 

They are trying to make me change my plans, 

But I tell 'em I'm no such coon; 

I shall keep right on in the safe old way 

An' work my farm by the moon." 

FARMER BEN. 



TRIP TO HAMILTON 

On Saturday, February nineteenth, with Johnnie Stoughton as driver, 

Karsten, Hunt, Constable, Emerick and myself went by automobile to Ham-

ilton, New York, to see the Syracuse-Colgate basketball game. 

Before going farther I suppose we should get acquainted. The load con-

sisted of six high-hatted young fellows. I say high-hatted because they 

wer§ all trimmed up with a new collegiate hat. Johnnie was under the 

wheel with Karsten and myself filling up the rest of the front seat. Con-

stable, Hunt and Emerick were doing their best to hold the back seat down. 

Everyone seemed to enjoy the trip very much going over. We went to 

Oneonta, then New Berlin and on through to Hamilton. We arrived in the 

college town about four-thirty P. M. 

Immediately after arriving we started looking things over. We imag-

ined, of course, that people there, not knowing we were from the Ag. School, 

were thinking we were from Syracuse. Therefore we strutted about town 

a while and then proceeded down to the recently completed Colgate gym-

nasium. I t certainly is a wonderful building. We all agreed that it was 

somewhat larger and more expensive than our recreation room and basket-

ball court. 

After finishing our supper, which we were lucky to get because of the 

crowds, we retraced our steps to the gymnasium where people were flock-

ing in to see the big game. At seven o'clock about three thousand people 

had made their way to the stadium. The first thing on the program was a 

preliminary game between Colgate Freshmen and Syracuse Freshmen. It 

was a clean, fast game and very exciting all the way through. The final 

score was 23-25 in favor of Colgate. 

When the two varsity teams came on the floor we knew that we were 

going to see a fast game. Bolleman, who jumped center for the Colgate 

team, was somewhat of a giant and Hanson, who played for Syracuse, is one 

of the fastest and surest men in basketball. 

Syracuse started off with wonderful pass work and scored nine points 

in very short order. When it came to fast playing Hanson could not be 

beaten. The Syracuse team missed only one foul shot during the whole 

game. Although Colgate has a fine team, we must admit they were greatly 

outplayed. 

Before the game had gone far we concluded that we did not play 

basketball but an indoor game of football instead. They had no fighting 

but a clean, fast game of basketball with wonderful passwork. The score 

of the game ended 13-33 in favor of Syracuse. 

After the game was over, the worst was yet to come, for we had a 

rather tiresome trip ahead of us. Johnnie was afraid he would not be able 

to keep awake, but Karsten and I assured him we would do our best to 

help him. Karsten and I sang all the songs we could think of and when it 

comes to talking I'm sure I carried off the honors, for I talked and talked 

until my vocabulary was nearly exhausted. However, all this vocal dis-

play failed to impress the three occupants of the rear seat who dozed in 

welcome sleep during most of the trip. 

CLAUDE OLIVER, Class '27, 



PROGRAM GIVEN 1ÎY I). T. C. IN C HAPEL, STATE A(J. SCHOOL 
FEBRUARY 15, 1927 

Song—"Battle Hymn of the Republic." 

Pledge to the Flag—Led by MISS KATHE. 

Lincoln's Farewell Address at Springfield MR. DERMAN 

Reading—"Inauguration Day" (B. W. Gilder) MISS FINKLE 

Summation and Appreciation, Perfect Tribute . .MISS ORMISTON 

Song—"Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean" (stanzas 1 and 2.) 

Reading—"O Captain! My Captain!" MR. SPERRY 

Reading—Death of Lincoln MISS SEARLE 

Appreciation—Lincoln Memorials MISS WARD 

Anecdotes of Lincoln's . .MR. MURDOCK 

Presidents' Sayings About Lincoln MISS MULIG 

Song1—"Star Spangled Banner" (1st and 3rd stanzas.) 

Program Committee-^Beatrice Kathe, Irene Granata, Amenzo Merrill, 

chairman and announcer. 

A YOUNG FARMERS' CLUB 
What It Is and Why. 

A young farmers' club is an organization of young men (and women) 

in any state school of agriculture, or in any high school department of ag-

riculture for their mutual benefit, financially, socially and educationally. 

I t gives every student an opportunity and incentive to work for himself by 

working for and with his peers. It is cooperative in that it means working 

with others. How better can we learn to cooperate than by cooperating 

with our fellow students? 

We cannot, all of us, have the honor of tossing a ball through an iron 

hoop as the privilege preventing an opponent heaving the same ball through 

a similar hoop at the other end of the room. Must then our efforts to serve 

end with the howls of joy with which we greet the success of our team or 

the groans with which failure is announced? If so, the men on the team 

and the substitutes have school spirit and the rest of us are but sorry 

pikers. The squad works for us most, to bring renown to our school. Is 

the best support we can give them nothing but wind? "Well," says one die-

hard, "what can we do? We can't all make the team." Of course not! But 

there are many other ways in which we can serve our fellow students and 

help ourselves and the school. Let us start in by suggesting a line of action 

for each committee of the Young Farmers' Club of Delhi. 

The Committee on Education will meet at the beginning of the year and 

plan a series of features for each week of the year. Debates, mock trials, 

original lectures, or studies by students might be scheduled and occasion-

ally a call might be made on some member of the staff. Each student to be 

notified sufficiently in advance and given sufficient help to prepare thor-

oughly and well for his share of the work. "Some one would not show up 

for his work," says a bystander. Does a member of the team stay home 



from a game in which he has a chance to take part? Of course, work of 
this nature must be outlined, prepared, practiced and finally executed. 

Recreation Committee: This committee shall make regular and definite 
plans for the recreation evening. For instance a parlor pool tournament 
could be Carried out between classes, another between students and staff, 
etc. A checker tournament could be featured with* teams, or individuals 
from classes. Regular dancing for those who dance. This committee ha3 
an almost unlimited opportunity. 

The Book Club explains itself. No remarks where that is concerned! 
"A penny saved is a penny got." 

The Basketball Club: A report by a designated chairman at club 
meetings. 

The committee on class relations to conduct interclass fair, etc. To 
remain "as is." 

Oracle staff and Fidelitas staff, as is, except all funds to be handled by 
treasurer and a report made by the respective editors-in-chief at each club 
meeting. 

Exchange Committee: This may be either the most or least important 
of the standing committees. All depends on the chairman and his helpers. 
Its functions are to conduct exchanges with other clubs; to pool orders of 
members for better pieces; to effect sales for members, and any other finan-
cial transaction which requires group participation. 

The Executive Committee: To eversee all other committees and pre-
vent duplication or friction. 

If we have the school spirit that our yells at the games seem to indi-
cate, we will regard each committee as a team and give it our loyal, stead-
fast backing. It is up to us to show what we are. "Are you ready, gang?" 

"WE ARE! LET'S GO" to every meeting of the Young Farmers' Club 
of Delhi and do our part to make it a well-rounded organ of service and 
inspiration. 

R. N. H. 

POOL TOURNAMENT 
It has been rumored that there is to be a pool and checker tournament 

between the members of the faculty and students at the director's house 
Saturday evening, February 26. 

The losing side is expected to furnish refreshments for the evening. 
We are looking forward to a rather exciting evening. 

It Has Ever Been Thus. 
The heights of great men reached and kept 

Were not attained by sudden flight, 
But they, while their companions slept, 

Were toiling upward in the night. 

First Co-ed.—"Have you met Tom's fiance?" 
Second Co-ed.—"No, what's she like?" 
First Co-ed.—"Oh, Tom, of course." 



Friday, January 21, the Delhi Aggies' basketball team wen^ to Stam-
ford to suffer defeat by a score of 14-19. Our players,seamed to be losL.due 
to the large size of the court. 

STAMFORD 

McLaury, r.f. 
Harper, l.f. . 

Govern, r. 
Miller, l.g 

Totals 5 

(19) AGGIES (14) 
F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 

1 6 8 Oliver, r.f . 2 0 4 
1 0 2 Smith, l.f. . 0 3 3 
3 2 8 Clark, c . 0 0 0 
0 1 1 Karsten, r.g . 1 1 3 
0 0 0 Utter, l.f 2 0 4 

5 9 19 Totals . 5 4 14 

Margaretville H. S. came here on the night of January 28. They were 
defeated in a very fast and exciting game of basketball. As they had not 
yet lost a league game, their spirit was highly aroused, in hopes that they 
could retain the lead. They brought over a large cheering squad so that 
both teams were vocally well supported. All of the Aggies played a fine 
game. The half ended in a tie, 8-8, but two baskets each by Clark and 
Oliver easily put us out of reach. The final score was 19-11. 

The Aggie second team won from the Margaretville second team by a 
score of 27-11. 

MARGARETVILLE (11) 
F.G. F. TP. 

Jenkins, r.f 1 0 2 
C. DeSilva, l.f. 3 2 8 
Faulkner, c. 0 0 0 
Archibald, r.g 0 0 0 
Merritt, l.g 0 1 . 1 

AGGIES (19) 
F.G. F. T.P. 

Oliver, r.f 3 1 7 
Smith, l.f. 2 0 4 
Clark, c 4 0 8 
Karsten, r.g. 0 0 0 
Emerick, l.g 0 0 0 

Totals ..... 4 11 Totals 9 19 

Friday night, February 4, found the Aggies team at Fleischmanns, 
where we played the high school team of that place. The hall was as Warm 
as an ice-box, so we did not run up a very large score. 

FLEISCHMANNS (15) 
F.G. F. T.P. 

Ballard, r.f 0 0 0 
Yerry, l.f 1 2 4 
Wolfe, c 3 1 7 
Solomon, r.g 0 0 0 
Todd, l.g 0 0 0 
Bass, l.f 2 0 4 

AGGIES (18) 
F.G. F. T.P. 

Oliver, r.f. 1 3 5 
Smith, If 3 1 7 
Clark, c 2 0 4 
Karsten, r.g 0 0 0 
Emerick, l.g 1 0 2 

Totals 6 15 Totals 7 18 



Friday night, February 11, we met our old rivals, D. A., in Delaware 
Academy auditorium. The hall was well filled and the cheering on both 
sides was excellent. 

The game started with the Aggies getting the first two baskets, and 
from then on it was a fighting tussle. The half ended 14-12 in our favor. 
Due to our superior passwork and shooting, the game was well in our hands 
when, due to close refereeing, our left guard was taken out on fouls. It 
was a fast and exciting game throughout, and the "Green and White" was 
never out of the lead until the last few minutes of play. The final score 
was 20-21 in favor of D. A. 

DELAWARE ACADEMY (21) AGGIES (20) 
F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P 

Zimmerman, l.f. 0 0 0 Oliver, r.f. . 1 1 3 
Thompson, l.f. . 3 2 8 Smith, l.f . 5 1 11 
Slade, c 2 4 8 Clark, c . 2 0 4 
Lee, r.g 1 o o 5 Karsten, r.g . 0 0 0 
Adair,f r.g. . . . 0 0 0 Emerick, lg . 1 0 2 
Matthews, l.g. . 0 0 0 Wilson*, l.g . 0 0 0 

Totals 6 9 21 Totals 9 2 20 
* Wilson substituted for Emerick. 

t Adair substituted for Lee. 

Winnie Winkle Wonders. 
If old age was responsible for the death of the latest Hall-Mills witness 

to pass on. 

Considerate Husband—"Did you make these biscuits, darling?" 
Wife—"Yes, dear." 
"Well, don't make any more, sweetheart." 
"Why?" 
"Because, dear, you are too light for such heavy work!" 

Willie—"Mother, may I talk like a salesman?" 
Willie's Mother—"Why, yes, dear, if you want to." 
"Then, darn it, shove the butter over here." 

As far as we can make out, the difference between a New York revue and 
the Garden of Eden is that Eve did wear a fig leaf. 

They heard the baby weighed a ton, 
It started quite a fuss, 

Until the people found it was 
A hippopotamus. 

Kay (after receiving her pictures)—"That photographer doesn't do me 
justice." 

Toodles—"Say, you don't need justice. You want mercy!" 



w. JSEU? 

"Why don't you call me a donkey and have done with it ? You've 
hinted at it long enough," said Griggs. 

"It wouldn't be quite true," replied Karsten. 
"Why, aren't my ears long enough?" asked Griggs sarcastically. 
"Oh, yes," but you need more legs and a better voice," returned Kar-

Mrs. T.—"Don't you know what they do with little boys like you who tell 
lies?" 

Gage—"Yes, ma'am, when they get old enough they are sent out as 
travelling salesmen." 

Love is like taking a picture. You never can tell how it will turn out! 

Dumb—"Why do they call Inez Colter the ad girl?" 
Dumber—"Because she believes in display!" 

Johnny Stoughton (thinking of "Bee")—"I'll come back to you in honey 
time and we'll have hives together!" 

Ding—"What is a Western settler?" 
Dong—"The contents of a six-shooter." 

Johnny—"I learned to dance in one evening." 
Mat—"I thought so!" 

Thurston—"What is the hardest thing to learn about farming?" 
Bob—"Getting up at 5 A. M." 

Although woman is the eternal riddle, man is never anxious to give her 
up. 

"Well, Betty, and what progress are you making towards matrimony?" 
"I think I'm on my last lap, uncle." 

Reggie—"How's Hank getting on with that school teacher he's calling on 
now?" 

Willie—"Well, every time he goes to see her she keeps him a half-hour 
overtime for being naughty!" 

Mrs. Jones Brown—"Norah, you've been very faithful this summer. 
I'm going to the city and I'm going to buy you a new hat. Would you rather 
have one of felt or of straw?" 

Norah—"Please, mum, and if yez don't moind, I'd rather have a straw 
one and then I can feed it to my cow when I'm finished with it!" 

sten. 



Michael and his wife were at the theater for the first time. The wife 
noticed the word "asbestos" on the curtain. 

"Faith, Michael, and what does 'asbestos' mean?" 

"Be still, Maggie, me darlin', don't show your ignorance. That is Latin 
for 'Welcome y," , : 

Did you ever hear of the guy who was so dumb that he thought a forti-
fication was composed of two twentifications? 

PATRONIZE 

OUR 

ADVERTISERS 

IT PAY S TO LOOK WELL 
COME TO 97 MAIN ST. 

FOR YOUR BARBER 

WORK 

DELHI DAIRY AND BAKERX 
* 

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 

Purcell Davis 

JAMES ' M A R K E T 
CHICAGO DRESSED BEEF, PORK, LAMB, YEAL, 

POULTRY, FISH, OYSTERS AND CLAMS 

95 MAIN STREET, DELHI, NEW YORK 



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, Chinaware, etc. 

GEO. D. ARBUCKLE 

SEE HARPER and SEE BETTER 
J E HARPER 

Registered Optometrist 
Delhi, S. Y. 

Examining, Fitting and Repairing. Optical Headquarters. Also 

Watches, Diamonds and Jewelry. 

SUPPORTER OF THE DELHI SCHOOLS OYER 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" 



WIM Of£5UR 
TRADE MARK 

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 & 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, lee Cream 
— 

Try Our 

HOT AND COLD DRINKS 

LIGHT LUNCHES 

WE'RE OPEN AT ALL 

TIMES 

* 

DELHI CANDY KITCHEN 
Main Street 



Delhi Shoe Repairing 

and Shine Parlor 

MODERN 

SHOE REPAIRING 

ARTHUR INFUSITE 
91 Main St. 

Tlie Big Store 

With Little Trices 

WMt. 
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 

Gifts Packed and Mailed 
Free of Charge 

Delhi 

Variety Store 

A. C. MERRITT 
Proprietor 

* 

TOYS AND STAPLE GOODS 

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 



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 pains 
to come in and see us personally and give us a chance toaevelop 
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. 

>Ve understand the problems of our 
farmers and we have helped many of 
them. Perhaps we can he of service 
to you. 

Delaware National Bank 
Delhi, N. Y. 

"The Home of Security'' 


