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GOOD LITERATURE 
A knowledge and understanding of good literature is valuable to any-

one who wishes to think and talk intelligently. Besides increasing the 

vocabulary it gives one new ideas and suggests beautiful pictures to think 

about and ponder over. 

Some literature teaches a moral or shows us how to live better to-

morrow than we lived to-day. Stray bits of happy thoughts or mottoes 

linger in our minds and urge us to d,o better and keep lifting us upward. 

John D. Clarke once said, "CoUnt that day lost," and someone added, 

"whose low descending, sun views from thy hand, no worthy action done." 

The way in which Longfellow describes the pleasant home life of the 

Acadian farmers of Grand Pre in his "Evangeline" is delightful to listen 

to and one almost imagines himself there in Acadia sympathizing with the 

country folk. 

For all these and for the benefit one gets and the happiness he obtains 

from good literature it hardly seems that one could ever read enough. 

MARJOR IE PURCELL. 

0001) SPORTSMANSHIP 

There are three attributes which a boy should most assiduously culti-

vate if he wishes to succeed in athletic sports. They are pluck, energy and 

perseverance. He should be courageous and should not mind the occa-

sional hurt. He shoultj be able to go on, putting the pain behind him. 

As for energy, it is the dynamo in the human machine. I t is this quality 

that the coach is looking for in his pupils. Finally, perseverance is an ab-

solute essential. 

Some boys learn more easily than others. I t often happens, however, 



that the boy who learns too quickly and too easily has not the patience and 

persistence to go on improving, whereas the boy who has to work hardest 

to get the first start has acquired a power of perseverance which makes 

him keep on improving. Such boys often make more successful athletes in 

the long run than those to whom the accomplishment comes more easily. 

Every boy should remember the great basis of the sportsman's code: 

"Fair play and no favor and may the best man win." He should do the 

best he can at all times. He should never lose courage. He should go 

through with the job. He should not whimper over defeat, but rather let 

it stimulate him to more practice, more care, and more effort in order to 

make victory possible the next time. 

JOHN E. SLITER. 

THE IMPORTANCE OF CARTOONS 

The well known art of cartooning has been going on for a considerable 

number of years. I t seems to have started in the late sixties when curious 

pictures were printed of Charles Tweed, who ruled in New York at that 

time. As soon as Tweed saw the horrible descriptions of himself made by 

the cartoonists, he immediately announced that he didn't care how much they 

printed about him, but he despised the sight of such ridiculous pictures. 

Cartoons seem to make a greater impression upon the people than the 

ordinary descriptions that can be given by lengthy paragraphs of words. 

There have been many successful and talented cartoonists and by their 

art they have accomplished great deeds through the great power of their 

work. Charles Dana Gibson has . been called the dean of American il-

lustrators. 

With the use of cartoons Hogarth scourged and corrected many of the 

abuses of his age, Gillary kept up England's hatred against Napoleon, 

Philipon drove Louis Philippi from the throne of France by the famous 

pear. He used to show Phillippi's countenance, which resembled a pear, 

and was made known to the whole world. Tennial brought down the full 

flood of the British Lion's vengeance upon the Bengal Tiger, at the time of 

the Sepoy Rebellion. 

. By cartoons tens of thousands of volunteers were won, by President 

Lincoln, to the flag. Benjamin Franklin's snake cut into many pieces to 

show how useless the colonies or states would become if they were not 

united, and how strong and powerful they would grow if they used their 

good judgment and combined in one. 

The people of to-day realize, more than those of an earlier day, the 

value and usefulness of these queer little pictures which are used very 

satisfactorily to suggest public problems in our country as well as in many 

foreign countries. Our Uncle Sam whom we all love and honor is none 

other than the cartoonist's symbol for the United State's Government. The 

donkey representing the Democratic Party and the elephant the Republican 

Party are symbols of convenience, for they are readily recognized and 

easily understood, Instead of bothering to read some great long descrip-

tive paragraph one can get the whole of the thing in just a glance. 



There is hardly a paper or magazine that we pick up to-day in which we 

do not find a cartoon of some kind. 

Manufacturers or companies that wish to advertise their goods or line 

of work often win a name for their firm through a catchy sort of picture 

which attracts the public to their particular product. 

Cartoons are of great value to our people due to the fact that most 

people who see some silly or ridiculous sort of figure or picture will at 

least take a minute to look and enjoy a good laugh, and at the same time 

gain the knowledge or idea which is desired to be conveyed. A cartoon 

might be called a short cut in sending out information to the public. 

Why not have more cartoonists and advance people with that ability 

in drawing that type of picture? Certainly the business and the profes-

sional world ought to be interested. 

GLADYS D. BUDDENHAGEN. 

GIFTS WORTH FORTUNES 
If Col. Charles A. Lindbergh should decide to wear a brand new shirt 

each day, he could draw on his supply of gift shirts, kept for him at the 

museum of the Missouri Historical Society, at St. Louis, Missouri, for the 

next four years without going to a store. 

If he should decide to wear one pair of pajamas one week and then 

throw them away, the museum has enough silk pairs for him to last the 

next two years. 

I f he wishes to build a bungalow for his mother, he can completely 

line one big room of it with gold and silver trophies from his collection at 

the museum. 

Thousands upon thousands of articles have been presented to the 

Atlantic flier by hosts of admirers in all parts of the globe. No one man 

in history has received as many medals, trophies and decorations as Colonel 

Lindbergh has placed in the St. Louis Museum. 

Gifts to the flier include virtually everything from a twist of chewing 

tobacco to diamond-studded medallions. The museum shows all of these 

in glass cases. 

In the collection is the Distinguished Flying Cross of Lindy's own 

country, the French Legion of Honor, and the British Distinguished Flying 

Cross, the Belgian Order of Leopold. 

An article which "Lindy" greatly values is a worn gold watch given 

him by an unknown French woman who said it was "from a mother of 

France." 

Two silver spheres, the handiwork of famous artisans of 1700, at the 

museum, are valued at $14,000 each. 

The museum has the khaki flying overalls which Colonel Lindbergh 

wore on his historic flight. The collection also includes the map which 

guided the flier over the sea. 

Invading Mexico, Colonel Lindbergh received two golden keys, to Mex-

ico City and the nation itself. These were presented him by President 

Calles, along with a kiss on each cheek. 

EARL TOMPKINS. 



AGGIE ALPHABET 
A stands for Aggies, the fun of D. A. S.; 

B is for Bailey—do we know him? Oh, yes. 

C is for Chambers, the good little boy, 

Who gets his words twisted when his heart's full of joy; 

D is for Davis whose achievement in history 

Is certainly to us a curious mystery; 

An E we have in neither class,. 

So what else can I do but to go on past? 

F I'm certain is next in the line, 

We hope Mr. Fuller will make out fine. 

G is for Griggs, although he is gone 

We hope he'll return before very long. 

H stands for Hager, Henderson, Hall, 

I 'm sorry I have no room for them all. 

I is for I and I it must be, 

There's no other way as I can see. 

J is for Jordon, one of the Training Class 

Who must go home, not a week dare to pass. 

K stands for Knapp and Kenneth, too, 

We hope to the girls he'll ever be true. 

L is for Leinpinsel, Lang and Liddle, 

I 'm sure their praises will be sung on a fiddle. 

M is for Meyer, Meisner and Morse, 

Thank goodness there are no more o' us. 

if is for Neff, the accommodating boy, 

Who calls off square sets to give others joy. 

The Otens maiden with her golden curl 

Made the Bill Board pick her for his girl. 

P is Purcell, we greatly fear 

We are to lose her before next year. 

Q is queer, I suppose we're all here, 

But still we can't help that we are queer. 

B is for Robertson, the Hugh and the Harry, 

We hope neither one will yet venture to marry. 

S is for Stoughton, Sanford, Sliter, 

We wonder which one is the better fighter. 

T is for Tompkins who on Friday night, 

At 2:30, is ready for a flight. 

U is for Utter, who plays basketball, 

Without his help our team would fall. 

T is our voices so loud and so clear 

You can hear them in chapel any time of the year. 

W is for Wilson, who's willing to work 

When it brings him upstairs he never will shirk. 



The last three in row are X , T, and Z, 

I think you've heard enough from me. 

EVELYN SNETLAGE. 

MY FAVORITE MONTHS 

October is the nicest month 

Of the whole long year; 

With clear, blue sky up overhead 

And weather fair and clear. 

Jack Frost comes stealing in on us 

And paints our ground so white; 

I t brings the thought of winter 

But 'tis a pleasant sight. 

The farmer brings his crops in 

To keep them from the weather; 

The apples, corn and vegetables, 

And stores them all together. 

Now comes November with its cold; 

With ice and snow, so bleak; 

It makes us hustle all about 

Our winter coats to seek. 

The children think December's 

The best month of the year, 

For Santa Claus and Christmas 

Bring lots of fun and cheer. 

What month is this so cold and clear, 

Which brings the snow so deep? 

The birds are safely in the south 

And ground hogs are asleep. 

CLARENCE J. KRANTZ. 

THE ORACLE STAFF 

WISHES TO EXTEND THEIR SINCERE SYMPATHY 

TO MISS RAHIKAINEN AND TO MISS BOYES 

IN THEIR RECENT BEREAVEMENT 



io T H E O R A C L E 

TOO MANY PALS AND TOO MANY PARTIES 
Ann Davidson had too many pals, and attended too many parties to 

be successful in school. Ann was pretty, and the kind of a girl that most 

everyone likes for a pal. I t was her second year at Hillsdale High as a 

Senior. The June before she failed in every one of her final exams. The 

instructors of the high school told her parents that she possessed the ability 

to learn quickly—but she just didn't study! Every night Ann came home 

with a brief case of books and every morning she left for school at five 

minutes of nine with the same books unopened since the previous day in 

class. Her parents began to worry. Wil l she graduate in June? After 

much forethought Ann's father called her in his study. 

"Ann, why don't you study? Don't you want to graduate in June? 

Your low marks pain your mother and give me many sleepless nights. If 

you fail again in June it will not be possible for you to attend college next 

year. Yes, and I' l l add, Ann, that you'll have to choose a less expensive 

college than Mt. Holyoke when you do go." 

"I've heard you talk before, Dad, and you don't mean one word you 

said," replied Ann, as she kissed her father and ran out to join a party of 

her pals to go coasting down Sheridan Hill. 

Mr. Davidson shook his head and went on with his work, wondering 

what he would do with Ann, his only daughter. His four sons had gone 

through school the same way—but he had always thought boys were dif-

ferent. 

The next morning Mr. Davidson talked to Ronald Smith over the tele-

phone, asking him to call at his study during the day. Ronald was the 

pal Ann cared most for. Ronald had also begun to worry about Ann. Later 

on in the day Mr. Davidson and Ronald worked out a plan to raise Ann's 

marks. 

I t was the last night of the old year. The snow fell fast, covering field 

and valley with a blanket of white. Ann and Ronald were just returning 

home from the last party of the year. 

"We surely had a grand time to-night, Ronald." 

"We did, Ann, but some of these good times must be stopped," returned 

Ronald. 

"Oh, Ronald, you're just like Dad. I ' l l bet he has been tutoring you." 

Soon Ann began to see that he meant every word he had said, and so 

she promised to keep his New Year's resolution—not to attend any more 

parties during the remainder of the school year except on week ends. He 

had warned her that if she broke her promise she lost his friendship, and 

that was final, and for her own good. 

With the new year came new students to Hillsdale. Paul Jorden, a 

tall, good looking fellow, joined the Senior Class. I t was not long until 

one Wednesday evening Ann stole quietly out of the front door and 

climbed into Paul Jorden's car. They were soon off to a party at the 

home of one of Ann's pals who lived on a farm near Middleburg, about six 

miles out into the country. 

Ann had forgotten her New Year's promise until she had said good 



night to Paul and turned the key of the front door. She removed her 

smart little dancing pumps, and silently tip-toed up the stairs, and entered 

the door o fher own room. 

"All through studying, Ann ?" called her mother. 

"Just going to bed," answered her daughter. 

"Well ," thought Ann, "if neither Ronald nor my parents find out that 

I attended that party and have broken my promise—well—well, I ' l l never do 

it again." 

The next morning at five to nine Ann left for school with her brief 

case of unopened books. Well, she would just have to pretend she had 

studied. I t never did work very well, but she couldn't allow Ronald to 

notice that many of the main principles went over her head. As she hur-

ried down the street toward the school building she noticed Ronald's car 

parked in front of the post office. She opened the door and curled up in 

the rear seat. He soon would be out and she wouldn't be tardy. 

Ann fell asleep and when she awoke they were passing houses, barns 

and fields she had never seen before. Where was she? Then she noticed 

that the driver was an aged farmer. Ann tapped him on the shoulder. He 

turned around rather suddenly and stared at her. 

"What you doing in there, young lady?" 

" I thought this was my pal's car, and so I climbed in," uttered Ann. 

"Well it ain't, 'cause I paid spot cash this morning for it. I bought it 

of a high school lad by the name of Smith.". 

"Oh," returned Ann. 

"He said he didn't have any use for it since he had made some kind 

of—well, I don't know. H e said something about a New Year's promise he 

was going to keep if some gal failed to or not." 

"Won't you take me back to Hillsdale? I must-go back! How far are 

we out?" 

"Sorry, lady, guess you'll have to walk. I 'm sawing wood to-day. It's 

about ten miles back, and not much travelled." 

Ann started out. The wind blew cold in her face. She looked at her 

tiny watch. I t was ten of ten and psychology class at school. The high 

school was teaching psychology to all Seniors for the last half of that year. 

What would Ronald think? After it seemed that she had walked at least 

twenty miles, a car came in view but passed her and went on. She was 

cold and hungry, as she had not eaten any breakfast. Then another car 

came in sight. As it came near she saw it was her father. 

Mr. Davidson had grown worried after Ronald called and asked if Ann 

was ill. Mr. Davidson knew that Ann had left for school at five to nine 

as usual, and so he started out to find her. 

Ann explained to her father how Ronald had sold his car, and of her 

mistake. Her father seemed to understand and said it had been a wise 

thing for him to have driven out to locate her. 

During the afternoon Ann decided to explain her broken promise to 

Ronald. He told Ann not to tell her father and he would forgive her first 



offense, since he understood that it probably could not have been prevented; 

for he had learned from his psychology that old bonds are hard to break. 

"Well," thought Ann, "that dumb, dry old subject is worth more than 

I ever dreamed. I'm going to try and understand it better. I'm going to 

do better the rest of the year." 

ALICE MARIE HOAG. 

SMILES 
Smiles are like tears, I say, 

In what respects you'll ask. 

That is a thing I'll not betray, 

We'll let the matter pass. 

Have you not on some bright day 

Wondered why tears were made; 

Wh;- all could not be bright and gay, 

With sorrows hidden laid? 

Do mortals ever cry for joy? 

Why yes, you must admit it, 

Bright tears in eyes of maiden coy, 

While laughter mingles with it. 

When mothers hear lost sons are safe, 

Shed tears of Joy and gladness, 

And when some homeless little waif 

Finds home, to angel's voice she harkens. 

Then ask me not again, 

Why smiles and tears are like, 

Your quest will prove in vain, 

For I'm sure you know now, quite. 

EDNA M. RAHIKAINEN. 

A VISION 

Twas just a picture on the wall, 

A campfire by the moonlit water— 

Upon which my gaze did fall. 

Suddenly it seemed so queer, 

Chair and table vanished from the room, 

And not a sound I hear. 

I was going, going, O, so fast, 

When suddenly into this scene, I 

Landed at last. 

A most beautiful sight, my eyes beheld; 

I dared not move, breathe, for fear 

I'd break the spell. 

The soft, pale shades of night, 



Flickering all about me cast 
A greenish-white light. 
Very gently, I reached to touch 
A filmy flowing veil, 
When from its depths, a beautiful 

Fairy did sail: 
"Horrid child, why comest thou 
To disturb our peace? 
This is Fairyland, canst thou see?" 
At the wave of her wand, I 
Started to run and fell from 
My chair with a bound. 

MARJORIE CASWELL. 

HEIRLOOM 
It was a modest, wide band of yellow gold with a wreath of leaves en-

graved around it. Somewhere, many, many years ago, a dying mother had 
placed the beautiful ring upon the finger of her young daughter. 

"My love and soul are in it." she had said. "Heed its counsels, dear 
one, and ever lead a good and virtuous life." 

From mother to daughter it had passed through the ages, and now it 
held in its narrow band the loves and souls of many women, made better 
and truer by its silent influence. 

Once more a dying mother lay weakly upon her pillow and the beautiful 
ring glowed on another hand. 

"Keep it, dear child, as—pure—as it has—always been!" And then 
Anne realized that she was alone. 

Youth is very young. 
It was mid-winter when Anne came to her aunt's home and a new 

school. She gazed with a shy, friendly wistfulness on what seemed to her 
masses of uninterested fellow students. Two days she had been there, and 
as yet not one had addressed her. 

Then that afternoon in the locker room she overheard a dialogue which 
interested and enlightened her exceedingly. 

"Hast spoken yet with the Divinity, Dony?" queried a laughing voice with 
a peculiar squawk. 

"Ah no, accursed no. Not that for such as me " breathed a deep sigh. 
"I long to clasp her in my arms and hear her sweet voice whispering in 
my ear. But I fear her. I fear her She is so aloof, so absolutely silent, 
so indescribably lovely. Did you ever see such a perfectly white com-
plexion? Even Phil, the faithful, could be fascinated by such a snow 
queen as she. You'll lose him yet. Jinny. And that darling, old-fashioned 
ring she has!" 

Anne raised her eyebrows in astonishment. Could they be gushing 
about her? 

"I'd speak to her in a minute if I knew what to say," asserted the 
squawk. "Do you know what I am going to do? I shall accidently bump 
into her tomorrow, real hard!" 



The others gasped audibly at this most audacious; plot, and Anne 

chuckled as she hastened from the locker room. 
* * * * * * * * * * 

"O, I beg your pardon! I'm so sorry," exclaimed a most penitent 

squawk, and then stopped. Anne was laughing at her, so merrily and un-

derstandingly, that the squawker blushed guiltily. 

" I—wil l you pardon me, too,-please?" Anne spoke her first words to 

a fellow woman hastily, a little uncertain as to their effect. " I 'm very 

sorry—but I couldn't help hearing you—last night and I enjoyed your 

bump immensely." 

They grinned in embarrassed' silence for a moment. Then with her 

usual bluntness the squawk spoke. "Aren't we a lot of doughnuts? Mostly 

hole. I 'm—my—names—I mean, may I introduce myself as—well, it's my 

real name, too. Anyway, I'm Jinny Case." 

"Rather a bad case isn't it?" asked Anne, smiling as she noticed a girl 

gaping at them from the upper landing. She approached and was pre-

sented as Dorothy Quixote. 

"Are you coming to the class party Friday night?" asked Jinny con-

versationally. 

"Yes, you must, Anne," interrupted the dainty, slender Dorothy. "You'll 

adore Jack and Bob and Bud and maybe Jinny will introduce the faithful 

Phil. 
* $ * * # . * " * * * * 

The class party was a great social success. Anne could not under-

stand the interest and friendliness of the girls toward her, and the boys, 

she thought, were perfectly funny. By dint of much labor several of the 

girls managed to introduce their partners between dances and scuttle away. 

There stood the boy ducking his head and scraping his feet with nothing 

to do but dance with her. Anne nearly smiled. Several came back for 

more, and she appreciated their kindness. 

Toward the end of the evening the faithful Phil was presented. Anne 

nearly laughed. He was as awkward and bashful—and stupid—a male as, 

she had ever seen. She wondered as he silently led her in and out among 

the couples, if he ever spoke—and then he did. 

"L guess you don't remember me?" he calmly- remarked. 

"Did you come from Jersey?" asked Anne quickly. .... ,T, i-m • 

" I mean when we were Lost Boys, in Peter Pan's band," he told her. 

"Don't you remember the willows over the lost fountain and the blue birds 

that lent us their feathers to make wishing caps? Don't tell me you. never 

were there." 

Anne looked at him perplexedly. . "How did you know?" she asked. 

" I looked into your eyes," was his reply. 

Anne had not looked in his. Now she did, and found a clear, calm depth 

of utter blue.. 

"Wil l you help me with this physics, Anne, please?" whispered Miss 

Quixote the next monday, as she sat down in the study hall seat- with her 

new friend and opened the detested book at random. 



Anne was taking chemistry. "Certainly," she agreed. 

"Who did you like best?" demanded the inquisitive Don. 

Anne's reply was prompt. "Phil." 

"You did?" incredulously.# "J inny has an ally! My goodness! Why, 

he's so blessed stupid he never speaks a word." 

We had a very interesting conversation," returned Anne. 

"What on earth did you say? Did he tell you about his dollies or a snow-

man? Why, he doesn't even talk to Jinny. It's mostly monologue, her treat, 

and yet he's tagged after her for over a year and she likes it." 

"He is faithful," observed Anne. 

"J inny could have dozens—well, half dozens, of other fellows if she-

wanted them. But she always goes to the games and parties with him. 

She says she's keeping him safe for girl-ocrocy, when the right one 

appears." 

Anne's heart gave a peculiar thump which she knew it shouldn't. Miss 

Quixote was requested by a cross teacher to return to her proper place. 

In English class came a note: "What did you do to Phil, Anne? H& 

actually spoke five words, all of his own accord! I 'm worried about him, 

Anne. His pet sister died some time ago and I think it affected his head." 

" I don't believe it," Anne told herself. "They don't understand him. 

And yet—he—I've only known him two days—." Then she shook herself 

angrily. Before her mind came the vision of a pair of eyes, calm, deep, and 

utterly blue. 
* * * * * * # * * * 

" I hear the crocodiles tick-tock. There's going to be a mighty battle 

tonight for Peter's band," said Phil a few days later. "Wil l you climb 

upon the hill and watch it with me?" 

"That will be fun," replied Anne, wondering what Jinny would think. 

"But will they need us below?" 
"They'll need us on the hill," he said. 

It was a thrilling game. Don Quixote was there with her adorable 

Jack and Jinny had found plenty of the half dozens. But Anne was more 

interested in the boy beside her than in the game or the onlookers. He 

seemed unemotional. Yet Anne knew that he was following every move-

ment of that flying ball with his eyes and whole heart. 

" I knew we'd win," she said as they were walking slowly home. " I 

wore the Wishing Ring." 

" I took a big chance with you last Friday, Anne," he said slowly. 

"And still it wasn't so big. If you hadn't understood, you'd merely have 

thought me unbalanced, as everyone else does, it's rather fun, Anne, 

being unbalanced. We can live in two worlds and the other is much 

nicer." 

"Isn't i t ! " she agreed. 

"You know," he said, "it was the Wishing Ring that first attracted 

my attention." 



" I t is an heirloom," she said and told him the beautiful story of that 

band of gold. 

" I t isn't the ring, Anne," he said. "That is only a symbol. It's the 

thought behind it of generations of good, noble women before you who 

have worn and loved it. That is the most precious heirloom in all the 

world." 

NINA MOORE. 

DR. ROBINSON'S ADDRESS 
On Tuesday, January 24, the students were addressed by Dr. Robinson 

of the First Presbyterian Church. His theme was, "What I Would Do If I 

Were a Young Man of To-day." 

Dr. Robinson stressed three points every young person should strive 

to follow. The points were: First, have a high aim, not necessarily to have 

a great profession but to be the best in the profession chosen; secondly, 

read good books, biographies especially, being careful to read the best; 

thirdly, win a victory even if defeated outwardly, win a victory inwardly. 

Dr. Robinson's address was full of wonderful and interesting examples 

of men who have achieved success by following high ideals. 

MADGE E. BOSSLEY. 

TRAINING CLASS PLAY 
On December 21st several members of the Training Class entertained 

the Kiwanis Club by giving a one-act play entitled, "The Dearest Thing 

in Boots." The cast of characters was as follows: 

Mr. Wilson W. DAVIS 

Jack Wilson C. HOLDRIDGE 

Betty Moffet . L. FELSKE 

Miss Firmrock J. ROSE 

Mrs. Atkins L. HORNUNG 

Mrs. O'Brien E. RAHIKAINEN 

The play opens by old man Wilson, the owner of a shoe store, explaining 

to his son the fine points of good salesmanship, and then Jack starts to 

work in earnest by having the privilege of waiting on all the customers. 

He thinks this a simple task. Just then the doorbell rings and the first 

customer is Betty Moffet to whom Jack wishes to be especially polite. How-

ever, after trying to induce her to buy a half size larger shoe, she be-

comes angry and his father has to intervene and manage the sale. 

Jack is determined to pass flattering remarks to. the next customer 

about her small feet. The person proves to be a stern-faced woman, Miss 

Firmrock, a suffragette leader, who has big feet and is proud of them. 

When Jack tries to sell her a half-size smaller she refuses to buy any shoe 

until his father again comes to the rescue and succeeds in selling her 

the Pankhurst boot, designed especially for broad-minded women. 

The next customer, Mrs. Atkins, an Englishwoman, pours out her tales 



of woe to the young, inexperienced clerk, about her husband who seemed 

to be greatly interested in votes for women. When Jack finally tries to 

sell her the Pankhurst boot she refuses in a rage. 

The doorbell again jingles and a queerly dressed Irish woman, Mr3. 

O'Brien, enters. She is a Socialist and when son Jack agrees with her 

views she decides to buy shoes for the whole family of six. She reminds 

Jack of the Socialist principles about dividing with the poor, but he refuses 

to give her the shoes and when his father comes and intervenes Mrs. 

O'Brien surely makes a grand get-away after telling Jack's father just 

what she thinks of him. 

Jack is ready to give up and vows he will never wait on another cus-

tomer when Betty returns to get a larger pair of shoes and to apologize 

to Jack. 
LOUISE FELSKE. 

FIDELITAS MEETING 

On January 23 a meeting was called for the election of the Fidelitas 

Staff. The following officers were elected: 

Editor-in-Chief WILLIAM DAVIS 

Assistant Editor KENNETH KNAPP 

Athletic Editor JOHN SLITER 

Assistant Editor EARL BOOKHOUT 

Literary Editor MARJORIE CASWELL 

Assistant Editor WALTER MORSE 

2nd Assistant Editor NINA MOORE 

Joke Editor CLARENCE KRANTZ 

Assistant Editor JANE KIEM 

Art Editor ALICE MARIE HO AG 

Assistant Editor . . . . . E D N A RAHIKAINEN 

Assistant Editor ETHLYN PRINCE HACKETT 

Business Manager ELWOOD HITCHCOCK 

Assistant Manager HARRY ROBERTSON 

Photo Manager GLADYS BUDDENHAGEN 

Assistant Manager CHARLES HOLDRIDGE 

Advertising Manager MARGARET DEPPA 

Assistant Manager EVELYN SNETLAGE 

A SPECIAL PRIVILEGE THIS YEAR 

How we all have longed to visit the great Yosemite Valley! The 

nearest thing to seeing the beauties of nature themselves is seeing pictures 

of them. 

On Thursday, January 12, Mr. Bookhout gave the Ag School and the 

Training Class a splendid talk on the Yosemite. With the help of slides 

he took us into the valley itself. He gave us the very impressions which 

he experienced when he visited California last year. We were led to 

see the glories of nature in the marvelous rock formations and the leaping, 

sparkling mountain streams which seemed to com? right out of the clouds. 



The high mountain peaks mirrored in the placid blue lakes, and the solemn 

stillness of the valley fills one with awe and as Mr. Bookhout pointed out 

made one feel the very presence of God. At the close of the talk there 

was a moment of tense silence before the applause. I t seemed he had taken 

us into an unusual realm. I am sure that Mr. Bookhout's speech was ap-

preciated by all and the memories will linger with us a long time. 

ETHELYN HACKETT. 

CHRISTMAS ASSEMBLY 
The last chapel of the year of 1927 was especially celebrated. A large 

Christmas tree stood in front of the room lavishly hung with gifts. Much 

to our surprise Santa did not appear, but Mrs. Santa Claus came very much 

encumbered by her youngest son, whom she wheeled in a baby carriage. 

He seemed rather hard to manage without his daddy, but after not a little 

trouble Mrs. Santa managed to get the gifts distributed and wish us all 

a Merry Christmas before she was compelled to depart. 

Christmas carols were sung and after everyone had wished his friends 

a "Merry Christmas," chapel was dismissed. 

DOROTHY MEYER. 

THE FIRST TRAINING CLASS MEETING 
A meeting of the Training Class took place November 21 at 4:15 P. M. 

Earl Bookhout acted as chairman. The most essential business before the 

meeting was the election of the following officers: President, Earl Tomp-

kins; vice-president, Louise Felske; secretary, John Sliter, and treasurer, 

Elwood Hitchcock. 

There was a discussion concerning whether to purchase pins or rings 

for the class." I t was agreed that each pupil should have his choice, and at 

a later date twenty-one of the class bought pins and one bought a ring. 

ELWOOD HITCHCOCK. 

NOTES 
There is a plan in action this year whereby every student in school 

makes a public appearance in the Country Life Club. Last Tuesday, 

January 24, the chemistry class under the direction of Director DuBois gave 

a very interesting and entertaining playlet about the use of fertilizers. We 

feel that these appearances are very valuable to the individuals as well as 

fun for the club. 

Two classes, taking in all students and carried on as mock business 

meetings, have been instituted by Director DuBois this year. The boys are 

surely learning how to take charge of a business meeting in a very efficient 

and enjoyable way. 

I t is the desire of the faculty of the school to extend some forms of in-

struction to other schools in the vicinity. The plan is beginning to work 

out very well at Margaretville where Mr. Wal l is giving instruction in 

gas engines. 

The Aggies are the proud possessors of a pen of fine pheasants sent from 

the state game farm for instruction purposes. 



T H E O R A C L E 19 

BASKETBALL 
First Game. 

The Aggies tasted defeat for the first time this year when Herrieff's 

Lightning Five of Oneonta applied the lacing. Soon after the game started 

Herrieff's prodigies opened up with some uncanny passwork. The game was 

fast and well played. The line-up follows: 

ONEONTA (28) AGGIES (19) 

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

Bunnell, L.F . . 5 0 10 Utter, R.F . . . . 3 1 7 

Wright, R. F . . 4 0 8 Rob'tson, Harry, L.F. 0 0 0 

Schmaninger, C. . . . . 0 0 0 Bookhout, C. 2 0 4 

Wheelock, R.G. . . . . 4 1 9 Hatch, C 1 1 3 

Smith, L.G . . 0 1 1 Wilson, L.G. . . . 1 0 2 

Domanworth 0 0 0 Rob'tson, Hugh, R.G. 1 1 3 

Totals . . 13 2 28 Totals 8 3 19 

Second Game. 

The green and white clad warriors of the Ag School shouldered their 

implements of torture and marched over the hill to encounter the fast 

moving boys of the Hobart High School. There was very little scoring in 

the first few minutes of play. However, the Aggies soon hit their stride and 

kept on the high side of the score throughout the game. The line-up fol-

lows: 
HOBART (17) AGGIES (37) 

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

Young, R.F . . . 1 0 2 Utter, L.F . . . 7 0 14 

Harkness, L.F. . . . . . 1 0 2 Sliter, R.F . . . 5 1 11 

Rose, C . . . 0 0 0 Bookhout, C . . . 3 0 6 

Nesbitt, R.G. . . . . . . 3 1 7 Wilson, R.G . . . 0 0 0 

Cillis, L.G 3 0 6 Robertson, L.G. . . . . 2 2 6 

Totals .. . 8 1 17 Totals . . 17 3 37 

I n the first game, played between Aggie second team and the Hobart 

second team, the Aggies lost to the Hobart seconds by one point, the score 

being 19-20. 

Third Game 

In the biggest game of the season, the "Wearers o' the Green" emerged 

victorious over their traditional and time-honored rivals, Delaware Acad-

emy. I t had been rumored previous to the contest by the "internationally 

known sport cuties" of the high school that the academy would double the 

score on the Aggies. Notwithstanding that, however, the Aggies clearly 



demonstrated their superiority by handing the academy the squeezed end of 

a 30-15 count. The line-up follows: 

D. A. (15) AGGIES (30) 

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

Zimmerman . . 1 0 2 Utter, L .F . 5 1 12 

Lewis 1 0 2 Bookhout, R.F. . 3 0 6 

Winand 3 1 7 Hatch, C 1 0 2 

Matthews . . . . 1 0 2 Robertson, R.G. . . . . 2 0 4 

Wood 0 0 0 Wilson, L.G . 3 0 6 
Doherty 0 2 2 

'rnmu-^JUu^ _ „ 45 . . . . 

Totals 6 3 15 Totals . 14 2 30 

The leather-tossers of the Cobleskill Agricultural School invaded the 

stronghold of the locals and there ensued one of the closest games the 

Delhi lads have played this year. The tallness of the visitors made the 

work of our lads hard. Nevertheless, the Cobleskill aggregation had to fight 

for everything they got. The Cobleskill team scored almost at wi l l during 

the first half, the score being 26-10. The local aggies came back in the last 

half to outplay their opponents, scoring 21 points to Cobleskill's 8 points. 

The way the local aggies came up in the last few minutes of play was spec-

tacular to watch. The line-up: 

COBLESKILL (34) AGGIES (31) 

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

Mitchell, R.F. . . . . . 2 0 4 Utter, L.F . . 5 0 10 
Chase, L.F . . . 2 0 4 Sliter, R .F . . 1 0 2 
Parson, C 4 0 8 Bookhout, C. . . . . . . 5 1 11 

Metise, R.G 6 2 14 Robertson, R.G. . . . 1 2 4 
Dates, L.G . . . 1 0 2 Wilson, L.G . . 2 0 4 
Hedges 1 0 

Totals 16 2 34 Totals 14 3 31 

I n the return game with Herrieff's Lightning Five of Oneonta the Ag-

gies turned the tables on their opporents by scoring a 24 to 17 victory. 

The Aggies went to work early in the game and continued to hold a sub-

stantial lead throughout the tilt. The line-up follows: 

ONEONTA (17) AGGIES (24) 

F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P 
Power, L.F . 4 0 8 Utter, L.F 6 0 12 
Bunnell, R .F 2 0 4 Sliter, R. F. . . . . . . . 3 0 6 
Wright, C . 1 1 3 Bookhout, C 1 0 2 
Smith, R.G . 0 0 0 Wilson, R.G . . 1 0 2 
Domanworth, L.G. . 1 0 2 Robertson, L.G. . . . 1 0 2 

Totals 8 1 17 Totals , 12 0 24 
In the preliminary game between the Andes High School and the Aggie 

Seconds, Andes won, 21-8. The second team was handicapped by the absence 

of several players. 



Dot Meyer (coming home in a shower)—My head is getting wet. 

Parker—All right; let's step on it. 

Don Sheldon—I ate thirteen hot dogs yesterday. 

Hatch—Aw, that's a lot of bologney. 

"Here, Josie! Here, Josie," came John Hennessey's voice from darkest 

corner of the living room. 

Another Wee Voice—John's calling you, Josie. 

j o s ie—Oh, no, he isn't. I 'm not his dog yet! 

Kinne (coming home through shower)—Oh, Jean, my foot is wet. 

DuBois (sympathetically)—Never mind, a wet foot won't hurt you if you 

take it off as soon as you get home. 

Dir. DuBois—What would you do if you saw a boy beating a donkey? 

Harry Robertson—I'd stop him. 

DuBois—What would that mean? 

Harry—Brotherly love. 

Mrs. Smith (in hygiene class)—Man's greatest troubles are caused by 

bacteria and microbes. 

Jessie Rose—What funny names for women. 

Happy Sherwood—Love is blind. 
Peggy Deppa—Yes, but the neighbors aren't. Pull down the blinds. 

Snetlage—The other day I brought in some very appropriate suggestions 

for your paper. Were they carried out? 

Davis—Didn't you meet the waste paper basket going out? 

Snetlage—Yes, sir. 

Davis—It was carrying them out. 

First Robber (attacking D. S. Building)—Let's rob the building and kiss 

all of the girls. 
Second Robber—Oh, no, let's not bother the girls. 

Miner (from dark corner)—You keep quiet, he's doing this. 

Wheat—I wonder why Howden carries that cane? 

Hul l—I don't know. 

Wheat—Because it can't walk. 

Mr. Wal l (after lecture)—Are there any questions? 

Scharkss—Yes, sir. How do you calculate the horse power of a donkey 

engine ?" 



"There's the guy I'm laying for," said the hen, as Lang crossed the field. 

Hitchcock—What makes you so high hat to-day? 

Jordon—I'm not high hat, I have a stiff neck. 

Mr. Wall—Give me a definition of a bolt and nut. 

Scharkss—A bolt is a piece of mechanism about so long or longer, with 

a bunch of iron on one end and a number of scratches on the other. A 

nut is much different, it is a hole with a square piece of iron around it and 

Wrinkles òn thè inside of the hole. 

John Sliter—Is it true that statistics prove women live longer than 

men? 

Bill Hoag—Well, you know paint is a great preservative. 

Mrs. Chambers—Amos, why are you wearing your glasses in bed? 

Amos Chambers—I'm getting so short-sighted that I can't recognize the 

girls I dream about. 

Marjorie Caswell (watching airplane)—Look how gracefully she sails. 

Holdridge—I'll have you know that's a mail plane. 

A ten-year-old .boy entered one of the banks of a thriving town and 

walked up to the cashier. 

"Mister," he said, " I want a check book for a lady that folds in tlm 

middle." 

"You were not spring chicken when I married you," the husband 

shouted. 

"No, but I was a goose," she answered disdainfully. 

Morse—I want to buy a revolver. 

Bookhout—Six-shooter ? 

Morse—No, nine! I want to kill a cat. 

Mr. Barney—I'll give you one day to hand in that paper. 

Bill—All right, how about the Fourth of July? 

The following, on how to become acquainted with one of the female 

sex, was contributed by one of the promising students of the Ag. School 

English Class: 

You see a beautiful girl walking down the street. She is singular, you 

are nominative. You walk across to her changing to verbal, and then it 

becomes dative. If she is not objective you become plural. You walk 

home together. Her mother is acquisitive and you become imperative. 

You talk about the future, she changes to the objective, you kiss her and she 

becomes masculine. Her father becomes present, things are tense and you 

become a past participle. After that, if still alive, you begin all over again. 



A young man who was visiting in Virginia came down stairs earlier than 

the rest of the family, only to find Chloe singing "Jesus, Lover of My Soul," 

at the top of her voice. 
In an effort to be sociable, he said, "Well, I see you are happy this 

morning." 

"No, suh, but Ah uses this in my cooking. When Ah wants the eggs 

soft Ah sings the first verse, and when Ah wants 'em hard I sing the whole 

three verses." 

PATRONIZE 

OUR 

ADVERTISERS 

LAYMAN'S BARBER SHOP 

If you wish an easy shave, 

As good as . any barber ever 

gave, 

Just call on us at early morn 

or busy noon; 

And we'll cut and comb your 

hair with grace 

And smooth the countenance 

of your face; 

92 Slain 

DELH I DAIRY AND BAKERY 

* 

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 

Davis 

JAMES' MARKET 
CHICAGO DRESSED BEEF, PORK, LAMB, VEAL, 

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, JT. 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" 



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 

MERRILL & 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 

FRANK D. ROBINSON 

(Successor to Russell's Cash 

Store.) 

The Store of Service, Quality 

and Low Prices. 

Young Men's Shoes, Tennis 

Shoes, Sport Coats, Sweaters, 

School Supplies, Groceries, 

Dry Goods, Candies, etc. 

PLUMBING 

Hardware 

Roofing 

Western Ammunition 

Paints and Glass 

Stoves and Furnaces 

A. W. Dubben 



Delhi Shoe Repairing 

and Shine Parlor 

MODERN 

SHOE REPAIR ING 

ARTHUR INFUSINE 

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 

Gifts Packed and Mailed 

Free of Charge 

Delhi 

Variety Store 

A. C. MERRITT 

Proprietor 

* * 

* * 

TOYS AND STAPLE GOODS 

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 



WmCHttUR 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. X. '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 Our 

HOT AND COLD DRINKS 

LIGHT LUNCHES 

WE'RE OPEN AT ALL 

TIMES 

— * 

DELHI CANDY KITCHEN 

Main Street 



3C. 8: Mason & 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. 

FURNITURE 
Largest Stock 

Lowest Prices 

Undertaking and Embalming a Specialty 

MAKE 

SMAEY'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 Rubbers1 

Daniel Green Felt Slippers 
Basketball Shoes 

ELLIOTT & NICHOLS 





Young Man—Listen ! 

You sometimes haven't enough money to do what you 

want to do. 

You plan to save, but when your pocket is your bank, 

the money goes and you wonder where it went. 

There is only one way to save money, no matter whether 

you are saving to buy a saxaphone or a trip to New York. 

That is to start a savings account in the bank and save in 

a business-like way. 

Go about saving money as a business man would go about 

it. Even the five-year-old kid brother puts pennies away in 

a box because he knows that carrying them around isn't 

saving them. 

Gamblers and prize fighters carry their money with them. 

Business men use the bank, The money habit you adopt 

now will be the one you practice the rest of your life, 

be the one you practice the rest of your life. 

Start a savings account today with $1 or more. We give 

you 4 per cent interest, safety, and the money is waiting 

for you when you need it. 

The poor-houses are full of 

men and women who, when 

young, expected to save money 

by and bye. 

Delaware National Bank 
Delhi, N. Y. 

"The Home of Security" 


