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To Ag School Students and Faculty: 
The State Schools of Agriculture occupy a unique place in the field of education in the State. 
It is gratifying as the years go by to see the growing number of grad-

uates who are making a success of life in the agricultural field. The fine 
recommendations given our graduates from the training class by the district 
superintendents of the State attest to the fitness of State Schools as places 
for such training. 

Most of my teaching experience has been in State School work, and I 
have found it pleasant to be associated with others interested in agricultural 
educatibn. The school is indeed fortunate in the personnel of its faculty, 
most of whom have served the school for several years. 

This should be a banner year for D. A. S. We have the largest en-
rollment in the history of the school, and the future looks bright with 
promise. Numbers are not the only thing that.count, however. It is my 
hope that we may complete the year with a feeling of having maintained the 
high standards of former years. 

Sincerely yours, 
HARLOND L. SMITH. 

Director and Mrs. Smith: 
We, the student body, realize the hard position in which you are placed being fiew in our midst. Yet we welcome you and wish you the best of suc-cess, with assurance of our cooperation. 

THE STUDENT BODY. 
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TEAM W O R K 

"All together" are the words that a football captain uses to encourage 
his men to a greater fighting spirit. "Over the Top" was the slogan which 
an American officer used to give his men the spirit that made the American 
soldier the best fighters in this last great world war. "Carry on" were the words which made the English soldiers think of those they had left at home. 

Why should not our school have a few words so constructed that they would inspire us, the students, to greater things, such as working hard and being agreeable and respectful to our teachers, who are trying to help us? 
Why should a person's moral code, the one thing by which another per-son judges him, be defaced by a small dislike? 
So let us, the students of the Delhi Agricultural School, strive to do our best and help make this year a success, by supporting the athletic teams, being agreeable to teachers, and striving to do our best in our studies. 

H. GRAY. 
A CROWD 

Did you ever watch a crowd? I did. It was on the corner of a crowded 
thoroughfare. There is the "bunch" on the corner across the street there's 
a man looking for something he has lost, and there is the little girl'holding 
closely to her mother's hand for fear of being trampled on by the crowd 



Now hurrying past me is someone bent on a most important errand, the 
purpose of which must be so very definite. 

As I turn about and gaze again at this terrible crowd, the merciless 
crowd, I see an old, old lady. Burdened by years and by the bundle she 
carries, she treads along at that feeble pace. Under the shaggy eyebrows 
there can be ?een eyes now so very dull but once so very bright. The 
thing that arrests my attention is her air of depression, which tells of a life 
that has never known happiness. She does not seem to mind the ugly gaze 
of the crowd. She heeds not the fact that she is being shoved about. She 
finally comes to a crossing. She neither hears, nor sees, for she is wrapped 
in thought. She is again cast aside, but a cry escapes those shriveled lips. 
The old lady î , picked up and carried into an ambulance. 

Who was this woman? Why? I am left to my own conclusions. She 
is just one of the crowd that was pushed on and on by the Great Current 
that is still rushing on and on. 

'< M. ROSSAL, 

HATE A HOBBY 

When you're sort o' sick, 
W Get a hobby; get it quick. 

. < When your nerves are on the bum, 
Make your hobby; it gives you fun. 
It matters little what it be, 
Just some pleasure, don't you see? 
That will take your mind off self. 
Make you think of other things, 
Till your heart with pleasure sings} 
Be it only reading books, 
Or catching fishes in the brooks, 
Wandering in some shady glen, 
Or writing things with ink and pen; 

j Let it grip your mind and heart, 
1 Fill your time at least in part, 

With a hobby—that is play, 
So the doctors wisely say. 
I have heard some people say 
That they had no time for play, 

.¿j But the worth-while folks, I find, 
Are the ones that fill their minds 
With both useful work and play, 
Growing richer̂ , ¿every day. 

First Aggie—What« are you doing tonight? 
^Second Aggie—Nothing, much. What are you? 
First Aggie—I don't know. 
Second Aggie—Who else can we get to play with us? 



ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

"With malice toward none; with charity for all; with firmness in the 
right, as God gives us to see right." 

Among the various basic elements in human experience there ife one 
that each and every one of us must face sooner or later. This element is 
one of the unavoidable necessities in every human life and there is no doubt 
that the manner in which this element is developed will eventually decide 
the day when all human life will cease to exist. 

To many of us this elemental factor seems little more than a trivial 
question. Little do we realize that we are ^passing bitter judgment upon 
ourselves when we do so dismiss it! For no motive power in human life is 
at once so magnificent and so critical as the power with which we decide 
the great question of "Right and Wrong." 

In the last analysis, the powers of right and wrong are the factors 
that decide success or failure. And, in making these vital decisions, we 
may, if we choose, decide rightly. It is true that our attitude towards life 
may be influenced by our circumstances and surroundings, but there is 
one element in human composition that always tells us the decision that is 
true to ourselves. That element is the SOUL! There is, however, a vast 
difference between a decision of the mind and a decision of the soul. In-
variably, a mind decision coordinates with views of the world at large, in 
fact, it forces itself to fit the conventionalities for the sake of the con-
ventions. This is not true regarding a soul decision, for this type of 
judgment is entirely free and independent and is reached only after delib-
erate and careful analysis. It represents the testing power and judgment 
not of the flesh, but of the spirit in us and, once made, a soul decision is 
not unchangable! 

From time to time, we have a person in this universe who has a mind 
so great, a will so powerful, a soul so magnificent that the viewpoint of the 
world does not affect his attitude; he continues to hold fast to his own 
ideals in the matter of a decision between right and wrong. Such a man 
was Abraham Lincoln; and so it is that the thought of his name makes our 
voices softer and the thought of his personality fills us with an awed rever-
ence of the man who developed and used this power to distinguish between 
right and wrong. 

Years have passed; and in those years we may have forgotten the 
characteristic face, the long-drawn-out body, the awkward limbs of this 
humanist and statesman, but we shall never forget the beauty of the soul 
that made possible his accomplishments. We may ask ourselves this ques-
tion, "By what is a man remembered?'1' We need not answer hastily but 
may consider historical facts. By what is Columbus remembered? By 
the way he gathered ships? No! By the manner he sailed or by the course 
that he took? No. He is remembered by his accomplishment, by the dis-
covery of America. Thus it is with Abraham Lincoln. It is not the 
things that he undertook or the things that he failed in that the world re-



members. It is the things that he accomplished and created that the world 
remembers and will continue to remember. These accomplishments we 
must attribute to the powerful soul that governed Lincoln's decisions be-
tween right and wrong at a time when success or failure of the nation hinged 
upon his personal judgment. 

Lincoln's soul is of that type that has been the doom of wrong through-
out the ages. When he decided that negro slavery was morally wrong, his 
decision was unchanged by the attitude of the nation, his strength of spirit 
was so great that it bravely endured the antagonism of the world---not only 
did it endure this antagonism but it converted the conflicting elements into 
friendly by a pure, steadfast faith. 

Years have passed and years are passing, but the accomplishment of 
Lincoln, that marvelous human reform, freedom of the slaves, still dwells 
with us. Although we may have great Lincoln-like men of today and to-
morrow, we shall never forget the great'soUl that made such a man possible. 
And when a friend murmured these words, "And now he belongs to the 
ages!" he meant that the noble mind and body had passed away, but not 
for one moment did he inspire the idea that Lincoln's soul had passed away 
for- Lincoln's soul is an immortal heritage, descending to the America of 
today and tomorrow. 

"And -so he lives on in the hearts of his people." 
WADE ROOSA. 

TROUBLE WITH THE RADIO 

(Note: Two stations with the same wave length broadcasted at the 
same time two programs: How to propose; a recipe for corned beef hash 
and cabbage. This is how it came in.) 

Dearest cabbage, my heart is longing for a little pepper in it and add 
love and kisses. My darling three quarts of water. I want to shake well 
before adding while all my love is quite done and tender. Cook your 
sweetheart will you help me to boil for three hours until tender. I love 
you more than salt and pepper until it tastes like hugs and kisses. Be 
careful that the arms ache for you and three quarters of an hour later we 
will live in a pound of fresh vegetables. All my life I have loved chopped 
onions and carrots and burning pangs of fresh boiled cabbage. In our 
little bungalow of steamed delight we will live stirred regularly for ten 
minutes by moonlight and odors of flour and water. Thicken your love 
with a tablespoon of kissed butter and longing for slowly cooked embraces. 
Let me simmer in your arms with the onions until the carrots become a 
loving wife. 

SOLILOQUY OF A BUCK 

It was the first of November. The leaves had all fallen to the ground 
and there was a suggestion of snow in the air. I arose happily and content 
and stretched luxuriously, when to my ears came the sound of a distant 
rifle shot. My heart sank down into my boots and I was seized with a fit of 
trembling. I knew well what this meant. It was hunting season! For 



many days there would be no rest for me or my relatives.. We would be 
driven from place to place, never resting and never safe. I had had many 
narrow escapes in preceding years and last year had barely escaped with my 
life. I realized that I must flee, but where? The woods would be swarm-
ing with hunters and guns. It was still early, but I had no time to waste, 
so I set out. I chose one of my favorite runways that would take me far 
back into the hills. For perhaps one and one-half hours I continued run-
ning swiftly along and, I thought, putting distance between myself and 
those terrible guns. 

I was highly elated at my wisdom, but my elation was shortlived. I 
heard a whirring sound followed by the sharp report of a rifle close by. 
Fear lent speed to my feet and I fairly flew over the ground. Two more 
shots were fired in my direction but, fortunately, they went wild. Faster 
and faster I ran from that menace which lurked all around me behind every 
tree and rock. My mind was a confused jumble, but one thought stood 
out clearly. I must find rest. Finally I reached an old stone quarry 
and sank down exhausted on a bed of leaves to rest. 

I was no more than settled and had partially regained my breath when 
the sound of a twig snapping nearby caused me to leap up, every sense 
alert. I espied a patch of red in the woods and was off! This continued 
all day and for many days thereafter. It was like a dreadful nightmare. 
There was no rest, no peace, anywhere. Even at night we dreamed fearful 
dreams and would jump up ready to be off. Our forest home was infested 
with intruders. After about fourteen days of this, the shooting abated some-
what and by the sixteenth had ceased altogether. Then came the great 
celebration of all my kin. We assembled in an evergreen grove and played 
games and frisked about joyfully. It was over with for that year and we 
were happy. Of course, we knew that next year would follow the same 
thing and many of us would, perhaps, not be so lucky, but that was so 
remote. We say, "Tomorrow's tangle to the winds resign." 

I am lonesome, sleepy, blue, cross and what have you. Tonight I 
have to write this to hand in tomorrow. I feel like tearing this scrap of 
paper up and throwing it into the fire. 

J. dared to tell me that I don't notice him worth two cents, don't 
scarcely speak to him, and more stuff like that! If I had said some of the 
things I was thinking then, "0! See the battle royal!" H. was seen driv-
ing a car with three girls in it. As though one wasn't one too many! I 
hope he enjoyed taking them in the car. 

Did you ever see so bum a day as today? When the sun shone it was 
too bright. When it didn't shine it was »too dark to see to study, almost. 
And because the bell didn't ring in the D. S. building until after I had left 
it, I was late for class and have to get an excuse tomorrow. 

Did anyone ever have such troubles? I will just have to commit sui-
cide. I think I will wait until tomorrow to kill myself. 

IMA PESSIMIST. 



THE 1929 MARKETING TRIP TO NEW YORK 

On Monday morning, September 30, at about 7:30, we set out from Delhi 
fór the annual automobile trip to the markets of New York City. The party 
was not so large as usual due to the fact that a great many of the men had 
to stay home and fill silo. 

At the outset the party consisted of Director Smith, Professor Thurston, 
Gordon Burroughs, Elmer Hart, and myself. We enjoyed a very pleasant 
trip to Ashokan, where we stopped a few minutes to look at the reservoir 
and enjoy the sights. 

We then continued on our way and picked up Louis Resnick at Ellen-
ville and Horton Couch at Wurtsboro. This completed the party until we 
reached New York where we were met by Lewis MacEwen, who showed us 
about the city. 

We were well acquainted with the road until we reached Suffern. We 
stopped there to inquire our way into the city and also to eat lunch. The 
instructions acquired in Suffern proved to be fairly accurate and we experi-
enced but little difficulty in finding the way to Weehawken. After leaving 
the cars at Weehawken, we took a ferry to 42nd Street. While going down 
the river we saw the faint outlines of the Statue of Liberty. It was scarcely 
discernible on account of the distance and the fog. We also noted several 
ocean liners and numerous boats and barges of all descriptions. The rain 
was the only thing to mar the enjoyment of an otherwise perfect adventure. 

Upon our arrival in New York we proceeded to find our way to 53 Park 
Place where we were to meet Dr. Albrecht. Many of the students will re-
member the interesting talk Dr. Albrecht gave at school last winter. While 
enroute there a strange incident took place. As we were standing under 
an elevated railway to keep out of the rain and to get our bearings, a rough 
looking individual stepped up to Couch and asked the way to the' Bowery. 
Couch looked as though he were rather weak and said he didn't know the 
way to the Bowery. The hobo said, "What, you've lived all your life in New 
York and don't know the way to the Bowery?" It really was surprising how 
many people asked us how to get to certain places. We finally reached 
Park Place and made arrangements to visit the markets early next morning. 

We then went to the Dairymen's League offices where we met MacEwen 
We were shown through the offices and had an interesting time. It was then 
getting quite late, so we went to the Hotel Albert to stay for the night. 
Some of the party took in a good show at the Paramount. A good time was 
had by all, even Mr. Thurston, who slept through most of the performance. 

The rain was still falling next morning when we awoke. We took a 
sight-seeing trip up Fifth Avenue and saw some of the great sights of the 
big town. We then took a subway back to Park Place and took in the hay 
market under the escortage of a certain Mr. Gallagher. We then visited 
the other places of interest in that section of the market and saw how 
farm produce is handled when it first arrives in the city. It was then noon 
so we went back to the hotel for dinner. While enroute to the hotel a high 
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wind sprang up and carried Hart's hat out into the middle of the street. 
He had quite a time rescuing it before a truck went over it. 

After dinner we went to Pier 17 and had an excellent opportunity to 
look over the various consignments as they were unloaded from the cars 
and into the trucks which took them to various parts of the city. We 
then found our way back to the ferry and returned to the place where we 
had left the cars the previous afternoon. We returned to Delhi by much 
the same route we followed on the way into the city, except that we took a 
shorter route from Monroe to Kingston. We arrived in Kingston at about 
7 P. M. and after a hearty meal continued on our way to Delhi, which we 
reached at about 9:30. 

All in all the trip was a very enjoyable one and many of the party are looking forward to the trip next year. 
ROBERT P. HARTMANN. 

THE UNKNOWN GOAL SEVENTY-ONE MILES AWAY 

On November seventh a party of popular Aggies known as Al. Smith, J. 
P. Morgan, Rosebud and Miss Brock rented a new Ford roadster from John 
D. Rockefeller for a short time. They left about three P. M. At four there 
was no sign of them. At five some began to get concerned. Five-thirty, 
some thought of getting up a searching party. Just as plans were about 
complete for the party to start, the faithful Model A brought them home 
safely. 

Since they do not disclose their destination others can only surmise the trip by the mileage the speedometer registered at the end of the trip, which was seventy-one miles. 
JAMES KELLER. 

NEWS ABOUT THE BARN BOYS 

Doc. Lathrop, better known as J. P. Morgan, shows a great deal of in-
terest in his work at the state barn. His kind heart has forgotten the girl 
friend at Binghamton. This being the case, his kind heart fell to old D. S. 
Building where things are rotating as they used to. Her name is secret, 
but we all know her identity. 

James Keller is also a faithful helper at the state barn. James and 
I were sitting in our rom just a few nights ago, discussing as to who 
had the most money invested in rings. James jumped from his chair and 
said: "I have one hundred and fifty dollars in rings now and still have to 
purchase another next summer if she doesn't change her mind." 

RALPH W. TAYLOR, Herd Sire. 
Ralph Taylor has changed the scene of his evening recreation from the 

D. S. to Clinton Street. Apparently he is standing the strain of his derelic-
tion much better than his red Ford, as he is seen driving a Star touring this 
week. We conclude the reason for the exchange is that Stars do not need 
parking lights. It may be that red hair furnishes enough light. 

JAMES KELLER. 



THE TRAINING CLASS 

Our training class of 1930 which consists of forty-nine pupils is the 
largest in New York State. It is also the largest class that has ever as-
sembled at Delhi. 

On September third we entered the Training Class and took up our 
tasks with only a vague idea of the hours of study which were ahead of us. 
Mrs. Smith doesn't believe in wasting time and started us at our work im-
mediately. I guess she realized that it was necessary to do so if she suc-
ceeded in having us understand at least the fundamentals of psychology 
during this first semester. The first day we were rather timid, as most of 
us were strangers to each other, but it did not take us long to become ac-
quainted and now we feel that we have always known each other. 

Soon after school began we held a class meeting in order to elect of-
ficers to carry on the business affairs of our class. Donald Moore was 
chairman of the meeting and the following officers were elected. Wade 
Roosa, president; Mildred Ingles, vice-president; Floyd Christian, treasurer, 
and Ssther West, secretary. Each one of these has proved worthy of the 
office which he holds. 

The first month was rather quiet, with little excitement, but all the 
girls were held in anxiety until the arrival of the "Aggies" the first part 
of October. The favorite topic of conversation was the Ag. boys. Everyone 
was saying, "Wait until the Aggies' get here and then I guess we'll have 
fun." 

At first I thought Marcia Ennest was the shiekess of our class, but since 
the boys arrived Mary Bush is now taking the lead. All of us girls have 
tried to find out what Mary does to win their hearts, but she replies that 
she doesn't know just what she does. Mary believes in taking advantage 
of the psychological moments and grasping all opportunities. We are very 
much depressed over Mary's anxiety but wish her all the luck in the world. 

I think after a time the training class students will settle down and be 
able to concentrate more on their studies. New things are always novelties! 

E. M. B. 
THE FRESHMAN CLASS 

On October 3,, 1929, there arrived at D. A. S. thirty-one students, who 
were to make up one of the largest entering classes in the history of the 
school. 

We soon were assembled by some of the Seniors and Juniors, who gave 
us assistance in organizing our class. The officers elected were: 

President—James Keller. 
Vice-president—Paul McCoy. 
Secretary and Treasurer—Walter Hargraves. 
At the school reception the %cond week in October we became ac-

quainted with most of the Juniors, Seniors, Training Class students, and, last 
but not least, the milk maids. 

The question as to the superiority of the Juniors over the Freshmen 
was settled by the annual Flag Rush. The Freshmen were victorious and 
were awarded "a cake which was given by Mrs. Thurston. The Freshmen, 
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however, generously divided with the Juniors, As a penalty the Juniors 
were required to give the Freshmen a cheer at the next assembly period. 

The basketball season is here and all Aggies have taken to limbering 
up stiff joints. However, the Freshmen are pretty energetic and it looks 
like a good, clear road for them to first team. 

THE JUNIOR CLASS 

School opened the third of October with the Class of '31 returning to 
resume their studies at D. A. S. 

The Juniors soon organized and elected the following class officers: 
President, Howard Traver; Vice-president, Myron Coulter; secretary and 
treasurer, Miller Fairbairn. We also elected two members to the Student 
Council, Ralph Taylor and Miller Fairbairn. 

We have just ordered our rings, which are equal or superior to any 
purchased by previous classes. 

We, the Class of '31, look forward to a very successful year. 
MILLER FAIRBAIRN, Secretary. 

THE TRAVELS OF THE SPECIAL CLASS 

It was a bright and sunny morning but rather cold. We met at a very 
noted place in Delhi, in front of the post office, at eight o'clock. 

Our first stop was at Franklin, where we inspected the creamery. The 
most interesting thing at thi% plant was the process of condensing the 
skim milk and then drying it. After we inspected this plant thoroughly, we 
journeyed toward Afton. Everything worked fine, but— Mr. Evenden had a 
flat. We decided to continue our travels regardless of flats between times. 

We stopped at Afton and two ladies at the Dairymen's League plant ex-
plained and demonstrated the Plate Method. By this time we were feeling 
the need of food, so we dined before going any further. 

About one-thirty we started toward Bainbridge. While here we visited 
two plants. At the Borden's creamery they made the Dry-Co, which is a 
baby food and is shipped to different countries. We visited the laboratories 
where they performed experiments on white rats with the Dry-Co. These 
experiments were to prove if Dry-Co has all the necessary vitamins. In 
some cases the Vitamin A, or B or C would be taken out and the remainder 
given to the rats and the results noticed. They had performed experiments 
with chickens and guinea pigs and had taken pictures giving the results, 
which were interesting. 

We visited another interesting place here, where buttons and glue were 
made from milk. It is impossible to visit the plant, but we were allowed 
to visit the laboratory. They tested the glue, which is called Casco Glue, and 
this is being placed on the markets around here. This glue is used by 
manufacturers of furniture, pens, pencils and machinery. 

After all our inspections we decided that home would look fine ô us, 
for which place we started and arrived safely. 

FLORENCE HARRIS. 



FACULTY RECEPTION 
The first social event of the school year was the annual reception given 

by the faculty to the students. This reception was held the evening of Oc-
tober 8 in the Domestic Science Building. Over one hundred students were 
received by the faculty in the large assembly hall which was decorated with 1 
autumn leaves for the occasion. The program consisted of a violin solo by 
Mr. Barney, readings by Mildred Ingles, Marcia Ennest, Anna Vamosy and 
a saxaphone solo by Archie Wood. Refreshments were served in an ad-
joining class room, which was decorated with the school colors, green and 
white. 

CHAPEL SPEAKERS The school has been very fortunate in having the following speakers for chapel periods: 
October 8—Rev. W. C. Robinson, D.D., Delhi, N. Y. 
October 15—Rev. A. P. Phillips, Delhi, N. Y. ' 
October 22—Prof. Bristow Adams, Cornell University, Ithaca N Y 
October 29 Prof. G. H. Lentz, College of Forestry, Syracuse University October 31—Hamilton J. Hewitt, Delhi, N. Y. 
November 5—Roy E. Bendell, Chautauqua Lecturer 

The first meeting of the Country Life Club was held Tuesday evening October 22. The girls of the special class .provided a very entertaining program of music, stunts and readings. 
AG. SCHOOL STOTES 

On Thursday, October 31, examinations were held in the Dairy Building 
for those who wished to try their luck at securing a milk tester's license 
from the State. Judging by the small number who availed themselves of this 
opportunity, it must take quite a while to learn the rudiments of the trade 

We are all glad to hear that "Skippy" is improving rapidly. We hope T 
to have him with us in the not far distant future. 

Not very long ago it became apparent that several of our members were 
sadly m need of a renewal of their not too intimate acquaintance with soap 
and water. Was their friendship renewed? Better ask them. 

On Monday evening,- November 4, a meeting was held in the D S 
Building to give the officials of the two political parties of the Country Life 
Club, namely Rural Boosters and Rustic Rushers, a chance to bring forth 
the strong features of their own parties and the weaknesses of their oppo-
pents. Both sides were well and ably represented. After the meeting re-
freshments were served by the Rural Boosters. The Rustic Rushers how-
ever, made a snappy comeback election day by carrying off all the honors 

The following were elected as officers of the Country Life Club for 
1929-1930: President, Gordon Burroughs; vice-president, George Rogers-
secretary and treasurer, Anna Yamosy. 

Thursday and Friday, November 7-8, marked the holding of the first 
Ppultry Judging School ever to be held at the State School of Agriculture. 



It was in many ways comparable with the well-known Cornell Judging 
School. About twenty farms were represented on the opening day accord-
ing to current reports. 

ROBERT P. HARTMANN. 

SAY, BOYS 
Maybe you don't all realize it, but the Poultry Department is "looking 

up." Listen to this! We now have a real classroom. Brand new tables 
and chairs, and every chair alike. The only trouble with them is found 
by the Seniors. It's a darned hard job to keep awake after a long hard 
night, they're so comfortable. 

Also this year the department claims as many students as any other 
department. This reminds me of a talk I happened to overhear one day 
this summer. Let me repeat it with no offense to anyone, but as a good 
joke. 

A graduate was asked why he was selling off his dairy and buying more 
poultry. "Well," he said, "I'll tell you. I'm selling my cows and buying 
more chickens to help support my dairyman friends who have long ago got 
gray hair and are now in the home for the aged." I thought that was put-
ting it pretty well. 

Poultry is the youngest department of the school and you must admit it's had a hard struggle, but it's looking up. 
The judging school helped a lot. If you ask me, it was great! And 

fellows, I'll tell you something else,—it's a secret—but they weren't all 
feathered chickens either. Ask MacPherson, or Brown, or Buster, or Red 
Traver. 

Well, boys, this relieves me of a lot. I just had to tell you. 
SPEEDY. P. S.—Hanson, don't forget to call Hughie for his 8:30 poultry class, will you? 

HALLOWE'EN FROLIC 
The night of spooks and goblins has come and gone. The event was 

celebrated by almost every member of the Ag School as well as the Training 
Class. Even the faculty was well represented at the party in the Domestic 
Science Auditorium. 

There was a wide variety of costumes. Ghosts, witches, clowns, farm-
ers, gypsies, and even Little Pansy—our colored girl—filled the hall. The, 
guessing of each person was amusing. No one would ever have guessed 
Mr. Thurston, Mrs. Thomson, or Miss Lewis! 

The program was prepared by our Director's wife, under whose capable 
hand it was a success. Some of the boys must have had their weekly bath 
—ducking for apples. How terrible that it had to come Thursday instead 
of Saturday! 

The refreshments were cider and doughnuts. Then of course, those 
who ducked for apples, or chewed the string for doughnuts had more than 



the rest. Judging from the satisfied expressions, everybody had plenty to 
eat. 

The party was. an immense success. No doubt some wish that Hal-
lowe'en came more often! 

ESTHER B. WEST, 
GOLDEN JUBILEE CELEBRATION BY RADIO 

On Monday night, October 21, the Training Class and agricultural stu-
dents were permitted to enjoy the Incandescent Light Celebration. This 
was made possible through the kindness of Mr. Humberston from the Strand 
Music Shoppe, who loaned the school a radio for the occasion. 

Thomas Edison reconstructed the first electric lamp. What anxiety fol-
lowed! Would the lamp light? Would it burn? Or would it flicker and 
die? It burned! Mr. Edison shook hands with the President of the United 
States. The Liberty Bell pealed out as it told that Edison's life had been 
born anew. The crowd made a terrific din for the man who made night 
driving safe. 

Owen D. Young, the toastmaster, spoke of Edison's vitality of spirit 
that had carried him through all the* years *to that eventful day. Mr. Edison 
projected this vitality of" spirit into other fields until men, women and 
children were attracted by it. Without the electric lamp as a forerunner, 
the radio would have been impossible. No greater, honor could be done to 
Edison than the presence of Madam Curie. Edison's vitality radiates from 
Greenwich Village. The village is the affectionate tribute of one great man 
to another, of Henry Ford to Thomas Edison. The Edison pioneers all over 
the world congratulated the success of October 21, 1879. He overcame 
obstacles in the struggle for light against darkness. But, despite all, this 
great man still has a twinkle in his eye and still keeps that high, unfal-
tering courage. 

Henry Ford, the host, did not speak. He was asked to rise. The Prince 
of Wales sent his good wishes and congratulations to Edison. President 
Von Hindenburg sent good wishes from-Germany. From the bottom of the 
world came congratulations from Commander Byrd. 

Then Thomas Edison, eighty-two years old. and very deaf, spoke. He 
told of his deep appreciation of the good will and kindness shown him by 
every one. What a thrilling moment it was for us, seated in the auditor-
ium, to actually be able to hear the great inventor speak! 

President Hoover spoke next. He told of the unique opportunity for 
the nation to pay to Edison the honor due him not only because of his great 
inventions but because he is a true American, worthy of such a celebration. 
Darkness is forbidding, but Edison has released the people from it, and also 
from the curse of cleaning and carrying lamps. Reading has been made 
comfortable. By pushing a button we may-startle the burglar. Darkness 
has been scattered from corners and from under beds. Doctors may peer 
inside of us. Electricity takes the place of hot water bottles, has decreased 
fear, increased safety, lengthened time, and is a friend of man and child. 

Mr. Edison is the pioneer in determination of method of applied science. 



Discoveries and inventions do not spring full grown from the brain of man. 
By organized, systematic research, by adding fact to fact, he has become an 
exponent of research resulting in daily improvements in machines, better 
standards of living, decrease of suffering, increase of length of life, and the 
shattering of gloomy prophecies. By founding an institution dedicated to 
scientific research, Ford- not only did a kind deed to a friend, but benefited 
humanity. 

Edison has given a long life to service. Everyone owes him a debt. 
By his own genius and modesty he rose to his great position. But—the 
door of opportunity is still open! 

Professor Einstein, standing in Berlin, Germany, voiced his good wishes 
for Thomas Edison. And \ve, 'here in Delhi, heard him, although he spoke 
in German and so was not understood by many of us, yet the fact that we 
could hear him was a marvel. It set us to thinking in earnest about the 
seemingly impossible things that inventors have done for" the good of 
mankind. 

. ANNA YAMOSY. 

Mr. Harold Thompson, who has been our basketball coach for six years, 
felt that he could not continue the work this fall. Mr. Thompson has pro-
duced many good teams and we were sorry to have him leave us. 

Mr. Barney, our manager, has secured Mr. Sinclair Marvin as our new 
coach. Mr. Marvin knows basketball from A to Z and he also knows how 
to put it across to others. 

A supper was served in the cafeteria in honor of Mr. Thompson and 
Mr. Marvin. The supper was followed by toasts from Director Smith, 
Mr. Thompson, Mr. Marvin and Mr. Barney. 

Coach Marvin is putting the fellows through some hard training and 
expects to develop a team that will go through the season with a clean 
slate. 

The first games are with Stamford, November 15, and Hobart, No-
vember 16'. Let's Go! ARCHIE WOOD. 

PROVERBS 
"Be it bad or be it worse, 
Be ruled by the man who carries a purse." 

"He as was is gone from we, 
Us as is will go to he." 

Send a fool to the market and the fool will return. 
Pinch yourself and know how others feel. 



JOKES 

Now, Jack Sprat could eat no fat, 
And very little lean, 

Or pies or cake or things like that, 
And not a single bean. 

To ask for food it was no use, 
For all he got was tea: 

His wife was trying to reduce, 
And he ate at home, you see. 

Wade—Do you know any rum rings in Delhi? 
Geo.—Sure, ring whatsis 2468. 

Donald Moore in Dentist Chair. 

Dentist—Do you want gas? 
Don—Yeah, and look at the oil. 
Charlie My Boy—Why did they bury the captain at sea? Helen—Because he was dead. 
Miss Lewis (teaching her pupils to be kind to dumb animals)—If I 

should be walking down the street and saw a man whipping a mule and I 
stepped up and stopped him, what would that be showing? 

Leon Allen (thinking very hard)—Brotherly love. 
Fairbairn—I see that Florence Harris has a chauffeur. 
James C.—Yes, and if they keep on the way they are going I am afraid 

she will have a husband. 
Raymond C.—Who was that fellow you were riding around with Sunday? Evelyn B. (telling a little story)—My cousin. 
Mr. Barney—What is a use of cow hide? 
Miller—It keeps the cow together. 
A Freshman asked Mr. Barney if a dry cow was thirsty. 
Floyd Christian—Do you pet? 
Margie Hait—Sure—animals. 
Floyd— Go ahead, then. I will fte the goat. 
Neighbor of Hugh's Father—How is your son, Hugh, coming at school? 
Hugh's Father—Very good. He is taking three courses. Yesterday I 

received a bill for Rural Sociology, $25; Animal Husbandry, $25; and $100 
for Scotch. 



Things the School Would Like to See ami Hear; 
1. Mr. Smith with more hair. 
2. Mrs. Thomson without her Flint, 
3. Mr. Harvey with black hair. 
4. Mr. Thurston in his dreams. 
5. Freshman Miller without a chew of tobacco. 
6. Mr. Hartman without a mustache. 
7. MacEwan without a cigarette. 
8. Geo. Rogers riding alone. 
9. Mrs. Smith without saying, "The bond has been made." 

10. Mary Bush without a boy friend. 
11. Hugh Robertson with Connie VanAken, 
12. Less noise in assembly. 
13. An elevator in the D. S. Building. 
14. More eats at cafeteria. 
15. Geo. Rogers going to bed before midnight. 
16. Esther Shaw 20 years from now. 
17. Anna Vamosy when she grows up. 
13. Less noise from Archie Wood's and Davy Jones' room. 

Mrs. Smith—Who were the Reds? (Bolshevists.) 
Bright Student—The Indians. 

Mrs. Thomson saying parallelogram: "Pary—pilly—pelly—oh, dear, parallelogram." 

A FRIEND 
As we travel down life's steep decline, 

How many of us can boast 
Of a friend who's as true as the sky's own blue, 

Such a friend is not known by most. 
A friend who's been tried and proved up to the test, 

Who would lay down his life for you; 
Where is such a friend? Start now on your quest, 

Ere your path down life is through. 
A friend who will by you loyally stand, 

Thru the thick and thin of the fight; 
Who'll never shirk at the amount of work, 

To rescue you from a plight. 
Oh! such a friend is hard to find, 

So here is the lesson I sing: 
Be such a friend to all mankind, 

And many to you it will bring, 





UP-TO-DATE MEADS SERVED AT ALL 

HOURS. TRY OUR SODA AND HOT 

FUDGE SUNDAE. HALL'S QUALITY 

ICE CREAM. HOME-MADE PASTRY 

THOMSON & HALL 

Delhi, N. Y. 

Sales N A S H Service 
it USSELL ARCHIBALD CO., IN c. 

PHONE 300 97 MAIN ST. 



H O W A R D C O U L T E R 

A "SIX" IN PRICE RANGE OF A "FOUR" 
Delhi, Ji. Y. Andes, N. Y. 

GOODYEAR TIRES—PARTS AND ACCESSORIES 

COMPLIMENTS OF 

DR. JOHN R. MILLER 

DOC'S FILLING STATION 

Cor. 3Iain and Meredith 

FOR YOUR GOLDEN, PALE, 
FILTERED OIL 

C. D. Arnold, Prop. 

'PHONE 286 DELHI, N. Y. 

DELHI B ILLIARD PARLOR 
* 

FOR GOOD, CLEAN SPORT 
AND RECREATION * 

Harold Owens 

THE DELHI 

TELEPHONE 

COMPANY 



I CLEAN, PRESS, REPAIR 
LADIES' AND MENS' 
WEARING APPAREL 

STUDENTS' CLOTHES 
Promptly and Carefully At-

tended To 
Men's Suits Cleaned and 
Pressed, 75c. Dry Cleaned, 
$1.25. 

Delhi Tailor Shop 

Wolf Sher, Prop. 
Located Over Geo. D. Arbuckle's Store 

Smith's Jewe l ry 

Store 

DELHI'S GIFT SHOP 

tl It K 
SHEAFFER FOUNTAIN PEN 

The Lifetime Pen 
$8.00 to $10.00 

ELGIN, BULOVA and SPORT 
STRAP WATCHES 

$7.50 to $50.00 
fe • fe fe 

The Big Store 

With Little Prices 

fettfe 
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 -putfitting store. 

'feme 

MARTIN & HUMISTON 
Delhi, N. Y. 

Delhi 

Variety Store 

A. C. 3IERRITT 
Proprietor 

* * 

TOYS AND STAPLE GOODS 
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 





B R I G H I : 

C. W. HILL 

EVERYTHING A GOOD PAINT STORE SHOULD CARRY 
Auto Glass 

Phone 249 Delhi, N. Y. 

S T R A M B M U S I C S f f O P P E 
ATWATER KENT—PHILCO 
COLONIAL AND ZENITH RADIOS 
ORTHOPHONIC VICTROLAS 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 

108 MAIN STREET 



Have a Merrier Christmas 
Next Year 

You will have a Merry Christmas this year if you joined 
O I U£|pf o u r Christmas Clubs last year. Make iip your mind 
nctw to have the necessary money to make a Merrier 
Christmas next year and come in and join our new Christ-
mas Club. 
You might feel keenly drawing $25.00, $50.00, or $100.00 
from your income in December for Christmas gifts, but if 
you accumulated such amounts by small regular interest-
bearing deposits throughout the year, you really will not 
miss it at all. 
T f y ° u "have never joined a Christmas Club, you have missed something good. There are many different c lubs -increasing or decreasing in the weekly deposits, or the even amount clubs. There is a club to fit your pocketbook. Call or send for a pass book showing all about the dif-ferent Christmas Club plans. 
"'^MtM^. " 

The only way to make sure of 

having money when you need it 

is to save it when you have it. 

Delaware National Bank 
Delhi, N. Y. 

"The Home of Security" 



Fire. Insurance in the best old-line companies—Life and Accident Insurance in the AETNA LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY, iarid other good companies—Automobile Insurance in all of its vari-ous forms/ 
THE NTOimART INSIRANCK AGENCY 

COMPLETE COVERAGE ALL LINES 
Phone 1-K, Delhi, N. Y. 

'•THE STOKE FOB MEN" 
Latest style in young men's clothing 
and furnishings. Aggies always find 
a welcome. 

Hdme Made Candies, Ice Cream 

«inn 

TRY OUR HOT AND COLD DRINKS 
LIGHT LUNCHES 

WfT-RE OPEN AT ALL TIMES 

'tarn • ' •^ .^' f^ .?" 

Delhi Candy Kitchen 
MAIN STREET 



DELHI DAISY AND BAKERY 
< 

We.*balve 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. 

PHONE 268 
L. H. Carpenter 

"THE STORE OF SERVICE 
AND QUALITY" 

* * 

Groceries 
Candies 
Cigars and Tobaccos 
Men's Shoes and Rubbers 
General Merchandise 

* * 

. F. C . ArlbtscMe 
53 Main Street 

wmctf&uji trade mark 

GUARANTEED TOOLS 

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 w ? 4 i t s a J® h l s t l m e a n d temper. Let us show you some tools 

y ^ ^ l l y n e e f a r e soing 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. ö DELHI, N. Y. Thone 23 



THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 

DELHI, N. Y. 

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS 

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

and Suit Cases. Glassware, Chinaware, etc. 
GEO. D. ARBUCKLE 

P. B. M E R R I L L 

THE REXALL STORE 
DRUGS — STATIONERY — BOOKS 

DELHI, NEW YORK 

STUDEBAKER AND ERSKINE AUTOMOBILES # 

SALES AND SERVICE 
ACCESSORIES AND SUNDRIES 
Motto—"We Strive ^ ^ l e a s e ^ f j 

Delhi Motor Sales Co., Inc. 

Phone 32 



Public Service Garage 
AUTO SALES AGENCY 

OAKLAND — PONTIAC 
GAS — OIL — ACCESSORIES 

REPAIR WORK 

3£. 8. Sfiason & Sons 
DEALERS IN DELCO AND POWER PLANTS 

We «ell 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 

We are Headquarters for 
Ralston Shoes for Men Queen Quality Shoes for Women J. L. Taylor & Co. Clothing Hansen Gloves Daniel Grfe'en Felt Slippers Basketball Shoes Choice Groceries 

ELLIOTT & NICHOLS 



C H A U N C J E - Y S T E W A R T 

THE HOME OF GOOD CLOTHES 

FULL LINE OF HART SCHAFFNER & MARX 
AND CLOTH CRAFT CLOTHES 

• "'••••>• -' • r^St!/ f J -v ' 

It's the style and quality that count. 
I have a full line of fWiUshings for 
the students as well £®P?"the faculty... 

CHAUNCEY STEWART ^ 

Delhi, B". Y. 



NEW YORK STATE SCHOOL 
OF AGRICULTURE 

1 — 

| MAGAZINES 

A Real School for Prospective SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Farmers 

COURSES OFFERED TOBACCO, CIGARETTES 1 

Three Year's Course in Agricul-ture, One Year's Special Course in Agriculture, Combined Commer-cial and Dairy Laboratory Course for Girls, Course for Training and Licensing of Teachers, Home Cor-respondence Courses in Agri-culture. 

SMOKERS' ARTICLES 

ICE CREAM & CANDY 

COME AND SEE US 
F® A . GR1FF1M —At— 

DELHI, N. Y. PHONE 105-1 FOR 

DELIVERY SERVICE 

WHEN IN NEED OF FLOWERS 
SAY IT WITH OURS 

Friend's Greenhouse 

22 ELM 
Phone 78 

STREET 
Delhi, N. V. 

And it pays every time to be kindly, 
Although you feel worried and blue, 

If you smile at the world and look cheerful 
The world will soon smile back at you. 

So try to brace up and look pleasant 
No matter how low you are down, 

Good humor is always contagious, 
But you banish your friends when you frown. 




