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CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 
Christmas, the joyous time of the year, is drawing very near! To 

nearly every person in the world Christmas has some particular meaning. 
Each and every one of us catches the spirit. This is the one time of the 
year when we have a very good opportunity to cheer and help others. 

Just imagine some little tot planning for Christmas and the things 
Santa Claus is going to bring him. He bubbles over with excitement. There 
is no one plan large enough to contain him and his enthusiasm. Early in 
the morning of December 25 we find him awake and nervous, waiting for 
daylight and the slightest sign that the family is up around the house. Fi-
nally he hears someone stirring. The little tot jumps from bed, does not 
bother to dress but rushes into the room where the tree is ready. The first 
thing that catches his eye is the special toy that he ordered from Santa. 
He seizes it and immediately looks it over, forgetting the rest of the world. 
In the doorway stand his parents, happy to see their child so happy. This 
latter we younger people cannot appreciate, but we can all truthfully say 
we have experienced the former, not once but many times. 

To-day in many places there are many people, both old and young, who 
should be made happy in some way at this joyous time of the year. They 
have no immediate kin to do it, so why cannot each one of us do something 
to help the unfortunate enjoy Christmas to its fullest extent? Share your 
Christmas. It may be that some day we will not be so fortunate and wish 
for the things that these poor ones do. Then and only then will we realize, 
what a little outside cheer means at Christmas time. 



In order to make Christmas bright and cheery we do not necessarily 
have to give gifts. Make a friendly call or say a cheery greeting. A few 
kind and consoling words can bring more cheer to a sorrowful heart than 
can all the gifts in the world. 

So, people, let's do our best to make this the biggest, brightest, most 
Cheerful, most successful and most memorable Christmas in our lives, 

WHAT IS YOUR DECISION? 
Another Christmas Day is drawing near, and our thoughts turn back to 

that day so long ago—that first Christmas Day—the significance of which 
we cannot fail to realize for it still remains, emblazoned with letters as of 
fire. That Christmas Eve of days long past seemed no different than any 
other time, and yet to-day that night stands out as the greatest that any 
people have known. 

Are we always able to realize what may result from apparently insig-
nificant occasions? Cannot the making or breaking of a life of happiness 
or of regret rest in a moment of time? History has proved that when de-
cisive moments have come, men with deep characters and firm convictions 
have been called to the front. They are people who have filled in the 
"gaps" all along the way and when they have reached the goal can stand 
firmly there with a foundation that will not fail. 

We now have the golden opportunity to build firmly and stand alone. 
Shall we look to the future to find the guide-posts of our destination, letting 
slip by the moments of which we cannot realize the importance, or shall 
we accept the ringing challenge which calls us to catch and to carry on 
the torch that others, who, standing with outstretched hands, are trying to 
give to us? 

ETHEL L. SCOTT. 
A TRAGEDY 

One day not long ago one of our girls was given the names of the Train-
ing Class students to carry to the office. Thinking an honor bestowed upon 
her, she gaily started for the office. She had not gone far before she saw 
one of "our Aggies" coming. Of course, she did as many others have done, 
Suddenly, she remembered her errand. Much to her surprise she discovered 
she had dropped the names. As she picked them up they were a sight to 
behold! Won't someone please help her find out who's who? 

Nijene Glrwletier Jeiramor Osdrenan 
Teihd Olkln Lcuneos Kvianan 
Dlriblsa Amesmon Dwea Oasor 
Lrancny Tagnr Tnacalt Ndwtsoen 
Hodytor Pmetret Hlete Tcsto 
Ydslay Mhma Ehnel Nepskie 
Nelhe Ragrid Yulene Glnifme 

F. E. D. 
Student—Don't you ever have summer in Delhi? 
Delhi Resident—I don't know. I've only lived here eleven years. 



FOUND 
It was one of those warm winter days. Snow lay compactly on every-

thing. It was just right for snowballing. The sun was hidden by the gray 
sky. Surely there would be more snow. Nevertheless Glenn Gordon saun-
tered over the hill on his snowshoes with his dog, Beno, trudging at his side. 

Glenn was home from college. It was vacation time. He was going 
to see how far he could walk despite weather precautions. Glenn was like 
that—always tempting precautions, but he liked i t He hoped it would be 
his lucky "break" as he called it. 

So it was that he walked on and on, perhaps for an hour. It began, to 
snow again. It made no difference. Glenn even dared it to snow harder. 
It did. What did he care? Beno was along. That is all that mattered. 
What if the wind was starting to blow? The snow blew, too, and right in 
his face. It was about five o'clock and nearly dark. Phew, but it was 
getting cold. Glenn turned toward home. His tracks had been covered, 
but he guessed Beno knew the way. He'd follow Beno anyway. It was a 
long way home. He followed and followed. Beno was the only company 
offered, but Beno was all right. He barked now and then. It was quite 
dark, too. 

Beno was ahead now. He barked louder and with determination. As 
Glenn neared Beno, he heard a faint cry. What could that be? My Gosh, 
it was a girl. She must have lost her way. 

This was embarrassing, but Glenn managed to blurt out: 
"Wh—, wh—, what's the matter?" 
"Oooh, it's so cold and I don't know where I am. I'm nearly frozen 

and I've lost my zipper. I can't take another step." 
"Well, here, maybe I can carry you. That's it, put your arm around 

my shoulder. Come on, Beno, see that light down there? Well, let's go." 
Neither knew just exactly where they were, although Glenn hoped it was near the "Cabin." 
After an embarrassing interval Glenn managed to say: 
"My name's Glenn, what's yours?" 
"Betty," she replied. "Gosh, I was lucky to have you come along, wasn't I?" 
"Yeah," replied Glenn. 
"Where are we going? It's so cold." 
"We're here," said Glenn. It was the cabin. That was great. They'd 

get warm anyway and have a good supper. . Mr. Simpson handed out good 
meals. You bet! 

Glenn let Betty down in the hall. They walked in by the big fireplace. Boy, the fire felt great. 
The other fellows stared. They had never seen Betty. 
"Wonder where he got her?" from one. 
"Oh, that's one of his lucky breaks," from another. 
It so happened that Betty was on a vacation, too. She was at her 



aunt's home in town. She, too, liked adventure. Why not? It was 
exciting. 

Glenn took her home. It was not good-bye, though. No, she lived in 
New York, where Glenn attended college. He would see her again. You 
bet! 

College held little interest for Glenn now. His marks fell, his teachers 
"ragged" him and, oh, everything was wrong. There was no use. No, 
none at all. Only one thing mattered now and that's how Glenn and Betty 
found themselves confronting Glenn's irate parents only a few weeks later. 

"Well, I hope you can take care of her," said Mr. Gordon, and his voice 
was not so pleasant, either. 

"And how!" replied Glenn and he thanked his lucky stars for another 
"break." 

MAY ROSSAL. 
The following poem in the November "Dairymen's League News" was 

written by an alumna of D. A. S.: 
THINGS OF EARTH 

Oh, God, no one 
Has ever told 

Me surely what 
The heavens hold. 

But now, for things of earth 
I give Thee praise,— 

For cool, blue nights 
And shining days; 

For morning star 
Above a snowy hill, 

The ferny woods, 
And pines, deep green and still; 

For meadow larks 
And violets in spring, 

For brooks and lovely 
Words that sing; 

For music, friends, 
A home to keep, 

For food and laughter, 
Books, and sleep. 

DOROTHY ROSE. 
ROBISrSOiT CRUSOE BROUGHT UP TO DATE 

This story is similar to the story of Robinson Crusoe, only it is more 
up-to-date. I joined a party of people who were sailing around the world. 
We traveled for several «days without trouble of any kind, but suddenly 



We were overcome by a storm which lasted several days. The people on 
board the ship were in a panic. The waves dashed high and as the storm 
increased we were Wrecked. All the people on the ship were drowned 
except me. I can now hear the cry of those drowning people. Some of 
them were trying to save their loved ones. Others were tearing around try-
ing to find a part of the ship loose on which they could float. I managed to 
find a large piece of wood which I used for a raft, and on this I floated 
around in the ocean for several hours. At last, however, the storm ceased 
and I found that I was near an island. 

The first thing I did after reaching this island was to rest aî d sleep 
awhile. When I awoke I was very hungry and began looking around for 
food. I was so hungry I could eat anything. I searched around among 
the trees and discovered a crow's nest. In the nest were four crow's eggs. 
I immediately ate the eggs raw and they tasted good. I seemed refreshed 
a little from the unusual food and started on, journeying over the island. 
I searched my pockets and found that I had with me a few matches and 
some Lucky Strike cigarettes concealed in a water-tight box. Suddenly I 
came upon a turtle. Being compelled to eat unusual things for food, I 
killed the turtle and roasted it. Robinson Crusoe probably would not have 
had cigarettes and matches. 

After eating, I smoked a Lucky. The smoke seemed to float far out into 
the wild air of the wilderness. I sat there wondering where my next meal 
was coming from, when all of a sudden I heard something in the under-
brush behind me. On looking around I was surprised to see a very beau-
tiful young girl about my age. Being not far from me she had smelled the 
smoke from the cigarette and her desire for a smoke no doubt caused the 
saving of my life. 

We soon became acquainted. I learned that she had been imprisoned on 
the island for some time and as her sentence was to be suspended the next 
(lay, she was going back to her home. I was glad to join her party the 
next day. She took me to her home and the following day we were married 
and have lived happily ever since. 

FLOYD CHRISTIAN. 

STEWS MIT DER LETTER 
September the two. 

States of the United. 
Mein dear Cousin Hans: 

I now take my pen and ink in hand to write you mit a lead pencil. We 
do not lif where we used to lif, we lif where we haf moved. I hate to say 
it, but your dear old aunt vot you luffed so weel is dead. She died of new 
monia on New Year's day, in New Orleans, at fifteen minutes front of five. 
Some people think she had populations of her heart. De doctor gave up 
all hope when she died, her breath all leaked out. She leaves a family of 
two boys, two calves, and two cows. They found $10.00 sewed in her bustle. 
It was an awful lot of money to leaf behind. Old Mrs. Offenblock is very 
sick. She is just at death's door and de doctor thinks he can pull her 



thru. She has such a nice little boy. He is just like a human beast. I 
took him to de hospital to see de sick people. Ve had a lofly time. 

Your brother Gus took our dog, Fido, down to de saw mill yesterday 
to haf a fight. He runned up against one of the big circular saws. He only 
lasted one round. All de Grassenblocks family haf de mumps and are having 
a swell time. I am sending your black overcoat by express. In order to 
safe express charges, I cut off de buttons. You will find them in the inside 
pocket. Your uncle said if you don't pay that 40c. vot you owe him, he 
will cut off your head and throw it in your face. I just graduated from 
Ihe college and I took elocution and physical torture. I learned to be 
stirigy-grafer, too. I got a job down at the liffry stable as a stingy-grafer 
taking down hay for horses. Hans Kratz was sick. De doctor told him to 
take something so he went down street and met Ikey Cohen and took his 
watch. Ikey Cohen had him arrested and got a lawyer. De lawyer got de 
case and Hans got the works. 

We have 30 chickens and a fine dog. De chickens are laying six eggs 
a day. De dog is laying behind de stove. Just heard they formed an 
operation on Mrs. Offenblock between the dining room and de conservatory, 
but she died between eight o'clock. De people is dying around here vot 
nefer died before. Hans, I wish we were closer apart. I am awful lone-
some since we are separated together. Your brudder, Frank, is getting 
along fine mit de small pox and hopes he finds you de same. Hoping you 
will write sooner 

I remain here, 
Your cousin Max. 

P. H.—If you don't get dis letter let me know, and I will write you anudder von soon. 
P. H., No. 2—Haf just received the $10.00 vot I owe you, but closed up de letter and won't get it in. 

Whoopee! Man Alive! Zip along! It is necessary for me to write 
an effusion for the Oracle and I am raring to go! Therefore, thoughts, 
scurry hither. 

You know, this is a good school to go to. Such a bunch of nice, friendly 
fellows and we must not forget to mention the girls, also. And just imagine 
"Old Scrooge" as a teacher in D. A. S.! 

To-day has been a nice kind of a day. Do not you all agree with me? 
The slight snowfall does not count except to make it interesting to be out-
of-doors, for is it not almost winter? Imagine winter without snow! With 
the snow on the ground the sun does not hurt your eyes when it does not 
shine. 

This morning Mr. Burroughs was walking down to the D. S. building 
just as a couple of girls were driving up to the Dairy Building in a Model A. 
For some unexplained reason his pipe fell out of his mouth onto the sidewalk. 

Did I write an article signed "Ima Pessimist"? I must have had liver 
complaint When I wrote that. 

IMAN OPTIMIST. 



THE PRATER OF A SPORTSMAN 
Dear Lord, in the battle that goes on through life 

I ask but a field that is fair, 
A chance that is equal with all in the strife, 

A courage to strive and to dare; 
And if I should win, let it be by the code 

With my faith and my honor held high; 
And if I should lose, let me stand by the road, 

And cheer as the winners go by. 
And Lord, may my shouts be ungrudging and clear, 

A tribute that comes from the heart, 
And let me not cherish a snarl or a sneer 

Or play any sniveling part; 
Let me say, "There they ride, on whom laurel's bestowed 

Since they played the game better than I." 
Let me stand with a smile by the side of the road, 

And cheer as the winners go by. 
So grant me to conquer, if conquer I can 

By proving my worth in the fray, 
But teach me to lose like a regular man 

And not like a craven, I pray; 
Let me take off my hat to the warriors who strode 

To victory splendid and high, 
Yea, teach me to stand by the side of the road 

And cheer as the winners go by. 
RULES OF GOOD SPORTSMANSHIP 

1. Consider all athletic opponents as guests and treat them as such. 
2. Accept all decisions of officials without protest. 
3. Never hiss or boo a player or official. 
4. Never utter abusive or irritating remarks from the sidelines. 
5. Applaud opponents for good plays and good sportsmanship. 
6. Never rattle an opposing player. 
7. Seek to win by fair means only. 
8. Love sport for the game's sake and not for what a victory may bring. 
9. Apply the Golden Rule. 

10. Win without boasting and lose without excuses. 
Can Yon Imagine? 

1. "Dot" Neff down to breakfast? 
2. Anna Vamosy serious? 
3. George Rogers walking? 
4. McCoy with black hair? 
5. The "Gang" giving Wilbur a shower bath? 
6. Why Helen was a Rural Booster voter? 
7. Donald Moore at a social party? 



8. How "Winy" vamps her "bows"? 
9. Where Wade's oratorical ability originated? 

10. Verna being quiet?* 
11. Jennie and Hatchy alone? 
12. "Rosebud" and Helen Pickens? 
13. Ken. Utter liking Golden Locks? 
14. Verna falling in the library? 
15. Dot Tremper not flirting with the janitor? 
16. Carson Hinaman not making many trips to West Delhi? 
17. Flody Christian without Margaret Hait? 
18. Jennie Terwilliger being a brunette? 
19. Ruth without her family? 
20. Peterson not coming back to school on time? 
21. Evelyn Weeks not having a boy friend? 
22. George Rogers without his Ford? 
23. Ruston not being sheik of the Special Girls ? 
24. Bunnell without Art? 
25. Florence Harris without Homer? 
26. Bertha Slack being short? 
27. Ethel Laing without Hargraves? 
28. Irene Cornell not giggling? 
29. Evelyn Boggs with Hugh Robertson? 
30. Violet Maney not believing in kissing? 
31. Veryl Knickerbocker not liking Russell? 
32. Arthur Arnst not going to the post office? 
33. Edith Peters not getting enough sleep? 
34. Beryl Wolcott not saying "Hi"? 
35. Gordon Burroughs without his derby? 

WHERE IS SHE? 
I want a girl like Ethel Beers, 
So dainty, small and sweet, 
With curls like Mildred Ingles wears 
And Dot Lane's shapely feet. 
She must have Marcia Ennest's eyes, 
And Violette's form, and say, 
A mouth like Mildred Harkness 
And Anna Vamosy's way, 
The brain of Evelyn Fleming, 
Terwilliger's moods and whims, 
The youthfulness of Esther Shaw, 
And Olivetta Townsend's limbs, 
The friskiness of Gladys Hamm 
With Helen Gerard's smile, 
May Rossal's lissome grace, 
And Antoinette Wolf's style. 
She must be smart like Esther West, 
And have an enviable rep.; 



Hildred Gray's humor 
And Delphine Logan's pep. 
As daring as Lottie Burdick, 
Have Marje Anderson's ctite nose, 
Evelyn Week's vim and ginger 
With Edith Knoll's classic pose. 
She must have dimples in her cheeks, 
Like Helen Pickens owns; 
Besides all this she must possess 
About a million bones. 

Written by Him. 
MY EXPERIENCES IN TRAINING CLASS 

Have you not been looking eagerly forward to some event in your life? 
Have you not pictured in your mind what would happen when the event 
occurred? I am sure we have all experienced this very desire at some 
time in our lives. Such events as the very first day at school and gradu-
ation exercises are events which stand out in my memory. 

After graduating from high school last June I looked forward to the 
first day at Delhi Training Class. Of course, I had my ideas of what it 
would be like, with strange, indifferent fellow students, new teachers and 
new subjects. At last the first day arrived. When I came to school at 
about fifteen minutes after eight in the morning, there were two other 
strange girls there. Soon others began to arrive. Everyone was a stranger 
to' thé, èxcept one girl whom I had met a few times before. We stood in 
thé hall corivèrsing until 9:00, when we were ushered into the schoolroom 
by the teachers. A few words were said by the teachers, then we wrote 
our names on slips of paper. Next, we passed into another classroom. 
In a very short time, seemingly, we were dismissed for lunch and told to 
appear in the afternoon. This ds£y stands out in my memory, for it passed 
as quickly às if it had been a dream. All my former visions of indifference 
and strangeness were swept away by the end of the first day. I discovered, 
to fny happiness, that everyone was hospitable and considerate. 

Oïïe vefy enjoyable time to me is our assembly period every Tuésday 
àùd Thursday. Here the agricultural and training class students, and the 
teachèrs from both schôols, gét together. We sing songs and have inter-
esting speakers at these assembly periods. 

In the school itself I find my subjects very interesting, especially Eng-
lish, of which I have always been fond. 

One day, while our teachers were attending a conference, we Training 
Class pupils were sent out to observe teaching in the rural schools. Here 
I obtained many points along the line of teaching which I think I may 
use in my work later. 

As each week passes by I enjoy my work more and more, and I am 
eagerly looking forward to the new semester in January, and especially to 
next September when I hope to be teaching a group of rural children and 
to be making their lives broader and happier through their school work. 

IRENE THORSLAND. 



WHERE IS HE? 
I want a man like Charles Muhlig, 
So handsome, blonde and gay; 
With curly hair like Paul McCoy, 
And Mr. Barney's way. 
He must have Burrough's dignity, 
Ralph Taylor's brilliant wit, 
Wade Roosa's fascinating smile, 
And George Roger's grit. 
He must have Forman's classic nose, 
Be as wise as Sheldon Peck, 
And when he sees some pretty girl 
Not grab her by the neck. 
I'd like him cute as Don Sheldon, 
Charming as Ferguson, 
As bright as Edward Munger, 
And polite as Miller Fairbain. 
He must have Keller's pompadour, 
Be ready with his cash, 
Besides all this he must possess 
A beautiful mustache. 

Written by Her. 
WHAT TRAINING CLASS MEMBERS THINK 

Deep in the Hearts of Men ; . . . . . . MARY BUSH 
Little Boy Blue . . . . . . ERNEST FERGUSON 
We . . . . ."DON" SHELDON and MILDRED- INGLES 
Intimate Strangers THE AGGIES 
Tom Swift . . . . : . . . ; . . BIRDSALL MOSEMAN 
The Bastille D A. S. AFTER THE AGGIES LEAVE 
Riders of the Purple Sage GEO. ROGERS and WADE ROOSA 
Sonny Boy • . . . ; , . v FARMER 
The Call of the Wild THE CAFETERIA 
An Ideal Husband . : . . . . . . FLOYD CHRISTIAN 
Twenty Thousand Leagues tJnder the Sea ROGER'S FORD 
Our Dancing Daughters EDITH PETERS and ETHEL DENMON 
An Old-Fashioned Girl ; . . ESTHER SHAW 
Marching On . . , . . . . . . . . ; . . . . . ASSEMBLY PERIOD 
Far from the Maddening Crowd DELHI, NEW YORK 

Things We Would Like to See and Hear. 
(Continued from last number.) 

19. Charles Muhlig without his famous curl. 
20. Esther West putting more expression in her reading. 
21. Verl Knickerbocker modernizing some. 
22. Helen Gerard when serious. 
23. -Sheldon Peck going with somebody else but Ethel Beers. 
24. Ernie Ferguson walking in his sleep. 



25. Hatch without Terwilliger. 
26. Don Sheldon's wife. 
27. Speedy Burroughs lose his horn. 
28. Mr. Hansen to classes on time. 
29. Annie VanAken before she joined the heavyweights. 
30. Marcia Ennist's boy friend (s). 
31. Pop Cleaver when he is sober. 
32. Hargraves and Miller riding the cows. 
32. Skippy Hinaman staying one night away from West Delhi. 
33. Kid McCoy with a black mustache. 
34. Billy Best walking faster. 
35. Wade Roosa without his fluency of speech and foolish ideas. 

A PRETTY GOOD CAR 
George Roger's car is a pretty good car at that, for the shape she is in. 
The radiator leaks, the body squeaks, there's no top, so the rain comes 

thru; 
The windshield is broke, one wheel lost a spoke, but it hangs together, so 

'twill have to do. 
The tailboard is busted, the footboards are rusted, the fenders are loose 

and they rattle like sin; 
The back has been smashed, the tires are gashed, but it's a darn good car 

for the shape that it's in. 
CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 

WANTED-—For Mary Bush, a pair of horse blinders to keep the boys from 
making eyes at her. 

LOST—Five pounds of good weight. Finder kindly return to Helen Daub. 
STRAYED—In vicinity of Mitchell Park, an "Aggie" boy and Training 

Class girl. Finder please keep and cherish. 
LOST—A red-headed girl. Please reurn to Ken Utter. 
WANTED—A chauffeur. Apply to Kert Forman. 
WANTED—More common sense from the Freshies. Faculty, 
WANTED—A chaperone. Don Sheldon and Marcia Ennist. 
NOTICE—A state of war exists between George Rogers and Hildred Gray. 
FOR SALE—Over supply of knowledge! Seniors. 
WANTED—A guardian for Mr. Barney. He is so reckless he chews gum, 

carries matches, tears up papers, and flirts with strange girls. Apply 
at "Aggie" Building. 
The Oracle Staff would like to announce that George Rogers is making 

a success of his joke editing and lately takes great interest. Of course, 
George deserves most of the credit, but we should also realize that he has 
a very efficient helper who seems to be very much interested. Maybe Patsy 
is looking for a box of candy for Christmas. Who knows? She won't tell. 

Mrs. Thomson—Many people live on their income. 
Floyd—I guess they don't live very long. 



COUNTRY LIFE CLUB 
On the night of November fourteenth a very enjoyable evening was 

spent. 
The Country Life Club was opened by a speech, "Light on Deadman's 

Bar," by Mildred Ingles. This was well given by Mildred, as she was look-
ing forward to the good time she would have M Hobart. 

The next was a reading, "Thanksgiving Dinner," by David Jones. Dave 
was a little nervous, but still he survived the few minutes spent on the 
stage. 

Howard Dickson read a very interesting story about our "First Thanks-
giving." Howard read the story as if he was there on the first Thanksgiving 
Day. 

The last of the program was a poem read by James Campbell, "A Lady 
Who Powders Her Nose." This poem was very humorous and everyone was 
full of laughter. James read this poem with a great deal of expression, 
mainly for his lady friend. 

The rest of the time was spent in dancing. We closed at eight o'clock 
and I am sure everyone had enjoyed the speeches and readings that were 
given that evening. H. J. P. 

THE ALUMNI 
The day which was set aside for the meeting of old classmates and pals 

was November sixteenth. Many came on the fifteenth and although we 
were rather shy at first, it wasn't lasting. 

There were students from Cornell, Long Island, Newark, N. J., Massa-
chusetts and many other towns nearer home. 

On the evening of the sixteenth we arranged for two games • of - bas-
ketball, one with Hobart and the other with the alumni. Fortunately, the 
Aggies won both games, but the alumni showed good sportsmanship and 
there were no hard feelings. 

After the game the fraternity put on a dance, which was very suc-
cessful. 

Sunday morning many classes of past years were represented in the 
dining room. We were sorry to part with these friends. We hope to see 
them back for the Senior Dance and any time convenient for them to come. 
We welcome all of last year's students. And here's wishing them the best 
of luck in life. . 1 , .. . . • ... RUTH ALDRICH. 

CHEER LEADERS ELECTED 
Election Of cheer leaders took place during assembly period, November wKP 

21. After trying out several candidates the student body chose May Rossal 
and Ralph Taylor as best suited to lead in the crowd'in the enthusiastic 
outbursts at the basketball games. 



The second meeting of- the Country Life Club was held Thursday even, 
ing, November 21. Gordon Burroughs, president of the club, presided. The 
program consisted of group singing and readings by Mildred Ingles, David 
Jones, Howard Dickson arid James Campbell. 

The program for the meeting Thursday everting, December 5, was under 
the supervision of Prof. Thurston. The subject, "Resolved, that a good 
American citizen will not split his vote," was debated by the following 
teams: 

Affirmative—Morris Silverman, Stuart Millfer, Homer Ackley, Ronald 
Meade, Seagdr Farrbairri. Negative—George Plitt, Wilson Plahkenhorn, 
George Tenney, Dan Murphy, Wilmarth Wilbur. The Judges decided in fav6r of the negative team. 

Wade Roosa and his committee are planning a big Christmas party for 
the club Thursday evening, December 19. 

DELHi-HOBART 

The Delhi Aggies opened their basketball season November 16, when 
before a large crowd of alumni and others they defeated the fast Hobart 
team, 11-6. A large number of alumni returned to the school for the two 
games and the dance held in the Domestic Science Building after the games. 

Coach Marviri expects, with the cooperation of everyone in the Ag, 
School, to go through the season victorious. 

The box score is as follows: DELHI AGGIES (11) HOBART c6) 
Robertson, rf 
Roósa, rf 
Murphy, c .', 
Hatch, rf .. 
D. Moore, lg 
K. Utter, lg 

Totals 5 

F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 
0 0 0 Rampe, rf , . . . 0 0 " 0 
o. 0 0 Hafkne^fe, rf . . . . 0 0 0 
2 0 4 Yattsen, If 2. 0 4 
3 0 6 Scott, c 0 0 ' 0 
0 0 0 Allé, lg 0 0 0 
0 0 0 Andrews, rg . . . . . .. 1 0 2 
0 1 1 
5 0 11 Totals . . . . 3 0 6 

ALUMNI-AGGiES 
The second gàme of the season was played with the alumni and it wag 

certainly à hotly contested contest as one could see by tbe black eyes, 
sprained fingers and bruised shins carried about by the players the next 
morning. 

The score during the whole game kept nearly the same. 
The alumni put in nearly three complete teams during the game and 

the Aggies put in twelve men. 



The box score is as follows : 
AGGIES (24) ALUMNI (15) 

F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 
Cleaver, f . 1 1 3 DiMartìn, f 0 1 1 
Roosa, f . 0 0 0 Smith, Geo., f 0 1 1 
Gould, c . 1 0 2 McDowell, c 2 0 4 
D. Moore, g . 0 0 Beers, g ïSfcft 0 0 
Sheldon, g . 0 0 0 Oliver, f 1 0 2 
Jones, g . 0 1 l Robertson, Harry, g 1 1 
Lathrop, f . 3 0 6 Smith, Milton, g .. 0 0 0 
Robertson, f , n 0 0 Clàrk, c 0 1 1 
Murphy, c . 3 0 6 HoWden, g 0 0 0 
Utter, g . 1 0 2 Utter, Parker, f 2 1 5 
Hatch, g . 2 0 4 Hall, John, f 0 0 0 

Bailey, c , , . 0 0 0 
Karsten, g- 0 0 

Totals . 11 2 24 Totals B 5 15 

AGGIES-OFEONTA FORMAL 
Coach Marvin's charg es never were threatened in the fast game. 
The Aggies defeated the Oneonta team in the Academy auditorium Fr 

day, by a score of 28-10. The game was fast and clean throughout. 
The following is the box score: 

AGGIES (28) ONEONTA NORMAL (10) 
F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 

Lathrop, rf . 2 1 5 Orr, rf . . . . 2 1 B 
Cleaver, If 6 0 16 Terwilliger, If . 0 0 0 
Murphy, c . 2 1 5 Stevens, c 1 0 2 
Hatch, lg . 0 0 0 Jensen, lg 0 0 0 
Del. Moore, rg . . . . 0 0 0 Bellino, rg 0 0 1) 
Roosa, rf . 1 0 2 Myers, rg 1 1 3 
Gould, e . o. 0 0 Alonzo, rg 0 0 0 
Don Moore, rg . . . . . 0 0 0 Brader, lg 0 0 0 
Sheldon, lg . 0 0 0 

Totals 13 28 Totals . 4 10 

TRAmiiG CLASS-DELAWARE ACADEMY 
Who said that the boys' basketball team was the whole cheese in Delhi 

Ag. School? Well, you should have seen the girls' Training Class team 
play Wednesday night. They certainly did play splendidly in spite of sev-
eral handicaps, and if they continue to play as well in the coming games 
I am sure they will win. 

A large, enthusiastic crowd witnessed the game. Some went to see 
what a girls' game was like and others to see the game and cheer for the 
team. 



I am sure everyone found that the girls have a real team. The line-up 
was as follows; TRAINING CLASS (13) 

M. Ingless, e , J 
A. Wolf, f 
A. Townsend, f 
H. Gerard, g 
A. Vamosy, g 
G. Ham, g 

DELAWARE ACADEMY (18) 
J. Moore, c .. . . . ,. 
G. Winand, f 
J. McCandlish, f 
N. Carpenter, g . , . . , . , . 
B. Craig, g * • 

Total Score . . . 13 Total Score 18 

THE DEFINITION OF A FKOG 
One day Mrs. Thomson called on George to get up and give the defini-

tion of a frog. This was George's brief explanation: "A frog, he is a 
funny animal. When he walks he runs almost. When he runs he hops 
almost and when he sets down he sets on what he ain't got almost;" 

"Evelyn Weeks has a great talent for painting." 
"How do you know?" 
"I can see it in her face." 

Ken kissed Winona on the cheek, 
It seemed a harmless frolic; 

He's been laid up a week, 
They say from painter's colic. 

Irene—You like people pretty well, don't you, Evelyn? 
Evelyn—Yes, but there's one color I like better. 
Irene—What's that? 
Evelyn—Red. 
Mrs. Smith—What is the difference between a new five-cent piece and an 

old-fashioned quarter? Rogers—Twenty cents. 
Red—Mr. Harvey, don't you want to buy my car? 
Mr. Harvey—-Why? 
Si—I have a heater in my car. 
Mr. Harvey—Yes, there were two in it this morning. 
Mrs. Thomson explaining that before typewriters a busy lawyer often 

had ten people writing in a back room. To-day he only needs one or two 
stenographers. George Rogers spoke up and said that man should have a 
printing press instead of a stenographer. 
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Found: A new variety of potatoes. MacEwen has just found a liew 
Variety of potatoes which is called Early Gladys. Data as to its possi-
bilities are not yet-' available. 

Hobb—That fellow wears Indian neckwear. 
Nobb—How come? 
Hobb—Bow tie and Arrow collar. *—Penn. State Froth. 

NEW YORK STATE SCHOOL OF AGRICULTURE 
A Real School for Prospective 

Farmers 
COURSES OFFERED 

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. 

COME AND SEE US 
—At— 

DELHI, N. Y. 

I • 

-MAGAZINES 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES 

TOBACCO, CIGARETTES 

SMOKERS' ARTICLES 

ICE CREAM & CANDY 
* * * 

F« A . G R I F F I N 

PHONE 105-i FOR 

DELIYERY SERVICE 

WHEN IN NEED OF" FLOWERS 
SAY IT WITH OURS 

Friend's Greenhouse 

22 ELM STREET Phone 73 Delhi, N. Y. 



NOW SEE AND HEAR 
VITAPHONE AND MOVIETONE TALKING PICTURES 

AT Smalley's DELHI Theatre 
THE HOUSE OF PERFECT TALKIES 

WHERE ENTERTAINMENT REIGNS SUPREME 
Nightly, 7:15-9:10. Matinee, Saturday, 3 P. M. 

SOMMER & LEWIS 
WILLYS-KNIGHT AND WHIPPET CARS—GENERAL MOTORS 

TRUCKS — FARM IMPLEMENTS AND BARN 
EQUIPMENT 
DELHI, N. Y. 

D E L H I P A I N T P A P E R S T O R E 
C. W. HILL 

EVERYTHING A GOOD PAINT STORE SHOULD CARRY 
Auto Glass 

Phone 249 Delhi, N. Y. 

T R A N B M U S I C OTOPPE 
ATWATER KENT—PHILCO 
COLONIAL AND ZENITH RADIOS 
ORTHOPHONIC VICTROLAS 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 

108 MAIN STREET 



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

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

"THE STORE FOR MEN" 

Latest style in young men's clothing 
and furnishings. Aggies always find 
a welcome. 

Home Made Candies, Ice Cream 

TRY OUR HOT AND COLD DRINKS 
LIGHT LUNCHES 

WE'RE OPEN AT ALL TIMES 

ÜHH 

Delhi Candy Kitchen 
MAIN STREET 



) 
PLUMBING 

Hardware 
Plumbing 
Roofing 
Western Ammunition 
Paints and Glass 
Stoves and Furnaces 

A. W. Dnbben 

KINGSTON HOUSE 

J. W. Rider, Prop. 

DELHI, N. Y. 

Running Water in Every Room 

THE CANNON FREE LIBRARY 

Delhi, N. Y. 

Open every day except Sun-
days and holidays, from 9 to 
12 A. M.; from 2 to 5 P. M. 
and Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday evenings from 7 to 9. 

An easy shave, 
A hair cut fine 
Help to make 
This shop of mine. 

LAYMAN'S BARBER SHOP 

92 Main St. 

CO-OPERATIVE INSURANCE 

ABSOLUTE PROTECTION 
A SHARE IN THE PROFITS 

Rowell & Monroe 

A. INFUSINE 

FIRST-CLASS SHOE RE-
PAIRING, SHOES SHINED 

Main Street 

Next to Elm Tree 



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

A "SIX" IN PRICE RANGE OF A "FOUR" 

Delhi, t i V. Andes, N, Y. 

GOODYEAR TIRES—PARTS AND ACCESSORIES 

COMPLIMENTS OF 
DR. JOHN R. MILLER 

DOC'S FILLING STATION 
Cor. Main and Meredith 

FOR YOUR GOLDEN, PALE, 

FILTERED OIL 

C. D. Arnold, Prop. 
'PHONE 286 DELHI, N. Y. 

DELHI BILLIARD PARLOR * 

FOR GOOD, CLEAN SPORT 

AND RECREATION 

. 

Harold Owens 

THE DELHI 

TELEPHONE 

COMPANY 



GOOD FOOD SERVED RIGHT 
At The 

D E L A W A R E L U N C H 
Opposite the Hunk 

TRY OUR BLUE PLATE SPECIALS 
Ice Cream Soda, 10c. 

LEWIS & OLIVER 

E D G A R , L , L E E 

DRUGS—STATIONERY—TOILETRIES BEERS' CHOCOLATES—TRY THEM 
Next to Post Office and Just as Reliable 

DELHI, N. Y. 

COMPLIMENTS OF 
DR. G. P. SCHLAFER 

WHEN IN NEED OF A HAIR CUT OR SHAVE 
CALL AT 

H ^ f f e l e * ® S c r i b e s ' S S & o p 
IT PAYS TO LOOK WELL 

119 MAIN STREET ACROSS FROM BANK 



Public Service Garage 
AUTO SALES AGENCY 

OAKLAND — PONTIAC 
GAS — OIL — ACCESSORIES 

REPAIR WORK 

3C. 8. Sfiason & 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. 

FU R N I T I RE 

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 Green Felt Slippers Basketball Shoes Choice Groceries 

ELLIOTT & NICHOLS 



DELHI DAIRY AND BAKERY 
* 

We have the best of home-
made Pies, Cakes, Cookies and 
Doughnuts. 

Butter, Eggs, Milk, Cream, 
Groceries, Fruit, Candy, Ci-
gars. 

ii 

Prompt attention given spe-
cial orders. Deliveries at 11 
A. M., 4 P. M. 

PHONE 268 
L. H. Carpenter 

"THE STORE OF SERVICE 
AND QUALITY" 

* * 

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

53 Main Street 

WIHCffttUJl T R A D E 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 are made to save his time and temper. Det 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 



I s i r T r e e R e s t a w a a t 

UP-TO-DATE MEALS SERVED AT ALL 

HOURS. TRY OUR SODA AND HOT 

FUDGE SUNDAE. HALL'S QUALITY 

ICE CREAM. HOME-MADE PASTRY 

REST ROOMS 

THOMSON & HALL 
Delhi, N. Y. 

Sales N A S H Service 
RUSSELL ARCHIBALD CO., INC. 

PHONE 300 97 MAIN ST. 



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 Slier, Prop. 
Located Over Geo. D. Arbuckle's Store 

Smith's Jewelry 

Store 

DELHI'S GIFT SHOP 

K H K 
SHEAFFER FOUNTAIN PEN 

The Lifetime Pen 
$3.00 to $10.00 

ELGIN, BULOVA and SPORT 
STRAP WATCHES 

$7.50 to $50.00 
« It It 

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 & HILMISTON 
Delhi, N. Y. 

Delhi 

Variety Store 

A. C. MERRITT 
Proprietor 

* * 
* 

* * 

TOYS AND STAPLE GOODS 
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 



DELHT, if. Y. 

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS 

Men's Furnishings, Rugs, Linoleum, Trunks, Bags, 
and Suit Cases. Glassware, Chinaware, etc. 

GEO. I). ARBUCKLE 



C H A U N C E Y S T E W A R T 
THE HOME OF GOOD CLOTHES 

FULL LINE OF HART SCHAFFNER & MARX 
AND CLOTHORAFT CLOTHES 

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, If. Y. 



Have a Merrier Christmas 
Next Year 

You will have a Merry Christmas this year if you joined 
one of our Christmas Clubs last year. Make up your mind 
now 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. 
If you have never joined a Christmas Club, you have 
missed something good. There are many different clubs— 
increasing or decreasing in the weekly deposits, or the 
even amount clubs. There is a club to fit your pocketbook. 
€all or send for a pass book showing all about the dif-
ferent Christmas Club plans. 

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' 


