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THE CHARACTER OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN 
In this month falls the birthday of one of our greatest national heroes. 

Many have tried to give us a picture of this man, but no one really under-
stands the true Lincoln, so there are many conflicting opinions among his 
different biographers. Only by reading many different stories of his life can 
we obtain a picture of the man as he really was, for his biographers can 
only write their own idea of him. That is all anyone can do and I shall 
only try to paint the character of Abraham Lincoln as I see it. 

Lincoln was a poor boy, and he knew what poverty and hardship meant. 
Only by realizing this can we understand the depth of character in the man. 
His boyhood and young manhood give, I think, a better idea of the real 
Lincoln than does his later public life. 

As a boy Lincoln was steadfast and ambitious. Wfyat one of us would 
have studied while plowing or by the light of a flickering fireplace at night? 
Probably not one, for we lack the strong determination of Lincoln. In this 
trait, however, lies the key to his success in life.. It would have been easy 
for the lad to say, as many do, when faced with lesser obstacles, "Oh, what's 
the use? I haven't a chance anyhow, so it's no use to try." Had Lincoln 
said that, or taken that attitude, he would never have been President; he 
would have remained an obscure farmer, unknown to the world. 

That same determination carried over into his later life. When elected 
President, he was faced with what seemed a hopelessly difficult situation. 



Lincoln did not give up. He said he would keep the Union together and he 
succeeded. In his heart there was no thought of failure. Right was on his 
side and right was might. This conviction always ruled Lincoln in matters 
of principle, although he was- willing to yield in matters of choice. 

Strong-mnded as Lincoln was, he was never unjust or unkind, if he un-
derstood the situation. There are many stories told of his putting himself 
to great; trouble to aid someone or something weaker than himself. While 
all of these stories are probably not true, they must have some basis in 
fact. He was a favorite among children because of his gentle kindness to 
them. The trait of character brought out in these anecdotes is also shown 
by acts of kindness in his later life. Had Lincoln been an unkind man he 
would never have seized a chance to pardon a soldier, courtmartialed for 
neglect of duty; nor would he have comforted the dying Southern soldier, 
as is recounted in the perfect tribute. Only a man with a kindly attitude 
toward all mankind could have risen enough above petty feelings to have 
done these things. It is for such generous and kindly acts, as much as 
it is for preserving the Union, that we reverence the memory of Lincoln. A 
harsh tyrant might have forced back the Southern States, but never could 
be have won the hearts of the people as Lincoln did. 

Other traits of our great President often recalled in anecdotes are his 
honesty and his humor. Not even his severest critics have ventured to 
question his honesty. It can never be doubted that the man who would 
walk a mile to return a few cents overcharge would always be honest in 
every detail of his life. With his honesty was coupled a sense of humor, 
which endeared him to all he encountered. 

Although Lincoln held the highest position in the nation, he never, 
for a moment, forgot or failed to consider the common people. Indeed, in 
spite of his position, he was one of them himself, for never did Lincoln 
consider himself better than the man who worked in the -fields or fought in 
the lines. Always he remembered his early friends, many of whom remained 
undistinguished, and welcomed them in the White House, as he would have 
in the log cabin of his earlier days. In this, Lincoln was one of the few 
Presidents who have been democratic in the true sense of the word. He 
hoped and intended to return quietly to private life after his term as Pres-
ident was ended. Doubtless this course would have been followed had not 
his tragic death intervened. 

In his home life Lincoln was loving and considerate. Denied, by death, 
the object of his earliest affection, he later was married to Mary Todd. In 
her he found a loyal helpmate, but one equally as strong-minded as himself. 
She was, moreover, politically and socially ambitious for her husband. She 
pushed him forward and she may have been partially responsible for his 
running for the Presidency. 

Abraham Lincoln had several children. The youngest, "Thad," is most 
often mentioned. Many amusing incidents occurred in the White House, 
due to Thad. That Lincoln was rather an indulgent father is shown by 
the fact that he allowed Thad to attend cabinet meetings, and other state 
conferences, with him. His generosity is shown by his allowing the boy to 



feed the poor children of the neighborhood in the kitchen of the White 
House. 

The character of Lincoln was lovable and noble. It is, however, too 
(Jeep and, to the casual observer, too full of contrasts, for lis to completely 
understand. We may admire and strive to copy, but still there will be many 
acts of our great leader, Lincoln, which seem at variance with our concep-
tion of his character. That is probably due to our failure to completely 
understand him rather than to any inconsistency in the man himself. 
Whether we understand Lincoln or not, we cannot but love and admire the 
«entle strength of the man, 

MARY C. BUSH. 

LINCOLN, THE MAN 
As a young man, Lincoln had a hard struggle. His was not a struggle 

against public opinion or a case of trying to bring some pet idea to the 
notice of the people, but his was a struggle to get an education and make 
his living at the same time. Earning a living would not have been so bad, 
but an education was a hard thing to get in Illinois when one had never 
been to school more than a few winter months. 

When he arrived at the stage we call young manhood lie set out with 
the persistency of which he Was capable to fit himself for the bigger things 
he felt calling him. He had to get along without a teacher and with Very 
few books, some of which he had to walk long distances to secure. With 
these facts in mind we are not surprised that one of our greatest Ameri-
cans did make a 'failure of his business ventures at that time. 

The cares that lined Lincoln's kind and melancholy face were those of 
his fellowmen as well as his own. He shared the joys and sorrows of his 
neighbors, and howeVer busy, always had time to do some kiiidness or say a 
few words of comfort or diversion. 

Lincoln was busy. He was a partner in two or three store ^enterprises' 
and in each case they came to an end from lack of attention. The other 
partner always seemed to be the sort to skip out and leave "Honest Abe" 
to pay the debts. The need of "money led him into surveying, which 
he also picked up himself. 

He took up the people's cause in lllnois and was sent to the state legis-
lature. Soon after he was admitted to the bar and began his practice of 
law in Springfield. Many are the tales told of cases he won by the proper 
application of one of his "stories." But Lincoln never made more than a 
living practicing law ; he was so kind that his fees depended entirely on his 
client's ability to pay. 

While a lawyer in Springfield, he became known as a public speaker. 
As a result of his stand in the Lincoln-Douglas debates, the people decided 
that even though he was humble and plain, he was the man to guide the 
"ship of state" through the next few trying years. 

If Lincoln had lived to old age he never would have changed his opin-
ion of himself. He was always striving to do his very best in a simple 
way, but always with a feeling that his best was not good enough. 



His attitude toward his Gettysburg Address is a good example' of his 
humbleness. On his way to the battlefield he sat near Edward Everett; the 
main speaker for the event. Mr. Everett was a polished orator and Lincoln 
thought to himself that the people would not care to hear him after such a 
fine speaker. 

He took some brown paper from his pocket and wrote a few lines on it— 
that was his speech. 

His turn was after Mr. Everett, whose speech was two hours long. 
When he began a clearly perceptible titter ran over the audience. When 
he concluded with the words ". . . that we here highly resolve that these 
dead shall not have died in vain,—that this nation under God, shall have a 
new birth of freedom,—and that government of the people, by the people, 
for the people shall not perish from the earth," not a sound was heard. 
There was no storm of applause as there had been after Mr. Everett's ora-
tion and Lincoln thought they hadn't liked it. He didn't wonder at it—it 
wasn't much of a speech anyway. 

Later someone said they couldn't clap—it would have been like ap-
plauding the Lord's Prayer. Although short, it was a great speech and is 
just as great to-day. It lives after him as one of the many reminders of a 
life full of sympathy, patience, and understanding for his countrymen. 

When he was laid to rest soon after his re-election, the nation mourned 
—the North had lost a loved one and the South had lost the best friend 
she could possibly have had during the reconstruction years. 

"MAN FOR THE AGES" 
On February 12, 1809, amid the snows and gales of the Kentucky hill 

country, there was born in surroundings almost as humble as the manger, 
one who, next to the Babe of Bethlehem, brought more to America than any 
other in its short but splendid history. 

Abraham Lincoln was the direct gift of God to America in an hour when 
only His intervention could save the republic from disaster and disintegra-
tion. From Washington to Lincoln we have had great men who tower like 
mighty peaks across the very levels of our history. But Lincoln rises ma-
jestically above them all. He is the most colossal figure in the vista which 
greets our backward glance—so mighty, indeed, that it must be many years 
and our advance must be far and rapid before distance begins to dim its 
lofty silhouette. He was and is the most influential single personality in 
our American history 

Is it not easy to think of Lincoln as the co-worker of Almighty God? 
When He looked down upon this world of ours he saw the barking blood-
hound pursuing the fugitive slave through swamps and forests. He heard 
the blood-curdling cries that the poor negroes uttered from the pain of the 
lash. He heard the prayers that ascended from thousands of humble cabins 
and from people who were opposed to this awful demon—slavery. He heard 
the heart-break of the black mother when she was parted from her child 
by the cruel, hard-hearted slave trader. God saw the danger that was en-
gulfing a part of his marvelous handiwork—this nation of ours. He saw that 
a man was needed to do His work. 



Just as He came in ancient times to save mankind, so He choose Lincoln 
from the hills of Kentucky to bring more unity, peace, happiness and good 
will to this nation. 

God rocked "Abe" in the cradle of want, trained him in the school of 
adversity, taught him the lessons of humanity and humility, touched his 
heart with sorrow and chastened his mind and soul with defeat and disap-
pointment and guided his steps in the paths of the infinite. 

Many believed that Lincoln, on account of his innate tenderness, would 
be weak and let sentiment overrule his good judgment and reason. But 
we all know that when justice and right were at stake, Lincoln had the 
courage of a lion and the firmness of an immovable rock. 

You people of to-day, who hesitate between .expediency and right, just 
reflect upon the life of "Honest Abe." There you will find something clear 
and reinvigorating. When told that his enmity to slavery might destroy his 
career, Lincoln replied: 

"Broken by it I may be—bow to it I never will. The probability that 
we fail in a worthy cause is not sufficient justification for our refusing to 
support it. We must stand with him that is right, as long as he is right, 
and forsake those that are wrong, however large the majority may be." 

Not often is a Lincoln given to us. Although we live in different times, 
the America which we all love will never be what God intends it to be unless 
we adopt some of the majestic principles of Lincoln and some of the higher 
ideals of his time. 

If we study Lincoln more closely our standards and our ideals will in-
evitably rise and we, of this generation, will be better citizens. The world 
will be better because we of high ideals have lived in it. W. 

LINCOLN, THE LIBERATOR 
Surely, all Americans have heard of Abraham Lincoln and his fame has 

spread far beyond the United States to wherever man can read. 
On February 12, 1809, in the wilderness of the Kentucky hills was given 

to the world a deliverer of a race. Turning back the pages of oldest writ-
ten history in the world we see that Moses was born to deliver a race out of 
bondage. Christ, the infant Prince of Peace, was born in humble surround-
ings. He died to make men free. It matters not the humbleness of their 
births, the dangers, hostilities, and ignorance that surround their begin-
nings. They lived in spite of everything, to fulfill the mission that God 
in his infinite wisdom appointed them to do. 

In that little log cabin was born a man who was to be loved by half 
his country, hated by the other half, and wondered at by all the world. 
The United States at the time of his birth was a new nation. He grew as 
his country grew. He grew in body, mind and soul. His body was de-
veloped by heavy physical- labor. His mind grew by the help of his mother, 
later by an encouraging step-mother and sister. They started the training 
of the mind that was some day to. startle the world. His soulwas developed 
by. his God. His great, heart, knew sorrow at a tender age. The great love 
that he had for his mother and sister, and his sorrow and anguish at their 



passing, he carried through all his life. Perhaps this gave him his great 
sympathy for the distress of others. 

His country grew, but the blight of slavery was threatening to cut the 
nation in ribbons. The stars in "Old Glory" began to tremble. The North, 
whether through jealousy of slave-labor in the South, or the question of 
right or wrong, we will never know, took up the cause against slavery. 
The South, feeling that they were perhaps a little more aristocratic than 
their northern neighbors, and with an eye toward protecting their prop-
erty and rights, decided that they would be better off as a separate Coun-
try. Each side had able leaders. What they both needed was one leader 
who could see both sides of the question. 

Abraham Lincoln had one eye on the North and the other on the South, 
one ear on the North, the other on the South, and so could see and hear both 
sides. His heart stood in the middle and understood both sides. Whether 
the great war that took place was brought on by economic causes or social 
does not matter. We do know that each fought for what they considered 
was right. Lincoln fought to end slavery and to unite the two sides to-
gether in mutual understanding and love. He would have done so if he had 
had his own way, by having the whole nation stand the expense of freeing 
the colored folks. He had as great a struggle with the North in making 
them see that he was thè leader as General Grant had in bringing General 
Lee to surrender. 

The war came to an end. The slaves were freed and the North and the 
South were again one nation. 

Only by the directing of a Divine hand could a man bring so noble a 
work to an end. This, we must believe, because we can see from no angle 
any personal motive, in his ever becoming President. His words to his 
wife, when the news was brought that he was elected President, were: 
"God help us." We believe God did. 

He was taken from the world when he might have helped to bind up 
the wounds that were made in the conflict. The assassin shot him from 
behind, shouting "Sic semper tyrannis" for no other reason than to have 
his name written in history as the murderer of Lincoln. For that reason 
his name will not be written here. 

MacEWEN. 
GEORGE WASHINGTON" 

Augustine Washington was born in 1694. By his second venture (as ho 
styles Mary Ball in his will) was born George at the family homestead in 
Westmoreland County, on February 11, 1731, 0. S., or February 22, 1732, by 
our present calendar. George did not have as many recollections of his 
father as many young men and even men have, as Augustine died when the 
lad was only eleven. 

His father was kindly and affectionate, attached to his family, and ap-
parently absorbed in the care of his estate. 

George's mother was, like most of the Virginian ladies of her day, prac-
tically uneducated. She was of gentle birth, possessed a vigorous character 
and a good deal of business capacity. Her favorite book was Hale's "Moral 
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and Divine Contemplations." She was very dignified, very silent, very sober-
minded, but nevertheless loving and affectionate. As George rose steadily 
to his greaness, she could only say that-"George had been a good boy, and 
she was sure he would do his duty." 

George Washington was very studious, as the following shows. In a 
manuscript written by Colonel Byrd Willis, is the following passage about 
Washington: "My father . . . spoke of the General's industry and assiduity 
at school as very remarkable. Whilst his brother and other boys at play-
time were at bandy and other games, he was behind the door ciphering. 
But one youthful ebullition is handed down while at that school and that 
was romping with one of the largest girls ; this was so unusual that it ex-
cited no little comment among the other lads." 

One fine morning in the autumn, Mr. Washington took George by the 
hand and went into the orchard to show the boy a sight. They saw the 
sight, too! The green grass under the trees was strewn with red-cheeked 
apples and yet the boughs were bending under the weight of the apples 
still hanging on them. 

"Now, George," said his father, "do you remember when your good 
cousin brought you a fine, large apple last spring, how you refused to divide 
it with your brothers? And yet I told you then that if you would be gen-
erous God would give you plenty of apples this autumn." 

Poor George could not answer, but hung his head and looked quite con-
fused, while with his little, naked bare feet he scratched the soft earth. 

"Now look up, my son," continued his father, "and see the abundant 
harvest God has given us. There are more apples here than you could eat, 
my son, in all your lifetime." 

George's eyes filled with tears and he answered softly: "Truly, Father, 
I never will be selfish any more." 

Now for an incident bearing on his modesty. As soon as Fort Duquesne 
had fallen, George hurried home, resigned his commission, and was married. 
Just twenty-seven, full of sense, and yet wise in experience, life must have 
looked very fair and smiling to him. He had left the army with a well-
earned fame, and had come home to take the wife of his choice, and enjoy 
the good will and respect of all men. 

When he took his seat in the House of Burgesses, three months after 
his marriage, Mr. Robinson, the Speaker, thanked him publicly for his ser-
vices to the country. 

Washington rose to reply, but words failed to come, so he stammered 
and blushed until the Speaker said: 

"Sit down, Mr. Washington; your modesty equals your valor, and that 
surpasses the power of any language I possess." 

GEORGE WASHINGTON—THE FARMER 
We often hear Washington extolled as a soldier, statesman and libera-

tor, but there is another role which he filled very well, that of farmer or 
agriculturist. Immediately after his retirement from the Presidency he 
turned his attention to farming. The farm had been carefully managed by 
him before entering the Continental Army, but during the war and period 
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following he had been forced to neglect it for other things. He once made 
the statement, "Agriculture is the most useful, the'most healthful, and the 
noblest employment of man." 

He turned Mount Vernon into a regular experiment station and opened 
an interesting correspondence with Arthur Young, one of the best known 
agricultural writers of his day in England. He secured seed from England 
and plans for barns and other farm buildings. From these plans he built 
a large, fine brick barn on his "Union Farm." This barn he referred to as 
"The largest and most complete in the country." ; 

At the time of his death Washington owned 60,000 acres of land. This 
included land purchased in Ohio and some obtained from the government as 
recompense for services rendered. His estate was worth over half a 
million dollars. Mount Vernon was made up of the Mansion House Farm, 
Dogue Run Farm, Muddy Hole Farm, Union Farm and River Farm. Wash-
ington is said to have considered the Dogue Run Farm the best as it 
had more arable land. He built his famous sixteen-sided barn. It should 
be stated that Dogue Run, a farm of 650 acres, boasted a grist mill and dis-
tillery. This farm was left in special legacy to Nelly Custis. 

Washington knew the limitations of Mount Vernon, namely a poor and 
worn out soil. He studied rotation of crops and his chief problem was how 
to conserve and restore fertility to the soil. He was usually up ahead of 
the sun arid in the field or among his livestock. 

As would be anticipated we find him a stockman. We have heard many 
stories of his fine purebred horses and his ability as a horseman. He also 
had cattle, sheep, hogs and poultry. It is recorded that in 1797 he made 
inquiries from Mr. Gough, a cattle breeder, concerning the purchase of an 
improved bull calf, but upon learning that the price was $200 decided not to 
invest. This relates undoubtedly to the first Shorthorns brought to America 
from York and Durham, the celebrated importation of Gough and Miller in 
1783. Haworth in his book, "George Washington—Country Gentleman," 
says , that in 1793 Washington had 300 "black cattle of all sorts." These 
were not Aberdeen Angus and would probably be termed "scrubs" to-day. 

Much of the farm work was done with oxen and these were sold to 
the butcher at about eight years of age. His cows must have been poorly 
managed as. he states, "Although there were 101 cows actually enumerated 
I am obliged to buy butter for the use of my family." 

His sheep were also inferior, shearing light fleeces, and killing out 
small carcasses. We must credit him with good sense enough to under-
stand that the thick-meated. heavy-bodied English types, both of cattle 
and sheep, would probably not find suitable entertainment on the impov-
erished soils with which he had to deal. 

Probably the greatest contribution Washington made to American ag-
riculture was the fact that he imported from Spain the first jack of which 
there is a record in American history, and the mules produced were of gen-
uine, "blue. ribbon" quality according to all accounts. Good mules were es-
sential to southern agriculture where stiff soils have to be tilled in hot 
temperatures. One of these jaqfes, named "Royal Gift," stood fifteen hands 
high. Hie body and limb;s were very large in proportion to his height; his 



ears were fourteen inches long and "his vocal cords were good. He was 
sent on a tour of the country and attracted great attention. 

From the records it is noticed that Washington was greatly hampered 
|n his attempts at stock raising by carelessness and lack of interest on the 
part of his negro help. He intimated on one occasion that his negroes kept 
('jogs to help them in their night robberies and that they thinned out his 
sh6ep and hogs so that he had to lay down a rule not allowing the negroes 
to raise or keep dogs. 

He obtained from some source a stock of red pigs, said to have been 
brought from West Africa, and in 1788 Gouyeneur Morris presented him with 
tWo Chinese pigs and a pair of Chinese geese. Washington comments on 
the strangeness of. one of these geese, which was setting in November. 

Mount Vernon was limited because of her poor soil, but her stately 
mansions, vast acres, manor houses and fine stables were the pride of the 
f|$y. The Virginians understood Well the raising of tobacco for London 
inarket and with this good cash crop exhausted most of their land. 

George Washington, in one of his last measures to Congress, urged 
tltat the government establish an a g e n c y that should collect and disseminate 
uspful and information as to the betterment of agriculture.- This probably 
WRS the first mention of a Department of Agriculture. While Washington 
poll Id not be classed as a master farmer, he was one of the most progressive 
farmers of his day. " • . >>-

E. R. BARNEY. 

NO TIME TO QUIT 
When Abraham Lincoln was a young man he ran for the legislature in 

|}||nois, and wag badly swamped." He next entered business, failed, and 
iwpent seventeen years of his life paying up the debts of a worthless partner. 
Jfe was in love with a beautiful young woman to whom he became engaged 
—then she died. Entering politics again, he ran for Congress and was badly 
defeated. Te then tried to get an appointment to the United States land 
office, but failed. In 1856 he became a candidate for the viee-presidency and 
was again defeated. In 1858 he was defeated by Douglas. 

"It's about time you quit trying, is'nt it?" inquired a friend. 
"No time to quit," was Lincoln's quick reply. "I'm too busy preparing 

to make another attempt"—and Abraham Lincoln wrote his name indelibly 
|n the history of the United States. He had no time to quit. 

Success often is merely around the corner from where we want to quit. 
Another failure may follow the previous one, but that is no indication that 
success is not just around the corner from where we are. 

There is no time to quit, even after success has been gained. Something 
better lies farther ahead for us. Nothing is so good but what it might be 
better. Success is no time to quit. 

—Boys' Comrade. 
Mrs. Smith—Do you know Lincoln's Gettysburg Address? 
T. C. Student—I never knew1 Lincoln lived'in Gettysburg. 



JUST A MELOD Y 
It was in the early autumn of 1917. All was quiet about the Borden 

home. It was quite evident that no one was at home because the man that 
rapped at the door received no response whatever. 

The Borden home was beautiful. There is little need to describe it in 
any other way. The Bordens were not millionaires by any means, but their 
home was significant of comfort. As passers-by put it, "The home was 
beautiful indeed." 

The Bordens had an only son, Tony. Being an only son did not brand 
him as being a pampered youth who always had his own way. Tony had 
always made it his principle to make his own way the best way he knew 
how. 

Tony was twenty-two. He was considered quite tall and he was dark 
—not handsome, please understand, but just good-looking. He had what 
one might call personality. It showed in his smile, in his conversation, and 
the sports in which he was interested. That was just as it should be. Tony understood people, too. 

Tony was in love. It was not the "puppy love" we hear so much 
about. He truly loved Marian Shelby. You could almost read it on his 
face as he swung in the large gate in front of her home and came whistling 
up the walk. 

The man who had previously knocked had evidently waited expecting 
someone would chance to come along. 

"You're Anthony Borden, I believe?" 
"Yes, sir," replied Tony. "Anything I can do for you?" 
"No, Mr. Borden, not for me. It is for your country." His voice was 

strong, deep and sympathetic, and so he went on: "You will please prepare 
to leave home on the first day of October for war. You'll leave from New 
York, of course." The man drew forth a notebook or paper on which he 
took a few details and with a "Good day, Mr. Borden," left the house. 

"Good day, sir," replied Tony. "Thank you, sir." 
Tony entered the house and sank into the chair beside the fireplace. 

It was. the one spot he loved so well. For the first time in his life he felt 
a | o n e — s o alone. It was not fear that made him feel so. He was not 
afraid. He did not know what it meant to shirk duty, no matter how large 
the task. He was just alone. Not even a book and an apple could help 
brighten that spot. 

It was thus that his mother found him when she returned from a visit 
that afternoon. 

"Hello, Tony. Why so down and out looking, You'd better cheer up 
a bit. Marian will be over later, you know. Are you listening? What is 
wrong with you?" 

"Nothing, Mother, nothing. Why insist there's something wrong with 
me? I haven't a ?are in the world, have I?" 



"Well, if there's nothing wrong, please be yourself. I should think a 
young man in love would be the happiest person ever." 

"Well, I guess I am the happiest person—maybe, but who knows?" 
"Come on now, lazybones. You're old enough to know what to do and 

how to go about it, so run along now." 
"Mother, you're a peach. See you later." Tony smiled the smile that 

always made you look twice, and then he left the room. 
11; 

It was two years later in a certain night club of New York. Night clubs 
are one of the many things that keep New York's bright lights aglow. 

The crowd that gathered at this club was in the spirit that the world 
would expect—gay, carefreei and some of them just wild. 

The orchestra struck up one of the late melodies and soon the space 
given to dancing was decorated with couples swaying to the rhythm of the 
music. A few sat at tables to watch. Waiters continually passed about 
and catered to the crowd at that night club. 

The music stopped. Girls, in costumes that sparkled and glittered in 
the bright lights, danced and sang. The crowd applauded and clapped for more. At one of the tables could be seen two couples. They were perhaps dis-
tinguished from the rest because they were not the usual crowd, or were not 
accustomed to this group and, therefore, did not assume to deceive their 
strangeness by mingling. From one of them was heard: 

"I hear there's a fellow here who's knocking the world cold with his 
love songs. He'll be your weakness, Marian." 

Just at that moment a tall youth stepped upon the platform. He 
smiled. The piano chorded a melody and the entertainer began: 

Gee, I'm mighty blue for you, 
Blue and mighty lonesom?, too. 
I've decided I won't hide it, 
Guess I'll run away. 
What did I do or say? 
When the mail man passes by' 
And the bell don't ring I cry. 
While you're saying, I love you, 
To somebody else, 
Gee, I'm mighty blue. 

"Boy, he's great," was whispered by everyone. 
"Wasn't that great, Marian?" whispered her friend. 
"Yes, but let's go home. I'm so tired." 
They left the club. 
A few nights afterward our two young gentlemen returned to the club. 

They wanted to know the young entertainer who crooned the "blues." They 
sought the proprietor for an introduction, but this ts what they learned: 

When the war had broken out this young entertainer was enlisted in the 
army. Like many others, he did not return to America the hopeful youth 
who had left it for duty abroad.- He returned blind and alone. He hated 
sympathy and refused to submit to it. He did want love, but this being 



refused him he eould not be happy. He then decided to make others happy, 
and so he entertained. He had been in love once, but something happened. 
He did not like to talk about it, except that "because he was blind she did 
not want him." As the proprietor ended the sentence the orchestra picked 
up a song and Tony Borden sang: 

My sin was loving you 
Not wisely, but too well; 
Your sin was letting me 
And getting me in your spell; 
Our sin was following 
A love that' could not be, 
And my sin is loving you 
Though you've forgotten me. 

The entertainer received the usual applause. Gradually the crowd with-
drew, each to his individual destination. 

No one but Marian knew she had seen Tony—Tony Whom she said she 
had loVed and Would always love. Would he ever know she had been 
there, seen him, and listened to his hopeless call for her? Would he leafn 
that when you have the seeds of courage in you, you learn to live again, 
or would he still deceive the crowd with just a crooning melody, although 
his heart was breaking? Perhaps that was just as it should have been. 

MAE ROSSAL. 
ATS' INSPIRATION' 

I was arrayed in the finest of finery awaiting the arrival of my lover 
to take me to the ball, which was being given for a wealthy girl of our neigh-
borhood. ' 

I was waiting" impatiently, but Very proud of the way I had dressed for 
the occasion, knowing my lover's eyes would tell me what I wanted to hear. 

This was the night of nights. This night our engagement was to be an-
nounced before the great crowd which would be assembled at the home of 
my dearest friend. 

The knocker sounded through the quiet house, and I sat tense, when my 
lover walked into the room without a word to me. I could not understand 
why he had acted this way. Before I had come to realize what had hap-
pened my sister walked into the room brimming with loveliness. My lover 
went to her, took( her hands in his, looked iiito her eyes and told her how 
wonderful she was. 

I do not remember how I arrived at the ball room, but soon found myself 
in an alcove with a strange gentleman. He was talking to me but only deaf 
ears were turned to him. My ears must have opened for a moment for I 
heard him ask me if I would be kind enough to dance with him. I stood up 
as though I had been hypnotized, and as we were drifting out on the dance 
floor my lover stood in front of us. We danced by him. 

The dance being over, we strolled toward the alcove which we had va-
cated, but on finding it occupied by my former lover, we went to the con-
servatory, then out into the warm summer night. 

I' seemed to be alone now. The moon was large and full, the stars 



shone brightly and the night was one for lovers, but mine had been lost. 
I sat on a bench shaded by hollihocks, and was living over the bye-gones on 
just such nights as this one was, when suddenly something stirred beside 
me. I was startled for a fleeting moment, then realized it was my lost 
lover kneeling at my feet. He began to tell me of the injustice he had done 
to me. Aft®r he had finished, I forgave him as all lovers do. Just as he 
was about to caress me I awoke to find it was only a dream. 

E. S. L. 
GRAPES OR THORNS 

We must not hope to be mowers, 
And to gather the ripe golden ears, 

Until we have first been sowers 
And watered the furrows with tears; 

It is not just as we take it— 
This mystical world of ours; 

Life's field will yield, as we make it, 
A harvest of thorns or flowers. 

-Alice. Carey. 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

1809 
"Homely" did you say, stranger? I 

don't know what you mean;— 
That face of Abe's has beauty that 

is seldom ever seen; 
There's wisdom in the forehead, 

there's firmness in the jaw. 
And if that nose ain't honest, why, 

I just won't say more! 
Then, look at them there eyes, son— 

d'ye see the pain they know? 
Arid y,et they're bravely smilin', and 

with mischief all aglow; 

1805 
And watch them lips a .minute—it 

alius seems to me 
They're just a-goin' to move with 

words of knowin' sympathy! 
I don't know what you're askin' a 

human face to show— 
And your idees of beauty, 'course I 

don't pertend to know; 
But, when I gaze at this 'un, so lined 

with grief and care, 
And yet so kind and tend/er, »why, I 

see God shinin' there! 
-Wallace Dunbar Vincent, in Boy's Comrade. 

ONE OF MR, LINCOLN'S AUTOGRAPHS 
Abraham Lincoln once received a letter asking for ,a "sentiment" and 

his autograph. He replied: 
"Dear Madam: When you ask a stranger for that which Is of interest 

only to yourself, always enclose a stamp. "A. Lincoln." 
Helen P.—Ralph, have you ever loved before? 
Ralph T.—My dear, Helen. I'll be perfectly frank with you. I've been 

engaged so many times that my ex-fiances have perfected an organization 
and adopted a yell. 



DELHI AGGIES MAKE TRIP TO ATTEND FARMERS' WEEK, 
FEBRUARY 13, 14, 15 

The Delhi Agricultural School was well represented at Farmers' Week, 
Everyone went by auto with thé exception of Director Smith. Those taking 
part in the judging events were as follows: Burroughs (poultry); Hanson, 
Hatch, Sheldon, MacPherson (cows, horses, hogs); MacPherson (milk); 
Resnick and Hartmann (fruit). 

The final placing given the judging teams is as yet unknown. It is 
rumored, however, that the Animal Husbandry team took 13th place. None 
of the Delhi teams were named among those taking the first ten places. 

There were two types of benefits to be derived from the brief stay in 
Ithaca: educational, "as presented by the numerous lectures,' speeches and 
exhibits; and recreative, such as humorous speeches, plays, movies, etc. 

The main attractions were: The judging events, the Eastman stage con-
test, Governor Roosevelt's speech, and the Young Farmers' banquet. 

The Delhi boys spent most of their time in becoming acquainted with 
the campus, attending lectures and speeches, and the judging events. 

The Young Farmers' Banquet seemed to be a huge success. There wero 
about six hundred young farmers present. There was but one incident to 
mar our enjoyment of the occasion. One of the members of our party, due 
to a lack of foresight on his part, was the cause of our having to sing a 
song by ourselves for the amusement of the entire gathering. We did our 
best and evidently came through with flying colors. 

We were fortunate enough to learn (just before starting back to Delhi) 
that over 500C people attended Farmers' Week this year. Of these quite a 
large number were undoubtedly agricultural students and teachers. 

The return trip was made on Saturday. Everyone arrived in Delhi in 
high spirits and none the worse for the hardships endured. 

ROBERT P. HARTMANN. 

One of the oldest institutions in connection with the State School of 
Agriculture is the Ag. School Club. It is run by the Director and members 
of the faculty for the benefit of the students and if it could boast of a slogan 
it might be, "The best eats, at the least cost." 

Unfortunately there is no room in the State School buildings, so the 
club must be housed at Delaware Hall, but by heating the water for the 
hall while cooking for the club, boarding a helper for Principal Arthur, etc., 
the overhead is kept down. 

The members of the faculty interested serve without compensation. The 
only salaries paid are to Mrs. Clinton and her part-time helper, Mrs. Michael. 

And where could you find a better cook or a more careful buyer than 
Mrs. Clinton? It is due in a great measure to her ability that meals can be 
served at $5.00 per week. 

Not only is the price low to begin with, but credit is given for meals not 
eaten. A ticket is good as long as it lasts. A student who goes home ove^ 



the week end pays only about $3.50 or a little less per week for board. 
If a friend asks you out for dinner, you need not pay for that meal at the 
club, a privilege not allowed at a regular boarding house. 

Of course one would always notify Mrs. Clinton if he did not expect to 
be present. No cook could possibly feed eighty well if she had planned for 
sixty. Neither can a meal planned for eighty be paid for if only sixty 
tickets are punched. And the meals must be paid for by the tickets 
punched. The club has no financial backing and the members of the, fac-
ulty who give their time that the club may exist can not be expected to mako 
up a deficit. 

Let's stop and consider the things we could not do if the club did not 
exist. Students could not have as good board for as little money. Many 
students would not have the opportunity of earning a part of their expenses 
by working at the club. Students could not have tickets charged when 
funds run low. In case of emergency, students could not borrow money 
at the office. There would be no fund from which to borrow. 

It is so easy to just stay down town and eat, even if you have not 
planned, to do so and Mrs. Clinton has not been notified. Perhaps by 
much maneuvering you can get in an extra meal. Did you exer stop to 
think that you are hurting the friend that is helping you? 

The Ag. School Club is your club. It is run for you. The students alone 
receive its benefits. Could the school do without it? Think it over and then 
give the club your loyal support. 

When school days are over 
And life's work begun, 

One fond memory haunts us 
As the days go and come. 

It's the memories of Delhi 
And the time I spent with thee, 

Which now is lived, 
Just in memory. 

We Eat What We Can. 

Once two men were staying in the country later in the fall than usual. 
One day they passed by a large farm and a farmer was in his cornfield har-
vesting his corn. The men stopped at the fence and said, "Well, brother, 
what do you do with so much corn?" 

"We eat what we can and what we can't, we can." 
Evidently one of the men did not quite understand what the farmer 

said, for he turned to his companion and asked, "What did he say?" 
His companion answered, "He said they eat what they could and what 

they couldn't they could." 
Pete—Will you take supper with me? 
Dot N.—Surely. 
Pete—Tell your mother that I will be there at six, 



AGGIES LOST TO HERRIEFF'S LIGHTNING FIVE 
The Delhi Aggies lost their third game out of ten, played January 31, to 

the Herrieff's Lightning Five. The game was very fast and rather rough 
and was played at the town hall. Wright and Bunnell did most of the scor-
ing for the visitors, while Lathrop and Utter tallied the most for the Aggies. 
In the preliminary game the Aggies' second team defeated the Delaware 
Academy second team in a very close, well-played game, the final score be-
ing 16 to 14. The box score for the games were as follows: 

AGGIES (25) 
F.G. F. T.P. 

Murphy 1 . . . . . 3 0 6 
Robertson 0 1 1 
Lathrop 5 0 10 
Hatch 0 0 0 
Utter .„ 3 2 8 
Moore 0 0 0 
Cleaver 0 0 0 

LIGHTNING FIVE 
F.G. 

R. Bunnell 6 
C. Wright 8 
Hoffman 5 
Dommermuth 2 
Wheelock 2 

(49) 
F. T.P. 
0 12 
2 18 
0 10 
0 4 
1 5 

Totals . , .:. « . . . . ,11 
AGGIES <16) 

Cleaver 
Yeomans 
Jones . . 

25 Totals 49 
DELAWARE ACADEMY (14) 

F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P 
2 0 4 McNaughton . . . 1 0 2 
4 0 8 R. Lewis . *. .. — ....-.• 3 0 6 
2 0 4' • McNee . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 0 2 
0 0 0 Aiken . . . . . . . . . . .. . 1 0 2 
o •-« m • 0 Tyrrell 1 0 2 

Totals 0 16 Totals . . . . . . . 7 0 14 

AGGIES' SECOND TEAM, 18—ANDES HIGH SCHOOL, 20 
The Delhi five lost to the Andes Jive at Andes, February 5, by two points 

in the last minute of play,,when one of their players shot a clean basket from 
back of center. 

-The two teams were Quite evenly matched and the scare was about even 
throughout the entire game. 

DELHI (18) ANDES (20) 

Wood 
Gould . . . . 
Yeomans . 
Moore, Del. 

Totals . . 

F fG. F, T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 
2 1 5 Glendening 5 0 10 
0 0 0 Jackson 5 0 10 
2 $ 4 Armstrong . . . 0 0 0 
3 0 6 Hall 0 .0 0 
1 0 2 Woolheater . . . 0 0 0 
0 1 1 Atkins 0 0 0 
8 2 18 Totals 10 0 20 



TH.É O R A C L E 

(OOPKKSTOWN HIGH, y—AGGIES* 22 
Although the Cooperstown High School team flashed one of the fastest 

passing attacks, eyer. witnessed on their home court to break through the 
powerful defense of the Delhi five, they were de'feated by a score of 22-9. 

Shipman from Cooperstown and Lathrop and Murphy tied for high 
score. 

The box score: ; 1 > 
DELHI (22) 

E.G. 
Robertson 1 
Lathrop 4 
Murphy 4 

, Utter 0 
Hatch 1 

COOPERSTODN (9) 
F. 
1 
0 
0 
0 
1 

T.P. 
8 
8 
0 

Shipman .. 
H. Mumford 
Reynolds 
Mitchell . . . 
Lyon 
E. Mumford 
Morris . . . . 
Smith 
Winnie . . . . 

Totals .10 22 Totals 

F, T.P. 
<5 "2 8 
0 0 ' o 0 0 0 
0 0 0 
0 0 0 
0 ^fiif 1 
0 • 0"* 0 
0 0 ? o; 
0 0 - 0 
o 3"' 9 

DELHI AGGIES, 30—HARPERSFIELD TOWN TEAM, 22 
The Delhi Aggies added another game to their credit Saturday night, 

February 18, when they won over the Harpersfield town team with a score 
of 30-22. 

The Aggies had a fine defense, which the opponents had a hard time to 
get through. Consequently they had to try long shots, which didn't seem 
to care to go through the hoop. 

Coach Marvin gave thirteen men a chance to play during the game. 
Professor Barney of the Animal Husbandry Department of ' the Ag. 

School, refereed the game. The box score: 
. DELHI (30) HARPERSFIELD (22) 

K. Utter 
Cleaver, .. 
Yeomans 
Sheldon 
Wood . . , 
Moore .. , 
Jones .. 
Roosa .. 
Campbell 

Totals 

F.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 
2 : 1 5 P. Utter 1 7 
2 2 6 L. MacLaury . . . . . . 1 2 4 
4 0 ... 8 Davenport . . . 0 0 • 0 
1 1 Mattice . . . .0 0 0 
2 0 4 E. MacLaury • • • 2 0 4 
0 0 0 Wickham o 0 4 
0 0 0 Harper ,. .. 0 2 2 
2 0 4 'Miller . . . . 0 1 1 
0 0 0 
0 0 0 
0 0 0 
0 0 0 

13 • 4 30 Totals . . . . 8 6 ' 22 



ALFRED AGGIES, 26—DELHI AGGIES, 23 
On the afternoon of February 6, the Alfred basketball team and friends 

arrived in Delhi after their hard trip of over 200 miles from Alfred State 
School. 

After resting up a bit and taking supper with Director Smith, their last 
year's instructor, they met the Delhi Aggies on the Delaware Academy court. 

The game was clean throughout and the scoreboard told us that the 
score was nearly the same through the entire game, although when the 
whistle blew at the finish the Alfred men were three points ahead. 

After the game all went to the D. S. Building where everyone enjoyed 
a dance to the music by the Fisk Orchestra. 

The box scorer 
ALFRED (26) 

F.G. F. T.P. 
P. Stilliman 1 1 3 
H. Stilliman 2 0 4 
Washburn 4 2 10 
Baker 2 1 5 
Edwards 0 0 0 
Kane 2 0 4 

DELHI (23) 
F.G. F. T.P. 

Murphy 3 0 6 
Robertson 4 0 8 
Lathrop 3 0 6 
Hatch o 1 1 
Utter 0 2 "2 

Totals 11 26 Totals 10 23 

DELHI AGGIES, 12—DELAWARE ACADEMY, 28 
A very enthusiastic crowd gathered in the Delaware Academy gym. the 

evening of February 11, to watch the two Delhi teams clash. 
Although some of the former games have been rather rough, this game 

was clean and real basketball was played by both teams. The referee from 
Oneonta handled the game very efficiently, thus keeping the game from 
tending to be rather rough. 

The cheering was very good from both crowds, as they tried to help their teams to victory. 
At the half, the score stood at 16-5 in the high school team's favor. 
Swanson, from the Academy's team, was the star point getter, by cap-turing thirteen points. 
The box score: 

DELAWARE ACADEMY (28) 
F.G. F. T.P. 

Lewis, rf . . . . 2 0 4 
Swanson, If 6 1 13 
Winand, c 4 0 8 
Burke, rg 0 1 1 
MacFarlane, lg . „.. 0 0 0 
Aiken, lg . . . l o 2 

DELHI AGGIES (12) 
F.G. F 

Murphy, rf 0 
Robertson, If 1 
Lathrop, c 2 
Hatch, rg . . ; 1 
Utter, lg . . . . . 1 

T.P. 
0 
2 

4 
2 

4 

Totals 13 28 Totals 5 12 



DELHI, 20—< OBLESKILL. 31 

The Delhi Aggies' basketball team journeyed to Cobleskill Saturday 
night, February 15, in a bad snowstorm, to meet their old rivals, the Co-
bleskill Aggies. 

During the first part of the game, the Delhians were ahead, although 
at the end of the half the score was 17-11 in the Cobleskill team's favor. 

The Delhi team fought hard to the finish, but were unable to throw off 
the ten-point lead, which the opponents had. 

Cleaver, our sub forward, played a very good game in Robertson's place. 
Our high scorers were Lathrop, with six points, and Cleaver, with five 

points. Myers of the opposing team was high scorer, with seventeen points. 
The box score: 

DELHI AGGIES (20) COBLESKILL AGGIES (31) 
Murphy 
Cleaver 
Lathrop 
Hatch . 
Utler . 
Roosa , 

Totals 

P.G. F. T.P. F.G. F. T.P. 
2 0 4 Myers o O 17 
2 1 5 Hedges .. 0 0 0 
2 2 6 Provost .. 0 1 1 
1 2 4 Robinson .. 2 1 5 
0 1 1 . Washburn . . 2 1 5 
0 0 0 Leggett . . 1 1 3 

Schoonmaker . . . . . 0 0 0 
Hines . . 0 0 0 
Sheldon . . 0 0 0 
Dederich .. 0 0 0 
VanValkenburg . . 0 0 0 

7 6 20 Totals . . . . . . . . . . . 1 2 7 31 

Natural History. 
I saw a cow slip through a fcnce, 

A horse fly in a store; 
I saw a board walk up tha street, 

A stone step by the door; 
I saw a mill race up the road, 

A morning break the gloom; 
I saw a night fall on the lawn, 

A clock run in the room. 
I saw a peanut stand up high, 

A sardine box in town; 
I saw a bed spring at the gate, 

An inkstand on the ground. 

Sigh—Who is an optimist? 
Ken.—I do not know. 
Sigh—An optimist is a tourist who starts out with poor brakes, no 

spares, a knock in the engine, and who wires 250 miles ahead for hotel res-
ervations. 



D. T. C. ALPHABET 
A is for Anderson, a bonny lass; 
B is for Beers, smallest one of the class; 
C is for Christian, always seen with Marguerite; 
D for Denman who likes to eat; i 
E for Ennest who likes to orate; 
F for Fleming, who works early and late; 
G is for George, a funny cuss; 
H for Hamm, who likes a bus, 
I for Ingles, who likes to dance; 
J for Jennie, who takes a chance; 
K is for Knickerbocker, who likes to wash; 
L is for Lane, who calls study "bosh," 
M for Manny, who likes red hair, 
N for Neff and her love affair; 
O is for Our Class, the largest ever, 
P for Peters, who is very clever, 
Q is for Quiet, how good it would seem, 
R for Roosa, who enjoys a dream, 
S for Shaw with her dignified air; 
T for Terwilliger with her snowy white hair, 
U is for Unique hours we keep; 
V for VanAken, who likes to sleep; 
W is for West, who never shirks, 
X is for Xtremely difficult work; 
Y is Yells for the "Aggies" given, 
Z is for the remaining two and twenty-seven. 

EDITH KNOLL, 
ALNETTA TOWNSEND. 

Miss Lewis—Well, Versa, you ,are late again this morning. 
Verna—Well, you . Miss Lewis, when I looked in the glass this 

morning I couldn't see myself i,here, so I thought I had already gone. It 
was only some time afterwards that I discovered that the glass had dropped 
out of the frame. 

Pop—I hear you got a £ne for smashing your car. I thought you said 
you had a friend at court who would fix things .for you, when anything like 
that happened. 

Don—That was just the trouble, he was the fellow I ran into. 
Mr. Evenden—How many sexes are there? 
Paul McCoy—Three. 
Mr. Evenden—Three. What are they? 
Paul McCoy—Male sex, female sex and insects. 



I had the grandest dream last night, 
For I dreamed all abótìt 

The grandest little mousie 
And the grandest little mouse. 

The grandest little mousie, 
Married the grandest little mouse, 

And they both dwelt together 
In the grandest little house. 

Ralph—Will you return my scarf? 
She—I'm sorry, but I've traded it for a new Ford. 
Sonny—Grandpa, why don't you make a noise like a frog? 
Grandpa—Why, Sonny? 
Sonny—Because, daddy says that when you croak we'll all be mil-

lionaires. 
A Good Head. 

An Irishman visiting a friend in the hospital began to take an interest 
in other patients. 

"What are you in here for?" he asked one. 
"I've got tonsilitis, and I've got to have my tonsils cut out," was the 

answer. 
"And you?" he asked another. 
"I've got blood poisoning in my right arm, and they're going to cut it 

off," was the reply. 
"Begorra!" said Hennessey, in horror, "this ain't no place for me, at all, 

at all. I've got a cold in my heád. 
Mrs. Thomson (in elementary science class)—Why are the days longer 

in the summer? 
Don Moore-—Because the heat expands them. 
Evelyn S.—I should like to try that green dress on in the window. 
Browny—Sorry, madam, but the management will not allow that. 

Would you care to try it on in our private fitting room? 
Ruth rode in my cycle car, 

In the seat in back of me; 
I took a bump at 

And rode on Ruthlessly. 
Mrs. Clinton—Didn't I see you kissing some one on the steps last night? 

Was it a Training Class boy or one of the barn boys? 
T. C. Girl—Well, was it about half past seven or after the show? 
Mr. Barney—What makes you scratch your head? 
Wilber—Because I am the only one that knows it itches. 



Kiss me by radio! 
O! that is tough, 

Because, don't you know 
It ain't close enough. 

Mrs. Clinton—Don't bring me any more of that horrid milk. It is pos-
itively blue. 

Mr. Evenden—It's not our fault, lady. It's these long dull evenings 
that makes the cows depressed. 

S E W 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* BI, Y. 

MAGAZINES 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES 

TOBACCO, CIGARETTES 

SMOKERS' ARTICLES 

; n * * 
ICE CREAM & CANDY 

' * 

F. A . G R I F F I N 

PHONE 105-1 FOR 

DELIVERY SERVICE 

WHEN IN NEED OF FLOWERS 
SAY IT WITH OURS 

Friend's Greenhouse 

22 ELM STREET 
l'lioiie 73 Delhi, X. 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 PA J N T m, P A P I E . R S T O R E 
C. W. HILL 

EVERYTHING A GOOD PAINT STORE SHOULD CARRY 
Auto Glass 

Phone 249 Delhi, N. Y. 

S T R A N D M U S I C «SHOPPE 

ATWATER KENT—PHILCO 
COLONIAL AND ZENITH RADIOS 
ORTHOPHONIC VICTROLAS 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 

108 MAIN STREET 



D E L H I D A I R Y AND H A K E R Y 

. 

We have the best of home-
made Pies, Cakes/ Cookies and 
Doughniits, 

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 
L. II . Carpenter 

"THE STORE OF SERVICE 

AND QUALITY" 

* * 

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

* * 

J . F . C . Atfirackte 

«ii» Main Street 

WfJSlCff£5T£R 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 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 
120 Miiin St. DELHI , N. Y. 'Phone 23 



Public Service Garage 
. 4 1 TO S ILKS AGENCY • 

OAKLAND — PONTIAC 
CTAS — Oir; — ACCESSORIES 

REPAIR WORK 

3i. 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. 

V L lì N I T 1 R V 

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 



GOOD FOOD SERVED RIGHT 
At The 

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

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

LEWIS & OLIVER 

EDGAR L. 1LEE 

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 GUT $R SHAVE 
CALL AT 

Hafele's Barber Shop 

IT PAYS TO LOOK WELL 
119 MAIN STREET ACROSS FROM BANK 



UP-TO-DATE MEALS SERVED AT ALL 
HOURS. TRY OUR SODA AND HOT 
FUDGE SUNDAE. HALL'S QUALTTY 

ICE CREAM. HOME-MADE PASTRY 
REST ROOMS 

THOMSON & MALI, 

Delhi, % Y. 

Sales N A S H Service 

ItUSSKiJi AJUJIJJiW/!) INC. 

PHONE 300 07 MAIN ST-





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 STOI)l> ART INSURANCE AGENCY 

COMPLETE COVERAGE ALL LINES 
Phono 1-li, 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 
* * * 

Delhi Candy Kitchen 
M AIN STREET 



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

STUDENTS' CLOTHES ' 
Promptly and Carefully At-

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

Delhi Tailor Shop 

Wolf Sher, Prop. 

Located Over Geo. D. Arbuckle's. Store 

The Qig 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, 
llorse Goods, Boots and Shoes, 
Stoves, Paints; in fact a reg-
ular family outfitting1 store. 

MARTIN & 1IUMIST0N 
Delhi, N. Y. 

Smith's Jewelry 

Store 

DKLIH'S GIFT SHOP 

n « « 

OHEAFFER FOUNTAIN PEN 
The Lifetime Pen 

$3.00 to $10.00 

ELGIN, BULOVA and SPORT 
STRAP WATCHES 

$7.50 to $50.00 

* v 

Delhi 

Variety Store 

A. C. MERRITT 

Proprietor 

* * * 

TOYS AND STAPLE GOODS 
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 



THE DEMI! 

TELEPHONE 

COMPANY 

DELHI MILLIARD PARLOR 
* 

FOR GOOD, CLEAN SPORT 
AND RECREATION 

Harold Owens 



STllfrKBAKlSir AND Kit SKIM-: AUTOMOBILES 

SAI.ES AND SERVICE 
ACCESSORIES AND SUNDRIES 

Motto—"We Strive to Please" 
Delhi Motor Sales Co., Inc. 

Phone 32 

m 



i 

PLUMBING 

Hardware 
Plumbing" . 
Roofing 
Western Ammunition 
Paints and Glass 
Stoves and Furnaces 

A. W. Dnbben 

THE CANNON FREE LIBRARY 

Belli i, N. Y. 

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

CO-OPERATIVE INSURAXCE 

ABSOLUTE PROTECTION • 
A SHARE IN THE PROFITS 

Rowell & Monroe 

KINGSTON HOUSE 

J. IV. Rider, Prop. 

DELHI, N. Y. 

Running Water in Every Room; 

An easy shave, 
A hair c ît fine 
Help to make 
Tliis shop of mine. 

LAYMAN'S BARBER SHOP 

92 Main St. 

A. INFUSINK 

FIRST-CLASS SHOE RE-
PAIRING, SHOES SHINED 

Main Street 

• Next to" Elm Tree 



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.̂ 0 
from your income in Deeember for Christmas gifts, but if 
you accumulated such amounts by small regular interest-
bearing deposits throughout the year, yoH really will not 
miss it at all. 
If you have n«ver 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. 
Call or send for a pass book showing all about the dif-
ferent Christmas Club plans. 

The <m I y wa y to make sure of 
tum tig money when yon need it 
is to «ave it when y«u have it* 

Delaware National Bank 
Delhi, N. Y. 

"The Home of Security" 


