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éditorial 

A SIGNIFICANT NAME 

In some daily papers we run across a small item, if it may be so 
called, entitled, "Have you a lucky star?" or "Does your name mean any-
thing to you?" None of us, I believe, have ever bothered with the im-
portance of our name or what it might mean to us. In fact, I don't 
believe every name has a premium analysis. But be that as it may, the 
name "Oracle" certainly has a significance and one well worth mentioning. 

Far back in those early days, long, long before the discovery of 
America, we read about the ancient Greeks and their many strange cus-
toms. The one strikingly important to us just at present is their idea of 
consulting an oracle which played a most important part in ancient life. 

The oracle stood for solemnity, wisdom, and authority and maintained 
its reputation through the best period of history and to-day its memory 
still lives in books. 

When people were downcast, in great perplexity, or in an emergency 
they had an interview with one of the oracles who would always comfort 
or enlighten them on the subject. 

Apollo, the most famous oracular god, threw light on the dark ways 
of the future, was the god of music and song, and brought comfort to the 
sad and weary. He was also the patron of athletics. 

Just as the great oracles became famous for their enlightenments, 
their prophecies, their consolements, their youthfulness, their wisdom, 
their authority, their song, so may our oracle become a famous citadel 
of words bringing enjoyment to young and old, moody and happy. May 
everyone find in it rest of mind, reading enjoyment, and valuable knowl-
edge—anything one's heart may desire. 



But, to attain these desires we must have the material with which to 
work. We must have contributions, plenty of them. If by any chance 
your bit is not accepted don't feel discouraged but try, try again. The 
top of the ladder to success must be attained slowly yet steadily. So do 
your bit to make your paper a vital element of school life. Make it do 
honor to its great name. It has had a wonderful start and we cannot 
allow it to sink in our hands. Let the Oracles of Delphi live again in 
the Oracle of Delhi! A. M. N. 

THE WORK OF LOUIS PASTEUR 

Louis Pasteur, a celebrated French biological chemist, was born in 
Dole, December 2-7, 1822. He early devoted himself to the study of chem-
istry, graduating from Ecole Normale, Paris, in 1847. In 1848 he became 
professor of physics at Dijon and in the following year accepted the pro-
fessorship of chemistry at Strassburg. In 1854 he was called to Lille as 
dean and professor of chemistry in the faculty of sciences. Here he re-
mained until 1857 when he went to sParis as scientific director of the 
Ecole Normale. Later he carried on researches at the Institute Pasteur 
in Paris, of which he was director until his death in 1895. 

The results of Pasteur's investigations have formed contributions of 
the highest importance to nearly every branch of physical and natural 
science. He showed that lactic, butyric, acetic, and other fermentations 
are caused by microorganisms, and established on a firm scientific basis 
the principle that spontaneous generation cannot take place at least 
under ordinary conditions. 

Pasteur's studies on the diseased conditions of wine and beer ren-
dered possible and easy the prevention of these conditions. No less 
important were his investigations on the silk worm's disease, pebrine, and 
its cure. A discovery of bacteria as the cause of anthrax in cattle was 
epoch making in the science of diseases. Pasteur found that by keeping 
a culture crop of specific microorganisms at a certain temperature with 
a full supply of oxygen he could reduce organisms to an incapacity for 
producing spores. LETA MEAD. 

GRATITUDE 

Civilization is a grateful fellow. It always shows its appreciation if 
you give it something of value. If you contribute something to civilization, 
a thing that helps people enjoy themselves, or live more comfortably, or 
work more efficiently, it does something for you in return. There are 
people who are always kicking, saying that civilization is unfair and unjust. 
We don't agree. The fellows who do most of the kicking are those who 
make no contribution and consequently enjoy none of the practical grati-
tude. Use the old bean, give something to the world, and you'll find you 
have little to complain about. —The American Boy Magazine. 



Literary 

NOVEMBER 

November is a gray old month, 
He brings the frost and snow; 

He turns to brown the scarlet leaves, 
And bids the song birds go. 

And to some people this seems to be a sign to begin their complaining. 
One of the first things you hear is, "Gee, it's cold this morning. I don't 
like this weather. Wish we didn't have to have any winter. I think I'll 
start for Florida to-morrow." We who think more favorably of winter 
say to ourselves, "Maybe if you can't stand this first, bit of winter without 
complaining, you had better go south." 

If you begin to realize that you belong to this group of people, just 
stop to consider how much more fortunate we are than our ancestors. 
They had to plan on being "snowed in" for about half the winter. Their 
houses were not as comfortable nor. as adequately heated as ours, and 
what is much worse, as we are told by our parents, they were afflicted with 
those itchy, wooly, red flannels. 

If you find it impossible to really enjoy the winter, why not at least 
take it as a matter of course and pretend to like it? 

ISABELLE BURGIN. 

THANKSGIVING 

Thanksgiving Day is an annual festival of thanksgiving for the 
mercies of the closing year. It is a national harvest festival, fixed by 
the proclamation of the President and ranks as a legal holiday. This is 
the definition the encyclopedia gives us. We read it in the parrot-like 
fashion so common to human beings and we agree. When do we ever 
think of the real significance of Thanksgiving? Our attention is directed 
to it only when our teachers refer to it in History or our ministers men-
tion it in sermons. 

To the majority of people, Thanksgiving and a dinner of many courses 
are synonymous. We eat and eat until we are like pieces of overstuffed 
furniture. Then where does the real thankfulness come in? Doubtless 
we are all thankful that there are many remedies for indigestion. 

In this modern world of every conceivable luxury and convenience, 
we cannot appreciate the trials of the Pilgrim Fathers. It has been said 
that if one has never known pain, one cannot appreciate pleasure. We 
have never experienced struggles and hardships such as they had to con 7 tend with, therefore we do not fully realize what the Thanksgiving feast 
meant to them. 

And so this year let us have a greater feeling of thankfulness in OUE 
hearts. Let us be thankful for the many gifts of God for our lives, pup 
pleasures and that our sorroAvs are no deeper. 

MARCKTOITE? MANCHESTER, 



THANKSGIVING DAY 

Thanksgiving day is on the way, 
And turkey gobblers bright and gay, 
All strut around with heads held high, 

And pumpkins on the porches lie. 
Thanksgiving day is on the way, 
And now, instead of "one-hoss-shay," 
The auto car and airplane, too, 
Carry us to old homes and new. 
Thanksgiving day is here again, 
And Ma and Pa and brother Dan, 
All are in the greatest flurry 
To get to grandma's in a hurry. 
Thanksgiving day is here again, gg 
And when the turke.y's in the pan, 
And the pumpkin pies are baked just right, 
We at grandma's house alight. 
Thanksgiving day is gone again, 
And those few turkeys which remain, 
Still strut with heads a little higher, 
Proud that they have missed the fire. 
Thanksgiving day has passed its way, 
And we are back with spirits gay, 
To play and study more and more, 
'Till Christmas time knocks at the door. 

EVELYN PRINCE. 

ARMISTICE 

Our nation has now held its twelfth celebration of Armistice. Only 
the men who took part in securing for us this lasting peace realize the full 
meaning of the word Armistice. The literal meaning of the word Armistice 
is a standing still or a rest of arms. For those who did not see the horrors 
of war Armistice means the playing of the Star Spangled Banner and other 
patriotic pieces and tumults of noise or anything that suggests rejoicing. 
The Armistice was drawn up on November 11, 1918, at the close of the 
World War. Each year there is supposed to be two minutes before eleven 
o'clock A. M. of silence everywhere. In schools and all over the country 
programs are arranged for the celebrating of this memorable date. Every-
one should observe this, date in some patriotic manner, especially the two 
minutes of silence, MARIE HAWKINS, 



INK 

One evening I sat down in an effort to write an article for a paper. 
Thoughts seemed very scarce. As my eyes wandered about the room they 
came to rest on the ink bottle that siood on the desk before me. Then I 
began to think and one question after another came to my mind. 

What happens to a bottle of ink? It doesn't seem possible that any-
thing can do so much traveling or create so much history as a bottle of 
ink. Letters may be written that reach all corners of the earth. Perhaps 
some of the ink was used to sign important documents, such as a treaty 
which determines peace and war. 

If we could gaze at the hall-empty ink-well on the President's desk 
we would know that some of that ink will be preserved as long as the 
nation endures, as the signature of the President on the bills that are passed 
by Congress and kept on record. 

Did you ever see the original of the Declaration of Independence? The 
ink is still visible although slightly faded. Through those words we can 
read the characters of our forefathers to whom we owe our freedom. 

What was in that little bottle that you saw bobbing about in the waters 
of the Atlantic when you made your last trip to Europe? Did it look like 
a piece of paper? Yes, I believe there was writing on it. It probably 
bears knowledge of the fate of Henry Hudson and his crew who were lost 
at sea and never heard of since, or perhaps the more recent story of Nu-
gesser and Coli, whose fate is still a closed book. 

Come, let us take a trip to Hollywood and see what we can see. 
Ah' there is'Poli Negri seated at her desk. Is she writing or am I mis-
taken? Listen!—what was that? A faint sigh! We won't look too 
closely, but I believe she is pouring out the contents of her heart to 
Charles Rogers through the pen. Ink, do your stuff!—er—a—'scuse me. 
I must write a letter. HAROLD AHLQUIST. 

FRIEND BILL 

I have the very best of friends 
A man can ever boast; r. 

He shelters me, supplies my coal, 
And buys my steak or roast; 

He wraps me in an overcoat 
When winter winds are chill 

And treats me to a good cigar— 
This friend whose name is Bill. 

He gives me books and magazines, 
And tickets to the show, 

And makes my balance in the bank 
To fair proportions grow. 

I'll never want for bed or board, 
Or wherewithal to fill 

My pipe, while I can clasp him close—. 
My friend, the Dollar Bill! —MINNA IRVING. 



MY ADVENTURE 

As I sat reading a book in my little log cabin about 10:30 o'clock in 
the evening, a terrible thunderstorm appeared in the west. The lightning 
flashed here and there, lighting up the sky from mountain to mountain. 
It seemed as though the thunder would shake my cabin down. Soon 
the rain began to come. I don't think I ever saw such a severe storm . 

As the last shower was passing, I-heard a queer knock on the door. 
I wondered for a minute who it could be. In about two minutes the 
knock was repeated. 

"Come in," I shouted, but nobody entered. I walked over to the door 
and opened it, but there was nobody there. I returned to my book, only 
to be disturbed by another knock. This time I did not invite the visitor 
in, but immediately opened the door myself. There stood a tall man. 

"What do you want?" I asked. 
"Oh, come! Please come!" he said. 
"Where?" I asked. 
"Please come. There is a man over in that house and he is dying/' 

he said excitedly. 
Then I began to wonder whether he was telling the truth, or whether 

he was insane. Surely I had good reason to think he was insane, because 
he really looked as if he were inclined to be a little bit so. 

"If I can save somebody's life," I replied, "I'll go with you." 
Then I began to get scared, and wondered what would happen if I 

went. However, I put on my raincoat and hat, and we started out. My 
heart was in my mouth when he commanded me to step into the boat 
which he had anchored along the shore of the lake. He grabbed the 
oars and we started across the deep lake through the blackness of the 
night. I feared every moment that he would throw me out of the boat. 

Everything went along smoothly, however, until suddenly we struck 
the shore with a thump. 

"Come on," he said. 
I said nothing, but walked along beside him. He grasped my hand 

very tightly and pulled me along over the stumps and stones of the shore. 
He led me into a haunted house, where the sick man was supposed to be. 

"Can't you hear him moaning upstairs 3'«Jr he asked. 
I did not say a word and when we were about half way up the stairs 

he suddenly let go of my hand and disappeared into the darkness. I could 
not find him anywhere. I was now so scared that I hardly dared to move. 

As I stood there in the middle of the stairs I could hear the sick man 
moan, and could tell that he was in agony. Suddenly I heard a voice, 
deep and harsh, cry out from the attic. 

"Get out of this house!" 
It was repeated, each time seeming to come closer and closer. Finally 

at the top of the stairs I heard it call once more: 
"GET OUT OF THIS HOUSE!" 
Then two large hands started to choke me and shake me. 
I heard a voice cry out, "Come on, Harry, get up. It is almost time for school." YINCENT HOFFMAN, 



School Activities 

PRIZES OFFERED 

Mr. Andrew J. Nichol, who for several years has been secretary of 
the local board for the school, ha« again offered scholarship prizes to 
students of agriculture. Any student taking agriculture may work for 
these prizes. While scholarship is of. first consideration, participation 
in school activities and general school spirit will be considered. 

Now is the time to begin working for a prize. 
CLASS ELECTIONS 

Early in the year, on September 11th, the Delhi Training Class held 
its first meeting. This meeting was called for the purpose of electing 
class officers. The meeting was called to order by an appointed chairman, 
Miss Alice Clark of Ellenville. An interesting election followed with the 
following people being elected: President, Miss Dorothea Thomann of 
Poughkeepsie. Vice-President, Mr. Leo Wolff of Kenoza Lake. Secretary, 
Miss Marie Van Wagenen of Kingston, and Treasurer, Mr. Vincent Hoffman 
of Han-kins. MARIE VAN WAGENEN, Sec. 

COUNTRY LIFE OFFICERS 

On October 7th the Senior Class had its first meeting and elected the 
following officers: President Bunnell Lathrop. Vice-President, Ralph 
Taylor. Secretary and Treasurer, Howard Traver. 

A meeting of the Junior Class was called to order by George Plitt, 
on October 9th. Six members were present. Officers elected were as 
follows: President, Wilson Plankenhorn. Vice-President, Daniel Murphy. 
Secretary and Treasurer, Ronald Meade. 

During the first week of October a meeting of the Freshmen students 
of agriculture was held. Mr. Lathrop acted as Senior adviser and chairman 
of the meeting. The members elected the following officers: President, 
Willard Bolles. Vice-President, Roland Wakeman. Secretary and Treas-
urer, Fernando Pallerri. 

Country Life officers: President, Leo Wolff. Vice-President, Leta Meade. Secretary and Treasurer, Mildred Roosa. 
THE RECEPTION 

On Tuesday, October 14, the faculty gave a reception for the Agricul-
tural Students, the Commercial Girls, and the Training Class. 

At 7:30 o'clock, we all gathered in the assembly room of the D. S. 
Building. First the student body formed a line and shook hands with the 
faculty, who made us feel at home with their hearty handshakes. After 
the formalities were over a short entertainment was given—a piano selec-
tion by Miss Frances Moat and a vocal solo by Miss Dorothy Stanford. 
Then dancing was enjoyed by all. 

Refreshments were served'and the party adjourned at ten o'clock with 
everyone in high spirits—a feeling of friendship existing among all. 

MAE EGGLER. 



THE FLAG RUSH 

"Let's go, boys." Then there was a grand rush for old clothes. It was 
the day for the Annual Rush, October 20th. In ten minutes after dismissal 
the Frosh stood face to face with their opponents, the Juniors. Our be-
loved Freshies were at the foot of the hill, nervously shaking the flag as 
their teeth chattered and their knees knocked, while above them on the 
ridge of the hill stood our Juniors gnashing their teeth waiting to send 
our New Comers rolling down the hill again to the place of beginning. 

The whistle blew. They were off. Although it sounded like a real 
football game, as you heard them thud against each other, it was soon a 
big pile of kicking legs, swinging arms, and noisy heads. The flag could 
not be seen, for the greater part of the time, by the spectators who were 
made up of our Professors,, Seniors of the Ag. School and Training Class 
Girls, the latter standing in the road or stretching out of the windows 
while their hearts were beating at a more rapid rate than usual, each 
hoping that her beloved, if such were there, might make a grand rush up 
the hill with the banner. However, the flag lay at the bottom of this 
fighting pile of fellows waiting for a rescuer to come and carry it to the 
top. The Frosh not being able to manage this, found themselves giving 
way to the Juniors as the whistle blew. ' L. E. WOLFF. 

THE FACULTY'S MASQUERADE 

We were asked to write on Hallowe'en, 
A subject on which I am not keen, 
About our party I'll try to relate, 
Listen and see if I make a mistake. 
On Thursday Eve we all came down, 
Powdered and dressed from all ends of the town, 
We aimed to make it one great night, 
As we all did surely look a sight. 
Director Smith who dressed as a clown, 
(He made the best looking one in the town) 
Heard some noise, no radio around, 
Went down the cellar and Prof. Evenden found-
Dressed as a devil to be sure, 
Along with Miss Brown, a ghost so pure. 
Miss Williams a magnificent lady did make, 
But for Mr. Wall, the colonel, the prize I'd stake, 
Mrs. Thomson we dare not leave in the rear 
For she did with a baby carriage appear. 
Mrs. Smith came as a child arrayed 
And those yellow braids quite a part played. 
Messrs. Thurston and Taylor were both afraid 
To join the faculty in the costume parade. 
Though they've plied us with lessons, we have a hunch 
That the facultv is the jolliest bunch. 

JESSIE GOLDSTEIN. 



THE HALLOWE'EN PARTY 

On October 21, Director Smith announced in Assembly that there 
would be a Hallowe'en Party in the D. S. Building on the night of Oc-
tober 30. He also informed us that we were to come masked, if possible, 
and could only get in at the basement door any time after 7:30. At, 
this, Mr. Evenden arose and said, "There will be angels in the attic,1 

devils in the cellar, and the company half way between." Mr. Smith 
also informed us that there Avould be plenty of cider if Mr. Evenden 
didn't drink it. 

Everyone was keen for the party and there weren't many who were 
not at the door at 7:30 or shortly after. Ghosts met us inside the 
basement door and escorted us upstairs to the receiving committee. We 
were taken in the Farm Mechanics Room, next to the auditorium and 
were allowed to walk up to a table and gaze upon the "Ghost of Sleepy 
Hollow." As we were gazing at Plankenhorn, the ghost, some one from 
below .seized our legs and let out a terrible war-whoop. I was later 
informed that Coddington and Plitt were the guilty ones under the table. 

After this terrible scene was oyer, we were taken to the auditorium. 
Here we wandered around at our own free will, trying to discover how 
many we knew who were masked. We Avere again accosted by more 
ghosts, 'a devil, gypsies, Jiggs and Maggie—none other than Clarence 
Bryden and Leo Wolff—farmers, little girls, clowns, witches, old-fash-
ioned ladies, and even Aunt Jemima and her little "Twinkle" in a baby 
carriage. It is hard to say who had the cleverest costume, but one 
wouldn't be far wrong in saying that Aunt Jemima (Mrs. Thomson) and 
her little "Twinkle" (Jessie Goldstein) were among the first. 

After a great many were assembled in the auditorium, we were 
paired off, the girls on one side and the boys on the other. One lady 
clown made a mistake, got on the wrong side. Of course that clown did 
not take a hint from the devil. We then seized our partners and tried to 
march around the room before the people and show our costumes. The 
ghosts led the columns. When we had marched about a half hour we 
were told to unmask and show our real countenances. 

Then we all sat down and watched a ghost play, carried on suc-
cessfully by the ghosts (Miss Davis, Miss Brown, Isabel Burgin, Lathrop, 
Taylor and Plitt). As soon as the, play was over, the ghost of Caruso 
appeared before us on the stage and sang "Santa Lucia" in Italian. 

When the entertainment was finished, Miss Brown pinned numbered 
pictures of cats and pumpkins on each person. Everyone had to look 
around for his partner by matching the numbers. When everyone was 
mated, we all marched into the Farm Mechanics Room and obtained a 
cup of cider and a doughnut. It seemed that Mr. Evenden had not 
drunk all the cider for there was still some left after everyone had 
enough. After supper,, we danced until ten o'clock, by music furnished 
by Miss Prince, Miss Moat, and Miss, Thomann, at different intervals. 

At ten o'clock the party broke up and was reported a real success 
by everyone. HELEN C. BRADLEY. 



HALLOWE'EN AT MEREDITH 

One morning Miss Brown entered the Training Class Room, apparently 
prepared to give us a lecture. She did not keep us in suspense very 
long and the lecture was equally short.. 

What a joy! Instead of the expected lecture we were invited to a 
party at the Meredith Inn Lodge as the guest of Miss Engles, who was 
entertaining a .group of boys and girls living in Meredith. 

On Friday night we met at the school,bridge and were taken to Mere-
dith by bus. 

Upon arrival we were greeted by Miss Engles and soon the others came. 
Games were immediately started and everyone entered into the fun 

with a true Hallowe'en spirit. Ghosts appeared from the curtains—and 
one poor fellow lost parts of his anatopriy. These parts were finally found 
and passed around fo^ inspection. 

About ten o'clock a Hallowe'en supper was served and no one needed 
to be coaxed to eat. 

We returned home about eleven, singing all the way and voting Miss 
Engles a charming hostess. . < The class will certainly enjoy another lecture from Miss Brown. FLORENCE GONYO. 

COUNTRY LIFE CLUB 

On Tuesday, November tenth, elections for Country Life were held 
during assembly. "Red'̂  Taylor acted as chairman, introducing each can-
didate' with appropriate remarks. When the votes were counted we 
learned that Leo E. Wolff had been elected president; Leta Meade, vice-
president, and Mildred Roosa, secretary and treasurer. 

The first Country Life meeting Avas held Thursday evening, November 
thirteenth. Leo Wolff presided during the entertainment which consisted 
of a two-act play put on by John Wood and Walter Cornwell; a melo-
drama, the main characters in Avhich were: Patrick, the hero, Daniel 
Murphy; Maggie, the heroine, Leta Meade; Zingarella, the maid, Fanny 
Murphy; Manuel, the villain, Charles Buck. 

The third part of the entertainment was played by a part of the 
audience and was called, "The Gathering of the Nuts." The remainder of 
the evening was spent in dancing. 



T H E O R A C L E 13 

Faculty and Alumni 

Miss Mary Lewis, a member of last year's faculty, was married Oc-
tober 11th to Rev. J. A. Schofield. Among the attendants were Miss Effie 
Davis and Mrs. John Thomson. 

Director Smith, Messrs. Evenden and Thurston attended the State 
Grange meeting at Rochester, November 14th. 

Miss Verna Weidman has taken an office position in the Dairymen's 
League plant at Mansfield, Penn. 

CLASS OF 1927: The following are attending Oneonta Normal—Al-
ton Neff, Amenzo Merrill, Irene Granato, Muriel Searles. These mem-
bers of the class are at New Paltz—Katherine Moore, Beatrice Kothe, 
Gladys Muhlig, Frank Miner. Claude Bradley is a baker in North Hall 
of Vassar College at Poughkeepsie. Louis Denman is attending medical 
college in Detroit, Mich.' Marriages—Katherine Hauser to Mr. Lester 
Borden of Liberty. Mattie Allison to Wessel Cross of Eureka. 

CLASS OF 1929: Miss Dorothy Neff is teaching in Terry Clove, near 
Delhi, and is occasionally seen at the D. S. Building. Roger Neff and 
Mrs. Hazel Bull of Downsville were married October 31. 

CLASS OF 1930—Jennie Terwilliger teaches near Long Eddy; Mar-
jorie Anderson at Horton Brook. Ethel Denman, who has been teaching 
at Old Morristown, was married recently. Gordon Burroughs and Howard 
Dickson are attending Cornell University. 



T H E O R A C L E 
e/ithletics 

October's mild weather and beautiful scenery have been enjoyed by 
most of our students and some members of the faculty, who have par-
ticipated in tennis. It was a rare sight to see either tennis court unoc-
cupied except during school hours. Delaware Academy was kind enough 
to permit us to play on that court, too. Some members of the Training 
Class had the pleasure of competing with Reverend Bosley of the Second 
Presbyterian Church. There have been some interesting tournaments 
among the students: 

First match—Harold Ahlquist. played Herman Ernst. Winner, Ernst; score, 6-2, 6-4. 
Second match—George Plitt played Leo Wolff. Winner, Wolff; score, 

6-2, 6-1. 
Third match—Herman Ernst, played Vincent Hoffman. Winner, Ernst; score, 6-4, 6-4. 
Fourth match—Herman Ernst played Leo Wolff. Winner, Ernst; 

score, 6-3, 6-2. 
Fifth match—Herman Ernst played Donald Gould. Score 5-5. 
The last tournament has not yet been completed, due to unfavorable 

weather conditions. When this has been completed the tennis champion 
will be decided. 

Now we leave sunny autumn. We have already witnessed the snowy 
atmosphere, but does it make us lonely? Not at all. Coach Taylor and 
the boys are working hard to make basketball a success. Director Smith 
has told us the student body always cooperates, so we are all set for an 
interesting basketball season. Friday evening, November 14, the boys 
will start out with all the expectations their work deserves. They will 
play Hobart. 

Miss Brown has started with the girls, who have responded well. 
There will be interesting inter-class competition. Wait and see! 

Although winter is cold, it is not intended we should stay indoors. 
The north wind will redden many cheeks as we sleigh ride, skii and skate. 
Before long the bob sleds will be winding their way down the hills and 
merry laughter will ring through the air. Let us be on our way with lots 
of pep, enthusiasm and hearty cooperation! 

JULIA KING. 
BASKETBALL SCHEDULE 

November 14—Hobart, here. 
November 25—Hobart, there. 
December 6—Alumni game (home-coming day). 
December 12—Alfred, here. 
December 19—Hartwick College, there. 
January 10—Cobleskill, there. 
January 15—Hartwick College, here. 

Results of the games November 14: Hobart second team, 10; Aggies 
second team, 11. Hobart first teàjm, 19; Aggies first team, 15. 



Jokes 

Harold—Are you good-looking? 
Judy—-I've been told so. 
Harold—Well, then, go out and look for the fountain pen I lost. 
John Wood (standing on platform of train, after a long, tiresome 

ride)—My, isn't this wonderful? 
George Plitt—No, this is Delhi. 

Herman Ernst thinks he's good. 
He is just like looking under an old Ford hood. 
The head is cracked. 

John—I went down to the race and bet to-day. 
Jim—How did you come out? 
John—Through the gate. 
Bill—Why don't you like gifls? 
Phil—Aw, they're too biased. 
Bill—Biased? 
Phil—Yes, whenever I go out with 'em, it's always bias this and bias 

that until I'm broke!" —The American Boy Magazine. 
Doc.—Say, Miller, what are you going to do with all that lumber yoii 

took home? Miller—I'm going to make a lumber jacket. 
Mr. Taylor excused the big boy, Paul, 
For he was dancing with Ann in the D. S. hall. 
For Larry is one of these coaches, you know, 
And doesn't approve of dancing r/hen it commences to snow. 

Ruston—Hello, Pete, what are you doing for a living now? 
Hewitt—Oh, I'm still working at my old trade. 
Ruston—What is your old trade? 
Hewitt—Doing nothing. 
Herrn—D. Jones should get a job peeling potatoes. 
Lee—Why? 
Herrn—He likes Murphys so well. 
Alice has been wearing glasses lately on account of Walt's loud ties. 
Harold—Who invented swimming? 
Ron—I don't know. 
Harold—Two Scotchmen when they came to a toll bridge.. 



Prof. Taylor—What is a lamb creep? 
Birdsall (An. Hus. II.)—A place to teach young lambs to walk. 
Miss Davis, on her western trip this summer, had a discussion with 

a fruit vendor which was enlightening as to Avestern and eastern apples. 
"Do you have Baldwin apples?" 
"No." 
"Do you have Mcintosh apples?" 
"No." 
"Do you have Wealthy apples?" 
"No." 
"Well, do you^ have windfalls?" 
"No, I told you we didn't have any of those eastern apples." 

If everything must have an end, 
'Tis when we come to it 

That our success may all depend 
On knowing when to quit. 

Now See and Hear R. C. A . Photophone Talking Pictures 
—AT— 

Smalley's D E L H I Theatre 

THE HOUSE OF PERFECT TALKIES 

WHERE ENTERTAINMENT REIGNS SUPREME 

Nightly, 7:15-9:10 Matinee, Saturday, 2:30 P . M . 

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 CLOTHCRAFT CLOTHES 

It's the style and quality that count. I have a full line 
of furnishings for the students as well as the faculty. 

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

D E L H I , N. Y. 



D E L H I P A I N T 8c P A P E R S T O R E 

C. W. Hill 

EVERYTHING A GOOD PAINT STORE SHOULD CARRY 
COMPLETE DECORATING SERVICE 

AUTO GLASS 

P H O N E 249 D E L H I , N. Y . 

ESTABLISHED 1858 ESTABLISHED 1858 

JACKSON & MASON 

F U R N I T U R E 

LARGEST STOCK LOWEST PRICES 

UNDERTAKING AND EMBALMING A SPECIALTY 

Sa l es N A S H 

R U S S E L L A R C H I B A L D 

P H O N E , 300 

S e r v i c e 

C O . , I N C . 

97 M A I N ST. 





C. R A Y S O M M E R 
DEALER IN 

F A R M I M P L E M E N T S B A R N E Q U I P M E N T 

A U T O M O B I L E S ACCESSOR IES 

DELHI, N. Y. 

NEW YORK STATE SCHOOL OF AGRICULTURE 
A REAL SCHOOL FOR PROSPECTIVE FARMERS 

COURSES OFFERED: Three Year's Course in Agriculture; One 
Year's Special Course in Agriculture; Combined Commercial and Dairy 
Laboratory Course for Girls; Course for Training and Licensing 
Teachers.; Home Correspondence Courses in Agriculture. 

COME AND SEE US AT 
DELHI, N . Y . 





P . B . M E R R I L L 

THE REXALL STORE 

DRUGS STATIONERY BOOKS 

DELHI, NEW YORK 

STUDEBAKER AUTOMOBILES — SALES dc 

SERVICE — ACCESSORIES &c SUNDRIES 

MOTTO: "WE STRIVE TO PLEASE" 
D E L H I M O T O R S A L E S C O . , I N C . 

PHONE 32 

MEET, EAT and DRINK 

at— 

The Delhi Candy Shoppe 

TEMPTING REFRESHING DELICIOUS 
LUNCHEONS BEVERAGES SUNDAES 

Because our famous Toasted Sandwiches, Hot and Cold 
Drinks are the Talk of the Town, many people travel 
miles to come to get them. So will you, if you try one. 

P A G O N E S B R O T H E R S 



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 8C Sons 

} 2 6 Main St. DELHI, N. Y. 'Phone 23 

Elm Tree Restaurant 

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 . * 



MAGAZINES 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES 

TOBACCO, CIGARETTES 

SMOKERS' ARTICLES 

Ice Cream ÔC Candy 

F. A. GRIFFIN 

Phone 105-1 For 

Delivery Service 

SMITH'S JEWELRY 

STORE 

DELHI'S GIFT SHOP 

SHEAFFER FOUNTAIN PEN 

The Lifetime Pen 
$3.00 to $10.00 

ELGIN, BULOVA AND SPORT 

STRAP WATCHES 

$7.50 to $50.00 

'The Store of Service 

and Quality" 

Groceries 

Candies 

Cigars and Tobaccos 

Men's Shoes and Rubbers 

General Merchandise 

J. F. C. ARBUCKLE 

53 MAIN STREET 

DELHI 

VARIETY STORE 

A. C. MERRITT 

Proprietor 
TOYS 

And 
STAPLE GOODS 

OF ALL 
DESCRIPTIONS 

Specialists in Merchandise 

From 5c. to $1.00 







T H E O R A C L E 

According to the dictionary, an Oracle is "any person 

reputed to be uncommonly wise." 

One need not be uncommonly wise to be able to see the 

advantage of beginning an account with the savings department 

of this Bank. It means that some day when opportunity 

knocks at your door you will be able to bid it enter. It means 

that some day you will have the ability to go into business on 

your own account—and that you will have working for you 

those who have failed to put by something for the days to 

come. 

If the amount possible to save be small, there is always 

available our Christmas Club plan; by this method you can 

accumulate enough to care for the expenses of graduation later 

on—even if you do not wish to use it as the means of making 

the happiest day in the year happier still. 

THE ONLY W A Y OF BEING SURE OF HAVING 

MONEY W H E N Y O U NEED IT IS TO SAVE IT 

W H E N Y O U HAVE IT 

T H E D E L A W A R E N A T I O N A L B A N K 

DELHI, N. Y. 

"THE HOME OF SECURITY" 


