


ORACLE STAFF EDITORIAL 
Editor-in-Chief —-¿Lindsay At last the long awaited day 
Publication Manager-——Whitten approaches. The final day— 
Art Editors- —Howell graduation! 

Sherwood Now is the time when you must 
Campus Editor Oakley apply the fundamentals that you 
Features- -t —Margulies have accumulated in the course 
Fashions-—- —,-r—?—Ohurchill of your training. 
Households --—Wormuth What you have accurnulated can 
Exchange Editor Lammers not only be evaluated by the grades 
Business Manager —Jones and accomplishments that you have 
Advisor Thurston attained, for you.have learned far 
more than that. You have learned a little something about life, 
through the friends you have made, and by the way you have judged the 
character of these friends, life is like a game of cards. You play 
the hand that's dealt youI How well you play that hand determines 
how large the profits you will reap. 

Today, there is a great deal of talk about what is being done for 
the future generation. You, the present generation, are insuring 
the future of that forthcoming generation by giving them a sound, 
basic foundation upon which they can construct a finer and more decent 
way of life. 

While others have been earning high wages and spending those high 
wages, you have chosen to pursue the furtherment of your education toy 
adopting the trend that you have been following. These high wages, 
that are being drawn upon our present economic standpoint, will 
net in the long run some individual's misery] In large doses!.' 
Success doesn't come all at once, it comes gradually over a period 
of years as a result of hard work and proper training. Money is 
nice to have, but capital is only the first step to success. An 
individual's success is not determined by his wealth. It's determined 
by his skill or education. Any money invested will be derived 
manifoldly by the investorI Education isn't lost in stock markets 
crashes or bad investments—it is retained longer than you realize. 

Now that your duration here has terminated, and you are venturing 
into a war-stricken world, don't drop this educational theme. Don't 
harbor the impression that because your schooling has terminated 
that your education has terminated also. Remember! Your education 
begins the day you ere born, and ends the day you die. 

So set sail on your ship of hope. Guide it down the rive* of 
opportunity, and happiness. 

I like small colleges that nestle 
In quiet little towns 

And seem to offer something more 
Than credits, caps and gowns. 

I like small classes filled with friends 
Who have a smile for me» 

I don't like profs who know me as 
Row thirty-one, seat three, 

I hate to meet a former prof's 
Unrecognizing stare; 

I like the kind who know your name, 
Your hopes, your love affairi 

(Editor's note): This was submitted by Director Smith. We like to 
think of it as a "Song to the As School". 



7TH WAR LOAN 
Last Thursday the entire world was shocked to learn of the news 

of the death of our beloved president, Franklin Delano Roosevelt. 
Even now, it is hard to grasp the import of this great national 
tragedy. • •'":•' , , , 

Our leader died before the great Sword of Aggression was handed 
over; but, because of the influence he had, we are sure that It will 
soon be received. His ideals will take' Its place. 

We can honor our noble leader by deed only. Our words are but 
tinkling symbols. 

The Seventh War Loan Drive has started. Now, more than ever, 
our money is needed--and needed badly. If our troops are to win 
the war in Europe, we must back them up with supplies. Don't fail 
them now. 

Let1s honor our departed leader by buying war bonds in memory 
of all that he did for, not only us in America, but everyone all over the world. 

Remember--bonds bought today will bring victory tomorrowU 

With the coming of Spring, our 
ptudents have been going around in a 
daze. Maybe it's "because they do not 
get enough sleep, but whatever the 
cause, they are in a sad state of 
affairs. Love effects everyone that 
way, they tell me. 

At this time we would like to 
congratulate our newly-engaged couples, 
They are Lois Rossway to Robert Coles 
and Caroline Neumeyer to Cornelius 
Stoop. 

SENIOR BANQUET 
The annual Senior Banquet will 

be held in the Cafeteria, May 2. 
The program will consist of the 

reading of the Class Will, when the 
Juniors will be called in. Class 
History and Marker Day are interest-
ing features. 

Other entertainment will be 
planned by the Senior Class. 

HARD TACT 
"What do you want?" inquired 

the newlywed as he faced the 
vagabond at the rear door, "food 
or work?" 

"Both,* was the reply. 
"Sat this and youTll have 

both,* retorted the husband, 
handing over a b^cuit and a 
piece of steak. 



(With apblogies to Kipling) 

When the school's last roll call is taken, 
and the inkwells are blackened and dried, 
When the slowest teacher has vanished 
And the books have been laid aside. 
Ycu may rest, and in faith, you will need it, 
You may rest for a month or two, 
TTill early in cold, drear September, 
You are called to your work anew. 

Then those that passed shall be happy; 
They shall sit in a higher room 
And copé with the world's greatest problems, 
Their faces enveloped in gleom. 
They shall find new Freshmen and haze them, 
Down in some lower hall, 
They shall study e'en forty minutes 
And never be tired at all. 

And all the school shall envy, 
As monthly they hear the name 
On the A list of some brave "shark," 
And the D-listers blush with shame * 
But each in his phase of school-life, 
And each in his separate class 
Is helping to make our Ag School 
The one which none can surpass. 

* * * * * * 

There are no friends like our old friends 
who have shared our Ag School days, 

No greetings like their welcome, no homage 
like their praise. 

Fame is the scentless sunflower with gaudy 
crown of gold. 

But friendship is the breathing rose with 
sweets in every fold. 

There are no days like our schooldays— 
they never shall be forgot. 

There is no school like our Ag School-
keep green the dear old spot. 

There are no chums like our old chums— 
how pleasant and kind their ways. 

There are no friends like the old friends-
may Heaven prolong their days. 

In this war there are likely to be 
two armistice days, one when the last 
German army surrenders and one when 
the.Japanese lay down their arma». 
There are two ways to celebrate the 
first of these occasions, which will 
be bought, as the second one will be, 
by wounds, death and sorrow. One way 
is to riot in the streets and the 
other way is to observe a minutes 
of silence in the home or church, 
expressing to God our gratitude that 
one costly phase of the great war is 
over. The kind of celebration some of 
us recall in Nov. 1918, would be an 
affront to those who are in deep 
grief and those in anxiety for their 
loved ones still in danger. 

As on Invasion Bay the churches of 
Delhi will be open as soon as the news 
is flashed that Germany has collapgGd 
and our members and the people of the 
oommunity are invited to come here at 
any time and offer a prayer of thanks-
giving and ask Divine guidance for the 
future. Let us make it a day of 
commemoration and dedication rather 
than childish hilarity, 

* * * * * * 

The following students will receive 
diplomas Ifey 4, at 2:30 p.m.: 

Backus, Jennie 
Bibik, Betty 
Clark, Katherine 
Coles, Bob 
Georgia, Lorraine 
Gilè, Jean 
Grover, Jeanette 
Harper, Evelyn 
Howard, George 
Howell, Louise 
Ingrassia, Maria 
Jones, Alma 
Kurpil, Helen 

Livingston, Barbara 
Lobb, Ruth 
Lowe, Eva 
Mackey, Katherine-
McCaffrey, Catherine 
Neumeyer, Carolyn 
Rone y, Martha 
Rossway, Lois 
VanKleeck, Betty 
VanSteenburg, Kathryn 
Waszkieqicz, Victoria 
Whitten, Mary 
Wordon, Jane 

* * * * * * * * * 

"That's the guy I'm layin* for," muttered the little red hen, as the farmer 
crossed the yard. 

& t% 



A PRAYER FOR OUR MEN IN SERVICE AROUND THE CAMPUS 

0 God of air and sea and land, 
Who stretchest forth T&y mighty hand 
To still the raging tempest*s 

roar, 
We pray Thee for cur men at war, 
0 God of air and sea and land, 
Extend o'ver them Thy mighty 

hand. 
Where e'er they serve, abroad, at 

home, 
High in the air, or on the foam, 
Still keep them steadfast, true 

and strong, 
With conscience pure and void of 

wrong. 
0 God of air and sea and land, 
Protect them by Thy mighty hand. 
In time of trial he their stay, 
If wand1ring, lost, be Thou 

their way, 
Should pain or anguish them 

befall, 
Spur them by faith on Thee to 

call. 
0 God of air and sea and land, 
Sustain them by Thy mighty hand. 
0 God of air and sea and land, 
Show forth the power of Thy hand. 
0 speed the day when righteous 

peace, 
By victory won, makes war to 

cease 
And praise ascend on every hand 
To God from air and sea and land. 

Percival Cumdy, Th. D. **************** * ********** 

Fraternity News 
On April 7 the Theta Gamma 

Fraternity held one of its 
dances. A representative group 
of the school attended. 

On April 9 the officers 
elected for the coming year were 
installed. 

The Annual Fraternity Dinner 
was held at Mrs. Frisbee's. 
Southern fried chicken was the 
main dish. 

Dave Lindsay's beautiful 
friendship seems to have turned 
into a MNow I love you, now I 
don't" affair. At present Anna 
Mae is giving him a very cold 
shoulder. 
It is funny how all the girls 

can get engaged and none of the 
fellows can—some tried hard 
enough. 
Did the Bills (the "burp") and 

Jennie Dolgas friendship break 
up because he was late for a 
date? 
Have you heard from Mary W. 

lately, Burp? , 
Who were the red roses from on 

Valentine's Day and Easter, 
Betty? 
Bob Hummel is happy again, now 

that Marie is back. Jean 
Meddaugh was nice, wasn't she? 
Dick Dunne seemed to think so, 
too. 
How do you like your first ring, 

Carolyne? By the way, you are 
losing your Southern (Narrowsburg) 
accent. 
Jean Gile caught the bride's 

bouquet at the wedding, so look 
out, Jerry1 I 
How much does an engagement 

ring mean, girls? 
Don and Alma, Karl and Anna, 

"Horseless" Andrews and Mexicali 
Rose, Bob and Marie, and of 
course Bob and Lois are still 
going strong. 
What has happened between 

Vicky and George? Has someone 
taken your place, George? Shame 
on you, Jack. 
Eddie W. called up "Shoiley" 

in Cornwall recently. With 
Eleanor leaving, he will have to 
look for still another nurse. 
Betty Bibik has given up hope, 

maybe Rockville Center isn't far 
from Lynbrook. 
What happened to Stewart and 

Bill, Jeanette? 
Mary Whitten dreams about 

Chuck, who is overseas. 
Carlton Hatch and K. VanSteen-

burg are still going together. 
Marge Bisbee, who was at the 

Frat dance, wasn't bad, was she, 
Dave? 
That lipstick Dave wiped off 

that night was neither Marge's 
nor Anna Mae's, thought '. 



THE DICISION OF THE ORACLE 

Helen Kurpil: 
Let it not fill your soul with conceit 
When I say you will live by your pen; 
No books will you write; your products 
Will be pork for the tables of men. 

Katherine Clark: 
You'll oft see your husband a-hugging 
And loving another manfs wife 
But the woman will be his—mother, 
So there*11 be no occasion for strife. 

Jean Gile: 
You have vamped your teachers in 

classrooms, 
And made them believe you are wise; 
You'll lead some fine man to the altar 
'cause he'll think you're a wonderful 

prize. 

George Howard: 
You are fond of handsome young ladies, 
You have loved a dozen or more, 
But you'll marry a homely fat widow 
Because she has riches galore. 

Carolyn Neumeyer: 
You like to sing and you like to dance 
You're fond of a life that is gay; 
Ah, the change when you wed and have to 

cook 
Three generous meals ev'ry day.'.' 

Alma.Jones: 
You're too gentle to utter harsh words, 
And cross looks you seldom bestow; 
You will wed a homely boob because 
You're^too kind to hand him a "No". 

Ruth Lobb & Martha Roney: 
You have no wish to lead and rule, 
A bossing female you despise; 
You will subjugate your husband 
With frosted cakes and cherry pies. 

Mary Whitten: 
You would like to travel the oceans, 
Such trips give you thrills of delight, 
But you'll take your trips in the water 
In the bathtub on Saturday night. 

Catherine McCaffrey: 
You will get over being naughty, 
As your friends expected you would; 
You'll become a pastor's assistant 
And make people righteous and good. 

Victoria Waszkiewicz: 
You're inclined to be a dreamer 
With your thoughts in the clouds oft; 
You will take up aviation 
And spend most your time aloft. 

Eva Lowe: 
You're going to thrive and prosper 
You have boys and men hidden away 
But you'll never be better.looking, 
Alas, than you are*today. 

Lorraine Georgia: 
You'll never be noted or wealthy 
And life a struggle will be 
But when you die a hostess will say, 
"Ah, how good and kind was she.'" 

Katherine Mackey: 
In twenty years when the class come3 

back 
You find it's your happy fate 
To discover that you are the only one 
Who has raised a family of eight. 

Barbara Livingston: 
Your neighbors VJill all call you 

blessed, 
You will add to the world's many joys, 
For you're going to invent a lawn mower 
That will run without making noise. 

Louise Howell: 
You are fond of wide open spaces, 
Where the grasses grow lush and deep; 
You'll have a big farm in the northland 
And grow rich with cattle and sheep. 

Jennie Backus: 
Your voice, Miss will travel far and 

wide, 
Giving lectures by radio; 
You'll talk on cooking, sanitation, 
And things that housewives should know 

Lois Rossway 3c Jeanette Grover: 
You'll be c. splendid window trimmer, 
And the husbands will hate you, alas 
For you'll lure their wives into 

spending 
itfhenever they happen to pass. 

Bob Coles: 
You're brave and courageous at football 
A hero on the field of strife 
But you'll marry a nice little maiden 
And mind her the rest of your life. 



Dear Students: 
I am indeed proud of the way in 

which you have all answered my research 
problem and have taken my advice. Due 
to circumstances beyond my control, I 
shall be unable to continue my lovelorn 
column. You see, although you may not 
have already known it, I am also a 
student here and must leave for my job 
May 4. Until next year, when I shall 
again consider the great demand for 
my services, I must say goodbye. 
Perhaps I should make it more flowery— 
"goodbye, goodbye, parting is such 
sweet sorrow that I must say goodbye-
until it be next year." 

I feel very delour that I can 
not give my public my address for the 
summer, but I would be sought after 
to such an extent that I would not 
get my full rest. If your problems 
become too much for you, please 
consult one of the Home Economic 
girls who are writing a term paper 
on "The Theory of Love." 

Sorrowful farewell, beloved 
people. 

Devotedly, • 
Miss Fix-it 

Dear Miss Fix-it: 
Certain young ladies of the 

campus .are going around looking 
dewy eyed. Must I become engaged 
or can I just use an eye wash? 

Miss Unpredictable 

Dear Unpredictable: 
I have known eye wash to be 

very satisfactory for "one day" use 
but for that "until a year after 
marriage" look, you must be in 
love* 

Miss Fix-it * * * * * * * 
Elmer says our grandmothers believed 
that destiny shaped our ends, but 
modern girls place more faith in girdle 

SEECIAL 

With diplomas being granted to our 
graduates shortly, the writer believes 
it only fitting to announce the 
Diplomas being awarded to some of #ur 
more intellectual and industrious 
students of the Ag School at the 
local Pool and Billiard Academy. In 
order of their brilliance in putting 
on the "English" and being able to 
get behind the "8" ball, these masters 
of the felt & cushions are the following 
David Lindsay, Donald Oampbell, Archie 
Edgar, Jack Oakley. 

The above can tell you how to study 
at the Billiard and Pool Academy from 
8-12 p.m., eat at Pete's and Olivers, 
roll into bed at 1 or 2 a.m. and still 
pass all subjects. Anyone listening? 

Signed Pin Ball 
* * * * * * * 

When the Churches Taught 

An extensioner from a neighbor-
ing state sends the following quo-
tation from the refectory entrance 
of the Chester Cathedral in England 
indicating that in -the time ef 
Henry VIII some thought was given 
to food for the body as well as to 
the nourishment of mind and soul: 

Give me a good digestion, Lord, 
And also something to digest: 

Give me a healthy body, Lord, 
With sense to keep it at its best 

Give me a healthy mind, good Lord 
To keep the good and pure in sight 

Which, seeing sin, is not appalled 
But finds a way to set it right. 

Give me a mind that is not bored, 
That doesn't whimper, whine, or sigh. 
Don't let me worry overmuch 

About the fussy thing called I. 
Give me a sense of humor, Lord, 

'Give me the grace to see a joke, 
• T© get some happiness from life 

s. And pass it on to other folk. 



Senior Class 10 Tears From Now 
decorating birthday cakes at a home for aged 
men. 
Rockville Center, L. I. breaking rocks, 
acts her age. Broke her leg when she fell out 
of her high chair. 
raisin' thousands of chickens and Coles's, 
breaking shovels. 
secretary to the President of the U. S. who 
was one of those intelligent juniors of "1945.' 
Drum majorette for Navy band, 
editor of gossip column, 
married to a prof at Cornell, 
on inside looking out, ten days for speeding, 
tobacco auctioneer. 
given up wrestling for cooking for 2 
making "Campbell" soup. 
taking shorthand in Court as fast as she talks 
comedienne, sponsored by dairy products 
wants hospital work, lands Jeff, 
still looking. 
running Bennet Jr. College, 
has changed her name to Landgraf. 
"Corny"??? another accent, 
designing doll clothes 
as if you didnTt know, 
owns a "Hatchery", has stopped talking. 
Hostess for the Army Air Corps, 
talks incessantly and hates men with one 
exception. ? ? ? ? writes a lovelorn column. 
grows three inches taller. * * * * * * * * 

Butch's List 
My girl friends in Delhi are: 

I. Marion Churchill, 2.' Meuril Lammers, 
3. Helen Brohum, 4. Elvira Wormooth, 
5. Alma Jones, 6. Carlyn Newmeyer, 7. Anna Mccord, 
8. Eva Lowe, 9. Katherine Clark, 10. Jean Gile, 
II. Doris Sherwood, 12. Jennie Dolgas, 
13. Catherine MacCaffery, 14- Alta Hodge, 
15. Jean Meddaugh, 16. Elenor Brown, 17. Dolly, 
18. Jane Vorden, 19. Phillis O'dell, 
20. Rose Coolbaugh, 21. Louise Howell, 
22. Lorrina Georgia, 23. 'Leta Harper, 
24. Alice Shaver, 25. Victoria Waszkiewz, 
26. Mary Whitten 

Backus, Jennie 
Bibik, Betty 
Clark, Katherine ; 
Coles, Bob 
Gadey, Charles 
Georgia, Lorraine 
Gile, Jean 
Grover, Jeanette 
Harper, Leta 
Howell, Louise 
Howard, George 
Ingrassia, Marie 
Jones, Alma 
Kurpil, Helen 
Livingston, Barbara 
Lobb, Ruth 
Lowe, Eva 
Mackey, Katherine 
McCaffrey, Catherine 
Neumeyer, Caroline 
Roney, Martha 
Rossway, Lois 
VanStsenburg, Kathryn 
VanKleeck, Betty 
Waszkiewicz, Victoria 
Whitten, Mary 
Worden, Jane 



OF: DOCTOR 

Doctor! I want to change the death certificate I 
gave you yesterday. 

Coroner: What Is wronp0 
Doctor: I put my name in the space marked '-Cause 

of Death." -
Doctor: And that habit of talking to yourself—there's 

nothing to worry about that. A Dave: Perhaps not, but I'm such a d—- bore. 
A proud parent called up the newspaper and reported 
the birth of twins. The girl at the desk didn't 
quite catch the message over the phone. "Will you 
repeat that?" she asked« 
"Not if I can help it," was the reply. 

* * sit 

Jimmy: "I wish to rent a horse." 
Groom: "How long?' 
Jimmy: uThe longest you've not> laddie. There ?re 

five of us going.** 
An Aggie and his wife walked from their farm to the 
country fair, the v/ife laden down with a heevy lunch 
basket. Once arrived at the fair, he considerately 
turned to- her and said: 
"You'd better let me carry the basket now, dear; we 
might get separated 5n the crowd»" 
Jennie: ?HVhat makes the traffic light turn red?* 
Anna Fae- "You would, too, if you had to stop and 

go in the middle of the street."' 
"And how much of that stacv of hay d*d you st*al, 
Hummel?" asked the priest at confessional. 
"I night just as wedl confess to the whole stack, yer 
Riv-rence; goin* after the rest of it tonight." 
A middle-aged woman lost her balance and fell out 

of a window into a garbage can. Chinaman passing 
remarked: "Americans vely wasteful. The woman good 
for 10 years yet." 
Yesterday we heard positively the last one on our 

friend, the absent-minded professor. He slammed his , 
wife and kissed the door. 

* * * * * * * <i 

continued "Decision of the Oracle 
Marie Ingrassia: 
The biggest woman in your class 
Such indeed is your fate4, 

When the class renunes ten years 
from now 

You'll find yourself the heavy-
weight. 

Kay VanSteenburg & Jane Worden: 
You'll never wed a governor, 

nor yet a president, 
But you'll go in for politics, 
And to Congress you'll be sent. 



Bring the good old milking stool and 
open wide the gate 

For the sun is sinking and the time 
is growing late 

And old Delhi always must be strictly 
up to date; 

So Eddie, call the cows home from 
pasture. . 

Goodbye, Goodbye, to the oxcart and the 
mule. 

Hurrah I < Hurrah 1 for farming; now by rule 
So we sing the chorus'at the 

Agricultural and Technical School 
While Eddie calls the cows home from 

* pasture. 
Now at this school upon the hill 
They teach you many things 
They teach you how to build a house 
And why the kettle sings 
And how to fill an office job 
And whether pigs have wings 
While Eddie calls the cows home from 

pasture. 


