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Love they say, is what makes the 
world go round. Possibly, this could 
be the reason why some of us wander 
hazily around the campus, acting as if 
we were in somewhat of a stupor, with a 
look of poetic tranquility caressing 
our countenances. 

Household Editor 
Exchange Editor 
Business Manager 
Advisor 

Wormuth 
Lammers 
Jones 

Scientists define love as the 
strongest of emotions running unchecked 
and unrestrained through an individuals 
system "A strong-physical attraction, 
especially for the opposite sex," 
quotes Webster, but somehow, I can't 
regard love on a scientific basis-

Thurston 

Love is symbolized by an unclad, winged boy, who carouses 
around showering both young and old with his winged arrows 
of love, Persons struck by these missiols of love, usually 
undergo innumerable changes. They can't eat, sleep, work, 
or even concentrate on the slightest thing except that 
person of which they dream continually. 

There are various types of love, depending upon ones 
emotion toward the member in question of the opposite sex. 
Let us classify them into three categories: Puppy love, 
affection, and passion. 

Puppy love is that which is generally experienced in the 
adolescent stage by teen agers. The object of their 
interest are usually ones older than themselves, and some-
times referred to as hero worship. 

Affection is what is generally felt by the "object" of 
hero worship or puppy love. This very often leads to com-
plications as it is a source of discomfort for the older 
person, and puts him in an awkward position, as he will try 
to refrain from injuring the child's feelings. 

Our last category is more common than the two already 
mentioned, and leads to a great deal of heartbreak and 
misery in instances. This passionate type of love is the 
fiery love that races through a man's veins at the sight of 
the one he loves. 

Individuals have attempted to sift out a meaning for the 
expression love, and to intelligently and sanely go about 
this matter by selecting a mate because of wealth, social 
position, or integrity. 

You can't trifle with love. You can't force yourself to 
love someone if it is not felt inside of you. Mien you love 
someone you want to live with him, or die with him. The 
feeling's there and it is useless for you to fight it. This 
condition is universal, and has been going on since the 
beginning of time, so it doesn't only apply to you. 

In closing I would like to say, if after reading this 
article, anyone understands the subject of love better' than 
they did before—please explain it to me!!! 



FRATERNITY NEWS THE TIME IS NOW! 

On the night of December 14, the 
Delta Chapter of Theta Gamma Fraternity-
held one of their monthly dances. Miss 
Duncan was guest of honor. Also 
present was Dr. Thurston. A good time 
was had by all. 

On the same day three other brothers 
attended a State Grange Meeting. M. S. 
Margulies spoke on the subject "Elemin-
ating The Post War Surplus*" Sylvan 
Margulies and Director Smith were also 
there to bolster his morale. 

Members of the Theta Gamma Frater-
nity of the N. Y. State Agricultural 
and Technical Institute, their advisor, 
E. W. Thurston, and Director K. L. 
Smith attended services in a group at 
the Second Presbyterian Church, Sunday 
morning in observation of their 
Founder's Day. 

At a recent election, the officers 
for 1946 were elected. They are as 
follows: 
President 'David Lindsay 
Vice President Frank Szczepanski 
Secretary John Oakley 
Treasurer C. R. Bills 
Sgt. at Arms Robert Hummel 
Also elected to serve on the Grand 

Council was Richard Lawrence Jr., David 
Lindsay, and Sylvan Margulies. 

The Fraternity is planning a spring 
dance which will be open to the public. 

The 1945 Red Cross drive, which is tt> 
start March. 1, requires the local 
chapter to raise a quota of $28,500, a 
fund larger than ever before. This yea^ 
the services of the Red Cross are the 
largest in all its history. There are 
more servicemen to care for, more fami-
lies who need help. We all need the Red 
Cross for its services to our boys and 
girls in uniform. 

Therefore, we must all give—not just 
what we feel we can give without much 
effort—but we must sacrifice to do so. 
We must give our dimes and dollars 
willingly to a cause so vital, and by 
so doing we shall be aiding the survival 
of that which is truly a symbol of Mercy 
to so many unfortunates. 

Don't wait! Let's begin now to dig 
deep into our already flattened purses, 
so that when the drive is on we shall be 
among the first to say with a glad heart, 
"Here is my contribution to your noble 
cause." 

Vie all miss the presence of Gardiner 
Mason, We hope for his speedy recovery 
and return back to us. 

Love makes one fit for any work. 

THE LETTERS SOMEBODY DIDN'T WRITE 

It ain't the heat nor the blistered feet, 
Nor the meals of Spam in place of meat 
Nor the butter like lard, nor our turn at guard. 
None of these is one half as hard 
As the jolt we get, after all the sweat 
And a cheery voice says, "No mail yet." 
And it ain't the breeze, like a dragon's sneeze, 
That peels the hide and weakens the knees, 
Nor the dirt in your gun, not the broiling sun, 
These are forgotten when day is done*. 
But our voices fail and our faces pale 
If we draw a blank when it's time for mail. ? 

We can stand the flies and the sand in our eyes, 
The orders, the rumors, the truth and the lies, 
The mosquitoes swarm and the water warm 
And the wards that reek of chloroform. 
What takes our fight and makes throats tight 
Are the letters somebody didn't write. 

Corp. M. K. Lynds 
(In India, Burma, China Theater) 



Rules of Civility and Decent Behavior in Company and Conversation 
By George Washington 

Speak not Evil of the absent for it is unjust 
Being Set at meat Scratch not neither Spit, Cough or Blow your 

« nose except there's a Necessity for it. 
Take no Salt or cut Bread with your Knife Greasy. 
If you soak bread in the Sauce let it be no-more than you put 

. in your mouth at a time and blow not your broth at Table but Stay 
till Cools of it Self ^ 

Put not /our meat to your Mouth with your knife in your hand neither 
Spit forth' the Stones of any fruit Pye upon a Dish nor cast anything 
under the table 

Put not another bit into your Mouth til the former be swallowed 
let not your Morsels be too big for the jowls Drink not nor talk with your mouth full neither Gaze about you 
-while you are a Drinking 

jrink not too leisurely not yet too hastily. Before and after 
Drinking wipe your Lips breathe not then or Even with too Great a 
Noise, for it is uncivil 

If others talk at Table be attentive but talk not with Meat in 
your Mouth. 

Let your Recreation be Manful not Sinful. 
Mock not nor Jest at anything of Importance break no Jests that are 

Sharp Biting and if you Deliver anything witty and Pleasant abstain 
from Laughing thereat yourself. 

Use no Reproachful Language against any one neither Qurse, nor 
Revile 

Be not hasty to believe flying Reports to the Disparagement of any. 
Wear not your Cloths, foul, unript or Dusty but See they be Brush1d' 

once every day at least and take heed that you approach not any 
Uncleaness-

Eat not in the Streets, nor in ye House, out of Season 
Associate yourself with Men of good Quality if you Esteem your own 

Reputation; for 'tis better to be alone than in bad company. 
Let your conversation be without Malice or Envy, for 'tis a Sign 

of a Tractable and Commendable Nature; & in all causes of Passion 
admit Reason to Govern. 

Never express anything unbecoming, nor Act ag'tt ye rules of Moral 
•before your inferiors 

Be not immodest in urging your Friends to Discover a Secret. 
Speak not of doleful things in a Time of Mirth or at the Table; 

S^eak not of melancholy Things as Death and wounds, and if others 
Mention them Change if you can the Discourse tell not your Dreams, 
but to your intimate Friend. 

Be not forward but friendly and Courteous; the first to salute 
hear and answer & be not Pensive when it's time to converse. 
Think before you speak pronounce not imperfectly nor bring out your 
Words too hastily but orderly and Distinctly. 

Be not apt to relate News if you know not the truth thereof. In 
Discoursing of things you have 'heard Name not your Author always a 
Secret Discover not. 

Undertake net what you cannot Perform but be Careful to keep your 
* Promise. 

A fussy old lady, traveling cross-country via bus and the great open 
way, finally became irked to the extent of firing frequent remarks 
at the driver because of the many stops. "Such transportation," she 
boomed. "Why you stop at every telegraph pole." 

"Sorry, lady," said the driver, "But this bus is a greyhound," 



LINCOLN'S BIRTHDAY 
Ida Vose Yioodbury 

Again thy birthday dawns, 0 man beloved, 
Dawns on the land thy blood was shed to save, 

And hearts of millions, by one impulse moved, , 
Bow and fresh laurels lay upon thy grave. 

The years but. add new luster to thy glory, 
And watchmen on the heists of vision see 

Reflected in thy life the old, old story, 
The story of the Man of Galilee. 

We see in thee the image of Hira kneeling 
Before the close-shut tomb, and at the word 

/'Come forth, ' from;out the blackness Ion- concealing 
There rose a man; clearly a >ain ;was heard 

The Master's voice, and then, his cerements broken, 
Friends of the dead a living brother see; 

Thou, at the tomb where millions lay, hast spoken: 
"Loose hii-i£d let him go!"--the slave was free. 

• fh 

And in the man so long in thraldom hidden 
~'e see the likeness of the Father's face, 

Clod changed to soul; by thy atonement bidden, 
We hasten to the uplift of a race. 

Spirit of Lincoln! Summon all thy loyal; 
Nerve them to follow where thy feet have trod, 

To prove, by voice as clear and deed as royal, 
Man's brotherhood in.our one Father—God. 

;{c Jje Jjc sji * 

ATTENTION ALL STUDENTS 
Whoever is interested in 

having more group activities for 
the student body on weekends, 
please make a list of the 
activities desired. 

Indoor 
1 . 
2 . 
r? o. 

Deposit the 
in the office 

Outdoor 
1 . 
2. ' # 

slip in Oracle box 

A hungry Irishman went 
restuarant on Friday and 
to the waiter: 
"Have yez any 
"No,"" replied 
"; ave yez any 
';No, " came the 

into 
said 

s t ewed wha1e V" 
the waiter, 
^ried sharks?" 
reply a «rain. 

a 

"All right," said the Irishman, 
"then, be r<obbs, brins; me a beef-
steak smothered wid onions. 
Lord knows I asked for fish. 

The 

* * * 

Frat Boy: 

Co-ed: 

Frat 3o 
* 

TDid you wear them 
flowers I sent you?." 

"I didn't wear anything 
else but, my boy." 
: "Lord, gal, where dTd 

you pin 'em?" 

The doctor was visiting Hastus' wife to deliver 
offspring. Miile riding along -with Rastus he saw 
Doctor: "Y/hose duck is that?'' 
Rastus: "That ain't no duck, suh. That' 

wore off." 

her twelth 
a duck in the road. s # 

s the stork with his legs 
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M FUN WITH FASHIONS 
(/:> 

Even though winter winds still 
chill our toones, our thoughts are 
turning to news of Spring Fashions 
and warm the very cockles of our 
hearts. Here are some of the ... 
latest reports of what's ahead of 
us ! 

Cupid's not the only one who's 
match-making these days, for 
fashion deems the "costume look", 
a top style in the form of red-
ingate ensembles, three piece 
suite or the little print dress 
shouldering a soft wool capelet. 

Speaking of capes, they're 
definetly THE style for spring-
ing, short, cape sleeves, and 
the brief capelet mentioned above. 
Then, keep an eye out for short 
sport jackets, back fullness, 
coats with a dress look and the 
Chinese influence. Hats will 
sore skyward with flowers, 
feathers and high crowns. Gloves 
are softer with shirring and 
unique use of striking color 
combinations. 

A completely new and different 
color "Limelight", born of yellow 
char-treuse, and predicted to be 

• the outstanding spring color. 
Here is a color, versatile enough 
to team with black, navy, purple, 
brown or even melon (a shade of 
salmon--blue pink.) 

Now! to get to the bottom of 
things. Shoes get more comfort-
able with the flatter heels coming 
in dressier styles from the Bal-
lerina, the "young set̂ 1 takes the 
ballet slipper to wear for formal 
dancing, and by the way that very 
same "young set" will be glad to 
hear that her Spring fashion pic-

\ ture is getting away from the baby 
doll look and adopting more grown 
up lines that fare just short of 
"sophistication." 

Signing off for now--good 
shopping. 

CGOKIN' WITH KATY 
Roses are Red! Violets are blue I 

Sugar is sweet! (and scarce) And 
so are you! They say the best 
way to a man's heart is through 
his stomach. So girls, here's 
your chance,. The fellows give 
you big red hearts of candy tied 
up with gorgeoud wide ribbon and 
you juct ravage the very thought 
of it- They like sweet things 
too (of course you're sweet and 
they like you, but they like 
thing:, to eat too):. So turn the 
tables on him by surprising him 
with a big box of luscious cook-
ies made with your own little 
hands. 
Somewhere I heard that you have 

to be born a cakemaker, but not a 
cookie maker. So don't say you 
can't hurry off to a kitchen and 
whip up a batch-of super cookies 
that'll make him smile from ear 
to ear when he sinks his teeth 
into them. 
Brownies, for kisses; ginger-; 

snaps for that spark; macaroons : 
for hugs, chocolate chips for a 
smile; oatmeal cookies for that 
motherly touch, nut cookies for 
the yummy chum idea. 
Attach a little tag to your box 

telling what the contents stand 
for. Still bear in mind that 
food makes a man happy—espe-
cially if he's hungry. 

^ ^ r̂ « > 

SPORTS 
There have been various results-

of the last four basketball games, 
we have won three of them and 
lost one to the town team. The' 
best games were the one against 
the town team and against Walton. 
We surprised everyone including 
ourselves by beating Walton. We 
went to Andes and played the -
Andes Town Team. Three results • 
of that game were, we had a nice 
ride, won the game, and received 
nicknames* Among them were 
"Fatty", "Struts", ''Baldheaded 
Goat", "Grandpa", and "Andy 
Gump." 

Everyone knows about the 
"Campus Kids", so it's no use 
mentioning it. 



CCRNI POPPED AND UNPOPPED 

The little black boy didn't mind being called "Midnight" by his 
little, white playmates, but when another little black boy called hiA 
"Midnight", he indignantly exclaimed "You's jes' about a quarter to 
twelve you'self I" # 

Marvin: "What do you think of the last speech I wrote? I'd like to 
have your candid opinion." 

Dave: "It's worthless." 
Marvin: "Yes, I know, tout I'd like to have it oust the same. 

Ken: "I feel like a crosscut saw today." 
Bills: "What.do you mean by that." 
Ken: "It'll take two men to handle me. 

Teacher: "Why shouldn't you play with gasoline?" 
Jimmy: "Because it's rationed." 

On the night F.1}.R. broadcast for the Fifth War Loan drive a 
Republican tuned in just as the announcer was heard to say: 'And now 
President Roosevelt will talk to you about the Fifth-------
The Republican quickly turned off screaming: "My gawd. Is the 
fourth all settled? I" 
Doc- "Wait, you're too quick. I didn't tell you to say "Ah." 
Dave: "I know. I just got a glimpse of your nurse.' 

Claude:" "I call my new girl a peach." 
John: "Why? Because she's so sweet?" 
Claude: "No. Because she has a heart of stone.' 

Joe: "Why do you prefer blondes.!' 
James: ''I'm afraid of the dark." 

Reporter: "I have a perfect story." 
Editor: "How come? Man bites dog." 
Reporter: "No fire plug sprinkled one." 

Tiny: "What does the buffalo on a nickel stand for?" 
Doris: "That's easy. Because he can't sit down." 

A tourist stopped his car at a country filling place and asked 
for some gasoline! To make conversation, he s a i d to the greyhaired 
gas attendant: "Eisenhower is doing a fine job, is nt ne>. 

"Who's he?" was the reply. _ . , 
"Why man, don't you read the paper's?" the man exclaimed. 
"Nope," and I don't listen to the radio." "In that case, never mind the gas. Just give, me four tires 

There's a difference of opinion as to whether man sprang from the 
monkey! but there's no question about woman springing from a mouse. 

Nit: "Have you heard the story about the two fleas who were saving t 
their money?" 

Wit: "No. What were they saving it for? 
Nit: "To buy an airedale." 

What you need is an electrical bath. No, thanks, Doc, I had an uncle drown that way up at Sing Sing. 



AROUND THE CAMPUS 
George, Eddie W. and C. R. Bills 
have been lonely since tjae 19th. 
Are they"the only ones? In case 
you're interested, George enjoyed 
the movies the 14th. 
While we are on the subject, 
barn practice, sleep, classes 
and women, mostly women, don't 
mix. If you don't believe me, 
ask Dave and Bills. 
Gigs has .a new flame. Butch 
says the movies are fine. Pid 
she let you hold her hand Butch? 
Well, one man's meat is another 
man's poison. 
If the fellows in the kitchen 

would keep their mind off women, 
they might not break so many 
dishes. 
The synonym for "I love you" is 
"Do my laundry". In fact, no 
laundry, no loving. 
Girls, please don't keep the 
boys out so late. They should 
be home by 9 o'clock, so they 
can get their beauty sleep, they 
need it. They not only sleep in 
class, but they snore. 
If you are missing any laundry, 
see Jimmy A. He has some that 
doesn't belong to him. 
There is a tie for the pugilis-
tic championship of D.A.S. between 
Marie the Mauler, and Muscles 
McCord. They have both defeated 
Karl Winters and Hummel. 
W o is the "Chaser?" 
have you heard about the note 
that "Dearest Dave" received from 
Loveland N.Y. We wonder who 
wrote it. Could it have been 
B.B.? 
Here are some quotes from a 
letter from another girl. ;,Oceans 
of love with a kiss on every 
wave." 
Dick Dunne likes the scenery and 
girls on Elm Street. His inter-
est seems to be turning to another 
girl now, how about it Jennie? 
Archie seems to be setting 
nearts aflutter. Watch out for 
Jennie B., Arch, she's dynamite. 
I heard vague rumors thai: "Lover" 
Conklin has a girl at Averett 
College, Danville, Va. It's no 
longer a rumor, she is now wear-
ing his fraternity pin. 
(continued in next column) 

(continued) 
The round table discussion of 
Jan. 28, by former Navy men was 
very enlightening. 
Don and Carlton seem to have mu-
ual interests. Did you enjoy your 
walk on the fourth of February, 
Hatch? 
Friday night Don and June were at 
the game. A good game and a nice 
girl go well together, doesn't it? 
Karl and Mackey seem to have 
formed a beautiful friendship, is 
it because she can't beat him up? 
Mr. Gady says some couples get 
very mushy in the movies, they 
could at least go to the back row. 
This is a hint Butch. 
At least everyone knows what a 
"passion flower" is. 
Who is taking Mary's place with 
Bills? Would you know Jean? 
What happened between Mary and 
Carolyn Sunday? Don't change 
horses in the middle of the stre.am, 
girls. 
Here are some suggestions for a 
new D.A.S. Constitution: 
I. Never go to school five days in 

a row. The fifth day you 
recuperate. 

II. When an instructor asks a 
question all answer at once, 
before he can call on someone 
to volunteer. 

III. Necking reserved for F.S.R. 
Class. 

IV. Forget books so you can sleep 
in class, or better yet, bring 
them for a headrest. 

V. If you haven't your homework 
done, procede to start a dis-
cussion. 

VI. Never have homework done on 
time. It gives instructors too 
.little work checking up 

VII. A final word or motto "Let 
Your Conscious be your Guide." 
But leave-your conscious at 
home. 

Article III should be shown to 
Jim. A. 

Who, in your opinion is the best 
cowboy of D.T.I.? Last year it 
was Jimmy. Remember the cowboy 
must be able to ride with and with-
out a saddle. Drop a caper with 
your opinion on it in the "Oracle" 
box. 

- -



Dear Miss Fix-it: 
Would you please help me? Can 

you recommend a dancing teacher 
for a certain handsome brute -wfto-—~ 
dropped me very hard on the floor 
while we were Tfdancing?7' 

Hopefully yours, 
Bouncing Mac E. 

Dear Bouncing Mac E: 
I am sorry to say that I don't 

know of any dancing teacher in 
town. Unless you want to continue 
bouncing, turn your maidenly charms 
on him. Either persuade him to 
give up dancing, or let you teach 
him correctly. 

Helpfully yours, 
Miss Fix-it 

Dear Miss Fix-it: 
You have helped so many others, 

maybe you can help me. Hatch has 
had a transfusion of wolf blood 
and it worked on a blond number. 
If it can work that fast on "him, 
it ought to affect me some. Could 
I have a large dose, I'm bashful. 

Until the transfusion^.,, 
Jorge. 

Dear Jorge: 
If I know your school I believe 

that you could take any boy there 
and find wolf blood. Gadey is the 
oldest wolf, ask him for a lesson. 
Try learning all those little 
things a girl likes to hear. Put 
them to practice. 

Dear Miss Fix-it: 
Help me decide which is the 

nobler of two professions, that & 
of nursing or of a musician. I 
have developed a passion for 
nursing and music and can't 
decide which I want or like best. 

I. M. Ina Dillema 
Dear I. M. Ina Dillema: 
Nursing is the noblest of the 

two professions because it eases 
the pain of the sick and wounded. 
However, think a moment of how 
music sooths mens' souls, of how 
it stirs people emotionally and 
how it makes them want to, move 
gracefully to the melody. Use 
your imagination. 

Yours truly, 
Miss Fix-it 

I am inclined to believe that 
the students of D.T.I, are a 
queer sort. Most young people 
have many problems facing them, 
yet these master-minds seem to be 
problem proof. Please, do you 
want me to lose my job? Send me 
just a few teeny-bitty problems, 
since I have to buy food to feed -
the thin,undernourished roommate 
of mine. That reminds me, I have 
a problem. Can you help me out? 
Dear Students: 
I have a roommate that is 

always hungry. She eats from 
morning till night, mostly before 
bedtime, ten doughnuts, four 
apples, a half pound of dates, 
some soda crackers, and a few 
chocolate cookies thrown in for 
dessert are nothing, for her mid-
night snack. Please tell me how 
to build a bottom in her stomach 
.and kill the tapeworm. 

Your grateful servant, 
Miss Fix-it 

jj< 

Co-ed: ?iWhat makes a man always ^ 
give a woman a diamond 
engagement ring?;i 

Aggie: '"The woman." 
Yours truly, 
Miss Fix-it 



S O m HYSTERICAL ERRORS IN «MRICAN HISTORY 

I never could understand how our history writers ever 
strayed so far from the truth. Wouldn't you think that our : 
government would have taken more pains to guard thè records 
than to let them be tampered with by every individual who 
wanted his own ideas expressed9 

Toke for instance the lives of George Washington and 
Anthony Wayne. Most of the history books have George out 
stalking for red-skins, when the world knows that his favor-
ite sport was golf. Wayne was also known to devote much of 
his time to playing golf. 

''Gome on, George," said Wayne, "We musket going if we are 
to finish before dark." 

Then Scorge knocked the ball straight into the rough. It 
looked like a difficult shot to George. • 

"What a lie!" he said. "Just my luck, too, dog-gone it." 

Then he took a wild swat at the pill and it went straight 
for the hole. 

"That was a good lie, :< said Wayne. "Can't you tell a good 
lie when you see if7" 

;tFo, I cannot tell a lie'." snapped George angrily. 

And think of it! Cur historians draw a conclusion from 
this that Washington always told the truth. 

As the afternoon wore on, Washington, grew more and more 
peeved• Then followed what is commonly known as the Battle 
of Bunker Hill. There was a little knoll on the course called 
Bunker Hill. Wayne landed the pill between two rocks on this 
hill. He swung his putter till it sang like an infant cyclone, 
and the divots flew in all directions. This was the Battle 
of Bunker Kill. 

It is still unknown what really did happen to George, 
but for the rest of the game he simply could not hit the ball. 
His aim was low and instead of hitting the ball he hit the 
tee and broke it. For the next half hour George broke every 
tee that Wayne passed out to him. This was the Bustin' Toe 
Party. How this incident ever became confused with a story 
about a cargo of tea in Boston Harbor is more than I can see. 

>}: >• >je J)C J)C 

Southern Hospitality 
The train for Washington had just pulled out of Norfolk and the 
passengers had settled themselves for a journey, when a tall and 
dignified man presented himself in the club car and, addressing 
the passengers there, asked: "Is theah a gen'leman from Albemarle 
County present9'* 
One man stood up and stated that he was a native of that county. 
:iFine! boomed the first man. WI .vondah if I might borrow youah 
Co'kscrew for a minute9'-' 



JOKES 

Jerry: "How did you get along with your wife in that fight the 
other night?" 

Jim: Oh, she came crawling to me on her knees." 
Jerry: "Yes, and what did she say?" 
Jim: "Come out from under that bed you coward." 

Dick:."I feel like punching that Jap sergeant's nose again," 
Other G.I. "What do you mean again?" 
Dick: "I felt that way yesterday." 

"Roses are red, 
Violets are blue, 
Jimmey's are pink, 
I saw them on the line." 
"What color are your socks?" 

"Pardon me, may I cut in?" asked %he young surgeon as the operation 
began. 
Dave: What kind of pie is that, apple or peach?" 
lutii: "What does it taste like?" 
Lave: "Glue." 
Ruth: "Then it's apple, the peach tastes like putty," 

Ken* "I speak the voice of wild animals." 

Joe: "Next time you meet a skunk, ask him, what's the big idea," 

Gadey. What was that explosion on Si's farm?" 
Frank: "He fed his chickens some lay or bust feed and one of them 

was a rooster." 
Bob was recounting his experiences to an old lady when she 
interrupted him. "And what rank did you hold?" she asked. 
Hummel: "Ships optician. X scraped the eyes out of the potatoes," 

A root de toot I 
A root de toot I 
We're the boys from the Institute. 
We don't smoke 
We don't chew And we don't go with girls who do I 

j.ookj like there are going to be a lot of old maids and bachelors. 
* * * * * 

For New Nurses 

When giving the baby a bath, a thermometer is unnecessary. If the 
baby turns red, the water is too hot. If 4he oaby turns blue, the 
water is too cold; if the baby turns whitn, you will krow lie 
needou tno bath. 

Dentist: "Young man, what kind of a filling do you want in your 
tooth?" 

Bills: "Chocolate!" 
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H H H H'H H H H H H N Cvi W N.CM N Ci (M W C\i f^c^ 



Wf-rtlE AKH WJ ! FROM? The Little Messenger of Love 
Jennie Backus Oannonsville TTwas a little seriron preached to me 
Betty Bibik R i chmond Spr ings By a sweet, unconscious child— 
Katherine 'Jlark Broad lib in A baby girl, scarce four years old, 
Jeanette Grover After. With blue eyes soft and mild. 
Marie Ingrassia Miadletowr. It happened on a rainy day; 
Ruth Lobb Washingtonville I, seated in a car5 Eva Lowe Ellenville Was thinking, as I neared my home, 
Katherine Mackey Marlboro Of the continual jar 
Martha Honey Andes And discord that pervade the air 
Lois Hossway Pleasant Valley Of busy city life, 
Hole 11 Brougham Owe go Each caring but for "number one," 
Betty VanKleeck Middletown Sexf-gain provoking strife. 
Mar;ion Ohurchill Davenport The gloomy weather seemed to cast 
Rose Coolbaugh Johnson City On every face a shade 
Jennie Dolgas Livingston Manor But on one countenance were lines 
Alta Hodge Walton By sorrow deeply laid. 
Muriel Hoffman Port Jervis With low bowed head and hands clasped 
Phyllis Ode11 Stamford She sat, so poor and old, 
Arleen Oliver Delhi Nor seemed to heed the scornful glance 
Anr. a; McOord Wallkill From eyes unkind and cold. 
Alice Shaver Walton I looked again. Oh, sweet indeed 
Dori s Sherwood Livingston Manor The sight that met my eyesi 
Aon a Llae Tompkins Kerhonkson Sitting upon her mother's lap, , E 1-rirr* Wormuth Cochecton With baby face so wise, 
Carlton Eat.,h Beacon Was a wee child with sunny curls, 
Robert Hum-no 1 lynbrook Blue eyes, and dimpled chin. 
Daniol.Balozell Auburn And a young, pure, loving heart 
James Andrews Ulio Unstained as yet by sin. 
Robert Coles- Union Upon the woman poor and sad 
Charles Gadey Pearl River Her eyes in wonder fell, 
Barbara Livingston Johnson City Till wonder changed to pitying love; 
Catherine McCai frey Delhi Her thoughts, oh, who could tell? 
Joan Gile Delhi Her tiny hands four roses held; 
Rodman Bills Delhi She looked them o'er and o'er, 
"Dick Dunn Sydney Then choosing out the laigest one, 
Carolyn Neumeyer Narrowsburg She struggled to the floor. 
Kathryn Van Steenburgh Turnwood Across the swaying car she went 
Victoria Waszkiewicz Deposit Straight to the woman's side 
Jane Wordon Franklin And putting in the wrinkled hand 
Donald Campbell Roscoe The rose, she ran to hide 
Kenneth Conic 1 in White Plains Her little face in mothers lap 
David Lindsay Astoria Fearing she had done wrong, 
Marvin Margulies Brooklyn Not knowing, baby as she was, 
Sylvan Margulies Brooklyn, That she had helped along 
John Oakley Poughkeepsie The up-hill road of life a soul 
Ivan Ode11 Deposit Cast down, discouraged quite, 
Frank Syczepanski Johnson City As on the woman's face there broke, 
Karl Winter Teaneck, N. J, A flood of joyous light. 
George Howard Binghamton 

A flood of joyous light. 
Lorraine Georgia Treadwell Dear little child] she was indeed 
Leta Harper Davenport A iufessenger of love 
Louise Howell Newburgh Sent to that woman's lonely heart 
Alma.Jone s Cornwall From the great Heart above. 
Archie Edgar New Hamburgh . This world would be a different place 
Helen Kurpil Parksvilie Were each to give to those 
Mary Whitten Anderson, S. C. Whose hearts are sad as much of love Muriel Lammers Wallkill As went with baby's rose. 

Miscellaneous 


