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Tri-Atelier 
At last the big event of the year is in its final stages of preparation according to reports received from the last Tri-At meeting. 
The meeting got under way about 7:15 with about 30 non-pay-ing members present. Ossie "Will you guys s h u t up" Osborn opened the meeting and Leo the Lion read the minutes of the last meeting. John Alden picked up his little cardboard box and went scouting around for dues. He re-turned a sad and broken man. 
Orders were taken for sweaters and beer mugs, which incidentally can also be used for shaving. The remaining members still awake then turned their attention to the main matter at hand, The Builders' Ball. The posters you've probably seen around the campus were done by "One lung" Latini, air brush specialist. Reports were heard from other committees. For the band, The Music Masters were selected. The dance will be held Febru-ary 25 in the gym, and we'd like to see everybody and his brother there. After the meeting a movie was shown at Uncles Tom's Cabin on the fabrication of doors and win-dows. By and large a good time was had by all. 

Alfred Wietecki. 

Cackles and Moos 
By SHELLY BASKIN 

The parties of Christmas and New Year's are over and every-body came back to Delhi with low ("spirits"). Either the bottle was empty or they were getting over hangovers. A new term has dawned arid the Ag Freshmen are all looking forward to a good start in their respective majors. Mr. Merritt has already handed out his belov-ed units, and if you see anyone eating corn silage, they're not crazy—just trying to find out the nutrients. 
Trie Laying Flock Management class has to be up at the hen house at 5:30 a. m., but Harry Armstrong isn't complaining, he's always up at 5:00. Harry's motto is: "Early to bed and early to rise, makes little Harry, healthy, wealthy and wise." Marion Bloom makes the best rope halter in Farm Shop, so watch out fellows, "Don't get rop-ed in." New discovery by Mr. Evenden —fly tracks in a milk strainer. "Going steady," are Peachie Fischl and Ronnie Moore—think-ing seriously— Quote of the Week—Tom Mun-die when asked about his torch 

Rules When Riding With Friends 
1. Please do not spit on the floor. 
2. Please clean your feet before entering car. 
3. Do not talk to the driver while car is in motion. 
4. Hang on tight! for dear life. 
5. Please notify the driver if anything falls off. 
6. Don't mind any queer noises you might hear! Take them as a mat-ter of course. 
7. If you get stuck any place, don't blame the driver; it's "Lizzie's" fault. 
8. Don't put your feet on the back of the front seat. There's plenty 

of room on the running board. 
9. During the ride if any nicknames fly, take them in your stride. 

An Open Letter To The Faculty 
and Students 

There is no need in repeating all that has been already said about the necessity of having a student lounge on the campus. What remains to be said is this: How much longer will it be before some planned action is taken on the subject? What effect will the addition to the Dairy Building have on the matter? The addition to the Dairy Building contains plans for an assembly room on the second floor. Why couldn't this room be used for a stu-dent lounge? It would be located in an ideal spot. If this is not possible how about converting another room into a lounge. Perhaps one of the rooms in the Administration Building will not be needed if this new assembly room is built on the Dairy Building. Somewhere, somehow, space must be provided to meet the urgent need for a place in which the students can relax, assemble, and enter-tain their parents and friends. We need a place for R. A. E. What can be done about it? 

romance with Mary Lou Vevon, 
he said, "WE JUST KNOW EACH 
OTHER!" 

That's all there is for now, but we would like to remind the stud-ents of Delhi that most schools have student lounges. What have we got? 

Horn and Hoof Club 
Because there was a miniature granary in Room 1, the business meeting of January 11 was held in Room 2. 
President Miller, with a reverb-erating tap of his bite-size post maul, brought the meeting to ord-er. Mr. Goodemoot, waving his burlap till, told us the state of the treasury, and Secretary Claasen gave us an inkling of what went on at the last meeting. . 
The Committee on Pins and Emblems reported little progress. It seems the companies who man-ufacture these items do not sell them in less than carload lots. 
A few shanghaied young gentle-men were then voted into the Club as new members, and their dues speedily accepted by the treasurer. The time remaining was ab-sorbed by a discussion of club pro-jects and undertakings. After the meeting, the Purina assembly in Room 1 was honored with our presence. We were shown slides about Checkerboard feed and the Purina Research Farm. The slides were accom-panied by a lecture given by a phonograph record. At the close of the assembly, ice cream and cookies were served. And though the ice ' cream was harder than marble, our glutinous members managed to down on the average of three containers apiece. George J. Miller 

An irate visitor darted angrily up to the beekeeper and complain-ed, "One of your bees stung me, and I want you to do something about it." 
The beekeeper answered sooth-ingly, "Certainly, madam. Just show me which bee ,it was, and I'll have it punished." 

On Teachers 
(From Hsuehchi, Liki, Chapter XVIII by Confucius—Translation by Lin Yutang) 

"The teachers of today just go on repeating things in a rigmarole fashion, annoy the students with constant questions, and repeat the same things over and over again. They do not try to find out what the students' natural inclinations are, so that the students are forced to pretend to like their studies, nor do they try to bring out the best in their talents. What they give to the students is wrong in the first place and what they expect of the students is just as wrong. As a result, the students hide their favorite readings and hate their teachers, are exasperated at the difficulty of their studies and do not know what good it does them. Although they go through the reg-ular course of instruction, they are quick to leave it when they are through. This is the reason for the failure of education today." 
This was written 2500 years ago. Could it be that our present-day instructors are no better than those ancients of whom he speaks? 

John Q. Student. 
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The State vs. The Seniors 
"The serfs will please rise as the Judge enters." "Announcing His Honor, Monti La Spatz!" "Okay, be seated, you bums." "Yeah, knock it off, peasants." "The District Attorney will now present the people's case to the court." "Who's that D. A.? Holy Cripes, this is too much—who let Frenchy in on this deal?" "Your Honor, gentlemen of the jury, citizens, and the rest of you too, I am here to prove to you conclusively, and without a doubt, now get this, that on the morning of January 4, this year of 1950, the defendant, David Cole, deliberate-ly, w i t h malice aforethought, sparked his car between the head-lights of the State truck. Okay, that's it." "The Attorney for the Defense, Edward Staiger, of the firm Gob-bler and Gots, Incorporated, will now present the defendant's hope-less case." "Er-yer Honor, I'm here to pre-sent the case of the defendant—er-a-What's your name again? Oh yeah, Cole, Dave Cole. I can prove—." "All right, that's all Staiger, sit down." "Okay, Saw jaw." "Knock that off Staiger or I'll hold you in contempt." "You know what you can do, Monti." "Yeah, yeah, let's get on with the conviction." "First witness." "I call Eddie Wywiurka to the stand." "What's that, a moving arborvi-tae?" "Your Honor, that's the wit-ness!" "Tell me, was he dusted lately for boll weevil?" "Will you give us the vstory as we rehearsed it in your own words?" 

"I'm guilty." "Shut up, you fool, who's paying you?" 
"This is too much—what's the matter with that man? Doesn't he want to work for the State any more?" 
"Now get this, this is what you did—." "I object your Honor, this wit-ness hasn't been sworn in yet." "Objection overruled. Our wit-nesses don't swear." "Mr. Wywiurka, wasn't it true that you were returning from the milk plant at the nominal speed of 55 miles per hour and had just turned the corner at a moderate 52, when you were struck by the defendant?" "No, I'm guilty." "Quiet m'boy,—obviously he hasn't recovered from the acci-dent yet. Step down, you fool, before you convict yourself." "Look out you don't trip on that chin chandelier." "Quick, dust me robes, I think I got a little weevil! Any more witnesses?" "No, your Honor. State ap-propriations haven't come through yet." "The defense will now take over. All right, Meat-Bender, bring on your witness." "I call Dave Cole to the stand." "Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, and so it'll help you?" "I suppose so." "Would you please tell the court in your own words—." "I object on the grounds that the witness is prejudiced." "True objection sustained. Cole, please step down. Officer loosen his leg irons." "The next witness will be John Ferris of Coney Island." "Mr. Ferris, were you riding with the defendant at the time of the accident?" "Yes sir, I was."' "Your Honor, I object to the questioning of this witness on the 

grounds that he is unfit to testify." "State your reason." "First, I would like to ask the witness a question." "He's at your mercy." "Did you, or did you not, have something to drink before you entered this courtroom?" "No sir." "Do you deny that you had a cup of black coffee in the Diner on Main Street?" "Oh, yes sir, I had a cup of cof-fee, but with cream and sugar; not black." "Your Honor, you have just heard this witness testify in his own words that he partook of a stimulating beverage prior to this session of court; therefore, I say, he is still under the influence and unfit to testify." "Objection sustained. Witness will please step, or else stagger down." "But your Honor, I only had one lump of sugar." "Sorry, next witness." "Your Honor, I now bring be-fore you, Professor Edward J. Tadejewski of Burlington, Ver-mont, authority on the placement of signs and author of that famous publication "Roadside Marketing in Vermont," otherwise known as Bulletin 553." "Does he smoke Luckies too?" "Professor, have you observed the sign at the foot of the hill where the accident took place?" "Yes." "Now on the basis of your vast experience would you say that the sign was properly placed in regard to visibility and effectiveness?" "Yes." "Then it is your opinion that the defendant had every right to stop where he did?" "Yes." "Thank you, step down." "Mr. District Attorney, will you please state your case to the jury?" "Yes, your Honor. In summing up the case, gentlemen of the jury, I say to you I know you will agree with me that the defendant is guilty, and I trust all you fel-lows received your checks—the State rests." "Would the Counsel for the De-fense like to make an attempt?" "Hi F. J., How we doin' Baron, 'lo Whitey, how's it goin' Pete, and hello to the rest of you guys too. Now look fellers, this is me first case, see. If I don't win this one I won't be able to get another, and if I don't get another case, I won't be able to sneak you guys in on jury duty anymore, see. So, you know,- fellers—not guilty, huh." "Okay Ed." "Okay Ed." "Okay Ed." "Would the gentlemen of the jury care to retire to agree on a verdict?" "Naw, we've reached a verdict yer Honor." "All right F. J., what is it?" "Well, it's this way, Monti, Cole was always a good egg; and be-sides, he paid us more. Verdict: Not Guilty." "Ohh, this is too much—ob-viously wrong. But since the boys are waiting for me—Court ad-journed." Miller, Inc. 

Outdoor Club 
The Outdoor Club is proving to be one of the most active clubs at school. So far they have spon-sored three swimming parties at the Oneonta YM. Everyone who has gone swimming has had a good time. We plan to go swim-ming at least once a week. It only costs sixty-five cents for four hours of fun. Twenty-five cents for transportation and forty cents for admission to the pool. Among other activities, the Club plans to hold a roller skating party in the near future. If old Man Winter decides to let a little snow fall on Delhi, we plan to hold a Winter Carnival some week end. Included in the activ-ities will be a dance, ice skating, cross country skiing, statue build-ing and tobogganing. Refresh-ments such as hot dogs, coffee, hot chocolate and doughnuts will be served. Prizes will also be given. The Outdoor Club is in favor of having a student lounge. All oth-er schools have a place where the students can relax between clas-ses. When we have visitors, we don't have any place to take them. The ideal spot for a lounge would be ov$r the new Dairy Industry Building, with the dairy bar downstairs, we would have a place to go for a snack. G. B. 

Cake Crumbs 
By — JAN VAUGHN 

Who are the cats?? that cut the clothes lines and break windows at Dickman's? They're not exact-ly quiet about it either. Do automobiles have to go by Dickman's every night at 11:30 and blow their horns when they know the girls are asleep at that late hour? Why does a certain Miss Orvet-ta Parks blush a sweet cherry red when Jeanne Brown clears her throat with the greatest of ease??? HUm??? O'Toole is going to provide stools for the short girls in the cafétéria that can't quite reach the high spots. Who's the Palmer boy that has Ann Stanton agog—I'm interest-ed? Could it be that Mr. Tadejewski is glad he won't have the girls' bacteriology class any more? What are the interests at home that make the girls want to quit school and run home? Rosemary Davison found out, you can't drink sodas and smoke at the same time. The girls are STUDYING for ex-ams, then only one question—do we or don't we???? Why doesn't the school teach Morse Code for the students living at Davis House and Academy Hall. I'm sure the girls would make good use of a Lounge on the cam-pus. 
Teacher: "Mary, this composi-tion on milk was supposed to be two pages long. Yours is only half a page." 
Mary: "But I wrote about con-densed milk, Miss Jones." 



February Basketball Schedule 
Wed. Feb. 1 Morrisville A & T Away * Jan. 4 Fri. Feb. 3 Canton A & T Away * Jan. 6 Sat. Feb. 11 Long Island A & T (Farmingdale) Home Jan. 6 Wed. Feb. 15 Cobbleskill Aggies Away * Jan. 11 Frid. Feb. 17 Albany Teachers Away * Jan. 13 Thürs. Feb. 23 Utica Tech. Away Jan. 13 * Empire State Athletic Conference Games Away * Jan. 16 All home games played at D. A. gym—preliminary games at 7:30. Jan. 16 

Building Construction 
Now that Thanksgiving is over, Christmas has passed, the New Year begun, Mr. Wassmer is be-ginning to look worried. It looks like he -is going to g€t his houses in after all. What will he do with only the freshmen to teach the rest of the ye^r? Maybe Mr. Law will teach him bricklaying. During the holidays, our pride, the house on the hill was plas-tered. No, John dear, Andy was "not the plasterer, but I think Mr. Jones was boss on that job. After the plasterer had finished, and the rooms were all cleared up, the lady of the house decided to make a cardinal change. Now she wants a spotlight in the middle of the dining room. Last week we put in applica-tions to take Civil Service exams for building inspectors. C. Skin-ner is so sure of winning that he. is dressing the part: Lon's bow tie, V. O.s, bay window, and Kelly's cigar. Mr. Murphy has been elected president of the W. U. G. Union. He has promised to throw out all men and "commies.' The Building Department is happy to announce that three of our seniors are planning to go on for a higher education. They are planning to go to Oswego State Teachers. The W. C. T. U. of Oswego had better give up. One of the men they will have is none other than "Fearless" Searles. In case you didn't know, "Fear-less" beat V. O. Magratten in an exhibition bout last Saturday night. A good sign of rich business-men is the yacht they own. Re-cently Dick Osborn and E. Smith went to the boat show in N. Y. C. to put in orders for yachts . . . to be delivered in 1960. With the ever increasing en-rollment of our Institute, it will soon be rated with Yale, however, we are, by and large, the only school that does not have a lounge or a place on the campus for rec-reation for the student body. There will be an excellent place in the proposed addition to the Dairy Building. Don't forget the big dance com-ing up February 25. We construc-tion men are putting it up, so get that date and build a romance. If you can't get a date see C. J., he knows all kinds of women. John Macri 

January Basketball Results 
Delhi A. & T. 26 Albany Business College 59 Delhi A. & T. 51 Cobleskill Aggies 58 Delhi A. & T. JVs 27 Cobleskill Aggies JVs 16 Delhi A. & T. 48 Albany College of Pharmacy 84 Delhi A. & T. 62 Binghamton Tech. 78 Delhi A. & T. JVs 21 Binghamton Tech. JVs 59 Delhi A. & T. 66 Albany Business College 76 Delhi A. & T. JVs 39 Albany Business College JVs 47 Empire State Athletic Conference Games. 

General Rise in 
Registration in State U. 

Full time students registered in 
the colleges of State University of 
New York for the current aca-
demic year total 24,801. This fig-
ure excludes all part time and 
special students as well as all par-
ticipants in special programs out-
side established University curri-
cula. If these special and part 
time groups were included with 
the regular full time students, the 
total number of persons receiving 
instruction in t h e University 
would exceed 30,000. 

The total of regular full time 
students breaks down as follows: 

Medical College at Syracuse, 225; Medical College at New York City, 450; College of Hohie Eco-nomics, 635; Teachers Colleges, 11, 731; School of Industrial and Labor Relations, 308; College of Agriculture, 1,678; Veterinary Col-lege, 196; College of Forestry, 839; College of Ceramics, 399; Maritime College, 483; and in the eleven Two-year Institutes, 7, 857. 
This is an increase in every de-partment with the exception of the College of Forestry where the decrease is 4.6%. Elsewhere the increases range from 3% in the School of Industrial and Labor Relations to 10% in the College of Ceramics. 
An overall increase of 80 medi-cal students is due to the enlarge-ment of the freshman classes at both institutions as a result of action by the State University Board of Trustees. The increase at the Teachers Colleges and at the Institutes is slightly over 5 %. 
Gains in the total number of full time students more than off-set the decrease in the number of veterans attending the colleges. T y p i c a l examples: Although veterans enrollment dropped 19% in the Teachers Colleges, the total number of full time students is up 5%.. The veterans' enrollment in the Maritime College dropped 67%, although the total enroll-ment increased 3%. 

The young lawyer had been de-livering a long and wearisome dis-sertation on the merits of his case. Noting an apparent lack of inter-est on the part of the Judge, he paused to ask, "Is it the pleasure of the Court that I continue?" The Judge heaved a heavy sigh and replied, "Pleasure, my dear sir, has now long been out of the question; but you may proceed." 

Soap Opera 

A certain hat-check girl never issues checks, but no one has ever seen her make a mistake when re-turning hats left with her. One evening a smart aleck de-cided to "needle" her a bit. As he took his hat from her, he said, "Look, how do you know this is my hat?" "I don't know," the girl replied in a flash. "But I do know that it's the hat you left with me when you came in," 

By John Doe 
Whose milk check was 

held up again 
You are facing a great problem. It is a huge two-fold thing. First: How to stay in school; second: How to manage the business of eating, if you do manage to hang on. You attack the thing scienti-fically. Let's see. There are scholarships aren't there? A ray of hope at the first try. You feel pretty good about it. You'll get the scholarship and not only stay in school, but eat as well. 
Your second thought hits you amidships. Scholarships go hand in hand with good marks, don't they? Your marks are all border-line affairs, a masterpiece of un-derstatement to say the least. Grim realization of it all hits you. You are penniless and starving, about to be drummed out of the corps, and destitute. 
Because you are starving, your mind works quickly as it attempts to devise means of raising much needed funds. A letter home is out of the question. You recall the last communique from the home front. It was terse, and cold to your request regarding an advance on your next month's al-lowance. In fact, at the time you's detected a slight hint about a cut in next month's allowance! 
Grasping for straws, you look hopefully at the wall and the still-life painting of roast duck that,- hangs there lusciously. You stuff your hands in your pockets to keep from rushing wildly and clawing the canvas. 
You turn your face from the painting, inwardly cursing the un-known painter. You consider the church poorbox, but a vague pic-ture of a heroic paper boy foiling your attempt, halts your thoughts along this line. You are beaten. You picture yourself hungrily gulping soup in a Salvation Army kitchen. You consider turning on the gas jets and ending it all. (The fact that you have no gas in your room and that indeed the rooming house it-self is heated by oil does not deter you from this thought.) Then, right smack in the middle of your mental picture of your choking as the gas fumes begin snuffing out your life, a miracle happens! The miracle comes in the person of Common Ordinary Will. Common Ordinary Will is the principal character of a fifteen-minute radio sketch. It is the ra-dio announcer's velvet soft voice that first awakens you to this mir-acle. In precise pear-shaped tones 

delivered in the hushed voice of a practiced mortician, the announ-cer describes how Common Ordin-ary Will Harley, Hometown's philosopher-barber, keeps the lit-tle village running on an even keel with displays of wisdom that would m a k e Confucious turn green with envy. 
You become completely absorb-ed by the thing. You listen as Common Ordinary Will begins the task of rescuing one of his Home-town acquaintances from dire cir-cumstances. You learn that John Smart, owner of Hometown's Salt-water Toffee Factory, has been outsmarted by Ebenezer Skinflint in a business deal involving John Smart's wife, his three children and Irish Setter. If Common Ord-inary Will can't help John Smart, all will be lost. Common Ordin-ary Will discloses the plan of bat-tle with his life-long friend, Squire Peasley, and immediately speeds to the rescue. 
The scene changes, Ebenezer Skinflint, aware that Common Ordinary Will is on the scent, has changed his line of attack, and plans an even more horrible end for John Smart. 
Ten minutes later, you are in a lather of suspense. Common Ord-inary Will has used up the whole program gabbing to Squire Peas-ley about the plan of attack. The announcer breaks in again and asks you what Common Ordinary Will will do now that he is un-aware of Ebenezer's new plan. There are several other things Common Ordinary Will is also un-aware of, such as the fact that his business is going to pot because he's forever helping hometown friends instead of cutting hair and shaving chins like other barbers. But you are not aware of this, the awful thought of Eb Skinflint gleefully wringing his hands as John Smart's family is put i n irons, (Irish Setter and all), is too much for you. You try to vision life in a salt water toffee-less Hometown. It is all too awful. 
You survey your room as the program ends. It is littered with twisted match sticks and pieces of finger hails bitten off in nervous distress. But you feel better, you dismiss lightly, the thought of your not eating for the next ten days. What are your troubles compared to poor John Smart's? You suddenly feel as if you've been a complete ogre. Chagrin-ned, you begin a plan to make things right with the world. Your fists dig into your pockets. Your fingers of your right hand come upon a dime. Inspiration hits you like a bolt from the blue. You dash down to the drug store. In a few minutes you feel better. You've sent a box of aspirin to John Smart—he can use them. 



Bumps and Bruises 
Junk and Hospital Department 

NAME HIT INJURY WHERE 
Dave Cole truck bruised fore- Ag. School Hill head Ag. School Hill 
Edward Wywiurka car shock Ag. School Hill Rudy Sundvick station wagon none Bronx Donald Wight tree none Walton John Ferris windshield bruised fore- Ag. School Hill head Ag. School Hill 
Harry Sherwood parked car none Far Rockaway William Cutler jointer lacerations of shop jointer left hand shop 
Chester Faulkner tree broken forearm Andes Road Dick Chatelain ditch back Gloversville George Casterlin car none West Shokan Marie Gobrecht dashboard abrasions of West Shokan knee Margie Schloss car none Walton Annie Boise floor twisted ankle school gym Marlene Hillman door window cut knuckles school Helen Elphee floor double elbow school gym 

Theta Gamma 
Any one on the campus with any loose cash in his pocket can see his name in print all over the town. Just see someone in the fraternity about the blotter. Get a few friends together and split the price of a square. Also, if there are any clubs on the campus wishing to put in a small adver-tisement, they can do so. The spaces which are available are squares which are 3" x 3^". We have most of the places in town which wanted a space, and we now have just a few more left. The sooner we get them filled, the quicker we get them out, the sooner you will have the blotter. 
Soon there will be more new members coming in the fraternity. We are going to be on the lookout for members who are willing to do" a little free work and also parti-cipate in things which will not call for overexertion on their part. Within the next couple of years there are going to be a few new chapters added to our Frat. This is going to mean some work for the fellows who will be running the Frat. 
We now have a few other schools in line for other chapters. Some of which we have been in contact with, and others which we have inquired about. By next month it is expected that there will be a new chapter in our organization. The Chap-ter's name is not known yet. From what I heard at one of the ORACLE meetings last week, there is supposed to be a new ad-dition going up next to the Dairy Building. The down stairs is to be a dairy bar. It will be selling the products of the school which will be made by the students. This is planned as a two-story job. Seeing that this might be true, and there is to be two stories, why couldn't the upstairs be made in-to a lounge? This would be for the students and anyone else on the campus. It could serve the purpose for meeting any guests which anyone might have coming to the school. As of now there is no place where you can ask a guest to meet you where they can wait at leisure. Most of the schools have such a place some-

Pitiful Parts of Romance 
PAINLESS PETE POTTER 

Dear Anonomus: My problem is very simple. I am a normal female of the oppo-site sex, 26 years old, blonde, crossed blue eyes, 7'9", and weigh 375 lbs. 
I've been attending D. A. T. I. for years. . I've been going steady for 7 years. My boy friend is getting tired of waiting for me to graduate. I am now wearing his Boy Scout pin for all of the 7 years. I have the feeling that I am falling in love with another fellow. He told me he would buy Adler's Super Elevated Shoes, and practice weight lifting, so that he could dance with me. If he is so interested, should I give Zackarias back his Boy Scout pin and go out with Zukie or should I be loyal and keep the pin? 

Miss P. P. Putrid. 
Dear Miss P r P. Putrid: As I see your problem, you have been going steady with this man Zackarias for 7 years, and he has let you wear his Boy Scout pin while you were attending school. Now this Boy Scout pin is a very sentimental thing. He has passed many grueling tests to acquire this pin and it is a thing of honor. Another thing to consider is this: Is Zukie going to practice weight lifting only to defend him-self, or will he let you beat him up when he comes home from a day's work to the LITTLE woman? Your patched up hearts are guar-anteed for two more romances. Send your troubles to Painless Pete Potter, The Cupid's correct-or, Oracle Staff, D. A. T. I. 

Boss: "You ask high wages for a man with no experience." Applicant: "Well, sir, it's much harder work when you don't'know anything about it." 
where on the campus. I'm sure that most of the student body would agree with me on this. So what do you say Student Council, let's find out what can be done? Harry Sherwood, "Pancho" 

Out Of The Past 
(continued) The years from 1932 on were ones of growth for the Institute. It was in that year that the pres-ent Administration Building was erected. 

Another addition was made to the school in 1933. This time it wasn't in the form of a structure e i t h e r ! Building Construction courses were added to the cur-riculum. This greatly increased the size of the student body. 
By some strange coincidence, Academy Hall caught on fire in 1933 also. Mind you this had noth-ing to do with the admission of construction students t o t h e school. It all happened on a bit-ter cold night. At the time Acad-emy Hall was the headquarters for the Home Economics Depart-ment. The fire was discovered at about 10 P. M. Nearly everyone in the place was asleep. The alarm was sounded and both the Delhi and Walton Fire Depart-ments were summoned. They managed to save the building, but the upper floors were gutted. The cause of the fire was finally pin-ned down to an overheated fur-nace. 
The result of the fire was that the Home Economics Department moved into what is now the li-brary and stayed there until the new Home Ec. house was built. In those years it was quite a job to get enough students to make the school worth operating. A popular way to get a student was to visit him on the place where he worked or lived and give him a personal sales talk right there. It took quite a lot of persuasion to get some hesitant student to see the advantages of attending a school in agriculture or construction. 
There were several times that the school was almost closed be-cause of the hesitancy of various governors to appropriate sufficient funds to keep the school in opera-tion. Many .of them thought the school was too expensive a prop-osition to keep on with. However, sooner or later the much looked for appropriation would come through and the school continued to operate. Perhaps, the closest to disaster this school has approached was the time that the fire had started in the barn. At the time there was considerable debate whether to appropriate fund's for the com-ing year or not. Luckily the fire was put out with little damage. If the barn had burned, it is doubtful if the State would have deemed it wise to continue the school. At the present time, there ¿re three instructors here who are graduates of this school. They are Mr. Kennaugh, Mr. Law, and Mr. E. Smith. Perhaps, you have wondered why the road that leads up the hill to the school has those devious twists or turns near the big elm tree. That is because the school's property runs along the walk leading down the hill, around the tree and down the road. The tree, making the boundary line, makes it necessary to have those curves 

Student Council News 
At the last Student Council meeting, the "Oracle" brought up the idea of having a student lounge over the new dairv build-ing addition. This would be an ideal place for a lounge because it is close to most of the classes, and refreshments would be on sale just underneath it. It seems that it has already been planned to. have classrooms above the dairy bar, so we are going to have to find some other place for our lounge. Our school is badly in need of a place like this because there is no place for the students to relax between classes or dur-ing free periods except in the li-brary. This crowds the library and doesn't give the kids who have library work to do a chance to do it; thus, lowering their marks. Also, this would serve for a wait-ing room for our visitors, so let's -

look around for a good place for our lounge and make sure it isn't ignored like some of the other necessities of life. Let's make our school a place to be proud of. 
Another event brought up at the meeting was a roller skating party which would be sponsored by the Outdoor Club. The time and place will be announced by same. Why don't some of the other clubs get a little something going? 
The highlight of the meeting was when Miss Chambers brought in $6 from overdue library books which can be used in any way the Council wishes. The lounge is going to need some equipment and $6 would help greatly wouldn't it????? 
When the idea of the coke and cigarette machines was brought up again, it was discovered that the petition had been lost. What do you say we get going on this? 
The meetings of the Student Council have been pretty good lately so let's keep them interest-ing and make sure that your club has its representative there at every meeting. Thanks for your cooperation. T. M. 

The boss was angry as the sten-ographer straggled in late. 
"How is it that you can never get to the office on time?" he de-manded. 
"It's really your fault," was the reply. "You've so impressed on me not to watch the clock at the office that now I don't think of watch-ing it at home either." 

in the road. 
What is in store for the school in the future is impossible to fore-tell. What we require now is a large building to house the gym, administration offices, cafeteria, library and student lounge. 
It is hoped that in the not too distant future this building will appear on the campus. 
We are indebted to Mr. C. H. Wall for the facts and incidents that appeared in this article. With-out his help and courteous assist-ance, this history would not have been possible. 


