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BE UP TO DATE 
Use A 

Sheaffer Self Fi~:~tain Pen . 

And A 

Shap-Point Pencil 

EDWIN 0. HALL 
88 Central Street Bangor, Me. 

.................................................................... ~ 
~ ..................................................................... . 

THE WINNING BOY OF TODAY WILL BE THE 
MASTER MAN OF TOMORROW. 

GIVE YOUR BOY A CHANCE. 

Competitive games will sharpen his wits== make 
him plucky, cunning and skillfdl. Let him exercise 
and play with other clean bright boys at the V. M. 
C. A. Watch him develop speed and energy and 
dim b right into the winning class. 

For the sake of his future··· ask today about 
the many good things he should do and can do at the 

BANGOR Y. M. C. A . 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ' ............................................... ~ 

Patronize the Advertlaera 



0 ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• .._. ................................... . 

COMPLIMENTS OF 

THE APOLLO 
The Leading 
Ice Cream Parlor 

l l l-2 Main Street Bangor, Maine 
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TtlE BEAL 
lJSINESS COLLEGE 

Commercial Branches All 

i Individual Instruction Isaac Pitman Shorthand 

Free Cntnlo~ 50 Columbia Street. Next to City Hnll 

........................................................ .._.... .............................. 0 
~ ............. .._. ............................................................ . 
I Our Policy Of Pleasing 

We're more particular here than our most particular patron that is why excep­
tionally precise men become such staunch adherents of this shop, the best clothes made 
are found here and are sure to please you, in style, in quality, in service and in accomo­
dations this store and its Merchandise is dedicated to men of high standard demands. 

BENOIT=MUTTY CO. 
l 91 Exchange Street Bangor, Maine 

• ...._....... .. .._. ...... .._.... ......................................................................... -+-+-0 
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For Misses and Young Women 
An unrivalled Display of Autumn Apparel 

Suits Coats Dresses Furs Waists Skirts 
Cbildren's New Dresses Cbildren's New Coats 

WOOD & EWER CO . 
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0. CROSBY BEAN 
STATIONERY, BOOI{S, NOVELTIES 

PI.AA YTIIIN(iS 

1 G STA TJ1J S'.rREE'r BANGOR, :MAINE i 
.......................................................................... ~ .......................................... . 

..................................................... 

f C. H. Babb & Co.
1 
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I 
PLUMBEllS 

and 

• 
STEAM i 

FITTEllS I • 

.. ~.~~~:~:~~.~~:.::~.I~~. I 

......... _ ...... ~ ...................... . 

N. H. Bragg & Sons 

IRON AND 
STEEL 

HEAVY HARDWARE 

GARAGE SUPPLIES 

74=78 Broad St • Bangor, Me. 

.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .................. . . . 
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ORIENT AL RESTAURANT 

SERVING CHINESE AND 

AMERICAN DISHES 

OPEN tt A. M. TO J2 P. M. 

Our Motto Is: Best Quality and Quick Service 

209 EXCHANGE STREET BANGOR, MAINE 

.......................................................................... ......................... ............................................ ! 
THE THEATRE OF 

QUALITY PHOTOPLA VS 

GRAPHIC THEATRE I 
NO PRODUCTION TOO BIG 

FOR OUR PATRONS 
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PHOTOGRAPHY in all its branches 

Amateur Developing and Printing 

0 • •••••••••••••• ' ........................... . 

C. Parker Crowell 

Walter S. Lancaster 

ARCHITECTS I CHALMERS' 
Studio 23 Hammond St. 

Exchange Bldg., Bongo<, Me. I 
• -~ •••••••• __...._. •••••••••••• 0 

~ . ._.__..._ ............................................................................ . 

i nm. (t. j3;~~,~~.·· Jeweler 
1 .................... ._. ................... __..._._....+ ••••••• .__~ ... + .......... 9 

~ .................................. ._.._..+.... ........... +++-... . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . 
WILBUR S. COCHRANE 

TEACHER OF PIANO 
SIGHT READING, EAR TRAINING AND KEYBOARD HARMONY 

Telephone 1503-R Studio, 68 Fifth Street 
••••••••••••••••• ++-++--+ .__._. .............................................. ·~ 
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I Bovs DON'T SMOKE 
Until you 
developed, 

are 
then 

B. 

enough and fully old 
GET BACK OF A 

c. M. I 
THEY ARE MILD BUT VERY TASTY AND AROMATIC 

I ....................... +.....__ ..... +...._. •••••••••••••••••••••• ._. ............................ ._.... ~ 
Patronize Our Advertlaera 



ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES AND 

HOUSE WIRING 

I APEX VACUUM CLEANERS I HOT POINT IRONS 

WESTINGHOUSE MAZDA LAMPS 

BEST QUALITY PRODUCTS ALWAYS 

+ 195 Exchange St., Bangor, Me. 
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........................... --1 
I ilr4J§I~.@~ I J5-l7 Main St., Bangor 

! Complete Showing of Ladies 
t and Misses Fall and 

Winter Apparel 

Authentic Styles 

Dependable Quality 

Honest Values 

COATS = SUITS = DRESSES 
WAISTS =. SKIRTS = FURS 

DRESS ACCESSORIES 

~ •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 0 
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f GUS. A. YOUNGS 

Soda Fountain, Cigars 
and Smokers' Supplies 

~ . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .......................... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
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'' Atterburyt~ Clothes For Young Men 
Drop In And See The New Models 

"MANHATTAN" Shirts "ARROW" Collars Mallory "CRAVENETTE" Hats 

!!! New Ne~;;;.J;t ~- ~~:~~e ;,u~~-quarters l 
+ Cor. State & Exchange Sts. Exchange Bldg., Bangor 
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To Students d __ , · 
•••••••• 

The world is calling for young men and women to take l~I 
their places in the ranks of Progress. 

l A Call 

Whether you continue your education in College or step 
a!_2nce_from High School into the:active duties of life you will 
find a growing Savings account of great assistance. 

[ Start one now at this Bank. 

MERRILL TRUST CoMPANY 
~~M~EMBER FED£RAL RISIRVE SYST£.M.~~~ 

.................................................................................................. 

I 

<!> • ................................................................................. . 

C. WINFIELD RICHMOND 
PIANIST AND TEACHER 

Pupil of Philipp, Paris; Joseffy, New York 
Eighteenth Season 

STUDIO IN THE PEARL BUILDING (Entire Top floor) ................................................................. ·~ 
~ • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •••••••••••••••••••• +-+-+-+-........................ . 

SELECT THE RIGHT BANK 

To young men and women starting in 

business, the selection of the bank most suited 

to their needs,--the most liberal, most accom­

modating bank is of prime importance. It 
may easily mean the difference between suc­
cess and failure. 

We have a great many young people among our customers; we have helped 
a great many to success in business. We stand ready to co-operate with you and 
assist you by every means at our command. 

FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
"THE BANK OF SAFETY ANO SERVICE" 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ••••••••••••••••••••••• +-<i> 
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EDITORIALS 
"To be Conscious that You are Ignorant is a Great Step to Knowledge." 

Once more Bangor High School wel­
comes a new class and once more it is the 

largest class in her history. 
Welcome 1923, you are now in one of the 

1923 largest and finest high schools in 
New England. It is your duty to 

raise her standards in all things. 
Bangor High is among the leaders in 

every school activity. Without doubt she 
has the best military organization and the 
best band of any high school in Maine, 
and the latter, we believe, is unexcelled in 
the United States. 

It is up to you, 1923, to join with the other 
classes, past and present, of Bangor High, 
and make her name known everywhere, a 
leader. 

One of the commonest faults found with 
the pupils in a new class at High is their 

Study 

To 

method of studying. In gram­
mar school they have become ac­
customed to supervised study "in 

Learn school" and very litfle outside 
work. Therefore when they enter High 
school some students are inclined to slight 
their studies, which must be prepared mostly 
. ·tside. Afternoons and evenings are easily 
passed in something more congenial than 
study. As a result the lesson is read 
through hastily in the morning, or in school 

slang, "crammed." 
This "cramming" is a habit easy to fall in­

to and hard to get out of. I ts victim finds 
that a quick review before the daily recita­
tion is sufficient to "get him by." As a 
result this method is adopted, for he thinks 
it saves time. 

Quarterly examinations are taken care of 
in the same convenient manner, but such 
students generally come to grief before the 
end of the first year and are all at sea the 
second. 

After the Senior year comes the Waterloo, 
College Entrance Board Examinations! 

The Entrance Board allows no chance for 
such preparation. Their examinations cover 
the entire High school course in each subject 
and it generally happens that examinations 
in two or perhaps three subjects occur on 
the same day. 

Who but a pupil who has carefully 
learned his lessons could hope to pass these 
tests? Surely the "crammer" could not; 
and he does not! That means summer 
study and he wishes he had believed High 
school a place to study to learn. 

* * * * 
In connection with the foregoing, it is in-

teresting to note a quotation from "The 
Story of General Pershing," which tells of 
that officer's taking the West Point exami­
nations: "Eighteen took the examination 
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and Pershing won, though only by a single 
point and that was given only after he and 
his competitor, Higginbotham, had broken 
the tie by each diagramming the following 
sentence: 'I love to run.' 

"Higginbotham's solution: 
"'!'-subject 
"'love'-predicate 
" 'to run'-infinitive phrase qualifying the 

meaning of the verb. 
"Pershing's solution was as follows: 
"'!'-subject 
"'love'-predicate 
"'to run'-is the object. 
"The commission preferred Pershing's 

diagram, and thus by a single point he won 
the competitive examination and received 
his appointment." 

One point in English grammar saved 
Pershing for us! 

Now is the time for every new member 
of this school to decide whether or not he is 

going to college. He should think 
Go To long and seriously on this subject 
College and the minor ones rising from it. 

Perhaps the question comes up, 
"Is it worth my time to go to college? I can 
start work from High school at good wages." 
There is no doubt that this is true, and 
probably at the end of four years you would 
be earning more than the man fresh from 
college. But what about fourteen years 
from now? Will you equal the college man 
in responsibility and salary? You will not! 

At the end of thirty years the greatest 
difference is shown. The college trained 
man has reached the height of his ability 
while the other has started to slump. 
Another's training has displaced him. 

Do you think that the boys who left col­
lege to enlist and who went to France, 
would have returned to college if they had 
not thought they needed the training? They 
saw what college training had made possible 

in France and they resolved to have that 
training if possible. They also saw what 
emphasis the United States placed on the 
benefits of college training and how men 
were sent to study in the greatest univer­
sities of Europe. 

Perhaps the best argument for going to 
college is that "everyone else seems to be 
going." This is especially true here in New 
England where the colleges are confronted 
by entering classes that have never before 
been equalled. In fact, all of the colleges 
are crowded, so great is the enrollment. 

Such is this condition- and it prevails all 
over the country-that it is probable that if 
five more colleges for men only, and five 
more for women were built in New Eng­
land, and if, besides that, the capacities of 
the State Universities doubled, only then 
could the number of those desiring college 
education be comfortably accommodated. 

Entrance requirements have been harder 
year by year, but even that was not enough. 
This year college examinations were ranked 
harder than ever before. 

Everything points towards at least an­
other year like this, and probably many 
more than that. 

This means that everyone in High school 
should begin now to study if he intends to 
pass the college entrance examinations. 
Seniors if you have forgotten some of your 
first year studies, now is your time to get 
busy. 

The recent action of the Boston police 
force in forming a union, then striking be­

cause the police comimissoner 
Th B t refused to recognize their right e os on . . 1 to umomze, ms caused a con-
Police Strike . . s1derable stir throughout the 

country. 
Newspapers everywhere were prompt to 

condemn the action of the men. The feel­
ings of the country were perhaps best ex-

! 

I 

I 
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pressed in Washington, Kansas City, Mo., 
and Los Angeles; all of which have union­
ized police forces. In Washington the force 
even belongs to the American Federation of 
Labor. 

This joining the American Federation of 
Labor is what nearly all the cities object to. 
Twenty-one cities outside of Boston have 
union forces, but very few of them belong to 
the A. F. L. The real objections lies in the 
fact that in the A. F. L. a union may strike 
to get its demands, and, if these are n0t 
granted, to call out all affiliated unions. 

Prominent men in the United States fore­
see in any event like this, a chance for the 
Reds-or Bolshevists-to seize control of 
evc:rything. The police would be bound by 
their union laws to stay on the strike. 

Casting aside their objections there still 
remains the oath that each man on the force 
must take when he joins. Herc it is: 

"I, ---, ---, hereby accept the office 
of --- on the police force of the City of 

Boston and agree hereby to be bound by 
such rules and regulations as are or may be 
from time to time, laid down for the govern­
ment of the police department of said city." 

Among the rules referred to in the preced­
ing oath is one that forbids any member of 
the force from joining any organization 
wholly or partly outside the force. The only 
exceptions to this rule are, the G. A. R., the 
American Legion, and the Federation of 
World War Veterans. If the sanctity of the 
oath be not preserved, civilization is under­
mined. 

It is indeed to be regretted that the police­
men of Boston saw fit to strike in times as 
unsettled as these. But on the other hand 
their action has shown the country how 
loyal was the spirit of the returned soldiers, 
and it also has given the country a glimpse 
or what would happen in a reign of 
Bolshevism with no organized forces of law 
and order. 

Report of 1918·19 Business Manager 
RECEIPTS EXPENDITURES 

Balance from 1917-18 ............. $ 
Sale of Subscription Tickets ....... . 
Cash Sales and Adv., Oct ......... . 

Nov. 
Dec. 
Jan. 
Feb. 
Mar. ........ . 
April ....... . 
May ........ . 

Received from Class Cuts and Cash 
Sales, June ................... . 

Advt. and Money for other Cuts .. . 
Received from Sale of Oracles at 

News Stands ................. . 

9.06 
527.0S 
SS.SS 
57.50 
66.80 
55.25 
69.70 
S2.50 
53.80 
61.75 

178.ZS 
165.SO 

4.60 

Total received .................. $1,357.31 
Total receipts ....................... . 
Total expenditures ................... . 

Cuts and Printing Oct ........... $ 112.84 

Nov ........... 113.49 

Dec ........... 112.65 

Jan ............ 103.60 

Feb ........... 126.30 

Mar. . ......... 114.6S 

April ......... 110.42 

May .......... 124.36 

June . ......... 420.66 

Business Manager's Salary ........ 12.24 

Total paid out .................. $1,3Sl.21 

. ................................ $1,357.31 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1,3S 1.21 

Balance on hand ........... $ 6.10 
Resectfully submitted, 

Philip C. Chalmers. 



"True Ease in Writing comes from Art, not Chance." 

WHEN THE CAN OF OIL FROZE 
RANK and Louis Deering 
were starting out across the 
frozen lake, to a sheltered place, 
where they were planning on 
fishing through the ice. They 
carried their fishing tackle, an 

axe, an oil heater, and a can of kerosene. 
They hauled their "fishing shelter" on a 
wide, home-made sled. This shelter was a 
miniature house, made by covering a light 
framework with canvas. It was a clear, cold 
morning when they started, little thinking 
of the change in weather that was to occur. 

After walking a little more than half an 
hour they reached their destination. It 
was an ideal place for fishing through the 
ice being well protected from the wind by 
a high promontory. They chopped a hole 
in the ice about eighteen inches in diameter 
and then set the shelter over it. They 
crawled inside, started the heater, and got 
out the fishing tackle. The fish did not 
bite readily, so the boys amused themselves 
by telling stories. It was so comfortable 
inside their shelter that they did not realize 
the change in the weather. About one 
o'clock they got out a light lunch, and 
while sitting still, eating, Frank remarked 
that it was rather cold. He turned the 
heater a little higher, and resumed his 
luncheon. In about five minutes he 

noticed that the heater was nearly out. 
"The heater must be empty," he said. 

"I guess I'll fill it." 
"B-r-r-r-r-r, it must be cold out," said 

Lewis. 
Frank opened the small door to get the 

can of oil that had been left outside. To 
his surprise, he was greeted by a gust of 
wind which blew the large snowflakes into 
his face. 

"B-r-r-r-r-r," he said in turn. "Let us 
start that heater again as soon as possible." 

He unscrewed the cap of the oil-can, and 
tried to turn some oil into the heater. He 
kept raising the can higher and higher, but 
no oil showed itself. 

They looked at each other blankly. The 
can was heavy, so there must be some oil in 

· it. Frank broke the silence by saying: 
'I've heard of oil freezing in the Arctic 

regions, but I didn't think it was cold 
enough for that here. It does seem cold 
though. I'll bet it is 'forty below.'" 

"vVell," responded Lewis, "we better fill 
that heater, or we will freeze to death." 

"But we can't fill it if we haven't any 
oil," protested Frank. "There isn't enough 
oil in the heater now to thaw out the can 
either." 

Then the only thing for us to do is to 
start for home. We have ten good 
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pickerel, so let us start along," replied his 
brother. 

They loaded everything onto the sled 
and started for home. The snow was fall­
ing very fast, and as about five or six inches 
had already fallen their progress was slow. 
They kept steadily on, so that after plod­
ding through the snow for about half an 
hour, they were able to make out the out­
lines of their home. 

The people at home had been somewhat 
worried about the boys, but were greatly 
relieved to see them coming at last. The 
boys told their astonishing story on arriv­
ing at their home, and to prove it, produced 
the oil-can. They inverted it as they had 
clone before, and the oil still refused to 
come out. Mr. Deering looked the can 
over carefully and remarked that it did feel 

PEACE 

There are some who in France still are 

sleeping, 

'N ca th Heaven's smiling dome. 

"Tis for these that the mothers arc weeping 

rather cold. Suddenly he looked wise, and 
somewhat pleased. 

"Bring me a hatpin and a dish to turn the 
oil into," he said. 

Frank procured both, and then his father 
thrust the hatpin iuto the spout of the can, 
and turned the can over. This time the 
oil ran out freely. The explanation was 
this : A cork stopper had once been 
pushed into this spout so far, that in order 
to get some oil out the stopper had to be 
forced all the way in. When the boys had 
filled the can, they filled it so full that the 
oil forced this stopper against the opening 
and in this way closed it. 

The folks all laughed at the boys, who, 
still unwilling to believe this explanation, 
stuck to it, that the oil had frozen, and that 
it had thawed out on heing brought into 
the house. 

WHERE RIPPLES RUN 

IIot and dusty is the day, 
The flo" ers arc droop't, the grass 1s gray, 
And I must hie me on my way, 

Where ripples run. 

While they welcome the brothers come I reach at last my shady nook 
home. And clown beside the gurgling brook 

I throw myself and dream and look 
Four years they have watched in earnest Where ripples run. 

The war game's ghastly score. I gaze into the waters clear 
May" Heaven curse him who turnest I sec a minnow .swimming near, 

From longing for Peace evermore. He does not know that I am here 

Man's cry from his soul's foundation, 

"Let wars forever cease." . 
Comes from the God of Creation 

Who giveth eternal peace. 

- Wm. Rowe. 

Where ripples run. 

A bluejay screams in yonder tree, 
I hear the buzzing bumblebee, 
And all the world seems calling me 

Where ripples run. 
- Dorothy Freese. 
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BETTY GOES TO COLLEGE 
By Bib, '22 

II, dear," sighed Betty Gray as 

she gazed out of her bedroom 

window and watched the leaves 

~ blowing helter-skelter over the 

~ lawn. "If I had only saved just 

fifty more dollars I would have been start­
ing to college this very day." 

She picked up her apron, started down 
the old fashioned staircase and entered the 
kitchen. 

Betty had been the only child of Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert Gray. Iler mother had died 
when she was but a baby and her father 
had continued his practice of art. But a 
year preceding our story he died, leaving 
com para ti \•el y nothing but the old-fash­
ioned farmhouse where Betty had lived 
since she could remember, cared for by an 
old colored mammy. 

By practicing strict economy and selling 
all the butter and eggs she could spare 
Betty had managed to save all but the fifty 
dollars ~he had spoken of, which would en­
able her to go to college. 

r n the next farmhouse lived her dearest 
friend, Marguerite Moore. Both had looked 
fon\'ard many times to the great day when 
they could . tart out together to a real city 
school. Marguerite had urged Betty to 
allow her parents to advance the necessary 
funds to take her to school, but Betty was 
poor and proud. She would accept noth­
ing hut what she could return in full. 

In Betty's home was a large spacious 
attic where all of her mother's garments 
were packed away. Many times she and 
her chum had taken the dresses out and 
looked at them. 

\Vhen she felt especially depressed she 
usually found solace in examining the 
dre ses her mother had last worn and on 
this October morning she left the kitchen 

and went upstairs. Upon opening the attic 
door, she sat down before an old, worn 
trunk and lifted the cover, took out all the 
clothes and laid them tenderly over her 
arm. 

"My, but this attic is cobwebby," she 
said, aloud. "I guess I'll get the broom 
and clean it up a bit." So saying she ran 
lightly down the stairs and returned with 
brush and dustpan. 

She began by dusting the trunk all out 
and when she was about to replace the gar­
ments she saw something she had never 
noticed before. In the lining of the trunk 
was an opening that might have been cut 
with a knife. Eagerly she pulled open the 
lining and thrust her hand in and to her 
astonishment pulled out a thick roll of bills. 

"Wonder of wonders!" she ejaculated. 
''Where in the world did these come 
from?" 

Hastily she counted the money and 
found it amounted to exactly one hundred 
and twenty-five dollars. 

She grasped the bills and rushing down 
the stairs and into the road, she ran to her 
chum's home. 

"Oh, Marge, come quick, just see what 
I've found!" she exclaimed. 

Marge running out of the house looked 
at Betty and exclaimed, "Why, Betty Gray, 
you just about scared me to death. For 
pity's sake what is the matter?" 

"Just see what I found in mother's 
trunk," and Betty waved the bills over her 
head. "I can go to college after all. I just 
knew something would turn up so that I 
could go. Why, Marge, aren't you glad?" 

"Oh, of course, I'm so glad I don't know 
what to do," answered Marge, looking very 
much as though she would like to laugh. 

"\Veil, I've got to be going. I left the 
dinner all on the stove and I imagine every-
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thing will be about burnt up by this time, for 
mammy went to town this morning," said 
Betty laughing excitedly. "Good-bye, 
Marge, we'll go just as soon as I can get my 
trunk packed and the house righted." 

After her chum disappeared from view 

Marge threw her head back and laughed 

heartily. "That was some little plan of 

mine and Miss Betty will never as long as 

she lives find out where those mysterious 

bills came from." 

THE RETURN 
Roger Brown Nickerson, '21 

J T was late in September. 
sun was slowly sinking closer to 

The 

"6> the horizon turning the western 
I'=="='=-==' I 

sky into a flare of golden 

splendor. The birds twittered 

lazily in the trees. Now and then could be 
heard the chatter of a squirrel. In the sky 
flew a noisy flock of ducks headed south­
west towards the lake. No sounds but 
these broke the stillness which enveloped 
the little railroad station squat down by the 
shimmering tracks, until faintly in the 
south the whistle of the locomotive was 
heard. Soon the train came puffing into 
the station and stopped; the engine panting 
impatiently while a solitary passenger de­
scended from the coach, then drew away 
and left the man standing on the platform 
alone and silent. 

He was a soldier, broad shouldered and 
bronzed of face. On his sleeve were four 
golden V's, signifying that the wearer had 
been overseas for two whole years. On his 
left breast rested a medal, the Croix de 
Guerre. From the tip of his jaunty over­
seas cap to the hobnails in his heavy boots 
he looked just what he was, a perfect sol­
dier and a man. He carried no luggage 
and as he stood there reflecting with his 
eyes half closed, a faint, wistful smile stole 
across his handsome face. This was his 
home town . . After a moment's delibera­
tion he struck out down the road. 

You may wonder why a returning hero, a 
winner of the Croix de Guerre, did not re­
ceive a hearty welcome from his townsmen. 

He was an outcast! Ten long years had 
passed since he had left this town, then but 
a boy of sixteen, in disgrace. It was mere­
ly a boyish prank which, turning out more 
seriously than they expected, had got him 
into such a state. He was the only par­
ticipant who was caught and his father, a 
proud, stern father, had refused to bear the 
disgrace and turned his boy, his only child, 
out of house and home, with the parting 
words that he never wished to see his face 
again. Ile repented the words the moment 
they were out of his mouth, but pride kept 
him silent. The hoy's mother, poor soul, 
had tried to defend him but it was of no 
avail. 

Ile had gone with bitterness in his heart 
and had never written or heard from home. 
The first year away had been one of sleep­
less nights and horrible clays. Many a 
night had he cried himself to sleep while 
round about him the world went on as be­
fore, ever hostile, ever watchful and piti­
less. After the first, the years passed 
quickly and two years of facing death for 
humanity and living up to the creed of for­
getfulness of self and "playing the game" 
had wiped from his heart all stains of dis­
grace and bitterness, and he was now in the 
home of his childhood. where every brook 
for miles around had yielded up part of its 
store of luscious trout to grace the table of 
his father, and his merry laugh had re­
sounded in the nearby woods. 

As he walked down the road towards his 
father's home he saw many familiar spots 
and landmarks. He saw the schoolhouse 
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and the place where all the schoolboys' 
fights were held and well did he remember 
his first victorious fight there. He saw the 
old oak, under which he had first kissed his 
b,Jyhood weetheart, when coming home 
from a church fair. ·while he gayly tramped 
the dusty road his heart warmed in resolu­
tion and his whole being was alive with 
radiant expectancy. The gay singing of 
the birds in the trees was in perfect tune 
with the singing of his heart. 

As he topped the rise which he was 
ascending the old homestead came into 
view. The place had not changed much 
these ten years and Oh! how familiar 
enrythi ng looked. The orchard stretched 
off towards the. woods as before and the 
weather-beaten old house looked just the 
same as it did when he left. The small 
brook wound through the cow pasture to 
the edge of the woods as it had when he 
had sailed his small boats on it. Then, in­
stead of seeing a small, muddy, sluggish 
hrook. he saw a rnshing, sparkling river, 
with boats tossing on the rapids. The set­
ting sun made patches of crimson and gold 
of the window panes and as he approached 
the driveway bis heart beat tremulously 
and his pace slackened. 

11 c walked slowly up the driveway and 
up the front teps and knocked gently on 

the ''cat her beaten door. o answer came 
except the hollow echo of his knock. Again 
he knocked with a cold fear gripping his 
heart. No answer! Ile walked slowly 
around the house ·peering in the windows. 
It was empty ! With a tremendous surge 
of disappointment he sank to the ground 

uttering a low moan. 

"Gone!" he moaned, "Dead!" THIS was 
the homecoming! The return of the lost 

son! 
How long he sat there he did not know 

but when he finally arose it was nearly 
dark. With a lump in his throat and a 
numb, deadened feeling clutching at his 
heart he set out and plodded on heedless of 
direction-speed-time. The squirrels in 
the trees chattered mockingly but he did 
not hear. Only one thought was in his 
mind. His people were gone! Dead! 

When he at last came to his senses again 
he was in a part of the country unfamiliar 
to him. With a pang of remorse he re­
minded himself that he must "carry on" 
and "play the game." It was now very 
dark and he resolved to ask at the first 
house which he came to for shelter. It was 
a long time before he came to one, but at 
length he perceived a little house set back 
in a clump of trees with a light in a down­
stairs room. He walked dejectedly up the 
narrow path and rapped on the door. A 
woman came to the door and inquired what 
he wished. He told her and she admitted 
him into the entry. As the door into the 
sitting-room swung ajar the light fell on 
their faces; his young and strong, but sad; 
hers old and careworn and also sad. They 
looked at one another for a moment almost 
stunned. 

"George, my own dear boy," she cried. 
While they were locked in a fond em­

brace giving vent to the pent up love of ten 
years the door opened and a man stood m 
the doorway. 

"Hello, my son," he called cheerfully. 
"Hello, Dad!" answered the boy. 
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THE PARTY 
Mary L. Copeland 

r.=::::;:::=:;;<:;tguess it's the first time I ever 

did anything the leastest bit out 

of the way that I'd get hail 

Columbia for. Aunt Mehitable's 

dredful 'ticular when she sets 

out. Now you see it happened just like 
this-" 

The speaker was a tow-headed, freckled­
faced, bright-eyed lad who for ten years 
had patiently borne the name of Jeremiah 
Elijah. His playmates shortened it to 
"Jerry" but not so Aunt Mehitable. Fi (ty 
times a day that inevitable "Jeremiah 
Elijah" was to be heard from Aunt 
Mehitable. She always expected punc­
tuality and never believed that boys will be 
boys, sometimes. 

"Aunt Mehitable," he continued, "never 
lets me have a party, nor go fishing, nor 
anything that's real fun. So I made up 
my mind that if I couldn't have a party 
when she was home I'd have one when she 
wasn't. The next time she went to town 
I issued 'vites to my party but when the 
time came Jennie vVhite was the only one. 
Why-I don't know. Jennie's awful nice, 
lives down by the old mill. Aunt don't 
like her but I do even if she ain't 

'spectibule. Well, as I was saying, none 
but Jenny came and such a good time as we 
had-that is for a while. When we were 
ready to eat I got the bread out and cut it, 
nice white, thick slices, and then the plum 
cake and then the jam. The jam was some 
of aunt's company jam, but wasn't Jennie 
company? After that was gone I told 
Jennie about some peach jam down cellar 
and asked her if she didn't want some. 
She said she wouldn't mind so I got a 
candle, lit it, and went after the jam. I 
knew just where that peach jam was, so I 
set the candle down and climbed up to the 
top she!( of the cupboard. How it hap­
pened I don't know. but the first thing I 
did know everything was jam, broken glass 
and fire. I rushed upstairs, grabbed 
Jennie hy the hand and ran outdoors. 

Some men came hut they couldn't put the 
fire out and soon everything was burned. 
When aunt came there was nothing left 
but ashes. She never said a word to me 
nor any one 'cept lVIis' Spratt, and to whom 
I heard her say: 

"What a wonder and blessin' that I 
went to town today a-purpo e to pay that 
fire policy." 

JOE'S GARDEN 
Dorothy F. Ewer. 

E was not a scientific farmer, not 

even a Junior Volunteer, but he 

was seven years old, and a boy 

~ of that age, especially one lil;c 

~ Joe, could certainly do his bit. 
~--~ 

Joe planned to make a garden. It was not 
to be a big garden like grandfather's but 
just a small one, more the size of mother's 

flower plot. In it he was to grow potatoes 

-oh, such potatoes-big, brown and hard. 
Carrots, large and orange, like the ones in 
his Peter Rabbit books. In one corner he 
would put beans- regular Jack-in-the­
Beanstalk beans. Already he had picked 
out his poles. In another he decided to 
plant cabbages. In anticipation one of 
them tasted delicious in mother's vegetable 
dinner. Another place would be just right 
for his pumpkins-great, luscious, yellow 
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pumpkins soon to be Jack-o-Lanterns, and 
pumpkin pies. Of course he must have 
some flowers. The best place for these 
would be the center. Such marigolds, 
pansies, sunflowers and bachelor-buttons as 
he would pick! He could see them on the 
teacher's desk and hear her say to all the 
class, "See what a smart boy Joe has been, 
children, to raise all these himself." 

When the man came to plow the big 
garden, father tried to persuade Joe to have 
his patch plowed too. Joe objected. He 
wanted this to be his garden and therefore 
he must do it all himself. He worked man­
fully all the time he could get-after school 
noons and nights and Saturdays. After a 
week or so he rec.lized the large garden was 
nearly planted and his wasn't even ready. 
The n~xt day father helped him and Satur­
day he planted. 

One morning while he had been working 
on his ground, a package had come for him 
by parcel post. ln it were potatoes, pump­
kin seeds and beans-the very best to be 
had-from grandfather. In one corner 
was a little packet o{ sunflower seed from 
grandmother and a bright, shiny quarter 
from great-aunt Mary "to buy cabbage 
plants." Father had a few carrot seeds 
which he donated and mother said she had 
so many marigold and pansy seeds she 
didn't know what to do. Some of them 
must certainly belong to Joe. The little 
bird that tells things must have said some­
thing to the lame man 'round the corner, 
for when Joe went by with his cabbage 
plants he had a little pill box of bachelor 
button seed ready for him. 

All these things he planted, and day after 
day watched for his seeds to come up. 
Pretty soon things began to grow all over 
the garden in many places where there was 
nothing planted. These, he decided, must 
be weeds, but .how to tell weeds from plants 
was hard. One day he had an inspiration. 
He would go and look at father's garden 

and the things in his that didn't look like 
the things in father's he would pull up-all 
others he would leave. He found father's 
carrots and his potatoes and his beans and 
pulled up all the different things in his 
garden 'round the vegetables. He then 
went and looked at mother's bed and tried 
to compare his with hers. This was more 
difficult and so he decided to let the weeds 
stay about his flowers till the plants got 
bigger. 

\Vhile he was waiting for his flowers to 
grow, worms began to appear on his cab­
bage plants and his beans and the potato 
bugs became numerous. 

By the time school opened his garden 
was fully grown. His beans had climbed 
on six poles and he had sold quarts. His 
potatoes were not quite as big and hard as 
he wished, but then, they were potatoes. 
Ilis pumpkins would never be pies but he 
might have one J ack-o'Lantern. His cab­
bages-well, there were only two, but the 
cutworms had liked the other ten. His 
carrots had been a complete success, but 
his flowers had been a fizzle, all but one row 
of plants which he had watched carefully 
from the time they were an inch high, till 
now, when they were a foot high, with clus­
ters of pink, yellow and white blossoms. 
These had been a complete surprise and 
he had never guessed what they turned out 
to be-chrysanthemums. Where the seed 
came from he does not know, and does not 
to this day. Joe left these blossoms for 
they were too pretty to pick-even to put 
on the teacher's desk. 

One day when his florist friend was 
going by his house he noticed Joe's 
chrysanthemums and hastened to ask 
mother for these plants to exhibit at his 
annual flower show. It was a proud day 
for Joe when he walked down past long 
rows of flowers and came at last to the 
chrysanthemums-his chrysanthemums­
with a big, blue ribbon on them. 



12 THE ORACLE 

BLAIR'S SWEETHEART 
Emily Miller, '22 

bridge. 

T was a hot, dry day 111 early 

September. Blair Dixon turned 

111 her saddle looking with 

anxiety through the smoke-filled 

air, at the burning railroad 

"vVe must ride and tell the rangers, 
Sweetheart," she remarked to the small 
brown horse she rode. 

She turned her horse's head down the 
road and tightened the reins. A sudden 
sharp crackling caused her to pull up and 
whirl around. What had been merely a 
bridge fire threatened to be a most serious 
forest fire, for a dead pine had caught 
ablaze and from it sparks were flying 
toward other trees. In northern Minne­
sota a forest fire is not a joke. 

"It will go up the track," she cried, 
startled, "Number 2 will run into it and 
perhaps not be able to get back. Oh, 
Sweetheart, quick, while we can reach the 
track!" 

She slipped ofI and urged the horse up 
the steep slope of the bank. 

"Come, sweet," she begged, "please 
come." At last convinced by her mistress' 
manner that this climbing of the railroad 
bank was not some new kind of game, 
Sweetheart scrambled up the steep bank 
and came puffing to the track. 

Blair mounted and urged her horse for­
ward into a gallop. The rough ties nearly 
caused the horse to fall several times but 
when accustomed to the footing she ran 
smoothly and swiftly. 

The sinister crackle of the burning trees 
and puffs of smoke told Blair that she had 
no time to lose if she would warn No. 2 
in time for the train to back away from the 
danger. Coming to the next block signal 
she saw that one of the arms was up. The 
train was two blocks away. Blair dis-

mounted and led Sweetheart outside the 
track. If the train could not stop she did 
not want her Sweetheart hurt. 

She took oiI her red sweater to use as a 
signal flag, and waited. 

* * * * 
The engineer of No. 2 sniffed as he 

leaned from the cab window. 
"Don't you smell smoke, Jim?" he asked 

of the fireman. 
"Yes," replied the man, pausing to look 

out, "but it comes from over in the Syndi­
cate holdings. It's been burning over there 
for days." 

"Seems too strong for that," argued the 
engineer, "look!" 

An eighth of a mile down the track stood 
a girl waving a red sweater. The engineer 
plied the brakes quickly and the long train 
sild to a stop in front of her. "It's a forest 
fire," she called briefly. "Coming like the 
wind, too." 

"Cet in here," commanded 
"Can't," she replied. "I've 
we"ll follow." 

the engineer. 
Sweetheart; 

"No horse can travel as fast as that fire 
can," protested the fireman. 'Come, the 
horse will be better off without you." 

"No, indeed, I shan't leave my Sweet­
heart," declared Blair firmly. 

"Take the horse, too, Jim," suggested the 
engineer, "lead her up on the bank and per­
haps she can jump to the car platform." 

"She can," cried Blair joyfully. 
The horse was led up the bank and with 

the fireman urging and Blair leading she 
jumped to the car platform and stood 
quivering with frig:J-it. 

The fireman ran back to the engine and 
the train started, backing away from the 
dreadful danger. It seemed for a while 
almost as if they had delayed too long, for 
the sharp tongues of flame could be seen 
on both sides of the track. 
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The train was going very fast but so 
were the flames. Faster and faster the 
cruel fire leaped from tree to tree, destroy­
ing scores of trees that it had taken years 
to grow. The cleared track on which they 
would be safe was twenty miles behind 
them. Slowly, slowly but yet surely they 
outstripped the fire in the race for life. On 
the car platform Blair stood caressing 
Sweetheart whose brown eyes rolled in 
fright but whose absolute confidence in her 
mistress kept her from moving. 

When the cleared space was reached the 
train slowed down. The mighty fire that 
had so nearly caught them finding an end 

to the forest, slipped down and tried to 
burn the closely cropped hayfield, burned to 
the edge of the stream and died down. The 
woods still burned slowly but the fire's ad­
vance was checked. 

At the next town where the train 
stopp€d the superintendent m a special 
train met them. 

"You certainly deserve a reward, my 
girl," he told Blair, "and I shall see that 
you get one." 

"No, indeed," replied 
Sweetheart's nose, "I've 
and she's all I want." 

Blair, fondling 
my. Sweetheart 

MISS FANNIE E. LORD 
By M. C.R. 

Miss Lord taught more than ten years in 
Bangor High school, leaving in 1879 to 
accept a position in Quincy, Mass. Some 
years later she returned to Maine and taught 
in Brewer and in Westbrook. After her re­
tirement from regular teaching she sub­
stituted in our High school for three or four 
years, sometimes teaching many weeks in 
succession, and again teaching only two or 
three days at a time. During our stay at 
Palm St. few were the weeks when she was 
not on duty one day or another. In all she 
taught fifty years-a wonderful record. 

It was my privilege to know Miss Lord 

both as her pupil and her colleague. She 
al ways stood for what was best. Her re­
ligious faith was deep and strong. She gave 
of herself gladly and freely in her work. Her 
scholarship was so broad that she taught 
language, science, mathematics, history and 
literature, at a moment's notice, without the 
slightest hesitation, but her chosen subjects 
were French and English literature. A 
woman of noble character, she endeared her­
self to her pupils. Bangor High school, 
from which she was graduated and to which 
she gave so many years of faithful service, 
honors her memory. 
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THE R. 0. T. C. AS AN INSTRUMENT OF PUBLIC SERVICE 
Capt. McCord. 

Comparatively few people in the civilian 

world understand and appreciate the sig­

nificance of the words Public Service. 

Few more knowing the meaning of these 

words ever think of them in conjunction 

with their everyday life. 

Those among us who have been and are 

now engaged in public service have a sense 

of responsibility and duty toward our 

fellow men that is an ever present reminder 

that we should not only do what we are 

required to do but just a little bit more­

not for any reward particularly do we do 

this but for the satisfaction of knowing 

that hy helping the whole we are benefiting 

ourselves who are a part of that whole. 

Look to the average male civilian in time 

of peace if you will. What constitutes his 

contribution to the public service? He 

registers to vote when he becomes of age, 

pays his poll tax, and other taxes, votes, 

buys thrift stamps, liberty bonds and lets it 

go at that. Ile has done all that is required 

of him. Ile does not see the connection 

between himself and the Federal Govern-

rnent, the nation itself. He is an individ­

ual, the nation is the nation. He is not 

inspired by the fact that a good deed done 

by him will benefit not only his community 

hut also himself. 

The Reserve Officers' Training Corps is 

fundamentally and primarily an organiza­

tion designed for public service. Its ulti­

m'ate purpose is to produce Reserve Officers 

- men competent to lead their fellows 1n 

performing a duty in the public service in 

times of nat1011al emergencies. 

Let us not eclipse the mean to the end 

by seeing in the R. 0. T. C. only the final 

product -the Reserve Officer. There is 

more to it than that. Answer this question: 

Who was it that procured subscriptions to 

the Victory Loan to the amount of $31,-

722,750? It was no other organization 

than the R. 0. T. C. If this alone does not 

stir within you a pride in being a member 

of one of its un its, then you are called upon 

to bestir yourself, to get into action and 

put over something original on your own 

hook. 
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" There is Nothing New Except What is Forgotton." 

School opened September 15 with a 
larger enrollment than ever before. There 
are now 1112 scholars attending Bangor 
IJigh school, including a great many tuition 
pupils. This is an increase of 32 over the 
total registration for last year. 

T~te first chapel exercises were held Fri­
day, the 19th, and our band played. On 
the next Monday, two of the Oracle Board 
spoke to the school in behalf of our school 
paper. Carl Meinecke. the editor-in-chief, 
called attention to the Oracle Box, and 
asked for contributions to the different de­
partments. Alan Crowell, the business 
manager, asked for the financial support of 
the scshool. Pledges were passed the next 
day in the home rooms and a large percent­
age of us signed them. 

There are a great many changes in our 
faculty this year. At the close of school 
last June, there were the following resigna­
tions: 

Miss Fannie H. Robinson, who is the 
head of the Mathematics department, has 
one year's leave of absence to study at 
Radcliffe College. 

Miss Nellie M. Worth, who taught Eng­
lish, is to marry the Rev. John C. Hatch of 
Montpelier Seminary, Montpelier, Ver­
mont. 

Miss Irene Cousins, one of the History 
instructors, has left to teach 1n Malden, 
Mass. 

Miss Alice E. Wormwood, who taught 
Latin and Greek, is teaching in Malden, 
Mass. 

Miss C. Imogene Worm wood, an Eng­
lish instructor, was married in June to Mr. 
Everett P. Ingalls of Portland, Maine. 

Miss Helen V. Bran field has accepted a 
position in a New lla ven, Conn., High 
school. Miss Bransfield's home is in Con­
n cc tic u t. 

Miss Emily F. Lee, who was the physical 
instructor for the girls, is teaching in Cali­
fornia. 

Mrs. Marion W. Hunt (Mrs. Harrison J. 
I I unt), who taught Mathematics and His­
tory, has resigned. 

Miss Gladys G. Reed, who was one of the 
English instructors, was married to Mr. C. 
Neil Merrill of Bangor, a former B. H. S. 
student. 

Miss Margaret L. Holyoke, one of the 
Science teachers, was married to Mr. 
Harold P. Adams of Portland, Maine. 

Mrs. George F. Eaton, who was the in­
structor of Music is to give her whole time 
to the grades this year. 

Mr. Robert P. Webber, a graduate of 
Colby College in the class of 1913, is teach­
ing mathematics. 

Miss Mary E. Cousins, a graduate of the 
University of Maine, class of 1914, is teach­
ing History. 
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We regret the departure of so many of 
our teachers hut extend a welcome to those 
who are corning to Bangor High for the 
first time. 

Miss Sally E. Dow, who is to teach Eng­
lish, was the principal of Garland High 
school from 1916-18 and has been teaching 
in Brewer High. Miss Dow is a graduate 
of Smith college, 1916. 

Mr. Harvey E. Miller, a graduate of 
Bowdoin College, in the class of 1917, is an 
instructor of English and Debating. 

Miss Mary E. Utecht, who is teaching 
English, is a graduate of the University of 
Maine, class of 1918. 

Miss Grace M. Hodgdon, who graduated 
from the University of Maine, class of 1919, 
is teaching Physiography, and will be Phy­
sical Director for the girls. 

Miss Frances McCann is teaching Com­
mercial English, and has charge of the 
School Library. Miss McCann is a grad­
uate of Manhattanville, class of 1917, and d 
the Conklin Secretarial School, 1918. 

Miss Vivian Skinner, a graduate of Colby 
College, class of 1916, is an instructor in 
Mathematics. 

Miss Pauline Mansur, a former B. H. S. 
student, and a graduate of University of 
Maine, is to teach English. 

Miss Mary L. Webster has changed from 
the Mathematics department and is teach­
ing Latin and Greek. 

Miss Mary C. Robinson has been ap­
pointed Dean of Girls. Bangor High school 
is the only High school in the state which 
has a teacher in this position. 

Orchestra rehearsals began the first week 
of school, under the direction of Mr. 
Sprague. At chapel Friday morning of the 
second week of school, the orchestra played 
for the first time. 

Mr. Adelbert Sprague, the director of the 
Bangor Band, is conducting the School 
Music. 

Miss Frances 0. Townsend, who grad­
uated from Wheaton, class of 1918, is a 
French instructor. 

Before the Lewiston game, Mr. Jordan, 
onr football cheer-leader, spoke at an as­
sembly about school spirit and suggested 
that a whole lot of that spirit be put into 
the cheering at the game. The football 
pledges were passed and a great many pu­
pils signed. 

In Memoriam 
Raymond Roundy 

Class of 1921. 
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"It is Absence that Tries Fidelity." 

A large number of 
the graduates of 1919 
have entered colleges 
throughout the east­

ern part of the United States. 
As usual the University of Maine claims 

the greater percentage of these students. 
Among those registered there this year 
are: 

Gladys Staples, Doris Rideout, Margaret 
Manchester, Alice Heath, Alice Graham, 
Marion Quinn, Rowena Hersey and 
Beatrice Davis. The boys: Franz Dolliver, 
Robert Matthews, Robert Bailey, Frank 
Washburn, Wilfred Gillin, Appleton Gould, 
Paul Searles, Crane Morrison, George Smith 
and Lincoln Patten. 

Albert Black, Donald Eames, Frank 
Peirce and Walter "Whitney, all of the class 
of 1919, have entered Bowdoin. 

Geraldine Hallett, Ruth Holden and 
Marjorie O'Connell are commencing their 
studies at the New England Conservatory 
of Music. 

Raymond Bolton, having passed a suc­
cessful summer at the Berkshire Summer 

Elizabeth Chalmers will study at the 
Russell Sage Institute in Troy, N. Y. 

Agnes Olsen and Vesta Nelson, both 
honor speakers of the class of '19, are con­
tinuing the study of elocution at higher in­
stitutions. Miss Olsen at the American 
School of Dramatic Art, Miss Nelson at the 
Emerson College of Oratory. 

Miss Charlotte Blanchard is registered 
at Smith College. 

Vincent Smart is '19's representative at 
Harvard. Mr. Smart gave the parting ad­
dress at graduation and was major of the 
cad~t battalion during his senior year in 
Bangor High. 

Robert McCann is studying at George­
town university. Mr. McCann's two older 
brothers, James, president of the class of 
'16 and Junior Exhibition Medal winner, 
and John, also a medal speaker in the class 
of 1918, are both at Georgetown. 

June Fitz and Alice Chase are students 
at the Gilman Business College of this city. 

Esther Kinney is teaching school in En­
field. 

School of Art, in connection with Pratt In- Donald Hathorne and Ruth Hunt, both 
stitute, has entered the Chicago Academy of the class of 1918, were married this 
of Arts. spring soon after Mr. Hathorne's return 

Doris Plaisted is training at the Peter from training camp where he received a 
Bent Brigham Hospital in Boston. • second lieutenant's commission. 
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B. H. S. is fortunate in having among the 
new members of its faculty several Al11111ni. 
They are Miss Frances Townsend, '14, 
Miss Mary Frances McCann '14, Miss 
Pauline Mansur '15, and Harvey D. Miller 
'12. 

Harvey Sleeper '11, was recently married 
to Miss Josephine Vickery of Brewer. Mr. 
Sleeper has accepted a position in Pitts­
burg where he will reside. 

Guy S. Bachelder, B. II. S. '10, has mar­
ried Miss Marion White Gleason of Wake­
field, Mass. 

Paul White, '13, recently pleased a large 
audience by his complimentary recital in 
Society Ila!!. Since his B. H. S. days, Mr. 
\Vhite bas achieved an enviable reputation 
as a violinist and he is at present a first vio­
linist in the Cincinnati Symphony Orches­
tra under the direction of Ysaye, who is his 
instructor. 

Carrie Rowe, B. II. S. '15, has accepted a 
position as teacher in one of the Bangor 
rural schools. 

Thomas Kane, '16, has resumed his 
studies at U. of M. after his long absence 
in the service. 

Theodore Robbins, ex-'20, has gone to 
Chauncey Hall, Boston, while Azel Devoe 
of the same class, is a student at Manlius 
Military Academy. 

Mona Mayo, an ex-member of the class 
of '20, has entered Boston university. 

Everett Glass has been elected to the 
staff of Amherst college where he will teach 

• 

English literature and dramatic composi­
tion. Mr. Glass went overseas with a medi­
cal corps from New York and for a few 
months before sailing for America taught 
English at the University of Bonne. 

Melvin Thomas Copeland, Ph. D., B. H. S. 
'02, Bowdoin '06, Harvard Graduate School 
'10, has been appointed fo a full professor­
ship in his department at the Harvard Grad­
uate School. Dr. Copeland's career has been 
a very successful one. Graduating from Har­
vard Graduate School in 1910 he was soon 
appointed to the School of Business Admin­
istration at Harvard and while serving as a 
member of the faculty he completed the 
studies required for five years in four, be­
sides doing special war work at Washington. 

Mr. and Mrs. David N. Beach, Jr., B. H. S. 
'12 and '13, are the recipients of many con­
gratulations on the birth of a daughter, 
Martha. Mrs. Beach was Marguerite Mills. 
Mr. Beach served in France with the Y. M. 
C. A. and has recently been ordained to the 
ministry. 

Simmons Tyler, '18, and Herbert Webb 
'18, have registered at Bowdoin college. Mr. 
W ehh, formerly Cadet Captain in the B. II. 
S. company, served several months in the 
regular army as a corporal, receiving his dis­
charge early last summer. 

Lora Blanding, '15, has returned to B. H. 
S. to teach in the place of Pauline Mansur, 
also '15, who has resigned. Miss Blanding 
was a speaker in the only Junior Exhibition 
ever held in the High School building . 



" Worthy Fellows are Apt to Prove Most Sinewy Swordsmen. " 

othing in Bangor High this year is at­
tracting more attention than the military 
work under Capt. Walter D. McCord. Last 
spring when the Cadets were taken into the 
R. 0. T. C. there were three co.mpanies 
with a total strength of perhaps 150. It 
was decided at a meeting of the school­
board to make military training compulsory 
in the two lower classes, so that this year's 
battalion has assumed quite formidable pro­
portions. there being at present 365 men 
who are taking the training. 

The organization o( the unit follows: 

Battalion Headquarters 
Major, Philip T. Oak. 
Capt. and Adjutant, J. G. L. Caulfield. 
Supply officers, 1st Lieut. Burrill; 2nd 

Lieut. Morrison. 
Physical Training Officer, 1st Lieut. 

Nickerson. 
B_yonet Instructor, 2nd Lieut. O'Leary. 
Signal Officer, 2nd Lieut. Holt. 
Sergeant-Major, rosby Hodgman. 

A Company 
Capt., arl W. Meinecke. 
1st Lieut., George Grant. 
2nd Lieut., James T. McAloon. 

B Company 
Capt., Phillip Chalmers. 
1st Lieut., Gerald Collin . 
211d Lieut., Louis Bennett. 

C Company 
Capt., Granville Bond. 
1st Lieut., Julian Humphrey. 
2nd Lieut., Walter Ulmer. 

D Company 
Capt., J 1. Eugene MacDonald. 
l st Lieut., Theodore Butler. 
2nd Lieut., Arthur Stanhope. 

E Company 
Capt .. Leslie Bowler. 
l st Lieut .. \.Villiam Rowe. 
2nd Lieut., John Vickery. 

Each company consists of about 65 men. 
So far there has been no company organized 
to take care of those who are unable to drill 
in the afternoons but it is expected that 
there will be a night company, if there are 
enough men who prefer to drill them. 

Although requisitions for supplies were 
in before the close of school last spring all 
equipment has not arrived a yet. 

About 20 boys from Banaor High at­
tended the R. 0. T. C. camp held at Devens 
this summer. Captain McCord was also 
there in command of one of the five com­
panies which made up the camp. The 
course lasted six weeks and many subjects 
were covered-phy ical training. bayonet 
work, range practice, minor warfare, sig­
nalling, etc. It was really quite a compre­
hensive course and no one feels that he 
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could have done better than spend part of 
his vacation getting a taste of real army life. 
Everything was done to keep up the morale· 
of the camp-free movies, tennis, swim­
ming, amateur theatricals, and dances. The 
dances were of the very best. Most of them 
were gotten up by the Y. W. C. A. and were 
held in the association hostess-house. 
To,Yard the end of the camp a special honor 

list was prepared of those who had shown 
the greatest zeal and aptitude. On this list 
were the names of three Bangor boys, Vin­
cent Smart, Ralph Thompson and Roger 
Nickerson. 

Next year there will doubtless be another 
training-camp held and Bangor should be 
represented by a far larger number of stu­
deuts than this year. 

DEBATING 
The three divisions of the Senior College 

English class each held a debate Sept. 30 
on the subject, Resolved, That the presi­
dent of the United States should be elected 
for a single term and be ineligible to re­
election. Mr. Walter ]. Creamer, B. 11. S. 
'14, U. of M. '18, acted as judge. Mr. 
Creamer gave the decision in the first 
period to the affirmative, commending par­
ticularly their knowledge of the subject his­
torically. I Jc commended as speakers 
Josephine Clough, l\fary Copeland, Barbara 

Tyler, Dorothy Freese, Constance Day and 
Carl Morrison. 

In the third period the decision went to 
the negative, Paul Croxford, James 
Sullivan, Alberta Wakely, Geraldine 
Brackett, Edward Rosen and Anna Daley 
being commended. 

The decision went again to the negative 
during the fourth period, Mark Crowley, 
Philip Oak, Thomas Nelligan, Edna 
Starrett and especial ly Mary Largay win­
ning the commendation of the judge. 



.ATHLETiC-'. 
" Games Lubricate the Body and the Mind. " 

FOOTBALL 

Football should come back to its own 
this year. The war is over; fighting and 
t raining for fighting are at an end, we 
hope, therefore, what better outlet is there 
for all the energy which is stored away in 
t he boys than football, You can easily see 
that there is nothing better than football to 
satisfy the bloodthirsty youngsters. They 
have many things in common, war and 
footba ll. 

This should be a big year for Bangor 
High school's athletics; many men who 
have been in the service have come back to 
school, and from this you can judge that we 
have good material for our teams . Now in 
order to have a successful year the team 
must have your support. Your support 
does not mean the expressing of your idea 
as to what should be done. 

ft means that you should buy a season 
ticket and be at ALL the games. 

Don't simply buy the ticket and then feel 
you have done your part, but go to every 
game and when you get there, make your­
self heard. Get with the crowd from 
Bangor and when the cheer-leader calls for 
a cheer YELL YOUR HEAD OF F . 
Make all the noise you can, because the fel­
lows out on the field need a little encour­
agement now and then. 

When the team is being pushed back and 
back, don't sulk. Don't say "Oh, they are 

quitters." That is not the time to slam 
the players; it is the time to get together 
and make so much noise that the men on 
the team have to make good. 

When the team is winning, it is easy for 
them to fight, but when things go against 
them then is the time they look to you for 
support and if you are a 10yal follower of 
Bangor ] Iigh School you will make your­
self hoarse for a week. No! You won't! 
He hoarse only six days, you'll need your 
voice again the seventh. 

The day of the Lewiston game the 
cheering was terrible! It couldn't be heard 
at the middle of the field. One end of the 
line was always ahead of the other or else 
they were not giving the same cheer, some­
thing was wrong anyway. After this, learn 
your cheers and follow the cheer-leaders. 
I ,ct us see if there can't be about five times 
as much volume and spirit at the next 
game. 

On Monday, September 15, fifty men re­
ported to oach Captain McCord. He ex­
plained a few matters, and suits were given 
out. The next day practice began at 
Broadway Park. 

Many of last year's men are in togs as 
well as a great many new men. There is a 
lot of good material and with Coach Captain 
McCord behind them they will surely "come 
across with the goods." 

On Friday, September 26, the team had its 
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Bangor kicked to Lewiston who kept the 
ball the rest of the period. Game ended 
with the ball on Bangor's 30-yard line. 

Summary: 

Bangor Lewiston 

first practice at Bass Park. The field is now 
in fair condition and practice will continue 
there. To be sure the ground is a little 
harder than Broadway Park but the boys 
don't care. If you have time turn out for 
practice and help the boys along with their 
work. 

Finnigan (Capt.) .. r. e .......... Fairbanks 
Bacon ............ r. t ............ Goddard 

Bangor High (26) Jordan High (0) Cratty 

On Saturday. September 27, Bangor High Bullock .......... r. g ............ Jackson 
School played its first game. It was a nice Hersey 
\\'arm afternoon and a good sized crowd at- Downing 
tended. At three o'clock the whistle blew Goldstein ......... c ............... O'Neil 
and T ,ewiston kicked to Bangor. The ball Russell 
went into scrimmage and about two minutes Bond · · · · ........ I. g .......... M. Keenan 
after the ball had been kicked, "Teddy" Sullivan 
Mc:'\ ei I romped across for the first touch- Maling 
do\\'n of the year. McFadden failed to kick Thompson ........ I. t .......... C. Keenan 
the goal because of the difficult angle. An- Rogan · · · ···· .... I. e ........... Wiseman 
other kick-off was followed by a few rushes J larrington 
and ''Mike" Trainor sailed over the line for Chalmers 
another touchdown for Bangor. Mc Faclclen Trainor · · · · · · · · .. q. b ............... Stott 
kicked the goal. The first half ended \\'ith Mc 1eil · · · · · ..... r. h. b .. Kerrigan (Capt.) 
the score Bangor 13, J ,ewiston 0. Mac I )onald 

The second half began with Lewiston Toole.······ ..... !. h. b ........... Berube 
kicking to Bangor. Scrimmage followed Cohen 
and then Mc Fadden plowed across the line Mc Fadden··· ..... f. b ........... Donovan 
for a third touchdown but failed to kick the Carr 
goal. Bangor kicked to Lewiston who came To11chdowns, McNeil, Trainor, McFadden, 
back some distance. Bangor took the ball MacDonald. Goals from touchdowns, Mc­
on do\\'ns and ~1cFaddcn got awa) for a big Fadden, Trainor. H.eferee, Pratt of Dow­
end run which brought the ball near the doin. Umpire, Guthrie of Bangor, IIead­
goal. l\lacDonald got across for another linesman, Daley of Maine. Timers, Gillen 
touchclo\\'n on the next play. Trainor and Buckley. Linesmen, DeRocher and 

kicked the goal. Short. 

SCHEDULE FOR 1919 
Kent's JI ill at Bangor, Oct. 4. 
l\1. C. 1. at Pittsfield. Oct. 11. 
(>Id Town at Bangor, Oct. 13. 
Portland at Portland, Oct. 18. 
Old Tom1 at Old Town, Oct. 25. 
Hockland at Rockland, Nov. 1. 
:\[. C. I. at Bangor, Nov. 8. 
Portland at Bangor, Nov. 15. 
\Vestbrook Seminary at Bangor, Nov. 22. 



" Criticism is not Construction, it is Observation. " 

The "Oracle" extends greetings to all its 
old friends with cordial invitations to call 
again soon. We would also like very much 
to have schools not now exchanging with 
us do so, for by exchanges and friendly 
criticism one school may do much to help 
another. 

AS WE SEE OTHERS. 

The "Record" from Newburyport, Mass., 
has an unusually long and interesting liter­
ary department. The paper is very well 
balanced throughout. 

The "Holton," Danvers High, Danvers, 
Mass.: A very neat paper. The poems are 
excellent but would not a few longer 
stories add to the literary department? 

The "Scimiter," Lorrain High School, 
Lorrain, Mass.: One of the best and 
most interesting of our Exchanges. Your 
departments are all well conducted. 

The "Olympian," Biddeford High School, 
Biddeford, Me.: Your Literary department 
is good but why the advertisements in that 
section? True, it attracts attention to 
them but we think it hurts the appearance 
of the paper. 

The "Early Trainer," Lawrence, Mass., 
has an unusually neat cover design. The 
whole paper is well arranged and well bal­
anced. 

The "Pine Needles," Lincoln, Me.: An 
excellent paper from beginning to end. The 
Editorial department, from which we take 
the liberty to copy the following poem, is 
especially good: 

The Man Who Sticks 
The man who sticks has this lesson learned: 
Success doesn't come by chance-it's earned 
B) pounding away; for good, hard knocks 
Will make stepping stones of the stumbling 

blocks. 
He knows in his heart that he cannot fail; 
That no ill fortune can make him quail 
While his will is strong and his courage high, 
For he's always good for another try. 

lle doesn't expect by a single stride 
To jump to the front; he is satisfied 
To do every day his level best, 
And let the future take care of the rest. 
He doesn't believe he's held down by the 

boss-
Jt's work, and not favor, that "gets across," 
So his motto is this: "What another man 
Has been able to handle, I surely can." 
For the man who sticks has the sense to see 
He can make himself what he wants to be, 
If he'll off with his coat and pitch right in­
Why, the man who sticks can't help but 

win! 

The "Stetson Oracle," Randolph, Mass.: 
A very neat paper. Your jokes are excel­
lent. Come again. 
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The "Quill," Gardiner, High School, 
Gardiner, Maine: The Exchange depart­
ment is very cleverly arranged. Is not the 
humorous section rather short in compari­
son with the others? 

The "Chronicle," Wallingford, Conn., is 
very interesting as usual, the literary de­
partment especially. Would not a few 
cuts help your paper, however? 

The "Nautilus," Waterville High: You 
do not seem to consider a Table of Contents 
important. Your Athletics and Locals are 
fine. Why not add a few cuts. They 
would do much to make your paper more 
ideal. 

\Ve are very surprised to find no jokes 
in the E. L. H. S. Oracle. Don't you 
think that a humorous section would in­
crease the interest in your paper? All the 
other departments are very well-balanced 
and very interesting. 

The "Echo" of South Portland, Mc., is a 
very complete and finished paper. The 
Literary department is unusually long and 
\vell-wri tten. 

AS OTHERS SEE US 

B. II. S. Oracle: Your paper is the prize 
winner of our exchanges with the exception 

Teacher: "Name the five zones?" 

Pupil: "Temperature, intemperate, war 
postal and 0." 

Judge: "How big was the stone you 
threw? Was it as big as my head?" 

Prisoner: "Yes, your honor, but not so 
thick." 

Miss W.: "Haven't you prepared your 
lesson today?" 

H-: "Er-no. I recited yesterday." 

of the humorous section, which overbalances 
the other sections. The "Oracle" is bright, 
snappy, well-balanced, original and a read­
able paper in every way. Wouldn't a de­
scription of the team and its successes help 
"Athletics." Glad to see you devote so 
much space to "Debating." Paper is a 
credit to the school.- "The Echo," South 
Portland IIigh. 

The Oracle- a well balanced paper. We 
like your Athletic department especially, 
but think a few poems would improve your 
paper. "The Iris," Clark High. 

The Oracle- a widcawake, clean and 
wholesome magazine. You have good car­
toons and cuts. The Literary department 
contained some well written stories­
"Scimiter," l,orrain Iligh. 

The Oracle We like the headings that 
you have for each of your deparements. 
The whole paper is well done.- "The High 
School Record," Newburyport, Mass. 

Oracle, Bangor IIigh School, Bangor, 
Mc.: Your debating column leads one to 
believe that Bangor is moulding worthy 
future citizens. The paper is well ar­
ranged. "The Early Trainer," Lawrence, 
Mass. 

Teacher: "Writing was done on tablets 
of stone in Cicero's day." ' 

Student: "Then it must have taken a 
crowbar to break the news." 

''Who can tell me who Joan of Arc was?" 
"Please, Sir, Noah's wife." 

Mr. F- : "Pay 
A. : "I've been 

morning, already." 

attention, Allegra." 
paying attention all 

Mr. F- : "Well, 
some more then." 

pay attention already 



"Even Wit's a Burden When it Talks too long.'· 

Hints for Freshmen 
1. Maps of the school building to aid 

you in finding your recitation rooms may 
be had by asking at the office. 

2. lt should be distinctly understood 
that the table of sand on the third floor is 
not for Freshman recreation. 

3. If you attend the football games 
please do not crawl through the holes in the 
wire fence onto the side lines as it annoys 
the policeman. 

4. Never waste ti me in a study period. 
l f you have finished your lessons for the 
day, h gin on next week's. 

S. Do your best to keep on the key in 
singing period. Remember, upper class­
men are trying to study. 

6. Contributions to the "Oracle" Box 
are gratefully received. This does not 
mean orange peel and peanut shells, how­
ever. 

7. Upper classmen will be glad to help 
you in all the little difficulties that may 
arise. Tell them "just how it is" and you 
will surely get appropriate advice. 

8. Don't ask Miss II- s if you may open 
the windows. 

9. Be cheerful while you are still young 
ai~d carefree, and before you know it, you 
~~111 emerge into the great ( ?) responsibili­
ies of a Sophomore. 

It has been suggested that the "Oracle" 
Bux be lowered about two feet for the con­
venience of Freshman contributors. 

Now I lay me down to rest, 
And wait tomorrow's awful test. 
lf I should die before I wake 
I'll have no Chemistry test to take. 

From an English paper: "The police­
men wish tu join a union for their protec­
tion." 

Freshman (to himself): 
Old Town 12c, peanuts Sc, 
22c, Sc for-" 

"Carfare to 
theatre tickets 

Senior: "What are you doing-mental 
arithmetic?" 

Freshman: "No, sentimental 
metic." 

arith-

Miss L-, '20 (in Spanish): "Without 
having a piece of bread to quench his 
thirst." 

C. W., '20, thinks it will be necessary 
for her to wear glasses that magnify as she 
nearly "tepped on a Freshman the other 
day. 

Miss H-, '20 (in French): "He was 
not a saucer," 

Stranger: "About how many students 
have you studying at High School now?" 

Teacher: "I should say about half." 
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If You Could Always Say What You Think 
When you pull F. in a Geometry exam. 
When a Freshman tries to run you down. 
When you tell a good joke and someone 

pipes up, 'I've heard that before." 
\Vhen you've overslept for the third 

time and someone informs you where alarm 
clocks are sold. 

When the woman behind you at the 
movies tells about her trip to "Noo Yawk." 

* !* ! !-*!*?-

Chase '20 (in English): "After he has 
finished paying his bills he still has some 
to pay." 

Freshman: "I'm trying for the football 
team." 

Sophomore: "Very trying, I should 
say." 

Miss H-, '20 (in Latin) : "Can she sub­
merge the fleet in the gangway?" 

1. 
'20. 

2. 
3. 

'20. 

Paintings Personified 
"The Age of Innocence."-R. E. II. 

"The Only Pebble."-M. B. '21. 
"The Girl He Left Behind."-E. P. 

4. "The Eternal Triangle."-D. E. S '22, 
E. C. U. '22, C. H. F. 22. 

5. "A Study 111 Contentment."-D. G. 
'20. 

6. "Dignity and Impudence."-Senior 
and a Freshman. 

"That's over my head," said the Sopho­
more, as he rested his eyes on the ceiling. 

Mme. B. (in French): "Now, write my 
name straight, someone even called me 'Bo­
Peep,' yesterday." 

Freshman Movie Fan (at her first foot­
ball game): "Oh, I like this. Let's stay 
and see that part over again where he 
makes the touchdown." 

Goldsmith '20 (in Spanish) : "He had to 
go out and beg for a limousine." 

Sophomore: "Do you ever think about 
me?" 

Freshman: "You are always 1n my 
mind." 

Sophomore: "My, how small you make 
me feel." 

-'20 (in French) : "He spoke to the 
stand byers." 

Mme: B-: "Is that what you call peo­
ple who hang around corners?" 

'20: "What do you do the mile in?" 
'23: "Muh track suit, of course." 

Mme. B. (in French): "What was the 
name of the song he brought her?" 

Goldstein, '20: "The first supper"-( Le 
Premier Soupir.) 

J Iave you heard of the poor little Freshman, 
Who started for 308? 

'Twas an awful surprise-there were tears 
in his eyes, 

When he found he would surely be late. 

!lave you heard how that misguided Fresh­
man, 

At last reached Room 209? 
He thought 'twas his place-there was woe 

in his face, 
But the Senior within thought 'twas fine. 

Wanted: C. Woods Warripire Wiggles. 

Minister (who has a few boarders): "So 
you have sunk so low, my boy, as to steal 
my tools from the cellar! But who is it, 
from whom you can conceal nothing; who 
sees everything; before whom I am noth­
ing but a grain of sand?" 

Boy (weeping): "Your wife, Sir!" 
-Ex. 

Advice-That all Freshmen Homerooms 
be painted green within. 

Spanish Influenza 
"Powder wery mucho, clothes will 

smucho ! Looks wery blanco, bring bad 
ranko." 
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G-ith, in physics-"Mr. V-, is it true 
that the higher up an aviator goes the more 
his weight decreases?" 

Mr. V-: "Why, yes!" 
G-ith: "Well then, I should think if an 

aviator went up very far he'd turn into a 
skeleton." 

Teacher 
prepared, 

Pupil: 

(before examination) : "Are you 
Mr. X. ?" 
"Oh yes, for the worst." 

-Ex. 

Mme. B-: "What did the little bird do 
when he came in-sit down at the table?" 

Miss C-: "Why it didn't say in the 
book where he sat down." 

Two hundred pounds o{ hard rock salt, 
B. II. S. will need this year, 

The freshman class is now so large 
'Twon't be ha! f enough we fear! 

-An Old Salt. 

"A freshman green to lligh School came, 
With hay eed in his hair, 

A green felt bag he lugged around, 
Which made all people stare." 

-Ex. 

Teacher in English: "This composition 
would have been all right had you not used 
so much color in it." 

Pupil: "What do you mean by 'so much 
color'"? 

Teacher: "Why only here in the first 

paragraph you have the father turning pur­
ple with rage, the mother turning white 
with anxiety, the driver turning blue with 
cold, and the villain turning green with 
jealousy." 

Popular Book Characters 

"Daddy Long-Legs"-C. W. M., '20. 
"Penrod and Sam"-G. C., '21, and L. 

B., '21. 
"The Great White Waste"-M. B., '21. 
"Seventeen"-H. H., '20. 
"Private Peat"-P. 0., '20. 
"Oh, Mary Be Careful !"-M. L., '20. 
"Shavings"-D. B., '21. 
"The Champion"-M. F. 
"Pigs is Pigs"-Lunchroom Patronizers. 
"The Diplomat"-R. N., '21. 
"Second Youth"-Most Seniors. 
"The Merry Heart."-Bunty, '22. 
"Freckles"-L. G., '20. 

Miss H- in French: "Bonjour! Mon­
sieur II-. row what do you say to me?" 

Monsieur H-"Repetez !" 

Brilliant wit in English: "I stood on the 
bridge at midnight as the clock was strik­
ing two." 

Miss U-: "Whatever you do class 
don't make your stories weak-ended." 

IIats off to A. Blanchard, in his new job 
of teaching the freshmen what loyalty is . 

•. ~:,~~: ·7:;_~· ~ ·i~ ' ' ·~ ~ ·~' ·~;~ ~;~~' ~:~·~;~~ ~'' ' '.'' '. ' ' •• , 
VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 

Pupil of Eugene Gruenberg of The New England Conservatory of Musio 
Season Opened ~Jonday, September 8th, 1919 

ELEMENT ARY INTERMEDIATE ADVANCED CLASSES 

TUDIO: 65 Second treet Bangor, Maine 
.. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • e • • • • • • • 



.................................................. .._ ........... ..._ ............................. . 
COMPLIMENTS OF 

Miller & Webster Clothing Co. 

The Home of Hart Schaffner & Marx Clothes 

Bangor Maine 

................................ .._.... ....................... ~ ............ ~-+++-.......... 

l • ... 

C. F. WINCHESTER 
THE CORNER GROCERY 

Telephone 1160 

183' Park Street 

We Sell 

ARCTIC SPRING 

WATER 

Delivered Daily 

Bangor, Maine 
• • • • • • • • • • • • ~ +++-+-+-+- ++-+-+ +-+-++-+-............... ~ ...................... ~~ ......... ~ 

I ....... + ••••••• +-+-+--+-+++++• _......_.. ................ + ................................ . 

FRANCIS G. SHA 'V 
TEACHER IN 

Drums, Bells and Xylophone 

Tel. 2056= Y 95 Center Street 

.............. -+-++-++-+-~•· ~ ............ ++-+ +-+-++ ••••• ·-~·-- ........................... .. 

MRS. K. M. ARCHIBALD 
Teacher of Mandolin, Guitar, Ukelele and Hawaiian Steel Guitar 

Pupil of Walter Francis Vreeland, Boston 

lO GRAHAM A VE. Tel. Con. BANGOR, ME. 

r · · · · · · · · · · · ....... -·~=~~~~ · :h~· ~~~~t~:, ~ · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · .. I 
1 .................................................................... J 



. ~ .................................................................... . 
COMPLIMENTS Of 

W alk=Over Boot . Shop 
e • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • .. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ............................................................................................. 

NOT TOO EARLY 
To Sit for Your Xmas Photos Now. 

Many Attractive Styles to Choose from 

PERRY STUDIO 
193 Exchange Street 

Branches at Pittsfield and Old Town 

Bangor, Maine 

Phone Connection 
.......................... e-++-+-t-+-• .................................................. .............. r ....................... _ ....... ~-··· .... ~ ........ ~ .. ······ 

SOUND VISION 

Never calls for effort. If you are always trying to see 
through a blurring mist you are straining your eyes 

and need glasses, no question about it. 

YOURS FOR GOOD EYESIGHT 

ARTHUR ALLEN OPTICAL CO. 

y 

t 
t 

i 

1. .. ~~ ·=~~~. ~.~.~~~~ ................... ~~·~·~·~·~: ·=~~~.~ ... . 
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l ~·······································~--··············i 
WINDSOR BARBER SHOP 

I 
i 

Everything found in an Up=to=date Shop 

Good Workmen, Electric Clippers, Electric or Hand Massage 

Best of Tonics, Soaps, etc. i + + 

L~H< ~~.~ .. ~~:~~.~.~~.~~.~~:. ~~~:~:~.-. ~~~~: ....... I ....................................... 
The Hincks Coal Co. 

COAL and WOOD 

104 Broad Street Bangor 
13 State St. (Next to angor Savings Bank) 

.......................................... ...... ······ .................... ...._.._...... . ................................................................................. _. ...................... ........._. 

When in need of a Haircut or Shave visit 

MASON'S BARBER SHOP 
Daniel H. Mason 20 Hammond Street ............................... ........_. ........... ...._.. ............... ........_. ........................ . . . . . . . . . . . ...._.. .................................................................................................. .._. ......... I you' ll t horo ug hl y enjoy the meals yo u ge t 

Whether You Eat to LI.Ve at o ur re8tau rant. Co nt e iu a ny tim e--morn-
iu g- noon, nig h t or between ti mes--a ll(J we' ll 
serve yo u and you r par ty a roya l good lunch 

1 or Live to Eat or meal, rea t u riu g a 11 th e d elicacies or t he 
seai;on . Price8 ri g h t . 

. . . . . . . ~~.~~~. ~ .~~:7~~.~~: ..... 1.~1.:~~~~~~ .::~: ....... . 
........................ ............................. 0 ............................... +-........................ . 

• I PHOTOS HOPKINS STU010NLARGEMENTS 

l __ , ... ~~:~1.~~.~.~~.~;1~~~;;, ~~~ :~~.~~ ............ ~ 
Patron lze Our Advertisers 
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............... • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • +. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • -+-+-+-+-+- • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

As Our Guest You Will Enjoy the Best 

Biuo-u AND p ARIC 
THEATRES 

WHERE EVERYBODY GOES 

CONTINUOUS SHOWS From J to rn.45 p. m. 

THE WORLD'S 

Foremost Stars In Greatest Of Photoplays 

REFINED ENTERTAINMENT 

FOR THOSE 

WHO DISCRIMINATE 

Clean, Comfortable Theatres For The 

Entire Family 

You Are Always Sure Of A Good Shows 

The BIJOU and PARK Theatres 

1. ................................................................... . 
Patronize Our Advertisers 



~· ..................................................... •·• ................. ~. 

SPORTING GOODS," GUNS 
AND AMMUNITION 

The shooting season is here. You had better pur­

chase your supplies while we have a full stock. 

Kendall-Winch Co., 25 Central St. 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• •+-+-• ••••••••••••• • 0 

0 •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• •-+-+-+ • 

FREY'S---Central Street's Leading Cafe 

If you want a Nice Dinner 

or a Quick Lunch Try Us 

We are Headquarters for 

BROILED LIVE LOBSTERS, BAKED STUFFED, SALADS, 
STEAKS, CHOPS AND FISH 

LADIES' DINING ROOM UPSTAIRS 

FREY'S CAFE 
30-32 CENTRAL ST. BANGOR, MAINE 

............................................. .._._. .................................... +-+-•~ 

Patronize Our Advertisers 



<S .............................................. _._..._.... ........................... I 
YD PARLOR ~ 

CONFECTIONERY, POOL AND CIGARS i• 
BEST SHINE IN THE CITY 

196 EXCHANGE ST. YD PARLOR BANGOR, MAINE 
• • ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• .•••••••••••••••• 0 

0 • .................................. ~ 

S. LEAVITT 
Fruit, Confectionery, Sodas 

and Ice Cream 

196-198 Harlow St., Opp. High School 
Telephone 8654 ........................................... · ~ 

0 ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

Portraits by Photography 

Emma J. Taney, Photographer 

28 Main St., Bangor, Me. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • :e> 

0 •••••••••••••• -· ••••••••••••••• 

Electric Work Lighting Fixtures 

Willard Storage Battery Service Station 

THE DOLE COMPANY 
Electrical Engineers and Contractors 

Wm. McC. Sawyer, Treasurer 

61 Main Street Telephone 74 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • .....__........... • • • • • • • • 0 
~ ................................................ . 

EAST SIDE NEWS DEPOT 
W . L. ELDRIDGE 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Magazines, Daily and Sunday Papers 

Postal Cards 
56 STATE STREET, BANGOR, ME. 

• • ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 0 

0-+--+-+- • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

LUFKIN'S 
54 Columbia 

Street 

Home of Pine 
Tree Taffy 

and 
Extra Rich 

Velvet Ice Cream 

0 • ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• ! 
C. E. PENDLETON l 

"Everything Electrical" 

56 State Street 

Bangor Maine 
; 

..................................... <S 

,,.. ................................ ~ 
DAN T. SULLIVAN 

OFFICE SUPPLIES 

23 Central St., Bangor, Me . 

.... ................................. 0 

~····························~···. 
"MAINE'S BEST PAPER" 

The BANGOR COMMERCIAL 
50 cents per month 
delivered by carrier 

~ ••••••••••••••••••• +---+-• ••••••••• •-0 
<$> . • • • • • • • • • • • • • ••••••••••••••••••• 

Furbush Printing Co. 
Solicit High School Patronage 
Excellent Work, Prices Right 

108 Exchange St., Bangor 
~ .................................................. • -<$> 

v-+-+-+-+-• •••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

STICKNEY & BABCOCK 
COAL CO. 

19 State Street, Bangor 

·v • • • • • • • +--+-• • • • • • • • +-+ • • • • • • • • • • • • • 0 ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• ® 
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0-+ ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• ,. <b • .................................. . 

DIEGES & CL UST SAXOPHONES 
MANUFACTURING 

- AND-

SPECIAL TY JEWELERS 

I 
CLARINETS 

• The famous "Selmer" (Paris) Line 

l + NONE BETTER 

Class Rings t 

I Courtois Band 
Class Pins Instruments 
Medals Used in all the big French Bands 

Alton L. Robinson, Agt. 
l49 TREMONT STREET 

BOSTON MASS. I 458 Hammond Street i Tel. Connection Bangor, Me. 
! ..._............... • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ........... ~ • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • +-+-+-+-+-+-+-+-+-+-+ ~ 

~--......... ~~J.HCh~:;;.~ .. B~·;b·~~Sh~~· ............ ! 
Formerly Chadbourne's Barber Shop I 

Electric Clippers 79 CENTRAL STREETElectrical or Hand Massage 

All Star Crew (4 Chairs ) BANGOR 
PATRONIZE CHERRY'S 

................................................. ............_...._..... •••••••• 4 ............................................. !' 

,. •• •••+-+-+-+-+-+-+-+-++-+-+-+. • • • • • • • .. • • • • • • • i GIV1~U8ACALJ, ; 

SANBORN'S 
BARBER SHOP 

R. H. SANBORN, Prop. 

7 Hammond Street, Ban gcr, Maine 
Opp. Merrill Trust Building 

Telephone 2553-W 

Blrctric Clipprr 
Blrctric . .Ila .. ~a.r;e un<l Shrimpoo ± t No Long Wr1its-6 Chair.~ ± 

. . . . . . .......................... . . . . . . . . . . . .............. ~ 

............................................. <}> I Compliments of I 
! ANDREWS' MUSIC 

HOUSE 

98 Main Street 

Bangor Maine 

+ + 
l 
i • .. • • • • • • • • • ••••••••• +-+-+-+-+-+ ............. . 

Patron 1ze Our Advertiser• 



Eastern Trust and Banking Company 
BANGOR, MAINE 

Organized April 9, 1887 
Paid Up Capital. ... ...... .. .. ... .. .. .... .. ................. . $ 175,000 
Additional Liability of Stockholders............ 175,000 
Surplus and Profits ........ . ............................. 690,000 
Deposits ............... .......................... .................. 6,600,000 

Maintains a Savings Department paying interest on deposits therein. Loans money 
on Real Estate Mortgages at favorable rates. Receives deposits subject to check and 
transacts a general Banking and trust company business . 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
~ ................................................................... . 
i All Work 

Guaranteed 

A. J. FARRINGTON 
PHOTOGRAPHER 

Try Us For Your Class Photos 

Formerly 
Edwards' Studio 

3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
~ ................................. . © •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

All the latest in 

HAIR GOODS 
To Let 

Theatrical Wigs 
and Beards 
for all classes of 
Entertainments 

LOVERING'S 
European Hair Store 

52 Main St., Bangor, Me . 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • <S> 

-USE-

JONES CELEBRATED 
AjS BRAND BONELESS 

CODFISH 
PREPARED AND PACKED BY 
BANGOR LABOR I 
PATRONIZE HOME INDUSTRY 

MADE BY 

ALFRED JONES' SONS 
BANGOR, MAINE 

. . ............................... .. 
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~········· ............................................................. . 
A B.JTTER FALL SUIT or OVERCOAT for LESS MONEY 

because WE PRICE them FAIRLY. 
Single or Double Breasted, Waist Lioe--Belted and Form Fitting Models with 

all the "Snap" possible to put into "Swell" Young Men's Clothes SpeciaHy priced 
this Season, $28.50 to $40. Nifty Hats-Smart Furnishings--Stylish Shoes. 

J. WATERMAN & CO. Maine's Largeat Outfitters 
for Men and Boys 

• . •••••••••••••••• _................._. •• 0 •••••••••••••• -~· •••••••••••••••••••••••• ~ 

0 •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 0 ............................................ ~ • 

Spaulding and D. & M. 

BASKETBALL & FOOTBALL GOODS 
are the best 

DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS 

THE S. L. CROSBY CO. 
146=150 Exchange Street, Bangor, Maine 

......................................................................... 0 

~; · •••••••••••••••••••••• ·~· ................................... + ........................... . 

OUR FALL LINES OF OXFORDS 

AND HIGH SHOES ARE HERE 

For Your Inspection in Ladies' Misses and Children's 

MRS. B. J. DOLLIVER 44 Main Street 
i .......................................................................................... · ~ 

•' • '~::!• ~;·n~·~;' '.' '' '' •': ;; ~ ~ '~~ ~~ ~;;·~~·~ • ~~~-1 

., • • • ~~~~~~~~~~ • • • • • ~. ~ • ~·~:~~. ~:~~~~: c•~~::~.~ • :·~.~u .. ~~: • :J 
Patronize Our Advertlaera 

• 




