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Save for an Education

f rzq few years you may need .money to
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o save’ for ‘this purpose you will be able to
‘obtair that priceless gift which is the desire
of all ambitious boys and girls.

A small deposit made regularly in our i
Savings Department, with the interest that we
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He who is first among you shall be servant of all.

THE QUEST OF THE BEST

A new school yvear has come, and we look
ahead to see what we ean do to make it a profi-
table one. The Senior is now embarked on
his last vear, and should make it the best of
his four years in Bangor High. The Junior
has passed the halfway mark in his high
school career, and now aspires to be a Senior,
The Sophomore has passed the first stage in
his four years, and should seck to make a
steady increase in s progress. To the Fresh-
man, Bangor High School ashe first enters it is
something vastly different, overwhelming. We
of the upper classes should do our best to help
these neweomers fit into their new surround-
ings. The sooner they understand what it's
all about, the quicker they will be doing their
part, and looking forward to becoming upper
classmen,

When we entered old B. H, S. for the first
fime this year, we met many old aequaint-
ances, and saw as many unfamiliar faces; but
now, after a month and a half of school life,
we feel more like a sehool, not a crowd of in-
dividuals, We have with us several new
teachers—let ug co-operate with them espeei-
ally, and also with all the members of the
faculty; let us do our best to keep them af
Bangor High. We have started out with a
good football squad—let’'s make the whole
year as suceessful as this start,

Among other ehanges is the higher standard
of ranking. An outline of this new system
will be found elsewhere in this “Oracle.””  This
system will mean harder work for everyone

who wishes fto attain even the same rank he
was getting last vear.  Let us all try to get
better; not everyone ean be an A student, and
not everyone can get B rank; but we can do
our best to earn as high a rank as possible.
The following little poem embodies the spirit
with whieh we should work:

THE FIRM OF DIG AND DIG

There's a buneh of high-brow fellers
Who write on How to Sell;

And the thousand things they tell us
May all be very well.

But there's one old, good old method
That will make your record big;

It's contained in the suggestion to
Ciet out and Dig and Dig.

Though you may be tall and handsome,
And have Per-son-al-i-fy,

Though you wear much faney raiment,
And possess a family tree,

Just remember that the Goddess
Of Suceess don't care a fig

For LOOKS—she gives her prizes
To the ehaps who Dig and Dig.

You may have gone to college;
You may have read and read;
Yet you can’t “Cash In" the knowledge
That is hiding in your head
Unless you hit the cinder path,
And tighten up your rig,
And join that firm of hustlers
Known as Dig & Dig & DIG.
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A LONG-CHERISHED IDEAL BECOMES
A FACT

Bangor High School—as well as almost every-
one in the city of Bangor itself—looks forward
\'\:’lth great eagerness to Saturday, October 27,
For this coming Saturday marks not only the
greatest football game of the season,—with
Bangor’s deadliest rival, Portland High School—
but the completion of one of the greatest pro-
jects ever undertaken in the city.

On Saturday, the clash with Portland will
take place on the new Athletic Field behind
the Mary Snow School on Broadway. The
work on this field was started over two
years ago, when the “B” Club, a group of
former Bangor High School letter-men, sue-
ceeded, after a very stormy session of the City
(_.fuunci], in getting a bill passed for an approp-
riation of six thousand dollars in the city bud-
get; last spring, another six thousand dollars
was allotted by the City Council—this time
without a dissenting vote.

During the summer months, a erew of men
has done work on the field. The foundation
Df the playing field proper has been cut with
ditehes which, laid with tile, make a very
effective drainage system. The grading and
seeding has been completed, and makes the
field much softer to fall on, and safer to play
o than the old “athletic field” at Bass Park.
Chere have been several injuries to our team
this fall, and we hope that by the use of the
new field, more casualties will be avoided,
N.innteen hundred feet of wire fence, eight feet
high with barbed wire at the top, spells dis-
aster for any who might wish to gain admission
without paying an entrance fee to the treasury
fff the Athletic Council.  As for those who wil-
lingly pay their bits, four gates are provided.
Eventually there will be a grandstand erected
fm. the side of the field nearest Broadway, but
this season there are bleachers. Even these,
however, are a great improvement over those
at Bass Park, being made of metal; moreover,
there will be seating space for two thousand
peaple,

Completion of the football field is all that
will be attempted this fall, but when the snow
clears next spring, work will be continued.
A quarter mile einder track with a two hundred
twenty yard straight-away will give Bangor
High track men a much better chanee to de-
velop men for the University of Maine and
Bates Interscholastic meets. A fine baseball
diamond will be laid out; baseball has never
been a very suceessful or popular sport at
B. H. S., and the completion of a diamond
such as will be made, will be a great stimulus
to producing winning teams, as well as making
our National game a far more popular sport in
the school and the city as a whole. The prox-
imity of the gymnasium, showers, and lockers
in the Mary Snow School is another great ad-
vantage of this new field over the old one.
When these projeets, and the grandstand and
driveways are completed, it will not only be a
wonderful achievement for the school, but as
it will make possible high school and college
football and baseball games and track meets
to be played in our eity, the consequent out-of-
town crowds will bring added business to our
hotels, restaurants, rooming houses, stores,
theatres, and many other places, making Ban-
gor an even more prosperous and popular eity
than it now is. It is even possible that eventu-
ally two municipal tennis courts will be added
to the field.

The finished product will be an achievement
that has long been hoped for by students of
Bangor High School and many of the leading
citizens of this eity. Besides being the cause
of better teams,—as it surely will be—it ean-
not help but promote better spirit in the
school and eity. The City Council realizes
this, and at the dedieation to take place on
Saturday, the mayorand the Council are going
to march in a body to the field behind the High
School Band. Every student in the school
should turn out and mareh, run, walk, or dance
with the Band to the field, and help our team
win over our greatest rival on what will be
the greatest day in the history of Bangor High
School.

Y
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A Song for Bangor High School

=

1

Stand up and cheer,
Stand up and cheer for good old Bangor,
For today we raise the Red and White above the rest.
Our men are fighting,
For they are bound to win the game,

We've got the might,

We've got the fight,
For these are Bangor High School days.

Rah! Rah! Rah!

2

Fight, Bangor, fight!
Fight for the good old name of Bangor
And make the team the best the school has ever had.
We'll stand behind you,
We'll stand behind you until the last,

We've got the team,

We've got the steam,
For these are Bangor High School days.

Rah! Rah! Rah!

3

Shout, Bangor, shout!
Shout so the players all can hear you
And put the spirit of the school into their hearts,
So that they'll fight,
And fight hard to win the game.
Let's hear the spirit
Of all the rooters,
For these are Bangor High School days.
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“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try again!”’

The New Boy at Danover

By Madeleine A. Kelley, 29

m I'T was September, and Danover Prep.
8 "!| School had just reopened after the
: summer vacation. The school was
situated on the outskirts of the town, where
there was, in season, plenty of skating, tobog-
ganing, football, baseball, and rowing. Many
boys were beginning fo come back from all
parts of the country. There were groups of
them about the grounds, and a general con-
fusion pervaded the place. The “new boys”
wandered helplessly about, not knowing what
to do with themselves, and watching with
envy the “old boys” who rushed back and
forth, calling to one another in a intimate way,
and seeming to be entirely at home. Few of
the old boys took any notice of the new boys,
as they had too mueh to say to one another,
and then, besides, the foot-ball eaptain had
ordered all candidates down to the field, so
that all the athletie erowd had disappeared.
The candidates were hurrying along and all
talking at once. They were big boys, and some
of them veterans of the previous year. They
had nearly reached the field when they saw,
walking ahead of them, one of the “new boys."”
I!P wore a tan golf suit, a eap on the back of
his head, and his hands were thrust into his
pockets as he walked slowly along,
“Who's that?" asked one of the veterans.
“New boy,” replied another.

“1 wonder if he intends to play in that suit
of clothes,” remarked Tom Black, the half-
back.

“They are new; he got them to come here
in,”" said Norton, the substitute tackle.

A general laugh followed this statement,
and they all turned to look at the boy as they
passed him. He glanced up also, and they
saw # handsome face with a pair of dark eyes
looking at them euriously.

The erowd hurried past him and no one
spoke until they were some distance ahead.
Finally Forbes, the full-back, said, “T wonder
how old that fellow is."”

“About seventeen or so, I guess,” returned
Norton.

“Ciood-looking, wasn't he?” put in Black,
who was rather handsome himself,

No answer was made to this, as they had
reached the field, where Deane, the captain,
was tearing around trying fo put some order
into the confusion that reigned.

The coach was there also, and punts and
drop-kicks were flying from all quarters of the
field.

“Here youn are at last,"” said the coach, stop-
ping before the arrivals. “You, Black, go
over to that end of the field and see if you can
kick a goul before those new men. We are
going to line up two serubs in a few minutes.”
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Meanwhile, the “new boy' had reached the
field also. He climbed upon the fence which
surrounded the field and watched the proceed-
ings with an interested air.

Norton saw him, and questioned Deane.

“Has that fellow tried for anything yet?"

“What fellow?"

“That one on the fence.”

“No. Who is he?”

“T don’t know; some new boy."

Just then a football bounded over the fence
and rolled along the ground.

The new boy jumped down from the fence
and chased the ball.  Then he picked it up,
gave a heave, and sent it flying down across
the fence to the other end of the field. This
drew forth a dozen exelamations of surprise
and approval.

“Look at that!” exelaimed Norton. But
Deane was already hurrying toward the new
boy. Deane felt as he approached, that some-
how he eould not use hig patronizing air of
captain with this fellow. However, this
prize was not to be lost.

“Look here,” he began, “want to try for
full-back on the team?'’ The new boy looked
at him a moment and then answered:

“Of course I wouldn't mind trying,"”

“All right; come on. Got any togs here?”

“I have some back at the school.”

“We're going to play a serub game in a min-
ute. Wait and I'll get you some.”

He rushed into the building, and the new
boy followed him. Deane appeared, in a few
moments, with several suits on his arm,

“Get into one of these, quick as you ean,”
he said. “Hold on-er-what’s your name?”

“My name? Oh—Taylor.”

When the two elevens were lined up, Taylor
came fo the field looking older than in his golf
suit.  All eyves were fixed on him and no one
saw the coach’s start of surprise, nor did they
understand the glance Taylor gave him.

“Come on, Taylor,” called Deane, “Get
down there at full-back. Now, boys, play hard
and fast, and let’s see what the first game of
the season will show.”

The game began, with Taylor was playing
on Deane’s eleven. The other team now
had the ball. They gained five yards on
each of the first two rushes. One more
rush, and the opposing fullback tore down
toward Taylor. Taylor waited calmly, then
rushed in and eaught the runner in a clean
tackle. Deane got the ball by a fumble in the
next play, and in the next lineup, attempted
a full-back run thru left tackle. Taylor
feinted to the right, then dashed to the left,
and in another moment was tearing along
without stopping until the touchdown was
made. And when he completed the feat by
kicking the goal, the boys' enthusiasm knew
no bounds.

Immediately after the game, Taylor rushed
into his dressing-room; that was the last the
boys saw of him.  When those who had dressed
at the building reappeared and assembled in
front to escort the hero back to school, the
coach approached them, saying, “Whom are
you waiting for, boys?”

“Taylor,” Deane answered.

“Well, I wouldn't waste any time doing
that, Te's gone.”

“Gone where? Back to sehool?”

“No, he has gone back to New Haven. Who
do you think that fellow was? Bob Williams,
the Yale captain!”

“Williams!" exelaimed Deane. “Why, you're
joking. He's Taylor, a new boy.”

“Oh, no! That was Bob Williams, whom 1
know very well. He has just brought his
younger brother up here, and finding that
none of you knew him, played a joke on you.
It's just like him, too.”

“Do you think I ought to write and apolo-
gize?" asked Deane,

“No!” exclaimed the coach. “It's the best
joke of the year, and that would only spoil it.
Anyway, you all know Williams now, and I've
no doubt that he will send you all tickets dur-
ing the season.”

And on November third, when Yale played
Harvard, to the great delight of the Danover
team, the coach’s prediction was fulfilled.
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T'he Ropes Memorial at Salem

By Persis E.

HE small vessels of Philip English,

early merchant prince “of Salem,
k) ) were still beating a precarious course
tu \n;._mm and the West Indies, whenee they
would return to the Mother Country, when
some enterprising home-builder laid the foun-
dation for the gambrel-roofed strueture now
known as the “Ropes Memorial.” He must
have been an enterprising man, for hitherto
the approved Salem home was of Elizabethan
style, but frequently with a lean-to attached.
Before his day, most of the houses of Salem
had been huddled together near the water-
front. Our unknown builder, however, in
1719, set his house fairly on the outskirts of
the settlement, on what is now Fssex Street,
between the Witehes' Houses and the Emmer-
ton estate, He built it close to the street, as
the Elizabethan houses had been located; its
frame of heavy oak and its walls were filled
with bricks and clay.

In 1768, a deed made the house “The Judge
Nathaniel Ropes’ Estate” for the sum of eight
hundred pounds. The Judge, fourth genera-
t-i.tm of his family in Salem, with his wife, Pris-
¢illa Spearhawk, brought with them several
excellent pieces of walnut furniture, glass-
Wware, silver and cutlery of the period, a set of
typical Chippendale chairs, and a graceful
Queen Anne mirror, the oldest piece in the
collection.  Evidently a few years later, he
added a hall-clock made by John Pryor of
London. The trusty works still tick away the
hours, as precisely in 1928 as in 1770.

Judgv Ropes was a Tory, and his neighbors
knew it. A well-vouched-for story among the
family traditions is as follows:

‘ A mob of patriots stormed the Ropes Man-
sion on a March night of 1774, hurling mud,
sticks, and stones against the small window
panes, pounding the knocker, and finally fore-
ing the door to demand the appearance of the
Judge himself that he might disclaim his alle-
giance to the Crown.  In the southeastern

Barnfield,

chamber, the Judge lay on his eurtained bed
too ill to respond. He died the next day, a
Loyalist still.  After his burial, his wife fled
with her six children to Danvers, a Tory set-
tlement.

For a few years, the Mansion was vacant.
The oldest son returned to the family home to
restore the family fortune and standing. He
started a shop in one of the lower rooms, where
his neighbors dropped in for “dark-pateh,” or

“ealico.”

It was the children of this third I\ath wniel
that were to make the Mansion their home.
After their father’s death, many changes took
place: the doorway was recessed; the chimney
repaired; the walls of the hall were hung with
a new French paper of soft greys, on which
little pastoral scenes alternated with a vase of
flowers. This paper was reprodueced for the
Mansion in 1914 by the Zeuber Co. of Alsace
and was one of the last of the hand-blocked
papers made in the factory.

One of the greatest atfractions is one of
Sally Ropes Orne’s wedding gifts. The deeply-
blue translueent poreelain is in the Nanking
pattern; thirty platters of all sizes, a half
dozen tureens, small, covered eups for warm
desserts, hot water plates to serve meats de-
lectably, covered vegetable dishes with a
separate compartment for hot water, soup-,
dinner-, and tea-plates by the dozens, and many
teacups without handles make up the set.
Besides these, setting off their rich blue, there
was a French tea set elaborately gilt.

Elizabeth Ropes Orne, who died at twenty-
four, was the last child born in the Ropes
Mansion, and every smallest memento of her
babyhood has been preserved; all her books
and toys are still in her quaint little room.

Having been reared when the study of bot-
any was one of the elegancies of young lady-
hood, the Misses Ropes left ample provision
for a course in lectures on this subject to be
held annually in one of the lower rooms of
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the house, and requested that a garden be

den, has become a charming formal garden of

produced on the lot in the rear of the house. shrubs.
This lot, being too small for a botanieal gar-
Cleieiaeds

Basketry

By Ruth Drummond, '30

P IASKET-MAKING is one of the most
P| ancient arts, and birds were the
first master-craftsmen in this line.
Take, for instance, the Marsh Hawk's nest,
built in the swaying reeds of a swamp. This
" nest is nearly perfect in its construetion, being
made of stems, bushes, and tough grases, which
are so skillfully interwoven, that many people
would be proud to produce such a work of art.

Later, men learned from the birds; at least
they first used basketry to build homes: for
erude huts, fashioned in this way, were one of
the earliest forms of shelter. Soon, they be-
gan to weave these materials into vessels in
which to store or carry food.

Baskets made six thousand years ago, it is
said, have been dug up from the dry sands of
Egypt. When the Romans went to Britain
in the first century B. C., they found that the
natives there were very proficient in the mak-
ing of baskets out of willows or osiers, much as
they are made there today.

Basket-making was known to nearly all the
primitive peoples, and, as the first form of
weaving, may be considered as the parent of
cloth-making and all other textile industries,
Pottery also has sprung up from this art, for
the first clay vessels are said to have been
baskets, covered over with elay, and baked in
a fire.

Among the American Indians, basket-mak-
ing was developed to the utmost, and was of
the greatest importanee. Children slept in
cradles woven by the skillful fingers of their
mothers, and baskets were always used as
coffins for the dead.

Some baskets were covered with gum or
clay, to make them water-tight, but others
were so carefully and closely woven that they

were as good for water carriers as those with
the outer coating.  Baskets with or without
linings were used for cooking utensils. They
could not be placed over the fire, of course,
but heated stones were dropped in to bring
the water to a boil.  In furnishing eclothing,
basketry also played its small part. Sandals
were made of it, instead of hide, in some tribes,
especially in the Southwest. Head baskets,
a queer contraption serving for a protection
against rain or sun as well as for ornament,
were the forefathers of our modern straw hats.

Captain John Smith speaks of shields and
armor worn by the Indians, so thick and
closely interwoven that no arrow could pierce
them. Indians made basket-boats, also, and
the natives of the Congo and Tigris regions
use them to this day.

The Apaches and Navajos are especially
noted for their baskets, The women of the
tribes did all the work, from pulling up shelters
to gathering fire-wood, and acting as beasts
of burden for their warrior husbands. Like-
wise basket-making befell their lot. The
Apache baskets differ from those of the Nava-
jos in both construction and design.  The
Apaches are more carefully made, the design
being woven into the basket with materials
colored with juices of berries, or vegetable
dyes. The Apache baskets were intricate'y
woven, and their colors were not as gaudy as
the Navajo.

The orange feathers of the oriole, the red
down of the woodpecker, and the green of the
mallard duck were taken sometimes to decor-
ate these baskets. Or, perhaps, dainty shells
were carefully put ‘on, making a beautifully
finished piece of work,

The Navajo basket was coarser in texture,
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vet had more brilliant hues than the other.
’1_‘hm;r- baskets were made plain, then the de-
SIEn was stamped or painted on, red, yellow,
and blue being the outstanding colors.

Legends and stories were told in symbols
on baskets, and many figures were made rep-
”‘;““"“nk the gods of sun or moon, rain, and
wind or lightning, or the goddesses of life,

death, fire, and many others. A weaver put
her thoughts, hopes, and prayers into the
making of her baskets. Now, baskets are
manufactured a great deal, and factories have
sprung up in many parts of the world, but no
basket turned out by factories ean surpass the
beautiful work done by the American Indians.

Gegeleaiede

Mars

By Ruth

J(OW many essays, stories, and jokes
are told of “A Trip to Mars!”
I think, perhaps, this trip, or these
) trips, of mine will make a slightly
different tale.

Mars was, in my day, in the shape of an
oval, inflated balloon, filled with gas and hot
ar. It was just a short distance from the
]:Ja.ri-h_, g0 that, in order to reach one's friend
living on Mars, one living on the Earth had
but to run an extension ladder from the Farth
to Mars, climb this, and take a trolley to the
friend’s home.

A peculiarity of Mars was that one could
ot dig wells, gardens, cellars, and the like for
fear of making a leak and letting the gas out,
If this happened, where would the inhabitants
207 How far might they fall? Would they
“Ver come to astop?  If so, where?

But to return to the subject at hand, 1 shall
endeavor to make a word-picture of Mars as it
Presented itself to me. Of course, as Mars
Was very large and near the carth, no one could
See 1ts whole shape and size at one time. The
aviators, you ask. But in my day, or perhaps
I should say at the time of my trips to Mars,
there were no air-planes,

One day, while gazing in my mirror,—not
ln-c’aum‘. of vanity, but because I had to have
4n imspiration for a bi-weekly English thenie—

5w what seeed to be a gigantic balloon—
thonstrous, it was. 1 went closer in order that

might observe this phenomenon — there

E. Sprague, ’29

were no dirigibles or balloons then, you re-
member—more elearlv.  In doing this, T hit
the mirror and changed its focus.  Instantly,
the vision disappeared. T tried to capture it,
but to no avail. It had gone forever. Never
was it seen again. But—this was said and
believed to be the appearance of Mars.

There was a school-house on Mars, which
was about opposite my home on the Earth.
As a friend, Esther Mate, lived on Mars, |
often aseended the ladder—this particular
one was called Jacob’s Ladder—and went to
her school with her; she, in turn, went to mine
on the Earth. Bangor High School was much
different in those days.

The teachers played marbles, while the stud-
ents quietly studied.

Portland High School, on Mars, where, as
I have said before, my friend Etta Apple
learned her A B (s, was also very different
from its present state. The annual marble
game, Portland High vs. Bangor High, was
the most exciting happening of the year: the
first day of school had nothing on this.

It was the day of the annual marble tourna
ment held at Mars. Flags waved, bands
played, and people chewed gum. Bang! the
first kick-off! Bangor is at the bat! Bang!
But what was that bang for? Then came a
hissing sound. Portland was not holding
the ball—why the hissing? Then, a heavy
odor of gas arose. “Mommer, I do believe
you left the gas turned off.”  But no, this was
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more disastrous than a mere gas-range leak.
Here's the solution: Vietor Ala, Alpha
Cirabba Ho's President and big man in B. H. 8|
had forgotten all precautions and worn his
track shoes to the econtest. By the way, as
you've no doubt guessed, he was an amateur
deteetive. When B. H. 8. scored a home run
lie was so excited he spiked a hole in Mars.
Was there any commotion? Of course not;
everyone had been thoroughly drilled for fire
in his high school days. Slowly, one by one,
they filed down the ladders to the Earth.
Mars slowly disappeared. The next day,

while on my way to school, I noticed a toy
balloon lying by the roadside. T stooped and
picked it up and, forgetting my studies re-
gretfully for the moment, 1 started for the
nearest shoe-shop to have it patehed. 1t was
just a common red balloon with a piece of
white twine tied around the end. Such was
the “Last of Mars!” While thinking of the
happy hours spent on Mars and bemoaning
the fate that had played such a trick on us, |
turned my ankle on the curbstone, hit the
pavement with a sickening thud, and woke up
to find Mother standing at my bedside.

Ddledeleds

U nzvelcome

By Henry M. Flynn, '31

R T ME introduee Don  Stevens,”
4 :-mid Farmer Gorham.

3 “Pleased to meet you,” eame rather
ahruptly from Harry Billings, and their hand-
clasp did not seem like that of future friends.

“He's down here to see if he can get some
work. I heard that Widder Roderick wanted
a chauffeur. You don’t happen to know
whether ghe's got one, do you?"

“I'm sure I don’t know," Billings answered
stiffly.  “I'm not interested in work—not that
kind, anyway."” And with that he excused
himself and proeceded to stroll leisurely down
the street. '

“Wa'al, you'd better eome up to the house
this evening, and we'll see the Widder about
this here chauffeur job.”

With that, the newly acquainted men left
cach other until that evening. All this took
place in the town of Lawrence, It was a dull
place in winter, but during the summer months
it was fooded with the wealthy residents of
the larger cities, who owned large summer
estates there,

Farmer Gorham, as he was called, was the
town treasurer, and he lived with his daughter
Arlene in a house on the edge of the town.
It was reported that the farmer was quite

well-to-do, but these reports had no backing,
however. Harry Billings had been a econ-
stant visitor at the Gorham place sinee he had
come to town, a stranger, some months before.

That evening, Don Stevens went to call on
the farmer.

Soon after, the two men were walking tow-
ard the widow’s home, and a visit to the Widow
Roderick resulted in Don's getting the job as
chauffeur, with instruetions to report for work
the following morning. The next day he was
fifteen minutes carly for work, so he spent
that time talking to the gardener about the
town and its inhabitants.  He soon found out
the information he really desired, and a few
minutes later found him in his room, employed
in deep thought. Every little while he would
break out saying, “I don't think he recognized
me—my disguise!”

Several weeks passed, and Don was a fre-
quent visitor at the Gorham place; Arlene
and he were becoming fast friends.  Quite
often, his visits were made at the same time
that Billings was there, but as far as Don was
concerned, the less of Billings' visits, the better.

Of late, Farmer Gorham was beginning to
feel uneasy; his appetite failed him, and he
had a worried look upon his face. Arlene no-




THE ORACLE 15

ficed this, and had many times mentioned it,
but without avail. Harry and Arlene seemed
to be together more than ever, and conse-
quently Don was left in the lureh, but he con-
Rf_:lt't_l himself by saying, * Arlene sure fell for
him when he got his new car—money will
attraet almost anyone—once,’

One night not long afterward, Farmer Gor-
ham came home in a terrible state. Certainly
something was wrong.  Something told him
that it was time for him to give up—Arlene
must know—tomorrow was the last day.

‘ “Well, Arlene,” he commenced, “you see,
I's this way—for weeks now, since that Stev-
tns came to town, I've been losing money. 1
can’t make my accounts balance right. I
f-hc_:ught I'd made a mistake, but, daughter,
it's not so. I've found that I'm short over
five thousand dollars, and I make my report
tomorrow,"

. “Why, father, of course you don’t mean
it.  There must be a mistake somewhere!”’

“I am afraid it’s so—simply this, over five
thousand dollars missing from the town’s
money; and I'm responsible for every cent.”

With that, all was hushed by a knock on
the door.

“Hope I'm not intruding,” eame from Harry
Billings,

“Oh, no, Billings, not at all—glad to see
you.,"

While all this was taking place, the home of
Widow Roderick was the scene of quite a large
social gathering.  All the foremost men and
women of the society of the surrounding coun-
Iy were present. Among the well known was
J.:unos Wendall van Wyek, the millionaire oil
king. Of late it had been said that he had lost
much money in worthless speculations, and
tl:la.t. if he did not elear himself of the last deal,
his name would disappear from the pages of
society and prominence It was a fact, al-
though many did not know this to be so.

As the people, clothed in a bright array of
evening wear were enjoying themselves to the
utmost, there seemed to be a strange feeling
passing over the widow Roderick. She felt
that something was going to happen. The

feeling had been with her all day long, it
seemed, And although she tried to get these
thoughts out of her mind, it was just impossi-
ble.

Outside, the stars were dimmed by the many
trees here and there on the widow's vast estate.
The moon was nearing its last quarter, and
save for the lights within reflecting on the
lawns, the estate was held in the elutches of
darkness.

On the immense grounds of the house, there
seemed fo be a stillness which was now and
then broken by a listless noise of whispers, of
stealthy footsteps ereeping and erouching in
the darkness. As the hour of midnight ap-
proached it had always been the custom of the
guests to leave, and so, one by one, they were
making their departure. Right down to the
going of the last guest the widow still felt this
UNeAasiness,

BANG! A terrible explosion shook the
house, and three figures ran across the grounds
into the darkness.

* % ¥ * £ ¥ ¥

With the coming of morning, Don Stevens
quickly made way to the home of Farmer
Gorham.  Six o’clock found him at the Gor-
ham home, where he was met with a stiff, in-
hospitable greeting from Arlene. Try though
she did, she could not keep back a certain
troubled look, which did not go unnoticed by
Don,

“Pardon me; 1 hope I'm not too early, but
is your father at home?"

“No, he went out a few minutes ago.”’

“Oh, 1 see: well, I guess I won't stop.”

He walked slowly toward the village think-
ing perhaps he might cateh a glimpse of the
farmer, although he considered this quite
doubtful.

“Hello, is Mr. van Wyck there?” came a
voice over the Lawrenee Hotel telephone,

“No, Mr. van Wyek has not been here since
carly yesterday afternoon,” said the hotel
clerk; “is there any message?"

“No,"” and with that, the person ecalling
hung up without further question.
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Don soon after left the corner drug store
and returned to the widow's, and was pro-
ceeding up the yard when a roadster sped by
at an unusual rate of speed, hitting the sixty
limit at least. With a start, Don ran for the
carage, and inside two minutes was in hot
pursuit of the roadster, in the limousine of the
widow Roderick,

Dust, the disadvantage of this country road,
wias something that was against Don, but
with the aid of a pair of automobile glasses
he soon found himself gaining on the ear ahead.

On looking back, he saw another ear coming
at a high rate of speed. No doubt, this car
was also in the pursuit, but it was too far be-
hind for Don to recognize it.

For fifteen minutes, the three cars gped on,
each in sight of the one ahead.  As they neared
the town of Western, Don found that the car
whieh was behind him had disappeared; but
his aim was for the car ahead, and he sped on,

Direetly ahead of him was his goal; would
he be able to succeed—alone? The border,
he knew, was not far beyond, and if the driver
in the car ahead succeeded—well. On and
on they sped, and Don now began to realize
that the end of the chase was near. His car
was slowly gaining. A bit of coneentration
on hig part, and in a few minutes, he had foreed
the driver of the other car to stop.

“Well, Billings, what's the hurry?”

“T'lIl be hanged if it isn't Stevens; what are
you doing out here?”

“Nothing speeial, just trying the ear out on
speed; the widow requested it.  As it was my
morning off, T was more than glad to try the
car out."”

“Oh, T see. Well, I must be going; I've got a
little business to attend to up the road,” and
with this he started for the car.

“Just a minute, Billings. .1 wonder if you
can lend me a little gas?” Al this conversa-
tion ensued because of Don's persistent effort
to stall Billings until the ear he had seen
hehind should arrive,

“No, I haven't a bit more gas than | want—
sa long.”

Bang! It was the tire of
and no spare was in evidence,

Billlings' ear,

“What are you trying to do here? I'd lay
you out in lavender if I wasn’t in so much of a
hurry.”

“Too bad, sorry 1 ean’t help you—oh; here
comes a car down the road; that will prob-
ably be of assistance. Well, look who's here!
Farmer Gorham, you're just in time—and
if it isn't Dad! Here's the man you want;
he'd have made the border if T hadn't seen
him in time."

“He eertainly pulled the wool over my eyes,”
said the farmer, “with hig new system of book-
keeping. What about the widow's money?
She told one of the servants to take it to the
bank, but they made such a fuss about the
party she had last night, that the servant for-
got all about the eash. Fifty thousand dol-
lars was the sum, I believe.”

“Here, Arnold,"” said Mr. van Wyek to the
town constable, “You'd better take care of
this raseal. He's slipped my fingers onee too
many times."

“Well," said James Wendall van Wyek, Jr.,
no other than Don Stevens, a name he had
taken along with his disguise to run down
Billings, who had so nearly ruined his father.
“Do you recognize me, Billings?"

Billings turned around and was stunned at
recognizing young van Wyek. T guess you
pulled the wool over my eyes, too, dern yer.”

“Look what's here!” exelaimed Mr., van
Wyek, returning from the roadster belonging
to Billings.  “Here's the Widder's money;
I guess he's got vours pretty well spent by this
time, but here's about ten thousand dollars
in this satehel of his; it ought to square you
up, Mr. Gorham. Hold on there just a
minute,” he velled after the constable, who
was starting back with Billings. “I'd like to
get my property back, too.”

Yanking Billing’s pocket with a bit more
foree than was really necessary, he grabbed
the papers that he had for some time been in
search of.  These papers, now that they were
to be destroyed, were to keep from the world
the disgrace which might have wrongly fallen
upon the van Wyek name. Now that they
were gone, Mr, van Wyek said happily, “Well,
next time I sign a paper, 1 shall certainly find
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my spees,””

“Wa'al,” drawled the farmer, “‘a mighty fine
son you've got. If it weren't for him I'd be
something of the past to this community —this
very day too."

Don Stevens finished out the summer in
Lawrence, working as chauffeur for the widow,
much to the disgust of the summer folk who
knew his high social standing. But there was
& reason for it—*“There's a reason for every-
thing”—his was the farmer’s daughter.

A year passed, and with the coming of
another summer, it was reported that the
!)mutifu] summer home which was being built
In Lawrence was to be that of a wealthy young

couple just returning from Europe. This re-
port held good, and one day Mr. and Mrs.
James Wendall van Wyek, Jr., came to Law-
renece as the oceupants of this house,

“Wa’al, me girl,” said the farmer, one day
soon after, 1 jest saw to it that this house was
built to your liking. The kind you used to see
ag you looked into the fireplace—not so long
ago."

‘ Yes, father.,” came from Arlene, “I'm be-
ginning to believe in dreams—for this cer-
tainly is the house, the home of my dreams.”

“Only it's real,” broke in her husband, smil-
ing at her happiness.

Seeadfanesesls

The Loyalty of Prince

By Elizabeth Riley, '31

€N the very top of a hill in rather a
| deserted place in Maine, stands a
little, old-fashioned house. ° This
house has stood the storms and gales of many
Years.  Rain has beaten down upon it; snow
has descended softly around it, sometimes
almost completely hiding the low structure
from sight; many winds have hurled them-
Selves against it and, as it seems, tried to sweep
it down to the valley below. But the small
weather-stained house has stood up bravely
against all of this, even though it has made
hecessary the many patehes on the roof.

For when Peter Pentlebury built this home
upon the site that he ealled the most beautiful
Spot in the world, he thoroughly understood
the Maine weather. And so the house had
provided a comfortable shelter for three gen-
erations, It had witnessed many happy,
48 well as many sad events.

Now Peter Pentlebury's grandson, Douglas,
Was in possession of the old home. He shared
it with sweet, old-fashioned Grandmother
Pentlebury, his wife Dianne, and their young
son, Douglas Junior.

There was also another important member
in the family, who, I think, deserves consid-
erable mention: that is Prince, a large, majes-
tic-looking collie.  Prinee certainly was a
beautiful dog. His snow-white ruff seemed to
have a silver sheen: his tulip ears were cocked
up at the slightest sound; his large, plumy
tail was continually wagging back and forth
in friendly greeting.

The incident of which T am about to tell
you happened on a cold Saturday in Febru-
ary. It had been a cold winter with a lot of
snow, but this morning the oceupants of the
little house looked out on a beautiful world.
[t was not storming; on the contrary, Old
8ol was doing his best to transform the world,
which for days had been bleak and gray, into
a land of sun-shine.

Douglas Junior, who was looking out at the
beautiful sight, rejoiced that he wouldn’t have
to tramp the usual three miles to school.

“How shall T spend this Saturday?” he
mused. “1 eould have a fine time skiing, but
how about building a fort, Prince?” He looked
down at the dog lying at his feet, but the only
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answer was a joyful bark, which seemed to say,
“Anything is agreeable to me."

At that moment the boy's mother entered
the room. “Oh, Doug,” she said, “did I hear
you planning something special? Grand-
mother and I were just saying what a lovely
day it would be to visit poor Unele Dan.  He
loves to have you, son; he gets so lonely.”

Unecle Dan was not related to the Pentle-
bury’s; he was a blind man who lived alone
about four miles from their home.

A cloud passed over the boy’s brow, but
quickly disappeared. “Why not go?” he
thought. “Prince and I could have a dandy
walk, and Unele Dan is a fine man: his stories
can't be beaten.” Aloud he said, ‘ Why, I
don’t eare. I surely would like to see Unele
Dan. I'll go!”

He quickly got ready and stood waiting
with the impatient Prince, while his mother
prepared the usual food for him to take to the
unfortunate man. “Don’t worry, Mother,”
he said as he started off. “I'll be home be-
fore dark.”

He started down the hill running, the dog
jumping and barking at his heels, Keeping
up a brisk pace, he didn’t find it any time
before the little hut where Unele Dan lived
came in sight. The lonely man in the eabin
heard the boy’s familiar whistle and hurried
as fast as possible to the door.

The sightless, faded, blue eyes looked in
Doug’s direction. *“Boy, boy, you don't know
how glad T am to see you! It's few visitors
I've had this winter, and I was growing mighty
lonesome,” said the blind man in his quaver-
ing, old voice.

“I'm glad to see you, too,” replied Doug-
las. “Do you suppose you know any more
stories?"’

“Dinner before stories,” answered Unele
Dan.

After they had eaten and the dishes were
put away, they settled before the fire, the dog
lying at his young master's feet. Unele Dan
could certainly tell stories: he told them so
well that time was completely forgotten.

Suddenly the boy jumped up. “I forgot
ull about the time; it must be getting late,

Why, it is beginning to snow: I had better
hurry. No, T will not stay,” he replied to the
man's entreaties. “Mother will be worried:
come, Prince.”

Again they stepped out into the snow. This
time, the whole aspect of the world had
changed; snow had begun to fall fast now: a
wind had come up and the sky was gray.

“Gee! It's cold, Prince; let’s run,” Doug
suggested to the collie.  They did g0, but did
not make much progress. With a sinking
heart Doug realized what had happened. A
blizzard had come up and was getting worse
every minute. The wind and snow was swirl-
ing around them, and they had covered only
about half of the distance. Doug couldn’t
tell where he was going now, for darkness was
upon them. He guessed at the direction and,
together, boy and dog stumbled -on. Every
now and then Doug would reach down and
pat the shaggy coat of his dog. “We'll get
home soon, old boy. We must be almost
there."”

Still they trudged on, the tired boy falling
and floundering in the snow. Finally, he
found he could stand it no longer. They
should have reached their destination long
ago. He stumbled and fell, but this time when
he tried to rise he could not get up, A sharp
twinge of pain went through him as he tried
to bear his weight on his ankle. “It's no use,
boy," he said to his dog; “I can't go on. How
worried Mother will be!”  Dad was probably
out looking for him now. If he could only let
him know where he was, “It's awfully cold,”
he thought, moving closer to the large dog,
who was huddled up to him as if trying to
keep his master warm. Doug grew very
drowsy; slowly his head sank downward until
he knew no more.

Up in the little weather-beaten house were
three very anxious people, Mr. Pentlebury
had just come to see if his son had arrived.
On receiving no good news, he was getting
ready to go out again, when they heard a bark-
ing and scratching at the door. How well they
knew that sound! Mrs. Pentlebury ran to
the door and quickly opened it.

A large, shaggy creature burst in upon



THE ORACLE 19

_thum_. almost knoeking Mrs. Pentlebury over
in his haste. But Prince was alone. Where
was Doug? Prince went right to Doug’s
father and pulled frantically at his coat. Would
he understand what the dog wanted?

“Look!” exelaimed Mr. Pentlebury. “He
wants me to follow him. [ guess we have
found Doug.” =¥

He hurried after the disappearing dog, who
led him down past the barns where his stoek
was housed. There, not more than ten yards
away, lay Doug. Prinee stood by him, know-
ing he had done his duty.

The boy was taken home, where it was
found that he had not only sprained his ankle,
but, because of the long exposure to the eold
and snow, was in a very serious condition.

Prince received much praise; in fact, Mr.
Pentlebury declared that if it had not been
for Prince he would not have found his son in
time to save his life, as the snow was rapidly
covering him from sight.

And the Pentlebury family still tell, with
much pride, the devotion of the loyal dog to
his young master.

dfaeeaeddaileds

Gullible

By Frances O, Hayes, "31

that would delight the heart of an
astronomer.  Above, the sky was
besprinkled with myriads of stars, among
which Ben and I, even with our small knowl-
edge of astronomy, could pick out some of the
celestial bodies that we knew.

Our objeet, as we left Great Island in a
canoe, was to encircle Bowman's Island, a
small strip of land running parallel to Great
Island, east and west. To the east of Bow-
man’s, running north and south, was Dark
_Iskand. I explain the position of these three
islands, for it has much to do with my tale.

As Ben and I slowly paddled across the
open lake, reached the western end of Bow-
man’s, and entered the narrow channel be-
tween that island and the one immediately
north, we could hear two radios at cottages
about half a mile away, one announcing a
concert given in honor of the Twenty-fifth
Anniversary of the Buick, the other an Old-
Time Ringing Bee, which of course contained,
88 it progressed, “Old Black Joe,” “Aunt
Dinah’s Quilting Party,”” and other selections
of a similar nature.

When finally we reached what I supposed
10 be the eastern end of the island, I remarked
to Ben, “Isn’t the end of the island wide?”

Then his expression changed,
Do you want to go over to

“The end?"
“Me—m-m-m.
Dark Island?"

1 readily agreed and we started in an east-
erly direction for the land that lay there. As
we approached the shore Ben stated, “This is
called Dark Island because there are so many
evergreens, giving it a darker appearance than
an island wooded with mostly hard wood trees.”

Finding a small cove, with a sandy beach
and a canoe landing, we landed and Ben asked,
“Do you want to go up to the camp?” point-
ing in the direetion of a light.

Being a stranger on the lake, I first said,
“Well, do you know anybody there?’

To this he replied indefinitely, “Why should
II?H

“Wouldn't it be rather presuming to go up
there then?" was my stupid reply.

“Oh, well, I guess they won't mind,” and
with that we started up the slight hill toward
the camp.

When I was within a few feet of the camp,
it began to take on a familiar aspect, and upon
close observation I found, to my chagrin, that
we were on Great Island, where we were stay-
ing. In going around Bowman's, in the dark-
ness, I had thought that we had gone only

(Continued on Page 41)
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ACTIVITIES

Scarcely any Tale was Sooner Heard than Told.

On September 10, Seniors (wonderful creat-
ures) Juniors (almost grown up), Sophs (5
of an inch taller), and Freshmen (invisible ex-
cept under a microscope), all poured through
the stately portals of B. H. 8. to resume their
search for knowledge, for another whole vear.
It was pretty hard for most of us to settle
down, but it wasn't long before we were grind-
ing away in the same old manner. Of eourse
the infants (Freshies) are still homesick, but
then they are so young.

ASSEMBLY

Friday, September 14.—Our very first assem-
bly was spent in scrambling for seats; a couple
of rehearsals were necessary before we learned
how to trip gracefully down stairs, round corn-
ers, and quietly take the seats assigned.

Monday, September 17.—The first assem-
bly proper was devoted to the “Oracle” board.
That worthy body was very tastefully grouped
about the stage, and how those boy and girl
orators did plead for such a very, very worthy
cause! Everyone in High School can certainly
afford one hundred pennies or ten dimes for
our well beloved school paper, the “Oracle.”
So the very next week, every home room got
busy and did its part in selling the required
eight hundred tickets.

Wednesday, September 19. — Two days
later, as we took our places, we spied two young
gentlemen seated on the stage, One, “Don-
key' Moore, needed no introduetion, but the
other, a tall, good-looking fellow, was quite
an enigma to most of us. However, on in-

vestigation, we discovered that we had with
us no less a personality than Carl Ring of
Olympie fame. Mr. Ring proved to be an able
speaker, and his account of the Olympic games
was very interesting.  He finished by men-
tioning football and he was followed by Mr.
Moore, who gave an eloquent talk on the sub-
jeet.

DEBATING

The Snapdragons, the debating society for
Freshmen girls, has made a fine start, and at
a recent meeting, the following officers were
eleeted:

President, Aimee Barnes.

Viece-President, Elizabeth Saluro,

Secretary, Rena Allen,

No treasurer is necessary, for there are no
dues.

Girls who are absent from no more than
three meetings during the year and pass their
examination at the end receive a hall eredit
on their school year's work.

The Senior Debating Soeciety, which is made
up of both boys and girls this year, will be in
charge of the popular Mr. Bryant, and the
first meeting was held recently to elect officers
for the coming year. Donald Moore was elected
president, Ruth Blanning, vice-president, Nat-
aliec Anderson, seeretary, and Norman Cah-
ners, treasurer. The preliminaries for the
Bates League will begin on March 22, The
subjeet for the debaters to work on will be,
“Resolved:  That the United States should
refuse to proteet investments in the Carribean
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by armed foree except after formal deelaration
of war,

DRAMATIC CLUB

_Thf‘ Dramatic Club, under the able diree-
bon of Mrs. Bridgham, met for the first time
on Thursday afternoon, Sept. 27, in the Assem-
bly Hall. No definite plans for the coming
year have been made as yet, but probably
there will be two public performances at least.
Officers for this year were elected and are as
rt)“tl\’\-:!'i: Lowrie Hunt, president; Pegey Som-
Crs8, vice-president: Clariee Penney, seeretary;
Arthur Brown, treasurer. L :

LATIN CLUB

¥ The firss meeting of the Latin Club was held
Sept. 27, in room 201. The off' cers for the
year are:

{:‘lllsu!sh:\rt-hur Brown, Janet Young.

Practor—Grace Hatten.

Ru_:wstnr——szIim' Siegel.

| ribunes—Raymond Prinee, Priscilla Brown.

: Atzdilo&ﬁl{ichzu'd Buckley, Eugene Brown,
Sylvia Foster, Patricia Byrnes.

Censors—Miss Webster, Miss MaeSkim-
"](]Il,

Plans were made for the year. The class
Mghts are to be for the Seniors, November 8
and November 22: for the Juniors, January
- and March 7: and for the Sophomores,
April 4 and April 25. There are three open
dates left, and it is hoped that speakers can
hL obtained for these nights. The Saturnalia
will he celebrated December 6, with the Senior
Aediles in charge.

FRESHMAN HOP

Sﬂ-turdaly evening, Oectober 6, the annual
reshman Hop was held in the Assembly Hall
Under the auspices of the B, H. 8. Band. About
soventy-five couples were on hand to enjoy
t-l.w keen musie furnished by the Reo Flying
("‘Uud Orchestra.  The punch bowl, run by
“ulalie Colling and Eleanor West, proved to be
% Popular spot for the dancers. The chaper-
Ones for the occasion were Dean Connor and

Al

Mrs. Bridgham. After all expenses were
paid, about $70.00 remained to help send the
band to Portland.

B —

MUSIC

BAND

The members of the Band this year have
a tremendous responsibility—to live up to the
name of the champions of New England. It
is almost impossible to realize that the Ban-
gor High School Band was declared the most
excellent of New England, with its hund-
reds of high schools and its millions of
people, not to speak of the thousand of dollars
spent annually for musieal edueation,

There is no doubt but that this year's band
will be of the same accurate, superior type
always developed by our leader, Mr. Alton
Robinson.  Whether it will retain one or both
of its championships cannot be known until
next spring.

The trombone seetion, which was hard hit
by graduation, is improved thru the efforts
of Donald Rollins, a newecomer. The band
is also blessed by two new and proficient drum-
mers, Reginald MeDonald and Eugene Bet-
terley. Another new member is Harold Morris,
who is playing horn. Raymond Spencer has
returned to us this year, and is now playing
solo cornet.,

The New FEngland Championship Band
will be featured at the Teachers’ Convention,
in session during our two days’ recess, It has
already played at one Assembly, on October
3, when Carl Bauman and Alpheus Lyon
spoke on the Freshman Hop. It also played
in Freshman Chapel the same day.

Among the pre-eminent members of the band
are  “Hard Guy” Hersey, Paul Sawyer,
“the perfect lover,” Carl Briggs, “the musie
master,”  Charlie Jacques and his soprano
voice, “Bo” Ordway, the kind of man you read
about but never see, —beeause the guard won't
let him out—and Maurice Venno and Lester
Yates—the most diseussed couple in B. H. 8,
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The Band officers for '28—'29;
Student Leader, Nelson Ordway
President, Clarl Baumann
Viee-President, Edward Morgan
Seeretary, Charles Jacques.
Treasurer, Alpheus Lyon.
Librarian, Robert Smith

ORCHESTRA

The excellent reputation of the Orchestra
will be sustained this year by a group of rather
indugtrious young musicians.  With a fairly
well-balanced team and the skillful direetion
of Mr. Adelbert Sprague, there is no reason
why the Orchestra should not fulfill the hopes
of the most optimistic. Mr. Sprague is fav-
ored with a wealth of talented pianists;
with a praise-worthy violin section, a fine group
of brass players, including the prodigal, Ray
Spenecer, and a elarinet section, headed by
“Hippo" Ordway, nothing is neeessary—when
we have heard from our drummer and piecolo

and

player—exeept the double reed instruments.

The eoncert-master this vear is none other
than Hyman Emple, whom we are proud to
acknowledge as one of the foremost violinists
in our fair school.

This year, the Band and Orchestra will
alternate in their assembly appearances.  The
former will play every other Wednesday, while
the latter will appear on alternate IFridays.
The sehedule is arranged in such & way that
there will be music at one of the assemblies
each week

JUNIOR BAND AND ORCHESTRA

Under the able supervision of Mr. Robin-
son, the Junior Band and Orchestra are im-
proving steadily. They like Beauty,
“their own excuse for being,” bui neverthe-
less, they develop promising material for the
A ;,{nlnf show-

are,

higher musieal organizations
ing in these groups means a step towards pro-
motion and new worlds to conquer.

GLEE CLUBS

There are two glee elubs at the present time

in Bangor High School—the afternoon Girls'

Glee Club, and the Senior Glee Club, com-
posed of girls from the three upper classes,
It is a deeided honor to become a member of
either organization. The entrance
the Senior Club are however, maore diffieult than
those of the afternoon group, as there is no
time to develop talent among the upper class-
men, while it is possible to do that very thing
with the Freshmen,

Mrs, Dean, who is in charge of these or-
ganizations, will direet the Senior Glee Club

tests for

when it makes its appearance at one of the
sessions of the teachers convention,

Plans are being made for a boys' glee elub
to be started later in the year.

R. 0. T.C.

[t 15 with a real fraternal spirit that we wel-
come our new military instructor, Lieutenant
Alfred E. MeKenney, to his command at High

LIEUT. ALFRED E. McKENNEY

Sehool this year, and we want to take this
opportunity to pledge to him our hearty eo-op-
eration.

(Continued on Page 39)
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The New Standard of Ranking

RO

A-—Superior, 95-100. The pupil is consistent in the following items:

Achievement

1'\!1 work completed when ealled for.

ork correct as to form, neat, free from errors of
ll‘pﬂ_pc!t‘m'e school grade,

‘miformly present, and does more than the assign-
ment.
Clear‘gr'asp of subjeet; ability to retain through
assaciative memory; resourcefulness in applying,

B Excellent,

A r?hjm.vmf:nf

All work ready when called for,

(..Fuuri form; errors rare,

Uniformly present; and does more than assigned.
(’im(l grasp of subject through orderly understand-
mg of relations.

3.
4.

Effort
Shows marked initiative, eagerness, interest, and
intelligence in attacking new matier.
Participates voluntarily, and intelligently, alwavs
contributing.
Quick to respond to suggestions and eriticism and
fo ghow denite improvement.
Dependable, persistent and resourceful in getting
1.#mugh undertakings that require productive
effort.

85-94.
Effort
Shows initiative and interest in attacking new
problems,
Participates usually with genuine contributions,
Responds readily to suggestions and eriticism.
Usually dependable,

C— Medium, 75-84.

Satisfactory standard of completion.

Achievement
"Emmnment ready when called for.
Freedom f rom carlessness as to form and errors of
respective school grade.
Completion of assignment, all work due to absences
made up.
Retentiveness of general plan und main prineiples
through associative, not rote, memory.

&
3
4

Such working knowledge. skill, and appreeciation as would make
qual degree of suecess in immediate subsequent work,

Effort
Willingness to apply himsell during the class hour;
aftentiveness to assignment; interest and vigor in
undertaking new matter.
Participates in class discussions.
Responds to eorrections and personal suggestions.
Dependable under supervision.

D Passing, but unsatisfactory, 70-74.

Achievement

Finds difficult ¥ in covering the assignment on time,
Apt fo be carcless ag to form, appearance, and

errors,

Absent at intervals, and work frequently in-

complete; only partial grasp of relations, reasons,
ele,

1.
2

3.

Effort
Seldom shows initiative, vigor, or interest in work;
hesitates to undertake new problems.
Participates only when especially encouraged; sel-
dom contributes to discussions.
Repeats errors; fails to profit by suggestions and
criticisms,
Often inattentive in class; wastes time; works in-
differently.

F—Failure, below 70.

Achiviemeni
Assignment uniformly incomplete,
Work poor as to form, slovenly in appearance, and
containing stapid errors,
Frequently absent, and when present fails 1o note
B:asigumem vorreetly.
Knowledge “serappy;” ideas chaotic: does not get
relations or reasons,

Effort
Rarely undertakes new work,
Participates only under persistent urging.
Fails to recognize errors even after repeated re-
minders, A
Habitually inattentive in class, has no definite
time schedule, and scems adverse to productive
effort in this particular sehool subject.



ALUMNI

FOX "4

Along the Pebbled Shore of Memory.

Richard L. Babb, 24, was admitted to West
Point directly from our school without eon-
ditions.  He was almost immediately after his
entrance placed in the upper fourth of his
Now, in his
Senior year, he is made Cadet Captain for

c¢lass on account of scholarship.
scholarship and charaeter.  This shows what
a Bangor High School graduate ecan do when he
has industry, ability, and character,

B. H. 8. graduates who entered the Univer-
sity of Maine this fall are:

Maurice Alpert, Mary Beane, Willis Blan-
chard, Wilbur Bridges, M. Anna Buck, Beu-
lah Bradbury, M. Edith Burr, Lorenzo Crow-
ell, John T. Barry, Jr., Paul Danforth, Maurice
Dennison, Kathryn Giddings, Rachel Gil-
bert, Sylvia Hickson, Hildred Hughes, Fdith
Kennard, Newell Kurzon, Harland Leathers,
Pauline MeCready, Carolyn Melntosh, Hil-
dreth Mathewson, Margaret Raynes, Eliza-
beth Rosie, Lillian Segal, James Servetes,
Geraldine Shean, Robert Shean,
Shapero, Arthur Stern, Marjorie  Stevens,
Cornelius Sullivan, Katherine Trickey, Philip
Yerxa, Lewis Barrett, Alden Denaco, George
Gray, Edmund Marcho, Richard Morrison,
Paul Stone, Keith Weston Percival, Donald
Pressey, Max Rubin, Linwood Bowen, Dorothy
Somers, Gilberta Waters,

Clarenee

B. H. 8. has for several years boen repre-
sented at Hebron Academy.  This year, Hugh
Connor, '28, Henry Samway, '27, Harr
Hasey, 28, and Robert Alexander, '28, have
entered there

Eleanor Cross, '28, and Sylvia MeLaughlin,
28, have entered Simmons College,

Mildred MeGuire and Helen Baker, both of
the class of "27, are at the Sargent School of

Physieal Edueation

At Mt, Holyoke, B. H. 8. is represented by
Elizabeth Martin, '26, and Phyllis Lorrimer,
28,

Two have entered Miss Leslie's Kinder-
garten Traiming School—Dorothy Ranney, ‘27,

and Eleanor Kelleher, '28.

Three have entered Westbrook Junior Col
lege—Ruth Smith, Ruth Craig, and Kather-
ine Mead, all of the elass of 28,

Fred Gillen, 28, is at St. John's Academy.

Albert Tarbell, 27, and Frank Allen, '27
are Freshmen at Bowdoin,

Elizabeth Spangler, '28, entered Concord
Academy.

Evelyn Haney, '28, entered Emerson Col-
lege of Oratory,

Charlotte Browne, "28, is attending Boston
University,

Francis Parke, '28, is at Pratt Institute.

Una Peavey, '28, is at the Burnham School,
Northampton, Mass,

Joan Crowell, ex-'20, is at Miss Mason's
Sehool

Cynthia Jones, 28, entered Wheaton ol-
lege

Francis Wilde, ex-'29, is attending Manlius
Military School,

Francis Allen, ex '29, i= at Deerfield Acade-
my, Mass,

John Bell, '28, entered Georgetown Univer-
sity

Stewart Mead, 28, is at Mt, Herman, Mass.

Robert Bell, '27, and Lawrenee Mann, '27,
are attending Holy Cross College,



Defeat Serves to Enlighten us.

The crowning achievement of the 1928
Bangor High School foothall season lies ahead,
for on next Saturday, Oectober 27, Bangor
meets Portland High Sehool for the second
and last game of the season. Bangor has met
ffm"tland many times before, but never under
Similar conditions. It is in this year that Ban-
gor _Hiﬁh School realizes a long looked for pleas-
ure in dedicating a new athletic field of its own.
'I:hls field, on upper Broadway near the Mary
Snow School, is the result of well-laid plans in
the making for years,

It is very fitting that Portland should be the
team selected for defeat on the Dedieation
Day. The field will remain even dearer in the
hearts of all, if the students of Bangor High
stand up and cheer a victorious football team
and a vietory over Portland.

Our hearts will be filled with pride if vietory
rests with us next Saturday. Our team has
won over Brewer, Old Town, and Millinocket
High Schools; it has traveled across the state
for a wvisit to Jordan High of Lewiston.
The spirit of the team must be “pepped up”
for Saturday; every student must encourage—
boost—talk of vietory. So at the rally to
come Wednesday in the Assembly Hall, and
ut the game on the new field, the enlire stud-
ent body must get across by cheers, yells,
and songs that it stands squarely behind the
1928 Football Team of Bangor High School,

The defeat of October 13 incites us to hope
for better luck on the new field.

BANGOR WINS FIRST GAME

Bangor played Brewer in its first game of
the season, Saturday, September 22, at Bass

Park. The game started with Captain *‘Ber-
nie’’ Strigr and the A team on the field, when

Brewer's captain kicked off to Bangor's twenty-

three vard line.

The team stayed on the field until about
three minutes before the close of the first quar-
ter, when the B team with its veteran players
came onto the field. After one fumble on the
part of Bangor and the blocking of Furrow’s
punt, Brewer scored her first and last touch-
down.

In the first few minutes of the second quar-
ter, Bangor made her first touchdown and
point after touchdown, then neither team
seored again until the last quarter, when Ban-
gor succeeded in getting another touchdown.

After Bangor made the last touchdown, the
game was a continual duel of punts between
the two teams.

Brewer tried hard, but in vain, to overtake
Bangor's score, and the game ended with the
seore 13—6, with the ball in Brewer’s possession
on Bangor's thirty-five yard line.

BANGOR 7; STEARNS HIGH 0

Bangor High School’s Crimson squad de-
feated Millinocket 7—0 at Bass Park, Saturday
afternoon, September 29,

Coach McGinley, Bangor High's football
mentor, having seen the play his second team
made against Brewer on the week before, did
not hesitate to start his third eleven line and
second team backfield.

The first and only touchdown of the game
came, as in the game with Brewer, near the
first of the seceond quarter,
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Asst. Coach Jordan, Co-Capt. Marques, Coach McGinley, Co-Capt. Murray

The fourth quarter found Millinocket try-
ing hard to seore from passes, but Bangor's
defense was too lively for them, and the game
ended with the ball in Bangor's possession
at midfield.

BANGOR DEFEATS OLD TOWN

Bangor defeated Old Town High School
12—0 in her third game of this season, Satur-
day, October 6, at Bass Park,

A larger erowd turned out for this game
than either of the other two, and although

Bangor won it by a higher score, she won it
by a muech harder fight, for Bangor fought
for every inch of territory she gained, and all
through the game our team was kept in doubt
of victory by the swift Old Town players and
their bewildering aerial attacks.

In the first quarter of the game, Bangor
scored her first touchdown, but failed in her
attempt for the extra point. In the last quar-
ter, the ball was rushed eighty yards up the
field for Bangor's last touchdown
missed the goal, and the game soon ended:
Bangor 12; Old Town 0,

Bangor
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Financial Report of the

29

Bangor High School Athletic Association for the

Baseball and Track Season

o0 N

I vespectfully submit herewith a report of an audit made of the accounts for the Baseball and Track Sea-

son, on June 30, 1928, and which | find to be correct.
Balance as shown by sudit of March 26, 1928

TRACK:

Interscholastic meet at Orono . .
Penahseot County meet at Old Town .

BASEBALL:

Received from Students’ tickets,

Reeeived from Patrons' itekets. . .

General Expenses of Baseball season
SCHEDULE OF GAMES

Bangor vs, Brewer at Brewer . .

Bangor vs. Higgins at Bangor . .

Bangor vs. E. Millinocket at E. '\lllllnm'k("i

Bangor vs. Bar Harbor at Bar Harbor. . .

Bangor vs. Rockland at Roekland . .

Bangor vs, Brewer at Bangor. .

Bangor vs. Millinocket at Bangor . .

Bangor vs. Higgins at Charleston . . .

Bangor va. Rockland at Bangor

$2,855.79

Gain Loss

$10.00
11.80

£21 80 21.80

Net loss for the baseball season

OTHER INCOME
Interest on Savings Aceount .
[
Balanee at end of season .

Balance to the credit of the Bail;gﬂr lilﬁh chmul *’“hl"' s )\m"'m ion in
the Merrill Trust Company at the close of business June 20, 1928:—

Savings Account.
Checking Aceount

S" 83399
£00.00
173.00
50691
2.32
6 90
41.95
1860
1360
4.40
46. 90
3.00
20.10
£260 72 375696
260 .72
487 .24

$2,346 .75

15 .44 15,44

2,362.19

$2,243.22
118 .97
—_— $2,362.19

L. L. Cook, :
Auditor.
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Grear is the Glor:y; for the Stnfe is Hard.

The girls' hockey season is here.  How many
students of Bangor High School have ever
seen 4 girls' hockey game?  If inquiries were
to be made, there would be very few students
who could honestly say, “yes.”  Why shouldn’t
the girls’ teams have the support of the stud-
ents?  Surely the girls are worthy of the con-
sideration of everyone.

A meeting for all the hockey candidates
was called Thursday, September 13, in room
007. About thirty girls were presenf. This
meeting was primarily for the diseussion of
hoekey, and how this year's team could be
improved.  If the hm.‘kv_ team of 1928 is
going to be anything like the hockey team of
1927, there will be little need for improvement,
Last year the girls’ hoekey team held undis-
puted State championship (as a matter of faet
it hag been held for six years), a record of
whieh Bangor High School ean justly be proud
of, as their has never been in the history of
the school an athletic team whose record
eould be compared with this,

And yet, is there anyone who dares to say
that the girls are not worthy of the considera-
tion of every student in B, H. 8.?

With five veterans to form the nueleus of
this year’s team, another successful hockey

team is expected, The veterans are Mar-
jorie Craig, Annie Gross, Emily Thompson
Pauline Brown, and Clarice Penney.  With

Marjorie Craig as eaptain and Eulalie Collins
as manager, what more than a successful sea-
gon 18 in-store for the girls?

Practice is being held regularly every Tues-
day, Thursday, and Friday, under the direc-

tion of efficient Coach Hilda Richardson.
The girls worked diligently and faithfully in
preparation for their first game with Castine
Normal, at Castine, Saturday, October 6,

As this is the first hockey team that Castine
has ever had, the five letter girls that were
mentioned above were not allowed to play.

An exhibition game between two Bangor
teams, called the Blue team and the White
team, was played. The line-up for the Blue
team was as follows: . F., Frances Crane:

R. 1., Natalie Sanders; L. 1., Helen Novak:
R. W., Eleanor West; L. W., Fern Allen:
R. H., Clarice Penney; C'. H., Marjorie Craig:
L. H., Dorothy Vanadestine: R. I., Genevieve
Mead; L. F,, Lydia Jones; Goal, Pear] Hutch-
ings.

The line-up for the White team: €. F., Paul-
ine Brown; R. I, Mary Carson; L. I, Emily

R. W., Annie Gross: L. W.,
lulie Clolling; R. H., Natalie MacLeod:
Mildred Russell; R. F.,
F., Arlene Stevenson; ', H.,
Goal, Alexina Michand,
2 in favor of the Whites.
The real game took place in the afternoon.
But alas for our second team! FEither they
were not strong enough, or the Castine play-
ers were too strong.  Anyway, Castine won
with a seore of 6 to 4. Better luck in the fu-
ture, girls!
Bangor ps.
Oet. 23.
Bangorvs, M. C. I. (at M. C. 1.}, Nov. 3.
Bangor vs, Maine Frosh (at Bangor), Nov. 6.
Bangor vs. Wilton (at Bangor), Nov, 9

Fu-
L. H,,
Dorothy Grant; ..
Fivelyn Welgh;
The score was 4 {o

Thompson;

Maine Frosh (at U. of M.),




A Good Laugh is Sunshine in the House.

HIAWATHA
(Revised)
Hear the legend of the Hunter,
Of the first of Instant Postum.
I‘!tf who lived in Minnesota,
Ere Accountant, Banker, Merchant ;
Yet he learned the ways of Commeree,
In the Prophylactic forest.
(_)n the shores of Coco-Cola,
l)welf the Moxies in their wigwam,
(:ltl Sapolio, the Chieftain,
Pebeco, the grizzled prophet,
And the Warriors young and eager.

ln"(hl' lodge of the old chieftain,
With Uneeda, more than Mother,
»'\_nd Vietrola, old and feeble,

Lived the warmest of the Maidens,
Musterole, Sapolio’s daughter,
Musterole, the Sunkist chiclet,

All the young men sought her favor,
Left their trophies at her wigwam,

Brought her Thermos skins for raiment,

Brought her Tarvia for ointment ;
:iin(l sweet Musterole smiled on them,
b.milm] but left them unrequited,
For her love she gave to no one.

Then from the Multibestos mountains,

From the height of the Texascos
Came a young Chief, Instant Postum,
Mightiest hunter in the forest,

All superb in strength and beauty.

He it was who trapped the Kodak,
He who shot the great Sears-Roebuck,
Shot him with his swift Pieree-Arrow.
Eversharp his trusty Hatebet.

Every Arrow-head a Hot Point.

On him gazed the Moxie Maidens,
Nujol poured her glowing glances,

Bold Carbona sought to woo him,
Topkis brought him cakes and honey.
But for Musterole yearned Postum;
No Pyrene could quench the ardor
That she kindled in his bosom.

Through the fields of ripe Wheatena,

Through the Shredded Wheat they wandered,
To the White Rock by the river,

By the rippling Cuticura;

There beneath Palm Olive shadows,

From the boughs she picked the Grape Nuts;
There they saw the sun deseending.

Naught cared Postum for the night winds,
Blowing through the Hole Proof forest;
Musterole was there beside him.

To his bosom quick he drew her,
Whispered words of love a burning,

Told her how he’d caught the Sealpax,
Told her how he'd slain the Bull Durham

Told her how he'd trapped the Ampico,
Roasted of his father's tepee,

With its sides of Mentholatum,

With its wings of Soft Socony.

To him Musterole a’quiver

Listened and her heart gave answer.
All the warmth of love she gave him.
All her Rubberset affection,

(iave her heart to Instant Postum.
There he woo'd her, there he won her,

Passed the years in quick suceession,
Qmall Post Toasties came to bless them,
Triplets, B. V. D, Gold Dust Twins,
Little Beechnut, Wrigley's Spearmint,
Viei Kid and Pluto Water.

These and other little Toasties

Filled the Wigwam with their laughter.

— Anonymous (Exchange).
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We sncerely thank our econtributor and
wish him many happy returns of the joke.
—The Editors,

Lieutenant MeK—(to A. Stern, '30)—Why
aren't you taking drill this year?

“Abe'—I can’t; I've got water on the knee,

Lieutenant MeK—That’s nothing.  Wear
PUILPS,

Ceener Re-mnen, "30 (translating Latin)—
“I[—I—am ignorant,”

We don’t doubt it, but we didn’t think vou'd
admit, Chandler.

Madame (to €. B., 29, translating French)
—M. B- - -b- -y, you remind me of Julius
Caesar when you translate French.

Clarence (elated but puzzled)—Why, he
didn't know French, did he?

Madame—Exaetly.

“Im” MeC'—, 29 (in lunch-room) —
There's sand in this bread!

Oh, that’s to keep the butter from slip-
ping.

Frosh—Mama, ean 1 have some candy?

The infant’s mother—What, today?

Frosh—No, yesterday.

“Al" Lyon, '29—What's making that smell
of burning rubber?

“Rod™ Mullaney, "29—Oh, some poor Fresh-
man's neck must be too near the radiator,

Teacher (to J, M- -l-n, '32)—Bring that
gum here right now.

Joe—If you'll wait till tomorrow I'll bring
you some that hasn't been chewed,

Ruth Drummond, "30—What are the Czar's
children called?
Raymond Prinee, 30— Czardines, of course,

“Tom" H—(in hotel, phoning down from
room )—Hello,  Night eclerk?

Clerk—Well, what's biting you?

“Tom"—That's what I want to know.

Henry Flynn, '31—What's a nightmare?
Carl Briggs, '20—A milkman’s horse, sap-
head!

You ean lead your horse to water,
But you eannot make him drink.

You ean ride your little pony,
But you eannot make him think.

Ellis Dunphy, '29 (applying for job)—I
saw your ad., sir, and I'd like to get the job if
I can.

Business Man—Well, you look as if you'd
be all right. Do vou smoke?

Dunphy—No, thanks, but I'd love an ice-
Cream cone.

HELPFUL HINTS FOR STUDENTS

How to open a locker:

1. Bring ean-opener to school and use on
locker.  The can-opener can be carried in any
handy place—attached to the right ear, for
instance,

2. Drop dollar bill* into locker. Tell
locker you need bill to buy “Orac’e” with.

Locker will show school spirit and open itself.
*This is a very good meihod if you have the dollar.

3. Take Latin test (without preparation,
if possible). In this way you can easily lose
enough weight in one period so that you ean
msert your hand through the door and get
what you want,

4. Threaten to tell teacher on
Locker will break down with fear.

5. Use key.

locker,

Earl Webber, "20—Let's go down to the
park and hear the birdies sing.
Eulalie Colling, '20—Out for another cheep

evening, are you?
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THINGS WEP LIKE TO SEE
AROUND ScHooL

MORE ORACLE TICKETS A PORTABLE PER|SCOTE

sovLp!/ FOR KEEPING AN EYE
ON THE FACULTY

///Z//
SPEG|AL ATTRACTION
ABSBLUTELY NECESSARY

A NON LOSABLE

LOCKER KEY. FOR GIRLS |N

SENIOR FRENC

DIRECT IONS; RUB BR)SKLY
BETWEEN HANDS TAP
SHARPLY AND THEN
BLOW.
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We'll bet you haven't heard about the ab-
sent-minded professor who kissed his fountain
pen and filled his wife with ink.

BANGOR HIGH STARS

The American Beauty . . . . Clarice Penney, '29
Aliag the Deacon. . . . ... Carl Baumann, '29
Beeky . . .. ...Marie Wilson, '29
Beware of Blondes. ... CLff Gallupe, '29
Billy the Boy Artist. .. . . Raymond Prinee, '30
The Brute. Raymond Newell, '29
TR CEONN ST & e e e Al L Alloff
The Cat and the Canary . .. “Kay" Lowis, '29,
and L—- Hunt, 29
The Cheerleader.
The Cireus

. Junior Melnnis, '31
. Paul Sawvyer, '31

(ollege . L e The Seniors
Comrades, ........ ... The Football Boys
The Crowd., . . oot vand s The Hoekey Gir's
The Drop Kick. .. ... “Moulder” Mur ay, '30

The Devil Dancer, .. ..., “Pat” Brown, 30
Don Juan........... .. “Bunt” Lyneh, '29
Don Desperado. . ... .. “Candy” Lynch, '29
The Pove: ©.:oai Betty Russ, '30
Iast and Furious. . .. Phil Christmas, '29
The Fair Co-ed . . .. Peggy Somers, 20

Woe Blith. .. v i i “Kay™ MeGown, '29
The Fourflushers: .. c......... .5 The Juniors
Freekles. ;... ... ... .. Frank Blaisdell, 29

Good Time Charlie. .. “Charlie” Jacques, '29
The Grand Flapper. .. . .. Beulah Smith, '29
Harold Teen vooi....Bob Russ, 29
High Hat. P .. Walter Ludden, '29
The High School Hero. Richard Buckley, 20
Hard-Boiled Haggerty. .. Carl Briggs, '20

- {117 PR -oo...Gwendolyn Murray, '30
Her Wild Oat. ..Howard Day, '29
B0 BeTVIBE. . ey b sl Ralph Brown, '20
Jack O'Diamonds. ... ... .. ... . Not us
T S R R e Padie Richlin, '29

The Joy Girl. . ...... .. Dolly” Hessert, '20
The Kid Sister. ... .. ... Betty Brown, '32
Lonesome Ladies. . . ...Not here
Long Hair o VR o Y . Only a few
Madame Mystery. . .. “Phil” Lloyd-Jones, '31
The Motor Maniae .. Bud Smart. 30
The Main Event The Portland Game

My Best Gl . ... ouime e TTITINNT
The Night Flyer. ... .. “Jim” Mullen, '30 (?)
Naughty but Nice. . . . Jeannette Stackpole, '29
Old Tronsides. . ........ . Ivans' Ford, 1492
The Perfeet Gentleman. .. . Bob Marques, 30
Steppin’ Out. ... ... Illizabeth Woodward, 29
The'Biven. o0 0.0, o CCatty™ Co lins, '30
The Roughneck Gentleman . . . “Pete’ Furrow,
'31, 32,33, or'34.

RROBICION - .o 20 v s 2 The Sophomores
The Smart Set. .. ........... Not many of us
Speedy. ...... Sk e thwrtei L O, 120
Silk BLoekings. . . ...vounie it it iiinnn OH!
R R T ety oLy Young Dunphy, '30

Smile, Brother, Smile..Chand'er Redman, '30
AT e “Abe’ Stern, "30

SCHOOL DICTIONARY

Freshman—A dweat big mans od’s dest
startin’ in to go to Bangor High School. Next
vear, if he's lucky, he'll be a

Sophomore—A boy who hasn’t yet learned
to roll his

Puttees—Picces of cloth about ten yards
long, supposed to roll aroung the leg neatly.
When rolled tightly, there is left usually about
nine yards. This may be wrapped around the
ankle, or cut off, perhaps. I this is well done,
yvou may hecome a

Second Lieutenant— Whgt they make you
when there’s no room for you anywhere else,
However, you don't have to be this more than
a year, for by that time you will be among the
hoys and girls of the

Senior Class— Biggest, brightest, most mag-
nificent, graceful, eloquent, intelligent, bene-
ficent, supermelagorgeous collection of students
who have ever attended B. H. 8. The Seniors
are closely followed in greatness by the

Band—Covey, flock, herd, bunch, crowd,
group, assortment of musicians (1?!) who make
life joyful for B. H. 8. They are the ones who
help our

School Spirit—What we are lectured about
sometimes in

Chapel —Where we aren't supposed to

(Continued on Page 36)
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: The Busiest Line in Town! :
) :
5 When you call our number - and the operator says: ‘“‘Lines i
S Busy,” and after you've tried ten times more, the Chief
% Operator says: ‘“There’s conversation on that Line” %
3 The explanation is simple enough. i

The new FALL BRAEBURNS University Clothes—are )
here and they’re something to talk about

-,
e

s o
wgeale el

S35.00 = $40.00 = $45.00 With Two Pants

44 %44 4 4

JOHN T. CLARK CO.

ool

Geslest

e, T e i e a7 % e e s i o
TeefesleslesledleaalnaTeale Te s lealnaluTeaenle

aaga sjeeles;

-
"’

o

weeleele

)
ealealaalanle

.
"’

FOR ELECTRIC SERVICE
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Bangor Hydro - Electric
Company

84 HARLOW STREET
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PERSONALS
(Continued from Page 34)

Study—An indefinable substance or thing,
sometimes known as

Work—We wouldn't expeet you to under-
stand this if we told you, so the less said about
it the better.

Teacher (in history class)—What are the
three inalienable rights of man?

W- - - -m P- -d, '20—Life, liberty, and the
pursuit of food.

Rod Mullaney, 29, has found a way to avoid
Latin.  He has disguised himself so that he
looks intelligent, and the teacher does not
recognize him, We don’t think he'll be able
to hold out much longer, though, 'eause the
strain is something awful,

0. K. M, N. X, Inc.
Alibi Alley
Great Heights, North Dakota
Gentlemen:

One week ago 1 did not know a note of music,
All my friends laughed at me and my little
bass drum,  Then 1 enrvolled in your school of
musie. In one short year, I became a master
of music.

The other day [ stepped up confidently to
the piano to tune my drum. My friends were
thunderstruck as I started to sit down, but
soon they roared with laughter. Some one had
removed the piano stool.

Painfully yours,
Charles W. Q. J—

1. M. Alier Schools
Wyandotte Run
Listerine Corner, Halitosis
Dear Sirs:
Your course in Publie Speaking is wonder-
ful. Iam only a High School Senior, yet all my

instructors say they never heard anything like
my language. I would certainly have made
the Junior Exhibition last vear, only the judges
were jealous, and I spoke the wrong piece.
This year 1 am thinking of running for a po-
sition as fifteenth assistant goal tender on the
baseball team, and | believe your training will
he of great help to me.

Sineerely,

Richard (Iron Man) B—

The Beefo Muscle-Developer Clo.
00001 Woodehuek Ave,
Alfalfa Center, Red Jersey
Cientlemen:

Your exerciser is cerfainly marvelous. After
using it for only fifteen years and ten days, |
have gained 300 pounds in weight, and my
waist measure has inereased 29 inches. 1 am
no longer troubled with insomnia, being able
to sleep through any class. I used to tremble
at the sight of a mere Freshman, but now, all
on -account of your wonderful course, I can
casily lick my weight in Postage Stamps.

Yours truly,
Robert (Snookums) M—

The O. G. 1. €. U. Novelty Co.
17 Cueumber Hill
Pumphandle, Me,
Dear Sirs;

FFor four years I have been using your Com-
bination Toothpick and Penholder as a self-
commencer on my mule Alpheus, and [ have
decided that it is no good. Why, I ean't get
the brute to work at all, when 1 want him to.
I am sending the thing to you by parcel post.
I have enclosed postage so that you may re-
turn my  $000000023 1. If yvou do not
refund my money I shall see my lawyer, Carl
Briggs, about it, so get busy.

Yours hopefully,
James MeC. MeK, MeX,



THE ORACLE 3

..................................
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PLYMOUTH and
Motor Cars |Leather Novelties

Flﬂ
i

oo ofe feoZe feluul aduafonls e a0 oo e o0 30
2
0

¥

281 Main Street 44 Broad Street

Utterhack-Gleason Company

Lty
R

e eatelealeade s sZeslaaluele

Toals Seadedentests

Compliments of the

BUICK

e, ol

QUALITY
GROCERIES |
NONE :
seTTER | Knowles & Dow :

Company

BANGOR, MAINE

B s s s e 6% 4T % %5 4% 5% 6% e a
oeogr gralealealaaTeals oTe To e fn el

L e
N N LR R,

el ool lolealoalonl e oafeaload oo oo el oo ol oo oo oo ale ol o e nn e e el oo o et o e el afeefeelnaoslende e odnadudontonlioTe o nfontoofu e T foado St e e e aloaTu e e

0 G e s oo ol o ol oo il el ool el ool Do G e ol e
Mention the “Oracle” when you buy

e



38 THE ORACLE

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

% COMPLIMENTS OF

Palace of Sweets Co.

% %

Home Made Candies

and Ice Cream
.

A
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We serve “Luncheonettes”

%4
56 MAIN STREET BANGOR, MAINE

P
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WE ARE SHOWING RIGHT NOW THE FINEST AND MOST VARIED ASSORTMENT OF

HIGH GRADE USED GARS

In Our History—Almost Every Make —Almost Every Body Type
We invite you to inspect these cars
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2

E. Y. ELDRIDGE CO.

40-44 SUMMER STREET, BANGOR
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Atwatef Kent Radios and
Speakers

%
:; ARVID L. EBBESON - MAY AND SUMMER STREETS :
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(Continued from Page 22)

. We regret the loss of Major Lewis I2. Good-
1er, as he worked hard to raise the standards
of the regiment and put forth his best efforts
t-r.) Co-operate with the boys; but we feel that
"1" place will be ably filled by Lieutenant Me-
Kenney, since, although a young man, he has
had considerable experience in the Army.

Born in Bangor, he attended the publie
Sehools, and from here went to the University
of New Hampshire, graduating with a B. 8.
degree and the Military Honor Medal. He is
also 2 graduate of the Infantry School at Fort
Bt.‘.nnmg' Georgia. He served in the World
War as Sergeant of the Westbrook Battery.
In 1926, he received a commission as Licuten-
ant, and for four years was active as an in-
Structm' at the University of New Hampshire.
_l' or the past three years he has been stationed
I Porto Rico, and in view of the fact that
he ¢vacuated that territory shortly before the
hurricane struck, shows that he possesses: 4
rare and almost uncanny foresight.

Ll_t‘ut.v.nunt MeKenney has an active inter-
St in social and fraternal funetions, being a
member of Masonic ecireles as a Knight Tem-
p.lar' and a Shriner, With his fine profes-
Slonal experience and his friendly and pleas-
'DE personality, he is sure to be well liked by
the boys,

4 T.}l'ls year he has offered the officers and
Seniors taking drill an exceptional opportunity
n Study the theoretical and advanced side of
Military science, such as combat prineiples,
Musketry, extended order drill, ete., as well as
Meveral other practical and helpful instrue-
::tf;:s on map ;-pw!ing, drill and command, and

* Marksmanship.

The Juniors and Sophomores, also, are to
have very interesting work concerning scout-
Ing and patroling, interior guard duty, physi-
cal training, and rifle marksmanship.

Sergeant Clarke is back with us this year
and, under his expert and experienced diree-
tion, the Rifle Team, as well as the R. 0. T. C,,

38 a fine outlook for suceess.

44

Compliments of

OAKLAND
and
PONTIAC

%

Eastman- Kelleher Co., Inc.
114 Exchange Street—Tel. 4206

Bangor Furniture

Company
%
Complete House Furnishers

%

84-88 Hammond Street
BANGOR, MAINE

Call at McAvey’s

18 Cross St., when in Bangor

Complete House Furnishings
New and Used
EASY PAYMENTS IF DESIRED

We have the largest stock of used Furniture
and Stoves in Maine,

Compliments of

The James Bailey Co.

109 EXCHANGE STREET
Telephone 3100
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. NORTHEASTERN |
UNIVERSITY :.;;
5 3
&
DAY DIVISION :
THE THE
% SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING SCHOOL OF B(_J.",'!leSS x
.:‘ In co-operation with engineering ADMINISTRATION 3
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Ol

firms, offers *four year curriculums Co-operating with business firms,
leading to the Bachelor's degree offers* four year collegiate courses

in the following branches of en- leading to the Bachelor’s degree of
gineering :

e o,
wgealeals

SRR
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e

Gl ; Business Administration
Civil Engineering

Electrical Engineering i

Chemical Engineering Business Management
Industrial Engineering or in
Mechanical Engineering Accounting and Finance

The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student to combine theory with practice
and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and part of his other school expenses.

FOR CATALOG OR ANY FURTHER INFORMATION WRITE TO:
NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY
MILTON ]J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions
Boston, Massachusetts

*Tive year programs on co~operative plan on and after September 5, 1029
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GULLIBLE
(Continued from Page 19)
half around the island when in reality we had
completely encireled it.

Of course, for this rather mean trick, I
felt that 1 must repay my companion. So
the next evening, after playing cards for a
time, I asked h'm whether he would like to
have me tell his fortune., All unsuspeeting,
he acquiesced, and I said, “Shuffle the eards
.“;M_I' let me draw one, and sit on the floor.”
This he did, and 1 went on, “Now place the
cards in as neat a cirele around VOu as possi-
ble.”  After much labor over this odd task,
he completed it.

I drew a card, looked mysteriously at it
and the one 1 alres wdy held, walked around
him and stated, slowly, solemnly, and impres-
sively:  “In the past you have laid the cards
around you; in the present vou are sitting
-‘ﬂlll'l'llllnth'(] by them; in the future—you will
pick them up.”

Amidst much laughter and with many jokes,
he ecarried out. to the letter, my propheey.

JUST A DAY DREAM

By Pearl Buck, '31
[ sit upon a grassy mound,
Dreaming light and airy dreams
Of things unheard
.-\lm.} things unseen.
From a distant farm-house
Comes [ aintly the sound of musie,
Wafted through the still summer air;
,]” me it sounds like
Fhe musie of angels
In that distant city of heaven,
Where all is joy and happiness
Away from this world's
Sordid sorrows and eares.
The musie dies reluctantly,
Carried off on the wings
OF time into eternity
Then the angry rumble of thunder
And a sharp flash of lightning
Brings me back to reality
And the monotony of .»\‘|<r_\‘(|:l_\' e

NASH LEADS

The World in Motor Car Value

“400" Series
$973 00

$2300 00

DELIVERED
\,

EDMUND J. MUTTY

565 HAMMOND STREET

Dakin Sporting
Goods Co.

Supplies for
Hunter, Camper, Athlete
Fisherman, Autoist
&
Special Discount fo Students

ﬂ’ﬂ

e

25 Central Street, BANGOR
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START YOU R BOY RI (IH I

Life Insurance is of especial value to young men because it teaches them to save
systematically. You want your boy to learn early in life the importance of thrift
and to form the habit of saving. No better way of inducing regular saving has
ever been devised than that which life insurance provides. At the same time it
helps a young man to avoid the dangers of speculation and of unwise investment.
Money invested in a life insurance policy is absolutely safe.

HARVEY W. BOWLES, General Agent

MASSACHUSETTS MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
EASTERN TRUST BUILDING BANGOR, MAINE
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WE SOLIGIT YOUR ORDERS FOR

HARDWARE

Paints, Roofing, Doors and Windows
Builders’ Supplies, Sporting Goods

DUNHAM-HANSON CO.

31-39 Mercantile Square, BANGOR, MAINE

MORSE & COMPANY
LUMBER

Interior and Exterior Finish, Wood Mantels, Art Tiling
Doors, Sash, Blinds, Builders’ Hardware

BANGOR, MAINE

FRANK S. MORSE

Carpenter and Builder
Telephone 767 611 Hammond Street, Bangor
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HARMON'S NEIGHBORHOOD STORE

Ice Cream, Confectionery, Toilet Articles, Lending Library
624 Hammond Street, BANGOR, MAINE
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Mention the “Oracle” when you buy

L



THE ORACLE

imebody Feel Flattered?—Bobby—* Dad-
dy: _-\ boy at school told me that I looked
Just like you!'

i’i_lt' Dad—"“That so?—and what did vou
sy 2" |
5 ];"hhv\'- “Nothin’. He was bigger'n me.”
fﬂ.\'-_\‘mg Show (London).

kIQua‘?k; quack!—*"A little bird told me what
ind of a lawyer you are. He said, ‘cheep,
I.‘hl*np'_"

“‘\."“ i | (illl'li llr[ll mae \\'||:|! ]\'i“(l ui' I [lnl'll'tl'
You are."—The Mill.

' Tl'll(.! to Form.—*“Who was that peach 1 saw
You with last night?”
..:\l_ll‘ wasn't a peach—she was a grapefruit.”
Why grapefruit?”
I'squeezed her and she hit me in the eye.”

The Mill.

%\hze Baby.—“I vant some powder,"
Mennen’s?"
“No, vimmens.”
“Beented?”
No, I vill take it mit me.”"—Columbus Dis-
pateh.

Living-room: tha part of the house the

f“"ml." passes through on its way from the car
0 the dining-room— Publishers Syndicate.

It's all the same.— Pat—How do you tell
the age of turkey? :

Mike- By the teeth.

Pal—Turkeys have no teeth.

Mike—No, but 1 have.— Dennison Flamingo.

(_)Ver the Phone. — “Dr. Blank — come
”““'kl“"_"“}' wife swallowed the baby—no,
Y l?“h}' swallowed my wife—no, my wife's
hf‘]’,‘\"" safety pin—I1 swallowed my safety
PIns—my wife had the baby and dropped the
pin, T mean the baby picked up my wife
please l'”l‘l‘_\'f" Life 2

'he New Haven necktie strike will no
arouse general sympathy. [t should have
I'HM"'“‘"] hefare Christ mas.— A rkansos (Faz-
elle.

3 ).
0).

School Dresses

Tweeds, Jerseys and Kashas
Two Piece Printed
and
Plain Combinations

Gruen Watches

for

Beauty and Service

W.C.BRYANT& SON

—— JEWELERS —
BanGcor .MAIRE
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Customers Quality Value Service | i

“To Please”’ “First Class’’ "' Prices Reasonable”’ “Prompt”’

Wire or telephone part of your orders for CHOICE FRESH FLOWERS to

BROCKWAY’S FLOWER SHOPPE

15 CENTRAL STREET, BANGOR
Member of Society American Florists
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Collegiate Style - $7.00

Scotch Grain Oxfords

,Q) Come in and look over the New Fall Line in our New Walk-Over Store

\ q?: Uit k- Over

44 Main Street, BANGOR “The Best Looking Shoe Store in Town”

THRIFTY TRANSPORTATION

REO

: FLYING CLOUDS ~ WOLVERINES ~ SPEED WAGONS
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g DARLING AUTO CO. of Bangor, Inc. i
; 142 Exchange Street,—Opposite Penobscot Exchange %

KINEO MILL END CO.

'§,': 29-33 Columbia Street, Bangor, Maine
; %

FEverything in Dry Goods
Hosiery, Underwear Blankets a S pecialty
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THE BAD MAN
By Arthur A. Brown, '29

T all began when Don was seven VOurs
U‘itl. His parents gave him an air
i []'ll,::”{: for Christmas. 'l‘lmI_ in Iilr-'(j“'
- he nful.  Don broke a few windows in

the neighborhood, and his name was anathema
to the cats of the vieinity, but bevond that
no damage was done. l ] r

fai’t,l]:flil'] i-l):("':;: Pi‘m i('lll.ztl' companion, and his
l-]luugln % “:...:1%1'1“', \\ a8 overcome I,I_\A the
il e ]“]t:.lij.{'.ll :|'ﬂ(j. and ?(‘I:lh‘l‘l.i his par-
told him m- "-:[] I' ¢y rose u!: in wrath ""T!
e ”'- 1;1 up :sn‘d leave them alone,
aspersions o % ‘Ltvrv' 3 I"‘].] pe IN;"’!““ 10 cast
i £ on the efficacy of an air-gun. He
;:‘nu];-jhlt‘l:l\\;\‘,l.vtfwn :'m ‘.a.xh-'_guu if hl.";‘n!l](i .]?l‘l[‘.l
s (m“hi;l € a man's weapon, a .22 rifle, if he
. am) g at all,
Finally, his talking got on Don’s nerves,
‘a‘l::: I::‘l ::'“““:‘] his parents for a real rifle. I)‘nn
an only son, and his parents were too in-
dl‘llﬁ*‘m- They finally gave in, so, when Don’s
b‘rt']“hl}' arrived, he found among hi¢ pres-
ents a new Winchester .22 caliber rifle, two
boxes of cartridges, and a dozen targets. His
fl.“'h”' should have known better. A rifle is no
kind of plaything to give an irresponsible eight-
Year-old boy. They did, however, exact u
Promise from Don that he would not shoot
without an older person with him, but Don
ftn:gm that as soon as he was out of the house,
There was no place in the neighborhood fit
for use as a shooting gallery, o Phil and Don
took the rifle, the eartridges, which had been
sold to Don's mother on the representation
that they would not earry over fifty yards,
and the targets, and departed for a small park
some distance away. They flipped a coin, to
see who should have first chanee to shoot, but
Phil gave up his opportunity—this was gen-
erous of him, seeing that it was Don’s gun.
One of the targets was soon fastened to a birch
growing on the edge of a stream. Don re-
treated about fifty feet, and raised the gun to
hig shoulder, Phil stood by, watching. Don
pulled the trigger, but nothing happened. He

-,

45

FOR GIRLS
Westbrook Seminary

Four year course, preparatory
for College.

Intensive College Preparatory
course of one year,

JUNIOR COLLEGE OF
TWO YEARS

Conrses intelligently planned, meeting the need
of the girl and leading to specialization.
Member of American Association of Junior
Colleges.  Progress administration, beautiful
campiis al edge of eity with many cultural ad-
vantages  Riding, archery, indoor golf, and
usual activities, Special piano, home economics,
art, wiolin, voice, dramatics, stenographic
courses. Small classes, Rate $1,000 Ask for

catalogue.

AGNES M. SAFFORD

Principal Box O Portland, Maine

Compliments of
WALTER S. ALLEN

Manufacturer of

THE BRISTOL

THE CIGAR THAT “RUNS EVEN"

FOR CORRECTLY FITTED
GLASSES VISIT

I. M. HUTCHINGS

Registered Optometrist
Bangor, Maine

14 Central Street
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| SIMMONS & HAMMOND MFG; CO. |

THE QUALITY ICE CREAM
OF NEW ENGLAND
MAINE MAID SWEETS AND OTHER BULK AND PACKAGE CANDY

Pier and Sixth Streets, BANGOR, MAINE

If yvou want Developing, Printing, Films or Picture
Framing, call on

GERRITY GIFT SHOP

50 CENTRAL STREET

WILBUR S. COCHRANE - Teacher of Puano

STUDIO: 91 FOURTH STREET ~ TELEPHONE
THE HOPKINS STUDIO

Mary E. Hopkins 7
Photographs, Amateur Finishing, Enlargements O A IE. TINE &

J. W. McCLURE & SON
Every Form of INSURANGE Except Life
NO. 49 HAMMOND STREET, BANGOR, MAINE

HENLEY - KIMBALL CO.
HUDSON - ESSEX

Super-Sixes

Music Service Shop  MUSICAL MERCHANDISE
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B A T

: AND
130 Main Street REPAIRING
Jordan-F'rost Printing Co.
182 Harlow Street Opposite Bangor High School

EVANS BROTHERS - - Sign Painters

718 HAMMOND STREET
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Mention the “Oracle” when you buy
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|1:1f! forgotten to load the gun.

The next time he pulled the trigger, the gun
went off, as usual. He fired four moré times
and then ran down to see what he had scored.
Only two bullets had entered the target, both
on the extreme left-hand edge. Phil fired his
fwrﬂ, and they all took effect.

The boys shot a few more times and then
started home. As they turned to leave they
ran up against a policeman, who reached
down and firmly collared both of them.

“You kids been shooting up here?”

Don nodded his head.

“Well, sonny, I guess you better hand over
that rifle to me. The chief wants to see you
after dinner. ‘

“Now run along home, and don’t forget to
come down this afternoon. You know what
you did? Well, you pinked the hat right off a
Woman’s head, so you better learn to shoot
before you try much more o’ this.”

aeeedee

WHEN A PLUMBER IS NOT A PLUMBER

Anonymous
JHE doorbell rang. Mrs, Perkins
dropped her magazine and went to
S open the door. There stood a man
in workingman's clothes, with a kit of tools in
his hand.

“I'm the plumber, ma’am; ['ve come to fix
your lpﬂk}. [Ji}'ws:"’

“Good!" exclaimed Mrs. Perkins.
must have telephoned you at last; ['ve been
asking him to long enough. Right this way,
up the stairs.”

Mr. Perkins glanced at the plumber for a
moment over the top of his newspaper, and
then carefully set his paper down, walked to
the telephone, and called the police station.
Mrs. Perkins came down stairs just in time 10
hear her husband say: ‘‘Yes, that's what 1
said; there's a crook here impersonating a
plumber. Yes, I'm sure of it. Never mind
how I know: send a policeman up here.”
she eried, “what in the world

Of course he isn't a burglar.”

“George

“George!”
are you doing?

.

Iron and Steel  Heavy Hardware

%
N. H. Bragg & Sons
Bangor, Maine

Automotive Equipment Radio

Compliments of

R. B. DUNNING & (0.

54 TO 68 BROAD STREET

BANGOR, MAINE
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L. H. THOMPS()N Pimtu

BREWER, MAINE

ALBERT J. FARRINGTON

Photographs of
Distinction

We make the better grade of Class Photos, not cheap, but good
SITTINGS AT NIGHT BY APPOINTMENT

§
|
|
§
g 3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE
g
|
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New Franklin Laundry
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Patronize Sanborn’s Barber Shop
7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine

COMPLIMENTS OF

BANGOR CANDY KITCHEN

68 MAIN STREET

W. J. CHERRY’S BARBER SHOP

: CENTRAL STREET
» QUALITY AND SERVICE CHILDREN A SPECIALTY

BANGOR FLORAL CO., Inc.

Cut Flowers, Flowering Plants
Floral Designs
State Street, Bangor Near Mt. Hope  Telephone 3171-W

Compliments of

F. C. N. PARKE

Taxidermist
565 Hammond Street, BANGOR, MAINE
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Mention the “Oracle” when you buy
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: 1g a little bit of deteetive work,
that's all:

This argumentation was suddenly ended by
the ringing of the doorbell.  Mr. Perkins went
F-u the door and found a burly policeman wait-
ing.  He ushered him in and told him to arrest
"!1“- plumber, who was working up-stairs. (au-
Uously, with pistol in hand, the policeman
advaneed, and suddenly grabbed him.  After
searching him, he lod him by the nape of the
neek to Mr, Perkin. :

w“‘l' think you're mistaken, sir,” he said.

_l his fellow was hard at work when 1 canght
him, and I've found his license and Union
membership eard.

“That’s all right,” responded Mr. Perkins
calmly.  “You arrest him: he's a erook.’

‘“I.t-‘ﬁllplil}'HII,”I'{‘TIJI'II‘II the policeman be-
lnning to grow angry; ‘“but remember, an
arrest on false charges will cost you a lot.”

ﬁ_lf- this moment the plumber broke in. “You
wait, I'll get even with you for this!” he ex-
Postulated,

But Mr, Perkins, still unperturbed, again
Ordered the policeman to arrest him, and hav-
ng carried his point, sat down and started to
read the paper again, heedless of the storm of
t'u.l'lncnt from his angry wife. Searcely ten
Minutes had elapsed before the telephone
fang.  Mrs. Perkins answered, gave a gasp of
Incredulity, and almost fell over.

:.Wlml!" she demanded, “say that again!”

['hen, with a look of utter amazement she
turned to her husband.

“George,” she said, “you're right; that
man was g crook. At the police station they
found out by the portrait parle that he was
‘Bull-Eared Ike,' and they're sending up the
reward of ten thousand dollars for his eapture
now. But how did you ever guess it?"”

“Pooh!” replied “Mr. Perkins nonchantly,
“who ever heard of a real plumber bringing all
his toels the first time!”

49

you wait and see if I'm not fight.'” "

JONES’

SEAFOOD MARKET, INC.

“Quality the best--

Price usually less!"”

TRADE AT

THE “OLD RELIABLE”

40 Pickering Square Phone 220

Winter Motoring
o _[N__

Summer Comfort

WITH

HO DEES CAR HEATERS

Sold and Installed by

BANGOR MOTOR CO., Bangor, Me.
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Comphments of Bangor M:ll Supply Corp

s e e el e

76-80 Washington Street, Bangor, Maine :
 THE BANGOR VIOLIN STUDIO - - - A STANLEY CAVTING
Cleveland Orchestra—Eastmann Summer School 1928 Studio Address 100 Main Street

L. A. PAUL COMPANY, Inc.

Dodge Brothers Motor Vehicles—Graham Brothers Trucks
Full Line of Parts Telephone 1206 -BANGOR, MAINE Automobile Accessories

ﬁlmmjr
‘A
Home Made Candies Ice Cream Buffet Lunch

11 Main Street, BANGOR, MAINE

BANGOR BOX COMPANY
Paper Boxes-Folding Cartons

COMMERCIAL PRINTING

Telephone 2417 Factory, 75 South Main Street, Brewer

R.J.SMITH

AUTO TRIMMING, AWNINGS, TENTS, FLAGS AND

SPRAYHOODS
2 UNION STREET, BREWER, MAINE
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R

oo e el Teate e o0

PHONE 1080
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Brooks Brick Company

Brewer, Maine

Dlrlefols Qrloalololelsfololealnalealeaiaafealenlialeals e

HUGGARD - Funeral Director
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THE JOYS OF MOTORING
By Fred Nprague, ‘30

ELL, old top, how is the bacon com-

% a9 ' = <
Ing: 'm nearly famished! Boy,

s but that coffee smells good!”

'l he bacon’s nicely done now; draw up your
chair and dig in." :

“Yum, yum.”

.“.(‘mnl- on; I've already got everything.
We've no time to waste, -

"\.\"r"re- off, and 1 bet we'll have a trip we
“"”} t forget. What do vou say, John?”

For answer, John, my puddle-jumper, gave
AN encouraging sputter and began running
SInnnt]ll_\'.

Thus George and [ started on our trip from
Our camp to the Presque Isle Fair,

“Well,” said George, “wé sure have a peach
of a day and an carly start. 1 wonder how
long before we'll have engine trouble or a—."

Bang!

‘:“l!_‘ George, you spoke too soon. Now

we've got a fine job."”
_ Off went our coats, and we began the de-
}!lzhtful task all travelers have while motoring.
Soon we had our tire nicely patehed and were
on our way. At the end of the next ten miles,
We had engine trouble. After walking about
& mile we found a garage and got a man to go
out and tow us in. He was a guy just out of
college and evidently knew what it meant to
be strapped; so he charged us twenty-five
cents for towing us in and fixing the engine.

We managed to eover the next four miles
with only two punectures. By that time we
were fired out.  We lunched at the end of the
fourth mile.  We then decided to try our luck
again.  The engine refused to start, however,
after being stopped that long. 1 guess it
liked the rest it was having. But why it
should be tired from just carrying a couple of
smull hoys like us was more than I could fath-
om. After arguing with us for some time,
the car finally won out by refusing to start.
We decided to push it home, as it was 1o heavy
to earry,

By dark we were still quite a distanee from

Crowell & Lancaster
Architects

271 State Street, BANGOR, MAINE

Compliment s
of the
Bangor Fruit Co.

BUCKLEY DRUG
COMPANY

Corner Central and Hammond Streets
BANGOR, MAINE

Compliments of

Goode &5 Driscoll
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Herman Y. Dyer Herbert Rounds

DYER & ROUNDS

Plumbing and Heating
AGENTS FOR HOMER PIPELESS FURNACES

R R S
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Telephone 7 27 Franklin Street, Bangor, Maine

Eastern School of Beauty Culture

MR. AND. MRS VINAL CLANCY
16 Post Office Square Telephone 3564 BANGOR, MAINE

PEKIN RESTAURANT

American-Chinese Food
24 Post Office Square Telephone 3631 BANGOR, MAINE

HAROLD O. DOE Violinist and Teacher

Studio: Andrews Music House Building ~ Telephone Connection  Residence: 100 Highland Street

MRS. EDWIN L. HOWES Piano and Organ

Organists and Accompanists Furnished Telephone 1225-W 189 Exchange Street

Compliments of Electric Arc Welding Co.
W. C. McLAUGHLIN, Prop.

Compliments of PRENTISS & CARLISLE CO., Inc.

Merrill Trust Building

Compliments of L. B. CURRIER

MERCHANT TAILOR 15 State Street

R. C. WILLISTON, Optometrist - - 18 Central Street, Bangor, Maine

Eyes Examined and Glasses Fitted  Telephone 586-W for appointment
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Mention the “Oracle” when you buy
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home, so we stopped for the night,

slept under the radiator, for he was afraid the
dew would fall on him, and he was having too
good a time to spend the rest of the summer in
the hospital. He was out of luek, though—the

radiator sprang a leak and gave him a bath.
As for me,

”mll’;{f'

I preferred the running board for
a bed, 20 he could roll me off in the morning to
wake me up. 1 had the tool kit for a pillow,

s | would he able to find the tools when |
needed them,
Affer a delightful night’s rest, we started
Out again—hut not for the fair.
Deeidalede s
APPLES
By Raymond F.
LIKE apples. When I say this, I mean
apples that have
1ot

Prinee, '30

a good flavor, are
at the proper
I have eaten green apples
and profited by the experience.
do not appeal to me,
apples makes me sick.
people like apples,

Apples themselves are all right, and I would
#0 out of my way for a good one, but I have
Ut down and sawed up apple trees, and this
1§ no pleasant job even if the wood is one of
the best for fireplaces.

I have picked apples, using a picker on a
stiek nos wly three times as tall as [ am, and as
4result, 1 have had a stiff neck the next day.
[ |1:!.\'1- picked apples from a ladder propped up
dgamnst the tree, and had bark get in my eyes
and fall down the back of my neck, and I have
een seratehed by numerons small and sharp
branches i

I have

eithey

wormy, and are
stage for eating.
Sour apples
and the sight of rotten

I rather think most

had apples fall—and not easily
on my head, my back, my shoulders,
and many other parts where they can be easily
felt,

I have bitten into an apple and found half
& Worm in it and gotten rid of my half of the
Worm gs quickly as anybody ean and thrown
the rest of the apple as far as 1 ecould.

-‘Tfll-r all these things, [ still say | like
LT

apples,
[ add, apple dumplings, baked apples,

I . ’ - ]
4Pple pie with ice eream, and apple-sauce!

Our Service Department
iS open

Day anf Night

SKILLED MECHANICS
UP-TO-DATE EQUIPMENT

TheS. L. CROSBY
COMPANY

Authorized Ford Dealers
since 1907

FIT FIRST

INSURES THE
“Safety First”
IN OUR CLOTHES

When you try on one of our snappy
suits for Fall, or an overcoat, you will
admit that the fabrie, the fit and the
finish setsoff your figure toadvantage.

Style is the chief feature after the
exact fit.

Our reputation is built upon our past
suecesses in pleasing patrons.

%
Curran & Griffin Clothing Co.

38 Main Street
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Everytirrné.r.n Hardware Pamts 0|Is Varmshes and Wall Papers
MOONEY’S NEIGHBORHOOD STORE

“TRADE WITH PEPPER AND SAVE MONEY”

el

Telephone 1203 Corner Main and Cedar Streets We Deliver Free
STEIN BLOCH KELLER-HEUMANN-THOMPSON CLOTHES
MILLER-LARGAY CO. - - Clothing and Furnishings

E. N. MILLER I8 BROAD STREET, BANGOR, MAINE T. F. LARGAY

COMPLIMENTS OF

B. & D. Beauty Parlors
E. I. MORRIS - Furrier and Tailor

64 Main Street, Bangor, Maine
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Compliments of Johnson’s Barber Shop
Three Chairs—40 Central StreetLadies and Gents a Specialty

This is a Neighborhood Store
QUALITY AND SERVICE

The Corner Grocery
Telephone 1160 C. F. WINCHESTER 183 Park Street

THE W. H. GORHAM CO. - - - Painters and Decorators

PAINTS AND VARNISHES—WALL PAPER
54 STATE STREET, - - BANGOR, MAINE

EAST SIDE PHARMACY - - - 32 State Street
CHAS. H. DAVIS, Prop.
Prescriptions - Fine Chocolates - Soda - Ice Cream

STACY L. ROGERS -  Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Silverware

FINE REPAIRING, ENGRAVING
KENDUSKEAG BRIDGE - BANGOR, MAINE

G. T. HOLT - Specialist in Optometry - 18 State St., Bangor, Maine

Over Universi ty Lunch EYES EXAMINED - GLASSES FITTED Phone 3785-W
FORMERLY WITH OTIS SKINNER OPTICAL COMPANY
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Mention the “*Oracle” when you buy
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‘: Compliments of ?
t Charles Murray URAGON
£ Dealer in i
g Gasoline - Kerosane - Furnace 0il Portand Cement :

B

Motor Oils - Greases A MAINE PRODUCT

"
e o e D B D R b o " e e L L

]
£ il Bumers - Pumps and % -5
: Storage Tanks .5
4 Acme Mfg. Co.
EE Tel. 4120 P. O. Box 877 Summer and South Sts. .:
BANGOR, MAINE &l 357 S
s
Regquest your printer to use “Eastco” Papers! 5

Eastern

Bt e .
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®

:  Manufacturing Co. |
3: 2 manufacturers of :
‘Eastco” Fine Writing Papers :
comprising :
Atlantic Bond Atlantic Of fset :
Atlantic Ledger Atlantic Cover i

Atlantic Mimeograph

‘ Systems Bond
‘Eastco” High Grade Bleached Sul phite Pulp
“Eastco” Rayon Pulp (Spruce Cellulose)

Mills located at Bangor and Lincoln, Maine—General Sales Office, 292 Madison Ave., N, Y. City
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S peci fy “Eastco” Papers for your Stationery and Printing!

B DD DB B3 o 0 G Do e B ool oo Dl D 2o B o D Dl S 3 3 G G D D i
Mention the *Oracle” when you buy

o



THE ORACLE
B B i
4

N

R I S R SRR

Some of our most
efficient employees
are graduates of the
Bangor High School
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