


Flowers For Every Occasion

@
Specialists In Lovely
CORSAGES
®

Students order corsages from
TOM HILTON, Tel. 20388

Student Agent
For Best Service

[ ]
Bangor Floral Co.
996 State Street Tel. 7729

|Students!

Let us help you solve your Xmas gift problems.

COSMETICS, CANDIES, PHOTOGRAPHS, SUPPLIES,
PIPES AND TOBACCOS AND MANY OTHER LOVELY }
GIFTS FROM 25c UP.

Post Office Pharmacy ‘

Waiting Room Tel. 7661
|

(Opposite the Post Office)

FROM YOUR OWN SNAPSHOTS

Bring us your favorite negative and from our wide assortment
of types and styles of cards select the one that suits you best.
Then leave the rest to us.

FOWLER DRUG CO.

104 Main Street

Pearl & Dennett Co.

Wm. F. West, Pres.

e INSURANCE
® APPRAISALS
e REAL ESTATE

Eastern Trust Building
Bangor, Maine

=

L. H. THOMPSON

SCHOOL PRINTING

THURSTON THOMPSON, Rep.

Agents for Shaw-Walker line of
Office Furniture

BREWER MAINE

B

NEW FRANKLIN

LAUNDRY

9¢ Service—All Ironed
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The Oracle’s Classified Business Directory

The forgotten man of tomorrow is the man who failed to advertise today.

Phone No. Phone No.
A : /
o Blectric Service Meats and Provisions
ARVID 1.
L. EBBESON...............co.... 35180 ARTHUR D. COLSON................. 3278
600 Main St. : .
. 76 Pickering Sq.
Bankg
Printers
MERRILL TRUST COMPANY... ... .... 5651
JORDAN-FROST PRINTING CO........ 4343
2 Hammond Street 182 Harlow St.
EASTERN TRUST & BANKING CO. .... 4531 CONNERS PRINTING CO.............. 3319
2 State Street 179 Exchange St.
;‘"'-—— B PrSNOWMAN: . o e s v e 3841
fauty Salons 40 Central St.
WHEELER’S BEAUTY SHOPPE....... 7693
47 Mai F
it Radios & Pianos
-"""--—.___
Dairy RICH BAXTRR.. .o sivwsrmst s oot 3351
J. FRANCIS PERRY .. ............... 2-0793 08 Central St.
East Hampden
s Sea Food
Fruits & produce
JONES’ SEAFOOD MARKET. .......... 6422
BN SAVAGE. OO oo aatst concy 5661
62 Pickering Sa. i el =
e ————
Funeral pj
R Shoe Repairing
WERTE & HAYRS . .ocivinion o 2-0294
46 Center St. PALMER SHOE MFG. & REPAIRING CO. 5479
St.
Grocers 35 Central
LITTLE CITY MARKET.............. 4554

289 Center St.

SPANGLER’S Q NOT Q FOOD SHOP 8268
8 Broad St.

Super Service Station
CRONIN’S SERVICE STATION ........

Corner Otis & State Sts.
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For Distinguished Service

Young folks especially gather here for the
sociability and service they get along with
the extra fine fountain refreshments. Fol-
low the young crowd to the Fountain of
Youth if you want to spend many a pleas-
ant and refreshing hour. Eats and drinks

galore.

26 MAIN 5T
BANGOR

FOR THE BEST BET

IN

BETTER BAKERY PRODUCTS

EAT THOSE MADE BY

John J. Nissen Baking Co.

Bangor, Maine

““SHOP AT SEARS AND SAVE®

FOR THE HOME .

AMERICA’S FAVORITE SHOPPING PLACE ...

. L HE CAR . .

.. THE FAMILY

. HERE IN THE BANGOR STORE THERE ARE 50

ODD DEPARTMENTS JUST BRIMMING OVER WITH ALL THE THINGS YOU NEED FOR THE

HOME . . THE CAR . .

IN FACT ALL THE THINGS YOU NEED FOR THE ENTIRE FAMILY . . ..

QUALITY MERCHANDISE, BACKED BY SEARS 54 YEARS MERCHANDISING EXPERIENCE . .

PRICED TO SAVE YOU MONEY .

SAVE MONEY ON 100,000 ITEMS IN SEARS CATALOG, USE OUR CATALOG ORDER SERVICE

SEARS, ROEBUCK AND <O.

Post
Office
Square

. FOR ALL YOUR NEEDS . .

SLARS SELL ANTTHING Hl'.r EVERYTHING TOTALING 10 OR MORE ON THE EASY PAYMENT PLAN

“SHOP AT SEARS AND SAVE”.

Bangor
Maine
Tel.
8271

STORE HOURS: DAILY 9 TO 5.30 P. M.: SATS., 9 TO 9 P. M.
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COMPLIMENTS OF

PEOPLE’S FISH MARKET, Inc.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL FISH DEALERS
TELEPHONE 5636

12
0 BROAD STREET BANGOR, MAINE

With
best wighes for a
Hlerey Christmas
and
Happy New Pear

5%

YE BRASS RAIL

Maine’s Finest Restaurant
702 EXCHANGE ST. BANGOR, MAINE

-‘-"'--—-__

ICE
CREAM

“Deliciously Different”

PATRONIZE

CLISH'S FILLING STATIONS

DISTRIBUTORS OF

NU BLUE SUNOCO GAS

LOCATIONS

Bangor End Of Brewer Bridge
Veazie at the bridge
ALA

25 Palm St.

AAA Dial 6519

Buy Better Shoes

At The

Hub Shoe Store

44 Main St.

Where Shoes Are Fitted
Not Merely Sold

Louis KIRSTEIN & Sons
Realtors

- INSURANCE SERVICE

Kirstein Bldg.

REAL ESTATE

44 Central Street

ESTABLISHED 1894
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BANGOR MAINE
SCHOOL OF COMMERCE

An Institution of

Character and Distinction

Free Catalog C. H. Husson, Prin.

“The Best Place to Eat and Drink”

For Service, Cleanliness, and Comfort, make

Jonason’s

Your Shopping and Dining Place

11 Main Street Bangor, Me:

... The Ideal Christmas Gift...

SERVEL
ELECTROLUX

[———————]

GhHe

GAS
REFRIGERATOR

IS
SILENT

| ——l——]

Bangor Gas Light Co.

1 Central Street

HEAT HEADQUARTERS

STICKNEY & BABCOCK
COAL CO0.

Always at Y our Service

Hard and Soft Coal

New England Coke
All Grades of Fuel and Range Oil
Telephone 5664 — 5665 — 2-0623

17 Hammeond Street Bangor, Maine
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Christmas Fantasy
by Faith MeLeod

A stocking hung on a mantel-piece,
A bomb-proof shelter grim,

The laughter of a happy child,

A shadow world grown dim.

A soaring plane high overhead,

A sparkling Christmas tree.

A shattered wreck that bombs have made
The warmth and fun and glee.

The ecarols sung with voices soft.

The sound of marching feet

The church bells ringing long and clear.
The clash when foes do meet.

So this is Christmas, nineteen forty,
A shaken world, *tis true.

But thru it all the Light shines down
From Christ, to me, and you.




The Prodiga| Father

----'-"-—-__
e —

_DoRomn
%ﬂl’ LEACH

JUNIOR

———

After you have read Dot’s first contribution tothe Oracle,

we know you will want her back again very soon.
thrilling mysiery with lovin’ and everything.

Il's a
Ineident-

ally, where does this little junior gel her inside informa-

tion on college life?

HEN the Misses Marie and Toni Worthing
walked into Brentwood University, no
e one thought to ask them ‘l.h(-‘. routine ques-
ik : Whﬂ;" old, where from, parents in the blue book,
e ¥¢ Well, because their coming wasn’t the
mllf-!ll{‘. c"millg.
I.h:rl;i I)};’-tlr'lﬂr of the g_irls' de_)lmil'.cry :1,{ Brentwood was
willin g 1y noted for lt-S‘S(.)('.!EI.l gathvnugs.. If one were
anpg either to tell a juicy bit of gossip or listen to
. eone spread it, then she was welcome any even-
mg‘nf the school term.
The girls were making themselves comfortable on

this ; -
" memorable evening. The lounges, hearth-rug,
d easy chairg all contained girls in bright-colored

Immgi“g robes.
nn:j really do believe 1.’a.t I ‘mlgl-‘ry is married fo you-
& d‘r"’ﬂu}q-gl'lt!ss who.” Day Farnsworth paused in

- to quicken the interest of her audience.

20, we can't guess,” came sarcasticly from a red
pq}}ia-dtlt lounging coat.

Neal Conley.”

She looked around triumphantly for appreciation,
Ut attention was diverted to the doorway. Marie
Sailed ip dragging her counterpart by the arm.

: “Poni and I have come to roost. May we join this
En-party?"

Taking her answer for granted, she plopped down on
It-'lhi‘ fleecy rug before the fire and pulled shy Toni after
er,

That’s how Marie and Toni Worthing “got in” at

rentwood.,

Two days of muddled excitement followed in getting
Settled in their room and classes.

Toni hounded down the basement stairs in search of
the janitor. She had just five minutes before the next
tlass. Why did janitors have to be someplace else

when one needed them? Those trunks couldn’t pos-
sibly remain in their room a minute longer; so she sup-
posed she'd have to hunt until she found the pesky
man, wherever he was. He wasn’t in the furnace-room;
now where could he be? Down the corridor was a door
ajar; she flew to it and impatiently gave it a resounding
smack. The door swung farther open so that she was
able to see into the room. It wasn’t the drab low-ceil-
inged room that made her stop and stare. It was the
old wooden ship models that adorned every table and
chair, nook and cranny. Modeling was her hobby,
and she had never seen such beautiful and well-propor-
tioned specimens. Forgetting completely her errand
and former cause for hurry, she stumbled into the room
and began examining the models carefully.

An especially beautiful specimen eaught her eye.

As she entered, a figure, unnoticed, arose from his
sprawling position before the improvised fire-place. His
gaunt figure unfolded endlessly until there seemed no
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limit to his height. The low ceiling fairly lowered in
proportion. From force of habit of stooping, his back
was slightly arched. One forgot entirely his height
when one looked at his face. It wore a kind, patient
look, and his eyes had in them a vague light of expect-
ancy. It was as though he had lost something valua-
ble to him, but always had the hope of its returning.
His graying hair and tell-tale lines marked him as near-
ing the half-century line.

At his greeting, Toni turned and was amazed at her
feeling of having known him all her life; yet his friendly
smile showed no sign of recognition.

“What wonderful carvings! Modeling is my hobby.
But you must be the janitoa! Will you carry our trunks
to the basement, please? Our room is 340 on'the sec-
ond floor. I'd like to stay to look at your models, but
I have a class in about two minutes.”

Toni lunged toward the door.

“Oh! Look here!” She gasped as an especially beau-
tiful carving caught her eye. “An Ocean liner with all
the details! Why, it’s perfect!”

The man obligingly spent a half hour in explaining
each model, while Toni’s class remained neglected.

Later, walking across the campus, she thought of her

new friend. What made Tuck seem so familiar? Tuck
was his name—a rather nice one, at that. She wond-
ered why he hadn’t given her his last name. He said he

had worked as janitor at Brentwood for thirteen years.
But, she thought, bis background didn’t make any diff-
erence to her, because she had at last found someone
who was interested in wood carving. Marie had always
scoffed at its dullness.

“Well, don’t you speak to a mere relative?” Marie
confronted Toni impertinently.

She had by the arm a tall boy child. For no other
word but child fitted bis cherubie features and com-
plexion and his mass of blond ringlets.

Toni frowned questioningly at her. She might have
spoken the question, for the blond child had eyes for no
one but Marie.

“Darling, I want you to meet Norman Walsh,—Nor-
die to us. I found the poor lamb lost in the crowd,”
Marie explained with a pitying purse of her scarlet
lips and a sly wink at Nordie.

Toni’s frown grew deeper as Marie continued, “Don’t
expect me back until ten tonight, darling; Nordie and T
are going skylarking in bis Ford V8. We'll be good
and come in early, honey.”

With a roguish glance backwards, Marie and her
companion moved on. Toni continued her walk more
deeply engrossed in disturbing thoughts.

She kept saying to herself over and over, Marie can’t
do that to him. He’s the kind that will take her seri-
ously.

The Oracle

* * # #* * #

Three months went by. Toni and Tuck worked
together on their hobby every spare minute. Thef
had soon become very good friends. Toni had not yet
recalled what made Tuck seem so familiar. She finallf
came to the conclusion that she had never seen Tuck
but there was someone of whom he reminded her.

Marie climbed the social ladder, and Toni stood un
consciously with her in the lime light. Toni had a fe¥
very good friends among the students, but she didn't

sacrifice her time for studying to become popular. After '

all, what had she come to school for? While Toni W&
headed for the valedictory, Marie, who became the
most popular girl, just barely slid by in her studies.

It was a typical December evening with moon and
stars glittering on the snow and shining tantalizingly 11‘
at the window of room 340 in the girl’s dormitory. Tom
was seated at the desk with her brows knit over a prob”
lem in trigonometry. Marie was lying on the bed with
her feet propped upon the headboard, doing her exer
cise for reducing calves and hips, while she dismally
droned German vocabulary words. _

Suddenly, Marie sprang from the bed, rushed 10
Toni’s chair, and thrust her third finger, left hand, un-
der Toni’s nose.

“Look, sweets, I nearly forgot to show the ring Nor*
die gave me. It was his high school ring, and I'm the
only gir! that has ever worn it. T guess he was alway®
too shy, the lamb. Isn't it just too marvelously gorges
ous for words? Why do you frown so, darling? Now
really, deep down, don’t you think Nordie's rather
nice?” Marie said coaxingly.

“That’s just it, Marie, he’s too nice for you.
you see he's serious?”’ Toni asked earnestly.

Marie threw herself on the bed as she answered pout-
ingly, “Oh, I know what you're going to say. Act my
age, remember my past, and be good, the same things
you've said for the last five years. I don’t care, I'm
not ashamed of my past. There’s nothing there to be
ashamed of, and I’ve been planning to go to college for
a long time, What's more, I intend to have a good
time. I’ll never go to college again; so I'm going to
make the best of four years.”

“Have a good time. But do you have to exert your
charms on Nordie? Why not pick on Bill Waring?
He’s so girl crazy that he recovers from a love affair as
soon as the girl is out of his sight,” Toni put forth hope-
fully.

“Bill Waring!” Marie made a sour face. “He gives
me a pain. How can a girl fall for a fellow who'’s in
love with all the girls? And I like Nordie. Something
tells me, as I get to know him better, that he isn’t as
vulnerable as he seems. He'll get over me, darling.

(Please turn to page thirty-five)

Can't
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The Realized Dream

by Arleen Doherty

Arleen Doherly, commercial junzor, offers this short-

story success of a girl and a greal wiolinist.

Not only

you music lovers, but all readers as well, will enjoy this
story, which proves that dreams somelimes come lrue.

ANE awoke slowly to the morning, opened her
eyes, and then shut them tightly. There was
There ;lothing to see but gray fog in the early dawn.
e wl~ lafl been fog every day she had been here, and
as tired of awakening to see it staring in her win-

Jn(:::p dSh(’. Wi.‘i]“-l(?{l her n:n'.{l her had let her stay in town,
f&:ﬁh:a of r.nn,kmg her visit her aunt on this pokey, old-
Shloned island. “Another thing!” she thought in-

Enantly, “T’ye missed Robert Enman’s recital at City

W(il-:.d Robert Enman, the greatest violinist in _r.hn

» 80 accomplished and distinguished.”  Oh!
l::‘;_-‘?h(‘ wished that some day she might be introduced
- m; she would tell him how much she admired his
play“‘g-hBut while she was wishing she got up and
gan to dress,

Brr! Tt was as cold as December even if the calen-
dar diq say October! She slipped on an angora sweater
Over her dress and went down to breakfast.

Ownstairs. the kitchen was cheery with the warmth
of the shiny, black stove. After thawing out, Jane felt
better, Presently, the housekeeper called her to break-
laj“‘- While she was drinking her fruit juice, she looked
With suppressed amusement at the woman. She wore
& severcly cut, high-collared dress, with an expression
to mateh, and her hair was done in a neat pug—she was
the typical Yankee spinster.

:Iust then the door opened, and in came Aunt Nell.
_“Good morning, Jane!” she said. “How do you
like our mornings?”’

“They"e cold,” complained Jane. “My room is at
f"hml b the same temperature as a refrigerator car. Noth-
Ing like a good old steam-heated apartment!”

“No, the house isn’t very warm in the mornings, but
You'll get used to that.

“Now, what are you going to do to-day?”’ her aunt
Inquired,

“Oh, I don’t know,”” Jane listlessly replied.

“Well, why don’t you go for a walk? You've never
explored the shore and the woods. The country around
here is very pretty, especially in autumn.”

Jane, brightening at the prospect, hurriedly ate her

Second puffy muffin. Whatever the housekeeper’s
disposition, she certainly could cook, Jane decided.

Presently, attired in her warm tweed coat, she went

out the kitchen door and followed the path that led to
the shore.

Through the silvery mist, Jane could see the outlines
of trees and rocks. By the time she had arrived at the
shore, the fog had lifted, leaving behind a whole new
world. She turned around and saw that what was once
dim shadows were now rocky meadows of Kilarney
greern.

Before her was the sea, so bright and blue that it
dazzled her eyes. The water was capped with lacy
snow, and gently lapped against the shore.

Overhead, the sea-gulls flashed like silver daggers
in the sun. A gentle wind brushed Jane’s cheeks, and
she could taste the saltiness in the air.

{

Before her was the sea.

Even missing Robert Enman didn’t seem so hard fo
bear out here. There would be another time for him,
but only one time to see the beauty of this scene. Stand-
ing there, she had the feeling that she was alone in the
world, far away from everything and everyone!

Slowly, Jane began walking down the sandy beach,
being careful to keep out of the way of the waves.

Soon the woods loomed up before her, as riotously
colored as a Turner painting. Quickening her foot-
steps, she started for them.

Five hours later, Jane dropped down upon a lichen-
spotted boulder to eat her lunch.
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Resting there in the quiet woods, she thought of all
she had seen that morning. Memories came flashing
back again—the gloriously colored carpets of rustling
leaves, smelling like earth and air mixed together; the
flame of the maples against the sky; the clean, riotous
air of autumn—

Suddenly, the brooding notes of a violin softly whis-
pered through the air to rest on Jane’s appreciative ear,

“Why, it’s a violin!” she exclaimed aloud. “But
who could be playing so beautifully, here in this wild-
erness?”’

Compellingly, the music foreced her to follow the
rough path that led to the maker of the music. As she
neared its source, it grew louder, and presently she
stood before a log cabin,

Curiously, Jane softly stole across the small clearing
and peered through the window. '

There was her musician! She could plainly see him.
Then she gasped; it couldn’t be, but there he was!
Standing in a shaft of sunlight was a tall, cultured-
looking man of about fifty, a gray lock of hair falling
down over his forehead; Robert Enman absorbed in his
playing!

Entranced, Jane watched him for a few moments.
Then, as if aware of someone watching, the violinist
turned around and spied her gazing at him through the
bay window.

For a moment he was startled, but he quickly re-
covered, and opened the door. There stood Jane, her
face as red as a poppy.

“Well,” he began.

“I'm so sorry, sirl” Jane said. “I was going through
the woods out there, and heard your playing. I'm
sorry about looking through the window, but the musie
was so beautiful I. . . .,”" she halted lamely.

“T won’t scold you for that, but I will scold you for
not coming in, instead of standing out here in this shiv-
ering weather,” he smilingly replied. “Come in!”

Jane gladly followed her host over the threshold,
and found herse!f in a book-lined room, the drabness of
which was offset by a huge log-fire and golden-brown
curtains.

“Sit here in this chair by the fire,” he said.

Jane sat down, and gratefully basked in its warmth,

Presently the violinist spoke, “I ought to introduce
myself. I'm Robert Enman.”

“I know,” Jane shyly replied. “It’s so strange that
it’s hard to believe it's true! This very morning, I was
bewailing the fact that I was going to miss your first
recital at City Hall, and now, here I am, just six hours
later, actually talking to you!”

“So you know who I am.” A note of interest crept

( Please turn to page thirly-eight)
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John and Jane Student—Meet Edith

By Joan Kirkpatrick

The very impersonal file card said;

Name: Bettelbeim, Edith

Age: 14 yrs.

Place of birth: VIENNA, AUSTRIA

That’s all it said, but there’s more to say, a lot more:

In the first place, Edith is one of the countless thou-
sands of refugees who fled Europe for the safe haven of
America. An only child, she was born in Vienna on
September 3rd, a day which, thirteen years later
marked the declaration of war against Austria by Germ-
any.

Perhaps the most remarkable thing about her is her
delightfully accented English. Although she has been
among people who speak English constantly for little
short of two years, one of which was spent in England,
she has learned to speak, read, and write fluently, which
Is quite a record for a non-English speaking person un-
der the circumstances which prevailed in the country
at the time.

At the time of the departure from Vienna, Edith
was, originally, to leave with her parents, go to Ham-
burg, and embark for Havana. However, with the
cost of the passage boosted, there was just enough
money for her father, and he, assured only by the fact
that his wife and child would follow on the next bost,
was induced to go.

Then, Edith was sent to England, where her mother
was to meet her on the boat at South Hampton. Un-
fortunately, Mrs. Bettelbeim was in Vienna when war
broke out and consequently, was prevented from leav-
ing the country.

Meanwhile, Edith stayed with a kind and well-to-do
tamily in a London suburb, During this stay, she ex-
perienced an air-raid alarm, which turned out to be
false, a short time after word had come through that
Great Britain had declared war on Germany.

On March 27th of this year, with her passage paid by
her father and the Refugee Committee, she made the
ten day crossing on the R. M. 8. Seythia; only then no
one knew it was the Scythia because of the great se-
crecy maintained in regard to the sailing,

The trip was uneventful, punctuated only by a life-
boat drill and two or three testing bursts of the anti-
air-craft gun. Edith had a pleasant surprise in that
she met an old school ¢chum who was on her way to
Chicago.

When the boat docked in Halifax, no one, with the
exception of the few sailors who returned to Canada,
was allowed to leave the boats.  (Incidentally, the

(Please turn to page lwelve)
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VW hen Autumn Comes

by Barbara Carr

This stirring tale of a young couple caught in the talons

of war, was written by Junior Barbara Carr.

This 1s

Baibara’s first contribution to the Oracle, and we sincerely

hope that it will not be her last.

HE sun was shining very brightly. Surely,
thought Mary, this was a good omen for the be-
ginning of today. She stood in the middle of a
fl.“il”z airy room, breathing in the glory of the early
Morning.  She knew this room well, better than any-
one, for it was her room, hers and John’s. At the thought
;’f John, erect and courageous as he had looked when
l:lmli.::i Ill.i:trt-}w(l away, she :m‘:i‘!r'd and touched her hand

'consciously to her head. That fearful day John had
said, “Tt won't be for long, Mary, and you know I'l
‘ome hack; I've got to live for you and Baby John.
Mary, promise me you’ll take the best of care of Baby
']f‘}m, hecause you know you've got to be a soldier, too.
Your duty is even greater and harder than mine.”

! Dear John! Then he had saluted her and had said

\“ one soldier to another, I'll see you at rolleall.”

[hat winding road was where they had gone a full
Year ago. John would be coming back in a month,
and how she would surprise him! She would have the
whole house painted and papered, too. At this thought
she grabbed her apron and ran out the back door.

Hilda Anderson, her neighbor, saw her coming and
Blessed what she wanted. Nevertheless, she ran to the
door, good neighbor that she was, and, shooing the
chickens out of the way with her portly arms, ran
through the field to meet Mary.

“Mary, child, whatever is ailin’ ye now; it can't be
Baby John, can it?”

“Oh, Hilda, the paper and paint came today, and
they sent exactly what I wanted. Hilda, we can start
l"?d:ty. Won’t he be glad and I'll be so happy! Oh,
Hﬂ(l:l, when autumn comes, this horrible war will be
over and we’ll be able to live again—really live.”

.Jllsl for an instant a shadow clouded her face, then
flickered away. Sharp-eyed, kindly Hilda saw it, and
vowed to keep her happy if she could possibly find a
Wway, All the way to Mary’s house, she talked of the
1’f'mn_\j of the summer day and deftly planned a pienic
for the next week. Pienics, she had decided long ago,
were as good for the mind as they were for the body.
Although Hilda was rather aged now, both she and her
husband adored their young neighbors and continually
planned for them as if it were their own future they
Spoke of.

All that week, the women painted and papered, but
the next Sunday they put up their lunch and went away
across the fields. Hilda got Jim to carry the Junch,
and she took Baby John while Mary ran through the
fields and threw her worrying to the four winds.

Finally, they reached a cozy little grove and opened
their basket.

“Hilda!! You extravagant person! Just look at
those huge custard pies and cream fills! Oh, Hilda,
what made you work so?”

Hilda indignantly placed her hands on her hips, “Ye
know full well what made me, child. Now I'm sup-
posin’ ye ain’t rememberin’ that we’re a-celebrating?”’

“Why, yes, I suppose we could call it a celebration,
couldn’t we? We have three rooms all papered and
painted and just his favorite way, too. Hilda—when
autumn comes—oh Hilda, everything will be so perfect
then, and nothing must spoil it; nothing will, will it,
Hilda?"

She reeled and grabbed Hilda

Mary’s upturned face expressed anxiety and Hilda
tried to assure her that everything would be all right,
but even she felt a queer fright which she couldn’t un-
derstand.

After two weeks of hard work, Mary felt satisfied;
that is, as far as she could, for she had run out of paint
and planned to walk into town that very day with Hilda.
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Right after dinner, she took Baby John over for Jim to
look after and she and Hilda started out for town walk-
ing along the old dusty road, the same one that John
had traveled. Mary said that day, “I’ve finished
John’s workroom today, Hilda."”

“Oh, ye have? Did ye make up yer mind as to what
color ye wanted it?”

“Yes, T varnished it because that's the way John
always wanted it. By the way, Hilda, you're to come
to dinner the day John comes home, you and Jim.”

“Thank ye, child. We will.” They walked in sil-
ence until they could see the town settled down in the
hollow just where the road broadened and then grew
narrow again.

After they had bought their paint and talked, as is
the habit of all country people, with the clerk, they
walked over to the common and looked at the bulletin
there. It read:

Killed on Duty

Mary gasped and felt a terrible thrill in the pit of

her stomach; then she read on.
Kenneth Adams
W. Artemer
John Black
John Barker

The last name hurled itself at her, and she knew what
she had feared had happened. She reeled and grabbed
Hilda.

She just whispered, although she wanted to scream,
to throw herself down and never get up; she whispered
over and over, ‘It isn’t true! Oh, John! Oh, Hilda, tell
me it isn't true.”

Finally, Hilda got her home and into bed. She
moved Jim and Baby John over to Mary’s house, for
she intended to stay until Mary got well.

For a week, Mary stayed there in bed. She wouldn’t
eat and she couldn’t sleep. Poor Hilda didn’t know
what to do.

Late one night Hilda awoke with a start—what was
that slight noise? She hurried to Mary’s room and
found her erying. A great surge of relief swept over
her and she cradled Mary’s head on her shoulder until
the sun came up. All day, deep, soul-wracking sobs
came from Mary’s room. Finally night came and she
slept her first real sleep for a week. It was a deep,
untroubled sleep, as a little child sleeps, but to which
only an entirely exhausted adult gains the right.

The next morning Mary woke to the sound of drip-
ﬁing rain and a cool, fresh breeze blowing through the
open window. Her first sensation was equal to Rip Van
Winkle’s; but suddenly she remembered, and a dry,
empty feeling took hold of her. Hilda, glancing through
the door-way, saw the change come over her face and
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quickly thrust Baby John, gurgling and laughing, int0

the room. Mary saw him and reached for him with
a strangled ery. With Baby John covering her fact
with kisses, Mary looked at Hilda and such a slow
comprehending smile was on her lips that Hilda’s heart
sang out for joy.
L ]
JOHN AND JANE STUDENT—-MEET EDITH
(continued from page wen)

Scythia was the last refugee ship toleave London, that

is Liverpool, since the tightening of the coastal defen-
ses.)

There is still a great deal left unsaid because of ecom-
plications which might arise, but one knows full well
that these last two years, which have not been particu-

larly comforting to anyone but the axis powers, were

even more terrible for the Bettelheim family and the
numerous others like them.

Now we come to something which ought to relieve
all of the supposedly “poor”, and “hardworking’s
students of B. H. 8.. Edith has made a comparison of
European and American school studies and the like.

* * #* * * * * * *
COMPARISON OF SCHOOLS
By Edith Betlelheim

I think that the schools in Vienna differ very much
from the schools in America. First, I shall begin with
my early school days. Until the age of six, any girl
or boy ean go to kindergarten, but he does not need to-
We painted, made drawings, played with dolls, em-
broidered, and learned many other useful things. When
1 was six years old, I went to grtammar school. There 1
learned to read, write, do arithmetie, needlework, draw-
ing, the Austrian history, and geography. Altogether,
we had eleven subjects. For four years, I had the same
teachers for all the subjects, and we never changed
rooms, except for gym.

After my four years in grammar school, T decided to
go to high school. Not everybody goes to high school—
only people who want to study. Others, who want to
learn & trade or get a job or cannot afford it, go to pub-
li¢ citizens schools for four years and then are ready to
work and earn money. The pupils who want to go to
high school have to have more A’s than B’s when they
graduate from grammar schools. You must not have
any C's.

There are different types of high schools, which are
called in German: gymnasium, realgymnasium, ly-
ceum, realschule. A gymmasium was a public high
school, with public teachers. You had to take Latin
and French the first year; Greek the third year, and
English the fifth year. After eight years, you gradu-

( Please turn to page fourteen)
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Resourceful Mary

by Edith Bettelheim

For a qurl who leained to read and write with a diction~
ary and a story-book, we think Edith does all 11ght n this
very unusual story of a “mayoress.”

ARY was the Mayoress of L., a little town in
the North of England. Her mother was
away on a trip to New Zealand, and as she

::a.sn’t going to be back for quite a while, Mary, who
48 only fourteen years old, had to take her place.
: o:ﬁmr Collins was a very busy man and had no time to
. after Mary, so she and her pal, Johnny, had a lot
(iid;l:'n tt.lgethr-r. Councellor Brigg, nick-named Priggy,
t like Mary, and he thought she was much too
young and cheeky to be a Mayoress.

Johnny bumped 1ight anto him.

Well, one nice winter af ternoon, Mary and Johnny
Were sliding in the street. They had a lot of fun. Just
4 Johnny had another slide down the hill, Priggy came
around the corner and Johnny, who couldn’t stop,
b!llmp(,d right into him, and of course, both fell down,

Nggy, who was a very fussy man, called our police-
m-an and said: “Now, these two cheeky children were
shding in the street, although I forbade it only the other

Z- I want them to be punished.”

I shall put them where they belong,” answered P.
» Dobson.” But as soon as they were out of Priggy’s
Sight, he said, “Now run along you two, and don’t
}:ﬁ- ,Priggy catch you again. Next time be more care-
They both thanked him and started on their way
Ome. ‘“Isn’t he a nice cop? I wonder why he isn’t a
Sergeant yet? He is old enough; don’t you think so,
Mary?”

“You are right; tomorrow I shall inspect the police
station and ask the Inspector.” The two parted, each
going his own way and thinking about P. C. Dobson
and why he wasn’t a sergeant.

Next day, Mary went to the police station. When
she asked the Inspector about P. C. Dobson, he burst
out in such a laugh, that the whole building shook as if
there were an earthquake. “Yea, ha, ha! He a ser-
geant! Ha, ha! He didn’t catch a criminal for the last
ten years. Onece he did, but he felt so sorry for the
man’s mother, who would be lonesome if he was in jail,
that he let him go again. He is too good hearted. If
he only would catch one eriminal or do something to
help the foree, I would be glad to make him a sergeant.”

Soon after that, Mary left, and she afterwards told
Johnny what the Inspector had told her, They both
went to the park skating, and thought they might get
an idea of how to help P. C. Dobson. But at first their
brains refused to work.

Just as they were going home, Johnny had an idea.
He told it to Mary, who thought it was very good.
“Don’t you think it will do if be will find the stolen
staff?” asked Johnny.

“Yes, I am sure it will.”

Late in the evening they both waited for Priggy to
come home. They made a slide. It started to get foggy
and the time passed very slowly for the waiting chil-
dren. [Finally Priggy’s figure appeared. “Now,” whis-
pered Mary. Johnny started to slide and right info
Priggy and they both fell. As they struggled to get up,
Johnny snatched the Councellor’s golden watch, and
he and Mary ran away as fast as they could.

“Help! help!” shouted Priggy ‘‘somebody robbed me.
Help!” But by the time somebody came, the two had
disappeared into the fog and darkness of the night.
Next day they went to see P. C. Dobson and told him
their plan.

About three o’clock in the afternoon, they both put
the watcb on the ground on the main street, and then
they hid. P. C. Dobson was coming along, and he was
supposed to find the wateh. But just then, a man
picked it up, and when P. C. Dobson shouted, “Stop!”
he started to run. But Mary and Johnny were quicker
than he, and they soon eaught the thief. Priggy, who
just happened to be walking by was very glad to have
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his golden watch back. He thanked Mary and Johnny
and said: “Mary, I think I was greatly mistaken to
think you young and cheeky. I want to apologize.
Name a wish and it shall be granted.”

“Let us kids slide again in the street,” answered
Mary promptly.

“Yee, T will.” And so they parted.

The next day, the two youngsters went to see P. G,
Dobson, who was now a Sergeant. “You two did a
real good job and now I want to tell you a secret. That
crook you caught was Jack Wason and there was a re-
ward of $250 for the one that caught him. That will be
given to you this afternoon.”

“Gee, isn’t that grand,” said Johnny. “I don't
think everything would have come out so well, if
Priggy knew the truth.”

“Yes, if he knew!” answered Mary, “but thank
beaven he doesn’t.” Both went chuckling home.

®

JOHN AND JANE STUDENT—MEET EDITH
(continued from page twelve)

ate and then go to the University to study anything
you want.

A realgymnasium is also a public school with public
teachers. A lyceum is a private school with private
teachers, but at exams, public teachers come to ex-
amine you and itis much easier o get a job when you
come from state-gymnasium or realgymnasium than
from a lyeceum. A realschule is more a technical
or seientific high school.

After you graduate from grammar school, you must
take an examination, and if you fail, you must wait one
year until you can take the exam all over again. There
were only three girls’ realgymnasiums in the whole
city of Vienna, but many lyceums. You have to pay
money to go to high school and to go toa lyceum is
very expensive, as the pupils have to pay the money
to keep the teachers, while at the public high school, the
state pays for the teachers. You learnmore and theex-
penses are not so great. If you are a very good pupil, and
your parents are very poor, you don’t need to pay, but
that is not very often.

I went to a state realgymnasium, but it was very
difficult, as three hundred girls took the exam, and
only sixty girls out of one hundred and fifty who passed
the examination were taken into the school. The oth-
ers had to go to a lyceum. Only those with the best
exams were taken to a public high school.

In September I started to go to that school and the
first year I had the following subjeets: religion, Ger-
man, French, Austrian history, and geography, biolo-
gy, arithmetie, geometry, drawing, penmanship, need-
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lework, singing and gym.

The second year, I took religion, German, French
ancient history, world geography, biology, arithme-
tie, geometry, drawing, penmanship, needlework. sing:
ing, gym. I only went two years to that school, 8
Hitler came and I could not go any more. I had 0
continue in a publie school.

If I had continued in the realgymnasium, 1 would
have taken in my third year all the subjects I took be-
fore, and added algebra, Latin, and science.

I don’t think there were more than thirteen subjects
a year. After eight years of high school, you gradu-
ate. Hven if you passed through all the years with
high ranks you could fail to graduate, as you have t0
take a graduation exam to pass. Now that finishes
high school, but there are many other things which
differ from the American high school. For instance
you also go on Saturdays to school. Every February
and July you get your report cards. There are no quar-
ter exams, but you have every month a test. That
goes for languages and arithmetic. For history, geog-
raphy, biology, etc., you were called out to the Award
and asked a few questions and that was ranked. There
were four ranks; I, or very good; 2, or good; 3, or pas-
sing; 4, or failure.

®

MODERN MADONNA
by Lowse E. Eastman

The candle long since had shed its light.
The room was moonlit filled.

Its rays canvassed a silent figure,
So beautiful, so stilled.

An hour before the candle had burned,
Her husband had knelt by its light,

And had told her how great the child would be,
Their child to be born that night;

How they would give him everything,
To make his life more bright;
How they would teach him all his life,

To do the just, the right.

Nor would he straggle from the path,
But stay steadfast to his goal,

Which was to give his life to save
Mankind and its soul.

Oh, proud thoughts had they that night,
Thoughts shreuded in love.

But the best of plans laid down by -men
Give way to plans above.
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Oh, Johnny!

by Marydel Coolidge
Marydel has sprouted again, with another humorows

number.

cracks for radio comedians.

know what we mean.

OHNNY was new in our neighborhood, and at
first he was about as welcome as rain at a foot-
ball game. Our gang was pretty well matched

D, and Johnny just didn’t fit. We liked his sense of
humor and all that went with it, but never once did we
g0 out of our way to make him feel that he belonged.
All thig came, however, before that eventful night, that
horrible hour of unfou,f-ituhk length.

It was the week that Frannie and I no longer required
fonversation with each other. Fran was a donkey for
ﬁtllhbf)m('m, while I could roll off hot words and ten
Minutes later wonder why people glared at me in such
irritated tones of voice. My faithless friend had asked
me most insistently, “Who shall I take to the ‘Junior
Jive’? You know this is leap year.” Her forehead
Wrinkled up with concern.

Andy ushered me lo his Model T.

“Of course, you know Johnny well enough now to
Overwhelm him with an invitation!” My suggestion
did not jell, for although Fran had countless conquests
1o her credit, she did not number Johnny among them.
The fact remained that this certain little Jad mystified
the most perfected techniques.

“Connie, I wouldn’t think of asking that. that— (she
Paused to bring up reinforcements for squelehing my
ftinging insinuation)—that grinning gigolo! You
throw him at me because all you can get is the undis-
puted Andy and his theory, ‘Glasses do not Make the

This sophomore will doublless end up writing

Reaa the story, and you'll

gi%y' And you wish you could fall heir to a few
“one and only” heartbeats around school!”

The truth left my ears frostbitten. Every word
made my system simmer. The combination overcame
me.

“Call him what you like, he still hasn’t joined your
line of telephoniacs. I'll stick by Andy and you ean
puzzle out yourself which Beau Brummel fo honor. . .
Say, by the way, could you catch that new cheer at the
rally?"

Quite absent-mindedly I switched the conversation
to a siding. Frannie, however, turned on her heel with
resolution in her eye, and distracted a study hall by her
belated entrance, It was plain that this meant fire-
works long before the 4th of July.

Andy and I spent Saturday evening in a dark dis-
cussion of safe driving, and, to prove his point, amiable
Andy ushered me to his one door, tin Model T, Tilly
the Third. He dutifully introduced me to every traffic
commandment, slowed down to a rattle-bang stop on a
green light, and chugged in reverse through our honora-
ble neighborhood.

The horn blatted forth a tuneful ‘Swing High, Swing
Low', while I tried to rise above the din and shout an
invitation to the “Junior Jive.” My mouth dropped
into an “0” of shocked surprise as he gently bellowed
the news that Fran had asked him several days ago in
study period. A biting reply was vibrating on my vocal
chords, when clearly a continuous scream cut that
strained second. Andy swerved to avoid a stream-
lined, out-of-state sedan which zoomed from a nearby
driveway; then his foot jammed down on the brake.
We both serambled out and raced around Tilly, only to
collide with each other over a crushed fur mass.

“This is serious!” Andy actually sounded worried
through the darkness. “Connie, can you realize that
we've just run over a dog?” His voice trailed on—*It
must have been very sudden. . .and fatal. . .Oh, what
can we do? Nobody heard that ery and maybe—
maybe—come on, let’s seram!”

Andy arose after speedily brushing the vietim with a
trembling hand, and together we bolted in Tilly. Any
other time I might have protested, but my thoughts
were definitely out of step with the fast-moving tragedy.

Until far too late we plotted and planned and pleaded
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with each other and finally postponed our course of
action for a brighter hour.

Johnny’s jovisl appearance appealed to me after two
days of frowns from Andy and Fran’s icy aloofness. So
on Monday morning, when he stopped me in the cor-
ridor, I naturally expected to hear the latest laugh.
“Connie, will you get me a couple of tickets for the
Argument Club lecture?”” The request made me feel
quite friendly.

Johnny snapped his fingers at a sudden thought. “If
you have time, Connie, I'd like to tell you about the
¢hose I had Saturday.”

“Spill it, Jobony!” I couldn’t belp admiring his
Isughing eyes and curly hair.

“Wel', first of all, I spent most of Mom’s time a-
huntin’ for her moth-eaten fur muff which she had been
airing on the line. And then that night I had to stay in
to ‘guard’ my bouncing biother Brud. (Heie I grinned
appreciably) To top it, a beauty of 1941 Super X purred
into the drive just to back around. You know how
crazy I am about the newest models. . . so you can see
why I gaped at the window until trouble echoed thiough
the house from upstairs—a nightmare and Biund sort
of conspired to shake up my dream—and I kad to two-
step to ealm him with a school song.”

“Go on!” T still waited to laugh, but so far nothing
tickled me. “The whole scene didn’t sink in until I
toyed with time and poked among the shadow: for the
run-away muff. When I tiied to remember how the
shagey bundle had looked; then it clicked! There was
a familiar bushy bulk dangling from the bumper of that
sedan which wire-photoed across my mind. Brud
tuned up a lively tattoo for his nurse-maid again and I
lost the chance for a check-up on my hunch.”

Tor a second time I looked like a blank and failed to
glue the clues together. “So you went out the next
morning and found your mother’s muff cooling it: heels
in the middle of the 10ad!” 1 confidently finished the
pretty story. . .but what was Johnny holding out to
me?

“You hit it, but not right on the head. Is this your
pocket hankyt It was found on the scene of the crime.”
Johnny didn’t heed my stammered embarrassment,
and he gallantly flourished my handkerchief.

“Johnny, you won't understand this, but if ‘dogs is
dogs’, here’s an exception to the rule. . .dead dogs
isn’t dead dogs!” 1 scuttled my hanky into my pocket
and thoughtlessly left Johnny jilted by the lunchroom
door.

And it wasn’t so much of a surprise when Johnny
swung along by my side on the way home. The sky
was clear again. I was relieved; Andy would be re-
lieved; Fran didn’t count; I smiled.

Says he, “Connie, doyou remember that I asked for
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two tickets for that lecture?”
Says I, quite naturally, “Oh yes, Johnny!” and then
just “Oh!”

°
The Perfect Crime

A short, short, short story complete
by Whitman

“Yes,” said Butch to himself, “It’s the perfect crime.”
He had been planning this robbery for months. He
would leave no fingerprints or other clues. He piannﬂ_d
to squeeze between the bars of one of the windows it
back of the 33% National Bank of New York., HoW
was he going to get between the bars? Easy! He had
been known as the living skeleton in Darnum and
Dailey’s Circus. After gaining admittance, he would
blow the door off the vault and take the money, over
$100,000,000,000,000. The night of the great event
came at last. Everything went off perfectly. In the
safety of his hideout he Jooked back to see if he had
forgotten anything. No witnesses—or were there?
He had seen himself do it. Could he trust himself?
What if he should squeal? He burned the money;
buried the ashes, and then taking a gun from a dust
laden desk, he shot himself. Thus he realized his am-
bition; it was the perfect crime, no witnesses, no evi
dence.

®
Methinks It Was Jellison
by Alfred Perry
Methinks “methinks’’ of yore was muchly used
By numerous writers,—mad, or wine-infused,—
Who employed such words, no doubt, to give an air
Of cosmopolitanism. Methinks more care
They might have taken, had they only known
That when the knowledge of their works had grown
And penetrated to such nooks as this,
Where such as I foul verses turn in bliss,
Their priceless art, the heritage of the race,
Would be snatched down and in this humble place
Be mimicked and defiled.

Who was the perpetrator of this deed?

Not I, methinks, who, low enough, have need
To keep myself from falling any lower.

It was a cad, a card. a trumpet-blower,

A pianist, orator, lover, man of parts,—

A card I said? nay, more, the Knave of Hearts,—
Who so hath mimicked and defiled this word,
And speaks it, parrot-like, or like a bird

Whose tongue is split. But were he to repent,
Renounce the word, and pray with firm intent,
He might, methinks, be saved.
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TTENTION, Oracle readers! Just to prove
that the Oracle gives authentic rumors, as
often as possible, refer to the February issue

01: _last year, §'il vous plait. It announced the possi-
bility of wedding bells for Pauline Jellison, 36, and

mus Weatherbee, '35, n'est-ce pas? Well. . .
the bells have rung and another “femme fatale” has
Said “T do,”

While we’re on the subjeet of blushing brides, we
hereby inform you that Alice MacLeod, '35, and Wini-
fre-d Brown, ’30, both announced their engagements at
& Joint tea. And take it from us, Alice and Winnie
an surely whip up a tasty dish or three. Winnie is the
One with the nose for news. We envy the lucky men!

Polly Goodwin has also fallen into the sea of matri-
mony, taking Phil Christie along with her. Although

hil is not an alumnus, he is known to a great many
Teaders of this coulmn. Ah yes. . . she has said those
fatal (?) words; times just never seem to change!

And then there’s Hazelle Gillen; of course you re-
Member her! She graduated from Duke University in
38, and on Tuesday, September tenth, 1940, she tied
that beautiful knot by middle-aisling it with John Net-
tleton. To all the above go our most enthusiastic con-
Eratulations.

Bruz West, not of that notorious West family, is now
the head cheer-leader at the University of Maine. He
didn’t do so badly while in these venerable halls either,
if we remember correctly.

“Chink” Weinstein, ’38, is now burning up the bas-
kethall floor at the U. of M. We hear his mind is at
Beal Business College, though. Tut, tut, “Chink”!

You all probably saw the game between Bangor and
Higgins —did you notice that tall, familiar-looking end?
Yes sir, that was Bob Emerson, "40; how did it seem to
blay against the alma mater, Bob?

The Maine Masque had in its cast for “Cabbages and
Kings” many of Bangor High’s former greats. Such
talented actresses as Rita Johnston, Betty Reid, Jean
Mack, Barbara “Pepsy” Savage, Hilda Rowe, and
Winona Cole were included.

How’s this for a record? From B. H. 8. to Park’s
Air College, to soda-jerking in the Post Office Phar-
macy, to the U. of M. in two years. John Howard is

proud of it, too, aren’t you, John? (Af least, that’s

what a certain Brewer lassie told us.)

Still at the U.of M.—Virginia Moulton, president of
the Panhellenic Council, composed of the presidents
and representatives of all the sororities on the campus,
has announced that “Pepsy’”’ Savage and Betty Baiker
are pledges to Alpha Omicron Pi.

These talented dancers! It seems that at least two
B. H. 8. grads are making a profession of dancing.
Jeanne St. Germain, '39, and Barb Libby, '38, are
teaching now. . .Barb on her own at the Garland St.
Jr. High School; and Jeanne assisting Polly Lynch
Thomas. And did you see the car that Barb used to
drive around town?

Ellen Hathorn, 37, is now secretary to Dr. Craig at
the E. M. G. H. Besides her work, she is the leader of
a Girl Scout troop interested in dramatics. Dramat-
ies of any sort, coaching, acting, or managing, ought to
be right up her alley. though. Remember her in
“Growing Pains,” in 1937? My goodness, “Happy”,
what do you do with all your spare time?

By the way, we'd like a little “info’” on “Pressy
Rand”, and there’s no better place to find out than
from our faithful readers, n’est-ce pas?

Phyllis Morris, ex-'39, and Geraldine Dennison are at
Nasson College in Springvale, Maine. And Shume
White, '39, tells us that “Jerry” is on the frosh hockey
team there. Merei, merei, Monsieur White.

Bea Gleason, '38, and Betty Vose, '38, are still faith-
ful Sigma Phi Tau'’s at Washington State Normal
School, in Machias, Me.

Seeing some of the teachers at the football games this
fall reminded us that many B. H. 8. graduates are seen
regularly in the venerable halls of our school. They
include Dean Connor, Miss Beaupre, Mrs. Carroll,
Miss Crosby, Mr. Cuozzo, Mr. Downing, Miss Dun-
ning, Miss Estes, Miss Files, Miss Fraser, Mr. Geagan,
Miss Haney, Mr. Legere, Miss McSkimmon, Miss Mul-
len, Miss Thomas, Mr. Trowell, Mr. Ulmer, our lib-
rarian, Miss Dunn, and Miss Brown of the office.

“Hurrah for the Navy” is Bob Blake’s theme song
now; he joined the Navy this fall.

(Please turn to page thirty-five)
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URRAH, vacation’s here! | Two long weeks
H (or should I say short ones) to do what we’ve
wanted to do for ages. Now’s your chance
to cateh up on your reading. We are just bubbling
over with suggestions, so here goes.
“Information Please’ Guest
You all listen to Information Please. Several weeks
ago, along with the old timers, Osear Levant and John
Kieran, the Canada-Dry people had Mrs. Jan Struthers
as their guest. Do you remember her? She was ex-
ceedingly bright and clever. What we were leading
up to is just this: This same Jan Struthers has writ-
ten a book, called Mrs. Manawer, which contains the
same wit and interest which she exhibited that night
over the radio. Tt is a collection of sketches of com-
mon, ordinary, everyday happenings, wriften in a hum-
orous and interesting manner. So if you liked Jan
Struthers, be sure to read Mrs. Miniver.
The Wonders of the Deep
Our learned editor (1) suggested that we add more
classical literature to our column, such as Greek plays,
ete. Tom Hilton heartily agreed by suggesting the
translation of the Illiad. But don’t get alarmed,
friends, although we agree that it’s all right to read that
sort of thing if you like it, we have found something
much more fascinating— Ten Thousand Leagues Under
The Sea, by Jules Verne. Imagination is the key word
of this story. Suspense and mystery are woven into
this book unlike any other. The adventures and dis-
coveries of a prisoner on a journey of ten thousand
Jeagues under the surface of the ocean are very well told.
Stars On The Sea
In his most recent book, Stars On The Sea, Van Wych
Mason throws a new light on the American Revolution.
If you feel that all the vice was on one side and all the
virtue on the other, then this book will disillusion you.
It’s a gripping drama, bringing to life historical char-
acters that you won’t soon forget. The vividness and
realism of that struggle for our independence, as re-
vealed by the pen of Magon, fills you with wonder. It’s
a powerful story, and is one of America’s best sellers.
Be sure to read it during this vacation.
If you like Stars On The Sea, you'll probably enjoy
Three Harbours, by the same author.

Pleasure Hall

Have you seen the new books in our school library?
No, probably not, for the majority of us feel that the
school library is just “a place where we can look up
stuff.”  That’s not true, readers. Our school library
has just “bushels™ of fascinating and interesting books-
Why, right now a whole cart load of books is on its wa¥
to our library doors, and next term they will be there
on the shelves, waiting for us to investigate their hid=
den treasures. Visit the library more after the vacé
tion, won’t you? Get better acquainted with our school
library as a “Pleasure Hall.”

Good news! ! What would you call it when the latest
Sue Barton book will be among those waiting for us
next term? Here’s another that we know everyone will
like—Don Waston Starts His Band (and a swing band
at that), by George Simon. The author was one of the
charter members of Glenn Miller’s orchestra, and is &
close friend of Tommy Dorsey and Benny Goodman.
No wonder we fell for it, uh?

A Little Bit of Everything

These books might well be nick-named, “highly rec-
ommended.”’

1. Stars Still Shine, by Lida Larrimore Turner, It's
a new version of Cinderella (Wait, don’t stop yet).
Cinderella’s name is Kathleen and she works in her
father’s florist shop and doesn’t marry the prince, but a
humbler man. It really is an interesting book.

2. Like to take pictures? We know some that like
to take embarrassing pictures (not to mention any
names). Read the Fun of Photography, by Scacheri,
and get a lot of new ideas.

3. Sold To The Ladies, by D. A, Bennett. Three
young women attend an auction, and before they know
what is happening, a forty ton welding barge is “sold to
the Jadies.” What would you do. girls, with a forty ton
barge?Interesting is no word for this book ; it’s really tops.

Inecidentally, any of these books would make exeel-

lent Christmas gifts, in case you're like us, and don't

know what to buy for presents yet.

Oh, by the way, if you read any good books over the
vacation, be sure and tell us about them, so we can
spread the news. Merry Christmas and best wishes
for good reading.
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ERE we are again for bits of news about musical-comedy of the year. Kenny Baker, Frances
some thrilling forth-coming movies. Iknow Langford, Hugh Herbert, Mary Boland, Ann Miller,

we'll all want to see at least one of them.

A grand film, for everybody’s enjoyment, but possi-

¥ €ven more so for boys, is “The Westerner.” The
Co-stars, heading a super cast, are Walter Brennan and

ary Cooper. Brennan, whom we've all seen in loads
OF western pictures, is the leading character, whose
nam_f‘ 15 Judge Roy Bean. Quite a bit different from
the Judges of today, he sells liquor and maintains law
?Ild order in a long ago “wild and woolly” western
town, A good friend of his is Gary Cooper, the typi-
tal wostery “wandering saddle-bum.” This film has
n:_mny exciting moments and some love interest. The
lish'jghl's of the movie are the scenes where Cooper is
njustly aceused of horse-stealing, but is later cleared of
all guilt, In the end, the Judge is shot by Cooper, be-
fause of cruelty, and Bean dies in the presence of his
Idol, a famous actress. It’s really different from most
Vestern movies and is exceptionally good.

And here’s a perfect film for all those lucky people
Who dote on the spectacular. Its title is “The Thief
of Bagdad,” which you've all probably read. This
Movie is 1eally something to see. The whole picture is
' technicolor, and Sabu, that boy from India, has the
I‘-‘.ading part. The King of Bagdad is forced to give up
l”_-‘i throne by e¢rimingls, but after many magie tricks and
Wishes granted by Sabu’s genie, Sabu manages to get
back for the King, his throne and his sweetheart, so it
®nds happily. The technicolor of this picture is simply
orgeous, and if you like beautiful movies, and if you
liked the stories of “The Arabian Nights,” then you
Teally ought to see it.

Now, for one that might interest more serious-minded
Deople, there is “The Long Voyage Home,” with Thom-
4s Mitchell, John Wayne, and John Qualen. The
Streen story was taken from four one-act plays about
the sea, by Eugene O'Neill. Tt’s all about a tramp
Steamer, full of munitions, bound for Britain, with an
Irishman (Thomas Mitchell), a Swede (John Wayne),
and a timid friend of theirs (John Qualen) aboard. The
Story has many exciting incidents, as a storm at sea, a
Spree in India, and a trip through a war zone.

“Hit Parade of 1941"” ought to be the top-notch

Patsy Kelley, and Franklin Pangborn are included in
its wonderful cast. The story is mostly about Hugh
Herbert, an absent-minded antique dealer, who trades
his business for a radio station, which turns out to be
worthless but is later made successful. Baker and
Langford are the singers, and Miller is the tap-dancer.

Girls, here’s one for all you Robert Taylor fans! Sin-
gle line, please! The name is “Flight Command”! It’s
a film about aviation and was mostly shot at the San
Diego Navy Air Station. Robert Taylor takes the
leading part as a flight cadet who joins a fighting squad-
ron in place of a member who was killed in action. Wal-
ter Pidgeon is the commander of the squadron and
Ruth Hussey is his wife. The “eternal triangle” is
straightened out after Taylor saves Pidgeon’s life. Dick
Purcell and Nat Pendleton are two other members of
the ecast.

For those who like hilarious comedy, there’s “Com-
rade X,” eco-starring that capturer of women’s hearts,
Clark Gable, and that capturer of men's hearts, Hedy
Lamaar, a truly great team! You remember these two
together in “Boom Town” and how grand they were,
50 now here they are again! In this film, Gable is an
American newspaper reporter in Russia, who uses a
scheme to send worthless stories to his paper but who is
really “Comrade X,” and is smuggling out stories most
embarrassing to the government. Hedy Lamaar’s
father finds out about this and blackmails Gable into
trying to get his daughter out of Russia. She refuses
to leave at first, but when she sees her friends being
thrown into jail, she gladly goes. They eseape and the
two stars fall in love.

“The World In Flames” is another good document-
ary film, very historical, for all those who liked “The
Ramparts We Watch.” It is about the second World
War and reviews the political and diplomatic events of
the years 1920:1940, according to old newspaper clip-
pings. It shows the drift toward war during the '30’s
by skipping from country to country every year, con-
trasting the wealth of the earlier with the poverty of the
later years, and the privileges of the democracies with
the miseries of the dictatorships. The movie will make
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us remember that destruction is all that war can give
us. Italy is outstanding in the movie as a typiecal pow-
er-hungry, unfrustworthy, European nafion. There
are also a lot of pictures on the war in Asia.

Watch for this one, everybody! “South of Suez”
will undoubtedly be one of the most entertaining mov-
ies of the year. George Brent, Brenda Marshall.
George Tobias, James Stephenson, and Lee Patrick
head the cast. The story is laid in the African dia-
mond country. In the movie, Mr. Tobias is a ecruel
mine-owner. His wite is Lee Patrick, who hates him
and just married him for his money. Miss Patrick
falls in love with George Brent, the foreman, who does
not love her; so he leaves and secures a job working for
another Englishman, who discovered a huge diamond.
This Englishman is murdered by someone trying to
gain possession of this stone. Mr. Brent is accused of
the crime, so he flees to England, where he falls in love
with Brenda Marshall, the Englishman’s daughter.
Mr. Brent is eaught, but is later proved free of guilt.

Remember Ellery Queen, that not-to-be-fooled de-
tective, on the radio? Well, his adventures are being
made into a movie starring Ralph Bellamy.

And “Dr. Kildare,” (Lew Ayres), is coming in
another picture, called “Should Dr. Kildare Tell?”
with Lionel Barrymore, Robert Young, and Larraine
Day as the supporting cast. It promises to be even
better than all the other grand “Dr. Kildare” films.

Goodbye, now! We'll see you at the movies!

SHORT CINEMA SCOOPS
TLASH . ..anew camera has been initiated into Holly-
wood! It started last week on its first big assignment.
Three 20th Century Fox technicians, Charles Miller,
Robert Stevens, and Grover Laube, first started work-
ingto improve their cameras six years ago, and after two
years, they had completed their first working model with
the following improvements: simpler and speedier to ope-
rate; light enough to be carried by one man; contains a

(Please turn to page foriy-four)
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Oracle’s Inquisition

1. The minister of Labor and National Service of
England is (a) Sir Stafford Cripps (b) Major
Clement Attlee (¢) Ernie Bevin (d) Herbert
Morrison.

9. The Duke of Windsor is governor of (a) Trinidad
(b) Puerto Rico (¢) Galapagos (d) Nassau.

3. The first number drawn under the Selective Ser-
vice Act was (a) 278 (b) 158 (¢) 796 (d) 534.

4. General John J. Pershing declined the ambas-
sadorship of (a) France (b) Canada (¢) Turkey
(d) Mexico.

6.

10.

11.

12.

13.

14,

15,

16.

i

18.

19.

20.

The Oracle

Why did John L. Lewis resign from the C. I. 0.7
(a) refusal of a salary increase (b) keeping his
promise (¢) on doctor's advice.

What are the terms on which China will make
peace with Japan? (a) give China part of Japan's
possessions (b) withdrawal of Japanese troops
from China (¢) signing of a trade pact.

Why did Cornell concede the football game 0
Dartmouth? (a) due to darkness (b) showing
of a moving picture (¢) sack of paying customers.

Why does the Communist Party wish to withdraw
from the Communist Internationals (a) receive
more new members (b) elect their own officers
(¢) to remove the party from terms of the Voorhis
Act.

The British merchant cruiser Jervis Bay wrote
Naval history by (a) crossing the Atlantic in
record time (b) daring action against a German
surface raider(¢) transporting refugees to Canada.

Secretary Harold J. Ickes recently declared (a)
“There is no free press.” (b) “We should have
national unity.” (e) “We should increase our
naval strength.”

Greece is ruled by a (a) king (b) dictator (e) presi-
dent.

Birmingham, England, is called the “Pittsburg of
Britian” because (a) founded by a man named
Pittsburg (b) contains steel and munitions works.

How could the repeal of Johnson Act help Eng-
land? (a) allow England to enlist U. 8. citizens
(b) allow England to borrow money (e¢) allow
English goods to come in duty free.

It's not news in Germany for man to bite dog be-
cause of (a) legalized dog meat for human food
(b) acts of a madman (¢) a new game.

How would the battle of A. 8. C. A. vs. B. M. L.
affect the radio listeners? (a) deprive them of
their favorite songs (b) charge them for listening
(e) cut out broadecasts.

England has reopened (a) air service to Canada
(b) the Super Highway to Scotland (¢) Burma
Road (d) London theatres.

Tacoma headlined the news by (a) its war on crime
(b) making Sunday football legal (¢) the col-
lapse of its $6,400,000 bridge.

Roosevelt defeated Wilkie by (a) 7,000,000 (b)
5,000,000 (e) 3,000,000 votes.

Germany welcomed into the axis (a) Rumania (b)
Turkey (¢) Russia (d) Greece.

Death claimed Nevada's Senator (a) Cabot Lodge
(b) Key Pittman (c) Walter Logan (d) Sam
Rayburn.

(Answers on page forty-four)
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ERE’'S good news for some of you “go-to-bed-
early” scholars. “Information Please” has
moved to Friday night on behalf of a new

SPonsor, but with the same names. Previous arrange-
Ments prevent “Information Please” from being heard
0"}?1' WLBZ until after the first of the year; however,
ttns Program may be heard over WJZ or WCSH at 8:30
Friday evening.

If any of you wish to become doctors, don’t miss this
one. “Doctor’s at Work” is a new, authentic series
U‘Ilde.r the auspices of the American Medical Associa-
tion, 1t presents in popular dramatic fashion, phases
of modern medical practice. This program is a suc-
Yessor to last season’s impressive “Medicine in the
News.» This rather unique new program can be
heard at 10:30 on Wednesdays over WIZ.

Have woo ever heard of Waymond Wadewiff? He
Wisps. Waymond, salesman Blurp, and the west of the
boys pway awound evwy Fwiday night at 7:300on WABI
With Al Pierce and his gang. Welax and wisten to
Wadewifr,

Nino Martini, whose sensational tenor voice has been
missed on the air for the past year or two, has returned
48 a regular star, taking turns with three other singers
o a new commercial show titled “Antonini Coneert
Series,” If someone besides our editor is interested,
the formula is WLBZ, 8:30, on Tuesdays.

Bing Crosby, who spent most of his vacation think-
ing up innovations for “Kraft Music Hall,” returned to
his singing Nov. 14. He brought with him popular
Connie Boswell as a steady teammate. She replaces
Dorothy Lamour, who was signed to appear only during
Bing's absence. Bing also inaugurated a new policy
of “More music, less palaver.” Be sure to tune in next
Thursday night at 9:00 on WEAF if you want to hear
a fine program. Here’s one for some of you nighthawks.
“Meet Edward Weeks”, a lively literary program con-
ducted by editor Weeks of the Atlantic Monthly, has
returned to the air and may be heard Tuesday nights
over WBZ. Seriously, this is a great program. Some
night when all the rest of the gang is out, tune in on this
program at 10:30.

Glennie still tops the list of good orchestra leaders in
most people’s estimation. Don't slip back to the “gay’

90’s” by missing this ideal program of modern swing
heard every Tuesday evening over WABI at 10:00.

“He hunts the biggest of all game, public enemies
that even the G-men cannot reach.” Three guesses,
and it isn’t the Lone Ranger. That'’s absolutely cor-
rect, Slug, that dynamic, super-collossal, (words fail
me) sleuth, good guy, and lady-killer, “The Green Hor-
net.” You can find this most anywhere on Tuesday
nights at 9:00.

What's in the air: Eyening programs.

Class A—good, don’t miss:

“Information Please’” with all the experts
8:30, WJZ

“Take it or Leave it” with Bob Hawk—Sundays,
10::00, WABC

“Grand Central Station”, a dramatic program—
Tuesdays, 9:00, WJZ

“Kate Smith Hour”, a musical program—Fridays,
8:00 WABI

Fridays,

Okay, but don’t let them break up your evening:

“Chamber Music Society of Lower Basin Street—"
Mondays, 9:30 WJZ

“Raymond Gram Swing’’ and short news service—"’

10:00, WLBZ

“Show Boat”, entirely a musical-Mondays, 9:30,
WEAF

“The Lone Ranger,” *“Mary Marlin,” “George Burns
and Gracie Allen,” “The Blue Beetle,”” “Rudy Vallee.”

Note the following changes: “Information Please”
from Tuesday to Friday evening; “Grand Central Sta-
tion” has moved to Tuesday; “Uncle Jim's Question Bee”
switches from Wednesday to Tuesday to fill the niche
left vacant by “Information Please.”

Mrs, Cumming:  What do you consider the greatest
accomplishment of the ancient Romans?
George Vardamis: Speaking Latin!

I'll teach you to make love to my daughter, young

man!
I wish you would, sir, I'm not making much head-

way.
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New Bible

TRHAPS few of you have noticed that Bangor

High’s large Bible is no longer in use. After

seeing hard service for several years, it has at

last gone the way of all flesh. Because it was a mem-

orial Bible, Mr. Chaplin retired it for fear it would fall
completely apart.

We are now using one of the small Bibles like those
used in home rooms. This is an unsatisfactory arrange-
ment, for several reasons.

In the first place, a large Bible always seems more ap-
propriate for such a purpose as use before a large gath-
ering. As we Jook back over our experience with large
gatherings where the Bible was read, we recall that in
most cases a large volume was used.

Perhaps this is not only because of custom, but be-
cause of the fact that a large Bible is so much easier to
read than a small one. A large volume makes it pos-
sible to have much larger print. Anyone who has had
the oceasion to read the Bible selection in Assembly,
will realize the advantage of large type. It enables the
reader to hold his head higher, because he can see bet-
ter; thus he not only makes a better appearance, but
also is more easily heard throughout the entire hall.

The importance of this problem is further indicated
by the fact that there has been not a little interest in it
among those of the faculty and student body who have
been in a position to know that the problem existed.

Therefore, we are suggesting that some club might
undertake, as an activity or service project, to get Ban-
gor High School a new, large Bible.

®

Hail the Champions!

WITHIN the pages of this Oracle and the last, can
be found one of the most impressive records in recent
Bangor High School grid history. This year's football
team, said by sports writers to be perhaps the best high
school team Maine has seen in ten years, has rolled up
g record of which the students of this school must cer-

tainly be very, very proud.

It must be understood, however, that such success
does not come by luck, or because of one or two tal-
ented stars. A superb backfield is helpless without a
strong line. Bangor has both, and more. They are
the result of excellent material, the best of coaching,
and, most important of all, long hours of endless prac-
tise and routine and an unfailing devotion to a purpose.

When this magazine reaches you, many of the boys
will have played their last football game for Bangor
High, and the championship squad of 1940, as a team,
will have passed into the pages of history. It is not too
late, however, to extend our sincere congratulations to
Coach Nanigian, to Mr. Kent, and to every one of the
boys. We're proud of you!

“Let’s have Bangor the long way.
loud!”

And make it

The American Way

During the last few months, a great change has taken
place in our nation and in our school. Our national an-
them has found a new place in American hearts. Irv-
ing Berlin’s “God Bless America” has come into its
own. Our flag is being regarded in America with
greater respect, and, what is far more important, with
greater thoughtfulness. Never, in our experience,
have the people of America shown such intense patriot-
ism.

What is behind this outward exhibition of patriot-
ism? What do these external signs indicate?

They indicate, first, that the American people, start-
led out of their complacence by the war, have been
looking abroad at Nazism and Facism, and examining
our American way of living in the light of other doct-
rines; that, as a result of this serutiny, they have come
to cherish their democracy as never before; that they
have become keenly aware of its blessings and advant-
ages—economic, social, moral, religious; that they have
ceased to take that democracy for granted, as before
they were perhaps prone to do; and, finally, that they
have come to realize that hand in hand with democ-

(Please turn to page thirty-five)
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PASSING IN REVIEW

OfM{me Duffy. 1know whata friend
. mine calls her, (Hi, Marie (?)); I
Duni;v what you keeds call her, (Hi,
it 'YI)" but I call her Miss Person-
tire?l lus. If you ever get bored or
The ,uf living, sim ly  find Marie.
2 D‘E:,}'Slalways S(l_:lmet ing doing where
2Ue 18] uess she's just the ir-
ing type.g she’s just the (un)tir
Aarie goes in for sports in a bi
{‘Oﬂi- As for hobbies, dancing is cnnugﬁ
Nis Q‘LD her busy or dizzy, as the case
ony €. When asked if she'd ever
v ﬁ’- anything unusual, the clever gal
Plied, “Kverything I do is unusual.”

€5 anyone doubt that statement?

thphxlllp Murdock, Here we have
vie perfect example of brains on brawn,
Junioy Mt;q.w Murdock. Although
= ;}nse goes in for football, baskethall,
pos g, swimming, hunting, dancing,
3 tennis, his greatest love is (don’t
wl;“m)_ fiddle playing! ! ! | When
3 ;:3](1‘ if he didn’t even prefer football
i us fiddling, he replied, “Nope, I
(W.‘]r" play football for recreation.”

atta man). Moose also derives
g‘eat enjoyment from driving his car,
anabci_le, wildly about the ecity,
Tlllhtcnmg edestrians, (Some Fun!!)
b oose doesn’t know where he's
€aded after graduating, but offhand
we'd say West.

_Virginia Darling. We have in Vir-
?‘1‘131‘3, the darling of the junior class.
hat’s a pun,” says Jellison) This
E‘}] 15 president of the Questionnaire
Sh“ - Any questions, youse guys? 7
€ votes for Robert Taylor, French,
and Ttalian sandwiches; she votes
Against Clark Gable, much studying,
and pea soup.
na goes in for all kinds of sports,
ESpecially swimming, basketball, and
skating, " and has soap for a hobby.
E'Imm! she still claims that the car
toke down. Who knows? As for
flftI}Clng, she certainly heads the list!
18 darling (another pun) wants to
a nurse, and who wouldn’t want her
Or a nurse?

Garland Strang. This rugged gen-
t.ieman & none other than senior Guy
Strang, captain of the Bangor High
foothall team. (State champions of
1940). Along with football, Guy also
enjoys hunting, fishing, hiking, swim-
ming, and dancing! | (How do you
llk_cl that?) Proof of Guy’s hiking
ability is the fact that he averaged 20
miles a day all last winter coming and
going from school.

Guy claims he got those big arm
muscles from carrying school books,
but, other sources say they are the re-
sult of working on a farm.

Guy is headed for M. C. I. next
year.

Lewis Magee. Introducing that
perfect little athlete} and swell kid,
modest Fibber Magee of the sopho-
mores. What this boy can't do on the
football field, basketball floor, and
baseball diamond, you ean put in your
eye. Fib also enjoys skiing and swim-
ming. (He informed me that he takes
a swim around Pushaw Pond every
morning before breakfast in the sum-
mer. )

Fib claims that he always falls
asleep at the movies and that he will
eat anything, anywhere, anytime,
with sports as the main dish.

The U. of M. may get a break when
Fibber graduates.

Anne Woodman. Who knows, may-
be some day this piano plunkin’ gal
will be a second Beethoven, or sumpimn’,
anyway. Thissoph,, with her glamour
girl hair eut, certainly is an asset to her
class. Anne says, “Studying! Why I
like Latin so well that I'm taking it
over.”

When it comes to driving, I move
that we give her a medal for the lives
that she’s spared. As for football,
she’s not, only an ardent fan, but she
actually runs competition herself for
the player(s). Bouve is Annie’s goal,
and I'm sure that with her personality
and ability m sports, ghe’ll reach that
goal.

Whitney Jennison. Here we have
the flash of the cross-country track
team, Whit Jennison of the juniors.
Whit gets all his vitality from choco-
late cake and more chocolate cake,
while Dotty Lamour, geometry, .Jack
Benny, and lemon pie help make the
world brighter,

In the summer, Whit hangs out at
Sullivan, and does right well with the
mermaids along the coast. (He only
regrets that he can’t bring them home. )

Whit has the high sign on all his
studies, which is rather fortunate, be-
cause he plans to enter M. I. T\ upon
graduating,

. Phyllis Lipsky. Well, if it isn’t, but
it is! 11 T've heard it rumored that
we have here one of the cutest and
wittiest (especially wittiest) seniors in
this hyar school. Either Phyl has
great talent as an actress or maybe
she really lives her parts.

When it comes to records, this gal
certainly has a list. (Vie records, I
mean; don’t let your minds wander.)
She haunts Tanglewood and the Lin-
colnville woods during the summer.
We'll grant vou that she’s a Latin
star (7), but how about algy?

With Wellesley as a guiding star,
I’'m sure Phyllis (M.) will be doing the
starring.



Winter Fashions

By Besse - System Company

Cut a eute figure on the rink this winter in this dash-
It is

modeled by & very charming junior, Elizabeth Burns.

ing skating outfit designed to dazzle your public.

This is a “Zelan’ jacket, made of poplin, and lined with
lambswool lining. It sports a jaunty hood, trimmed
with “Bison-lamb’” fur, and fitted with a drawstring
to allow it to fit snugly about the face on these bitter
Jack-Frost days. The lined sleeve has a wrist guard,
a piece of material set in and gat hered by elastic in such
a way as not to allow one snowflake to get up your
gleeve. The belt is a tie about fashion with tiny balls
of fur at each end, which dangle delightfully at your
side as you skate. The skirt is knee-cap length with
the hip line stitched down to give you that pencil fit-
ting. Then, as you skate, it flates at the bottom and
reveals its hidden pleating. It fastens at the side by a

ZIpper.

Why not drop in to see this truly perfect skating out-
fit at the Besse System, 98 Main Street, Bangor.

0. K. it'sa date! And it’s off for a heavy date, a tea,
or an informal in this charming little aqua dress, worn
by our Jovely model, Prudy Speirs.

This is truly an adorable frock, with its dainty front
shirring and its four frog pockets. The front is closed
by a zipper, cleverly concealed by a fly-closing. An
infricate metal belt buckle is the adornment for this
belted waistline. The youthful Peter Pan collar is set
off by a charming basket-n-flower pin which harmon-
izes beautifully with the drese. The dress is fashioned
in a soft crepe material,

For this, and many other fruly up to the minute
frocks, visit the Rines Company, 43 Main Street, in

Bangor.

By The Rines Company
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By Wight's Sporting Goods

Our very handsome model is Frank Wood, who mod-
els for us a ski outfit from Wight’s, 60 State Street, Ban-
gor,

The cap is gabardine; the gloves are of the finest
buckskin with gabardine wrists. You will not mind
the wind or snow if you are wearing a pair of these in-
structor type, virgin wool ski pants and a windproof
poplin jacket. This “Profile” jacket is double-breasted,
with a full length zipper and the new, sealed, visored
hood,

The skiis are a Groswald, Friedl Pfeifer model, made
of the finest ridge top hickery. They have increased
flexibility, and the binding is set far back for greater
control.

The ski poles are a new molybdenium special steel.
They have a beat treated shaft, a soft molded rubber
grip, and a steel ring and point. The finish is satin
chrome.

The boots are a Hannes Schneider model. They are
made of the finest, full-grain, domestic juchten upper
Jeather, and have a wbite, corrugated rubber outsole.
The wrap around strep is of heavy Indian Tan leather.
There is extra padding on the ankle and tongue and a
double groove in the heel for greater downpull.
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Our charming model is Lucy Leavitt, a senior. Isn't
che adorable in this evening gown of faille taffeta? The
color is champagne, a shade that lends charm to Luey's
lovely locks.

The wide neck line and the petite sleeves are stud-
ded with glittering sequins and beads. This frock, as
new as tomorrow, has a divinely tapered waist, the
full, sweeping skirt falling from gathers at the hip-line.
It zips at the side, and the zipper is cleverly concealed
by a fly-closing. This is the perfect dress to wear to
those many Christmas and holiday season dances.
Whether it is held at the country club or at the school,
you may be sure of looking your best in this dress of
whispering moonbeam taffeta, recently advertised in
“Mademoiselle Magazine.”

Many other lovely evening gowns and wraps are also
shown in Miriam Wardwell's exclusive women’s appa-

rel shop, 12 Central Street, Bangor.

By Muriam Wardwell



Qutside The Classroom

Assemblies

ASSEMBLY - NOVEMBER 8, 1940

ITH the state championship at stake, it was
small wonder that the students of Bangor
High School welcomed this rally to tune up

their cheers for the Armistice Day serap with the Brew-
er Witches.

Senior president. and Ram, Nicky Vafiades, intro-
duced the five surprising speakers, for with each one the
applause rolled off our finger-tips, lasting Jonger and
louder. Nicky Brountas, Debate Club president,
urged all Richard Halliburton fans to take this oppor-
tunity to hear Burfon Ho'mes, foremost world travel-
ler and lecturer. Captain Garland Strang spoke with
confidence about vietory on Monday. Mose Nanigian,
in typical Knute Rockne style, made us feel that on
November 11 we “birds” could be nowhere but on the
Bangor bleachers, boosting our boys. Al Kent en-
rolled our enthusiasm to whitewash the Witches, and
was very witty in his inside tales of our football heroes.

Hailed as a super-super guest speaker was Phil Hus-
sey, who held us in helpless langhter with his ¢ly stor-
ies concerning our own Mose Nanigian and other grid-
iron characters. The friendly fashion in which he
strung out yarn after yarn well deserved the cheer and
clamor which whooped wildly from our throats when
he had filled out his ten-minute time limit.

Capering cheerleaders added color to the jolly jubi-
lee, and June Trembley’s twirling corps cleverly pro-
pelled batons to the beat of the band.

The school song echoed through the Assembly Hall,
and then the National Anthem and the showing of the
colors topped this unforgetable rally.

ASSEMBLY OCTOBER 18, 1940

“Young America” marched into the Assembly hall
October 18, to the rythm of “God Bless America.”  As
this was just two days after draft registration, the theme
of national defense fitted into the general mood. Major
Perry C. Ragan, U. 8. A, opened the program by in-
troducing Superintendent Pierce, who stressed the
valuable aid that schools and colleges may give by rec-
ognizing their liberties and taking the right attitude
toward adequate national defense.

Captain Ulmer of the Maine National Guard pointed
out how necessary was the R. O. T. C., from which a
great many of the officers in his unit were drawn. He
made very plain the place held by the national guard in
the present system for preparedness.

The high school band gave us a musical outlook on
this military assembly with its lively patrol, “Soldiers
On Parade”, which featured drum and piccolo solos.

City Manager Wallace outlined the history of the
Bangor airport, which “read like a book.” Particularly
fo the point was the remark that the many officers to be
placed at the future class four airport would make
“fair game for the young ladies.”

The bone labor and quality of training which goes
into the modern recruit was spoken of by Major Ragan.
The desire was expressed that this preparation for pro-
tection might never have to be put into use to defend
our democracy.

Wholeheartedly, the students pledged their allegi-
ance to that emblem of freedom, our flag, and sang the
National Anthem, knowing far more for what it
stands than they had an hour before.

ASSEMBLY, NOVEMBER 22

“Prince Charming” was the orchestra's way of in-
troducing a romantie air to this long awaited assembly.
The Dramatic Club Work Shop well might have patted
itself on the back following its playful presentation,
“Grandma Pullz the String.” The cast produced sev-
eral new and able actors, among whom was Joan Mutty,
as the rougish and romantic Hildegarde of twelve. Pat
Wing enacted Julia, the petite and charming heroine
on the point of a proposal, who was much perturbed by
her well intentioned family. Simon O'Leary adapted
himself with the greatest of ease to the role of Bill
Thornton, who found that “if a thing is worth doing at
all, it is worth doing right.” Mrs. Cummings, the
sympathetic mother who tries to conceal her concern,
was portrayed by Janice Minott, and the sophistieated
young bride of two years, whose efforts merely disillu-
sion Hildegarde, was played by Audrey Buike. To
top this talented troupe was the provoking, lovable
character, Grandma Blessington, who captured scenes
and strung yarn with surprising skill.

The Work Shop expressed its appreciation for its
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fun by 4 gift of red roses to Miss Haney.

The orchestia carried out the theme with the se-
lection, “Romance in F,” and ended the loudly ap-
plauded assembly by playing the national anthem.

i@
Latin Club

The November meeting of the Latin Club was ably
handled by those capable seniors.

With Consul Jones presiding with due dignity and
df'gomm, and Quaestor Kirkpatrick reporting all dues
baid, and Practor Collins giving some snappy minutes
of the October meeting, the program got off to a good
start,

After a somewhat heated discussion, it was voted
that in this year of stress and strain and long days and
€Xtra duties, the club would bring out only one issue of
the §, p. Q. R., and that at the time of the annual
June banquet.

: The topic of the day’s program was “Scenes from the
Classies.” narrative, pantomine, and dialogue, the
Seniors presented bright bits from classical history and
mythology. Several hitherto unknown, budding geni-
Uses were unearthed at this time, who will appear non
dubitandum —in days to come, on stage and screen.

George Vadarmis modernized the story of the judg-
ment of Paris in a marvellous manner, showing the
modern movie-star counterparts of the ancient god-
desses. Tda Goldman portrayed Circe and the swine.
Nick Brountas and Charles Jellison presented a scene
from a Latin class-room, A. D. 1940, horrible dictu—
Joan Kirkpatrick and Raymond Jones depicted an im-
bassioned love-scene between Medea and Jason, as
well the less tragic story of Atalanta’s race. Don Fow-
ler gave Mare Anthony’s funeral oration, in moving
tones, with a sweet smile upon his countenance. Alfred
Perry gave a long Latin dissertation, including striking
Utterances from the lips of Cicero, ending with his
last words, sfter which he parted with his head in a
most realistic fashion, and emerged from all his troub-
les still smiling broadly.

Raymond Jones enacted “The Midas Touch.” Jean
Devoe, Dorothy Havey, and Joan Kirkpatrick were
three very noncbalant-looking fates,

Members of the junior elass acted as judges and
awarded prizes for the cleverest and most original per-
formance to Joan Kirkpatrick and Charles Jellison.

The juniors have the December meeting. The
Saturnalia will be celebrated with great pomp and
ceremony a. d. XIT Kal. Jan.

At the December meeting some twenty-five studious
sophomores will be admitted “with all the rights and
privileges appertaining there to” to this, the ancient
and honorable Societas Latina.
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Debate Club

Major event of the fall Debate Club Season was the
presentation, on November 14, of Burton Holmes,
wotld-famous traveler and lecturer, and his colorful
travelogue, “The Royal Road of Richard Hallibui-
ton.” The lecture was managed by Alfred Keith,
assisted by Arthur Norwood. Those on the main
lecture committee were: Raymond Jones, Thorborn
Jones, Judith Banton, Donald Fowler, Betty Higgins,
Molly Mudgett, Fay Jones, Prudy Speirs, Marydel
Coolidge, Joan Mutty, Frances Johnson, Janice Min-
ott, Rosaline McAloon, Patricia Connelly, and Ger-
trude Homans. A sub-committee, consisting of Anp
Connors, Mary O’Connor, Anne Woodman, Louise
Homestead, and Anita Broder, was appointed to assist
in ticket sales.

The contest which preceded the lecture was won by
Fay Jones, with Marydel Coolidge second, Judith Ban-
ton third, and Betty Higgins fourth. Louise Home-
stead took first place among the sub-committee mem-
bers.

At the regular meeting of the club on October 24th,
Nicholas Brountas and Charles Jellison, outstanding
members of last year’s varsity team, were announced
as Bangor’s representatives at the Bowdoin League
Forum on December 16.

Bates League activity staited Saturday, November
16, when the club sent representatives to the Ellsworth
Clinic. Those making the trip were Sally Pearson,
Judith Banton, Charles Jellison, John Lapoint, Jack
Campbell, and Fred Bean. Events of the Clinic were
an extemporaneous speaking contest, in which Charles
Jellison ably represented Bangor, and a Maine-Bates
debate on the Bates subject “Resolved: that the power
of the Federal Government should be increased.”

Rifle Club

At its regular meeting on Wednesday, November 6,
the Rifle Club elected the following officers :

President............. . Edgar Pearson, Jr.
Manager. ............. ... . Philip Doherty
Secretary-Treasurer. ... .. . . Leon Higgins
Captain. . ... v e LOON LQGKS T,

It was decided to have four intra-mural medals this
year. One medal will be awarded to a new member and
three to the old members. The club meets every
Wednesday evening and Saturday morning. Per-
haps it’s too early to prediet, but it certainly looks like
another banner year for the Rifle Club.

(Please turn to page twenty-nine)



Hokum

REETINGS, all you guys and gals. Here's

(i ; hopin’ you're all hep-hep and happy. Tsk,

tsk, how that meanie old dead-line does

creep up on we-uns in a most terrifical manner. It

just ain’t right—especially the way most of you Il

darlin’s have been behaving yourselves. Serieuse-

ment, we're pleading a solemn plea for some newsy 1i’]

items of this 'n that for our go-called colyum. Become

an informer—and maybe they’ll make a movie about
you! 1!

According to the reports of several and sundry agents
—seeret and otherwise—this here edition pears to be a
sports-writer’s dream. In other words chillen, it’s the
football heroes who look to be making the news. F'r
instance, Ellen Lougee’s “dream-backfield” would
consist of Herky Dauphinee—mais certainement!—
and our off-hand guess would be that Herky isn’t offer-
ing any too, too strenuous objections—mais non! Then,
too, Ginna Thorpe and Bud Mullins are still right
friendly in spite of outside interference now and again.
No jivin’, (apologies to mon ami, Susie-Honey ), "twould
be an infamous crime to leave football without men-
tioning, among other nefarious narrations, that Rusty
Wallace zooms around in a daze and all on account of
Dougie Harrington.

1i we remember keereet (sez 1i'l Abner) when we-uns
were sophomores, we had bee-yoo-ti-ful dreams of the
days to come. But these modern young 'uns—they
don’t wait for things to happen to them, they go out
after excitement! In this case the excitement seems to
be the super serumptious football team. And do those
swoet and innoeent sopbs go after ’em! Why, ’tis
avowed that the poor boys had nary a chance, what
with Joyce Marsh, Joan Mutty, Marydel Coolidge,
Winnie Paulin, Nancy Ragan, Mary McGlew, in hot
pursuit.

With apologies to any decent punsters who may yet
remain untainted by the vile humor of C. Albert “Ber-
tie” Jellison, we wish hereby to announce that all by
our lonesome we have discovered that Paul Coleman
is the center (clever, what?) of a hot and heavy battle.
It seems that Billie Lovejoy and Marie Duffy simply
CAN'T decide who shall have him. Maybe he could
help 'em out, ’cause tis hinted that he HAS a prefer-

ence. But from the looks of thisa and thata, Duffy
wouldn’t be too unhappy about grabbing off Fred Wood-
man (if only he wanted to be available—) who is having
his own troubles these days what with Joe Chaplin
cutting in on his territory. But to get back to foot-
ball: There's a tall blond linesman on the U. of M.
team who seems to have Faith MeLeod in a dither.
"Twould be most mortifying to desist sans mention
of Jane Jellison and her Brewer (a-ha, a tr-r-rr-aitor in
our midst!) football boy.

Warning: Jewel Cook is on the war-path! ! . . .And
2ll on account of our most bodacious competitor, Edi-
tor MacFarland of that salacious scandal sheet, the
Daily Blatt. Oh yeah, if any of you ecapitalists have
any spare cash hanging around, just send it to the A. W.
Jonason Foundation for the Benefit of A. W. Jonason,
Room 211. . .a very worthy charity. (adv.)

Nicky “Prexy” Vafiades seems to think that Brewer
has a little bit of all right these days in the person of a
certain “Dottie”—said to be blonde—et tres jolie. Do
you s'pose that it could be the beauteous eampus that
makes Jean Devoe mad about Maine? ?  Gertrude
Homang sorta goes for Maine aussi. . .or was it the
summer heat that had her “Cumming(s)"” and going????

Believe it or leave it (uh huh, again!): 'Tis avowed
by an unimpeachable source that the one and only CIiff
Reynolds is losin’ his grip! ! !C’est vrai. . .he actually
forgot to get that smoothie Maine coed’s name and
telephone number—! 1 ! Speaking of phones, Naomi
Pomeroy insists she’s still in the book with the rest of
the worms.

Agent SUB (-merged) reports that when Marion
Connors and her one and only parted at the beginning
of the school year, the scene was indeed tender.  When
he took his leave after their last date, he gazed at her
Jongingly and said, “Gee, Marion, I just haven’t the
cheek to kiss you.” “Golly, don’t feel bad,” sez Mar-
ion, sympathetic like, ‘““you can use mine!”

Li'l Moose Murdock has what MIGHT be termed by
some lost soul a cute-like sense of humor—or maybe
it's the practical j.oker in 'im. Anyhoo, whatever the
reason, he obviously goes 'round thinking up ways to
put other people out of their misery. The favorite
Murdock murder device is to cause Annabelle to LEAP
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most disconcertingly just as some poor unsuspecting
soul attempts to alight. Gawsh, Betty West, can’t
you do something to stop this homicidal hopping? ? o1
maybe you’re the cause of itall, . . . 11!

“The prophet is a merry elf

He beartily enjoys hisself—

He brags if what he sez comes true;

If not, He prophesies anew! ! I’
And we're not proud, g0-0-0-0-0 in view of the clamor
he's heen causing in not a few feminine hearts herea-
bouts, we just bet that the suecessor to the “glamor-
boy”’ throne, vacated by graduation, will be none other
than Frank Wood—and does he get around! ! (well,
does he???) And who’s the Seminary Don Juan who
accompanies Janice Ames from church each Sunday
S0ir???  Eben isn't going to like him!!!

Cheer up, Finley, old man. Such humble adoration
cannot go indefinitely unrewarded, and even snorky
Katie Taylor can’t resist forever. Speaking of tiage-
dies. . have y’ all lamped Campbell’s so-called car?
ESpecia.lly after Hayden Bayer—Michaelangelo in
disguise— appointed himself First Viee-Prexy in charge
of Decoration.

®

Tie Contest Winner!

Our hearts are with the red, white,
and blue these days, so honors go to
Mr. Downing, for his very nicely
tailored red, white, and blue tie, and
to Ross St. Germain, forhisblue tie
with “Roosevelt” written in red and
white on it.

The tie committee who decided
on the best looking tie was: Pris-
cilla. Gray, Dorothy Burns, Ruth
Blake, Mary Farrar, Nancy Ragan,
and your fashion editor, Louise
Eagtman. The committee had a hard
Job on its bands to pick the winner,
There were many handsome ties worn; some were con-
servative, some decidedly not. The winner was finally
chosen. A handsome green and rust tie worn by Rob-
ert MacFarland. Honorable mention also goes to
Hayden Bayer, Johnny Mincher, Roland Babeock, Ern-
est Monroe, and Alfred Perry.

Your Fashion editor cannot help mentioning an
especially handsome outfit worm by a certain senior
boy. The jacket was that new finger-tip length, done
in natural color. It fastened with three buttons and
bad two large patch pockets. The pants were a brown
tweed. To set off the jacket he chose a very nice look-
ing green, red, and tan plaid tie.

Page Twenty-nine

ACTIVITIES

(continued from page lwenty-seven)

Officers’ Club

The Officer’s Club was as busy as usual in November.

At its meeting on November 7, plans were discussed
for the annual Blue and Gold Dance to be held on No-
Donald Fowler was appointed chairman
Officers elected:

vember 22.
of the dance committee.

.......Nicholas V. Vafiades
.. ...Leon Tuck, Jr.

President..... . i

-Viee President.. .. .. ...

Secretary-Treasurer. . .. .. .... ..Leslie Kneidl

The dancing classes, which were originated last year,
are being continued for those less fortunate officers who
have not yet learned to dance. Several girls have very
willingly offered their services. These classes are in
cha.ge of Major Ragan.

The Officers’ Club’s annual Blue and Gold Dance
was held on November 22. Sammy Saliba’s orchestra
furnished the music. Although this orchestra was
only recently organized, it proved highly successful,
with some very good talent among the musicians. The
decorations were beautiful, emphasizing the theme of
the danee, blue and gold. A very large number were
present. The committee for this dance ought to be
congratulated for its fine work.

Commercial Club

At a recent meeting of the Commercial Club, plans
were made for several functions to be sponsored by the
organization this fall and early winter.

For the first public function this season, it was de-
cided to have Alice and Jimmy Moore's “Ravelings
from a Mexican Zarape,” a travelogue in Technicolor.
The film showed, in full color, the locals of most inter-
est in Mexico and in and around the Aztec ruins and
gacrificial altars. Another very recent feature of the
travelogue was the showing of the Bloody Mexican
Revolution of 1940, in full color. The film was pre-
sented by Alice and Jimmy Moore, under the auspices
of the Commercial Club, November 18, at 2:30, in the
Assembly Hall.

A play was also selected from several, to be staged at
the Club’s annual Christmas party. The title of this
play is “Diogenes Hunts for a Secretary.” The play-
ers have not yet been named.



Page Thirly

Public Affairs Club

If anybody thought he heard a minor earthquake at
11:15 o'elock, on October 11, be was mistaken. It
was just one hundred and eighty students going to
Room 307 for the first meeting of the Public Affairs
Club. The large gathering was well handled, how-
ever, under the capable direction of Miss Cousins and
Miss Dunning. After four closely contested battles,
the following officers were elected: Francis Pearson,
president; Lewis Magee, vice president; Anne Wood-
man, secretary; Bernard Jacobs, treasurer. After a
short speech by each of the officers, plans were dis-
cussed for the coming year.

The Publie Affairs Club opened its social season with
its annual tea dance on November 1. Skits were put
on for those who didn’t dance; so everybody left well
pleased.

Nov. 15 saw the first regular meeting of the Public
Affairs Club held in the assembly hall. Francis Pear-
son, president, presided at the meeting. Routine busi-
ness was taken up. The secretary, Anne Woodman,
read the proceedings of the organization meeting held
in October. The report of the Tea Dance was read by
the treasurer, Arthur Jacobs, and accepted.

The first speaker was Nicholas Vafiades, who spoke
on the People’s Mandate, and stressed that national
defense and national expense would be the outstanding
problems of our foreign policy. Speaking of domestic
problems, he emphasized labor, welfare, agriculture,
and business. Pauline Holden made a plea for na-
tional unity, emphasizing that Mr. Roosevelt is presi-
dent of all the American people to-day, regardless of
the recent campaign.

By means of a blackboard talk, Joseph Chaplin, Jr.
illustrated the different ways suggested in the conven-
tion of 1787 for the election of a president. He stressed
the criticism of the electoral college to-day, and sug-
gested as a solution that the president might be elm_:tnd
by popular vote. or the electoral vote of the state might
be proportioned to the popular vote of the state, for
the various candidates.

Qenator James K. Chamberlain, of the Maine State
Senate, and Representative Ruth T. Clough, of the
Maine House, spoke for five minutes each, preparatory
to an interview by the members of the Club. Senator
Chamberlain spoke first, stressing the Why in politics
and every day life. He was interviewed by Miss Mary
Farrar, who asked such questions as, “What is the im-
portant problem in Maine?”” To this he replied, “Tax-
ation.” Other questions were about the number of
senators, qualifications, and the passage of a bill.

Miss Clough spoke of her responsibilities as a repre-
sentative of the people of Maine. She was interviewed

The Oracle

by Thomas H. Hilton, who asked specific questions
about the House. Miss Clough was very clear in her
Answers,

In short, the Club is grateful to these outside speak-
ers who gave the inside picture of the Maine political
bodies. The meeting, on Dec. 16, dealt with the sub-
jeet of the Monroe Doctrine and the Far East.

Dramatic Club

The first public appearance of the Dramatie Club this
year will be the play “Little Women.” Tryouts for the
cast were held, and the following people were chosen as
the lst and 2nd cast:

1st 2nd
Hannah—Jenny Johnson. ., ..........Marie Duffy
Meg—Janet Reid. ....................Norma Quinn
Joe—Dorothy Cole. .. ..............Elizabeth Curran

Beth—Margaret Knowlton. . . ... ....Gloria Redman
Amy—Mary Farrar.,..................Ellen Lougee
Mrs. March—Dorothy Hill.. .. .. ... ...Elinor Griffin
Laurie—Frank Wood

Aunt March—Dorothy Murch. . . ... Margaret Carlisle

Brooke—Clifton Reynolds
Rev. March—Douglas Moore
Prof. Bhaer—Charles Butera

As the Oracle went to press, Miss Haney said sbe
expected the performances would be given Saturday
afternoon, and evening, December 14.

The work shop group, which consists of juniors and
sophomores, has also been working on a play. Their
play, “Grandma Pulls the String,”” was given in
assembly on November 22.

The cast was as follows:

1st 2nd
Grandma—Virginia Graham, ..........Betty Brown
Mrs. Cummings—Janice Minott, .. .. .. Joan Garland
Hildegrade—Joan Mutty........... ....Betty West
Julia—Patricia Wing. .. .. .. ... ... Margaret Carlisle
Nona—Audrey Burke
William—Simon O'Leary III. ... ..... John Brookings

The various committees for the two plays have been
appointed for costumes, properties, publicity, and scen-

ery.
(5]

Home Economics Club

The Bangor High School Home Eeonomics Club has
entered its seventh year. At the first meeting, the fol-
lowing officers weie elected: Charlotte Smith, presi-
dent; Ruth Nelson, secretary; Gertrude Wood, treas-
urer: Juanita Leland, recorder; and Rita Daigle, pro-

( Please lurn to page thirty-two)




Record of the Rams
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BANGOR—33, JOHN BAPST-—0

The Rams smashed John Bapst by a score of 33—0
for their fourth victory of the year. The Bapst team,
as usual, fought to the end, but it was hopelessly out-
classed. The first score came when , in the first period,
on the first play that Bangor used, Work went off
tackle on a reverse from the forty-five for twenty-
Seven yards. Heirkey Dauphinee then raced off the
other tackle for the score. Dauphinee also kicked the
extra point. Next the Rams smashed all the way from
their forty-three with Fibber Magee, Work, and Dau-
phinee leading the march. Work went over from the
three, Magee kicked the extra point. In the second
beriod, Dougie Harrington scored from the three yard
line, and shortly after this, Windy Work ran twenty-
four yards for another touchdown. Work also kicked
the extra point. Using many substitutes, Bangor
scored but once in the last half, with Windy Work
making the touchdown from the two yard line.

BANGOR 26, WINSLOW 0

The Rams marched to their fifth straight victory
over a fighting Winslow eleven. This Winslow team,
incidentally, gave the most sportsmanlike perform-
ance of any of Bangor’s opponents thus far. Bangor,
after one desperate try by Winslow in the first quarter,
dominated the play, keeping the ball in Winslow's
territory nearly all the time. The first score came in
the second quarter, with Dauphinee carrying over for
the touchdown. Fibber Magee kicked the point after
from placement. In the third quarter, the Rams
marched 60 yards, led by Fibber Magee and Herkey
Dauphinee, to get their second touchdown of the game.
Dauphinee carried on the payoff play from the one
yvard line. Bangor diove to another touchdown in
the fourth quarter, with Windy Work carrying it over
from the thirteen yard line. The final touchdown
came as the result of a thirty-five yard run by Windy
Work. Work also kicked the extra point. While
Bangor did outclass Winslow, they showed that they
will have plenty of power in their harder games. Work
and Magee were outstanding, although the whole team
performed very well.

BANGOR 13, HIGGINS 12

In winning their sixth victory in as many starts this
year, the Bangor Rams played rather a poor game in
conparison with the rest of the season, but were alert
to take advantage of the breaks. The Rams were far
below par, in respect to ground gaining, getting only
three fast downs, of which 2 resulted from penalties
on Higgins. Derosby, who was outstanding for Hig-
gins all afternoon, opened the scoring in the first quar-
ter. Bangor then scored two touch downs in three
minutes. The first occurred when Higgins, with the
ball on their 35, on two penalties was forced back to
their 5-yard line. When a punt was attempted, the
Bangor line was in there and blocked it. Hymie Good-
win, sub end, recovered the ball in the end zone for a
touch down. Windy Work kicked the point which
proved so important in the final reckoning. The Rams
seored agoin shortly after they kicked off. The kickoff
was only run back to the 12, and after a 5 yd. penalty,
Higgins attempted a punt. The kicker was badly hur-
ried by the Bangor line and the kick went only fo the
nineteen where Bud Mullins raced over with it for the
second touchdown. In the last period, Bob Emerson,
a Rams ace last year, blocked a Bangor punt and fell
on it for Higgins final tally. The try for point failed.

BANGOR 26, LEWISTON 0

The Bangor Rams’ seventh straight win of the season
was a sparkling 26—0 win over the Lewiston Blue
Streaks, 1939 State Champions and winners of 16
straight games up to this one. This was the game for
which the Rams had pointed all season, and they cer-
tainly lived up to the fondest hopes of their supporters.
Bangor opened the scoring in the first period and scored
once in each period of the game. The first touch down
came ag the result of 2 steady fifty-one yard drive, and
was scored by Windy Work. The try for point failed.
In the second period, Work, Harrington, and Dau-
phinee led an eighty-four yard march, which ended in
Work’s carrying for the touechdown. Dauphinee kicked
the extra point. Work scored again in the third period
after a fifty five yard march, and Dauphinee again
kicked the extra point. The final score came in the
last period as Fibber Magee passed twenty four yards
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to Capt. Strang, who went over for the score. The try
for the extra point failed. The whole Bangor team
played its best game of the year. The line rushed so
fast that the highly publicized Lewiston attack was
stopped cold. The back field, made up of Mullins,
Work, Harrington, Dauphinee, and Magee, showed
gieat all around power in reeling off sixteen first downs
and two hundred sixty-four yards.

BANGOR—31, BREWER—0

Coach Nanigian and his assistant, Al Kent, witnessed
one of the happiest sights that any coach will ever see.
They saw the Bangor Rams finish an undefeated season
as undisputed State Champions. The Brewer team,
as usual, gave a spirited performance, but were hope-
lessly outclassed. The Rams scored in every period,
when Herky Dauphinee capped an eighty yard march
by going over on a twenty yard plunge through the line.
The try for point failed. The next score came after a
seventy yard march, led by Dauphinee, Harrington,
and Work, when Windy went over. The attempt for
the extra point failed. Next, Windy Work tossed a
beautiful twenty-eight yard pass to Pat Upton, who
ran eighteen more yards for the score. Windy Work
rushed the extra point. The next score came in the
third period when Fibber Magee raced around end from
the eighteen. The final score was made in the last
quarter by Captain Garland Strang, who caught a
twenty-eight yard pass from Fibber Magee. The Rams
clicked in every department. Captain Strang played
the best game of his career. Windy Work led the Ban-
gor offense playing his last game for the Rams. Of the
Rams playing their last game were Adrian Miner, Nick
Vafiades, Pat Upton, Bud Mullins, Leon Tuck, Dougie
Harrington, and Herky Dauphinee. Al in all, it was a
wonderful end for a wonderful season.

Bangor Opponents

s BIBWET Lvais i\ s ki S0 wiaers 0

32 A ateTille s s iqs sonhiein T

20 T T D e S YA N R 6

33 JobnBapst. . . - «.vx o Ta 0

26 YWIOBIOW, v - v vooie mimiam simimmnbm e 0

13 HIPRING. . o se o on sonsnnas 12

26 EBWAEEOTIN il v suiiire wrivie siniais 0

31 5T o A R e 0
195 25

When was the revival of learning?

Just before exams,
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HOME ECONOMICS CLUB
(continued from page thirty)

gram chairman. About fifty gitls were present at this
meeting,

At the November 1 meeting, it was decided to have
an initiation banquet at the Bangor House, and to in-
vite the Brewer Homee Club members as guests. The
members voted at this meeting to send $4.00 to the
National Home Economics Association for student
club membership. After the meeting, the girls started
dresses, trousers, hospital johnnies, sweaters, and wash
cloths for war refugees. The program for the club
year, released at this meeting, contained such inter-
esting activities as giving a play at the Home for Aged
Women, a food sale, mothers’ tea, and all day outing.

The object of this organization is to form a connecting
link between the Home Economics Department and
the school, to train active and efficient leaders among
young women for home community life, and to furnish
an opportunity for social activities, such as educational
programs, social gatherings, outdoor picnics, play fes-
tivals, and service to its own school.

Any girl in senior high school who is enrolled in the
home economie classes, o1 has previously been a mem-
ber, is eligible as an active member. Miss Ruth Crosby
is the club’s faculty advisor,

The annual Initiation Banquet of the Homec Club
wae held Nov. 20, at the Bangor House. The guests
of the Club were Miss Evelyn Haney, of the faculty,
Dorothy Morrill and Dorothy Robinson, alumnae of
the club.

An impressive initiation service was conducted by
Charlotte Smith, president, with Rita Daigle repre-
senting the “Spirit of Home Economies.”

®

"B" Club

In the activities period on November 1, the “B" Club
held its first: meeting. Twenty-one letter-winners
turned out. Mose Nanigian is the able faculty advisor
this year. The membeis elected the following officers:

“Asia’” Miner.,..................President
25 L5110 SR e R Vice President
“Doug” Harrington . . .. .. Secretary-Treasurer

Following the election of officers, plans were discussed
to print the music of the Bangor High School Victory
Song as regular sheet music to be sold in the school. Mr.
Heywood Jones.very willingly gave his consent.

It was decided to meet once a month.

( Please turn to page thirty-four)



A sport for A girl for
every girl every sport
* Girls' Athletics

HOCKEY RESULTS

Another season of girls’ field hockey has ended. The
Seniors again have upheld the record of that class by
Winning four straight games. All the games were
Played as scheduled with the following results:

Won Lost Tied
G e e e N 0 0
ADTONE oo ot voss sinsen O 4 0
Sophomores.. ....... 2 2 0

Captains elected for the different teams were:
Seniors—Louine Kimball.
Juniors—Elizabeth Palmer
Sophomores—sShirley Wilson
The following girls were chosen by Miss McGuire and
the four hockey coaches to be on the All Bangor Hockey
team:

R. W. Gloria Redman and Phyllis Hurd
R Ellen Lougee

& Francina Gamble and Althea Kimball
L. I

Roberta Curran and Florence Prusaitis
L. W. Ruth Palmer
R. H.B. Majorie Gray
L. H. B. Dorothy Havey
R. F. B. Dorothy Hill
L. ¥. B. Jenny Johnson

G. Louine Kimball
This honor is given for outstanding playing and faith-
fulness to games.
Our thanks go to Miss Barbara Welch for refeieeing
our games.

HOCKEY BANQUET

To wind up the hockey season the girls held their
annual hockey party, November 19, in the gymnasium.
At this time the girls received their awards, and a cup,
engraved with their class numerals, was presented to
the winning senior team. The party ended with the
taking in of new Honor Council members. These
new members are: Ruth Blake, Margaret Carlisle,
Constance Cratty, Roberta Curran, and Eleanor Prusai-
tis.

BASKETBALL SEASON

Some Honor Council members and outstanding bas-
ketball players are seen in the above picture talking
over this year’s basketball season. They predict that
the season should be of the keenest interest to all those
who follow girls’ sports. Roberta Curran is betting her
all that the class of “41”" can produce another winning
tournament team—something which this class has
done for three years. Shirley Wilson says that the
sophomores, who as freshmen were also a winning team,
are going to be a threat to any sextet that the juniors or
geniors can produce. Thus is the trend of the girl’s
basketball conversation, but whether their predictions
be true or not, they, like all the other girls, hope that
you will show interest in your class team.

Perhaps it might be well to explain how girls’ basket-
ball is eonducted and regarded by the physical educa-
tion and school authorities.

The first step is the organization of intramural teams.
The number of teams is determined by the number of
girls out for basketball, for every girl is given a chance
to play. After the intramural teams of each class have
played off, the winners take part in an interclass tour-
nament. The winning team of this play off is the
champion. If two or more class teams tie in this tour-
nament, each team must share the honor together.

There has been a great deal of discussion in our school
lately about a girls’ varsity team. The first and most
important objection to this is that the playing required
in varsity basketball is injurious to girls in the adoles-
cent age. There isn’t any person-in our school, capable
of the job, who is not willing to coach a varsity team.
However, any such person will tell you that he or she
in attempting to produce a winning team would natur-
ally have to play certain girls more than others. There
is, as a result, a great deal of physical stress which in
the long run will be detrimental to the health. Many
available statistics show that the modern trend in girls’
basketball is toward the intramural-interclass type of
playing. School officials are prohibiting varsity basket-
ball from the standpoint of health and for no other reas-
on. Therefore, as intelligent young people, let us give
this question our utmost consideration.
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GIRLS’ ATHLETIC HONOR COUNCIL

It is our belief that the majority of students have
little knowledge of the founding and ideals of the Girls’
Athletic Honor Council. In 1923 William A. Search
organized the Girls' Athletic Honor Council. Mr.
Search at the time was director of Physical Education
in the Public Schools. The Council was started for
the purpose of developing a better type of athleties and
a higher type of girl to represent Bangor High School
in athletics. The first Honor Council consisted of
eleven charter members.

Before a girl ean be eligible for this honor, she must
have received her letter or numeral one season previous
to the presentation of her name to the Couneil, Tt is
important to remember that a girl is still eligible for
this honor although she does not receive it at the end of
the season in which she won her award. As goon as a
girl's name is brought before the Couneil, by a Coun-
cil member, it is necessary to find out if she has a fairly
high rank in all her subjects. If she has this rank the
merits of Respect, Leadership, Dependability, and
Sportsmanship are then considered. Thus, until a girl
has won ber numeral or letter and achieved a good mark
in her studies she can not be considered. A gir] must
not only have respect for others, but she must also hold
the respect of her teachers and fellow students. There
is more to this honor than just wearing an arm band;
there is work with a great deal of responsibility. It is
felt that a girl must be very dependable if she is to carry
out her work in the Couneil well and thoroughly. Lead-
ership is an attribute highly prized and the Honor Coun-
cil offers girls an opportunity to develop this merit.
The qualities required for thie honor may be expressed
in the terms of Couneil Interest and Council Value,

When it is agreed that any girls have at least four of
these qualities, each Council Girl votes for them by
placing a mark after each quality she believes they
possess. The names of the girls having the highest
number of votes are presented to their teachers for their
approval. They aie then taken into the Council if
their teachers believe that they are worthy of this honor.

@
ACTIVITIES

(continued from page thirly-two)

Band

The band numbered forty-eight at the Rally of No-
vember 8th, and showed the sections well filled, some
members having entered recently.  Attendance at the
games has developed strength in mareh playing, and we
have rarely had a better playing organization at this
time of the year. This seems to promise a splendid

The Oracle

band for next spring’s work in both concert and R. O.
T. C. formations. Attendance at rehearsals has been
good, and we look for perfect attendance, now that the
members are becoming adjusted to the new order.

Sectional rehearsals, in which the last half hour is
used to coach one or more sections each week, have
made a noticeable change in the playing ability of the
band, and will do much to abolish the weak links which
add so much to the director’s problem.

The band will settle down to work on a repertoire
which will include numbers of various types of stand-
ard music, one of which will be the required selection for
the New England Festival Concert.

Assembly Scene

®
Glee Club

The Glee Club turned out to have a tuneful time of it
under Mrs. Huey's ambitious leadership.

The plans for the moment center around the Christ-
mas pageant which is to fall on December 20th. It
promises to be as effective as last year’s Cathedral Hour,
and that means something worth waiting for.

First in an assembly, then again at four o’clock for
parents and friends, it will be presented by the com-
bined Boys’ and Girls’ and Sophomore Glee Clubs.
In the afternoon performance, a silver collection will be
taken up for British relief. In all probability, the
“Lord’s Prayer” will be one of the selections, and the
musie is to be partly religious and partly joyful.

The officers elected by the Girls' Glee Club are as
follows:

President—Dorothy Murch,

Vice President—Joan Eddy.

Secretary-Treasurer—Elinor Griffin.

Assistant Secretary-Treasurer— Barbara Wood.

In addition to the already scheduled events, the Glee
Club plans to take part in the Eastern Music Festival.
This will be & wide-open opportunity to hear outstand-
ing singers from all over New England.
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THE AMERICAN WAY
(continued from page twenty-two)

racy go sacrifice and responsibility.

Lately, our newspapers and magazines have been
filled with articles written by thinking citizens, many of
them prominent authorities. Many of these articles
are enlightening, and deal with such subjects as the
trend of demoeracy and of civilization, and the sacri-
fices and responsibilities that must be accepted if the

erican way is to endure.

The purpose of this article is to urge you students of
Bangor High to begin thinking about these problems,
10 1ead these articles, to consider the opinions of au-
thorities, and to form opinions of your own. High
school age is the right age to begin thinking about such
things, America is approaching a crisis. Soon the
solution to her problems will rest in your hands. What
are you going to do about democracy and the Ameriean
Way? It is time to begin thinking about the answer to
that question.

@
ALUMNI

(continued from page sevenleen)

Bill Hilton is now attending the Harvard College of
Business Administration, in Cambridge, Mass. He's
still a Bangor rooter, tho’; we saw him cheering as loud
as the Brewer fans all together at the Armistice Day
game between Bangor and Brewer.

Yes, indeed. These Maine graduates are doing a
great job at getting employment after graduation. Billy
West, 735, (he is @ West) hopped off to Providence,
R. 1., the day after his graduation from Maine on June
4, to work for the Personal Finance Co.

And speaking of Billy reminds us that his little
brother, Danny, '38, that super dancer, is now taking
piano lessons. That rythym of his ought to help his
swing renditions of “The Butterfly,” ete.

Barbara Perry has joined sister Polly, '38, at Smith
College this year. Barbara is very active in the musi-
cal elubs of that school, being a newly elected member
of the Glee Club and the orchestra. Anne Perty, '36,
(Maine'40) is teaching Latin, English, French, algebra,
and geometry at Sullivan High School.

And whenever music is mentioned, we think of Con-
nie Dubey, '40, Remember her celestial version of
Schubert’s “Ave Maria" at the B. H. 8. Glee Club’s
Christmas assembly of 19397 It seems that she is also
a very accomplished baton twirler; in fact, she even
went to Boston with the American Legion Band to
compete for national strutting drum-majorette honors!

Still another of our more prominent songbirds of the
class of 40, Sylvia Smith, is at the Julliard School of
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Musie.
In the dramatic line, Ruth Powers, 40, was selected

to be one of the east for a play given at Farmington
State Normal School.

My, how rumors do get around! Although we did
our best, all we could find out about Bill Ballou, "34,
was that it was rumored that he was in California.
People get around too! We understand that Marie
Hilton, 40, is attending Bradford Junior College.

In every graduating class, one usually finds at least
one boy aspiring to be a doctor, and one girl yearning
to become a nurse. In the class of '35, Jimmie Clement
fills the first capacity. He has attended Harvard Medi-
cal for four years and is still preparing for his chosen
career. In the class of ’39, Frannie Bullard fills the
second eapacity. She is attending the E. M. G. H,,
training to be a nuse.

Still slightly on the medical side, Julie Spangler, '35,
was graduated from Wheaton, where she was president
of her elass in her junior and senior years, in 1939. Julie
is now working at Cornell University, doing Biochem-
istry, after completing a post graduate course to earn
her Master’s Degree at Maine,

Horace Stewart, '37, is now attending Amherst Col-
lege. Remember his eloquent debating?

Margie Moulton, ex-"38, has tried out at least three
schools and eolleges during her four years out of B. H. 8,
we hear. And yet, she has finally selected Maine as
her alma mater. Good for you, “Marmee”! Her lat-
est trip was to Puerto Rico, where she attended college,
but she decided that Maine was the only college for
her; so she’s back again.

By the time you 1ead this, the Bangor-Brewer game
will be history, but we couldn’t help thinking how lueky
next year's ALUMNI writers will be while watching the
game. Think of all those football players who domi-
nated the game on Armistice Day, and figure out the
number of them who. at this time next year, will be
alumni. More than half! And football players always
make interesting copy, too. Ah, well. Perhaps we'd
better not think of next year until we’ve pulled through
this one, n'est-ce pas?

Speaking of pulling through reminds us to tell you
that if you have older brothers or sisters, we'd appre-
ciate it if you'd tell us what they‘re doing!

L
THE PRODIGAL FATHER
(continued from page eight)
Don't worry your pretty head over that.”

As a last resort, Toni asked desperately, “What would
Father say if he knew?”

Marie answered thoughtfully, “I know he would

(continued on page thirty-siz)
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THE PRODIGAL FATHER
(continued from page thirly-five)

want me to have a good time."”

She lay on her stomach with her head in her hands,
as she continued, “It’s been a long time since he went
to Europe to visit his rich uncle, who was dying. I can

still see him, as he boarded the ship. He was wonder-
ful, Toni.”

Toni nodded, while she stared thoughtfully into
space.

“Why didn’t he come back?” A tear slipped down
Marie’s cheek,

Toni elosed her book with a snap.

“Look al the ring Novdie gave me.”

It always made her feel queer inside when happy-go-
lucky Marie changed infrequently to her blue mood.

Toni had to relieve the mood, so she said gayly, “But
Aunt Clara and Uncle Joe have been awfully good to
take us in and treat us as they have. Aunt Clara
shouldn’t have felt obliged to make us welcome all
these years; after all, we aren’t her blood relatives.
And Uncle Joe and Father quarreled a lot when they
were boys.”

“Why!"” she gasped, “That’s who Tuck reminds me
of, Uncle Joe!”

* * :s * * *

“T ean hardly wait to see Aunt Clara and Uncle Joe,
the darlings!” Toni exclaimed as she flew from bureau
drawer to trunk and then back again.

“Leave room in that trunk for our Easter ensemb-
les,” Marie said, as she tore dresses from their hangers;
“T’'m going to bring mine back with me.

“Won't it be fun to get into some real stores? These
around here are such dumps,” mused Toni.

(Please turn to page thirty-seven)
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THE PRODIGAL FATHER
(continued from page thirty-siz)

“I believe Tl have a plain tailored navy blue suit
ond a simple hat with a peacock plume this year.”

“I'll probably get the navy blue suit while you'll end
Up with something radical. You know your always
do,” Toni sighed, happily.

“I know, hon, but I don’t feel radical this year.”

f‘Oh: dear, 1 almost forgot to say goodbye to Tuck.
Will you finish packing while I run down?” Toni
asked as she dumped the armful of clothes into the
trunk,

.“Wr-’ll hurry and finish packing, and T'll go down
With you. Your old pal has had a change of heart.”

Marie’s last words were drowned in a bea hug.

“I knew you'd change your mind, darling. And I
Promise you, he isn’t a bit boring,” Toni reminded her.

“We'll see,” Marie smiled, thoroughly pleased with
herself,

Toni skipped excitedly down the basement stairs.
She had wished so long to share her friend with Marie!

Matie stopped still on the threshold and stared aghast
at Tuck, bent intently over his beloved models.

“Ted Worthing,” Marie screamed.

Startled, the man straightened up and struck his
head on the ceiling. Marie rushed across the room and
flung her arms around bis neck. His face seemed to be
undergoing a queer change. And then it was as though
that which he had been hoping for so long came back to
him in a flash. He put his arms about Marie and mur-
mured her name over and over as she eried on his shoul-
der,

Watching the scene before her, Toni's face had
changed from astonishment to joy. She turned and
beheld Nordie coming down the corridor.

“I followed you down here to say goodbye to. . .,
he stopped and stared.

“Tuck is my father, Nordie. He went away before I
was born, and has been the vietim of amnesia all this
time.” Toni hesitated, groping for words, “Now, Nor-
die, I want you to take this sensibly.”

She stopped because she noticed that Nordie had
ceased listening to her after the first sentence.

She said brutally, “Marie is my mother.”

Toni thought at first he was going to ery. Instead
he staggered to a chair, and rat staring into space.

Finally, Nordie said thoughtfully, “Marie did seem
more like a mother to me.”

But the trio didn’t hear him; they were too engrossed
in one another.

Lh
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SHAMPOO & FINGER WAVE 50c
ALL BEAUTY AIDS 35¢
PERMANENTS $2 - $6

I

Yvonne Beauty Salon

31 Parl-; St.
Dial 9695

Bangor Nursery Flower Shop

®

Upper State Street

Bangor Maine
Telephone 6144

John Bergholt Josephine O’Loughlin

PRIVATE SCHOOL

ELSIE T. STOVER, Prix.
HIGH SCHOOL GRADE SCHOOL
MUSIC DEPARTMENT

TUTORING

154 COURT BST. DIAL 5301
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THE REALIZED DREAM

(continued from page ten)

Dial 4753 W. L. Brookings into his voice. “And do you also know what I was
playing?”

“Yeg sir, it was Beethoven’s “Violin Concerto” .
“To know that you must have more than a super-
GALEN S POND CO ficial interest in music. And were you greatly dis-
appointed at not hearing me play?"” he asked.

FUNERAL HOME “T don’t believe that anyone felt so bad as I did tlnz‘ll

night. Here I was on an island, and there you were 1n

my city, playing, and I could not be there. It was

exasperating!” Jane spoke easily now, her shyness

gone,

133 Center Street

“Would it help any if I went on with my playing?”’
he asked,

“Tt certainly would,” Jane replied emphatically.

So for two hours, Jane listened breathlessly to En-
man's brilliant interpretations. Beethoven, Kreisler,
Pagnanini—all were played with equal understanding.

Bangor zZ Maine

As the evening sun went down in a red blaze of glory,
Jane reluctantly told him she would have to go.
Jane colored prettily, and said, “But I don’t know
very much about musie.  You know, things like sonatas
Utterback_cleason CO. and fugues—I couldn’t tell one from the other.”
“Those things are of minor importance, Jane. The

CHRYSLER and PLYMOUTH power to feel is yours, and the understanding of fthese
) will come in time.”
Sales and Service While he was speaking Enman had unlocked his

15 Oak Street Bangor, Maine desk, and had taken a card from it.

&
Compliments Of § . s
T.R.SAVAGE CO. : ‘
e

3 v

Enman unlocked his desk and took out a card.
ml‘ﬁt 11“511“5 “Here is my address. \\'l'ilf- and tell me how you
- ’ are progressing. [ shall be interested to know. When
?Fﬂl' [ play in your city next year, you'll be my guest. Would
< you like that?”
{.R J.;HE’VVH ('.Ehl'iﬁhm-l'ﬁ Overjoyed, Jane finally found words to thank him.

“Tt is nothing. [I've greatly enjoyed having you.
Goodbye.”
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For Your Christmas Table!
High Quality at Reasonable Prices

FRUITS, NUTS, DATES, FIGS

HOLIDAY CANDIES

FRUIT Out-of-Ordinary FANCY
BASKETS FRUITS BOXES
We specialize in Vacaéios-ﬁlmera OF
Fruit Baskets for JEpoe
your sick friends Peggﬁg?:ns Chﬂcola[es

BANGOR FRUIT CO.

JAMES E. ECONOMY, Proprietor

20 CENTRAL ST.
-'-"--_-__

BANGOR

Everyone Writes Letters

Ask about our Christmas
Specials on

-------

Stationery and Calling Cards

also other printed matter

q

Bobby Day’s Print Shop

97 Congress Street

Bangor, Maine Dial 6623

Brockway’s

Flower Shop
AP

Corsages
Floral Designs

15 Central Street Bangor, Maine

- Swiss Us For Hlen -

Smi&s }/ ”en S @femzsers

133 Franklin Street

Bangor, Maine

e Call For And Deliver

Hadley P. Burrill Telephone 3322

VINNEE BEAUTY SALON

Permanents
$2 to $6

All Beauty
Aids

78 Central Street

Telephone 6413 Bangor, Maine

DEPENDABLE SERVICE SINCE 1917

COLE’S EXPRESS

Not an experiment but the resulf of

22 years experience.
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COMPLETE FUEL SERVICE

Established 1854

COAL - COKE - WOOD - OIL

Blake, Barrows & Brown

Incorporated

INSURANCE
SURETY BONDS

TRAVEL AGENTS

1 Hammond St.

. ... A SINCERE WISH . . . .

MERRY CHRISTMAS

FROM YOUR SPORTING GOODS STORE

DAKIN'S

BE SURE TO INCLUDE A VISIT

TO OUR NEW STORE
IN YOUR PLANS FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON

EVERYTHING IN SPORTS EQUIPMENT

Stores At

BANGOR WATERVILLE

The gay season of Xmag is
on, and the junior ig out for
vibalry in ber formals and
dinner dresses, with loads of
glamour, bewitching colors
and heaps of style at

).

e

Tel. 8206 |
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Fashion Flash For The High
School Student

Smart Sport Jackets

A New Line Featuring the Cotton Tweeds

SMART - SNAPPY - YOUNG MEN’S CLOTHING

LARGAY'S

MEN’S SHOP

“Bangor's Smartest Men’s Shop”
18 Broad Street

—

TIMBERLANDS
AND

SURVEYING

Prentiss & Carlisle Co., Inc.

Merrill Trust Building Bangor, Me.

STEEL SHEETS AND METALS

N. H. BRAGG & SONS

BANGOR, MAINE

AUTOMOTIVE
EQUIPMENT

REPLACEMENT
PARTS

DONALD PRATT CO.

Diamond Merchants
and Jetvelers

1S Hammond St. Bangor, Maine

THE BEST PLACE TO BUY

A Typewriter For Christmas

YOUR OLD TYPEWRITER IS WORTH MORE ON A
TRADE TOWARDS A NEW OR USED ONE HERE
THAN ANYWHERE ELSE IN THE CITY.

PAUL F. KAVANAGH

81 Central Street Dial 9619

Bangor, Maine

Charles R. Gordon, Inc.

REAL ESTATE SERVICE

INSURANCE SERVICE

39 Hammond Street Bangor, Maine
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Building Materials @
for Economy and Beauty
UNITED STATES GIPSON CO.
WEATHERWOOD INSULATING TILE
TEXOLITE WALL PAINT CARS o ’ TRUCKS

BIRD & SONS’ SHINGLES
KYANIZE PAINTS AND ENAMELS

Dunham Hanson Co.
31-39 Mercantile Sq.

Bangor

WEBBER MOTOR CO.

499 Hammond St., Bangor, Maine

Compliments

of

The New Atlantic Restaurant

The House of Quality
T. D. MOURKAS, Mgr.

66 Main St.

Compliments of

Distributors
ARTHUR CHAPIN CO.

Compliments

of

THE

Olympia Theatre

Albert J. Farrington
Photographs of Distinction

N

We make the better
grade of class photos,
not cheap but good.

o N

3 State Street Brewer, Maine
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THE HARVEST
is the reward of foresight and thrift.

Are you planting the seeds of a finan-
cial harvest by saving systematically?

Our Interest Department is organized for the
benefit of people who look ahead, and who know
the importance of providing a financial reserve for
future needs and opportunities. Savers are invited
to use our facilities for safe, convenient banking of

personal funds.

EEASTERN TRUST and BANKING COMPANY

TWO STATE ST. BANGOR, MAINE

BRANCHES AT
OLD TOWN MACHIAS
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PERSONAL
Stationery

$1.00 $1.00

200 sheets Bond paper; 6” x 7”, printed
with your name and address, and 100

envelopes to match, printed on back flap.

Print copy plainly and enclose $1.00.
Paper will be sent by mail.

PHONE—6353

BANGOR BOX COMPANY

FACTORY: 75 So. Main St., Brewer

v

COMPLIMENTS

OF

BaconPrinting Co.

188 Exchange Street
Dial 5243

A

The Oracle

ANSWERS TO ORACLE QUIZ

(¢) Ernie Bevin.
(d) Nassau.
(b) 158.
(a) France.
(b) keeping his promise.
6. (b) withdrawal of Japanese troops from China.
(b) showing of a moving picture. .
(¢) to remove the party from the terms of the
Voorhis Act.

9. (b) during action against a German surface raider
10. (a) “There is no free press.”
11. (b) dictator.
12. (b) contains steel and munitions works.
13.  (b) allow England to borrow money.
14. (a) legalized dog meat as human food.
15. (a) deprive them of their favorite songs.
16. (¢) Burma Road.
17. (e¢) the collapse of its $6,400,000 bridge.
18. (b) 5,000,000 votes.
9. (a) Rumania.
(b) Key Pittman.
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Movies
(continued from page twenty)

device for measuring distances; elimination of the slating
process; and quieterin operation. The new camera was
officially unveiled before Fox Studio executives at @
dinner. Two camera crews exhibited two cameras,
one the old and one the new, and tested them by having
a race to see which camera could take two scenes the
quicker. The new camera took just one-half the time
that the old camera did. This means that the movie
industry will save $5,000,000 a year. Quite a little
money-saver!

Flash. . . War closes two hundred and seventy-
three British theatres, it was learned recently. One
hundred of these theatres were London theatres. There
are now only nine in London’s theatrical district open.
The British Army council will soon meet again with
representatives of the British film industry to devise a
plan for having mobile film units which will operate
without admission charge.

Flash. . . More labor demands are made on both
coasts. Meetings are being held between representa-
tives of the New York unit of the Screen Publicist
Guild and those ol the major film company home offices
in New York City to force a “‘closed shop.” These
meetings are to agree on definitions, working atmos-
phere, and to enable the companies to agree that the
guild represents the majority of employees in their ad-
vertising and publicity departments in New York.,
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Bopd & Nopes

Fetvelers

%
Watches
Diamonds . Jewelry
%

“The place to buy a special gift”
25 Hammond Street

Dial 2-0813

Bangor, Maine
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CHALMERS STUDIO

23 Hammond St. Tel. 6832

Have your class photographs made early,
before the rush

Good Work Guaranteed

Special Prices

MELVIN'S MUSIC STORE

Federal Recording Radio
Phonograph Records

- New and Used Pianos

Orders soliited Jor band and orchestra instruments.

88 Central Street Phone 2-1082

<> PIONEER
ENGRAVIN G CO.

| STUDENTS |

We Specialize In

Hot Dogs & Hamhurgers

AM ryCI‘lutmas ncIpryN Y ta.n

Gary S LUIlCll

(under new Mansgement)

104 Harlow Strcet No Beet Solcl

———

BOUTILIER’S
Jetvelry Shops

Specializing in

REPAIRING

2 Shops
37 Park Street
268 Hammond Street




Member Federal Reserve Bank

<l

Young men and women will
always find this banking in-
stitution interested and help-
ful in their business progress.
Responsibility is reflected by
a checking account, which is
also a factor in establishing
credit and standing.

The
Merrill
Trust Company

With twelve offices in
Eastern Maine

Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corp.

il !



