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IT'S CHRISTMAS-TIME AGAIN 

There's a gladness in the air 
And sweet mystery everywher 
And the world forgets its care, 
For it's Christmas-time again. 

There's a whisper in each breeze, 
As it shakes the sleeping trees, 
Of the gladness that it . ees, 
For it's Chri tmas-time again. 

There's a chime of clear-toned bells, 
And the lovely music swells 
With the rapture that it tells, 
For it/s Chri. tma -time again. 

There's a carol, sweet and clear, 
Bringing joy to all who hear 
.Joy of peace, good-will, and cheer; 
For it's Chri tma -time again. 

There' a tar that's hining bright 
In the darkne · of the night 
With a pure and holy light, 
l•'or it's Chri trnas--tim again. 

And whil radiant stur-b ams fall 
On the 'hri. I-child's humbl tall, 
Thnc's u. love cm bracing all; 
For it'. Chri.tma ·time again. 

- Huth Eliza! .th GrnfTum 
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THE BETTER PART 
BY DONALD BLAKE 

man walked rather hurriedly from 
the door of a jewelry shop and dis­
appeared in the Christmas crowd, 

without attracting attention. Ten seconds 
later, however, all stopped, when the jeweler, 
a middle-aged man, shouted: 

"Thief! Thief! He sent me into the back 
room for some rings! He took a diamond from 
my counter while I was gone! Officer!" 

An officer came up, and at the direction and 
de cription of the little man, he started through 
the crowd. 

The thief ran around the nearest corner, 
and, mixing with the by tanders, soon stood 
before a tiny tobacco shop, where to Rt:>em 
incon picuou , he joined a line of loafers. A. 
policeman edged alonO' the sidewalk and 
looked suspiciously at the line of loafer '. 

"I didn't do nothin', bo ," piped up one, 
while the other cowered clo e to the wall. 

"Did any of you see a man come up this 
way?" 

''I seen lots of 'em." 
"No cracks! I'm lookin' for a guy who jwit. 

robbed a jewelry shop down the treet." 
"I ju t came up that way," spoke up the 

thief. "I see a guy go down Lonnard' alley. 
He wuz in a hurry, too." 

"You oughter take a walk with me. You 
don't look o clean yer elf." 

"You ain't got nothin' on me. I never clone 
nothin'." 

"Mayb you didn't. this time, but you have 
mor than once." 

"Take mr clown if yer wanta. I'm hun-
1-(ry." 

"You'd be hungri r if I did. . ow you guys 
scram. Oki man Lutzr don't want yrr hangin' 
'round." 

They Hlowly rclg cl away, while the offic r 
went. hack down the .·tr t. Th thief again 
mixed in the crowd and with hi hand on 

I I 

hi handk rchief, which contained a :-m1all 
diamond ring, he walk d slowly around the 
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block. When he stopped before an ill-lighted 
pawnshop, he had placed the small diamond 
ring on his smallest finger, dulled it up a little 
on his shabby coat, and prayed for the best 
luck. 

The pawnbroker was not the kind of man 
who would ask many questions when he had a 
chance to make some money, so he pretended 
to believe that the ring had really been given 
the thief by hiR mother, and now he was forced 
to pawn it. 

"Vere you get <lees ring?" 
"My mother gave it to me when I was young. 

I need a square meal." 
"I geef you fife dollar loan on heem. Ten 

dollar cash." 
"I guess I'll hafta sell it," resignedly. With 

ten dollars in his pockets, the thief ambled 
anticipatingly toward a medium-class res­
taurant. 

After seating himself at an inconspicuous 
corner table, be gave his order to a wondering 
waiter. oon he was in the depths of a meal 
which he had long looked for. Suddenly, be 
was aroused from his abstraction by the sound 
of two voices nearby in the nearly empty res­
taurant. 

Two women were seated at a table close to 
hi . He did not have to strain his ears to hear 
the conversation carried on as they sipped tea: 
" he'll be glad to help. So many of 
her friends have. All of those pledged have 
to sign. \Ve should realize somewhat over a 
thousand on this drive." 

"Did you name Anita Smith on that list?" 
"Yes. Anita mith. 379 West 6lst Street. 

One hundred dollars." 
"I had that right. When mu t this be col-

lected, :\'.lrs. McKee?" 
", ometime thi week. You had better go 

over Thur day." 
"I mu. t go down to Flynn's. Is there any-

thing el. e?" 
"No. I'll take the check, dear." 
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"Goodbye. I'll report Wednesday." 
"At the office." 
The thief had continued eating, but still 

had heard all that was necessary. 
A short time later, he left the re ta.urant 

and went onto the street, whrnce he went lo a 
second hand clothing shop. When he left 
there, he had a package under his arm which 
he carried to the shabby boarding house where 
he stayed when he had the money. 

The next morning, he got up at nine o'clock, 
shaved, bathed, and dressed, as a real man 
should, and at two in the afternoon, starlrd 
for West 61st Street. 

A he stood before the magnificent oak door, 
the whole thing loomed up as the ea iest hun­
dred dollars he had ever earned. Or was he 
really earning it? H came so easily. His con­
fidence was strengthened by the appearance 
of the butler, who looked rat her dumb, as a 
good butler should. He was bald headed and 
had bleary eyes. 

"Mrs. mith wishes to sec me. I'm sorry, 
but my cards are not back from the printer's 
yet." 

"Are you sure he wi. he to :ee you'?", asked 
the butler dubiously. 

"Certainly. I wa: ent here to collect some 
money." 

"You may come in." 
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He was 8hown through a gorgeous hall way 
into a waiting room. After he had waited 
several minutes, the lady entered. 

"Good day. Mrs. McKee sent me over to 
collect the hundred dollarH you pledged to the 
charity drive." 

"That is all right. l promis d one hundred 
dollars. If you will pardon me for a moment, 
I'll get it." 

The lady went into the next room and pres­
ently emerged with some crisp bills in her hand. 
upon handing thcHe lo the thief, she said, 
"And now the receipt. You sign here." 

The thief carefully took the pen from her 
hand, thrn read. This ccrtifie: that Mrs. 
William Whitney 'mith has donated to the 
worthy poor of l he Sou th , 'idc, one hundred 
dollar . , ignecl 

For a moment, the thirf hesitated. The 
pen was nrarly upon the paper. Then, set­
ting down the pen, he Haid, mthrr hurriedly, 

"I can't sign this. I'm goin'." 
"But -. " 
"I made a mistake." 
Then befor the lady could do anything, he 

hastened into thr hall and through the door. 
Tho HtorcH Hhonr brightly behind the bril­

liant. 'hristmas lightH. It was so late that 
most. of the shoppcrH had left the street, but a 

( Contirw<'rl on page 40) 
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A CHILDHOOD MEMORY 
BY NATALIE NASON 

[IF all my many childhood memories 
one of the mo t graphic is that of 
bringing in the nightly wood. Every 

winter evening when supper had been eaten 
and cleared away, my father would don his 
thick macintosh jacket and depart to the wood­
shed to prepare the wood for the next day. 
Soon after, my sister and I, bundled to the 
utmost capacity, would plow through the deep 
snow from the house to the little old tumbling­
down shed to lug in the wood. We two girls, 
delighted to get out in the dark night, would 
clamber breathle. sly into the humble shed, 
where our father, with his eyes fixed unseeingly 
on the wood and his mind sailing through rose­
t i nted clouds, was dragging the saw in rhyth­
mic mea ure through a green poplar stick, or 
chopping the slender alder in stove-wood 
lrngths. The pale, mellow light of an old 
broken lantern, quivering with every blast of 
wintry wind, illumined the spooky hack, cast­
ing a dim though golden light a few feet from 
!hr old hacked beam on which it, hung. As far 

as the lantern beamed on every side, great 
logs, heaps of trash, and chaos, in general, 
formed what my mother called "a chaos of 
misery." 

So that our daily task might be quickly 
completed, we would speedily fill our arms 
brimful of the green sticks and hasten into the 
warm kitchen where the little ones were toast­
ing their tiny toes in the warm oven, and where 
an old kerosene lamp with sparkling chimney 
cast a ruddy glow round about. 

Sometimes we would fill an old leaky wash­
boiler w~th the small sticks and lug them in 
thus. Even now, in "my mind's ear,'' I can 
hear the harsh rasp of an alder branch as it 
struck the side of that ancient tub, setting my 
tret.h on edge like water after vinegar. 

Lugging in wood is scarcely beautiful or 
romantic; yet performed in the hushed mellow 
glow of a dilapidated lantern, to the song of 
the saw or the chop of the ax, especially when 
accompanied by myriads of sparkling day­
dreams,, omehow it has a strange charm. 

WHAT A DAY 
BY HELEN BOND 

could e a dull (?) afternoon tretch­
ing ahead of me nothing to do 
except read with one eye, and watch 

thr c mall boy. with the ot.her. The ofa 
looked so co?.y and comfortable that 1 wa 
about to .-it. down, when a piercing ,hriek 
came from somcwher in the lower region.' 
of t hr house. J hurri d down C'<'llar to find the 

one! old :t. boy cngag cl in dragging the 
youngr.'I in ircle around the furnac by hi.· 
huir. Th olde ·t jumped up and down in 
th coal bin, and :-;bout <l with all hi might. 
JI 1 ook all my 1wr uasivc power· ancinefTorb 
to p:Iot th m up the liar. tair again. 

They finally cl cicled, after much i;quab-

lJccemb r, 19SS 

bling, to gather chestnuts across the street. 
I returned to the sofa, but not for long. Back 
came the boys with pockets and caps full of 
shiny brown nuts. They dumped them noisily 
on the kitchen floor, and each one scrambled 
for his own. , uch yelling I had never heard 
before! One made the mistake of stepping on 
his brother's hand instead of on a nut, and 
then the fight began in earnest. In the end, 
George, a three-year-old, nursed a skinned 
fingrr, while th<' others escaped out the back 
door knowing full well what would happen if 
I C'aught them. 

I took George into the kitchen to wa, h hi 
(Continued on page 38) 
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BY EDWIN YOUNG 

l]AME CONDON, at fifty, pridC'd 
himself on his cosmopolitan airs, 
his language, his money, hiR hou.·e 

and his servants. In fact, he wa. perfectly 
satisfied with James Condon and not without 
rea on. 

It was the scYenteenth of December, and 
the Spirit of Christmas wa in the air, even in 
the air of Condon :.\lanor. That is, it wa in 
the air of the kitchen, but it went no farther. 
Christmas, to James Condon was something 
for sentimental old women to get excited over. 

With his cold toast and tea, a breakfa:t 
custom he had picked up in England, came a 
request from the neighboring orphan a ylum 
for a Christma donation. Tow charity was 
something that Jame 'ondon had no use for, 
becau. e Jam es ondon had never needed 
charity-a very "OOd rea. on pcrhap . Th r -
fore, he had the matron shown in, that Hhc 
might ee a man who had never nc('(l cl charity. 
He told her in his most cond sc nding mannC'r 
that it would b far more :uitablc for th or­
phan to . k aid from a man who hacl fought 
his own way in the world than to brg for chari­
ty from a man, who began hi· c:m•r•r at fif­
tC'en, without charity, was succ<'. :ful at thirty, 
rich at forty and r •tirC'd at forty-fi\'('. 

Even \\ith such an example a .Jame» on­
don to engag their mind.-, the orphan· m·cdc·d 
. omct bing in thr material line, and tlw only 
way to get anything · crned to b by th<·ir 
own dTo rt. 
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That Httlll<' afternoon, Heveral boys from th<' 
orphanage WC'nt to a nearby 'Wamp to gathC'r 
cedar boughs with which to make wreaths to 
sell. 

Among oth<'r accomplishments that .Jame's 
Condon had pickC'd up abroad was fancy Hkat­
ing which he had learned in , witzcrland. On 
the edg of the swamp mentioned before, 
there wu · a small pond, one sid<' of which 
touched the Condon e. tate. ThC'rc .JameH 
Condon went to skate th same dny th boys 
from th orphanage went to gather cedar 
bough·. With a flourish for the b ndit of thC' 
boys who wC'r<' watching from the bunk, lH' 
started across th<' pond, but unfortunately 
or fortunately, judged from di/Iercnt vi w­
points, the ice broke nncl Ir. Jame's 'ondon 
found hirnsC'Jf with twenty f t of icy water 
bctwC' ·n him and thr bottom of the pond. By 
the way, Jam s 'on don had not picked up th 
art. of wtmming at ice. fter going under 
once, he camr up and began to Hhout for help, 
but lw was cut. Hhort by a mouthful of icy 
water as he hrgan his Hccond descent. 

It would have• ta ken a grc•at deal of courap; 
to p;o out 011 that iee to rrscuc· a friend; it was 
t hc lwiµ;h t of hc·roi1m1 to try to n·scuc· an c•nc•my, 
a» t hi' boys c·on .. idC'n·d Condon. r<'vcrt IH·­
lc· ... , one· of t lw boys crnwlc·d out O\C'r t hr 
tr<"tChProus ic•c• and grnhl>C'd 'ondon's <'Ollar 
a: h<• wa. going down thr• third tinw. While• 
the hoy on the· i<'C lwld his collar, t hr· ot hrr 

(C'm1tir111td on poqr ,'/8) 
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JUST A RACKET 
BY H.osE CosTRELL 

EY, Smudge, how much money have 
ya made?" "Oh, I only got thirty­
six ccnts.- Gcc look at thiR ritzy 

guy com in'. I oughta chisel at least a dime 
off'n him." 

Whereupon he set himself to the work at 
hand with a practiced air. 

" ay, :Mi tcr," he piped brightly, "buy a 
paper? Tells all about the Hichton Murder." 

"Hichton! Hichton, did you say, boy?" 
" h ure. You know P .. J. Hichton, 

don'tcha? Wanta paper'?" he continued eag­
erly. "Only two cents." 

"Aw, gee, ~Ii ·ter, you're swell!" a fifteen 
c nts were hastilydroppcd into his outstretched 
hand. 

mudge darted back to his brother, Bud, 
the coins jingling in the pocket of his trouser. , 
evidently a family heirloom. 

"It worked . that Richton gag. An' look 
how much he gimme, fifteen cents." 

"Gee, Smudge, you always get the breaks " 
pouted Bud. "I've only gota quarter." ' 

"Well, here comes a skirt. you go after 
her." 

"O. K." and the kid brother excitedly scram-
bled forward. 

"Paper, lady?" 
"No, too busy," she flashed back. 
"Don'tcha wanta rfad about the De Ponte 

murder, lady?" he persisted. 
"The De Ponte murder! Here, wait a min­

ute. I'll take one.- No, no, k'eep the change," 
a . he snatched the paper from him. 

' 'Gee, a quarter! Hey, Smudge, she gimme 
a quarter. That dame gimme a quarter." 

"Say! That gag's a wow, ain't it? Now let's 
scram before they wise up to us." 

THE STRATEGIST 
BY EDWARD CURRAN 

HE grand tands were filled to over-
~if.llii'I flowing. nfortunately for me, from 

among t that vast throng I cho e a 
s at in front of on of tho~c master minds 
call •d "barb r ·hop coaches." This particu­
lar fellow wa. on of those who i-ay it all and 
know nothing. 

We shall call the , tar of the 'tat team 
Rough:hod. It :C'em that the strategi. t be­
hind me wa: no at all atisficd b caui-e Hough­
shod was not, in th ·tarting line-up at 1 a. t 
the Do tor of th Grand- ·tand Football knew 
he wurn 't, and I took his word for it. You 
may b :ur he immcdiat •ly ,·oic cl his feel­
ing: t hut th coach was making a irrcat mi:­
t akc'. Whc•n he had blown off the ·t<'am from 
hi. highly irrit at cl :pirit:, I thought I might 
· 1·t tic clown and C'njoy th thrill· and ·pill · of 
t hi. "pi ·k-' m-up-an'-knock-'em-down" game. 

Dtrr mbcr, 1983 

But it was not to be. When the game was 
hardly under progress, the home team fumb­
led and then the fireworks came. 

"Why don't they send in Roughshod? He's 
the only hope we've got. He can sure tote 
that ball.- 1 wish I was coach of that outfit. 
That, dumb guy don't know nuthin'. I'd show 
'cm a winnin' club." 

'o he jabbered on and on through the whole 
of the fir t half. I tarted to change my seat, 
but the innocuous gentleman was beginnmg 
to amuse me. I seemed to fnjoy his prattle 
more than the game. 

The second half started, and still no Rough­
shod appeared. You can imagine what offen­
:h' threats then took place in my vicinity. 

oon afterward, , that which amused me most 
occurred. It was the viRitors' ball on their 

(Continued on page 36) 
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THE PEANUT VENDOR 
BY LEO LrnmrnMAN 

[IRESH fi h! get your vegetabfos here,'' 
came the homely yells of the push­
cart vendors as they jostled one 

another in their eagerness to show their hum­
ble wares in the over-crowded, almost tumul­
tous alley-street, so typical of East-side New 
York. Endeavoring to stave off the raw No­
vember wind, a character of the street to whom 
was paid little or no attention, beyond a mere 
glance or nod, carefully guided his push cart 
of fragrant peanuts through the tangled traffic 
of moving vehicles and romping children. 

The "Peanut Vendor" is the romantic or 
un-romantic title, as you prefer it, belonging 
to the individual under discussion. His at­
tire consisted of a blue-grayish head-covering, 
resembling the modern tam, a blue, thin coat, 
a large, orange bow, which one might expect 
a Greenwich village artist to flaunt, a pair of 
tight-fitting trousers, and large, protruding 
shoes. His hair was jet-black, his eyes re­
vealed untiring energy, good-humor, and a 
susceptability to quick emotion. All in all, 
he was a dead ringer for the third Marx brother. 

As he gently . hoved the pushcart, a feeble 
affair, who. e days were numbered, his un­
heeded crie , "Buya <la peanut here!" and 
then a long, drawn-out "Peanut !" with the 
heavy accent on the "nut " rose plaintively 
in the chill air. 

uddenly a quick look of fear appeared in 
his sensitive eye ! cop had just turned the 
corner! To licence! A. heavy fine! P rhaps 
a jail sentence! o doubt t lw,.;c calamitous 
thoughts whirled through hi brain! 

The Vendor, trying in vain to b • casual by 
whi ·tling a cheery tun , plodded on slowly, 
ca ting, now and then, a quick, anxiou · glanc, 
at the oncoming menace. Finally, the cop 
reached the Yendor, scrutinized both hirn and 
hi' cart closely, and hovcd a hug<· paw into 
the mid. t of the p anut.. Drawing forth a 
great handful, he 'lowly ·aunt<'rC'CI ofT. 

JU 

The anxiety in the Vend or's eyes changed 
quickly to huge relief, and a broad smile spread 
over his features. Then followed these few 
unmistakable mumblings: 

"Oh! Dees a Cop! She's a one fine fella!" 

'J'lw Urad · 



THEY ALL WANTED MONEY 
BY BETTY BETTERLEY 

IJHAT I could <lo with a thousand dol­
lars!" sighed Pat Murphy cliscon­
. olately to his friend Jimmy O'Har-

rigan. 
"Fer Pete's sake, why don't yer wish fer 

the moon'? How could you ever git a thou­
sand dollar;-; in a whole lifetime delivering 
your mother's washings. Huh, you make ten 
cents a washing while I make twenty-five 
cent. fer cv ry load of coal I help Mr. Finley 
deliver, and my wi hes are trn thousand times 
more modest 'en yours." 

"Z'at so, you ole phi! ph of phil-ofisir. 
Huh, well, what would you like t'have?" 

"Pat, if I could ji t git a dollar, I'd be the 
happiest boy alive. l\·e ji;-;t got t'get a dol­
lar so's I cin take Dai. y Casey t.'that play to 
the Hall next 'atur<lay n;ght." 

".i\I'go h that's easy enough. Why don'tcha 
git some money offen 11r. Finley? He owes 
yer a dollar an a half now, but what yer wanta 
pend a dollar on any dame fer, I can't sec, 

and that Daisy Ca ey of all girls, with them 
cowey eyes, an that orange hair an - " 

"Ah shut up! Daii.;y's the prettiel:li µ.:irl in 
thi' s ction, and is she ritzy! Why her mar 
run. a boarding hou. an her ma' gut a 
decvorc ofTen her par- an she rits three dol­
lar: a week alimony offen her par. Boy, ji:t 
ima riue that." 

", 'ay,'' yelle I Pat, a" if he had just had a 
wond rful in:piration, "I got it. I µ:ot it! 
Your uncle JakC', he'H a rich ole codger. Ue'll 
give yar a dollar, he'll - -" 

"Oh! bolony," brok in Jimmy. "He': so 
tight he squeak: wor C'Il pa's n w yC'llar Rhoe'. 
1IP': '.·hanwcl of us, :\Ia say:, cau.-e we're so 
poor. Wouldn'tcha think hr.'d 1 a\' u: ·om­
phin whrn he di . t bough'? \re ar hi. only 
livc·n 'lation:. Boy, wouldn't it be swell if 
lw'd di<· l><'forc , 'aturdav'?" 

"Oh, clc•ar," groan cl i>at a h heard hi .' 
lllotlwr railing for him, "wouldn'tcha ji. t 
know ;\far'd yc•ll fer m whC'n I'm c n. entrr-
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ating? Yah, Mar, I'm a commin'. Well by 
I'll be seein yah!" ' ' 

And Pat ran off, leaving Jimmy sitting on 
the curb wondering where he could get that 
money. He decided to ask Mr. Finley for 
some money. The next morning as Jimmy 
started out to help his employer, he was very 
hopeful. Surely a big business man like Mr. 
Finley could give a feller one little skimpy 
dollar. 

"So you want a dollar do yah! Well it looks 
like my kids would starve the way business is, 
and you askin fer a dollar. Well you get on 
with that work. I ain't got no dollar fer you, 
and don't ask me fer any agin," yelled Mr. 
Finley, bullyingly. 

"Yes sir," squeaked our hero as he wiped 
ome du t off his cheek. "I only thought-" 

"You work, don't think," bellowed Mr. Fin­
ley. 

"Ye , sir," meekly. 
As Mr. Jake Collins started down stairs, 

to ee why his servant hadn't brought up his 
breakfast, he slipped and fell, striking his 
head again t the railing. Ten minutes later, 
New York's leading physician shook his head 
and said that there was no hope, and in five 
more minute , Jimmy O'Harrigan's rich uncle 
had entered into a sleep which was lasting 
and sound. 

In Jimmy's home, there was a great com­
motion. Jimmy's mother and father were 
sur that they would be rich now; in fact, 
they had even begun to nub their neighbors. 
"When will the will be read?" questioned Mrs. 
O'Harrigan eagerly. 

"Thur. day, the lawyer said,'' answered 
Jam O'Harrigan, r. :\Ir. and :\1r .. James 
O'Harrigan, r., and Jame. ()'Harrigan, Jr. 
b took them elve to the lawyer'. beautiful 
office, wher the will wa to ue read. Jimmy 
thought that they would nc,·cr get to the in­
t re ·ting part. 

"All my estate," r ad the lawyer- and 
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Jimmy sat up quickly-"goes to my faithful 
and beloved man, Byron Peabody, who has 
been in my service for more than thirty years. 
To my only nephew, James O'Ilarrigan, I 
leave my best wishes. To his wife, Maggie 
O'Harrigan, I leave all the encouragement in 
the world. To their son, James O'Harrigan, 
Jr., I bequeath one dollar and fifty cents. 

Mrs. O'Harrigan collap ed, Mr. ()'Harrigan 
swore, loudly and long, for some two minulc:,; 
not repeating the same word t w,ce, while 
Jimmy just beamed with plrasurc. Hadn't 
he the dollar he wanted to take Dai:,;y lo the 
play? Hadn't he fifty cent· with which lo 
buy her a "Cupid'· Delight" when his rival, 
Tommy Dolan, had never brcn abl to buy 

lier anything but a measly banana split, after 
a ten cent show! 

That afternoon as he delivered wood with 
Mr. Finley, h was unusually quiet. After a 
while, Mr. Finley said to him, "Whal keeps 
you so quiet today'?" 

"Well Mr. Finley," answered Jimmy hap­
pily, "I'm going t'take Daisy to the play Sat­
urday night. That'll be one dollar, an' then 
I'm a goin t'git her a "Cupid's Delight", that'll 
be lhirly cent.·. You know Mr. Finley, you've 
always been a good guy t'me, an I'm happy, 
an' I want you t'b happy, so I'm a goin !'give 
ycr t wenly cents, so'en your kids won't starve." 

And Jimmy kaned back, happily and com­
fortably, against the back of the truck. 

FOOTBALL HEROES FLY 
BY I ABEL CUMMING 

Once upon a time there wa an Iri hman 
who fell out of a top-story window. When 
asked, later, in the ho pital, what it felt like to 
fall uch a distance, he replied that the falling 
wa all right, it was the landing he didn't like. 
Sharkey taples and Fritter Greene tell quite 
a different story of their recent air-plane flight. 
The going up and the commg down they r -
ported to be highly enjoyable, the speeding 
through the air, quite a· dist1vtcful as a period 
of mathematics upon which one had put no 
preparation. 

But, like a true epic, we ha,·e begun in the 
midst of thing . , 'o, to go back to the beg;n­
ning. harkey and Fritter wc·rc fir "t choic • 
of their fellow student·, both l1oy · and girls, 
to go on u flight to Bo. ton. , 'aid flight wa 
spon. ored by the Bangor Daily ... · ·w.'. Lc•av­
ing Bangor at 2:15 P. ~I. on, 'alurday, Tovcm­
bcr 1 , the plan made the followinl!; time: 
thirty minute·· to Wat·n·ill<., forty-liv1· from 
Watervill to Portland, and 011P hour frorn 
Portland to Bo ton, makin~ a tr1t1d of li~htly 
more thnn two hour . 

The weuthcr for the Bangor-Bo. ton trip 
wa · clear, !:,ri\ing a fine view of hr· conntry-
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Hide. Thr return trip was ·omcwhat cloudy. 
!\.t 1he airport in Bo ton, a rrprcscntalive 

of the airway company was scheduled to meet 
I hem and to direct them to their hotel, but, in 
spite of much telephoning, not a glimp ·c did 
they have of the gentleman till Ionday morn­
ing. ,'o to which hotel were they supposed lo 
go'? Again much telephoning and finally the 
d ·ignat ed hotel was locat d. 

Thither om heroes betook them ·clv s. 
Whil ·trolling about lh great m tropolis 

, 'hark y run into Carroll Page. A show, a 
scst>ion in the hotel lobby, loafing, and letter 
writing compkt •cl .'alurday':,; program. 

, 'unday, 1 he sight:,; of the great m tropoliH 
unfold NI lwfor<' their admiring ey . · in a long 
stroll from tlw orth ,'talion to the ,'outh 

talion . A~ttin 'hark y report ll p riod of 
reading, but he fails to mrnl ion juHt what he 
r•ad. We 1mrmiHc that it. waH either aves -
poC'kct <'OPY of Cicero'H First Oral ion Against 
Cat iii nc, or Bmk "H .' p ch on Con ·iii at ion. 

, '1111d11y nvc•ning fouucl the boys in th MC'lro­
politan Th(•ttl r<', in whoHc \'asl. interior our 
he· roe• report t hu.t. all the Bangor th at r s 

(Conlinzu:d on pag 38) 
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WEAK SISTERS 

SURE, I 'm a weak sister; some of you 
call me a wi e guy. You know me. I'm 
always the la t one to stop clapping in 

assembly. , 'ome r cord, I ay. I'm the feller 
that made up that catchy little ver e, 'Norby's 
on t.he field again.' Everybody . eemcd to 
like that. I'm the guy that always leads the 
booing at the ball games. That's great stuff 

too. 
"If you've ever gone to any play. down to 

school, you've heard me. They all turn around 
when I give ' m that whistle of mine, or hit 
'cm in the neck with a program-plane. Boy, 
do l have fun, or do I have fun! 

"I b long to ome of the club. over to 
school, becau · you get a great chance for 
some fun. nd do I like to sit in the back of 
the room at Dramatic lub m eting, and 
make crack.', and laugh the whole period. Of 
cours the oth r.' don't lik it, but I don't 
·are. 

" at urally I'm not . ucker enough to do 
anything in the club. L av<' that to thmie 
poor :imp who don't know how to have a 
good timr, but would rather clo something. 
Thry mu."L b • simpl<', doing sonwthin{.!; they 
don't haYe to do." 

.'o think.' a wrnk si:t '" If :om' doctor of 
m n t al hygiene w r con ult eel in t hi.' cas , 
h<• would re\' ea I many int r ·ting thing. in-
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deed. First of all he would point out that the 
weak . 1ster's defect lies in misplaced energy. 
But. let us ask the doctor to explain it for us. 
What. does it all mean, Doc'? 

"To tell the truth, my friends, the weak 
sisters' condition is lamentable. These un­
fortunate per. ons have a lot of pep, it is true, 
but they don't u e it in the right way. T hey 
prefer to fool all the time rather than to ac­
c0m plish something. It is o much easier to 
attract at ten ti on and admiring glances by 
acting the clown than by acting t he gentle-

man." 

BACK STAGE 

"Bangor High School, Bangor, Maine : 
Delayed. Will Reach Auditorium 
A.bout Four Forty-five. 

-James Hendrickson." 

o read t.he telegram, meaning that we had 
a long two-hour wait ahead before we could 
proceed to et the . tage. Delayed by an ac­
cident in which one of the trucks had entirely 
turned over, .:\ir. Hendrick on and his com­
pany finally arrived at the school very dusty 
and very tired. Therefore, much to our dis­
may, we were informed that the stage could 
not be set until the cenery, broken in the ac­
cident, could he repaired, but, ince it was 
Columbus Day, no store. were open. Con-
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scquently, :\Ir. Hendrick8on decided that he 
would have the repairs made early the next 
morning, and then we could set the stage. He 
arranged the time for ten o'clock, so of cour. e 
we were all well atisfied since school would be 
in session at that time, and we would be ex­
cused from at least two periods. 

However, everything wasn't going to be 
quite as we thought it might be. When the 
stage was nearly set, there was a big football 
rally, so we had to cea. c operations until that 
was over. At half past twelve the assembly 
was over, and before long we finished selling 
the scenery for the play, "The :\Ierchant of 
Venice," which was to bC'gin about 3 o'clock. 

Then came the matter of scats. Every 
seat in the a scmbly hall had to be moved 
around in order to make ro m for over 200 
extra chairs, and this job kept ninC' or ten boy::> 
busy until half past one. As Friday is a drill 
day, and we all still had on our IL 0. T. C'. 
uniforms, we were given half an hour in which 
to change our clothes and grab a lunch. At 
two o'clock we were back again, somC' perform­
ing duties behind the stage, othcrn ushering, 
and two :elling tichts at thr door. The 
afternoon performanc went. off very well, 
except for the heat in which one girl fainted. 

Immediately after "The ~Icrchunt of Ven­
ice" was finif>hcd, we went. at it again t aring 

down the olcl 8Crnrry, putt.ing up t hr nrw for 
the C'vening show, "l\.Iacbeth," picking up 
paper, clC'aning the hall, and arranging the 
Heats all over again. At 8 o'clock all was in 
readinC'ss for the second show. Due to the 
fact that a certain fC'w in thC' audience just 
couldn't keep still, "Macbrth" did not turn 
out to br such a succrssful entertainmC'nt as 
"The Icrchant of VC'Ilice." Finally, about 
11 o'clock, thC' crowd dispen;ed, and then canw 
the job of tearing down the scenery again, 
packing it, and carrying around some heavy 
trunks, and I doubt if any one of the stage 
cornmitter, managers, or ushers, reach cl homr 
before half past one or two o'clock Saturday 
morning. 

Financially, the pl:tys were a t rrmenclou8 
success, netting a total profit of O\'Cr. 250. 

The stage commit tee was as follows: Gc'or~e 
Tsoulas, Wilson Lufkin, 'harles Pierce, Dana 
Kennedy. 

Publicit.y Commit tee: Lucile Epstein, 
Phyllis Smart, .JuliC't Rpanglcr, Edith FloroH. 

The ushers were Andrew C'ox, Billy Wrst, 
Paul :\IcKenMy, ~forris Hubin, Donald 
Bridges, Edgar Enman, Charles ll'UbC'r, 'pen­
cer Winsor,Kennelh Eslabrook,8!.anley, tapleH. 

The G<'neral :\[anagrrH: Joseph BertC'ls, 
Artcmu8 Wcathcrh<'<'; Faculty manager, IIC'r­
berl L. Prrscot t. 

PASSING IN REVIEW 
Ile run a lob:tc'r pound in tlw summer with 

hi father and his fa\'orite rno\'iC' actrL"' is 
Claudette olbcrt ! That's how cont radi<'! ory 
~Icrrill Eldridge i.. Ifr ePtn.' wry quic·t but 
he's quit jolly wlwn you know him. Ile• 
weigh: according to hi. pal ('!) 16.1 pound. 
and 1" .1 ft. 11 inchc:. 

Jip bc•long. t.o the Band, to the• Drarnati<' 
Club, and to the· Or!'hP:t ra. II is pc•d:dt y 
i. hot clogs and icC' crc·:m1. And oh ye•., hi. 
hobby is . tamp collPctin~ and ha· IH· a mar­
\'clow; colIC'etioll'? Altogct hc·r ;\.fr.rrill i a 
good natured frllow and i. popular with hi. 
cla:. mat<' .. 
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sually at hlC'! ic and sC'holastic ability do 
not mix well in one' 1wr:on, but ,Josc'ph Bren­
nan, popular frC'shrnan, Herms to possess both 
of t lw. <' assc'! s. ,J OC' st nrrrd in all sports at 
1 Ianni I ml Hamlin Ia .. t yc'ar and has llC'\'C'r rr­
C'<'i \'C'd bdow a (' grad<' in Ii is st uclir.'i. 

Aft Pr foot ball, lm!'ik<'t ball, li:t.'C'lmll, and 
trac·k, .)op lik1•: swirnming b1•st, takirw part in 
all th<' loc·:tl aquatiC' nH·1·ts during the· .·ummPr, 
wl11·n IH• i not \' i it ing in Canada. 

.Joi' i. taking an indus!ri:t! c·our.c• and iR 
a popular a w1•ll n. a<'ti\'I' s!l1d1'nt, having 
IH·l'n C'l<'<'tC'cl 1m· ·id(•nt of his C'iass at tlw rc•c1•nt 
f'lPrt ion . 
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Kathleen Whitney came to UH this year 
direct from the sunny state of California. My, 
how that climate seemed to agree with her. 
When she left us as a freshman, she was quiet 
and sedate but now she has become quite 
versatilr. I have proof of this from her scrap 
book. 

Kathleen is a member of the Girl's Athletic 
Honor 'ouncil and takes part in all forms of 
sports. he certainly plays a mean game of 
hockey a. her opponrnt's shins will te tify. 

Kay is really one grand girl, a good sport 
and well-liked by everyone. 

Carolyn Re d what sophomore does not 
know the hazel-eyed, lau11:hing "Carolyn," 
full of fun, ever ready with a funny story or a 
quick retort. " Carn" may be serious at timeR, 
but we have never met her at such a time. 

chool work he wi ely takes not too eri­
ou ly, but RC'C her on horseback and she's a 
whiz! A mcmbrr of the Honor Council, she 
know what to do with a hockey- tick and 
was cho en from a hundred odd of last year'. 
fre. hmen las. ies to play on the basket ball 
team. All honor to Carolyn! In day. to come 
she'll brine; glory to the name of B. IL • . by 
her prowe. H in thr realm of sporfR. 

He like to see people'. earf' chewed off. 
Ile can play tcnni, with the best of them, and 
he ha. n'i mi. . cl a harlic Chan movie for 
three year.' . lli: name is Jame' Finnegan. 

His hobby i: tt•nnis. He boa 'L: that blind­
folded, he can beat any munber of p oplc and 

with one hand behind his back at that-what 
a man! With the idea in view of becoming 
a champ, he thinks it would be a great idea for 
the school to form a number of tennis teams 
as well as to build half a dozen courts for the 
students to play on. 

Don't think by all this that he is interested 
:n tennis alone, oh, no! He participates in 
such sportR as basketball, football, bowling, 
baseball, and he is also, as you may have 
guessed by the opening statement, an ardent 
wrestling fan. 

Peanut butter and dates between whole 
wheat bread is Barbara Cox's idea of heaven. 
She first tried it at Camp Carter in New Ham-
hire last summer where, incidentally, she ex­

celled in swimming. Barbara is really a mar­
velous swimmer- got her junior life saving 
emblem at Camp Jordan three years ago. 
She likes tennis, and hiking too, and reads the 
sport page regularly. She loves to attend 
football games and saw the recent Bow­
doin-.:\laine game which she thought was 
marvrlous except for the fact that Bowdoin 
lost. , he hates to write, prefers eggs fried on 
both sides- not t.oo hard. American Girl is 
her favorite magazine, and she swears by it. 
And a for comics, Barbara dotes on Blondie. 
Last year she used to get the newspaper early 
in the morning, but this year brother Andy 
snatche it first.. She hates politics and any­
t bing connected with it. She likes the Oracle 
e pecially well and loves ' 'Little Women" and 
all Alcott hook. . That' Barbara! 

KICKERO AND HIS CHARACTERISTICS 
BY lirn E LoRIJ\IBR 

Q: BEL ' O deride clly disagr ahle any-
~ way, ho1x· that 1 :-;hall never mret 

unyon<' haYinµ; as many human 
charact rri. t ir. a my alarm clocK I ickrro. 

Up to the prc•. c nt tinw, I haYC' br n undr­
c·idc·d u. to wlwt hrr I :hall cnll Kickc•ro of 
masculine· or fC'minin gc•nd r. But now, 
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. ince I h: \'C learned more about the world 
and all it , faults, I haYe decided that Kickero 
represent the more undesirable sex, and, 
hcncefort h, will be a Rurly member of that 
quantity of . urly males. 

For . tubborne. he "can't be beat." Con­
(Conlinued on page 34) 
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LOCALS 

PARADES 

October 18 marked the debut of the R 0. 
T. C.'s public appearance and it was for a 
worthy cause indeed Bangor'. official N. H.. 
A. Day. Taking into consideration the com­
paratively short time 1n which this organiza­
tion had had to become well organized and 
well versed-e pecially the ophomore: in 
the oldier' manual, Bangor High may be 
well proud of the impre. sive showing made by 
Uncle Sam's "Re erve Officer ." 

The R. 0 . T. C. was conceded the distinc­
tion of "leading the parade" and it surely 
wa ome parade: up Columbia street, down 
Main, aero the new bridge, down Exchange, 
Harlow and entral, and thenc again up 
Main street. 

tudent :\1ajor Clarence Fi lch; - any 
boy's idol led ncle am's yearlings, and by 
the time Major now gave the command to 
disband on upper Columbia ,'trret, it was a 
dog-tired bunch, or should I :ay hunch with 
tired dog ?-of sophomor s who gladly re-
pond d (poor fellow. couldn't take it!) 

THE FESTIVAL 

Bangor has a right to pride• it elf on l><·ing 
musical. Each year, any. ocial activiti<>.· con­
nected with mu 'ic hm·c· a larger at t endanc<·. 

Thr Festival wu. a whol<·-heartr·d :;uce<· · 
thi: y<'ar. The arti.ts wc·n· tlH' world-farnou 
Don 'o.sack. and two clancc·r., Edwin ,'traw­
bridgc and Pauline KognPr. Th<· program was 
b gun by t II<' • yrnphony OrC'IH'. Ira. Thrn 
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the audience . at waiting brrathkssly for the 
ml ranee of the Don Cossacks. In they strode 

huge, simplr Russi:ms, garbrcl in black, fol­
lowed by thrir jaunty little leader, JaroIT 

terge, who inclined his head arrogantly at the 
thunderous applausr, whirled about, and at a 
movement of his lit tlr finger, lhr Chorus burst 
into a mighty roar which brought the surprised 
commcnL to an abrupt stop; then it was necrR­
sary to hold t hr br ath to hrar the soft, swcrt 
tone of the high tenon;. 

The succcR. of t hesr Cossacks drpendcd in 
a large mcmmre on their startling contrasts of 
tonr. 

Thr two dancers interpreted t hrrc dan rs 
of as many difTerrnt types. The first pie! ured 
the rise of a shleton from thr grnvr trying to 
capture Life, and failing. Thr Hrconcl waH an 
interpretation of tlw song of the Festival 
'horus Polcvit zian Daner and 'horuR, from 

the Opera "Princc Igor." The whole pro­
p;ram was cxtremcly H(imul!tting. 

R. 0 . T. C. 

'olurnn of .'quads, L<'ading Platoon, • 'quads 
!light!.. . \larch! ! Thc pr eNlinp; words 
(or words of .·imilar nnt urc•) may frequently 
h<' !ward float inp; 11p from the gymnasium on 
any drill day. This is C'\ idc'nt ly th' fl'.'Ult of 
.·omc· ambitious ofTiC'<'r's at tC'mpt to I><' !ward 
by his c•ompany or plat 0011. , 'pc'akinp; of offi­
c·c·rs, we· havc• a fiiw, e1H'rg<•tic HC't of t h<'m this 
yr:1 r an cl IH•rc· t IH·y :ire•. 

The Oracle 

- -



ROSTER OF OFFICERS, R. O. T. C., 1933 _1934 

HEADQUARTERS and STAFF: 

Major ...................................... Clarence Fi rid .. . 
1st Lt. (Adjutant) (8-1) ....... .... ........ .. Raymond Bennett ............ ···· 

2nd Lt. (Sup~ly Offic=r) S-4~ ................ George Corey .. ... :.'.· ................. .. 

* * * * * * 
Sergeant Major ( taff Sgt.) . . . ........ . ...... Gilbert Bradbury ......... . 
Supply Sergeant (Staff Sgt.) ................ .. Laurence Fernald ............. . 

Color Sergeants (• taff gt.) .................. . ~ Leonard McPheters. . . .. : : : : : 
I Linwood McPheters ......... . 

R. 0. T. C. BAND: 

2nd Lt. (Assistant Leader) ... ... ............. Richard Stevens ..... . 
Drum Major (Staff 'gt.) . . . ................ Emil Hawes ................. · · · · 

( George Powell ........ ·. ·. ·." ·. ·." 

, 'ergeants ................................... { ~~~:~e ~:~~~;!~" ..... .':: : : . : : : : 
/ Carlton Baker. . . . ......... . 

C r Jonathan Adams. .. ........ . 
orporals. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . j E !mer Yates ................ . 

Hugh O'Hear ............... . 
William Saltsman . . . . . . ... . 

(Sr.) 
(Sr.) 
(Sr.) 

(Sr.) 
(Sr.) 
(Jr.) 
(Jr.) 

(Sr.) 
(Jr.) 
(Sr.) 
(Sr.) 
(Jr.) 
(Sr.) 
(Jr.) 
(Jr.) 
(Sr.) 
(Sr.) 

COMPANY "A" COMPANY "B" COMPANY "C" COMPANY "E" 

Capt. Milton Winsor Harold Taylor Waldo Weston Robert Hussey 

1st Lt. William Ballou, Jr. ::\Iaurice Small Andrew Peters Roland Lancaster 

2nd Lt. , 'tanley Getchell 0Rcar Tra k Donald Daley Reginald Dauphinee 

1st 'gt. ::\Iilton Jellison Warren Stap1es Dwinal Fraser Francis Martin 

,'gts. Willard Hilli r Harold l\J oon Harry Bridges George Tsoulas 

'harle Godfrey Robert Rowe Grandon Gray Morris Rubin 

Noah Edminst r John Gildart Fred Merrill Ormond Hibbard 

Harry Libby Artemus Weatherbee Robert Thompson Winston Hurd 

Jam Finmgan \Villard Buck Robert Witham Glenn MacDonald 

Harold O>operstein Ross Gilpatrick Raymond Smart 

pis. Donald ::\Ioor Walt r ~Iorsc Charles Gruber Lloyd Cutter 

John Trundy ~Iernrr , ' ott Harold , mith Roland Luce 

E. Earle Brown l' rcy Billing Donald Bridges ~1errill Bolton 

Paul E ta.brook Arnold Blaisdell Virgil Barrows Garold Downes 

Guy Leonard , 'hcldon , 'mith Philip Jaquith 

Geo. , 'p1ropuloe Hartley Bell 

lJec mb r, 19SS 17 



Probably the chief rea on why the com­
mis ioned officers are looking so glum is that 
their nice new hats did not arrive in time to be 
exhibited (on the heads of the owners) in the 
Armistice Day parade. The cadet batallion, 
with a much better attendance than wmal 
marched in this parade. 

The sophomore ' are becominµ; accustomed 
to drill now, but we fin<l that some of them 
have not yet discovered the difference bet ween 
left and right. Major Snow has bPen giving 
practical instruction in map reading and map 
making. He is also going to lcct ure on some 
of the world's decisive campaigns. 

Officer::!' Club has start d wC'll with H.obPrt 
Hussey as its pre idcnt. This organ;zation 
discu es and decides Rome of thC' problems of 
military training in our school. The Officers' 
Club may put on :omC' dancC's this winlC'r. 
La t year's dance was not \'Cry successful 
financially, although everyone who attcndC'd 
enjoyed a very plea. ant time. Let us hope 
that the officers will try it again thi · year. 

ORCHESTRA 

"Plea e tay with my beat" i: often heard 
at rehear al as some orchc tra mcmbC'r dC'­
cides to take bis own id a of what the tempo 
ought to be. Xeverthclc.-s, t lw orchestra is 
doing a fine job. There i · not quite a. good 
in trumentation a there wa · last year; th<' 
tromboni t and the famou. arld of the ba. oon 
("Mou ey" Emple) ha\'· graduated, and on<• 
French Horn i left to ·trugg;lc alone. To 
help matter out, however, there arc ~onw 
addition in the cornet :ection. 

Herbert Brill has been <·l<·C't I'd to t II!' po­
. 'ition of repre. cntatiY ·of the· ordw tra to tlH• 

tudent 'ouncil. 

BAND 

That mu. ical organiza tio11 of H. 11. , . whiC'h 
i. known a;; the band i ec•r1uinl' howi11 r 

great improvement. ~Ir. Hohi11 m, thr· lmnd' 
~ver-faithful conductor, think tha \ith :L 

little more practic<' our band will '"' alilc• to 
comp te with • ou. a'~;, , omc rec n a<lclit ion 
have helped the b· nd a gr• t di·. I. Alt hou ,h 
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"A.n<ly" Cox haH been doinµ; a finp job on the 
trombone, he can't be a whole trombone sec­
tion, and he has been aided somewhat by the 
entrance of three more trombones. The band 
also has some new cornets, clarinets, saxa­
phones, and another snare clrum. 

As usual, the band has been cheering thl' 
t cam on all foot ball µ;am es. Before the Port­
land team visited Bangor, ergeant. Don­
chccz instructed the band in the formation of 
thr ktters B and P. This stunt was put on 
with success at the Portland gamC'. The white 
web waist belts which havr been purchased 
surPly do add to the band's app arnnce. 

While the Freshman Hop was not a great 
financial succpss, it CC'rtainly was a good dance. 
ThC'rC' was not enough mon y raisC'd at the 
dance to send the boys to Portland, but, show­
ing a fine spirit, thNe was an attendance of 
nearly a hundred p re nt at thC' Portland 
garnr. The band participated in the N. H. A. 
parade and the Armisticr Day parade. Th 
city of Bangor likes to have the B. II . .'. band 
in th s parades, for our musicians arc always 
rC'qu . led to march on such occa io11" 

, rveral mu. ical composition ar now bcinµ; 
practiced, HOlll<' nry modern. ThrRC' com­
pm;itions arc rather difficult, but it is C'xpectrcl 
that with the elap e of a lit.t.lc more time these 
difficulties will he easily overcom . Hardly a 
rchrar:al pa:s<'H without a good laugh at th<' 
l'xpe•nse of som band me·mbcr. Occasionally 
".Jimmy" Hegis plays his e·uphonium so Pn-
rgclically that h blows th' h •11 right ofT. 

A good dPal of mcrrinwnt is abo caused hy t lw 
ound of th' ddlation of "('upid" • tapirs' air 

cu:hion, on which he comfortably r posrs 
durin r band rPIH•nrnal. 

ARMISTICE PARADE 

On "'o\'(•mhPr J 1, S:l!i a. m., the• Bangor 
H. 0. 'I'. '. unit a <·111bl<·d for il. . <'concl an­
nual a ppParan«e'. Through t hP <·01irt <' y of 
t lw nt hlC'!il' d<•part 111rnl, t IH' khaki-hoy we·r 
tllowc•d to witnf• tlt1· Bangor-Br<•\\'('!" intN­
·ity foot hall l'h h and t lu·y m:id<' a . wrll 

chPc·ri n , l' ·lion. (:I, I ajor Iiic·ld a ct <'rl t It<· 
role of c·IH·er I' dl'r.) 

'J'lte Urarl 



Hastily reassem blf'd before the foot ball game 
was over, they mnrched to their waiting-point 
where the Bangor unit solemnly and silently 
paid tribute to the dead heroes as taps were 
. ounded. 

Ably led by the band in their new white 
belts credit to Sergeant Doncbccz- the R 0. 
T. C. uriit practically dominated the day's 
exhibition as they marched up Main street 
to May street where they disbanded. 

SCRAP-B OOKS 

Mi . Clarine offin has introduced a mod­
ern method of teaching Engli. h to her classes 
that of using a huge scrap-book containing 
article' from the w York Times, instead of 
u ing an English text book. \Yhen studying 
parts of speech, or subjects and predicates, the 
pupil. underline these parts with red and blue 
ink and discmi. them in full on the opposite 
pag . As commercial students do not take 
Latin, :\Iiss Coffin selects Latin word: from 
which many English words arc dcri\'cd. The 
EngliRh derivatives arc compared with the 
Latin root, uffix, and prefix. The study of 
English in thi way i not only instructive but 
i int rrsting, a well. A lesson i worked out 
in thi. manner. The head line read ' "A en­
t ury of Progre. :." In 'e11tury, the Latin 
root "cent" i found, meaning one hundred 
ancl we get many English words from that, 
r-;uch a. p re nt, centennial, centipede. From 
progres.- come proc rd, progrrss, prolon . In 
thi. · way, the commercial . tudent' get the 
rig!tt. shade of meaning of the word from the 
study of it;; root, . uffix and prefix. 

DEBATE CLUB 

Tlw D ·hate• Club, l:;omc !JO strong, at its 
fir:t bu.in<':-.' mc·ting cho:c the follow·ng 
grou P of ofTicC'r. to ruidc• it. dt'. t iuits for th 
c·orning . <·a ·rn1: Pn· idc•ut .Jo ... !'ph Bert<']:, 
I•) 1 

•}1; Managc·r, ,\ndrc•w o. ·, ':H; ,'ecr<'tary; 
''ally \\ ooclto ·k, ·:~ii: orr<· ponding • Pere­
t ary, Willi: 111 \\ r. t, ·:~.i. l ut c·r<' t j-: cvidP11t 
from tlw n•cord l'nrollm •nt. A lm. y and 
profitnlilc <"son i. dH'dukcl, both in actual 
dt•liatinJ! and in oC'ial :tctidti "· 

The Bowdoin League debates, held Decem­
ber 9, found two veterans representing the 
School-Andrew Cox, and Bernice Braidy 
with Corinne Adams as understudy. Th~ 
q.uestion: . "Resolved: That the municipali­
ties of Mame should fully avail themselves of 
the offer of the National Government to assist 
in financing local improvements under the 
N. R. A", offered a timely and challenging 
topic. This question was presented to the 
combined debate clubs Thursday evening, 
December 7, in a brilliant academic and social 
evening, held in Room 307. Here the mem­
bers of the club, and the audience as well 

' were given the opportunity of debating against 
the varsity team, incidentally giving that 
team the chance to meet many of the argu­
ments which were hurled at them two days 
later at Brunswick. 

Under a system established last year, nov­
ice teams arc again being used for interschol­
astic debates. The first is scheduled with 
Foxcroft Academy, for the second week in 
January. More than twenty new debaters 
are trying out for the contest. Bangor will be 
repre cnted by two teams of three students 
each. The question chosen by the Academy 
will be "Resolved: That science has done more 
harm than good for mankind." Orono High 
has indicated its intention of holding a similar 
debate in the near future, on a question to be 
selected later. Thi plan of debate gives Ban­
gor a chance to train debaters to fit into the 
shoe. of its varsity members when they are 

graduated. 
In lub meetings this year a committee 

consi ting of Jo eph Bertels, Rose Costrell, 
Edwin Young, Roberta Smith, Spencer Win­
:or, and Isabel Cumming will see to it that 
thing: go well, and that occasional novelty 
and variety are introduced. Among the con­
t rm plated projects are the use of the forum 
st yl<· of discussion, the presenting of a special 
·prakcr on a local que. tion, and scnral social 
actidtic '. Pins or in. ignia are bring planned, 
·o that cYery member may show his affiliation 
with the organization. Enthu:iasm wa never 

h;ghrr in th lu b. 
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LATIN CLUB GOES FRIVOLOUS 

The first meeting of the Latin Club was 
directed to making plans for the year. Mrn. 
Cummings and Miss E tes, the censors, traced 
the history of the club from its beginning down 
to the preRent time. The purpos of thesr 
talks was, we doubt not, to prevent us from 
departing too far from the beaten path in thr 
matter of programs. However, the general 
sentiment seemed to be that Latin Club pro­
gram had become too academic, too difficult, 
almost too much like cla s perioc!H. , 'o the 
club with one voice decided to be lrss srrious, 
po sibly less in ·tructive, but, at. any ratC', to 
deal with things Roman in a lighter Ycin. 

The second meeting was presided over by 
Consul Floros aftrr the new officers had b rn 
installed rnore Romano. Latin charades were 
the order of the day. Star performrrs in these 
were pangler and \Y oodcock, Cox and Cur­
ran Orbeton and the unborn Lwimi, while 

' Tsoulas and 'icgal, although no longer stud-
ent of the immortal language, directed pro­
ceeding from the . iclc. The mcctmg wa · 
voted a grand ·uccess, cvcrul Latin words, 
unknown to Caesar or Cicero, being di:coY­
ered. 

Consul Curran presidrd with fit ting dig­
nity OYer the meeting of ~ O\ cm her 2 . 'l he 
following new mernbeni were r •ccived with an 
enthusia tic welcome: Paulin<' ,Jclli ·on, Ilelma 
Ebbeson, Lois 'mith, Isabel Cumming, ,'arnh 

tinchficld, H ·ginald Fourier, Ann P •rry, 
Peggy Tyler, Betty Ayer, Charle: Pi r 'C', 

Richard 'te\Cns, Vir inia ,ood, Elranor 
Glazier, nna Flag~ . ThL !'inappy group, 
mostly sophomor s, will bring rww life> and 
energy to the club, and will douhtl<· · make· a 
name for thcrn;clws in it. fut11rc· aC't iviti<' ·. 

A bright little Latin play, C'oaclH'd by Ikr­
nice Brnidy wu the fcatur<· of thP mc·<'ting. 
The player:; wer • Lucille Lp t ·in, Ali<·c· , 'imp­
son, Dorothy l\Iosher, .'ally \\' ood('o('k, .Juli<·! 
, 'panglcr, and Edwiu \ ou11g )1 or t hP fir f 
time in the hi. t ory of the clu Ii t lu· opho111on· 
knew whnt it wa:-; all about - the play WC' 1nc·a11 
- and they C\'C'IJ \'Cnturc·d a coup!P of C'lwr-
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ades. Charades, cider and doughnuts (it was 
an afternoon meeting) concluded the festivi­

! ics. 
A Saturnalia bigger an<l better than ever is 

being planned for the week of January 1st. 

SENIOR GIRLS' GLEE CLUB 

The Senior Girls' Glee luh has at present 
eighty-three members and a very interesting 
program ahead of them for this year. They 
all have notebooks, which, at the end of the 
year, will b full of instrucliorni, scales, tones, 
volume, cxprcs ion, etc. Th y have also clcc­
tccl offic rs, who are: President, Jean Sanborn; 
Vice PrcHiclcnt, Jean Hale; 'ecretary, Jean 
Krn!; Librarian, .Mary Jrnkins. The accom­
panists are Gwendolyn Scott and Barbara 
Kingsbury. Each year, more girls a k admit­
tance to the club, and of course, there is a long 
waiting li 'i. Miss Donovan has promised a 
fr e emblem to all the girls who have perfect 
attendance, and incidentally any girL who do 
not behave arc replaced by omeonc more 
interested in the Club. 

RICH MAN POOR MAN 

The cast of LUch Man, Poor Man, a one act 
farce, con istR of El anor Bissell, Bob Cand­
C'r.· , Gay C'anmn, H.uth Palmer, Alb trina 
Bartlett, Alb rl Friedman, Virginia Orberton, 
\Iargarc•t Williston, Viola Hart, Carolyne 
r ong and \Iary Jenkins. 

Thi · rollicking play Hhows ' cry cl arly that 
the cour:,;c of true lo\'e never runs Hmoothly, 
the ardent. Jovc•rn b ing Peter (Bob C'ander.') 
and Emma (Eleanor Bisi-;c•ll ). 

,Jusf imngin' our Ht aid Bob 'uudc•r::; dai-;h­
ing lwhind HC'rt' •ns and climbing into l1arrl'IH, 
af.t ired in a quilt and lit tie c•lsC'. 

Or still l><•f fer imagine \forgarc•t Williston 
a. lfH· flupnf i\.liHH Horwlli spouf inµ; Italian a 
mile a minut<'. 

ILE 

(an you pic:l11rc• Ed Curran as a long, gawky 
youth with a pinchPcl face•'? That'.' tlw part 
IH' ha in the· 11cw DramatiC' 'lub play, Ilr, 

( Conlimml on pay J) 

The Oracle 



:.~ ~ -·- · .. ~ --~---

ALUMNI 
WHO WAS WHO 

ln order that ::.\!other and Dad mav find 
some intcreRt in reading the Oracle, w~ have 
written a column that will catch their eye and 
set them to dreaming about their high school 
day.·. 

everal of the formc'r editors of the Orade ' 
namely, Joseph Curtis White, '07, Everett 
Ola s, '09, and Fred W. Benner, '10, now hold 
prominent po ·itions. :\Ir. White is a well­
known attorney in Tew York City; .i\Ir. Glass 
is a profe. sor at Leland-, tanford University, 
and Mr. Benner is employed in a bank in Los 
Angeles. 

Some of the other Oracle Board members 
of twenty-five years ago have also progrc. scd 
along the businef's front since their high :chool 
day . lifford Patch, the per onals editor of 
the 190 Orarle, has a position at the Ea. tern 
Manufacturing ompany. Edward H. Hice, 
Bu, ine .. .:\Ianager for 1909, is one of the di­
r ctors of C. II. Hie Company. Drummond 
Fr cs<', another p<'r:->onals editor, is connected 
with Fre se's dcpartm nt . tore. "·endall '. 
Piper, nrw a member of firm of W , '. Emer. on 
'ompany, wa · a li\'C~-wire athletic reporter 

for the 1910 Oracle. Another prominent Ban­
gor citizen, Otto ~ Tp)i;;;on, was A~i:;i tant Busi­
nes · ~[anag<'r of thr Oracle in 1902. 

Bangor High , 'chool also grncluat<'d at that 
time a f •w student: who ar<' now outstanding 
profes:ional mPn. Among these arc Doctor 
lfarri:on L. Hohinson, '07, Dr. Form-;t B. 
Am .·, '09, Dr. Mc•rrit t Emerson, '09, Dr. Har­
old \le ~inn, '091 and Dr. ( 'harlC's King, '09. 
DoC'tor _\.mC's wa · a Bu:inc:s )Ianager of the• 
Orarlc and a captain of the H. 0 T . C. while 
attc·nclirw B. II . . ·. IlP i: now a mc·mber of 
om . ·<'hool board. DoC't or i\IeGinn wa" prcsi­
d('nt of hi. da.-. for four \'('al' . . 

'I lw foot ball lwn><'. t h;1t pr<'clominat<'d in 
1l1p In07 0 O!) bat ti wc·r ,c•org<' Guthcri<', 
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Johnny Ford, "Thug" Sheehan "Pete" I.) t-
, "E'dd. " 'I' ' _,a lrey, ie rowell, Harry Toole J G 1-
1· h "'I' " ' oe a ag er," ommy Bragp;, Haywood Jones 
Ellery luck, "Mose" Williams, Ed Barr and 
Harold Colby. y, 

Mr. Gutherie now sells caskets for the N _ 
t!onal Casket Co. in Worcester, .Mass. 1\I:.. 
Ford works at a branch of the Great North­
e~·~ at Brownville. Mr. Sheehan is a prac­
'.1smg attor~ey in New York. .Mr. H.attery is 
m the furniture business in Chicago. We all 
know where Eddie Trowell is employed. Mr. 
Toole resid~s in Buffalo, N. Y. Mr. Gallagher 
is a doctor m the U. S. Army and is stationed 
at Panama. Mr. Bragg is a prominent broker 
in ew York. ::vir. Leadbetter is another 
.:\1. D. :\fr. Belgea travels for a concern at 
Boston. Mr. Jones is a well-known local citi­
zen. .Mr. Tuck is now a musician in New 
York. Mr. Barry is established in the laun­
dry busine s in Worcester. .Mr. Colby now 
works in the ::.\Icrrill Trust Company. 

There were al o a few high school students 
deserving of French medals in those days, just 
as there arc a few now. The two best known 
to us were tacia 'cribner, who is now Mrs. 
Fred Woodman, and Alton G. Robinson­
nonc other than that Mr. Robin on who now 
instruc1 s our bandster when to and when not 
to toot their horns. 

One of Bangor High's great orator of that 
period wa. George F. Eaton. ::.\1r. Eaton is 
now one of Bangor's attorneys. 

You arc perhaps wondering if any women 
went to Rchool then because they have not 
been mentioned above, but we as ure you that 

they did. 
Those b :t known to us are Estelle Beau­

pre, Prudence Robinson, .:\lay Fleming, :\lar­
µ;ar t ~Ioran, :.\Iarian , 'prague1 :\farion White, 
Elizabeth Bright, Ethel Harrigan and Helen 

Chri. tian . 
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THE BOOK NOOK 

BOOKS 

The Bowling Green 
A Gay Family 
Poor Splendid Wings 

*No econd pring 
Return 
England's Elizabeth 
Dark Hazards 

*The Gold Falcon 
*Enchanted Ground 
Gallant Adventures 
Flood Tide 
Murder at candal House 

*Better Angel 

Christopher Morley 
Ethel Boileau 

France Winwar 
Janet Bieth 

Michael Home 
Milton Waldman 

W . R. Burnett 
AnonymouR 

Temple Bailey 
ThereRa Ben. on 
Olive Wad Icy 

Peter Hunt 
H.ichard .\Ieekcr 

lander Arthur • omers Roche 
Just Jane Kay Mann 
Under the Goal Post Eddie Dooley 
After uch Pleasures Dorothy Parker 

*Bonfire Dorothy 'anfield 
Spider .\Iarguerite • teen 
Glory France • tuart 

*The Way Beyond Jeffrey Farnol 
Red Rhap ·ody . Fitz 'immons 
Great Fortune Gilbert Gabriel 

*Bare Living Elmer Da\ is and Guy Holt 
Deep Country Amory Hare 

*The Flying arpet Hichar l Halliburton 
J.\Iurder Day by Day Irvin , . obb 

*The Girl Through th A~ Dorothy, 'tuart 
onqueror Arthur Howden 'mit h 

The. ha pc of Things to C'omr II. G. Wrlhi 
*TC8tament of Youth Vera But tam 
Th , hakespcare :\Iurdc•r. 
Peter ~\b<'lard 

• C'il Gordon 
IIcl<'n \\'addcll 

The \Yood.· 'olt 
Bh sorning Ant IPr. 

Life Begin. at Forty 
*Rough Hewn 

The , oft . pot 
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Thame: Willi:nn. on 
WinifrPd \ illc· 

\\'ulter H. Pitkin 

Anonyrnou 

A .•. M. Hutchin ·011 

*Invincible Louisa 
Mesa Land 
To Live Alone 
Haggle Toggle 

Meig.· 
Anna W. Ickes 

D. Michael Kaye 
Walter Starkie 

*Winner Take othing Erne. t, Hemingway 
h ']" Manuel I<omrofT I, t e igcr , . 

Winnrrs !lay Bullard Cham her lam 
PlrasurcH and PalacrH 

FrancrH and Gertrude Warner 
.J ournc•y of l hr Flame 
.'lay Out of My Life 

*Innocent ByHtanclrr 
Thr Perfect Pair 
It's p to the Womrn 

Antonio Blail<'o 
Sophie I err 

Faith Baldwin 
Lois Montross 

Mrn. F. D. Roosevelt 

MAGAZINE ARTlCLES AND STORIES 

( t ) Ben NorriR IIeroeH s ory ......... . ... . 
Nov. Harper's 

, ackclot h in the 1-lorning (story) 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... Margarete Banning 

ov. Harp r's 
*Deflating t hr , 'choolH (art iclc). Avis Carlson 

Nov. Harper's 
Roads Around the 'on. titution 

.. Herbert orey 
TO\. Outlook 

*To , cc or ot to i-3cr . . . . . . . aldwell 
ov. Outlook 

, I · ( t ) .. ThPoclore Drei. -er , o u hon H ory ..... 
O\. Womrn'H Ilonw Companion 

*Two Women (story).. . . ... Prarl Buck 
\Vomrn'H Home 'ompanion 

, 'irnplr Enough (sf ory) Kath ken NorriH 
T0,. \Vornc·n's II<>111<' C'ompanion 

Diamond mong Fric•1HIH (.-tory) 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . ... .Alice Dtwr :\Iillcr 

r°' . \Vonwn'. IIonH' 'ompanion 
Wlw11 Youth is lkautifnl (. tory) 

.... Booth Tarkington 
O\ \\ omPu'i; Home ('ompauion 

'l'h Oracl 



BOYS' ATHLETICS 
BANGOR-BREWER PLAY 0-0 DEADLOCK 

Three thousand cheering fans saw Bangor's 
Crimson Wave and Brewer High' Witches 
battle out a izzling scoreless tie featured by a 
p;reat last period drivfl by Bangor. Taking 
the ball on their own thirty-one yard line in 
the waning moments of the fray, the Crimson 
marched up the field in successive first downs 
to the Brewer nine yard stripe where the final 
gun halted their inspired drive. It was a typi­
cal Bangor-Brewer game, clo e and hard fought, 
but with a decided rimson tinge throughout. 

Ulmer started hi shock troops for Bangor 
and they promptly reeled off two fir. t-downs 
before bogging down. The regulars were sent 
in immediately and the game tightened up 
into a ee-saw battle. Due to Crimson fum­
bles, Brewer twice had the ball deep in Bangor 
territory, but were twice turned ba,ck by Cur­
ran, ummcrs, Adam and Green who were 
all playing great defensiYe game . Bangor 
did not threaten Rcriou ly until that great 
comeback in the clo inp; minutes when it looked 
a. if a touchdown wa. inevitable only to be 
prevented by the final gun. The ball carrying 
honor' wer diYided between the four backR, 
while in the line urran, G. Ierrill, Upton 
and Adam tood out. 

BANGOR (0 ) BREWER (0) 

It mall, G . .:\Ierrill rt Day 
le ' x, Cun-an re Hodgins 
qb J. Dauphin , Hu.·- qb Miles 

:ey (c) lhb Dwyer 
lhb Fra. er, , tuart (c) rhb Kiah (c) 
rhb H. Dauphin ·, fb Lyford, Kenny 

Gr rn le Pooler (c) 
fb Elliot, , 'taplP.- It \\'yman 
r Flynn, Upton lg, 'argrnf, Hillier 
rt. Dona nm, ?If. , 'taplr.- c Frank., Rob rt son 
r~ Ballou, :\clam: rp; a~. 
« We , F. ;\lC'rrill 
lg . I c {ow an, .'umm r. · 

Du m.b r, 1 USS 

CRIMSON WALLOPS MOUNTAINEERS 

. Shaking off a jinx that has hovered close by 
smce last year, Bangor's Crimson Wave b k . h ro e 
mto t e win column with a vengeance when 
they ran rough-shod through a game but out­
classed Berlin, N. H. team to the tune of 33-0. 
Coach Ulmer used his en tire squad in gaining 
the season's first victory, but it made little 
difference who was out there in the mire for 
it was Bangor's day from start to finish . Hon­
ors for the day were widely distributed but 
special mention ought to be given to Sh~rkey 
Staples, fleet fullback, who gave the cash 
customers the biggest thrill of the game when 
he streaked seventy yards through the entire 
Berlin team for a touchdown. Adams, Rubin, 
and Green also turned in great performances. 

Berlin won the toss and chose to kick off. 
Green ran back the kick to the thirty-two yard 
line and the Crimson started a drive which 
ended in a touchdown. Berlin then chose to 
receive. They failed to gain, and Lavernovitch 
kicked to the Bangor thirty yard stripe. Ban­
gor turned on the heat and another march 
was in order ending in another touchdown. 
The first period ended without further scor­
ing. An entire new team took the field for 
Bangor and proceeded to push over two more 
touchdowns with Nelson featuring. Score at 
the half 27-0. Berlin put on their best stand 
in the third period when aided by ..a st.rang 
wind and smart kicking they held Bangor 
. coreless, in fact deep in their own territory. 
In the final period the ball see-sawed back 
and forth and it looked as if the scoring 
was over for the day, but then Laverno­
vitch dropped a short punt into Staples' hands, 
and the peedy fullback was away for his 
seventy yard touchdown gallop. The only 
man to touch him wa Beaulac, and he re­
c ived only a heel in the face for his trouble. 
Berlin then opened up with a desperate pass_ 
ing attack, but an alert secondary and a fast 



• 

charging line smothered all the i\lountain­
cers' pas. cs, and the game ended with a great 
;3:3-0 Yictory for the Crimson. 

BANGOR (33) BERLIN (0) 

re Upton, Flynn, :.\Iartin le Walker, Co. tello 
rt G. l\1errill, :.\1oon It King, Lamontogue 
rg Hubin (c) Ballou, lg Thibault, LaPlante 

Daly c Fortier, Heroux 
c F. i\Ierrill, Hice rg Halvor on, pear: 
lg Adams, , omcni rt avchic, Fortier 
It M. Staples, Small re Goyette, Ruel 
le Curran, Cox, H. Dau- qb Beaulac, Fournier 

phinee lg Lavernovitch, Bou-
qb IIu sey, Ho:s, IIig- chard 

gins rh Richards (c), Dal<' 
lh tuart, J. Dauphinee, fb Therrien,, hevlin 

Nelson 
rh Green, H. Dauphinee 
fb W. taplcs, Elliott 

core by periods: 
Bangor .. 
Berlin .... 

1 2 
n I.J­
o 0 

:~ ·1 Total 
o 6 :n 
0 0 0 

Touchdowns: Green, , 'tuart, W. • taplcs, 
J. Dauphinee, Ne!. on. Point after touch­
downs: Green, J. Dauphinee, IL Dauphinee 
(ru.h) 

PORTLAND WINS 19- 12 IN 
SPECTACULAR GAME 

In a blazing ba lt 1 ' that has not b en equalled 
on Mary , 'now Field for many y ar · Port­
land's Bulldog one again topped a fighting 
'rim son t <'am 19 12. In the fir. t half th<· 

powerful visitor. completely dorninat •d the. 
play- piling up a 1 n 0 . COi'('. The ,'('Cond 
half :aw tlw Heel Imp. · com1• back with a hang 
and ·core t wicc, Il('arly to turn t }I(> tables. 

Portland winning the to. ·s cho:1• to rec<•ivP. 
:.\Iurphy carried the kickofT back to the Port­
land 41. .\Iurphy and ,'kolfiPld took turns 
banging away at t IH• 'rirn ·on Jinp and aicl<·d 
hy evernl pPnalt ic. carried to t h1· Bangor 1;) 

yard marhr where All<'n mad<' Hw initial 
.core of thr. aftnnoon on a nPat triple pa . 
The . econ<! pc·riod aw PortlHnd . ror<· again 
with • 'kolfield rloin thr. hono1 . Oner again 

the Big Blue tallied; this time Murphy was 
the fair-haired boy. Bangor opened up with 
pa cs and connected t.wice with aerials as 
the half ended. 

In the second half taking advantage of a 
penalty which gave them t.hc pigskin on the 
Port,lancl ;30 yard line, the Crimson scored. 
Succe:sive smashes by Dauphincc and Green 
put the ball on t,h Portland 15 yard marker 
from which G1wn rac d over for a louchdown. 
Portland rec •i,·ed, but after an exchange of 
kicks Bangor got l he ball at miclfielcl ancl ft ash­
ing a pret t.y air al tack, led by Jimmy Dau­
phinee, scored again on a pass from Dauphinee 
to :\Iartin. ThiH touchdown rndrcl the scor­
ing for the afternoon, but Jimmy Dauphinee 
continued to hurl passes while t.he alert Port­
land l <'am smot he reel them all unt ii t hr final 
p;un barkrd an rnd to hostilities, thus closing 
one of the most sp<·ct acnlar games seen on a 
local field for many a moon. For Bangor, 
GreC'n, Curran, and Jim Dauphin<'e starrC'cl, 
whik All<'n, .\Iurphy, , kolfi lcl, ancl Loveitt 
:tood out for Portland. 

PORTLAND (19) 

re Allen 
rt i\I ulkern 
rg; Lomac 
c Lon~it t 
lg Lawi-;011 
rt Homano 
le Walker ,frndrm;ko 
qb • 'kolfi •lei 
lb :.\lit ·hrll, Lano 
rh .\furphy (<' ) , Ladd 
fb Gaski1 t 

BANGOR (12 ) 

le H.. Dn.uphinee, Cur-
ran, Cox 

It x. .\1crrill, • 'mall 
lg Hubin, , onl<'rs 
c· F. Merrill 
rg clamH, Ballou 
rt .\1. , taplcs 
r<' Cpton, .\Iartin 
qb Hussey, Ross 
lh, 'tuart, (c), ,]. Dau­

phin<'<' 
rh Un•pn, <•]son 
fb, 'taplcs (c) 

CRIMSON WA VE SWAMPS BAR HARBOR 

, 'rnushi11µ; t IH• I Iand!'r:i' forward wall from 
la<'kl!' to taf'kl!' with an a::ortnH'llt of bucks, 
. pinrH•r , and l'!'\' l'I' r· , th<' l lm1•r-coadl(>d 
dub had Iittll' diflit'11lt.v in trouncing an 1111-

d!'fpat1•cl Bar I !arbor t!'am :w 0, aft<·r a trouh-
11· ·omc fir. t pl'riocl . Bangor':; l'('\'lllllJ><'d line 
worhd to JH'rfrt'lion, :t tinH' af((•r linw th<' 
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hard-charging Crimson forwards nipp0d Bar 
Harbor plays in the bud. 

Held scoreless in the opening period the 
Crimson found its strid<' in the s<.'cond and 
aft0r :t scric>s of gains to the> Orang0 and Black 
two yard stripe>, Jim Dauphin<.'C' scor0d th<' 
initial six points. Green convert<.'d. 

St aplcs carried from th<.' ten yard :tri pc on a, 

revc>n;c for the Hecond tally. Hus. ey con­
\'C'l'ted. Jn th0 closing momc>nfs of the first 
half a blocked Bar Harbor kick offcr<.'d another 
scoring opportunity which the Crimson quickly 
cashed in on. IIuss<'y scor0d the touchdown 
with re0n again adding the extra point. 

Th0 last half wa: but a repetition of the 
fir. t with Bangor again scoring thre<' touch­
dowm;. As the gam0 wore on, the vaunted 
JslandC'r passing attack was awaited expect­
antly, but what few aerials were attempted 
wcr0 knocked winging by an alert Bangor 

s0condary. 

BANGOR (39) BAR HARBOR (0 ) 

re :.Iartin, G. :.Icrrill le '. mith, Lurvey 
rt Upton, ,'tap! s It Gray (c) 
rg Adams, Ballou lg Guptill, Gillfillaw 
c F. :.Ierrill, L0ighton c JoncR 
lg Rubin (c),:.IcGowan rg Haymond 
It , 'onwrs, .:. foon rt Prcbl0, Young 
IC' Curran (c) ox re II. ,'mith, Webber 
qb Hu. :C'y, I 0 qb F. bmcry 
lh .J. Dauphin0e, Hus- Jh Hodgkin.' 

• <'Y rh Poquet, J. Emery 

rh Grc•c•n, ... Trlson fb :.Iitch0ll 
fb , 'tuple.', R Dau-

phin c 

Tou hdown:: 
IIu.-. c·y, Grec•n. 
<:rr•r•n 2, Ilu:sr•y. 

.J. Dauphinc>e 2, , 'taples 2, 
Points after touchdown.: 

RED IMP TAKE OVER BREWER 

Out of the· d •pths of a luC'kl<'"-' sc•ason, an 
arou:c•d and a rgrc•s:iY<' C'rin1son t C'am rose in 
all it. might and sqttPIC'lu•d Bn•wrr J:l- 0 to 

ih l'I 11i.b r, 1988 

close the . cason in a blaze of glory. Holding 
the edge throughout, Bangor count <'d two 
touchdowns in the first half, threatened con­
tinu~lly in the second and kept the Orange 
runnmg attack bottled up all the way. 

Scrapers failed to make much impression 
on the field and when the game started the 
gridiron was <.'ntirely white except for the coal 
dust which was used to line it. Brewer kicked 
off. Staples, receiving on his own ten, imme­
diately kicked right back. The teams see­
sawed back and forth until a short kick by 
Miles gave the rimson the ball on the Brewer 
30 yard marker, where the Red Imps turned 
on the power and scored, Frit Green doing 
the honor . A few moments later Slabfoot 
Upton broke up a Brewer lateral which "Goon­
ey" Adams recovered for Bangor. Once again 
the Crimson Wave rolled goalward. Staples 
banged over the center for the touchdown 
and Green added the extra point. 

During the r0mainder of the game, Bangor 
clearly demonstrated its superiority, and, 
when the final gun boomed, it sounded the 
fini h of the high chool grid careers of sixteen 
of this year's Red Imp squad; Martin, Cur­
ran, Cox, :Yicrrill, NI. taples, ·wright, Daly, 
Rubin, Ballou, Hice, Higgins, Green, Dau­
phinee, Staples, el. on. and Hui:::sey. 

BANGOR (13) 

re .:.fartin, G. Merrill 
rt Upton, :vi. taples 
rg Adams, Daly 
c F. Merrill, Rice, 

Leighton 
lg Rubin (c), Ballou 
It omers, Wright 
le urran (c), Cox 
qb J. Dauphin e, Lee 
lh R Dauphinee, Hus-

sey 
rh recn, N Ison 
fb , 'tap!C's, Higgins 

BREWER (0 ) 

le Adams, Pooler 
It Wyman 
lg argent 
rg Gas. 
rt Day 
c. Robertson 
re Hodgins 
qb .:.me., Kenny 
lh Pooler ( c), Lyford 
rh Kiah (c) 
fb Dwyer 

Touchdown. : GrC'cn, , taple. ; Point after 

touchdown: Gr 0n. 
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GIRLS1 ATHLETICS 
On sides! Reniors'? Juniors'? Then the 

shrill blast of the referee's whiHtle i8 h ard 
and the hockey game is on! H look8 a if i L 
would be a fast one with Betty .:\Iaxwell play­
inll: right wing for the Heniors and Elnora 
Savage for the juniors. Ah, it's the ·eniorn' 
ball! They're taking it down the field! It 
look like a goal! No, not yet, the juniors 
stopped them that time! But Alicia Toole 
has the ball now ; Hhe's dribbling fast and 
she's almost down to the goal poHts! She shoots! 
The hall goes through! A goal for the senior:! 
The ball goes back to the fifty yard line for 
another bully. Isabell Kelley gets the ball, 
rushes it hard down the field and scores another 
point. for the . eniors. Then our hard-fighting 
Bettv ~Iaxwell gets another point Hhortly 
afte;wards. The half iH ended! The> junior 
team looks rather downhearted, but bet tPr 
luck in the next half! 

Referee's whi. tle again! 'omc on girb, 
let's go! They're fighting back and forth for 
the ball and at la:t Gerry ReynolclH gets it, 
dribbles, and passe. to KellE'y who Hcor s her 
second point for the.- n;or:. The Rcorc iH now 
4 - 0. Th junior· eem to b getting warmed 
up finally! They arc not letting the senior:-> get. 
any more p;oalH. ~ Tei t her t Pam can seem to 
go through for a goal now. Time is almost up, 
t i there goe.s the whist! ! What a 
p:amc that wa , though it wa: rather one-siclecl! 

That is a brief snmn111ry of the orwni ng 
p;ame of the hock<'y tournanwnt, which i. fin­
hih d now unle.·: old man J\lr., 'now will kindly 
con ·c•nt to go away for a whilP, and 1 t 11. play 
that last game hehw<·n th<· j11nior. and :opho­
mor ·. 

However it proved to be an <·:.:citing tc>11rna­
ment, with the .·enior cla:s winnin, the· c·11p. 
Junior: came . econd and ophorrH>re>. la. t . 
R<'sult of the• game · wen· th<'. c•: 

, '('Ilior: 1- .J unio 0. 
.Junior. '.3 - , 'opbomorc 0. 

ScniorH l , ophomor<'R 0. 
'eniors ;3 .Juniors 0. 

, 'eniors 5 Sophomores 0. 

The l<'ams reprrscntinp; th classes wcr<', 
8eniorn: IWzabC'th Tool<', captain, Isabell 
Kelky, GPrnldirw Hcynolcls, Betty Maxwell, 
Alicia Toolr, Louis<' Michaud, Huth Price, 
Dorothy Mooney, Mary Wright, Elizabeth 
Hardison, Corinnr .Morrison, Huth Palmrr, 
Huby Turn<'r and .franet te Sanborn. .Jun­
iorH: Barbara JarviH, captain, Alice Mac­
L<'o<l, Francrs Gil<'s, Bet.t y IIomnns, Elnora 
Savage, l•~lenor Burrill, .'arnh Hapaport, Lu­
cille Fogg, llopc B<'tterky, Dorothy , trick­
land, Barbara Grr<'n<', Knthl<'m Whitn<'y, 
Gl nice Peavey, Ruth Thurston. ,'ophomores: 
Mary Lou ConnorH, captain, , 'arnh Whitney, 
Haz 1 C'lrnlmers, Mildrrd 'triar, Carolyn Reed, 
Audrey Ever<'tl, Margaret Tylrr, Ellen Mc­
Intosh, Betty ~mart, Jktty Ayer, Barbara 
Welch, Margaret :\[axw<·Il, Dorothy Knnwn, 
and Annett<' ('urran. 

n all B (<'am chos<'n from these girls con- • 
Hists of Alicia Tool<', l~lizabeth Toole, B<'tty 
:\Iaxwell, Doro! hy Mooney, I1mbell Kellc>y, 
'craldinc Hey no leis, Elizabrt h Hardison, 

:\Inry \ right, Barham .JarviH, L11cille Fogg, 
nnd Alice :\[acLrod. 

Thus <'nds th<' hock<•y season. :\!rs. Church­
ill will gi vc h r call for bask<•! ball candidates 
on 'enembc•r 20. rnrly a hundred p;irls 
t unl('d out for hockc•y and it is ho1wd that a 
good majority will show 11p for hask<'thall. 

\ man (•11t<'r('cl a c·o1111try pm1toffic<' and 
askc·d, "lI:n'(' you a rmrc·Pl for \Tr. ,Jon('s'?" 

"I h:t\'€', 11 n·pliPcl t IH' post mast Pr, "hut how 
do I know you 're• t lw man'?" 

ThP man prncha•(•cl a photograph of hirn:<·lf. 
" II ave a look at that," lw said . "That look. 
likP llH', cleH'. n't it'?" 

", 'o it cloP. ," PxdairnPcl tlH' po~tmastN, and 
h:mclPcl ovPr the• pare•(•! wit ho11 t a not h r word. 

1'hc Oracle 



JUST THE ECHOES 

BY BoB C'ANDEHs 

The old saying i there's a first time to every­
thing and so with an attempt at being a col­
umnist. Anyway here goes. 

Many things have happened since the old 
institution opened its doors last , cptember. 
Some thing. arc funny, some important, some 
unimportant, and ome eYcn sad (exam., for 
instance). This column is an attempt at a 
little of everything. The good old "B" sweat­
ers are very popular this year with the femin­
ine sex. If the boy friend has a "B" sweater, 
he's all . ct, and o's the girl. "Feat.her" Hurd 
lost his, so did ''. 'harkcy" taples. I gue. s 
you gotta be a football hero what happened 
to Franny Gile's frosh at Maine? What girls 
thought they could crash the boys' meeting a 
short t 1mc ago? And were they successful? 
Answ<'r: o. You just haven't been around 
if you haven't heard "Whitey" Wallace's imi­
tation of Torman Brokenshire, the radio an­
nounc<'r. Take it from m<', it's good. And 
of course if you want all of that program that 
usNI to be so popular come up and cc u. 
sometime- and here's a plan that never !raked 
out. Gay Car on and Bill Weston were plan­
ning to start a <lane<' marathon. Th re. ult 
it wiv called off for three good rea on' : 1. 
Th y couldn't get a hall; 2. They couldn't 
grt any partner:; 3. They'd rathrr sle p 
nights anyway. 

Tlwrc's not bing Ii kc being loyal to the alma 
mat r. If you don't like anyone in the student 
body, th rr', alway:> the alumni. Hight, 
(hvenir'! B tty :\Iaxw<'Il's fuvoritr college iH 
Brown Gin Larrabrc and Claire Libbry go 
big for .\Jaine. It': a little nC'arC'r home, any­
way. 

gin~-I'll bet Lorna Hawkes doesn't go around 
calling people conceited anymore. There's a 
reason-Jeannette Sanborn doing good for 
herself. Don't forget who introduced you, 
Jeannette. 

HOKUM 

Well, here we are together again and what 
a stormy session we've been through. What 
with exams and report cards we've all enjoyed 
ourselves thoroughly. Says who? 

It sure is too bad that we can't all be 4-A 
students like Robert Morris but then--

They tell me that Jeannette Sanborn is 
wearing ".Feather" Hurd's sweater. Just 
another good girl gone wrong. I've heard it 
said that the fact that Cox won the popularity 
contest is a rather extraordinary coincidence. 
Oh! Oh! After that one I see where I am re­
moved from the Oracle Board. 

They tell me that the latest addition to the 
Zoidis family has been named Sears Roebuck 
Zoidis. The reason for this was, so Pete 
claims, that he is of the male order. ls that 
a fast one! um .......... um ....... . 

What' this I saw in the News? My eyes 
mu t have deceived me, but I think it was 

harkey Staples holding Ruth Van Buren's 
hand with Frit Greene trying to "horn in" 
as usual. Good chance for L. N. to sue for 
heart balm, I'd say. 

Well now that the football season is over, 
what will Betty M. do without her '·Bobbie" 
to cheer for. But don't give up the ship, Betty, 
maybe Bob ha. the making" of a basketball 
.'tar-maybe. 

Well, well, what' thi high school coming 
to'. On aturday, ovember 18, that illus­
triou "he" man of the junior class, H. Moon, 
was seen at Freeses' tore taking le ons on 
the application of :\-lax Factor's makeup. What 
lengths people go to now for that "Schoolgirl 
Complexion." Any day now you may see 
Harold blossom forth in all his glory. 

Well, everybody watch out becau e the 
Hokum editor i. right. on the job. Another 
Walt. Winchell- Oh! Yeah! 

-~lorri Rubin. 

You c·an have vour Brown: and your .\1aines, 
P<'g C ildart an<i Polly Oxl<'y st ill Jik<' \' cazir 
Tc·eh.- Bob Hu.· c•y and I are going away and 
hP j11.·t a c·oupl<' of IH·nnit:. i ro intestinal 
fort it udc'. The mad chc•mi.-t, Cl11i· Gallagher 
·till trying to ·ub-di\'idc• the atom. Good 
l11ck, ( hris L Arlinr i\IcLaughlin getting 
"~av'"t ,\11clrc·y E\'C'r<'I t lookin r toward Ilig-

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-
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THE B. H. S. 

VOLl'~lE II 

MONSTER CELEBRATION IN B.H.S. 
PLANNED FOR FEBRUARY THIRD 

GAY CARSON WILL GIVE BIGGEST 
PARTY OF YEAR 

Gay Carson invites you, one and all, to 
his big New Year's party on Febunry 
third. 

~tanley "Gay" Carson is going to 
have a party! This is news that would 
make anvone shout for joy. The party 
will be h·eld on Fehruarv third in ]loom 
307 at two o'clock. ( know that's a 
long time to wait, but just he patient, 
because you will never have a .chance to 
witness such a spectacle a8 this will he. 
Even the freshmen are invited, although 
not as cordially as the rest. 

.\lr. Carson plans to start off the 
games with Duck on a H.ock, with , 'tan­
ley Htaples taking the part of the rock, 
and Buster Young as the duck. A 
freshman will he cho~en from the crowd 
for the part of the thing you throw. 
(You do throw Romething in this game, 
don't you'? Gay wasn't quite clear on 
that point). But let him tell it t<i you 
in his own words: "Of course, you know 
that no girls nre invited to my party. 
Thi. is hecau e of a peculiar inc·idrnt 
that happened to me oner.. ft «•ems 
that there were t hrPe be:i rs hut !1•t 18 

not go into that. lt'H ton long un~·way. 
The rPsult of it wa that l am off girls 
for life. I still sing, though. But I mu t 
go on with the party. Whrrr. waH I'? 
Oh, yes playing duck on a ro!'k. \\'ell, 
since the water wnH HIJ wurm that day, 
we tonk another wim lwfon· siartiug 
the gum!'. \\'('all dovr dowu as for a ,,,. 
!'nuld, and Harold .\loon <'ame up with 
the Russmn C'rnwu .Jew Pl . I I a V(' you 
8PC'n his new car'! l\°<•itl1Pr hav<· I, It' 
in col<l stornw', or omcthiug. Or i n't 
thnt 11 place where they ke<'p hum 11nd 
what not~ I'll bet vou could find u l11t of 
vour nei~hhon; tlH:r<·. Wa I ('Vl'r t lwr •'! 
\\'ell mv child, that'. too long n ton· 
to teh n(,w. I wus in Ala8k 1, on<·<·. Th·;t 
wn the tim<' I avr.d the ix men from 
C'ertain death in a. now luJc, und When· 
are you going my child? \\'ell, of nll tlu• 
nerve. Walking awr1v right in the n11d­
dle of my be~t story:" 

TRUE CONFESSIONS 

OF A SENIOR 

That piecr of poetry h<'low lif you 
could call it that ) iA my firHt attPmpt Ill 

vears. r rcmrmhN tlH' last porm I "rot<>. 
Oh, how long ago it Herms! I waH a frl'Hh­
man then. \l'lease pardon I h 1s, he!' a UH<' 
1t is nrcrssary for every Hrnior fo write 
down some experience as a freshman, 
nnd rall it liternturc>.) Anyway, I,1wro\c 
a poem, and was it a A11 rll poem. \\ <' 
were studv1ng some• sort of poc·try t hrn, 
and mPtei-, rhyme, and all that j1~nk, 
and C'ach of us had to write t1 porm. W rll, 
vou knm1 how frr'1hmC'n arr. I was that 
;ra v then; so l pas~d in a nic·(• long porm 
the vrry next (hy . Th(• porrn mu-t. have 
been good, heC'ausr the tC'a!'her got ·di 
cnthu~d over it, and told mp 1t was won­
derful and all that , and it wus good rnouJ.;h 
to put in th(• Orn<'lc, although tlwy did 
not usuullv put fr<•shmC'n';; C'ffortH Ill t}I(' 
magazine•. · Was I Platc•d'? Or rnayl><' t!H•n 
I was ju. t happy- not. PlatPd. 

But tlw fY>or little• porm llPV •r got to 
• tlw Ora<'lc. It 11as lo~t. l'om, littlr., 

disillusiorH'd rn<•! [ had had grand rJrpamH 
ahouf .·c•P1ng a poem of min<· . print Pd in 
tlwOnwl<'. A B1,,'hot. Hut 11 \111sgmw 
fon•vrr, and I had no !'opy. \\'<'II, l vm1 (•d 
ncv!'r to \HI t!' p<wt rv again. hut t hi' 111w· 
hus ovpn·onw nw; Ro h1·n• it is. 

I' . ~ . Tlw'rP ju. t putting it in h<•<'n\IH!' 
I h<'V lo t th<· otlu·r art i<"I<". 

FD. NOTF.: SORRY, BUT WE LO T 
THE POEM. 

llow C.ay will ~<·t tll(' ll11 1a11 ('ro1111 
.l<•\\('l , a rum lul<' 111 Ala kn, n pin<·<" lo 
~" ·irnrn1ni.:, 1111<1 llnrold ,\l1111n'11 ll<'ll 
car mto room :m7 r<"rn111m1 lo IH• <'<'II . 

nv1111y, h<· thPn· on 1111· third of FPh­
niarv 11! two o'<'l•wk to find out ( :11 v iR 
l rc:.,urr<·fnl lad ll1111Pv1·1, I f<"f'l tf -mv 
duty to \I ru you, 11111 nnd nil, that 1 lH•n· 
may h trwk t" thi . I, fo1 IJIH', <"1111't 
tell; it ' 1111t cl1·ar t" nu•; 11 it m111· hP 

, tricky. 

SEC 

BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL 

JOSEPH BERTELS: 
CURTAIN-PULLER 

The hull wus full of Dramatic Club 
mc'mhrrs. Everything simply hummed 
11ith activity. l'ropl papers were fl_Y­
ing about. Thr gigantic hall w1t~1 its 
blu<' gold und white stood like a m1tJest1c 
sentinel. The brown velvet (1.25 yd.) 
curtains wer(• pull<'d apart showing the 
gorg<'o11s, claHsic <lrnp<'s in the back. 
J\1incrva and the other guy held aloft 
tlwir torcheH of good will. The busts of 
Apollo and what's his name gleamed on 
the stag<' being recently scrubbed with 
Bon Ami. fn this beautiful s tting, try­
outs were being held. First on then 
the othrr until finally all had tried out. 

I " Jo<', pull thr curtains together," s1tid 
Miss Hidrout just like that, unnwarr of 
what was to come. 

I ,Jor BC'rtclH jumprd up the steps an<I 
hrgan operntions . . l\fiHs l{ideout gasped. 

I ~om(• WC'pt in their handkerch1?fs; oth­
ers fainted from tlw shock, wlule others 
lookrd rat her dazed notably J. Hmith 
and l'ct r Zo1dis. What had happened? 
Tlw C'urtain had come togcthrr without 
a 111tch! ! ! ! '! '? ! 

ANNOUNCING: 

GRUDGE BATTLE, 

SHAPING UP ON 

PAPER AS GREAT 

FI TICOFFERING, 

BRINGING TOGETHER 

Whitie "Brokenshire" Wallace 

vs. 

Bob 11Swlsher" Canders 

Room 211 Refreshments 



TATLER 
TI 0 N 

DECEMBER 13, 1933 

CLASSICAL DANCING 

LATEST B. H . S. FAD 

Floating thru the air with aesthetic 
grace in one of thr most beautiful natural 
settings ever imagined, six B. II. H. boys 
were exhibiting their talent in the art of 
classical dancing. William Hilton, for 
once not reading "College Humor," 
was perched on his little toesics. .John­
nie IIessert with arms outstretched 
looked like Apollo, while Guy Leonard 
trying to look nonchallant in flimsy 
white drapes stood uncertainly first on 
one foot and then on the other like a lost 
hen. George "The :\fa her" Tsoulas 
went on for heavy dancing, leaving hip; 
boroughs where his feet had sunk in. 
.Joe Brennan evidently new to this sort 
of. thing just jumped arou~d nnd around 
with elephantine grace. The dark fol­
iage behind the High flchool, where this 
exhibition was held, tood out again t 
the leafy vegetation while the beautiful 
ferns and flowers made a gorgeous sight 
as usual. With a final burst of energy, 
a.ll lifted them elves in a grac ful ascen-
11.1on like white hir<l flyiug south and 
lightly touching the turf with their toes 
landed on the gras.. Applause rang 
through the air and the performers grace­
fully took u liitle how. It is rumored 
the boys nearly froze in the interest of 
u.rt. 

.It iti rumored that th next exhibition 
W11l he in the Auditorium "llC're t hrr 's 
Rome h •at. Hrm •mhcr, it's tht> next 
full moon; so keep watching the moon. 

lost: Two Latin 
Lessons 

FINDER PLEASE RETURN 

TO LEO LIEBERMAN 

URGENT: I MAY BE 

CALLED ON 
TOMORROW 

NUMBER 2 

SENIOR MISS BREAKS OLD LAW; 
NO SIMILAR INCIDENT RECALLED; 
PROMINENT STUDENTS AMAZED 
FIRST 

SENIOR 
INTERVIEW 

Special Correspondent in Room 211 

Leo Liehermtrn revealed today that 
his favorite word is lousy. 

"Of course " he said, "there are words 
u nd words, .hut I like lousy. You can 
always use 1t ev<'n m the hest of com­
pany." 

"\Veil, :.Ir. Lieberm.an, wha!_ do you 
think of this yea_r's sen10r cla~~?, ,, 

"Oh " he r<'plied offhand, 1t s lousy. 
"Ila~e you any remarks to make 

about the school in genera.I?" 
"Oh, it's lousy. Ever:vthing's l~~sy." 
''What do you think of yourself?, 
":.Ic? I'm Jou-No, no, T cant an-

·wer that question." . . 
A maniacal light came mto .his ryes 

aR he realized the errors of his ways. 
Hr murmured brokenly as he wept mto 
his 2\J handkerchief, "Lousy •. oh my 
goo<lnci<s, lousy. 1'11 never use 1t agam. 
Oh! Oh!" .. 

Owing to the wet conclit10n of the 
room, we were obliged to leave. . 

"Lovcy" Gleason who was sunning 
him!' If on the roof hollered do1>n that 
hi8 fav'lritr word was "Rlam." , 

",Just what <lo you mean, :.rr. Glea-
1)" 

!"Oil. . I '] I 
"Oh, you know, u slam m JrJC K?• s a~ 

the door, or . lam people and ~.hmgs m 
grnrml. i\fy hobby, ~·1m know. 

"Oh." . . 
"Y<'~. I Iikr to kn1wk tlung like the 

high chool and different ~luh~ and stuff 
like tlrnt. • 'o othrr fun m high Hchool. 
.Ju. t a miuut • ancl T'll knock down a 
hric•k.'' . 

Thr ltd rrn of him "as o.n th• high 
l'ho11l roof knorkinrr dmrn hr1rk with a 

pluylul JHI h. 

CULPRIT BREAKS DOWN AND 

CONFESSES 

TherP was wailing and gnashing of 
teeth that day. The sky was slightly 
overcast, and it wa~ feared a thunder­
storm was approaching. In B. H. S. con­
sternation reigned. Classes were almost 
suspended. Teachers met each other in 
the corridors and task-ed-tsk-ed at 
each other \\'hile slowly shaking their 
heads. 

Mr. Prescott and :.Irs. Cumming seemed 
actually peaceful while Mr. P. planned a 
debate on the question (\\'ith refresh­
ments). 

Pupils talked long and loudly in classes 
\\'bile rven the brightest of them seemed 
to have lost that "golden-glow." Alice 
Simpson was seen to shriek gaily to l\.1ary 
Jenkins, "My dear. have you heard." 

We even perceived little Frances Kel­
leher discussing the subject fervently 
with Annette Youngs, who was munch­
ing an apple. Likewise Ford and Gal­
lagher gave up their etern~l studying for 
a while and actually seemed interested. 
Those boys really did overdo this study­
ing business! 'Way up in 322 everyone 
seemed to he dazed as if by rarbon dis­
ulphide. And in 208 Bob _Canders actu­
ally knew the Kansas-!\ebraska Act, 
and the teacher revealed the astounding 
fact that there were only seven F's­
truly a remarkable coincidence. What 
was happening? What caused the pop~­
lace to be so disturbed? Why such edi­
torial comment? Why an insurgent up­
rising? Who or what is the matter? An~ 
if so, why not? Ho to speak-paradox1-
rally of cour a catastrophe had changed 
the course of many lives or some such 
thing. An upheaval w·as due on the 
earth's crust (silicon, oxygen, and alum­
inum and stuff like that). For, strange as it 
seem~. incredible a is the f.act, unbe­
lievable as 1t may be, shocking as the 
r<>v<>htion i~ it must h<> arknowledged--; 
Do .:\rn1ley forgot her curupact ! ! ! ! • 



FUNNY BONERS 
GUESS WHO'? 

" Now this brings me to my next point.'' 
" Stuff and Hubbish.'' 
"Obviously." 
" Now, this word has taken on an unpleasant 

connotation." 
"The middle will remain scatrd until the· 

sides have passed out." 

SU 

"Now children." 
"Show me at the board." 
" I feel like fiye cents. " 
" Don't look at the keys." 
' '.'o much for that." 
".\lore volume." 
"Sit right down in your scat." 
"Are you with us or against us'?" 
"ls it not'?" 
".\ly girls nC\"l'r do that." 
"Girls! Girls!" 
"Let's ha\'e th old ginegar, gang." 
" And \vhat not!" 
·'Disgtl.'ting!" 
"A little sunli!i;ht won't hurt anybody." 
"Han• you any rxc11Hc'?" 

B for Bert PL t llC' school's bright wi. c-crack. 
.\ for Adams for cl<·b:1 t <' slw luv a knack 

T for 1 Tickcr:on u t dancing ::;he" · fine. 
G for Giklart he• ha. a /.!;ood line. 
) for Ox!Py a young Junior maid 

R for Rubin f.!;O<><i football he played. 

II for llu..: c·y a . tar athlc•tc. 
I at which I admit my <l<'f<•at. 
G for Gr('(•nc ca!IP<l Frit tcr hy :omc• 
II for llurcl who make. t hinl!;. hum. 

,' for the :-;anborn , a rnarv<•lou pair 
' for undrr ·, the girl think him fair. 

JI for lliggin.· a ;enior p<'tit<·. 
()for O'Brirn light on hi fr.1·t . 
0 for <>rh<'ton 0. K. at cir.hat<·. 
L for Lorri1n1·r at writing h ·' gr ·it. 

"THERE'S A LITTLE BIT OF YOU IN 
EVERY SONG" 

I'm headin' for l he last round up 
.. . . . . ... . ... . ... .. Virginia Wentworth 

You've got to I><' a football hero .. FriltC'r Grcm 
Down a long, long road . . .... Arline McLawlin 
,'ingin' in the bathtub ... .. . .... Bob 'anders 
l\Iinnic the .\Ioocher. .... . . . Audrey Evrret t 
I want to ring brlh-i .... . . .. Virginia Larrab e 
Rollin' on our roller skaleH 

. . . . . . . . . . . .... Spanglc•r, Woodcock 
FrC'sh as a daisy . .. . . . . . . ... . . . . Jay Smith 
Did my lwarl bcal'! . .. .. . . .. . .. Fannie Giles 
Ain't ya glad'? ..... . ..... . . . . . . . . . . . . . 0 
I got ya wlH•r<' l want ya ....... Tout StaplcR 
Happy as th<' day is long . .. .. Blondir Ruhlin 
Grrat big man from lh<' south . . Waltrr l\Iors<' 
l 'm no angc'l ... . ..... . "Mar W rst" C'lukPy 
, 'hanghai Lil . . . . ... . .... . ... l\Jimi Merrill 

ow that sumnH·r has gone . .. . Betty l\Iaxwcll 
You've• got cv rythi ng . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... '?'? 
'hinc on han C's! moon .. . ..... . FC'ei ( 'urrnn 

, nowball. . . . . . ... Albir Friedman 
I! 's win! er a gill . . . . . . . . Any Thrnn011w! rr 
, 'wingy lit I le• I hingy . . . . . . . .. Bernie Braidy 
Tomorrow . . . . . . . . . . Haymonrl Flynn 
If wa: a night 111 .Jurw ... Ge•or-gc· Powrll 
Tl}(' Que•c•n 's in lwr parlour (hVC'nnie Bart lc·y 
Th re" II be· a hot ti me in I he Old Towu 

t onighl . . . . . . ........... <'<'e'<' BurlPigh 
Yo11'1l n<·\·c·r ~wt 11p to lw:n'<'ll that way 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ...... . ,Jimmy Tason 
,'tringin ' along on a Rho<string 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ( 'hri::i Clallagll<'r 
'harlie'. home'. .............. . .. Bill W e•:t on 

(;i\'e' ITH' lilwrty or giv<' 111<· Im·<· 
. . . . . . . . . . .. . ........... Pn11l lliggi11s 

On tlr<' air ........ . ...... . Boot: Li!'liNm:iu 
< )11<·<· t h1•rf' m·n· t hrN· pi • 

. .............. • 'nvn '!', I lo111a11 , Fogg 
• '1111flow!'r f ro111 B. I I. , ' . 

. .... . .. 1>011 ,\loon·, ( 'harl<'y Ilic!' it11d 
Bl:iir , 'te\' <•11 ~ 

The Orad 
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l\largareL ~ I axwC'll shows real promise as a 
journalist. Recently she wrote the following 
terse narrative about Elif;ha: 

"There was a man called Elisha. He had 
some bear. and livC'd in a cave. Some boys 
tormenLcd him. HC' said, "If you keep on 
th rowing stone.· at me, I'll turn loose the bears 
and they'll caL you." And they did and he 
did, and the bears did. 

Teacher : \\'hat animal hunts in packs'? 
Harold Moon : The customs inspector. 

'ollector: I've been here a dozen times, 
and I positiYcly won't call again. 

Poorpay: Oh, come now, old chap, don't 
be superstitious about coming the thirteenth 
time; nothing will happen, I assure you. 

Mr. Thtwton: The gas in this test tube 
is a deadly poison. What. steps would you 
take if it escapC'd'? 

laire Libby: Long ones. 

She (in the picture gallery): This is the 
famou' Angelus by 1Iillet, Aunt Phyllis. 

Aunt, Phylli. : \\'ell, I nc,·er! That. man 
ha' actually copied the picture on thr calen­
dar that's hung on our kit ch n wall for year;;. 

T ach r: \Vhat i.' th differ nee l>C't wcc·n 
valor and di:cr tion? 

K nncth Lynch: Well, to tru,·c•l on an 
ocean-liner without tipping would be rnlor. 

Tc•achrr: I . · e. 
Y<>n: And to omc back 011 a diffc·rent 

boat would b di.-cr<>tion. 

Teacher: 'ow, if I .-ubtract 2;) from ;37 
what'' th difT r nee? 

•'hC'l ly ,'mith: eah, that's what I .av. 
\\hat'.· the clifTrrcnec'? 

" It'. I f t I . urpri fog," aid t w pro c-::sor o Wi 

wife· at br •akfa ·t, ''to think how j r11ora11t \\'(' 
all arc·. 'parly \'C'l'\' rn:m i a .-prciali t in 
hi. own line., and in e;m, <·q11<·11ce, we ar all a 
narrow niindc·cl n. it i po. ililc to tw." 

lJ1,c.1,;miJi;f', 1 VS 

r--··--··--·-·----·-··- ··- ··--i' 
I Agents for: i 
! Southern Biscuit Co., Inc. i 
I Richmond, Virginia, U. S. A. i 
I F. F. v. COOKIES i 
I -
i LITTLE CITY GROCERY f . I I AND MARKET • 
I CENTER STREET BANGOR ! 
I I 
! B~m~~;o~ I 
i t I CANDY KITCHEN I 
I I I Albert J. Farrington 11~ 

Photographs of Distinction 

I WE MAKE THE BETTER GRADE OF 11 
I CLASS PHOTOS, NOT CHEAP BUT GOOD 

11 

3 STATE ST. BREWER, ME. 

I I 

' ' I I I RANGE OIL I 
I J 
i i - I 

• BACON G ROBINSON Co· 
·WOOD· I 

I 
I I FUEL OIL , 

I I - I I I 
+._....-.~~.-._. ....... ~..-....-~+ 
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STRIA R'S 

D iamonds, Watches, Jewelery 

Fine Watch R epairing 

200 Exchange St. Dial 6605 Bangor 

I R. B. ~;~;;:~·' & Co. I 
I + 
I Distributors of Electrical Merch· 

I andise, Plumbing and Heating 
Material. 

Everything for Lawn and Gardens 

54 to 68 Broad St. 

PALACE 
OF 

SWEETS 

Banror 

·HOME ~IADE. 

Candies and Ice Cream 

We Serve Lunches 

56 Main St. Bangor, M e. 

·:·,..-..1- • -~ .. - b - b- 1 - b -- Q-~ 

" Yes, dear," said hiR wife. 
" I, for inRtance," he continued, "am ashamed 

of my failure to keep abreast of modern i:;ci­
ence. Take the electric light for example, 
I haven't the least idea how it works." 

Ilis wife gaw him a patronizing look, and 
smiled. 

"Why, Herbert, I 'm ashamed of you. H's 
too Rimple. You jm;t press the butlon; that's 
all." 

LOCALS 

( C ontinucd from page 20 ) 

by Eugem· O'Neill. Andy ('ox as a d •crrpit 
old Hteward, Bob liussc•y as the s cone! mate 
Hlocum, <:eorgP Tsoulas as Harpooner .Joe, 
"\\ illi<'" Ballou as C'apt ain l emey, and Ber­
nie<' Braidy as ~frs. Anni<' Kccnc•y compktr 
t hr cast. The act ion takrs place on a whal­
ing Rhip in the Arct 1c, '<'a . Be on hand Drcem­
hrr 15 for the scene in which C'ap'n Krenry 
lands a Hizzling right to Joe's jaw. 

THE KNAVE OF HEARTS 
Th<• srcond of t lw Dnunatic lul> plays 

lo b pm·wntcd Dc·ccmhrr 15 is thr Knave 
of JI earls. It is a one act play l>a ' c~ 
Pn the nur:-; •ry rhyme of the same name. 
Don Dalc•y makc•s a wonderful Pompde!ilc 
th· C'iµ;hth, I irµ; of Jlparts, and Betty ~Iax­
well takc•s th<' part of Lady \'ioletta who cook.· 
the tartH to l)('com<· l"ing Pomp<lclilr's wifr. 
Josc•ph BC'rtel: is tlw 1·11:nr. The cast is as 
follow. : 
l\nav<• of l frarts ............ Jos<'ph lkrtc•ls 
Lady \'iolPt ta . . . . . . . . . . . . . . lkt t} \laxwc•ll 
Pompdelilc tlw Eighth, 1-ing of IIc•arts 

. . . . . . ... . ......... . .... Donald Daley 
Blue Ilo <' •••• , • • • • • • ..• . .••.• Paul Iliggin: 
Y<'llow Il o. <' . . . . . . . . . . . .. f•,dward Hice· 
The• Chanc·Pllor .•.......•. La wrc•nc<• Ole:von 

r. ul:t . . . . . . . . ..... (;c·r:tldin<· ll<'ynold. 
'1\ladc·li11C' i\ ndc·r. on 

I :i hp] Iliggi11. 
•'ix Pu,,, E\ t'lyn Lc•c•111:1n 

AnrH·t t<' Young · 
l•c•rn l'o. l!'r 

'l'h< Urad 
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I TYPEWRITERS I 
I ALL MAKES I 
i RENTED, REPAIRED, SOLD 
I AND EXCHANGED 

Compliments of 

I THE ALICE BEAUTY SHOP 
I 327 State Street 

I BANGOR, MAINE 

I 

I 

I 
I 

Christmas Novelties 

Visit our Gift Department 

I $1 00 PERSONAL $1 00 
i • Stationery • 

200 sheet Bond paper , 6x7, 
printed with your name and 
address, and 100 Envelopes to 
match, printed on back flap. 

Print copy plainly and en ­
close 1.00. 

Paper will be ent by mail. 
Phone 6353 

I Bangor Box Company 
' FACTORY: 75 South Main t. Brewer 

+--~~-·---·-
84 

I 
I 

I 
I 

GOOD NEWS! 

Tlw special N. H. A. edit ion of Lhc Ornck, 
publislwcl rxpnw>ly to aid the Athletic DeparL­
mr1' t, was a grand succrss, nnd a net, profi L of 
$.50.00 was rrnlizrd for thr Athletic Drpnrt­
mrnt. Bill Ballou, businrss manager, is nil 
primrd to hand ovC'r thr .'50.00 in today's 
ass<'mbly, and they trll rnr hr has a Jonµ; :tnd 
flowrry sprrch prrpared. 

KICKERO AND HIS CHARACTERISTICS 

(Continued from page 15) 

t mry as t hr most mulish mulr, hr is an rx­
aggrmtion of an undrsirnble human being. 
When 1 fo rget to wine! him, naturally he stops. 
But no matt rr how much l wind him up again, 
hr will rdusr to start. 

I wind thC' timr scrrw no luck; I wind Lhr 
alarm Hcrrw no luck; I wind rvrry screw 
no luck; I shal·r him up, th n down; over, 
then acroHs st i 11 no luek. Then I Hhake him 
in a special way. Ah! Ile starts; hr moves 
his hanch.;; I felt a stir of life along his frame. 
My drrarn, thouµ;h incrrdiblr, has comC' trur. 
Kickrro is go;ng. 

With si~hs of rrlirf 1 Hlidr b Lwrrn t h ~ 

shrets, list <'ning to that. rnonot onous tone with 
unlimited conl<'nt. 

, 'uddeuly 1 am rous cl from lighl slumber 
by a small voic insid me which srrms (.o say, 
",\wakr, awakr! ,'omr terribl thing has 
rom<· to pass." Wi ( h shudd<'n> of dismay and 
mi:gi\·ing, 1 l<'ap numbly from rny brd, turn 
on rny light with finµ;rrs which (r(lnblr wilh 
rage, for, jusl as I had susfWC'lrd 1 ·iC'krro 
has stopp<'d. 

This tinw with fury I snatC'h him up. Push 
him nort IH•:1sl, pull hi111 1<outlwasl; push him 
nor! hwc' I, pull him sm1! hwPst. Bui alas, it 
1, Ill rnin. Finally, O\' ('l'('OllH' wilh rnµ;c•, I 
gra p him in my right hand and hurl him 
again. t t lw w:tll with 011<' mighty :w<'<'P· Amid 
a n·. ou11di11µ; ('l'a.h of llH'lal andg:la,·s, I lwar 
with gr<'al<•st amaZ<'lll<'ll( lh<' c·on(<'llt<'d d<'<'­
lau1a I ion of 111,v darling c·1H·n1y, old K1C'kPro 
him. l'!f. 

The Oracle 
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24 Hour Service 

Developing and Printing 

Johnson's Pharmacy 
563 H ammond St. Bangor 

Compliments of 

Bradford Beauty Shop 
409 Hammond Street 

Compliments 

of 

J. F. Woodman Co. 
COAL & WOOD 

BOUTILIER 
Jeweler 

2 SHOPS 

Specializing In Repairing 

All Work Guaranted One Year 

37 Park St . - 268 Hammond St. 

--+ 

And was ever a cr<'at ur<' rnor<' boring! His 
chatter is more monotonous than the gossip, at 
the Ladi<'H' Club (b<' t,hankful that I didn't 
say LadicH' Aid), wll<'r<' the convcrnations ar<' 
long-windC'd organ r<'<'i t alH ahou t th<' heart 
and liver. At IC'aHt th<' rnC'mb<'rn of the Ladi<'s' 
Club Htop for br<'ath, but Kick<'ro cloC's not do 
C'ven that. Ik talkH in Huch a maun<'r that it 
d<'<'H not r<'quir<' lm'at h nor enC'rgy to follow 
hiH <'xampl<' only patiC'nC<' to foit<'n to onC''s 
r-; If. 

IliH alarm iH th<' most alarming alarm an 
alarm clock Pver had. It is a combinat ion of a 
caL's hollow "rnC'ow" and a fri<'ghtened hC'ro­
ine's scrC'am. lf lw would giv<' on<' short yell 
and then for<'V<'r hold hi::; p<':tC<', I wouldn't 
mind. But hr fC'C'lH it'r-; his dut.y to scrC'am a 
strady scr<'<'ch until I am forced to jump from 
a warm cozy bC'cl into a dC'pth of 'whoksom<' 
fresh air" to turn a littl<' button on Kickero's 
back bdorC' hC' will h<' abl<' to tick without 
guilty conf'cicnc<'. 

Always hav<' I hated alarm cloclrn always 
will I hat r alarm clocks. But what can I do 
about it'? 

rickero is a nuisanc<', but hr is also a ll<'C<'S­
sity. II<' is good for lots, but a good-for-noth­
ing. 

Ho l li:n-c' thrown back my 1->houldNs and 
gritlC'd my (CC'th with firm decision . 

Kickero is my dork- I wouldn't "do him 
wrong.'' 

THE STRATEGIST 

(Continued from J>(I(JC 9) 

forty-eight yard linr, uncl from hcrr they 
work<'cl a play that resulted in a tou ·hdown. 

"What a trick piny that wa::! It sure foolrd 
om hoy ! Too had that dumb •oac·h didn't 
haw llo11µ;h. hod in th"r<'. IT<''d\·<· stoppl'd 
'Pr," c·:111H• that in olPnt j:d1ll('rinµ; from l>l'­
hind. 

Wh:tl lrn('k m<' 11 l><'iuµ; funny wa::; that thr 
"t ric·k pl:ty" wa only :t <·0111mo11 spinnrr, but 
the rnn111•r had l'ltulPd a ft•w would-hi' t aC'k­
lf'r, and thu. th<' arbitrator had imnµ;irwd it 
lo \,p a t ril'k play." 

'l'he Oracle 
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:~: RENSSELAER POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE :~: 

i TROY, NEW YORK l 
~ y 
~ ~ 
~ ? 
~ y 
::: ENGINEERING, ARCHITECTURE-, ::: + t t t ~ SCIENCE AND BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION :i: 

I
i i 

•!• 
•!• 
•!• 
·:· . ~ 

~: T HE Renl'selaer Polytechnic Institute was established at Troy, New York, in 1824, :!: 
::: and i · the oldest . chool of engineering and science in the United States. Students :~ 
::: have com to it from all of the <:t a tf's and territorie of the Union and from thirty-nine :~: ... 
• :. foreign count rics. ;i; 
h f t { i Four year cour ·es leading to degrees are offered in Civil, Mechanical, Aeronautical, ::: 
•:• Electrical, Chemical, :ndustrial and Metallurgical Engineering, in Architecture, and in :~: 
~ 0 
.:. Business Administration, Physics, Chemistry and Biology. Graduates of the engineer- •:• * ing cour cs are pr par cl to take up work in any branch of engineering. Graduates of :!: 
~ the cour. e in Architecture are prepared to practice their profe. ion in any of its branches. :!: 
• 0 ••• Graduate of the cour c in Bu. iness Admini. tration are prepared for careers in business •:• 
~ ~ ·:· or for the ·tudy of law. Graduates of th cour es in Physics and Chemistry are fitted for ·:· 
t A ••• research and teaching in th s field , a well a for practice in many branches of applied .:. 
• 0 
•" ,'eience. The cour. in Biology prepare for re earch and teaching, for work in sanitary •:• 
~ ~ 
·!· engin ring and public hPalth, and for the. tudy of medicine and dentistry. ·:· 
~ y . ~ + ~ I Graduat '. ' of any of the abov<' cour e · may continue their work in the Graduate ·:· 

• 'ehool of th Institute>. The .:\foster' Degree is conferred upon the satisfactory com- ::: 
•!• 

plction of one year' · work and the Doctor's Degree for three year's work. "• 

+ * :~: The method of in ·truction i: unique and \'cry thorough, and in all departments the :!: 
? ~ 
'i' laboratory equiprn nt i~ unu ually complete. •> x I + '~ 
·:· An int •re•. ting pampbl t C'utitlcd "Lif at H n: ela r," al o catalogue and other i 
y 0 
::: illu,· trat cl bulletin may be oht ainecl hy applying to the H gi trar, Room 00 , Pitts- :!: 
·:· burgh Building. ·:· 
y 0 

? * y 0 
y 0 
y ~ 
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Want the Patronage of all the High 
• chool Boy and Girl. because he is a 
High chool booster. 

Compliments of 

Spiro's 
SHOE HOSPITAL 

120 M ain St. Bangor 

Henry Prentiss 
Geo. T. Carli le, Jr. 

Philip P. Clement 
Robert W. Avrrill 

Prentiss & Carlisle Company 
INC. 

TIMBERLAND SERVICE 
Merrill Trust Building 

12 Hammond St. Bangor, Maine 

Going To Paint? 

USE 
100', PURE 

K-E-Y-S-T-0-N-E 
,." ••• "•" 

Acme Mfg. Company 
Summer & outh t . 

Dial 21623 Bangor 

oon afte ·, State had a chance to score, but 
a fumble rujned it. Then th bombastic gen­
tleman blew up. What he ·aid would prob­
ably burn up this paper if it were written here, 
but he spoke mainly of the faulty coach and 
of the scrappy hero, Roughshod. 

When the ganH' ended, , late had los(,, and 
immediately thr alibi came from "Mister 
BlowofT" that the game wafl lost because 
Roughshod had not played. 

I should like to havr sren his expre sion 
when he read the next day's headlines, ", tatr 
Lo .. rH Becaus of Houghshod' Misplays." 

FOOTBALL HEROES FLY 
Wontinue1l from page 12) 

could hr placPd, and tllC'n some! The orchrs­
t ra waH peachy, thr play not 80 hot. 
LP~wing Boston af ten-thirty, th globr­

trotters arrivrd in Bangor at twelvr-fort.y-five. 
Fritter report::; that he waH ma.king up for lo8t 
time with a nap in history cla::;s the next morn­
ing, when he was rud ly ::;ummoned back by a 
heart less teacher. And already 80 fast doe.' 
time aviat the whole experiencr 80tmds 
like n dream. 

CHARITY 
(Co11/ inutrl from page 8) 

boy · brought logti and hrn:-;h to make a plat­
form from whic·h they eould drag ondon 
ashore without hrc•aking th<' i c. By the time 
he w:v on dry gro11ncl, hi.' .-ervant had arrived 
to carry him horn<'. The boyH went back to 
their work of collcet ing c·rdar boughs. 

] f was ;Jiri. t ma. night; Jam<'H Condon 
wa. thinking not of hi:-; cosmopolitan airti, hi: 
languagP, his monc• , hi:-; hou .. c· and his ser­
vant., but. lw thought of the part.y and the 
·ub tantinl , urn lw had givr.n the orphami, 
and he w<rndc•rc•d if his charity had h<' n boun­
tiful C'llOllgh . 

WHAT A DAY 
C'onlwurrl from Jlll(Jf: 7) 

faC'(', und "k1 t lw . ore· fiugc·r." WIH·u lw 
wa fixPcl 11p and c•nt out door. , [ rc·t mnc·d 
H rain to 111y 11111 r:tzirH·. ,\ I (•11tc·rc·d thC' p:tr-

'l'lw (Jr(lr/1. 
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':' Compliments of •!• 

~ I 

:l .. i! ... ~ Woodman's Garade I 
146 Center Street, BANGOR, MAINE f 

? . 
y ¥ 
·=· .!+ .:. t 
•!• )~ 
•!• •• 

~f Compliments of i 
•!• • 

~ I •!• 

~!~ Thurston & Kingsbury Co. 
~ 1· ... 
·=· ·:· 
•!• 
•!• 
·=· -------------------------- '°' 
:~: w. P. BRACKETT I ... c. w. REYNOLDS Comfort 
"• President & Treasurer Wharf Manager ' ~ ~ i t:.•rican i 
J Stickney & Babcock Coal Company I 
r. 
::: Quality Preparation Service Cold Time is COAL Time ? + 

x I {• 5 Hammond t. Phone Your Order To 22004 - 20623 Bangor, Maine 
... 
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I DAVID BRAIDY I 
II Clothiers-Out/ itters I 

14 HAMMOND ST. , BANGOR I 
II SPECIAL RATES ON 1934 I 

CLASS PICTURES 

I The PERRY STUDIO I 193 Exchange St., Bangor, Me. 

j 
I 
I I G~::~; :i:~c:o~o . I 
i 

I I 
I I I JORDAN-FROST PRINTING CO. 
I 

PRINTING 

BINDING 

I Oppoaite Hiah School 

1182 Harlow St. Bangor, Me. 

I 
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lor, I stopped nstoni'lhed. While I was busy 
in the kitchrn, thr othrr two boys had gone 
down cc'1h1r, and clraggrd up a huge box half 
full of as hrs. E\·idrn t ly they had hauled it 
all ovrr t hr room from t hr looks of the floor, 
and then dumped thr whole thing in the cen­
trr of a brand nrw rug. By that timr I was 
rrady to µ.;i vr up and was c·c'r! a inly glad when 
their mother came homr. Whrn I tried to 
apologize' for the' aeciclrnt in the parlor, shr 
dismissrd it with a care!C'ss nod, :ind Raid that 
"t hr boys oftC'n did 111isC'hiC'\'Olli" things." 

THE BETTER PART 
CContinncd frnm fm(/(' 6) 

few remain<'d. (Jn OM corner stood a , al­
vat ion Army girl, swinging h r bell wrarily, 
waiting for tllC' last small contribution. A 
man, srt ofT from t hC' frw rernaining shopprrs 
by the fact t bat. he carri('(I no packages, walked 
slowly down the street. lie was not poorly 
dressed, hut something about him seemed 
wrong. :\fay be it was that, be walked as in 
deep reflection. In one hand was a piece of 
much handled pap r. 

As h<' walk<'d townrd the , 'al vat ion Army 
k<'ttl<', hr Heem<'cl to l>C' giving up thr last hope: 
Hr placrcl the piec<' of pap r tn the ket tlr, then 
walked orL The girl lookrcl carefully into the 
kettle', and ,·aw a fiv<' dollar bill. The big­
g;est contribution of the day. 

Tlw t h;rf walkrd nrouncl the corner and 
into a small :-;ho Hlor<'. Onr might have 
not iced that he wal kNI with a slightly faster 
step t ban bef or , as he en t reel. 

Gi\C men, pairofsizctwrlve, trip! EHho s." 
"Hather odd size, i;ir. l'm afraid I'll have 

to gel thC'lll in the basr.nwnt. Will you wait. 
or rorn<' around tomorrow'?" 

"I 'II wail." 

A t hP clPrk pa .. !'d t hro11gh a hack door, the' 
thiPf, ;1ftf'r gl:111!'i11g C':111tio11:Jy into tlw 1H'arly 
c•rnpty ,tn·Pt, . lipp1·d l>C'hind tlH' <·01111t1•r, and 
dropp('(I a ho<' box 011 t hP floor rat IH'r noi ily; 
at tlw .'arn1• 111or111•nt hP pu-:IH·d in on tlH'" ·o 
• 'n 11•" ]1•\"l•r Oil t hi' C'H. It l'Pgi. t <'!'. 

'l'hf' Oracle 
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i Bangor Furniture Co. Or ace M. White . J . Beauty Salon i Complete House Furnishers Tel. 20187 Bangor, Me. 
84-88 Hammond Street OPPOSITE Y. W. C. A. 

PERMANENTS i BANGOR, MAINE Ringlet Ends A Specialty ! Onl Genuine Lotion Used. 

f Iron and Steel Heavy Hardware DAVID L. CARVER 
~ '* Teacher of Piano, 
I N H B a & Sons Violin and Guitar : ;~: I I r gg i 
. Free Violins, Mandolins and Guitars i I BANGOR, MAINE to pupils. i ::: '* Call on me for your musical needs. :!: 
~ ~ 
,:, SAX $20 ·:· 

:!: Automotive Equipment 25 Broad st. Room 10 :~ 
~ ~ 
:1: Replacement Parts Dial 5263 :~ 
~ i 
J A Good Place T 0 Buy When in trouble see a I 
* SPECIALIST i 
i Flannel Bath Robes We specialize in t 

:t c d P w· s c1 h. I ::. or uroy ajamas inter port ot 1ng i 
~~ Silk Underwear Ski Boots and Moccasins, Leather ! 
:~; Top Rubbers, Wool Jackets and t * Silk Blouses Parkas, in Plain Colors ; 
::: and Plaids. i * Flannel Skirts i ~.1: Everything you need for i 
"' School Dresses f ·1 + i w1NTERVSP0RT i 
198 Main Steeet Bangor ~~~!.~~NCH B~o~E~ I 
...... (, ~··~~· ..... ··········~~···~~~<~--=-~~ .. ~.; .. :.-:--:-~->+++0>••••••• 



Young Men Have 
Hope Chests, too 

THEY pack them with plans and ambitions 
for the future ... a college education; spec-

ialized training; travel abroad; means to go into 
business on their own accounts; a car, a home; 
family security and old-age independence. Hope 
is turned into reality with a Savings Account. 

Start a Savings Account Today 

MERRILL 
TRUST COMPANY 
BELFAST 
MILO 
MACHIAS 
ORONO 

BUCKSPORT 
EASTPORT 

DOVER-FOXCROFT 

BANGOR, MAINE 

DEXTER 
JONESPORT 

OLDTOWN 
SEARSPORT 
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