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. to save for this purpose you will be able to
: obtain that priceless gift which is the desire
. of all ambitious boys and girls.

A small deposit made regularly in our

add, will soon amount to a considerable sum.

Total Resources over $20,000,000.00

MERRILL TRUST COMPANY

BELFAST - BUCKSPORT - DEXTER - JONESPORT
MACHIAS - OLDTOWN =~ ORONO
DOVER-FOXCROFT - MILO

BANGOR, MAINE
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7,000
MACK'S BREAD
EVERY DAY
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“Because it's GOOD”
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BAKED BY

“The Big Loafers”

Bangor Brewer Eastport
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Jonason's Wishes a Merry Christmas
and a Happy New Y ear to all :
readers of the Oracle
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Try Our Delicious Regular Dinners, Suppers, and
Tasty Lunches

Cooked in Our Own Sanitary Kitchen Prepared by
Our Own Chef

We Serve Home Made Pastry
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Our Candies, Ice Cream and Sodas are Home Made
Using the Purest Ingredients

Made By Experts %
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FOR SERVICE, CLEANLINESS AND
COMFORT, MAKE 3
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11 Main St., Bangor, Me.
YOUR SHOPPING AND DINING PLACE
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Honesty, loyalty, fairness, co-operation—all must go together
for final success.—Adolph Lewisohn.

CHRISTMAS AGAIN

|HE spirit of Christmas is in the air.

It is a lovely spirit, an open season
_ | for remembrances and good times.
Already there is a holiday aspeet in all the
homes. Good things are waiting on the pan-
try shelves. Ivery nook and corner is a hid-
ing place for some secret gift. The Christmas
tree has been spotted and the festoons and
tinsel are all prepared. Everyone is struggling
with a long list of presents for no one must be
forgotten, and everything must be done that
none of the loved ones will feel negleeted. Tt
may be that John will receive two pairs of
skates, and Mary three gleeping dolls—but
what of it? The spirit. behind the giving, will
he the same, the wish to bring a little more
sunshine, a little more happiness. It will mean
just a heartier langh for it is easy to laugh when
the Christmas feeling is in the air.

The festive air, the bright decorations and
gaily decked shops are but an outward sign,
the mantle in which we clothe our honest
thoughts of good-will. ~ There is a certain
quality about this gayest feast day of the year
that tinges every event, however trivial, with
ceremony, and busy as we are, we turn always
with renewed zest to planning gifts for others.

(Christmas means more than following the
age old custom of exchanging gifts. “For the
gift without the giver is bare.” The spirit
of Christmas is “Peace on earth. Good will
to men.” Only those who have nourished this
thought throughout the year ean on Christ-

mas morn give more than the gift, The fol-
lowing story (about a prominent business man)
is told in a recent magazine. This man had
in the corner of his apartment a ehest, and
whenever he saw anything which reminded
him of a particular friend, he bought it and
stored it away. When Christmas eame, the
chest was full, not with gifts alone but with the
spirit of brotherly lTove.

We may not be able to buy expensive gifts,
but our attics are filled with discarded toys
that would be greatly appreciated by those
less fortunately situated.  All of us have
tucked away some where a ‘‘ittle toy dog-
covered with dust” or a “Jittle toy soldier—
red with rust.” Why not make these once
dear toys presentable and some poor child
gloriously happy?

May all who send good cheer and kindness
on Christmas day hear the angel’'s cong
“Peace on earth. Good will to men.” T, R.

SIZING UP THE BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL
BOY OF TO-DAY

To get the right slant on the Bangor High
school boy of to-day, we must take into con-
sideration two different opinions; first, that of
the teachers; and second, that of the boy him-
self,

In an interview with the editor of the Oracle,
one of the teachers spoke to this effect —Al-
though the mentality of the Bangor High
School boy of to-day is as great as ever before,
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he is less ambitious than the boy of a few years
back. No football coach would think of hay-
ng his team play another school if his elub did
not have a sufficient amount of practice, but
still & few of the high school boys come to
school prepared to tackle their lessons without
breparing their homework. Fortunately this
attitude applies only to the minority, never-
theless, this laziness on the part of the few is
tonstantly lowering the record of the school.

The above opinion runs almost uniformly
Among the teachers, and it is amusing, on the
other hand, to hear the “I love-me” opinions
"f. the boy about himself. One of the boys
Said, “It isn't our fault our ranks aren’t as
£00d as they ought to be, for some of the teach-
¢S don't like us.” This is a very poor exeuse
Y€l too many believe in it.

‘A review of last year's athletics at Bangor
High School shows that among the boys there
'S been u great increase in attendance at
high school games.  One of the teachers com-
Wended this mark of school spirit. It may

© Wruthfully said that the prosperous con-
dition of the athletic association is due in a
4Ige measure to the active interest of B. H. S.

YS in last year's basketball and baseball
m‘f{m‘; and this year’s football team.

t.t-llli he B, H.. 8. boy may “knock’ his team by
isﬁ’:lg all his friends how bad the team really

v but even this talk doesn’t dampen the
*PUit, and athletically B. H. S. is soaring.

. \nd how js the Bangor High School boy
Ocially?  Quite shiek, isn’t he? And how!
Of&nces and everything. No one of the class
i 1920 would ever have thought that the

b“)":-’-” would hold seven or eight dances each
Year in the Assembly Hall. Why some of the

S are even giving dancing lessons!

o Iu{ 8reatest stride of all has been made in

e X ‘?- '1 ‘(-'. Bigger and better rifle club,
e a;ddlsciphne, more senior cadets, new col-
T, ¢ new long pants are the hoasts of R. O.
ot t;f Just think, a rifle elub to which one
s he"f'l'y 't,hrec boys in the school belongs.

Other High School society can boast of
Popularity,  There are twenty-eight

senj :
Hlors taking drill, an increase of more than

800%. R. O. T. C. is now really being en-
joyed by the “soldiers.”

Every day in every way the B, H. 8. boy is
finding about him newer and bigger interests
but only time will tell whether he really has
the ambition to climb to the heights already
reached by the boys of yesterday.

THE SCHOOLS AND THE ENRICHMENT
OF HUMAN LIFE

Roberta Ingle, '32

THE end and aim of education is to bring
each pupil to the most complete develop-
ment of all the powers of the body and mind.
Schools afford opportunity for growth, for
culture, for power and for range of enjoyment.

First of all, going to sehool pays in dollars
and cents. One who leaves school early is
shut out from all the professions, He eannot,
be a lawyer, a doctor, a teacher, a dentist, a
preacher, an eleetrical or chemical engineer,
or a modern architect. Of course a girl may
get a place in a ten cent store as soon as the
law allows ber to leave school, and a boy who
finishes the eighth grade, will probably find a
position as an attendant at a soda fountain—
hoth perfectly respectable jobs for a summer
vaeation, but both likely to have tragic con-
sequences if continued after the school bell
rings in the fall. Few important business
positions go nowadays to young people with
less than high school training; and the very
large attendance at every American univer-
sity shows very elearly that even college edu-
cation pays.

But the best rewards of education are not
in dollars and cents, although it has been found
that every day in the four years of a completed
high school course has been worth, to the aver-
age student, about ten dollars.  There is a
sluggish littleness in the common routine of
mechanical tasks unless the mind has eaught
the secret of escape into broader fields. Train-
ing of the right sort gives a world-wide range
to our interest in facts, makes s reluctant to

(Continued on Page 54)
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“There is nothing that cannot be improved upon.’’

»

Henry Ford.

Looking Over the 1930 Football Seaeon

By Lawrence Furrow "31 !

The football season started off this year
with a new coach, and only four letter men,
After weeks of hard work trying to get into
condition, we suceeeded in mastering our
plays and were all set for our first contest,
a night game with Millinocket. Our faculty
manager had everything ready to handle the
large crowd that witnessed the game.

That night as the Bangor players dashed
down the field for their practice before the
game, the bleachers went wild, What spirit!
It surely felt good to us to bear that noise.
The Millinoeket team then put in its appear-
ance at the further gate. The loyal group of
Stearns High rooters gave a rousing cheer to
urge its team on to vietory. After the agree-
ment of the officials and captains, the teams
lined up in their respective positions for the
opening kick-off. Four periods of hard fight-
ing found Bangor vietorious, with a 20—0
score.

The annual game with Brewer was to take
place the following Saturday. After a week
of streriuous practice both teams were ready
for a hard fought battle, At two-thirty o’clock
the whistle sounded. The game was on! Nei-
ther team gained ground to any advantage.
The Crimson late in the second period after
throwing a long pass scored & touchdown, and
suceeeded in getting the extra point.  Soon
after, the half ended. The second half was &

repetition of the first,—mneither team was able
to score,

The following Saturday the intra-city strug-
gle with John Bapst took place. This game
was as hard fought as the first. Neither team
showed mueh scorving power, but both dis-
played plenty of fight and a good defensive
game, The game ended with a scoreless tie.

The anmual confliect with Portland
staged ot Bayside Park the following week.
Portland completely outplayed, but did not
out-fight, the Crimson.  After o bitter struggle
the Blue was again vietorious, by a 7—0 seore,

The fifth game of the season was played
with Old Town, on a wet field which proved
digastrous to the Crimson, Old Town with a
grand and glorious fight beat Bangor 2—0.
We have to admire them for the battle which
they gave to Bangor, for although Bangor
outplayed them, the final score is what counts.

The second contest with Portland took
place on October 25. The Bangor players all
that week had been razzed by many of the
unthoughtful ecitizens of Bangor. In faet,
there hardly seemed to be a friend in town.
The Friday morning before the game it started
to rain. It continued all day Saturday. The
field was a sea of mud, making playing con-
ditions almost impossible, As we eame out of
our dressing room we saw u few of the faithful
rooters in the stands pleading for us to win

was
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from our rivals. Determined to come through,
Bangor settled down to its preliminary prac-
tice,

The whistle blew.  Portland kicked off to
Bangor.  After the first play the teams were
plastered with mud, and to recognize any one
was almost impossible.  The battle for the
most part was waged in the center of the field,
the ball going first to one team, then to the
other, Portland being the best on rushes and
Bangor gaining ground on punting. The half
ended with neither team scoring.

The next half started after fifteen minutes
of freezing in our dressing room. Bangor was
completely out playing Portland now. Towards
the end of the last quarter, Portland with its
back to the goal line tried to kick out of dan-
ger. This kick was blocked by Bangor! After
the officials untangled the pile-up & Crimson
Player was found to be over the goal line! The
Point after touchdown failed, but the game
Was won. This was the first victory in twelve
games for the Crimson over the Blue!

The next week we journeyed over to Auburn
4nd after a heartbreaking game Edward Little
Won with a score of 7—0. Auburn was loud
M its praise for the fighting Bangor players,

The Armistice Day game with Brewer ended
after 4 poor showing on Bangor’s part with a
Seore of 7—6. By no means intending to
take any glory away from Brewer for their
fine victory, I would like to say that Bangor
showed less football in this game than any dis-
Played during the season. The loss cannot
be blamed on any one player, as every one of
U8 pulled a bad mistake somewhere during
the game,

Many people in Bangor thought it was a

big joke to play Orono, but after that team.
defeated Old Town by a 13—6 score, public
opinion changed; at the time for the opening
kickoff it was a general sentiment that Orono’s
famous passing attack could not be stopped,
Hundreds of rooters were on the sidelines
cheering their respective teams on to vietory.
The bands were there: U: of M., and Bangor
High, for their battle of music.

Bangor kicked to Orono, and at the very
first play of the game it looked bad for us, as
Orono got away with a thirty yard pass. This
was about all they did, for we then took the
ball on downs and started our offence going,
We finally won, 20—0. Orono has a good
team. The Bangor players have a lot of re-
spect for their fine spirit.

Many people regard our record as a failure.
But when we figure up our totals we feel it to
be anything but that. In games, Bangor won
four, lost four, and tied one which ended 0—0,
Bangor has run up a total number of points of
59 to its opponents’ 23. No team that we have
played has scored over seven points against
us; and as you look at our schedule you will
find that we play some of the best teams in the
state. We have a win over Portland that is
in itself a credit to the school, as no Bangor
team has done this for the past six years,

The only bad marks on our schedule are
the Old Town and Brewer games, which were
won 2—0, and 7—86, respectively, We have
a win over Brewer earlier in the season by a
score of 7—0.

1 believe we have had as successful a season
as any Bangor team in the past few years, I
am proud to have been captain on the team
which represented Bangor High this fall.

eefesfesienies

Why Latin is So Popular
Mildred Sawyer, "32.

O be discussing why Latin, the hated
'm% subject of so many atud_ents, is 80
e, popular, seems queer indeed. I

Ver thought that Latin was popular at all,

much less, “‘so” popular; and upon consulting

the dictionary, as to the meaning of “popular,”

I am still unconvinced as to its popularity.
According to Webster, “popular” means
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“public.”  Now, Latin may have been “pub-
lie” in the good old days of Caesar and Ciecero,
but whether it is now or not, seems to be a
question.  Does my reader think that such
“public” signs as “No trespassing,” “No smok-
ing,” and “Keep out, this means you,” would
accomplish this purpose if written in Latin?
I am rather doubtful. I am afraid they might
get mixed up with “Free Crankease Serviee™
and “Hot Dogs.”

“Popular” also means “vulgar.”” Latin is
(supposed to be) “popular.” “Popular”
means “vulgar;” therefore, Latin is “vulgar.”
Now, that is a surprise. 1 understood that
Cicero’s orations were noted for their “beauty

of dietion.” Is Latin really “‘vulga”? 1
wonder.
The next meaning of “popular” is

“erowded.” At last! I have always con-
sidered my Latin book to be “crowded” with
more “periphrastic conjugations” and “‘ger-
undives” than I would wish, and it seems that
my opinion is shared by others.

Webster also says that “popular” means
“beloved by the common people.” Now, I
disagree strongly, there. The great majority
of common people are ignorant of this subject;
and, how many people who do know it, have
you heard except in extreme sareasm dear

reader, addressing their “Caesars” and “Cicer-
0s"” in terms of endearments.” None, you
say!  How surprising! My own experience,
exactly.

Another definition of this word is “inferior.”
I am learning more about Latin every min-
ute! [ have ofter wondered why Latin be-
came a dead language, Now | know that it
is beeause it is inferior to others, Latin is also
“econeeited.”  That meaning fits—or ought to.
Why shouldn't Latin be “conceited,” since it
is so much older than other tongues and since
it is the base of s0 many languages?

Then, there is the best meaning of all—
“epidemic.”” 1 can see u slight connection
there, too. An “epidemic’ of a disease always
leaves some traces behind—such as sears or
nervousness,  Latin has the same effeet. You
must never speak of Latin to a high school
student for at least six months after gradua-
tion; for if you do, he will shudder violently,
and o wild light will come into his eye. That
is your signal to escape while you can,

0, my dear reader, | beg your pardon! Upon
second glance, 1 find most of these meanings,
herein quoted, are obsolete. 1 certainly am
sorry for taking up your time. Perhaps Latin
is “popular’” in spite of my statements to the
contrary. What do you think?

Sarpelndeileds

Autobiography of a Word

William Saltzman, "34

Listen here, ye children, and ye will hear a
most wondrous tale. I, the “Linking Verb
Is,” set forth in this year of wonders to seek
the great city, “Grammar.”

On the first lap of this journey I met a most
dangerous giant, “Ignorance.” A hard battle
[ had with him, but a gallant knight rode into
the fray and killed “Ignorance.” When I
asked him who he was, he answered, “l am
‘Publie School’; ye will hear more of me,”
and at that he disappeared.

I kept on going and met a terrible dragon,

“Foreign Immigration,” whose tongue was
famous for killing parts of speech. I fought
until I could fight no more, and at this point
the gallant knight, “Public School,” again
suved me by taming the dragon’s tongue with
his sword, “Edueation.”

I again walked up the trail and met the old
stubborn mule, “Incorrect Speech,” who stood
in my way. [ tried and tried to push him out
of the road, but it was no use; the mule just
stood there.  As I was almost in despair, “Pub-

(Continued on Page 53)



THE ORACLE 11

Christmas, 1914

Edward L. Waterman, '32

s (ILREE men crouched in a fire-bay off
a frontline trench somewhere in
France. Eece-BAM! A shell burst,
and the three ducked and then slowly arose.

“This war is getting on my nerves,” said
Lieutenant Sir Raymond Lansing, “I’ve been
out here since September, and here it is almost
the first of January—I say this is Christmas
isn’t it?”

. “So it is,” agreed Lieutenant Erie Norwin,
and what a Christmas! Do you remember
when we came out?  They told us we would
be home and the war won by Christmas.
Home—1 don’t ever expeet. to see it again.”
_“an, Erie,” said the youngest of the three,
Lieutenant Paul Maykings, “that’s no way to
talk. Think what would happen if the whole
blooming army should get like that. Why,
the Boche would walk all over us.”

“Well, I'd stay and fight in the mud and
Vermin for the next ten years, if 1 could get
home for this € ‘hristmas,” said Norwin. “I'd
like to see my wife and nippers again. Tonight,
the wife and 1 would send them off to bed and
tell 'em to go right to sleep or jolly old St.
Nick would pass 'em up in his rounds. Then
after the kids were gone, we'd set up the tree
and lay out the gifts and turn in ourselves.
And tomorrow morning—"

“Aw, shut up,” growled Lansing from his
Seat on the fire-step, “vou’ve nearly got young
\Iﬂvkmg‘; in tears with your silly ranting, and

I dare gay you’ve made me feel not a bit cheer-
ful either,”

B For & fr-w minutes not a word was spoken.

l:::,f,h of r.lw'thrve men sat thinking of his own
¢ and his own Christmas,

. Lansing was the first to speak “What are

You thinking of, laddie?” he asked Maykings.

]\‘f"‘yl\mgﬂ sighed, “Home,” he answered,
“:l;:‘ﬂ]thmk if it hadn’t been for this rotten
ik ;l still be gupg to Oxford. 1'd be ﬁﬂlfiﬁ

¢ for the holidays, down to the family

place in Kent. I can see it now, the old house
decorated with holly and bits of evergreen and
a jolly Christmas tree. How I wish I were
there now! [ should have stayed there. Any-
way I should have finished school before I
ecame out. I wasn’t made to stand war. It's
driving me mad, this knowing that every min-
ute may be my last. I'm a bleeding coward
that's what.” He buried his face in his hands
and was quiet.

“Really, laddie, I wouldn’t say that,” said
Norwin placing a comforting arm across the
boy’s shoulders, “it’s just a spot of homesick-
ness.”’

“Right,” agreed Lansing, “that’s all it is,
and now let’s go into the dugout and get some
food and rest. You know we attack tomor-
row.”

“Bright idea,” said Norwin getting to his
feet. “A little warm food will make us feel
a bit brighter. Come on.”

The three arose, walked along the muddy
trench to a dugout, and descended to their
Christmas supper of thin soup, tough bully
heef and weak tea. ]

All along the front, men stood waiting in the
trenches—waiting for nine o’clock—to go
over the top and plunge into that maelstrom
of death and destruetion. A heavy barrage
from the British and French artillery pounded
the German trenches until it seemed that noth-
ing could live in such a terrible bombardment.
In the British trenches some men waited pa-
tiently for the hour; some swore and fretted,
and some muttered silent prayers for safety.

Norwin and Maykings stood waiting in the
trench. “Seen Lansing?”’ asked Maykings.

Norwin turned from watching the shelling,
“Not this morning,” he answered. “Heard
he went up the line for orders from the major.

He ought to be back soon.”
For a while both watched the bombard-
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ment until Lansing sauntered calmly down the
trench and stopped near them.  “Cheerio,
fellows,” he greeted them, “Merry Christ-
maﬂ.”

The two turned. “Thanks,” said Norwin.
He smiled grimly. “Looks merry doesn't it?”

Lansing sat down on the fire-step and lit a
cigarette.  “I've the orders,” he remarked
casnally. “We three are to lead these two
platoons across. We can stay together going
aeross sinee our work is to keep with the men
and defend the German trenches when we
get them against a Counter “attack.”

“T'm eertainly glad that we’ll go together,”
said Maykings. “I have an horrible fear of
being shot in the stomach and taking hours to
die alone and out there in No Man's Land.”

Lansing tossed his cigarefte away and arose,
“Don’t talk like that, laddie; you’ll come out
all right,” he said.

“Maybe,” said Maykings dismally, “but,
as I said last night, 'm a coward.”

“Now cut that talk,” snapped Lansing,
“and get set to go over. We've only a minute
and @ half.”

They stood tensely their eyes on their
watehes,  Slowly the minufe hand crept on
toward the twelve. Nearer, nearer, and then
it was nine o’clock.  The shelling stopped,
whistles blew along the trench, and with a
cheer the men went over the top.

The enemy rifle and machine-gun fire opened
up, tearing great gaps in the British line, but
on they went until it seemed that they would
reach the enemy trenches. Then the German
artillery went into action and dropped tons of
red-hot steel on the gallant British, foreing
them to retreat. Slowly, fighting every ineh
of the way, they retreated to their own tren-
ches. There they returned the fire of the
enemy, and bullets flew thick and fast across
No Man’s Land.

Norwin, Lansing, and Maykings had gone
over the top with the rest, and, although many
about them were wounded or killed, they went
unhurt until the German artillery started
shelling. A shell exploded almost at their feet.
Lansing was tumbled into a nearby shell-hole

with a wound through his chest: Norwin's
left leg was badly mangled, and he lay moan-
ing with pain, unable to move. Maykings
was struek on the head by a piece of shell eas-
ing. If he had lacked the protection afforded
by his helmet, his skull would surely have been
crushed, but, as it was, he was only knocked
unconscious.

When Maykings awoke, he looked ahout
him, bewildered. Skowly his senses eame back
to him, and he looked about for help, but the
British had already retreated. Then he looked
about for his companions and saw Norwin
lying a few yards away and erawled to him.
When he had bandaged Norwin’s wound and
dragged hin into a shell-hole, he found Lansing
unconseious in the bottom of the shell-hole
with his body half in & pool of stagnant water,
At first Maykings thought he was dead, but,
on disecovering that he still breathed, he bound
up his wound with bandages from Norwin's
first aid kit.

After making the two wounded men as com-
fortable as possible, Maykings thought of get-
ting back to the British trenches, He decided
to have a look about, but no sooner did he lift
his head above the edge of the shell-hole than
a hail of bullets from a German machine-gun
struck the ground about him, and he ducked
back.  Realizing the impossibility of escape,
he stayed in the shell-hole with Lansing and
Norwin,

Slowly the day wore on. Norwin suffered
greatly from his wound but was consecious
and, at infervals, conversed with Maykings.
Lansing was delirious or unconseious most of
the time, and both of the wounded men sufi-
ered intensely from thirst,

All day long they stayed there. Late in
the afternoon Lansing’s condition began to
grow worse, and, to add to their distress, early
in the evening their water supply gave out.
Terrible pain twisted the faces of the wounded
men into grotesque expressions of torture:
but not a word of complaint, escaped their
lips. Maykings realized that he must get
help or Lansing and Norwin would die.

“You ean’t get out,” protested Norwin,
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“you'll be killed before you've gone a yard.”

“That’s the chance I'm taking,” said May-
kings, “if we stay here, we’ll die anyhow, and
now I may be able to make it under eover of
darkness,”

Without another word Maykings erawled
over the edge of the shell-hole and disappeared
into the darkness. Slowly he crawled along
on his stomach toward the British line. A
star-shell burst over head, and the flare floated
slowly to earth. Maykings lay still until the
light from the star-shell had faded away; then
he erawled on about fifty yards more and
stopped to get his bearings. When he started
on his way again, his boot struck an empty
canteen which rolled into a shell-hole with a
loud clatter. Instantly a storm of bullets
struck about him, and he felt a sharp blow on
his left arm. He tried to move it, but it re-
mained limp and numb at his side.

He continued on his way; every inch seemed
 hundred yards and every yard a mile. Slowly
he approached the British lines; his arm pained
intensely, and it seemed that he would never
reach his goal.

Suddenly his coat ripped on barbwire, and
he lay still fearing another hail of steel. A
voice from the darkness challenged him in a
decided Cockney accent. “Who goes there?”

“Friend,” he answered in great relief.

“Advance and be recognized,” said the voice.

Maykings crawled to the parapet and
climbed down. The man, recognizing an offi-
ter, saluted.

“Take me to your eaptain,” ordered May-
kings,

He was taken to a dugout where the eaptain
Sat at a desk pouring over a pile of papers.
The captain looked up when Maykings en-
teved. It was the commander of Maykings’
OWn company. “Maykings!”’ he eried. “We
Al thought you were dead. Why, you're
Wounded. I will have a man take you to a
dressing station,”

" :'It’s only a seratch, sir,” said Maykings,

Pll be all right. T was marconed in a shell

le with Lansing and Norwin; they're both
Wounded—Lansing may be dying. As soon

as it got dark I eame in for a rescue party.”

“I'll send a detail with you as soon as your
wound is dressed,” said Captain Brailey, and
he called his orderly who was standing outside.

When Maykings, with his arm in a sling,
reported for the reseue work, he found six men
waiting for him. They climbed over the para-
pet, and erawled toward the shell-hole, going
slowly to avoid making any noise and stop-
ping every time a star shall burst. Mayking
hardly felt the burning pains that shot up his
arm as they push on with the rescue. At last
they reached the shell-hole, and the two woun-
ded men were loaded on stretchers brought for
that purpose. In the same slow, quiet manner,
they made the trip back.

‘When they reached the trench, the wounded
men were sent to a dressing station, and May-
kings started along the trench to the captain’s
dugout. Suddenly the trench seemed to spin
around, and then everything went black.

Makings awoke in the dressing station. He
sat up and looked about. His arm swathed in
bandages hung in a sling, On hisleft lay Mar-
win and Lansing both too weak to take much
interest of what was going on. He shut his
eyes and was lost in a mental survey of the
resene when the faint and familiar voiee of
Norwin made him sit up. “So you're awake
at last,” said Norwin, “a bloomin’ hero like
vou shouldn’t spend all his time sleeping.”

" “How is Lansing?”’ asked Maykings.

“He'll be all right,” was the answer, “got
him through the right chest.  Didn’t even
toneh his lung, but it'll send him home to
Blighty for a few months.”

Maykings looked puzzled.
queried.

Marwin grinned. “Sure,” he said.
are sending us home to recuperate.”

“1t sounds too good to be true,” said May-
kings wearily.

“Not only that,” Marwin continued, “but
you, the timid one, are getting a D. 8. C. for
vour hero stunt. How is that?

You get a blinkin’ medal, and you go home to
the family estate in Kent for a visit; Lansing

(Continued on Page 54)

“Blighty?” he

“They
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A Conciliation by Agreement
A One Act Play

by

W. §. COLE, Jr.

CHARACTERS
Assistant  Engineer, later Major, Charles

Young, U. S. A.

Major, Randolph, C. 8. A.
Chief Engineer, later Colonel, Barton, U, S.

A
Assistant Engineer, later Captain, James
Holmes, U. 8. A.
Orderly.
Messenger.
Scene
8. W. Tennessee.
Time
Spring 1860
Spring 1865,
ACT I YOUNG: Worse than that. T went down
Seene | to take a look at the work on that grade about

Chief engineer’s cabin, near Glendale Ten-
nessee, littered with papers and instruments.
Barton looking over a blueprint by the win-
dow. Spring 1860.

Enter Holmes whistling.

HOLMES: Hello Chief.

BARTON: Hello Jim, how did you make
it on that cut today?

HOLMES: All right for the crew,
haven’t got enough men though.

BARTON: I know it, but what can we do
about it right now. The heavy work is all done
by negroes down here; there isn’t enough vag-
rant white labor down here to do a job like
this and the planters own the blacks. We
will have to wait until we can get some from
Nashville. Where’s Charley?

HOLMES: He went down the line. Said
he wanted to see what those fellows on the
grade job were doing. He'll be right back.

Enter Young downcast.

HOLMES: Well speak of trouble and here
it is. Why the unhappy, mournful, and down-
cast appearance,

We

half a mile back. There’s a bridle path that
crosses the lines about there, It isn’t used
much now since the railroad cut across it.
Well, as I got about there a fellow about
twenty-five or g0 rode out and started to elimb
the grade to eross the tracks. There were some
men working there and one of them, a young
free negro about sixteen, threw a shovel full
of dirt over his shoulder, not knowing that
there was anyone about. It hit the horse right
in the chest. I don’t blame the horse for jump-
ing but he caught his rider by surprise. That
fellow took about as neat a throw as you would
hope to see. He alighted at the top of a little
hollow and slid the whole length of the incline
on the seat of his breeches. The negro was too
surprised to do anything but stare.  These
negroes don’t think very quickly as a rule.
The young fellow picked himself up in a hurry
and when he turned around I saw that a fair
sized piece of the seat of his breeches had be-
come detached in the skirmish. He was some
mad. There was some good thick mud at the
bottom of the pit to make matters a little more
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picturesque if not more pleasant. In about
two jumps he was out of that hollow and started
for the negro, with his riding erop in his hand
and his eyes blazing fire. The negro knew that
there was going to be no time to apologize but
he didn’t run. He just waited, too frightened
to move. By the time I arrived that negro
had taken a darn good licking, these South
erners don’t know how to treat a man. I don't
believe in the equality of the white and black
races by any means, but beating up a fellow
who didn't dare to fight back for fear that he

Wwould be lynched is against my principles and

besides, the negro was working for us.  In

about two minutes I'd rendered that fellow
unfit for social exhibits for the next few weeks.

HOLMFES: Well I don’t see anything to
mourn about in that. You licked him didn’t
you? He must have got in a terrible blow with
his erop to give you that red welt on your face.

_YOUNG: That isn’t the worst of it. He
d_ldn’t hit me with his erop; he didn’t have
time.  Just as I got through operating on him
Judge Randolph and his daughter, Emily,
tame out of the same path. You remember
her don’t you, Jim, the girl we met at Major
Houston’s last week?

HOLMES: Don’t be absurd!  How could
I forget her? I'm going over and eall on her
next Sunday. .

_YUUNG: Well eall it off. It seems that
this fellow I licked is her brother. She's the
one who gave me the facial decoration.

HOLMES: Brother?

: YOUNG: Yes, brother, She rode up to
:¢ and landed her riding crop right in my face.
he old Judge cussed quite a lot and made

“’0_""-‘- remarks about honor, gentlemen, pis-

uﬂis, etc:, but I was so surprised that I couldn’t
ven think, much less say anything. Young

e dolph managed to pull himself together

althugh to mount his horse. He said that

ough he wouldn't be honored by so doing,

0: Wou.lcl derive considerable satisfaction out
Iﬁettlmg this affair with me later.

SARTON: What did you say?
it 1:-3:]?(.4: I said that it looked to me as if

nished but that 1 was going to stay

around here until the railroad was finished in
case he wanted anything speeial.  Can he eause
any trouble to the road, chief?

BARTON: No. Thisisa New York com-
pany, you know.

HOLMES: There's trouble enough though.
Gosh! but she was beautiful,

BARTON: Well let's eat. Light the lamp,
Jim; open a can of that corn beef, Charley.

YOUNG: Sure thing, chief.

HOLMES: Right-o. I should think that
you'd use more diseretion when you get into

a fight. I
YOUNG: I wish I could. Say answer me
this, will you?
HOLMES: What?

YOUNG: What kind of horses do they
make this brand of corn beef out of?

Scene 11

Headquarters 143 U. 8. Infantry, Town of
Glendale Tennessee,

Spring 1865. Colonel Barton and Captain
James Holmes seated at a table.

Iinfer: Young in Major's uniform,

MAJ. YOUNG: Hello gentlemen, Chief—
or rather Colonel—

('OL. BARTON: That’s all right, Charley.
I'll be Chief again in a little while. These
rebels won't hold out much longer.

MAJ. YOUNG: That's right. But I was
going to say that I ran across the railroad that
we were building when the war broke out and
we had to stop construetion because Tennessee
seceded.  They haven't used it since; it’s all
grown up to bushes. The sight of it was rem-
iniscent though. Have you forgotten that
heautiful Randolph givl, you were so erazy

over, Jim?

CAPT. HOLMES: Randolph girl? What
Randolph girl?
MAJ. YOUNG: 1 thought likely. 1In all

probability, not more than forty of the best
looking girls in America have claimed your at-
tention sinee Miss Randolph. I haven’t for-
gotten her though. My face ached for a week
after she hit me. I felt rather bad at the time
about spoiling your chances. Remember now?
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CAPT. HOLMES: I remember what your
face looked like but Miss Randolph is rather
vague.

MAJ. YOUNG: Well—there you are.

Orderly rushes in and salutes.

ORDERLY: Confederate troops approach-
ing from the Bennock road, sir, five miles dist-
ant.

COL. BARTON: Gentlemen, to vour posts,
Orderly have the bugler sound Assembly.

They rush out, Col. Barton buckling on his
sabre.

Scene 111

Same—> hours later.

Enter Colonel Barton and Major Young,.

MAJOR YOUNG: That was certainly a
Iucky stroke when we went down that old
bridle path and then up the railroad to the
road. That cut-off of two miles enabled us to
surprise them in a royal fashion. They didn't
know whether there was a brigade or a battal-
ion opposite them. How many did we ecap-
ture?

COL. BARTON: I don’t know yet. Cap-
tain Holmes will be in with the figures right off.

Enter Captain Holmes.

COL. BARTON: What were the results,
Jim—er—Captain?

CAPT. HOLMES: Four killed and ten
wounded for us, Colonel, twenty killed and
nineteen wounded for the rebels. We cap-
tured two hundred and three—the whole bat-
talion. A lueky stroke, they didn’t have time
to get under arms so there weren't more killed.

COL. BARTON: That's fine. Where's
their Major?

CAPT, HOLMES: I'll bring him right up,
sir.

Exit Captain Holmes.,

COL. BARTON: I don't suppese we'll
find out anything from him but I’'m curious
to know where the rest of his regiment is. With
two hundred prisoners on our hands, we've got
to watch out.

Enter Captain Holmes and Confederate
Major.

MAJ. YOUNG: My word!

COL. BARTON: Control yourself, Major.
What's the matter anyway?

MAJ. YOUNG: Why it's Randolph, the
fellow I had the fight with down by the bridle
path four years ago.

COL. BARTON: I hope its a happy re-
union. Have a chair, Major,

MAJ. RANDOLPH: Thanks, I will. Let
me assure the Major that there are no grudges
on my part. 1've experienced a slight change
of view during this War.

COL. BARTON: Where's the rest of your
regiment, Major?

MAJ. RANDOLPH:
say, sir.

COL. BARTON: Why were you detached?

MAJ. RANDOLPH: I'd be delighted to
accommodate you by answering, but it just
isn't done, you know.

COL. BARTON: Well we don't foree you.

MAJ. RANDOLPH :

Enter Orderly.

ORDERLY: Messenger from Brigade, sir.

COL. BARTON: Send him in.

Enter Messenger.

MESS.:  Letter from General Faulker, sir.

COL. BARTON; Orderly, see that the
Lieutenant receives refreshments,

ORDERLY: Yes, sir.

Orderly and Messenger go out.
Barton opens the letter.

COL. BARTON: Gentlemen, this letter
from General Faulker says that Lee surren-
dered two days ago. The war is over. It won't
be necessary for you to go to headquarters,
Major. I'll parole you and your men here.

MAJ. RANDOLPH: Thank you, sir. 've
feared this for some time. The South is ex-
hausted. Slavery is gone and with it the South
that I love. The question of state rights is
settled for all time. We must now work for
the good of the Union.

COL. BARTON: You are right and I hope
that the politicians will let you alone.

MAJ. RANDOLPH:  We have faith in
Lincoln’s fairness, sir.

MAJ. YOUNG: You and I had a little

(Continued on Page 51)

I have nothing to

Thank you, sir,

Colonel
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ALONE

[Blizabeth Sehiro, 32

IN board the S. S. Hamburg which
was on its way from Germany to
America in November, 1893, was a
group of emigrants anxiously awaiting the day
when they would arrive in New York Harbor.
In each heart was that eagerness to emerge
from the ship into the Land of the Free. It
was a long and tedious journey until finally
on Deeember twenty-fourth, the “Hamburg”
sailed into the harbor of New York.

In her usual majestic fashion, the Statue
of Liberty greeted the ship. Little did each
bassenger know of the hardships which he
must undergo in this bountiful land.

The throng of novices disembarked from
the ship and meekly went forward into their
new surroundings.

In the crowd was a slight German girl, from
beneath whose faded blue veil could be seen
& charming young face, encircled with soft
flowing golden hair, shining forth. Together
with the crowds, Gretna Kahn hastened, and
with the rest was taken into New York City.
?nce in the big city, all went on their way.
Some people were met by their friends, others
ippeared to know their whereabouts, but
Gretna remained friendless and penniless in
this vast country.

Now, it was growing dark and a soft snow

o to fall. It was Christmas Iive when all
hearts were Joyful.

Slowly, Gretna walked down the quiet street.

As she gazed into a shop window, she saw a
holly wreath and her thoughts went back to
her old home in Germany. How cheerful
Christmas had been when the family were all
together; how she would sing carols to her
friends on that night of nights. She would
have given her very life to be back there again
and greet Saint Nicholas with the kiddies.
But—all this had past, and here she was, half
frozen and half starved, in a strange land.

The church bells could be heard in the dist-
anee chanting one of the favorite ancient
hymns, “Come All Ye Faithful.”

Gretna listened for o moment, and then
sang forth the same hymn in a voice as lovely
as that of a nightingale, She had not been
singing long before people from all around
were gathereing close abouf her to listen to
a voice more enchanting than they had ever
heard.  Greatly surprised by the gathering
of people, Gretna stopped singing, only to be
urged on by the by-standers.  She sang until
her condition of hunger and cold overeame
her, and she dropped to the ground, exhausted.

When Gretna awoke, she found herself in g
home glowing with the warmth of a fireplace
and cheered by the presence of a huge, highly
.Jrnmnenwd Christmas tree. A kind woman
was feeding her hot broth while a jolly middle
aged man was telling her that he recognized
her to be the daughter of Herr Kahn, his for-
mer neighbor in Germany.

sfealeefeiieifods

The M. 0. H. Club Does Something Big
Helen Tremble, "32

d IHE Hammon Twins, Margaret and
Molly, and their most intimate
| friends, belonged to the Make Others
Hap}’}’ Club which they had formed after
‘earing an inspiration talk from their sixth
g’md‘* teacher. Sinee this eclub had been
bm"’d: many good and helpful things had
“n done by it, and the girls and boys in

the club had changed from thinking only of
their own fun and good times to thinking also
of the good times of others. Every Christmas
the elub had a party in the Town Hall for all
the poor children. At this party the girls and
boys had an entertainment for the children,
and Fatty Brown stuffed himself and a few
pillows into a Santa Claus suit and gave out
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rag dolls and pincushions to the girls, and jack-
knives and tops to the boys.

On Hallowe’en what fun they had! What o
party they had in the Town Hall! The walls
of the hall rang with laughter and eheers. The
hall and the children were especially dressed
for the oceasion and what a wonderful fime
they had! Tubs of water with bobbing apples
in them were in the center of the floor, and the
costumed figures of the children darted all
around the hall.

Besides these parties, the children enjoyed
many eoasting parties on School Hill and skat-
ing on School Lake, at the foot of the hill. The
M. O. H. Club members benefited from these
gatherings as well as the children for whom
they were held. But they weren’t satisfied
with doing small things like this; they wanted
to do something big.

In the early fall while they were hunting
around for something to do, they decided to
have a bazaar. Not only the members of the
club but also the village children were to take
part in it. Instead of having this entertain-
ment in the Town Hall, it was to be held in
the park as it was warm weather. Booths
were put up under the shade of the trees, and
everything from candy to flower pots was sold.
Tables and chairs were placed under the trees,
and cooling drinks of lemonade and iced tea
were served. The village children had never
had so much fun at any of the parties as they
had taking part in this bazaar, The most
wonderful entertainment was given by the
village children, who felt very proud as they
had arranged the program themselves with
little help from the club. The parents of the
children were admitted to the entertainment
free, and more than one grateful parent of the
village came to thank the members of the club
for helping their children,

After the Bazaar was over and Christmas
was approaching, the M. O. H. Club members

first heard of the Widow Black, who lived in an
old shack out in the country. She lived all
alone with her parrot, Jeremiah, and a few
chickens.  She had a very hard time getting
along on the little money she received for the
few eggs she got from the chickens.  Here,
thought the boys and girls of the club, was a
chance to do something besides arranging a
party for the village children. The annual
party for the village children was held the
afternoon before Christmas, and on Christ-
mas Eve, the members of the elub piled into
three sleighs loaded down with things for the
Widow Black, and started on their way to do
something big.

“Jeremiah, 1 guess we had better go fix the
chickens for the night. [ wish we might have
a little fire, but we must save the wood for to-
morrow to celebrate Christmas Day. 1 used
the last bit of tea this morning so we will have
no ten to-morrow,” said the Widow Black to
her parrot as she bundled herself up to go out
to fix the ehickens for the night.

As soon as the door closed after her, in
trooped the boys and girls with the good things
to eat and the Christmas tree. They filled
the wood-box behind the eook stove and built
a fire in the stove and in the fireplace. In front
of the blazing fire in the fireplace, they put the
deeorated Christinas tree.  The things to eat
they piled high on the table in the center of
the room. The tea kettle was singing merrily
on the stove,  When the Widow Black was
heard mumbling to her parrot as she came
back into the house, the boys and girls slipped
out.

“Land sakes, Jeremiah, what is this?”’ With
tears streaming down her face, the Widow
said, “The good Lord has answered our pray-
ers, Jeremiah,”

The boys and girls of the Make Others
Happy Club, peering in at the window, felt
that at last they had done something big.
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““There is no failure for the good and brave.”’—Archbishop Trench.

CLASS ELECTIONS
The two upper classes have elected their
officers for the year; and the following are
those chosen to pilot the Senior elass through
the process of graduating:

EOIanD. < 0% bl cerTe e Don MaeKinnon
Vice-President.. . ... ......... Carroll Blanning
T T e A e A - I Louise Rosie
LPORERIOT . . . r v o5 62cin aiaioinind George Carlisle

The Juniors have chosen for their leaders
through that Junior event, the Exhibition,
these favorites:

Tt A Joe Mullen
Vice-President. ... .. ... .. Thelma Butterfield
Seeretary. . .................. Helen Tremble
LT ettt S L John Bartlett

SNAPDRAGONS

The Snapdragons, the freshman girls’ de-
bating society of Bangor High School, elected
their officers for the coming year at the regular
meeting, October 14. The officers are:

President—Mary Gulnae, Vice-President—
Jean Kent, Secretary and Reporter—Esther
Fenlason.

The question for debate for the next meeting
Was assigned, with Claire Libby and Mary
Kellan for the affirmative, and Carolyn Long
and Nettie Nason for the negative.

A club song, “Snapdragon Pals,”’ was sung
at the close of the meeting.

LIBRARY NEWS

‘Dllring the school-year of 1929-30, Mrs.
Carroll’s English classes gave the following

books to the sehool library:

Badie—I Like Diving.

Tllsberg—On the Bottom.

Page—Everybody’s Aviation Guide.

(*hase—Silver Shell,

(‘hase—Uplands.

Furness—New Variorum Shakespeare —
Macbeth.

Garnett & Gosse—LEnglish literature,

Boynton—London in English literature.

Dole & Gordon—Maine of the Seas and
Pines.

Miss Thomas’ Home Room (311) gave:

Sandburg—Abe Lincoln Grows Up.

The Silver Shell, by Mary Ellen Chase,

A shining, iridescent shell from an unknown
shore brings adventures and happiness to Jud-
ith and to the children of the light-house keeper
on 4 lonely island off the Maine coast.
Uplands, by Mary Ellen Chase.

The lives of three young people in Maine
uplands furnish material for a story which has
the same tragic beauty as Mary Christmas.
Abe Lincoln Grows Up, by Carl Sandburg,

Thig book is the first part of a longer biog-
raphy of Lincoln by the same author, telling
of his boyhood in the backwoods, until at nine-
teen, leaving home to make his fortune at New *
Salem, “Abe Lincoln grows up.”

On the Bottom, by Commander Ellsburg,

Commander Lllsberg tells the story of the
raising of the 8-51; of the perilous work inside
the submarine and in tunneling thru the elay
in order to get chains under the ship. The
book is illustrated by photographs taken at
all stages of the long and thrilling battle.
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LATIN CLUB

The Latin Club, composed of students from
the elassieal course, had an interesting meeting
on November 20. An amendment to the Con-
stitution, concerning the dues, was voted on
and accepted. Votes were cast for a new treas-
urer, and Betty Brown was elected to take the
place left vacant by the resignation of Ruth
MecDonough. New members, from the Jun-
jor and Senior classes, were taken into the
club, and signed the roll of members.

ASSEMBLY

On Friday morning, November twenty-
first, we heard a very interesting speaker at
the Assembly exercises. Rev. Joseph W. Beach,
director of the Near East Relief in Soviet
Armenia, spoke for a short time about the
ways of living among those people with whom
he has been in close contact during the last
five years. He told very dramatically of the
long process that must be gone through to
make a loaf of bread in that eountry. Mr.
Beach is planning to return to Soviet Armenia
to carry on his work under the Near East Foun-
dation.

HOME ROOM PROGRAMS

The new plan for home room programs has
been very successful, and some interesting
diseussions have been given in the Monday
morning periods.  Under this plan, & chair-
man for one program is chosen to pick a com-
mittee to earry out some interesting program
for a particular Monday.

In room 211, one Monday, with Betty Russ
as chairman, examples of correct invitations,
acceptances, and introductions were given.
For her program, Katherine Epstein chose to
have her ecommittee tell about the donor, the
subjects, and the artists of the many pictures
about the home room.

Mr. Prescott’s home room pupils, for their
Monday program, each brought some inter-
esting or amazing fact to tell to the others,

The pupils in room 101 sponsored a debate
on the question of the value or lack of value

in high school sororities and fraternities,
Room 309 won first place in the home room
competition,

THE DEBATING CLUB

The Debating Club is pleased to announce
that Prineipal Taylor and Dean Connor have
been made honorary members of the Debat-
ing Club; and that the students who so kindly
contributed their talents for the vaudeville
at the Debating Club Dance have been made
associate members of the club.

The schedule for November-December meet-
ing of the club has been completed, and each
member is doing his utmost to make this the
best season in the history of the Debating
Club.

DRAMATIC CLUB

On Deeember 12, the Dramatic Clab is to
present two humorous plays, “The Klepto-
maniae” by Margaret Cameron and “Wurzel
Flummery’ by A, A, Milne.  Tryouts were
held on November thirteenth, fourteenth, and
seventeenth, and the following casts were
chosen:

The Kleptomaniac

Mis. John Burton (Peggy). ... .. Louise Rosie
Mrs, Valerie Chase Armshy—a young
TR o Tl M Winifred Brown

Mrz. Charles Dover (Mabel) . Natalie Sanders
Muys, Preston Ashley (Bertha). . Phyllis Peavey

Miss Freda Dixon............ I'rances Flynn
Miss Ivelyn Evans—a journalist
...................... Frances Clough

Katie—Mrs. Burten’s maid. Dorrice Trickey

Wurzel Flummery

Robert Crawshaw, M, P..... .. Leonard Ford

Margaret Crawshaw (his wife), .. ..., ...
...................... Christine Curran

Viola Crawshaw (his danghter) Geneva Fogg

Richard Meriton............ George Carlisle

Dennis Clifton (a solicitor)..........
................... Gorham Levensellar

(Continued on Page }9)
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“When you and I were young

Henry P. Gulnae, ’30, is the recipient of a
scholarship at Union College where he is now
a freshman.  Pres. Frank Parker Day of the
College announced that 58 scholarships aver-
aging about $285 a piece and totaling 816,395
were distributed this year among the under-
graduates.

Four Maine students
thirty-one at Wheaton College who qualified
for the Dean’s List this semester with scholas-
tic averages of 85 or above. Two of this num-
ber are Charlotte Thompson and Ruth Jordan
of the class of 28,

Betty Spangler, '29,
president of the Sophomore C'lass at Wheaton
College at a mock-wedding in which she took
the part of the maid-of-honor.

Helene Mosher, 26, who
few years has been living in Berkely, Calif.,
18 now in New York City for concert work and
further study.  Miss Mosher has been the
mezzo-soprano  soloist at  Shattuek Avenue
Methodist Church for the last three years, and
her splendid voice is familiar to a wide cirele
of friends through her church and coneert work.
All of her local study has been done with Har-
rison Ward, well-known baritone and teacher.
Louis Graveure, internationally known singer,
said last year of Miss Mosher: ‘1 believe she
will make a great success ag 4 concert singer.”

Bangor High School will be glad to hear
that Norman Cahners, ex-'31, who is a student
At Phillips Andover, won his ‘A’ Saturday,
Nov. 9, in the game with Exeter. This annual
football clash between Andover and Exeter
is one of the oldest and most prominent events
in the foot-ball world. Fortunate, indeed, is

are among the

was chosen  vice-

for the lasi

the boy who wins the coveted letter. Among
the notables at the game were Mr. and Mrs.
(iene Tunney.

Iivangeline  Hart was  recently the
winner in the State Audition Contest held at
Portland.  Miss Hart is the pupil of Wilbur
S (‘ochrane and is a popular member of the
musieal eirele.  She expeets to participate in
the national contest in December.

Rosemary Allen, 21, instructor  in
Jinglish and Dramatics at Cony High, directed
the difficult comedy, “The Goose Hangs High,”
at the opening of the Cony Alumni Hall. “The
(ioose Hangs High” was once presented in
Bangor by the Carroll Players, and although
q modern comedy is far from easy for ama-
feurs.

(‘harlotte Cahners, 30, has the dis-
tinetion of having been chosen as one of the
oditors of the Lasalle sehool paper known as
the Lasalle Leaves, She is also taking a lead-
ing role in a theatrical performance which the
college is putting on during the holiday festivi-
ties.

Recent marriages among B, H, 8. gradu-
ates are:

Lillian MacDougall, ’25, to Harold A, Ful-
ler,

Agnes (. Sullivan, to Eugene J. Lee.

Ruth* B. Epstein, ’29, to Samuel A. Len-
hoff.

Helen B. Russ, 25, to Kenneth G, Powers.

The engagements of Hemry 8. Dowst
'22, to Margaret Mairs, and Rose Maynard,
98 to Cornelius J. Russell, Jr.,, have been an-

nouneed,
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“Fear is the great enemy of humanity.”’

BAPST AND CRIMSON TIE IN ANNUAL
CLASH

Before a erowd of over 2,000 enthusiastic
football fans, John Bapst High School upset
the dope bucket when they held their Big
Crimson Rivals to a seoreless tie.

In the stands there were many loyal Crim-
son and White followers who would have
given their heart, soul, and last dollar to have
seen the Harlow Street eleven mow the other
club down. But such was not the outeome,
and everyone in the vast throng which filed
through the gate at the finale was loud in his
praise for the great fight of the warriers in
Purple.

It must be remembered that this was Bapst's
big game of the season, and that “Mull” had
not drawn his club to a fine edge, for their
big struggle with Portland at the Forest City
was yet to come.

First Period

Doherty kicked the new pigskin to Hag-
gerty, who skirted from the ten yard line to
the thirty before being dropped. Bangor tried
the line twice and then sent Burr back to punt;
the Crimson end lifted the ball to Dune Me-
Donald who brought it back nine yards to
midfield. :

Bapst was unable to make the required ten,
and kicked the ball to the Crimson machine,
Furrow, Baker, Libby, and Haggerty made
first down at three yard clips.

Another two eracks at the line netted small

gaing, and Burr whipped a pass to Haggerty
for ten and a first down. The Purple elub dug
its toes into the turf here and took the ball on
downs.  They were unable to gain and the
play see-sawed back and forth at midfield in a
punting duel until the quarter ended.

Second Period

Bapst had the ball in her possession on her
own 38 at the start of the second frame. On
the first play, Hickson slipped off right guard
for twenty yards and a first down. A clear
field lay beyond him but Libby saved the day
by bringing him down,

Korsky on the next play, was stopped by
York for a five yard loss, and the Purple kicked
to Bangor's 28.

Bangor, trying to slip a play through right
tackle, was stopped for a four yard loss, and
Burr then recled off a pretty boot to Bapst's
30 yard strip.  Hickson and Babine in trying
to find holes met a stonewall.  MeDonald got
off a poor punt of ten yards, but Libby fumb-
led, and the Purple recovered for a gain of
cight yards,

Three rushes netted eight yards, and Me-
Donald kicked to Bangor’s thirty. The teams
mixed things up from here to midfield, the
period ending with the ball in Bapst’s posses-
gion on Bangor’s forty-five.

Third Period
In the third period Bangor kicked 40 yards
to MeDonald who eame back 13 yards to open
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the play. Babine picked up two yards, and
Hickson went through guard again for 13
yards and first down. Bapst fumbled and re-
covered for no gain.  MeDonald on a wide
end run lost 12 yards, and Hickson picked
three through the line.

Bapst. dropped back to punt and got off
another poor punt, but again the Crimson
fumbled, and the Purple fook the hall on re-
covery on Bangor’s 48. MeDonald wiggled
through the line for 10 yards and a first down.
Babine made a yard. MeDonald then shot
a pass to Hickson for 12 more and another
first down.

The Purple machine eontinued registering
4 vards, two, then lost five on a penalty; Ba-
bine lugged the pigskin 13 yards for another
first down.

The play was in the shadows of the goal
posts now, and the Crimson warriors, with
their backs to the wall, would not yield another
inch; three line playvs and a pass went for
naught, and the Crimson took the leather on
downs.

Burr kicked to Korsky at the 45, and he was
dropped in his tracks. Hickson got 6, and
Babine five for a first down. The period ended
with the ball in Bapst possession on the 34
strip.

Fourth Period

The Crimson, seeming to receive a punch
from some where, gathered some additional
“kick,” and the play from then to the fadeout
was waged in Purple territory. Furrow made
12 yards in three plays for first down bringing
the ball to the 45 yard line.

The Crimson let loose a sky attack but
failed to make it funection, one pass, a pretty
20 yard heave from Burr, slipped through Fur-
row’s arms as he stood on the 22 yard line with
a clear field ahead. Failing to make the dist-
ance, Burr kicked to Bapst at the 6 yard line.
The Purple tried three plays, with their backs
to the wall, and MeConald kicked from his
goal line to the 40 yard line.

The Purple eleven as a whole eaptured the
spotlight of the game with the individual plays

of Hickson, Babine, MeDonald and MeDoug-
all of Bapst coming in for plenty of recognition.
The work of York, Furrow, Haggerty, Libby
and Thompson deserves mention,

BANGOR (0); BAPST (0)

Bure, 1ol cefoensliebovntes re, Corey, Spellman
PhornPsoit s s s sosshaviriagsios rt, MeDougall
Harper, Jg:: s wssisat rg, Burke,rg, Morrill
BEBATR 18 G i Sa st ol sa i e, Clukey
Nork XB Jrie s it lg, MecDonald,lg, Blin
Ehiowes Moo i idnleed bt ook 1t, Doherty
15 L3R SRR I DRRRRSTAP W e (Y l¢, Chisholm
B R qb, Korsky
Liibbvry TASes oo sastesinte i th, Babine
Bakery il o ot iememis o lg, MeDonald
Turrow, fb.......... fh, Hickson,fb, M¢Phee

Officials:  Kent, Maine, referee; Jordan,

Notre Dame, umpire: Goodrich, Colby, head-

linesman. Time four 10-minute periods.

BANGOR LOSES TO PORTLAND

As was generally expected, the erimson
eleven of Bangor High, met defeat in the first
of her two annual elashes with Portland High,
7 to 0. The heavier Bangor team was out-
elassed from whistle to whistle and had but
one lone opportunity to score, and that failed
to materialize when a toss went bad on the
Blue 13-yard line in the third period. This
schoolboy clash, usually a brilliant one, was
rather a dull and drab affair, despite the fact
that more than 3000 fans, 500 of whom were
from Bangor, filled the sfands at Bayside Park.

The Bangor delegation of rooters, headed
by the loeal championship band, provided
plenty of support for their pigskin warriors.
Nevertheless, the puneh was not there, and
the Mulvaney men were foreed not only down
to defeat, but to their eleventh consecutive
shutout by the Portlanders, It seems that
Portland holds the upper hand in their foot-
ball encounters with Bangor in years of late.

There might have been a different score at
Bayside Saturday, but for the toe of Johnny
Burr, whose excellent kicking, no doubt, held
the margin of vietory as slim as it was, 7 to 0,
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Time after time, Johnny booted Bangor out
of danger after the men of Fitzpatrick muffed
opportunities to cross the last white marker.
Bangor made but two first downs; therefore,
the story of their downfall, for a pair of ten
yard gains could hardly be expected to cop a
verdiet in any man’s football game.

Bangor, winning the toss and choosing to
defend the Tast goal, received the kiek-off,
but running into a stone wall on the first play,
quickly returned the ball.  Portland swung
into a running stride with four drives at Ban-
gor’s weak left side, and reached the 25-yard
line. Connors and Blaisdell plugged away to
bring the leather to the 2-yard iine, where,
on a tackle play, Connors fumbled, the ball
being recovered by Baker. Burr kicked out
of danger to the 40-yard line, but the Blue
machine, clicking on all twelve, started another
drive that terminated on the 40-yard line,
where the Crimson fook the ball on downs.
Burr again kicked out of danger.

Portland’s lone tally eame during the middle
of the second period, after a drive, featuring
geveral brilliant runs by Elowiteh, had earried
the ball to the 2-yard line.  Connors scored,
and Manley added the additional point via
the place kick route.

Bangor had its one chanee to tally in the
third period when Connors fumbled on his
own 29-yard strip and York recovered for the
Crimson.  Bangor, however, could not take
advantage of the opportunity, and the play
fizzled when Connors retrieved his error by
intercepting a pass on his own 13-yard marker,

The honors for the day for Bangor were
captured by Burr, York, and Knaide; while
for Portland, Elowiteh and Connors had the
spotlight.

PORTLAND 7 BANGOR 0

Flaherty, le E SR
o s re, Ferry
TR TT L LA S i s O rt, Hewes
EETINBERICEIEE s o viene 5 b s oo rg, York
e T S R S TR ¢, Knaide
Nalbach, rgi

T e R e lg, Harper

ORACLE

| 1t, Hart

LR e L R I e :
= { It, Thompson

RSNl Rpa R o B e e le, Burr
Blaisdellgb)..iva i vovsns i qb, Haggerty
Faowiterlab. « . oomabnas i ab, Leavitt
Bowaten, thb s cves s dimekioe rhb, Baker
BRI 1) | P rhb, Stewart
ODIOTH) Do viise winhe somiece wiice Ihb, Libby

Elowiteh, rhb |
Gallagher, fb

By periods:

b, Furrow

POrtangd. ... o povisvresie s v sia 07 0 0—7
Touchdown made by Connors, Point after
touchdown, Manley (place kick). Referee,

MeDonough, Augusta;  Umpire, Mathews,
B. C.; Head linesman, Young, Maine.

OLD TOWN ELEVEN DEFEATS BANGOR

An inspired and ever alert Old Town team
handed “Swede” Mulvaney’s Crimson gridders
a4 2 to 0 set-back on the mud-soaked outer
Broadway athletic field before 1500 schoolboy
followers. It was the second time in history
for a Green eleven to reverse the eount on Ban-
gor High and came as a surprise to the follow-
ers of both teams. The field was mud-soaked
by the hard driving rain.

The invaders registered their lone two points
half way through the first period when the
erimson had been nailed for & brace of 8 and
10-yard losses, A high, wild pass from Knaide
ab center foated over Burr's head who was
standing on his own eight yard line, waiting
to punt.  Burr, on recovering the pigskin be-
hind his goal line, was nailed by a mass of Green
players who had swept through the loeal’s line,

Shortly before this, the Curran machine
had put in an appearance on the Crimson
two-yard line.  Bangor's stonewall defense
stopped a drive that fell short by feet. Old
Town had recovered Libby's fumbled on the
Crimson 27-yard line on the second play after
Hewes had been dropped in his tracks with
the kick-off on the 30-yard strip.

Bangor held the edge in first downs regis-
tered and gained considerable more yardage
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from serimmage, but the 20-yard line was the
nearest that the Green would allow her to ap-
proach the “up-rights.”” The Crimson really
threatened but onee during the afternoon de-
spite the faet they seemed to have the edge.

Bangor's threat was in the final stanza when
a brilliant sky attack foreed Old Town to back
track from Bangor's 30-yard line to their own
20. Here, however, the Canoe City Eleven
refused to yield another inch and took the ball
on downs,

The story is Old Town was in there all the
time with a great deal of fight, and always
giving their utmost.  Stuart and Burr shone
for the loeals in the backfield, and the work
of York and Hewes in the line came in for rec-
ognition. For Old Town, Violette, Shumway,
Guerin, Murray, and Nelson captured the
individual glory.

THE SUMMARY
OLD TOWN (2) BANGOR (0)
i R R OUUNY GO T re, Ferry
TR SR o rt, Hewes

o N TR R R U IR B AR rg, York
A R R L A . ¢, Knaide
T R lg, Newman
ERBBRTE Y. b oo lios Sl e Y It, Hart
(illnmnghml 1 a0 SEBE W VOL TSN le, Morgan
Bhumwage, 10 . . i le, Farwell
Murray, qb .......... qb, Leavitt, Haggerty
LT (R ..rh, Baker
LT R LR S rh, Stuart
LT I LI T Ih, Libby
rh, Brown, Burr
Officials:  Kent, Maine, referee; MeGinley,
Bateﬁ. umpire: Manter, Bowdoin, headlines-
Mman,
Time: Four 10-minute periods.

FIGHTING CRIMSON BREAKS BLUE
JINX AFTER SIX LONG YEARS

A rejuvenated, fighting, and not to be bea-
ten, Bangor High School football team, heeded
Not the driving rain, the cold northeast wind,
hor the mud-soaked gridiron, as they emerged
in trivmph in a 6 to 0 vietory over their an-
cient rivals from Portland in their 73rd annual

encounter, It was certainly a different look-
ing buneh of boys that hung the defeat on the
Blue warriors, from those who took a beating
at the hands of the up-river boys from Old
Town on the Saturday before. They had the
punch and above all the fight that was so
noticeably lacking in that last encounter. Ban-
gor had at last shaken off the jinx that has
caused them to go down to defeat time and
time again in the last six years. It was indeed
a glorious vietory for the Crimson jerseyed
gridsters, and they deserve all the praise that
can be given them. Bangor has her Stewart,
and her Furrow, but it was her big John Burr
that enabled her to put the game on the ice.
John's punting was superb. His fifty and sixty
yard spiraling boots were the biggest factors
in the Crimson victory. His ability to place
them must not be forgotten. Another cog in
the Big Blue defeat was the work of Harry
Stewart, erimson halfback. The only time dur-
ing the game that anyone on either side really
got free, was when Harry weaved, side-stepped,
pivoted, and stiff-armed his way to a sensa-
tional fifteen yard run in the last half that
gave the boys their incentive to score.

Again, it was Stewart who, receiving a pass
while running counter to his goal line, turned
about, evaded Manley, a big gun for Portland,
and earried the ball to Portland’s one yard
line.

Here the Portland line made the greatest
stand that has been made in many a year.
She held for four big downs, big beeause, if
any of them were successful, it would spell
defeat.  Afier the last Crimson plunge, and -
the heap of players were finally dragged off,
it was found that all but three inches of the
ball was weross the last white marker, and that
it was first down for Portland. Undaunted by
this however, the Crimson, who were expect-
ing a kick, broke through on the very first play
and bloeked the boot of Manley, and Elmer
Hewes, veteran tackle, fell on the ball for the
touchdown.

Portland really showed signs of its ability
io hit the old line and advance the ball down
the goal strip, but due to fumbling and kick-
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ing that was not up to par, they failed to cash
in. Harly in the first period, after an exchange
of points, they pounded the line for gains that
brought three first downs in a row, and as the
quarter ended, they had advanced the ball to
the twenty yard line. As the second quarter
opened, Portland tried four times to break
through the Crimson line but failed to register
first down. Here Burr got off a beautiful sixty
yard punt which put the ball into Portland’s
territory, and here the ball remained for the
rest of the period.

In the third period Bangor, with her back
to the wind, and aided by Stewart’s beautiful
runs, brought the ball within scoring distance,
and in the final period, with the ball within
georing distance, aided by a pass in which
Stewart figured prominently, brought the ball
to the one yard line.  From here came the
bloeked kick and the touchdown.

Much ean be said of the loyal Bangor High
School band, who braved the driving rain
storm, to watch their favorites. Many of the
old “grads” were also there, and there was a
gleam in the eyes of almost everyone, as the
long sought for score eame.

After the game the rooters eame into town
in the true style of victors, They fairly went
wild; it was 4 new experience.

After the game, due to the efforts of Phil
Somerville, the members of both squads were
treated to a fine banquet. Principal Taylor
of Bangor acted as toast-master, and the ban-
quet ended by each team cheering the other.

The suminary :

BANGOR (6); PORTLAND (0)
)2 117 L SR re, Kelly, Drimmond
T | Py S rt, Ward
Harper, 1g....cco0naus rg, Nalbach, Buekley
ROl G s o v vias Gl G ¢, Porter
N, T o aniioss ....lg, Pistake, Kerrgan
T 1 P N P e ) SN It, Dodwell
i P SR le, Flaherty, Rideout
Haggerty, qb......... qb, Blaisdell, Blowiteh
Stuarle b beaa rhb, Manley
1971 3] 2 A 0 1) U AT RR A Ihb, Connors, Blaisdell
FBTOW, B+t i 07 i i o0 fb, Gallagher

POWERFUL RED EDDIES DOWN HARD
FIGHTING CRIMSON CREW, 7 TO 0.

A fighting Bangor grid machine repulsed
three assaults on their goal line, but the rag-
ing Red Eddies would not be denied and in
the fourth period seeured the ball on the Ban-
gor 30-yard stripe, when a Crimson punt went
almost straight up in the air.  Vaillancourt
uncorked a beautiful forward to Daunis, who
romped fo the Bangor four yard marker be-
fore being downed. Jordon earried the ball
aeross in two line smashes that gave Edward
Little a victory of 7 to 0.

A 25-yard pass from Leo Vaillancourt to
Captain Frank Daunig put the ball a couple of
strides from o touchdown in the second period;
but the half ended after two rushes had failed
to move it up a bit, Onee again, a fumble by
Jordon lost the ball to Bangor on their 10.  The
third time, Libby, who starred all day for Ban-
gor, intereepted a pass on the goal line.  Start-
ing the second half, Edward Little received the
kick-off.  Vaillancourt and Graffam ripped
through big holes which the Kddies' forwards
tore in the Queen City ranks, earried the ball
from their own 20, with six first downs, up to
the 4-yard line,

Bangor got out of that serap without being
seored on, but shortly after the teams had
changed goals for the last period, Vaillancourt
punted to the 2-yard line, and the Eddies
started back again after Burr had returned
the kick to the 22. Bangor next quite suc-
cessfully batted down a pass into the end zone.

Punting under pressure, Burr hoisted a weak
kick that traveled only 10 yards to Spencer
on the Bangor 30. One pass was grounded,
and a thrust at the line netted only two yards;
Vaillancourt again heaved a long forward pass
to Daunis for 23-yards, putting the ball on
Bangor’s 5-yard line.  Jordon required two
rushes to earry it over, and Vaillancourt pushed
over the extra point.

Libby backed up the Bangor line in great
style, and his fine tackling stopped several
Edward Little rushes.  Pete Furrow, Crim-

(Conlinued on Page 43)



“We have met the enemy and thev are ours.”

There have been a few ehanges in the hockey
schedule since the last issue. Castine will be
unable to play us this year, and 1. M. C. 8.
and the University of Maine Freshmen just
onee each, leaving only four games for the sea-
Son,

BANGOR vs. M. C. L.

The first hockey game of the season was
Played with the fast M. €. I. team at Broad-
Way Park, on Oct. 10,

It was a hard fought battle all through, but
the girls from Pittsfield were destined to go
down in defeat. The first half was fought, for
the most part, in the center of the field, until
“IO_Iast- minute when Bangor’s forward line
f'}ﬂdu a sudden rush on M. C. I.'s goal and
Iremble put the ball through, making the
;core at the end of the half, Bangor 1; M. C. L,

The second half opened with Steve at cen-
ter in Tremble's place, Michaud as center half,
“nd Silke in as right half for Hayes.

Shortly after the period opened, Warren
Stored a point for M. C. 1. making the score
€ven.  But, this wasn't for long, for Stover
Poked another one through for Bangor on &
Penalty bully at M. C. 1.’s goal line. Then
Came another one for M. C. I by Webber and
'Wo more for Bangor, both by Stover, making
the final soore Bangor, 4; M. C. L, 2.

Substitutions:

Bangor: Stover for Tremble;
fOr Stover; Silke for Hayes.

Miehaud

M. (&, 1.; Kinney for Tozier; Garrity for

Stacy; Rutherford for Reed.

Referee: Rogers of U. of M.

Time: Two 20-Minute Halves.
Bangor Line-up: M. C.L
L. W. West Tozier
L. I. Sanders Bailey

(', Tremble Warren
R. I. Wiggin Webber

R. W. Bradford Clark

l.. H. Allen Stacy
(. H. Stover Lagoris
R. H. Hayes ‘Wren

L. . Cunningham Reed

R. . Rosie Hubbard
(1. Shapliegh Staples

BANGOR vs. M. C. L.

The second game was also played with M. C.
L. but this time at Pittsfield on Oet. 31. This
was @ dark affair all around for the Bangor
girls. The skies were overeast, the field muddy,
and the Bangor team was lacking its usual
spirif.

The first half was uninteresting, except for
the three times when M. C. L. rushed the ball
down the field each time ending up with a
goal, The half closed with the seore Bangor
0: M. C.L, 3.

The next half Bangor tightened up a little
<0 M. C. 1. was able to get but one hard fought

for point. The final score was Bangor, 0; M.

T, &
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Substitutions:
Bangor: Cunningham for Jones; Michand
for Tremble;
Time: Two 15-minute periods,
Bangor Line-up: M. C..T,
L. W. West Tozier
L. 1. Banders Bailey
C. Tremble Warren
R. 1. Wiggin Webber
R° W. Bradford Clark
L. H. Allen Stacy
C. H. Stover Lagorie
R. H. Silke Wren
L. ¥. Cunningham Reed
R. F. Rosie Hubburd
(i, Shapliegh Staples

BANGOR vs. E. M. C. S.

This game took place at Bucksport on Nov,
15, and went down as another vietory for the
Crimson.

During the first of the first half, the Crim-
son's forward line rushed the ball down the
field and Mildred Bradford socked it through
for the first score of the game. Bueksport
threatened Bangor’s goal only once during the
first half, and this, through the medium of fine
team work, ended in a goal, leaving the score
at the half a tie.

The second half was very uninteresting with
all the play centering around Bucksport’s
goal, though the Bangor givls couldn’t seem
to get up enough push to put the ball through.
However, during the last half-minute of the
game, the girls made a real vush ending in a
goal by Nat Sanders, making the score for the
game Bangor, 2; E. M. C. 8., 1.

Substitutions:
1. M. C. 8.: Osborne for Jackson; Chase
for Jones.
Referee: Plummer of Bucksport.
Time: Two 15-Minute Halves,
Line-up: Bangor E.M.C.S.
L. W. West Joweil
1. 1. Sanders Bulmer
C. I, Tremble Felker
R. 1. Wiggin Cimballek

R. W. Bradford Packard
. H, Silke Tapley
€. . Stover Mercer
L. H. Allen Jaekson
R. F. Rosie Tyler
L. I, Jones Seribner
(i, Shapleigh Jones

BANGOR vs. MAINE FROSH

Our last game of the season was fought out
at the University of Maine on November 20.
It was by far the fastest and hardest fought
game that has been played this year.

During the first period the play was very
even, contering around no particular part of
the field, but near the end of the first half one
of the Freshmen managed to get a goal, mak-
ing the score at the half, Bangor, 0; Fresh-
man, 1. The second period opened with a
specedy goal for Bangor by Stover, followed
goon after by two for Maine, Tt began to get
dark at this point, and the play became a little
wilder than it had formerly been. The play
resulted in two more goals for the Frosh, and
one more for Bangor, by Tremble. The score
at the end of the game was, Bangor, 2; Frosh,
5.

Substitutions:
Bangor: Jones for Cunningham.

Maine: DBunker for Zeitman; Myers for
Newnan.,
Referee:  Lenyel of U. of M.
Time: Two 20-minute halves,
Line-up:
Bangor Maine
L. W. West Cummings
L., 1. Banders Allen
C. F. Tremble Colburn
R. 1. Wiggin Young
R. W. Bradford Haney
.. H. Allen Newman
!, H, Stover Davis
R. H. Silke Zeitman
L. F. Cunningham Brown
R. T, Rosie Deane
Gi. Shapleigh Morrison
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“According to the value.”’

From Other Schools

“The Jester”—Ellsworth, Me,

Besides being a good jester, it’s a good news-
paper.  Biography seems to be the thing in
Ellsworth—no less than four in one issue: keep
it up; it's different. A few euts would add
to some of the departments.

“The Eagle”—Fort Kent, Me,

We agree with you that the “ Bagle” is small,
but, to be trite, it’s “quality and not quantity”
that makes a thing worth-while, TIt’s a nifty
little paper.

“Stephens Broadeast’—Rumford, Me.

Stephens evidently has some smart alumni,
for we find on three of the “Broadeast’s” four
pages at least o third of a column devoted to
praise of them. That's good spirit. Says the
prineipal (of Stephens?) to a tardy pupil:

“Why are you late, young man?”

Replies the pupil:

“Coming to school I saw a sign, “Go Slow—
School Ahead,”

“Pish-Ship”—Presque Isle, Me.

The Ship appears to be an Annual; but it
must, take a whole year to get out as grmd Y
paper as that. We might say that we think
that some good jokes would be acceptable.
There is so much poetry, and it is so good we'd
like some day to copy a poem or two, especially
“To Virgil.” It can casily be seen that the
Seniors of Presque Isle High suffer as much
because of Latin as the Seniors of Bangor
High.

“ Unionite"—CGrand Rapids, Mich.

We think the “ Undonite” is one of the neai-
est papers ever, We like the drawings: we
like the literary department—oh especially
the literary department! We like all the news:;
in fact, we like the * Unionite.”” Come again!

Well! Welll North Coventry High in Potts-
town, Penn. has a radio says “ Noreo News,™
and on the day of the first game of the World
Series, classes were cut short so that all those
who wished to do so might listen to the game.
No doubt that radio will be popular!

W 8. N.S. T'a'p-Y'er"—-L\I:u.']lI;IS, Me.,

In the girls’ dorm at Washington State Nop-
mal School they have a radio, too, but the
heartless teachers didn't shorten elusses (o
listen to the World Series; all that they arrived
in time to hear was the final score.

From the Colleges

We welecome the friendly “Maine Campus”
from the U, of M. “Chin and Chatter’” is a
crisp column which well deserves its place on
the front page.

“The Bowdoin Orient” —Brunswick, Me,

Humor is oitr weak point; so we are glad to
read in the “Orient” that “The Growler”, an
independent humorous magazine published
by students of Bowdoin, will make its first
appearance shortly before Christmas house-
parties. As for the “Oient” itself, the pdi-
torials are right there,



“Think fast.”’

Breathe Deeply
(As told to the Personal Dep’t by His Honor H-l-s Cole)

N these times even the dentist feels
the necessity of reorganization. In

| ancient days—those pre-war ones

a patient bound upon the unpleasant adven-
ture of an extraction was eonduected to o gloomy
room, where, after half-an-hour with views of
the Fourth Bridge (first-edition photographs)
and an account of the Derby of Jubilee year, a
glum-faced woman in black would open the
door and the patient, now fthoroughly de-
pressed, would follow her into the practieal
department.  The dentist stood at attention
half-way between the door and his abomina-
ble chair, and somewhere in the back-ground
another gentleman, like an exeeutioner seeking
to avoid recognition, effaced himself behind
the gassing apparatus.

But things are getting brighter. About a
month ago, I made an appointment to have a
tooth extracted. A jolly, jazzy little thing
opened the door and led me into a bright and
airy winter-garden.

“Now,” she said, “what can I get you?”
“Tot me see,” she continued—""there are some
illustrated papers that eame over by the Paris
air mail, or here’s a crossword puzzle nearly
finished—1I simply had to tear the last gentle-
Or would you like a game
He's waiting

man away from it.
of billiards with Mr. Robinson?
for his daughter. The cigarettes are on that
table over there.”

She left me, and 1, feeling numb, helped my-
solf to a ecigarette, introduced myself to Mr,
Robinson and strung for the brealk.

Just as I was on the point of defeating him
in fifty up, (there always must be some little
snag) the bright young thing appeared again,
and together we fitted into tlu-rnpur:iling
room. The dentist and the anesthetist greeted
me cheerfully and simultaneously.

“1 was just telling him,” said the dentist,
“about that shot of yours at the fifth on Satur-
day, | was playing the fourteenth with old
Perkins., It was a mashie-niblick, wasn’t it?"”

“No,” I replied, “only an ancient deep-
faced mashie.”

“You want plenty of face on a mashie,”
said the cheerful anesthetist, “specially if vou
fake turf,”

By this time I was in the chair and a twin
to the other bright voung thing had moved
the gassing apparatus into position with the
diseretion of a well-trained butler,

The anesthetist picked up the mask; there
was no sense of hustle. He dangled it like the
lorgnette of an elderly duchess.

“1 don’t know whether you're interested in
racing,” he said, “but I've got a brother at
New-market who has the winner of the Man-
chester November Handieap in his pocket.”

“What is it?"” I asked as he put the mask
to my face,

“Breathe deeply,” was the reply, and 1
heard no more.

I awakened with the usual feeling of exhil-
aration which follows gas diluted with plenty
of oxygen, and, with my first coherent state-
ment, I complimented all hands on the per-
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formance, which indeed was most adequately
staged. But I had quite forgotten the allusion
to the Manchester November Handieap.

Exeept upon rare oceasions | do not inter-
fere in any way with the history of the turf,
but the other day I happened at the elub to
hear some reference to this fixture, It was
sufficient.  Instantly I reealled the cireum-
stances and the name of the winner.

I now propose to inspeet the sporting pap-
ers, and, if “Breathe Deeply’’ still appears on
the list of runners, I shall back him, I shall
put all my new dentures on him. lix.

CHIPS OUT OF THE WOOD PILE

S-d-y E-st—n, '31: I saw my doctor about
my loss of memory.
Bill H-nt, '32: What did he do?

S-d-y E-st--n: Made me pay in advance.

She: What was the greatest war song ever
written?
He: Here Comes the Bride!

G-o-ge C-rl-le, '31 (groaning):
the cure for sea-sickness?
H-ck Me-nn-s, ’31:  Give it up.

What is

Nit: Did you observe Fire Prevention
Week?
Wit: Yes, I got into the office earlier—the

boss was threatening to “FIRE" me,

(-1 Knaide, '31: When I started in life, I
resolved that my motto should he “Get thee
Behind Me, Satan.”

H-l B-k-r, "31:  Yeah, well, there’s nothing
like starting with a good backing.

“Ira” D-le, "32: T've been looking for work

this morning.
“Abe” Ke-n, '32: What for?
[ra D le: Idle euriosity. Just to see what

it looks like.

Al-x-na M-ch—d, '31:  Did you ever read
Robinson Crusoe?—it's a great book.

‘Pete’ F-rr-w, '31: I had a rooster once,
by the name of Robinson, but I killed him.

Al-x-na M-ch-—-d: Why?

‘Pete’ Farr-w:  Because he “Crew So.”

Miss £ '-us-ns, (in history class): When did
the revival of learning begin?
Students (in chorus): Just before exams.
—Puppet.

SONNY BOY

The day was dark and eloudy.  Rain threat-
ened. But Bangor High’s oldest living under-
graduate, unabashed strode lightly down Main
Street, clad in the very latest wrinkle in ultra
stylish abbreviated khaki panties, his pretty
knees bravely exposed to the elements. A few
paces ahead of him tottered a little old lady
with a bundle under her arm. Accidently, the
package slipped and fell to the ground. Quick
to seize the opportunity for service, up step-
ped our hero, raised the bundle from the ground
and returned it to the lady. She smiled, “Oh,
thank you sonny! And how many merit
badges have you?"

—The Dartimouth.

WORSE THAN THAT
Longfellow ecould take a worthless piece of
paper, write a poem on it, and make it worth
sixty-five thousand dollars.—That’s genius.

There are some men who can write a few
words on a piece of paper and make it worth
a million dollars.—That’s capital,

The U. 8. can take an ounce and a quarter
of gold and make it worth twenty dollars—

That’s money.

There is a man in Paris who can take a sev-
enty-five cent piece of canvas, paint a picture
on it and make it worth a thousand dollars,

—That’s art.

A man can take a fifty-cent article and sell
it for a dollar.—That’s business,

1 could write a check for ten thousand dol-
lars, but it wouldn’t be worth a cent.—That’s
fough.

I'm so absent-minded, that 1 often think

I forgot my wateh: then I take it out and look
af it to see if I have time to go back to get it.
—That's Heck!
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«SID’ EPSTEIN WISECRACKING ON THE
HEADLINES
Gillette Merges With Auto-Strop.
— Boston Transcripl
All the better to shave you with, my dear.

Poultry Weaker; Butter Steady.
—Cleveland Daily.
—and potatoes almost out on their feet.

U. 8. Consul in Spain Hurt in Rail Mishap.
— Baoston Globe,

An old spinach custom.
Morrow Viewed Clearing Field For M,
Hoover,
—N. Y. H erald Tribune.
Hoover going 50 yards for a touchdown.

Yale Charm is Won By Pittsburgh Boy.
—Cleveland Daily.

Ah! The Vallee in the coul fields.

(Mr. Epstein’s personal views of everyday
affuirs is valued greatly by this department,
and the hope is expressed that he will con-
tinue to favor us with his excellent work).

Football Mother: Son, you're looking
fine, but what is that behind your left ear?
Football Man: My right one, mother,

What do you want for Christmas, John?
Yule do.

“A Delusion, a Mockery and a Snare”

Band Boys Beware!

Fyvening, Mr. Murch! Where's that big
blond daughter of yours? Thanks I'll ankle
right in... .. o What?  Oh, that’s all right;
[ ean go in even if she does have company.
’m an old pal, you know! .

“Well, well, girl friend, cheating on me
again hey? Who is the dirty dog?. Mr,
Howe? First name. And, I suppose
No? Too bad! Well baby, this party’s dying
on its feet, and you just know that I'm the
hovsie to bring it back to life!

“Have the nicest treat for you two. Here
she is, snuggled under my cost—uy little gol-
den-hearted banjo, just quivering to tell you
folks how blue, blue is!  If you don’t mind
Mr. Howe, that’s my favorite chair.  Can’t
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do my stuff unless 'm comfy Thanks
i lot. Now, folks, what'll it be? Name your
tune. | play anything you can think of, and
some you ean't Oh, that’s all right,
girl friend.  Your mamma will love it. There’s
nothing better for a sick headache than a
little blue musie, when it's played by a bie
blues singer like me!  Say, it will fix any pain
you've got.  Listen to this:

Carry me back to the land of cotton,
I don’t eare if the eotton’s rotten,

For I'm kind of rotten too-00-00,

Oh, I'm kinda roften too!

“Going out on the poreh? Swell idea! |
love to eroon in the moonlight. Move over,
Mr. Howe, let me sit in the middle, so’s we
can all hear. Whoa! There went a string!
But don’t worry folks, 1 fix. Just tie a knot
in it, and it'll play as good as ever. Vo-co
do-to, dum-de-rum-cdum! A little sour per-
haps, but the show must go on. Now, we're
22 APy TeT”

“What?  What’s that? No whispering
behind my baek! . .. Oh, sure! Let’s all
go for o ride. Just we three, and my baby
banjo.. ... certainly. we can all fit in! ve
been in tighter places than this . Get a
lap robe?  Why woman, I won’t be needing a
lap robe!  Well, O. K. have it your own way.
Where is this rug? Just a second folks, I'll
be right with you .

“Hey there! Hey, wait a minute!

Welll  Of all the low-down dirty tricks! Am.l
I thought that girl was & pal of mine!”
—Marge

“You look sweet enough to eat,”

Te whispered soft and low,

“I do,” the fair one answered,

“Where do you want to go?”

Farmer: “Haven’t 1 told you not to let
me eateh you in this orchard again?”’

Urchin (running): “You ain’t caught me
yef, guynor!”

“No, | ean never be more than a sister to
yon”
0L, sis, loan me two-bits,”



THE ORACLE 593

Hee: “Aren’t the stars numerous to-
night?”

Shee:  “Yeah, and ain’t there lots of
them!"

Mistress:  “Hannah, have you seen Miss
Jones' fiance?”

Hannah: “No, ma’am, it ain't been in

the wash yet,”

Boastful Painter: “I painted a picture of
1 face onee that was so natural I had it shaved
every Saturday,”

“Did you eancel all my enguagements, ns I

told you, Johnson?”
“Yes, but Miss Smith didn’t take it very

well.  She said you were to marry her next
Monday.”
Barker: “Now, ladies and gentlemen,

I’ve sold this tonie for twenty five years, and
never once heard a word of complaint,

What does that prove?”

Sceptical Listener: “That dead men tell
no tales.”

Oh, Gerald, please deseribe again how you
made that touchdown—Fido gets so excited!”

~ “I'm starting a laundry at the corner of
South Road and North Road.”
“Ah, ha! Dirty work at the Cross-roads.”

A LITTLE TALK ON CORRECT DANCING
FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE NEEDY

Just as soon as the musie starts and you
can no longer control your feet, put a grin on
your face to cover up the blank places and
run boldly aeross the smooth floor to the best
dancer in the hall and ask her for the first
dance, She will no doubt be a little bit sur-
prised, but will rise, and it is then that you
grab her and step down the hall, silently
tounting to yourself, one, two, three, four,
glide, turn, slide, ete,

If you should happen to know the tune
that the orchestra is playing, don’t fail to
help out the volume by whistling; it makes
things g0 much more homelike. Don’t let a
little thing like fox-trotting, or waltz, bother
You. Remember, the more you make up in

dancing, the better you are judged. When
the musie stops, be sure to applaud and make
enough noise so that everyone in the hall will
know you are present, having a good time,
that's what.

We all know that Money can Talk, but
Here's a New One!

Ellsworth bride is shot on eve of wedding
hy finance.

HEADING IN BANGOR DAILY
COMMERCIAL

And now we have the modern hiteh-hicker,
who starts out at night with phosphoreseence
on his thumb.

And Diogenes probably stopped looking for
an honest man when his lnmp was stolen.

Exchange.

IL—ra H-eh-t- I love these old time songs,
Don't you?

G-m-ie  L-u-m-s-e-r—You said it!
listen all night to

“Your the eream in My Coffee” and ]
Giotta Go Where You Go!"”

1 eould

B-ll  N-w-mn-Say, Fordy, you're walking
with one foot in the gutter!

L-n-d-F-rd-Well, well, so T am—I thought
I was lame.

We've had miniature courses at our
Eaxchange,

Pooh!
bhoarding house for years!

He—Every morning you are my first

thought. :
She Your roommate tells me the same

thing.

He—0Oh! but 1 get up an hour before she
does. Eux.

You kick him, Bill, my shoes are Cowards,

Bz,
Party:—I just got a check from home,
Rough:—Pay me the five dollars you owe

me.
Party:—Wait till I tell you the rest of the

dream.
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R.J. SMITH

Dents Removed - Glass P..eplaoed

PHONE 1080

Teslesleelenls 0;1

CAR HEATERS SOLD AND INSTALLED ‘.'_
2 UNION STREET, BREWER, MAINE &
GO TO

speaienfeafesless sfosanfoslelasls Joslealealealente sles!

BANGOR HARVESTER COMPANY ;
For Furnaces, Heaters and Cook Stoves
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oeeleslesls

Washing Machines and Water Systems 3
% “PHILGAS” A NATURAL GAS FOR COOK STOVES 3
;55 82 Pickering Square BANGOR 103 Broad Street
b
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: THE HENLEY -KIMBALL CO.
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Z The “Greater” HUDSON 3
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THE HOPKINS STUDIO
3 Mary E. Hopkins %
i Photographs, Amateur Finishing, Enlargements {30 SIS &
. Bangor, Boston and New York Dye House :
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% BANGOR, MAINE
b DAE 3
% QUALITY SERVICE SATISFACTION
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3 WILBUR S. COCHRANE - Teacher of Piano i
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TABLE MANNERS
The Napkin—

The man who tucks his napkin under his
chin may be reminded that it is unreasonable
to expeet a shampaoo at the dinner table
Finger Bowl-

A first experience with a finger bowl will
determine whether a man is by nature a dab-
bler or a diver,

Forks

Suspicion naturally attaches itself fo those
who hold their forks upright and draw their
knives across them after the manner of cello
players,

Spaghetti Beginners—

Nose bags are quite permissible for begin-

ners with Spaghetti.
Food Carried from the Table
Should be coneealed in your pocket or hat,

Asking “Father for Her Hand.”

Don’t Let Her—
accompany you to the library door and
shove you in. That indieates reluetance and

queers you with Papa from the start.

Step Lightly in—

and say, “Well, Old Whiskers!”
playful disposition, he may hurl an ink-well at
you, in case he does dodge gracefully =o it will
break a mirror: then eall out merrily, “Strike
one!”

If he is of a

Pleasant Relations-

having thus heen established, approach the
subject hy saving vou are willing to take the
irl off his hands,
At This Point—

if you hear a hissing sound like an escape
valve near the keyhole, pay no attention; you
can with her get sauare when you are married.

If Papa says

he eannot pay over her dot for u month,
you should reply heartily that you ean love
her thirty davs for herself alone.

When you are Leaving-
you must pretend not to notice that the

Compliments of

Bangor Motor Co.

s % s e o
Tealeeledlasls

Goodyear Tires
Gas, 0il and

Storage

spesfesleaileds

ONE HUNDRED PER CENT SERVICE
AND GOOD WILL

54 to 68 Broad Street,

R. B. Dunning & Co.

%
Plumbing

AND

Electrical

Supplies

%
BANGOR, MAINE
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Plumbing and Heating 3

AGENTS FOR HOMER PIPELESS FURNACES

‘BEN FRANKLIN OIL BURNERS
Telephone 7 ! 27 Franklin Street, Bangor, Maine
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BENOIT’S

CALL IN AND SEE OUR

Cambridge Oxford Grey Young Men's Suits at $25.00 with 2 Pair Trousers

VERY SMARTLY TAILORED, AND WILL WEAR

Electric Lighting Fixtures and Lamps
WHEELDEN ELECTRIC COMPANY

FElectrical Contractors
03 CENTRAL STREET - - BANGOR, MAINE
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e
WTeeTeals

Sesteutents 2o

New Franklin Laundry

B o e

Pioneer Engraving Co.
Photo-Engravers

193 EXCHANGE STREET, BANGOR
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Gompliments of Scott and Geagan

The Students’ Barbers
104 HARLOW STREET, BANGOR

[.. H  THOMPSON, Printer
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front. door is so seeurety locked that they are
five minutes letting you out.,
Note:

The Personal Department
that the continuation of this feature, “Iiti-
quette a la Carte,” depends largely on your

wish to state

response,
Dad: Why did you get seventy-one in
German?
Son: Well-er-er, you see¢ Dad, that's par

for the course.

Business Man: So yvou want a job. Can
you keep books?

College Grad: No.

B. M. Can you sell my goods?

C.G. No.

B. M. Can you be an exeecutive and
boss men?

C G No.

B M. Well, what ean you do?

C G.  Oh, I could marry your daughter.

HEADLINES

“Complete Skull of Missing Link I'ound in
Java."

How would you like to find that in your
coffee?

B-tty Br-wn, ’32: What do you think of
these talking movies?
Th-m-s Re-de, '32:

wake me up.

Don’t like them—they

She: How can I get to the nearest hospital
from here?

He: That's easy, just stand out in the mid-
dle of the street in the center of all that traffic
and elose your eyes,

Leo H-gg-—-ty, ’31: Do you know I've had
this diamond in pawn for two hundred dol-
lars?

B-rn-e C-st, '31: You have that
small, cheap diamond in pawn for two hund-
red dollars? I don’t believe it,

Leo H-gg—ty: Well, I have. I put it in
two hundred times—a dollar each time,

had

37

For Complete Coverage
of Sports

Portland
Press Herald

Sunday Telegram

Caldwell Sweet Co.

For Fifty-five Years
Bangor's Leading
Drug Store

Your Guarantee of Satisfaction

— . —

26 Main Street - - BANGOR, MAINE




38 THE ORACLE

,;..:..g..;._ s 0 0 T T T o 00 0 . 0 5 . M, N0, 0. 00 3 N M M N, N N0 0 058

COMPLIMENTS OF
James Bailey Co.
BANGOR, MAINE

ASK ONE WHO KNOWS

W. J. CHERRY’S BARBER SHOP

CENTRAL STREET
QUALITY AND SERVICE Cleanest Shop in City CHILDREN A SPECIALTY

Hub Shoe Stote ™ oon s semed

ALL SIZES AND WIDTHS IN STOCK CORRECT FITTING
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Agency for Arnold’s Glove Grip Shoes
HUB SHOE STORE 115 MAIN STREET

Gompliments of

OUTLET GORP.

91 Main Street
BANGOR - MAINE
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MARK EVERY GRAVE

FLETCHER & BUTTERFIELD CO.
Cemetery Memorials
86 Central Street Bangor, Maine

Telephone 1547

ARMY & NAVY TRADING COMPANY
14 BROAD STREET
PUTTEES—BREECHES—TOQUES—SCHOOL COLORS
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THAT’S DIFFERENT

“0i!  Oi! Another Fumble! What do they
think they are playing out there, drop the
handkerchief?  Of all the bonehead plays I
ever saw!  Those guvs ought to be digging
ditches.”

“But look at all that terrible mud, and it’s
raining so hard they can’t see.”

“Horse Feathers! It’s their business to
see, At a time like this, a forward pass!  And
they ecall it a football team! Take him out!
Take him out! He's dead from the neek up!”

Oh, the poor man! He got kicked in the
stomach. He's unconseious!”

“T'll say he’s been unconscious all the
time. Come on now boys: try that hidden
hall again, and hand me another laugh. What
did 1 tell you? Sweet mamma! At a time
like this they try the hidden ball!l  What
those boys don’t know about this game would
fill a library."

“Well, my gracious, if you knew so much
about feotball, why didn’t you go out for the
team when you were in College?”

“Who, me?  Say, I should be a sap like
that! Work my head off and probably break
my neck or get Charley horse in my leg like
a billiard ball, just to give a thrill to a bunch
of dumb-bells sitting in a grand stand that
wouldn’t know good football if they saw it?
Not for your Unele Ned. Come on, you
dummies, get out there and fight!”

When Lawrence Staples fell out of his chair
in  Chemistry, Mr. Thurston said “Don’t
mind that, it’s only physical change and we're
studying Chemieal change.”

L-ll-an C-ff-n "31: Whaddya mean say-
ing I'm stupid? Apologize—say you're sor-
ry!”

‘Don’ P-rk-r ’31: 1 am sorry you are
stupid!

In our opinion a genius is a man who can
re-write a traveling man’s joke and have it
acecepted by the Woman’s Home Companion.

“If I'm studying when you come in, wake
e up.” —Caveman.
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Jordan-Frost Printing

Company
182 HARLOW STREET
BANGOR, MAINE
Telephone 1050

Builders
Supplies

¥

Acme Mfg. Co.

Summer and South Sts.-

Tel. 387 BANGOR




40 THE ORACLE

oo e 2030 e e e 2043 e e e e e o ot e e thafiafnalesfe Do adeadeofeade e et oo Ze oo ool el e
4

Attuned to Youth=--

. Witk Cuier sHoES

I TRADE KMARK REG U5 PAT OT

|_
AL 11 MAIN STREET—BANGOR

The Haynes & Chalmers Co.

Hardware and School Supplies

Paints and Varnishes
176 EXCHANGE STREET, BANGOR, MAINE

ANDREWS MUSIC HOUSE CO.

HEADQUARTERS FOR

Pianos, Music, Records
RADIOS

%

Musical Merchandise, Strings, Etc

COMPLIMENTS OF

EASTERN BARBER SUPPLY CO.

The Leslic €. Jones Company

PEARL BUILDING, BANGOR, MAINE

REBUILT Underwood, Royal, L. C. Smith and Remington Typewriters.
NEW PORTABLE, Royal, Remington, Corona and Underwood.

Special RENTAL rates to students.
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“Now,” said the professor, “pass all” your
papers to the end of the row; have a earbon
sheet under each one, and I can correet all the
mistakes at onece.”

G-ne-va E-st--n, '32: 1 can’t see how you
ean learn to be a prize-fighter through a cor-
respondence school, How ean you get any
practice?

D-ve R-ch, '31;
ing stamps,

Oh, T get the practice lick-

Mrs.— Today has been such a
miserable day. Everything went wrong. I
baked a pie for you, and the dog ate it (goes
into a spasm of tears),

Mr.————: You baked a pie for me and
the dog ate it! Well, don’t ery, dear, we’ll
fix that, I’ll buy you another dog.

Vaudeville Singer: And for Bonnie Annie
Laurie, I'd lay me down and die.

Listener (rising): Is Miss Laurie in the
andience?

Sam :—Why are you wearing that old sweater
in class? Haven't you any shirt?

Al:—Sure, T have lot's of shirts, but they
are both in the wash,

There is only one more thing to be feared,
Warner Bros. and the Sunshine Biseuit Co.,
might combine to make talking animal pictures.

Mr. Binks was busily engaged with a spade
in the mud beside his car when a stranger hailed
hin,

“Stuek in the mud?” he asked,

“Oh, no,” explained Mr. Binks, cheerily,”
my engine died here and ['m digging a grave
for it.

Mr. So and So: How is vour son getting
along in his music?

Mr. Kern (proudly): Well, it isn't proper
for me to compliment my own son, but some
of the neighbors have told me they have stayed
awake at night for hours, listening to his play-
ing,

11

Compliments of

Charles Murray

Dealer in
Gasoline - Kerosene - Furnace Ol
Motor Oils - Greases
0il Burners - Pumps and
Storage Tanks

%

Tel. 17 BANGOR, ME.

CHRISTMAS
SUGGESTIONS

SPECIAL BASKETS OF
CHOICE FRUIT
$1.00 to $5.00

Make us your headquarters for
Delicious Fruits, Candies, Figs
Dates, Raisins and
Mixed Nuts

SALTED NUTS--FRESH DAILY

BANGOR FRUIT CO.

JAMES ECONOMY, Prop.
20 Central St. Bangor, Me.
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Patronize Sanborn’s Barber Shop

7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine

ALBERT J. FARRINGTON
Photographs of Distinction

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

3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE

Compliments of

F. C. N. PARKE

Taxidermist
565 Hammond Street BANGOR, MAINE

SOL LEAVITT

Cigars, Tobacco, Drinks, Ice Cream and HOT DOGS!!!

Compliments of

Woodman’s Garage

146 Center Street, BANGOR, MAINE

$1.00 - PERSONAL STATIONERY - $1.00:

200 sheets bond paper, 6 x 7, printed with your name and address, and 100 envelopes to mateh, prin-
ted on back flap. PRINT copy plainly and enclose with $1.00. Paper will be sent you by mail,

BANGOR BOX COMPANY

Telephone 2417 Factory, 75 South Main Street, Brewer

L. A. PAUL COMPANY, Inc.

Dodge Brothers Motor Vehicles—Dodge Brothers Trucks
Full Line of Parts Telephone 1206—BANGOR, MAINE Automobile Accessories
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BOYS’' ATHLETICS
(Continued from Page 2)
son captain, reeled off a thirteen yard run for
Bangor’s only gain of any distance. Hart was
also in on a heap of plays. After the game, the
Webster Junior High team of Auburn defeated
the B. H. 8. Freshman 7 to 0.  The summary:

BANGOR EDWARD LITTLE
15307 o ol - TR A S re, Darling, Capaon
Hart Thompson, 1t. .. .. ....rt, Cross, Hager
Barper; 1, .. i connios rg, Bates, Gross Hager
Boaide, 6. i e e e. Richards, Steward
LOPR, PR o s 2 e s i e 6 lg, Rogan
i LD o R PO S S e It, Yakawanis
BETTY e S n A PR TSR le, Daunis
Haggerty, Leavith, aqb. . ..o vonenneonernsss
............ qb, Valliancourt, Maguire
[115) 03,70 |1 R rhb. Graffam D. Nichols
DT R ] Mot A R
...... Ihb, Spencer, Hubbard (. Nichols
BSEOW Al v v s e fb, Jordon, Benoit
Bangor: o0 oer s maren OB 00
(AL N0 5 U6 v s i 0 0 0 71

BREWER DEFEATS CRIMSON 7—6

Before a great throng of spectators the
Brewer High eleven upset Bangor by the close
score of 7—6, This was the second gridiron
victory over Bangor in 27 years,

It was courage and glorious fight that held
the erimson line in check throughout the game,
even when the Bangor team, after an 81-yard
march, surged over the final white stripe, just
20 seconds before the final toot of the referee’s
whistle.  With the seconds slipping by, the
crimson chose to let Libby try for the extra
point.  Libby had lugged the leather nearly
every inch of that 8l-yard journey. but this
time he failed. With but eight seconds to go
Brewer was not to be denied, and as the ball
nestled down in the crimson halfback’s arms,
an Orange and Black horde swept over him.
It was all over: Brewer had tucked away a
victory.

Bangor made seven first downs to Brewer’s
five. Four of these were made in the Crimson’s
long drive, or rather Libby’s long drive, in the

43

COMPLIMENTS OF

STRQUT'S SERVICE

Day or Night
MAYNARD W. STROUT, Proprietar
BANGOR, MAINE

ALPERT'S ICE CREAM PARLOR

eaesantes
137 STATE STREET
BANGOR, MAINE

Smith’s Specialty Shop
61 MAIN STREET
New Coe Block Up One Flight

CHALMERS STUDIO
PorTrRAITE BY PHOTOGRAPHY
23 Hammonp STREET, BANGOR, Maing

(Grace Bramhall Howes

Piano and Organ
STUDIO: SYMPHONY HOUSE
Telephone 4765
Organists Furnished

RICE & TYLER

Pianos
Radios
Victrolas
CENTRAL STREET

-~
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E. Y. ELDRIDGE CO.

40-44 SUMMER STREET—-BANGOR

R L e

HENRY PRENTISS PHILIP P. CLEMENT
GEO. T. CARLISLE, Jr. ROBERT W, AVERILL

PRENTISS & CARLISLE COMPANY, Inc.

Timberland Service

R

Merrill Trust Building = 12 Hammond Street, BANGOR, MAINE

The Home og (Good Food

SUNBEAM BAKERY 42 Central Street, Bangor, Me.

THE W. H. GORHAM CO.
Painters and
Decorators

PAINTS AND VARNISHES WALL PAPERS
54 State Street, Bangor, Maine
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final period. In that long march Bangor gave
signs of much hidden power, power that was
anything but apparent throughout the first
three periods,

It took three attempis for Brewer to break
through that rugged Crimson wall on the two
yard Vine, but break through they did, to regis-
ter t he seeond touchdown ever scored by
Brewer against Bangor.  The other was in
1928 when Brewer won 6—0 at Brewer.

[t was a great football game from beginning
to end, a game that will go down on the books
as a decided eredit to both vietor and van-
Both teams entered the game on an
There was

quished.
even keel; there was no favorite.
not any weight advantage for either team.
The erimson died fighting, falling short by but
a split-second of making the game a deadlock.
BREWER (7); BANGOR (6)
15 20T 0t Rl | e . re., Burr
) o Rl R R ..re., Hewes
Chabiort g TO8 S ol | B | ...,  York
LACIOEBE] M. coe sy i Lo ..., Knaide
Winchell, rg. . .. ....lg., Harper
Sparks, rt It., Hart
Tl S N O Thompson
v i sees s 10y FEIPY
..qb., Haggerty

: . Leavitt

. ....rhb., Stuart

toys Bl .hb. Libby
fb., Furrow

Blackman, gb. ... . ..
DeLaite, qb.
Miles, lhb..... o
Grossman, rhb. . ... .. ...
Graves, fb

BANGOR CRUSHES ORONO IN POST
SEASON GAME

A perfect day, a perfeet crowd, and a per-
feet football game drew the curtain on the
1930 season at the outer Broadway Athletic
Field. A heretofore undefeated, inspired, de-
termined Orono team offered a glorious fight
to “Swede” Mulvaney’s raging Crimson charg-
es. The final seore was 20 to 0 in favor of Ban-
FOr.

Bangor had drilled and drilled to manu-
facture o defense that would render Orono’s
passes null and void, But the big minute had
arrived; and the first thing that was offered

-,
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EUROPEAN HAIR STORE
Bonat Permanent Waving and
Beauty Culture
ROY F. JENKINS, Expert Ladies’ Hair-Cutter

11 Main Street—Tel. 4118-W

$1.00 $1.00
Personal Stationery Service

PEARL BUILDING, BANGOR, ME,
200 Sheets and 100 Envelopes to match printed
with name and address and school initials for
$1.00. Just the thing for correspondence paper.
Send printed copy desired with $1.00.

Conners Printing Co.
Makers of
Printing with Expression
179 EXCHANGE STREET
Telephone 505

How old you are is often a
state of mind.  Prep school
fellows are as keen to dress
in the university manner as
their older brothers.

Braeburn creates YOUNG
BRAEBURN for these young
fellows who take their cloth-
ing seriously.

The price is young too

$30.00

with fwo pair of trousers,

Gefadeiipiiads

MILLER & WEBSTER COMPANY

The Store of Modern Youth
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to the spectators, after Hatt had received the
opening kick-off on the 20 tard line and gal-
loped to the 35 line before being downed, was
a 35 yard bullet peg, Fortier to Black.

Haggerty on the first play slipped off right
tuckle and skirted 40 yards to bring the ball
to the 33 yard stripe. Furrow hit the line for
three yards, again for four more, and Libby
got a couple off tackle for first down. Then
Libby pegged Haggerty a beautiful pass sue-
cessfully terminated on the nine yard line.
Two more bullet rushes by Libby and Fur-
row placed the pigskin exactly on the last line
stripped line, Furrow in crossing the goal line
fumbled, but the loose ball was recovered by
Hunt for the first score.  Burr registered the
extra point via the place kick route.

The fireworks opened again when one of
Fortier’s passes was intercepted by Stuart on
his own 30-yard line, and through a broken
field he side stepped, twisted, and squirmed
for 70 yards and the second score of the game.
The run, one of the prettiest ever seen on a
loeal gridiron, brought the stands to their
feet as he dodged through the whole opposing
eleven. Burr’s place kick for the extra point
failed,

The final tally of the game eame in the open-
ing minutes of the fourth period, climaxing
a drive started at the close of the third, and
ending with the ball on Orono's three yard
line. Haggerty had reeled off a neat 20 yard
run, coupled with a 28 yard pass, Stuart to
Libby, to put the Crimson in scoring position.

BANGOR (20); ORONO (0)
B et sl v e e re, Beaulieu
F e | R e DT S rt, Perkins
! E7Yy RS it W e e .., Gass
Harper, lg. .. .. ..M. Myers
DT L, B e Sl gl o T
Knaide, é....000liaen g, H. Myers
L e e . Sullivan
5157y Ol o ARG RN .. Small
HLewen, Pl sl . e .. .1t, Hardy
ot e NS R e T e Spencer

(Continued on Page 1)

‘HW "HOONVE 2nwaf] died Japuq Bans sred |

d07dvd NINIHS 30HS NO1S0d

SJU3d G2 10j
SUMOD) YdjeW 0} PILQ S90YS Sarpe]

05 SANVH
S dIAD0Td ANV ANVATD SLVH

adxy ue Aq paxoolg
pue paued[) S}EH SIUAH pur SoIpe

led 10} paues[)
JeH 1194 InOA SABY 03 WD YY) SI MON

jwaIST] oo jdojg

e

DAKIN SPORTING
GOODS CO.

BANGOR, MAINE - WATERVILLE, MAINE
OUTFITTERS FOR B. H. §.
Congratulations to Football Team
%

HEADLINE SUGGESTIONS

Gym Suits Sweat Shirts
Middies Bloomers
Wool Jackets Leather Jackets
Skates Slickers

Traps

%
WHOLESALE - RETAIL
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REQUEST YOUR PRINTER TO USE “EASTCO” PAPERS!

EASTERN

MANUFACTURING  COMPANY

manufacturers of

“FEastco”’ Fine Writing Papers
comprising
Atlantic Bond Atlantic Of fset
Atlantic Ledger Atlantic Cover
Atlantic Mimeograph
Systems Bond

%*

“Eastco’” High Grade Bleached Sulphite Pulp
“Eastco” Rayon Pulp (Spruce Cellulose)

%

Mills Located at
BANGOR AND LINCOLN, MAINE

General Sales Office
202 MADISON AVENUE
NEW YORK CITY

SPECIFY “EASTCO” PAPERS FOR YOUR STATIONERY AND PRINTING!
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STTDENT ACTIVITIES

(Continued from Page 20)

BAND

The activities of the High School band dur-
ing the last few weeks have been many and
varied, and in almost all cases most interest-
ing to the band members. The work of the
band in the Armistice day parade has been
commended very highly, and the digplay of
marching ability given by the band shows that
it is coming back to its splendid form of former
years.

At the appearance of the U, 8. Army band
under the direction of Captain W, J. Stannard,
the high school band opened the program by
playing a famous march written by Mr. Stan-
nard, and later in the program the Army band
dedieated one of its selections to the band that
has been crowned New England champions
for three years, namely our own cadet band.
It was also at this program that Mr. Robin-
son directed the Army Band as it played the
Stars and Stripes Forever.

At the assemblies of the school the band
hus in recent appearances shown great improve-
ment; this is perhaps due to the faet that
there have been new members added, there-
by eausing the band to have a greater volume,
an improvement that is appreciated by the
student body in general.

Another great event in which over half of
the members of the band participated was the
all-state band.  This band was composed of
the best high school musicians in the state, and
the fact that there were over forty members
from our organization speaks very highly of
our standing. The all-state band, which was
under the direction of Mr. Robinson, played
at a concert given at the Teacher’s Conven-
tion and was a great success.

The new members who have been admifted
to the band have nearly filled the trumpet
section, and have greatly helped the French
horn seetion. There are still, however, many
members in the Junior band, who will soon be
promoted to the Senior organization, and,

(Continued on page 53)
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ATWATER KENT
RADIOS

Deefeslealenle s

ARVID L. EBBESON

May and Summer Streets

COMPLIMENTS OF

White & Hayes

o

Central Fruit and Confectionery
Company

Central and Harlow Sts. Bangor, Me.
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The Fashion ool

Fall and Winter Styles W. J. Largay Company

for
Women Bangor, Maine

Misses
Children

110 Exchange Street

Moderate Prices

Wood & Ewer Co.
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A CONCILIATION BY AGREEMENT
(Continued from Page 16)
affair some years back, sir. Perhaps it would
be best if we shook hands on it.

MAJ. RANDOLPH: With pleasure. You
see this war has given me a different attitude
on several things and I wish to apologize for
what I did that day. To me a negro was noth-
ing. It’s different now, In’62 we raided here
and I was shot in the leg in a running fight. 1
couldn’t move and, to make the situation
worse, the bullets were whistling elose. A ne-
gro, whom some one in our eolumn had foreed
to do eamp duty, ran through the hail of bul-
lets and carried me to shelter. By that time
I had fainted but when I recovered I asked to
see him, It was the same negro whom I had
beaten when you rightly licked me, Major. I
feel different about negroes now. 1 believe
that the freeing of the slaves will result in a
deplorable economie condition in the South
hut I eannot but look upon them now as hu-
man beings. If you will give me my parole
now, Colonel, I'll be going. I haven’t been
home for two years you know. It's just a little
day off. T'll be honored if you gentlemen will
consent to be my guests tomorrow night.,

COL. BARTON: Certainly.  Just sign
this paper, please.

MAJ. YOUNG:
ter, Major"

MAJ. RANDOLPH ;
in a Mississippt regiment, Major.
wounded and they went to live on his planta-
fion,

MAJ. YOUNG: Well, its just as well, Jim,
that there are lapses in your memory.

CAPT. HOLMES: Yes. 1 suppose it is—

in a way,

What became ot your sis-

She married an ofhicer
He was

BOYS' ATHLETICS

(Cantinued from Page 47)

L (0T T AR T ot AL | RS le, Day
Haggerty, gqb. ................ qb, Fortier
(7] 0 1 ..rh, Black

... I, O'Leary
fh, Hatt

Stuart,rh. ..., ..
U7 B o o PO e L B

o

Compliments of

The Green Archer

G.B.DERBY COMPANY

MOTOR TRANSPORTATION
Local Trucking and General Forwarding Agents
Packing Storing Moving Shipping
26 P. 0. SQUARE BANGOR, MAINE
Tel. 342

Qur new location
JOHN F. RYDER
Merchant Tailor

180 EXCHANGE ST. BANGOR, ME.

Compliments of

LEO BROWN

Compliments of

Perley Reynolds ¢ Commanders

Telephone 1488

Compliments of

STATE DRUG CO.

State and P. O. Square
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When bigger and better wars are fought the
R. 0. 1. . will get new uniforms.

Senior:  What size shoe do you wear?
Fresh: Size two and a half.
Senior: What?

Frosh: Yeah, two cowhides and half o keg
of nails.
Ixehange.

H-n-y Flon: Did you hear about Helen
Kane rooting for Minnesota against Purdue?

B-1l Fr-a-r; No, what about it?

H-n-y Flnn: Poo-poo-purdue.

Don’t sell the old homestead, Grandmother,
Turn the old barn into a hot dog stand.

Don’t Shoot Pard!

“nh, what a funny looking cow!” said the
chic young thing from New York. “Why
hasn’t it any horns?”’

“There are many reasons why a cow does
not have horns,” replied the farmer. ‘“‘Some
are born without horns and do not have any
until the late years of their life.  Others are
de-horned, while still other breeds are not sup-
posed to have horns at all. There are many
reasons why cows sometimes do not have horns.
But the chief reason that this cow does not
have any horns is that it isn't a cow at all. If's
u horse.”

Iixehange,

What are vou doing?
Writing a book.
What a novel idea!

Si-v-a Al-ert:
Mi-n-e Al-ert:
Si-v-a Al-erf:

Our idea of nothing at all is a bladeless knife
without a handle,

In the game it’s grit.
In spinach it's terrible.

“You're crazy,” said the mattress to the

quilt.

“Joe has a glass eve.”

“Did he tell you that?”’

“No; it just came out in the conversation,”
Fxchange.

L

House Necessities

Ironing Board Cabinets
Drawer Cases
Telephone Cabinets
Panel Board

Breakfast Nooks

Etc., Etc.

GET THEM HERE

C. WOODMAN CO.

LUMBER

136 Exchange Street -
Phone 220

Bangor, Maine

Louis Kirstein & Sons
REALTORS

REAL ESTATE
INSURANCE SERV]CE
INVESTMENT )

Kirstein Building - - 44 Central Street

BANGOR, MAINE
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A WORD
(Continued from Page 10)
lic School” appeared with his squire, “Daily
Practice,” and they soon pushed “Incorréct”
out of the road into the diteh, and I was free
fo go on,

After this my going was easy, and at last
reached “Grammar City” in the country of
“English.”  To my surprise I found out tha
the gallant knight, “Public School,” was king
of “Grammar City,” and ye maybe sure, my
children, T was very proud to have been saved
by “Publie School.”

STUDENT ACTIVITIES

(Continued from Page }9)

when these boys are admitted, the number of
the band will be swelled to nearly its last vears’
quota.

With the opening of the basket ball season,
the band will again make its appearance at the
games held at the City Hall.

GLEE CLUBS

This year the two glee clubs of the school
are unusually busy.  The girls' glee club which
is perhaps the most active sang at the Teach-
er’s Convention and made a very fine showing.
It is expected that they will make an appear-
ance at assembly bhefore the Christmas holi-
days.  Many of the elubs were members of
the festival chorus, and part of the chorus sue-
cess at the Festival Concert can be aceredited
to their glee elub practiee.

The bovs™ glee elub has already organized
and very promising results are expected when
it is really in full swing. The glee club for the
boys was first organized last year under the
direction of Mr. Wilbur Cochrane, and it is
hoped that the sueeess of this year’s elub will
be us great as that of last year,

City Slicker:  When does the five-fifteen
train gets in?

Station Master: Waal, i generally gets in
Just a little behind the engine,

13 State Street Phone 88

0).

OIFTERS

Khnitted Sportswear

FOR
SCHOOIL AND STREET
BUY

MARINETTE

The Aristocrat of Knitted Wear

Sweaters $5.75 to $10.00

-
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THE SCHOOLS AND THE ENRICHMENT
OF HUMAN LIFE
(Continued from Page 7)

aceept mere hear-say, and shows us how to
test information and appearances.  The reas-
oning student, unlike the news-gathering, gos-
sip values facts as part of a net-work of cause
and effeet which it is his duty and pleasure to
understand for the eommon good.

This last phrase suggests the third degree
of training. When facts have been collected,
tested, and explained, it remains to put our
knowledge to practieal use. This third func-
tion of schools is finding o steadily widening
application in every school that attempts to
teach by doing, and to prepare for thoughtful
citizenship by developing right attitudes,

The fourth possible serviee of schools is the
training of feeling and taste, so that we come
to appreciate life for the rich thing it may be,
and to act with consideration for the interests
of our fellow-men. Only the rankest kind of
narrowness attempts to express the value of
an objeet of art in dollars and cents. We
must live, to be sure; eat, wear elothing, and
gleep in a house in winter, but the best part of
life i« that which shall not be “by bread alone,”
Culture like other graees eannot be bought
and =old, but must be lived through. The big
danger of leaving school too early is the danger
of personal littleness.

College days do more than others for mental
freedom, broad-mindedness, and taste. When
we come along toward the end of our journey,
we know that no part of the way has been more
worth training than the way toward a bache-
lor's degree in the liberal arts and seiences,

CHRISTMAS 1914
(Continued from Page 13)
goes home to Mayfair where he can glut his
blasted soul o tea and muffins, and 1 spend
a few months with the wife and nippers.
Wasn't sueh a beastly Christmas after all, ¢h
what?"

THE KLYNE STUDIO
Cor. State Street and P. 0. Square
BANGOR, MAINE

Compliments of
Faulkingham’s Barber Shop

141 State Street, Bangor, Maine

SPORTSWEAR

for Men and Women

LEATHER COATS
WOOL PLAID COATS
SWEATERS
BREECHES
BASS MOCCASINS

| ——

COMPLETE EQUIPMENT FOR
R. 0. T. C. OFFICERS

M. L. FRENCH

67-69 Exchange Street




I'FT

PRINTS AGaIN LEAD THE

and are featured in this smart
collection of fashion’s favorite

VOGUE

D ——

Look for the label on every dress

Correctly styled to fit correctly WITH-
OUT ALTERATIONS—that's the bricf
story of the famous Wee-Maid Frocks.
Never have we shown such brilliant
youthful fashions . . . rich in quality
+ « . outstanding in value. The new
Prints! The new Canton Crepes! The
new Georgettes! All properly propor-
tioned as only Wee-Maid Frocks can
be,

16.50

Properly
Proportioned

The reason why they fit
without alterations

LITTLE WOMEN'S

SIZES
1672 will fit a 36 size
s - M
oy IR R ¢ I
204 o Ay ™
[ VLR LY |
200 " YA "
28Ys 0 M ag ™

Smart three-tier
printed frock with
attractive jabot col=

Canton crepe with
fetching little bows
on sleeves and collar

16.50 lar 16.50

LOOK FOR THE "WEE-MAID"
LABEL ON EVERY DPRESS

R

T SY.STLEM CO.

Mail Orders Filled [

———— e -




A Magnificent Gift

Join funds this year and make Her happy 365 days a year,
for years to come. A UNIVERSAL Automatic Electric
Range will make cooking twice as easy for her and always
successful. It will relieve her from all fire watching and
guesswork. While automatically cooking the food to timed
perfection, it will release many carefree hours for other

e 99.50

COI'I'Ip|d¢|V In’t."ed; Less $20,00 for your old range

Our Easy Payment Plan makes it simple tor you to
make Mother supremely happy this Christmas ti.ae

BANGOR HYDRO STORES





