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THE JOURNALISTIC CONFERENCE OF zines and a third for yearbooks. The meet-

KAPPA GAMMA PHI E LE\' T•~N yearn ag0, there was founded at 

the Uni\'crsity of Maine, an honorary 

journalistic fraternity Kappa Gamma Phi. 

One of its purpose. is to help journaliRts of 

Reconclary publication. with their problems. 

Since the beginning of the fraternity, it has 

been cuRtomary for a yearly journalistic con­

frrrnce to meet in the spring. This year, how­

ever, it wm; thought that the conference would 

carry morr brnrfit to the participants, if it 

Were held in the fall, Rince the delegat cs would 

then haw• the refit of the year to apply their 

icleaR. Therefore, the eleventh annual con­

ferc•nce of Kappa Gamma Phi met Tovember 

cightc•cnth and ninctrenth. 

In Kappa Gamma Phi are includrd those 

who arp for<'mo1;t in journalistic circleR at the 

UnhPrsity of ,:\Iainr. Thr prPsidcnt of the 

or!?;anization was the• <'ditor of last yrar's Prism 

t lw yc·arbook of th<' college. The editor 
0~ tlw ,,.<.<'kly nc•w:parwr, t hr Crw111118, is t hr 
" 1<'<'-Pr<·!-ii clpn t. 

Ti ie confc·n·ncc la..,t: two clays. In the 
nft<·rn f I . <Hm o t H' fust clay, di,.cussion groups 
IJIC•t•( f 

' <>llP or nPw:;papers, a not hrr for maga-

ings are informal and many editing problems 

are solved with t he help of men experienced in 

each field of publishing. In t he evening at the 

banquet, a speaker, uRually a well-known 

newspaperman, gives his views on some phase 

of editing. 
The next morning, after a shor t talk on 

journalism, t he prizes are awarded. For the 

best publication in the newspaper class, a cup 

donated by an engraving company is given, 

to be kept for a year. If that same newspaper 

wins the cup three times in succession, it re­

main in the permanent possession of the win­

ner. The Purple Line of Deering won the 

cup this year. In the yearbook class, another 

cup is given to the best yearbook, which for 

this year was the Totem of Portland High 

chool. In the magazine division, Bangor 

High , chool's Oracle won first place, and a sil­

vrr cup to be kept permanently. Not since 

1929, has the Oracle won first place. 

In futur(' years, may the knowledge gained 

from the journalistic conference of Kappa 

Gamma Phi aid the Oracle to climb to great 

heights and worthier accomplishments in the 

field of secondary chool publishing. 
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As Junior Lads Would Have Their Dads 
Extracts From Themes 

WOULD like to have a father that 
I could talk to about the different 
problems that come up in life. 

Every boy needs someone to confide in, and 
I would like a sociable father who would tell 
jokes and stories, instead of one that takes 
a newspaper and reads the whole evening 
through, without saying a word and snapping 
at you if you speak to him. 

* * * * 
My ideal father would be a sport. He 

would go hunting and camping in the fall, 
and fishing in the spring. Some Friday 
morning, he would get me dismissed from 
school and suggest we go to Portland to see 
the football game. 

* * * * 
I would want my father to be cheerful and 

agreeable; honest, so that he could be trusted; 
and dependable, so that anything he said 
could be relied upon. I don't believe I would 
like him as much if he let me have the car 
all the time and all the money I wanted. 

* * * * 
The kind of a father I would prefer is one 

who is not always finding fault. With never­
ending fault-finding, you soon lose your cour­
age and give up trying to improve, because 
you believe you are going farther behind in­
stead of ahead. My father is known as a 
"slave-driver" and he carries his reputation 
into the home. No member of the family 
has a mind of his own when he is around, for 
father is the one who decides everything, 
if not mentally, then physically. My ideal 
father would try to understand my opinions 
and not ridicule them. He would be a man 
to whom things could be proved. My father 
is always right and I am alway wrong, al­
though I may be able to prove my point by 
one who is an authority on this subject. 

I would like a father who was interested 
in all the meetings for parents, which are 
given at school. This would give him a bet­
ter understanding of all school activities and 
many other things he should know. I would 
like to have him attend all the games our 
school played with other schools. 

* * * * 
I would like to have a father who would 

be a pal. When my father gets home from 
work, he is so tired he doesn't feel like doing 
anything. If he would help me build racers, 
instead of scolding because I clutter up the 
yard, and help me plan them, instead of mak­
ing fun, it would help my feelings out a lot. 
It seems to me that most fathers are against 
anything their sons want to do. If we arc 
to be successful when we grow up, we must 
start now. 

* * * * 
My father died when I was six years old, 

but I have worked ever since I was old enough 
to know, to save my money and health and 
be honest as my father would want me to be. 
I think that a father should teach his son to 
be courageous, upright, and helpful. The 
father can almost always do more with boys 
than the mother can. If you have a father 
who is fairly strict, I think you Hhould he 
proud of him. If he keeps you in one or two 
nights a week and makeH you study, you will 
be thankful. omeday. The father can almost 
always shape the future of his , on. 

* * * * 
My fat her ncvrr says, "You cannot go." 

He says, instrad, "I think you hrller not go." 
This makes you changr your mind more 
easily and quickly. My fathrr has given me 
lessons in 1mrnic for four ycarfl This is only 
a little thing, hut if you have a father who is 
willing to do for you, you will alHo br willing 
to do for him. 
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INOlTIH' 11 IN<G 
lft1) $/J:\1( 

J can Calhoun 

T was August 2, 1914. The news­
. p!lpcr.s screamed with the headlines 

of war, and the crowds in the 
streets of London became mad with the ob­
session of the fact that a greaL war had been 
proclaimed against Germany. Telephones 
ranir continually, telegraph instruments 
click<'d inc<'ssantly, and amid all this, the 
great powers of the world came together. 

Yet, rrmote from this, and far above the 
grneral clamor of the streets, two young men 
sat in a small room in a building of Oxford 
Uni\'ersitv, rrading the London "Times" 
which so glarinirly and boldly revealed the 
hideous news of war. 

Their faces were white and drawn in the 
lamplight, but the eyes of Robert Manning 
wrn' full of pity, while those of Eric Von 
StC'rnberg we're filled with misery beyond 
consolation. 

Slowly the eyes of the light-haired German 
student turned tow.ard a letter propped up 
agaim;t thr light, and his lips straightened in 
a thin line, while his eyes filled with hate. 
For thr ktter borr a German post-mark, and 
tlw h<'a<ling was that of the German 1\Iilitnry 
Hradquarterfl. It was a summons to return 
to his country and join forces with his broth­
<'rs. But to th<' hoy, it wn ·mockery, mock­
<•ry to all the t hin!!;s which he had com<' to 
Io" c'. 

Finally, he' rai ·eel his eyes to thor-;c of hiR 
<'hum, and spoke in :1 \'oicc huHky with C'nlO­
t ion. 

"I can't µ;o. It 'H im poHsibh Do you 
r<'alize what it nl<'an:-;'?" 

Yc·t HolH'rt :\Tanninµ; could find no words 
with which to answ<'r Eric. Instead, Eric 
ans\\'!'rf'd him:-;(']f with words l>arr.ly audible 
to tlw listenrr. 

"It means that I must leave the country 
I love, the friends whom I find closer than 
my kinsmen, to fight for a country whose 
fiendish desires have over-ruled all. Still I 
have no choice; I'll have to go." 

"It can't last any length of time, and then 
you can return." But Robert's words sound­
ed uncertain to both boys, for they knew it 
might last six months or perhaps six years. 

Eric's only answer was a short bitter laugh, 
and then hr rose to his feet, grabbed his hat, 
and with the words, "Going for a walk. Be 
back soon," ran down the stairs and out into 
the night. 

The next day broke fair and warm, as days 
after a catastrophe often do, and the London 
Headquarters of Military Affairs bustled 
with activity, for, now that the first shock 
was over, the country had settled down to 
practical Jiving. 

General Holbrook, a tall, stern-faced man, 
looked up from his desk with a worried frown 
a. his aide entered the office. 

Ile spoke in slow easy tones, "Well, Roger, 
we're surely busy today." 

"Yes sir," answered the short, stout sec­
retary, "and it certainly sPems a shame to 
have to work on such a fine day." 

"That's right," was the slow reply, "but 
to get to the matter on hand. That young 
German boy has me worried." 

"I looked up his record, sir, and found 
that he's a fine boy, bright student, and cour­
ageous, - all the qualities which are needed. 
There's no doubt, sir, that he loves England, 
and is willing to risk anything." 

"That's the type of man we want, and 
i-;ince he's 'on the !evPl,' it would be very wise 
t 0 put him on the list of the secret service 
division. \Vhat do you think?" 
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"You are right, sir," answered the aide. 
"Then let him know immediately, and 

afterwards he may go at once to Berlin to 
take the German uniform." 

"Yes, f'ir, I shall call him." 

* * * * 
A month later, Eric left for Germany, and 

on his arrival, he was greeted by his father 
and mother whose hearts were bursting with 
pride at the sight of their son, wearing the 
uniform of their country. H hurt Eric deeply 
to think that he was a traitor to his country, 
and besides, there was no turning back now, 
even if he wished to do so. His only desire 
was to serve his adopted country, and he was 
doing it in the only way possible. 

Luck immediately took him by the hand, 
for he was assigned as special aide to General 
Von Eltz. 

General Von Eltz was a sly, foxy man, 
whose determined will and brisk orders kept 
the military affairs of Germany working with 
mechanical precision. Once he had tried to 
pry some information concerning England 
from his young aide, but be gave it, up after a 
brief attempt. 

"Stubborn young fellow," were his com­
ments, "or perhaps be isn't observing, but he 
comes from one of the best families of Berlin, 
and makes me a good f'ecretary, so I should 
ask little more." 

It may seem odd that thi~ situation did 
not make the general suspicious, but in his 
position he had no reason to suspect young 
Von Sternberg. Soon he forgot, the matter. 

However, although the affair rested lightly 
on 1.he general's shoulders, Eric was disturbed 
deeply by it. Yet thrre was nothing for him 
to do about it, hut remain a little more cau­
tious. So he put on a "dum h" front, and 
went on with hi work. 

Back in the war office of England, General 
Holbrook was delighted with rPstilts obtained 
by the youthful spy. Yet there was great, 
speculation in the office on how long the boy 
could keep up his po ition. They realized, 
perhaps more than Eric did, the dangerous 
situations he was working under. 

For two years Eric worked in the German 
office without a single slip, when on October 
20, 1916, a well planned attack, one of the 
largest of that year, fell through. The facts 
concerning the drive had been guarded care­
fully; nights of secrecy had been spent o,·er 
the plans, and now the enemy had upset their 
whole attack. 

Then the news spread that someone in the 
war office had revealed the plans, someone 
who had cloRe connection. wi t,h the general 
and his force. The ugly face of rumor now 
became a fact. Someone in the office was a 
traitor to his country. 

Immediately the war office was hurled into 
confusion. Still, for three days, the finger 
of suspicion was placed on no one man, but 
during those three clays, Eric, under a great 
mental strain, wrote three letters, one to his 
mother, one to General Holbrook, and one 
to Robt?rt Mannine;, to be delivered if any­
thing happened. 

Four days after the first, hint of suspicion, 
Eric was called into General Von Ellz's office. 
Five prominent military men regarded him 
as he entered the room. 

When Eric saw the serious expression. on 
their faces, somehow, it struck him extremely 
funny and with a little smile on his lips, he 
advanced towards the desk. This epiHodc 
seem<'d unimportant to him now, even though 
it, meant the turning point of his life. IIiH 
eyes linger<'cl on the men an instant, then 
wandered to the table wh<'rc hiH IGnglish pass­
ports, the reports which he had intended to 
send to London, the t hrce letters writ ten 
four clays before, were ac.;scm bled. 

8lowly, with thr same oclcl smil on his 
face, he Hpoke, "Your men certainly must 
have wrecked my room in getting t hcsr art i­
clrs." 

"] t is not humorous, young man." TIH' 
sharp rrply waH that of Von Eliz. "On th<· 
contrary, it'H \'cry scriouH. I warn yon that 
you arc in loo d<'<'P now to Have youn;clf, hut 
we're willing; to giv<' you a chanc('. II ave 
you anything to "lay?" 

(Continued on page 40) 
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Edward H. Redman 

SYNOPSIS 
As the storm continued to la~h the little cabin in 

whirb. we three were ~itting, the old sea-dog kept weav­
mg his colorful tale of thP days when he-men went 
down to the sea in Glo•1ce~ter whaling ships. This 
yarn was spun from the shoddy of experience-the 
expenen~e of a mutiny on a thrPc year crui~e aboard 
the whaler Jack Rolliston. 

The second mate by his persistent nagging and man­
handling of the rrew, had brought feeling to such a 
hend, that when one member of the fo'c'sle died from 
such treatment, his mate:; began a mutiny. The crew 
were raiding the cabin, the other ship's-officers were 
struggling against ')dds, nnd then-a crack on the head 
from a heavy belaying pin hrought darkness to the old 
sa1l0rman 

(Ile. e the story rnntinue~) 
P:\l-lT IT 

[IHE the dawn of sensibility again 
miled upon us, there were a de­

posed but not dejected captain, a 
first , and third male, and three harpooners 
adrift in a whaleboat with a few pounds of 
hardtack for food and no water for drink. 
Christobal's wound was bleeding profusely, 
and the other harpooners were weak from 
lo s of blood. The Jack Rolliston was be­
yond the horizon. 

"Mr. Jackson, however, was not among 
us; we knew not what had happened to him 
and cared little, for he had earned the diJike 
not only of the crew but of cabin as well. In 
fact we did not learn just what his fate was 
until, . om lim after, when we captured the 
shipwrecked mutineers, and heard from them, 
the fate which they had meted out to him. 

"As h had b en during the fight, o was 
Captain Winslow now. By hi, bravery and 
timely commandR in the fray, wc had lessened 
th numb rs of the mu tin rs, and prolong d 
t ~c final issu of that fight; but by his fore­
sight dncsH and calmness in that drifting 
hoal, <lid h ,'In.ck n th attack of that dread 
diRcasc, which comC's from a lack of fre h 
water, and a r triet cl di t, and which show 

itself by bloody patches that climb daily 
and mean death, when they reach the heart'. 
It is one of the diseases where the blood turns 
to water in its attempt to get water. 

"Because of his unattended wounds, Chris­
tobal fell into a fever, the day after we were 
set adrift. His condition changed to a coma 
from which he succumbed on the third day 
of our drifting. Then on the sixth day Mr. 
Kiwah discovered those dreaded patches on 
his legs, and his lips began to bleed. We 
immediately began to search on our own per­
sons for symptoms of that terrible disease­
scurvy. The captain alone was unalarmed 
by these discoveries; he still remained a brave 
gallant man. 

"At night by careful observations, Captain 
Winslow was able to renew our hopes, when 
he announced that according to the stars, we 
were drifting southward in general, and that 
we were nearing, no doubt, the regular path 
of the ships rounding the Cape. It was well 
he gave us that encouragement, for with our 
terrible thirst, our gnawing hunger, and our 
fear of the scurvy, which had begun to dis­
play it elf upon both Cinco and Dominic, 
the two remaining harpooners, we were ready 
to become demented. 

"Then as I awoke from a fitful slumber on 
the morning of the tenth day, I almost leaped 
in my joy, for there, not two miles away was 
a ail! 'A ail! A Sail!', I shouted, 'Come, 
and look'! Think of what that meant to us 
dying men. Immediately we four who were 
still able, jumped up in the boat, and began 
to wave our arms frantically, that the men on 
the hip might see us. If that hip had passed 
on we would all have surely died of disap-

' pointment right then. 
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The Captain 

"However, half an hour later, after a tan­
talizing period of waiting we found ours.elves 
safe on board the Meguncook, a full-rigged 
brig of the merchant marine. On th? deck 
we met Captain Obed Briggs, captain and 
owner of the craft, who immediately ordered 
food and above all, water to be brought to 
us. Did we drink that stagnate discoloured 
water? That sluggish stuff which had been 
in the ship's tanks a year or more was the 
most welcome beverage I had ewr drunk. 

"After we had refreshed oursel vc:i, Cap­
tain Winslow and I entered the luxuriouH 
cabin of Captain BriggR, that we might tell 
our story away from the excitemrnt aroused 
among the crew hy our rescue. Captain 
Briggs was an expert Heaman, a man of per­
haps fifty-five or Hixly, who had worked up­
ward from shif)'S boy to captain and owner, 
of the Mcguncook, one of the fineHt of th<' 
merchant brigs. Ile liHtenrd while we tol<l 
our story without brtraying emotion, but 
after we had fini;;hcd, he suggested that we 
.,.ive chase 1.o our Htolcn ship, and attempt to 
0 

recover it. 
"Tho e two captains made a Ht riking pie-

ture, as they sat in the well-appointed cabin; 
the one, a tall young man, broad of beam, 
erect, and clean shaven; the other, an equally 
tall man, yet white haired, and a little more 
portly, wit.ha clean whiLc goalrr. One could 
easily see in spite of his bedraggled appear­
ance, that our captain was a truly handsome 
man, for his eyes were of a clear blue, his 
hair, a light brown, and his physique was 
perfect. 

"After we had finished our story, and had 
sought for a place to rest our bones after the 
rigor of our experience, the captain's daughter, 
Louise, entered the cabin in answer to her 
father's call, lha1 she might, show u' our 
bunk'. She was a prctly girl; in fact she 
looked much lilrn her majestic father, except 
that instead of having pm<' white hair, her 
tresses were of a soft curly blond color, and 
her eyes were a dashing blue. Although she 
was very polite, Rho paid litlle attention 
either to Captain Wim;low or to me, bul her 
v0ry dashing beauty in it <:elf was rcfre hing 

"On the day of our rrscur, Captain Briggs 
had dcciclccl to help us recover our ship; there­
fore the next morning we be;i;an to cruise in 
rm ever-widening circle, that we might p0r­
chance see some sign of the rcncgadcR. How­
ever, it was not until the morning of the 
0igh l h clay of searching 1 hat we finally caught 
sight of th elusive mutineers. From his 
obKerrntions Captain Briggs told us that we 
were about a hundred and fifty milrs off Cape 
Horn. 

"Giving chas0 we slowly crept up on the 
other ;;hip, which by hc'r \'C'ry action;; be­
trayed herself as the Jaek Holliston, for no 
;;hip would, for any good purpos<', load on 
full sail, so near tll(' 1rcacherouH cape. For 
three clay;; and night;; wr purnuecl hC'r, and 
hy the morn in~ of tbe f oml h clay we w re 
within a mil<' of the rn11t inc<'rH. , 'oon the 
Jack llolliHton began lo swing around, that, 
Hhe might get a Html on us by Hailing ofT on a 
new 1 angent a move which pro\ eel vC'ry 
unlucky for them, for no soonC'r had they 
sailed ten miles, than with a s1Hl<lcnn<'HS 
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peculiar to hurricanes of that region, a temp­
est of such violence burst upon the sea that 
with her lack of hands and officers, and her 
excess of canvas the Jack Rolliston began 
to wallow. Then a dense fog blanketed her 
from our view. 

"Blindly we sped on, driven by the fury of 
the most violent gale I had ever been in­
and I had been through quite a few storms 
too. Then, after twelve hectic hours spent 
before that raging storm, the sea calmed, 
and the heavens cleared as quickly as the 
tempest had come, but not a second too soon, 
for, not a mile away, we Raw the breakers of 
a rocky island, with the Jack Rolliston speed­
ing towards them. Then came a crash, for 
too late the fog had lifted; too late they had 
sensed their danger, and without a guiding 
hand to command them in such an emergency, 
they had been inevitably wrecked-wrecked 
on the rocks of New Year's Island, a tid-bit 
of rocky barren land in the Antartic Ocean. 

"Immediately Captain Briggs ordered the 
long boats to be lowered, that we might res­
cue what remained of the crew of the ill­
fat cd whaler. If it had not been for the ex-
1 raordinary calm, after the storm, it would 
have been suicide for the men to go to the 
rescue of tho e shipwrecked rascals, yet even 
though many of the re cued were to hang for 
their crime, neither Captain Winslow nor 
Captain Briggs could stand by, and see them 
drowned like rats, or dashed against those 
wicked rocks without offering some help. 

"Louise was on deck watching the rescue 
proc c<linµ: , as were the remaining crew, 
the i wo captains, myself, and the two former 
harpooners of the Jack Rolliston. Poor 
Mr. I<iwah, however, was not among us, for 
during the storm he succumbed from the 
effects of the scurvy. A quiet but kindly 
officer, he hacl been a man both on the quar­
terdeck, and in the forcca tle. The rest of 
us offic !'.' greatly missed the litile Fijeean. 

"Two hours aft r the . torm had lifted and 
we had sren our er. twhil ship da hed against 
the rock. of r w Y rar's I land, the long boats 

Miss Louise 

began to return. They had picked up all 
the swimmers soon after they arrived at the 
wreck. 

"When the boats finally came alongside, 
eighteen wet and shivering rascals stood upon 
the deck. All the living mutineers were pres­
ent, except Big John. He, it seems, had 
jumped overboard when the crash came, 
but he had been caught up by a wave and 
dashed against the rocks. 

"As for Mr. Jackson, we found upon per­
sistent questioning that after he had been 
wounded by an accidentally thrown knife, 
during the fight, while he was cringing in a 
far corner of the cabin, he had fallen uncon­
scious. The mutineers merely kicked him 
around, while they were setting us adrift, 
but they thought him dead. Later, when he 
regained consciousness, he foolishly ventured 
on deck, only to be attacked by the deck 
watch. Weakened by his wound, he was 
unable to hold his own against such a great 
number, and as a consequence, the hated 
second mate was beaten to death. 

"After we had heard the tale of the vil­
lainous antagonized crew, and their story 
had been corroborated by a rigid cross ex­

( Continued on page 35) 
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The King's Sceptre 
Betty Betterley 

AST summer I had the pleasure of 
visiting a great ;:i,unt who summers 
on a small island in the Atlantic 

Ocean, just below Prince Edward's Isl:=i,nd. 
For generations people had hunted for a 

sci:iptre which was supposed to be hidden some­
where along the banks of the river Winton. 

About a mile north from Wilford (the town 
where I was staying) the river forms a gorge, 
;:i,nd on one side the steep cliff is topped by a 
rock about the size of a house. It h::td been 
there so long that vegetation had sprung up, 
and on each edge of the rock was a sapling. If 
the wind blew through one tree especially hard 
it would cause the whole rock to quiver. 

In days gone by, the primitive Indians 
thought that when the rock shook, but did 
not fall over the side of the cliff, i1, was the 
"Great Spirit" showing them how powerful 
he was, and how easily he could remove 1 hem 
from this earth. 

Just before I had arrived, the rock had top­
pled over in a great windstorm and had drop­
ped into the river. This was a great hindrance 
to the people since it stopped all navigation. 
Then•fore a group of men sought to get rid of 
this eminence. By the use of hydraulic jacks 
and other means, they were able to push this 
one hundred tons of solid rock into a place 
where the river wa8 almost bottomless. 

I, of course, had to go sceptre hunting, and I 
thought that perhaps if I went over near the 
place where the land-slide had been, perhaps I 

could find the sceptre I went, in my canoe, 
to the scene of all the excitement, and, to my 
amazement, the place had not changed much 
except for the removal of the rock and the 
great amount of soil iL had takf>n with it. I 
beached my canoe, took out my pick and 
shovel, and began to explore. I dug around 
for about five minutes. Happening to look 
wearily around, I saw a small object Was 
it possible that !his was the sceptre? Ii, was! 
I took my prize home, and, dashinir in, put it 
behind me to surprise my aunt and uncle. 

My aunt, noticing my excitement, and, 
Reeing that I held something behind me in­
quired about this. I potlitively yelled in my 
excitement. "Sceptre, dear old aunt! 8 'larch 
- dogged determination - Original s· · ·ptre 
of Good King What's-hi -name- One of the 
most fearfully important relics in the world"­
I spoke with such great earnestness and ex­
citement that I found myself nervously tap­
ping my prize on the table. 

Uncle Joe stared in amazement. "Betty," 
he exclaimed, "bring that thing here." Puz­
zled, I walked to his side, and relin<iuished my 
relic. To my surprise, Uncle Joe immediately 
walked from the room, and, ws I Rtood watch­
ing him from the window, I saw my beloved 
treasure sink into the Atlantic Ocean. 

Frantic with indignation, 1 ran to the edge 
of the beach where my uncle was standing, 
and demanded an explanation. His one word 
told the !ory, "Dynamite!" 

Nora May 
Aphrodite FloroR 

OHA :.vrA Y felt proud of herself, and 
llc-ll..,...I 

juslly so. She had eluded the vigi-
lant eyes of three brothers, an uncle, 

aunt, and two worriPd parents. Nora May, 
only eleven, hated, loathed, and despised her 

name. ~'be thought of lrnncln'ds of combina­
!ions her p:trc•n(R could havP picked for her. 
Hosalie Anne, or wenclolyn Marie, or Char~ 
lotte Anloinelle. Bu!, no, Hhe had to be named 
after lwo of her worst aunts. 
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Such thoughts occupied her mind but a 
moment. After plowing safely through the 
heavy traffic, orn :.\1ay arrived at the court­
house, a large imposing building. Ordinarily 
Nora May would have been awed by the mas­
Rivenrss of the structure. But today she told 
hers0lf sternly , he was eleven years old. This 
wa. merely routine work for one old in the ex­
prrirnce of eleven year .. 

' he mounted the strps two at a time and 
entered the building. She knew exactly when' 
she wanted to go. It was on the second floor, 
the third door from the elevator. Nora :\fay's 
courage had dwindled to a mere ten percent 
of what it formrrly wa., but the determination 
to carry through her plan was indomitahle. 
• he approached the door and knocked timidly. 
A ii;ruff voice shouted, " ome in," but there 
was no one to address it to, for ora :.\fay had 
gone! 

Out of the courthouse she ran and kept on 
running until finally she was home. She rushed 
up to her bedroom and flung herself on the bed 
crying a if her heart would break. 

"Nora May, where are you?" called a voice 
from down-stairs. 

She quickly dried her tears and answered 
in a small, tired voice, "Right here, Mother." 

"Wa h your hands and comfl down to supper. 
We're having ice cream and apple pie for des­
sert." 

Instantly her face brightened, and a solemn 
look ligh te<l her eye. as she faithfully resolved 
never again to try to have her name changed 
at the courthouse. Besides, she consoled her­
self, "no other girl has a name like mine, and 
:Mamma said it's distinctive to have a name no 
one else has ever had." So, she passed down­
stair. to ice cream and apple pie. 

Business Girl 
B. E. Cameron 

I ARCIA . igh cl as he auntcred up 
the dusty stair. that led to the Hard­
wick Busine. college. No matter 

how much c:;he tried, she would nc\ er like it. 
She knew she should be grat0ful for the monry 
that was sending her, gratrful, volubly grate­
ful to a stout and wherzing unde who was 
cloinir "his bit" for Brothrr Bob' motherlrss 
daughter. 

•'hr Righ cl again as she pulled the co Yer off 
her typewriter. Her Rlcndrr fingers Hew O\'er 
the keys. " ow is thr timf' for all good men 
to come to the aid of the party." ,'uddenly 
\Jareia µ-rinned. Fw tonight Rh<' w:is g-iYing 
a Party for all the old crowd, homr for Tlurl) ks­
l!i\'i ng. 

Bruce Denning wa: r ally thr one for 
Whom slw was giYing the party, hut no one 
J.!;ll<'HH<'d. \\ hy, .·he hadn't : n Bruer for thrrc 
Y<•ar:! ! t wa.· the fir:-;! t imc :-;he had hrc•n home 
·incp the yc·ar her motlwr had died, the year 

she had to give up her plans to go to the State 
Univerf'ity and go to help Aunt Sue and Uncle 
Charlie. Bruce who had gone to one of the 
larger collf'ges was a senior now. But tonight 
would clear up all the little difficulties. To­
night! rd arci:.1! fingers flew a~ain. "Now is 
the time for all good men- " 

It wa next to the last dance. Bruce and 
;\l arcia had slipped out into the roomy kitchen 

of the old house. 
" 0 yon've almost finished college, l\tlarce?" 

Bruce, , miling, self-a sured, leaned ovn 
hrr, " \Jy, my, what a big girl you are 
get ti n1t to be. Where <ii~ you sa~ you ~ent ?" 

.:\larcin laughed up at him, happily. Hard­
. k B · s' I'll be somebody's stenog this 

WIC URJile, "· 

Jime next year." 
All th<~ laughtrr went out of Bruce's face. 

"Hardwick Busine.,, that dump over the lunch 
room'? Why :\farce, I thought you went to 

college!" 
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Bruce "forgot" he had the last dance with 
Marcia. He slid off with Polly Saunders, 
pretty co-ed at the State U. 

"I said I got a raise today, M.arce." Tall, 
good-natured Phil Dane, former graduate of 
Hardwick Business, repeated impatif'ntly. 

"I beg your pardon," stammered Marcia. 
"I didn't hear you." 

Phil really was a dear! He had helped her 
through the horrors of double-entry ledgers, 
until 8he was letter perfect. 

Bruce, going home with his arm linked 
through Polly's grinned at Marci~. "So long, 
Maree. Swdl party. I'll give you a ring, 
sometime." 

Marcia, smiling at the other guPslf:, kf'pt 
her head high. Just a "stenog" to Bruce, from 
the "dump" over the lunch room. She ~milcd 
unseeingly at her last guest. "Good night. 
So glad you could come. I beg your pardon. 
Oh, Phil, that's nice of you. but I don't 
think- "She stopped, seeing the eagerness 
fade from his face, the tired lines settle around 
his mouth. After all, why take it out on Phil? 

"I don't think I can go Thursday, but I'd 
love to Friday," she finished. 

During the Christmas holidays, Marcia 
didn't once see Bruce. But it didn't matter, 
Nothing did, except seeing Phil's eyes lighten. 
hearing him drawl. "The boss told Dad I was 
in line for that February vacancy in Green­
ville. Gee, Maree, if I could get that!" 

During the spring holidayf: BrucP, yawning 
his way through a week's vacation, bumped 
into i\11areia. A gay new Marcia, smartly 
dressed, casual. Gosh, he'd never realized 
Maree was such a wow. BrunettPs, after an 
over-do f' of blondes, were a relief. He spoke. 

"Hi, Baby. Wait 'till I get to a phone, ancl 
I'll give you that ring I promised you." 

Marcia smiled quietly. "Sorry, Bruce, bu1 
I'm leaving town today. 1 just landed a job, 
not as somf'body's stenog, but as secretary to 
Phil Dane, head of the Grefm ville branch of 
Emerson and Paine. And Bruce"- she held 
out her hand cheerfully in farewell- "Never 
mind that ring. I have one- and in ju. t one 
month, I'll have two." 

LIVI NC 
~l~/,b G-\:l& 

Natalie Nason 

LAINE laid down her book. She 
could endure reading no longN for 
the house seemed full of strange 

occupants. Everywhere, strange, invisible 
people and things were tiptoeing about, now 
laughing- now giggling now . ighing now 
whispering- r1ow breathing audibly now 
coughing- now talking now groaning, until 
it . cemed she must scream from ~1 wful ner­
vousness. The slightest sound was accPn­
t uated on her overwrought nerves a hundr d 
times beyond its usun,l volumr, and strange, 
weird, fantastic shapes wcrr dancing and 
hopping around the large living room in every 

conceivable place. And thr clocb! The 
living room clock ticked 10uclly away sound­
ing as loud as a church bell; the :-;ound of the 
kitchen clock from the di:-;tance sounded 
strange ancl unreal; the etermll lick-tick­
tick-tick of both joined togethPr sPemed 1o 
burnt. into such voluminouR Round (hat i1 
mwit have bePn hPard aero:-;:-; 1 he H1 ]'('<'!. A ( 
the least move the couch on which Hli<' waH 
lying screampd with a Lhotmand t ongu<'H, 
and at th Hli~htcst hrpath, winds hrllowc•d 
through 1he roomR. 

Edgar Allan Poe':-; myH!Ny 8torie:-; and a 
lonely des('rtcd hou:-;c were the cauH<' for I his 
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action of the imagination on this particular 
evening. Little had Elaine thought when 
she ha<l con entecl to come from her own home 
three blocks away to her aunt's to keep the 
fire, that Poe's tales were not the thing to 
read. She hn.d been in the house all the after­
noon and rather enjoyed the solitude but 
then she had read the "Love Story Maga­
zine." ow it was night; she had been 
reading PoP's grue. ome tales, and it was time 
to fix the fire. 

, he de perately ca t one long look around 
the awful room, and rose to her feet. The 
couch screamed, the floor groaned, the cur-

tains wavered, the shadows shook, the ele­
ments bellowed, shadows and noises became 
madly audible, the clocks mocked her, the 
intricate pattern of the carpet became a thou­
sand little imps, the ceiling looked down from 
their height with an evil smile, the walls be­
came four horrible spirits. Everything was 
crowding in on her when frantically she mus­
tered up all her courage, and took one step 
toward the kitchen. Then she turned in the 
oppo. ite direction and ran through the living 
room, through the hall, through the front 
door, through the night, and into her own 
home, occupied by living human people. 

Charles Limberis 

nllc~-.,...,...0NE of my frif'nds . aid, "Don't you 
like to have people make a pleas­
ant, gentle hullabalooing over you, 

sometimes?" I know what ::;he meant, and 
I do like il. But in my own vocabulary it i 
not hullabalooin!!:.· but waggling. 

A hullabaloo, eYen a plea. ant gentle one, 
implies boderous things. But you waggle 
without saying a word or lifting a finger. 
You can waggle nll your soul in a perfectly 
respectable and secret wa:v, whrn nobody 
suspect you of anyt bing but a Ji ttle extra 
shine to your ryes or a twist to your lip . You 
can waggle your way visibly hut quietly 
through a raining, dirty, dumpish day, .o 
that p<'ople will almost signal back, with a 
kind of borrowed lo\'c of joy. 

Of coursr a puppy is the perfrct waggler. 
Our Air clalr, with t hr sad brown eyes and 
rough coat and comically pivoted tail, can 
hardly stir himsrlf without waggling. 

Ile' Jen cs us vastly, and h lovrs to he full 
of hones and fr sh air. Life is one glorious, 
sin1ple-mind('d, advrnturou. holiday for him. 

He is downcast only when all his arts fail to 
persuade us that he should accompany us to 
church or to a dinner party. Then he cries 
and grieves and quivers; but even his grief 
has an honesty that is gain to his joy. We 
know that when we come home and fumble 
at the latchkey, a happy urgent moaning and 
grunting will be heard behind the door, and 
Pal will leap out at us, pawing the air, tossing 
his ears, skidding along the rug on the side of 
his funny face, in brief, waggling over us in 
an abandon of love and delight. 

Iany clergymen, many poets, many social 
investigators sPem to have lost this simple 
power. 

But I didn't mean to write about the mor-
als of waggling. I meant to tPll about it. 
imple causes. There are so many things 

that make one waggle. 
I should br sorry enough, if ever a shining 

morning in green April, a red October wood, 
a full moon over frozen silYery lakes, a field 
of daisies, and a thou and simpler, . maller 
thing., <lid not make me paw the air and wag 
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my secret tail. For it really seems to me that 
human beings need self-expressive tails just 
as much as dogs do. 

Now our newspaper boy waggles over a 

prize bicycle. There must be those who wag­
gle over other joys. 

We waggle because the world seems so 
lively and amazing to us. 

A Medal A warded For Heroism on Duty 

l]OULD you have presence of mind 
enough to know what to do in 
an emergency? Suppose you had less 

than a minute in which to save a little girl's 
life. Could you do it? The number capable 
of such action is probably very small. When 
that emergency is danger of drowning, the 
number grows st.ill smaller, for in such a crisis 
a great amount of previous training is neces­
sary to prevent loss of life. How many stu­
dents here in school could deal with such a 
situation at a split-second's notice? Probably 
very few. However we know one on whom 
we could depend. Her name is Carolyn M. 
Long. 

About a year ago Carolyn was in Rox­
bury, Massachusetts, spending the summer 
with a friend. One day they noticed in the 
paper an advertisement for two sturdy, re­
liable girls, qualified as Junior Life Savers, 
to act for two weeks as swimming instructors 
at the Y. W. C. A. pool. Because it was an 
interesting job, and paid very well, the two 
girls decided to answer the advertisement. 

When they presented themselves at the 
Y. W. C. A., they were given a thorough 
mental and physical examination. This they 
passed with flying colors, and shortly after 
they were hired. Their duties, which were 
to begin at once, consisted of teaching swim­
ming from ten to twelve in the morning ancl 
from one to six in the afternoon. 

The first few days were very lively, but 
otherwise they were uneventful. Late in 
the first week the exciting day came. Two 
small girls entered the ten o'clock class and 
begged to be taught to swim. They seemed 
very small to Carolyn; so after she had given 

them personal instruction, she warned them, 
when she left, not to venture out very far. 
As it was then her turn to go to the guard 
tower, Carolyn turned her charges over to 
the other girl, and ascended the tower. 

Meanwhile the two small girls were pad­
dling about, proud of their new-found ability. 
All was well until one of them, Margaret, 
disregarded Carolyn's warning, and floated 
out, beyond her depth. When she attemp­
ted to turn around and head back, she got a 
mouthful of water, and immediately became 
panicky. Struggling and screaming, she 
went under. Instantly Carolyn dived from 
the guard tower, and soon reached the terri­
fied girl. 

The girl, however, wa::; becoming hysteri­
cal, and paid no attention to Carolyn's direc­
tions. Instead she grabbed hold of her res­
curcr, and they both sank. Now it was 
Carolyn's turn to act. Margaret had her in 
a front strangle hold, but she broke that un­
der water, brought her to the surface, levelled 
her off, took hC'r by the cross-chest carry, and 
brought her in! 

As soon as they reached the sh or<', Carolyn 
started artificial respiration, for tho girl was 
not breathing. In a short time Margaret 
opened her eye::;, fully consciou::;. A doctor 
was ·ummonC'cl, but be rmicl that Carolyn had 
undoubtedly saved Margaret's lif(', for her 
hC'art act ion was very poor. Ifr added that 
she would have died had Carolyn bC'en a little 
slower. 

Well, that 'H the story. Today Carolyn 
haH a medal, awarded her by tho Roxbury 
Life-Saving SociC'ty for hProism on duty. 

A. C. 



THE ORACLE 17 

Topics Talked About 
WHY NOT A GIRLS' ARCHERY CLUB? 

Many girl are wondering why Bangor 
High can't have . omething new in the line 
of girls' athletics. It is true that we have 
hockey, basketball, and a few other sports, 
but it seem to me that a girls' archery club 
would be much more interesting than any­
thing we have tried thus far. Perhaps you 
will say t.he co tis prohibitive; however other 
schools manage. For instance M. C. I. at 
Pittsfield is considering one and without 
doubt will have one in the near future. Think 
of the fun that we would have! Think of 
the benefit that we would gain from it! 

Ruth Thurston. 

BRING ON YOUR HOCKEY 

I think, a do many others, that B. H. S. 
ought to have a hockey team. Some people 
may think hockey a liUle rough and maybe 
it i ; on the other hand it builds up strong 
bodies and good wind. We have in Bangor 
High many good skaters and hockey players. 
I think that hockey would do much to im­
prove the school spirit as many of the boys 
and girls arc intere ted in this game. If 
Bangor High had a hockey team, John Bapst 
and Brewer would get up teams. As the 
coach of the Boston Bruins said, "There's 
nothing like a good game of hockey to pep 
one up!" Paul McKenney. 

JOY TO THE WORLD, EXAMS ARE 
O'ER 

• omc of us cried, "I'm so glad that Roose­
velt was elected. Tow the dcprc .. ion will 
soon be over, and I can buy a, new winter 
dress. How thrilling!" 

Others of us cried, "Ala., now the country 
will go to rnck and ruin!" But whether the 
country goes to rack and ruin or whet.her it 
throw' off the dcpre sion seem. minor to us 
now. 

We have just received our rank cards. It 
certainly is rather too bad to see so many 
students tearing their hair and grinding their 
teeth. It is true too that some who, per­
haps, were lucky enough to get four A's are 
prancing about with chests like pouter pig­
eons. Those who just missed the honor roll 
by a point or two amble along the corridors 
looking with pity on those downcast spirits, 
and with admiration for those brilliant stu­
dents. 

On Thursday, November 17, all were tremb­
ling with fear. We handed our cards to the 
teacher, and, when they were returned, we 
scarcely looked at them, so afraid were we 
that our brains had failed us. 

Prior to this, examinations struck the key 
notes. We surely thought that we had flunked 
at least one exam, if not two or three. And 
so it is that we are now on the way to the 
second quarter exams which, we hope, will be 
more successful than these. 

Juliet Spangler. 

REALLY GOOD SPORTS? 

Just what is good sportsmanship? I can 
almo t hear you saying, "Oh, why bring that 
up again? Isn't the season over. Haven't 
we had it drilled into us ever since football 
started? We ought to know what it is." 

That's just it, you ought to, but do you? 
The football season is over, and I know 

we lost forty-five percent of our games, but 
last year we either lost or had to forfeit one 
hundred percent. 

Why are you kicking? 
Could you play any better? 
If you can, come on out next season. 
I know the football team wouldn't talk 

to you like this; they're too good sports and a 
good sport doesn't criticize. 

Debating is coming; basketball and many 
(Continued on page 35) 
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LOCALS 
-
THE STUDENT COUNCIL 

OFFICERS OF THE STUDENT 
COUNCIL 

Malcolm Flewelling- Presi'dent. 
Thelma Sullivan- Vice-President. 
Florence Mitchell- Secretary. 
Eugene Brown- Treasurer. 
We suspect there will be bigger and better 

things going on now that the Student Council 
is finally started with its full number again 
this year. From each home room one rep­
resentative was chosen. 

A committee has been busy trying to pick 
out the best school song among those submit­
ted by the students. They seem to be having 
some difficulty because of the number of 
good ones. They are also working on some 
events and changes to take place very soon. 

THE DRAMATIC CLUB 

OFFICERS OF DRAMATIC CLUB 

President- Norman Carlisle. 
Vice-President- Louise Hastings. 
Secretary- Margaret Thayer. 
Treasurer William Fraser. 
For the last few weeks there have been 

deep and exciting "doings" in the Dramatic 
Club. All this began at the second meeting 

and was climaxed by the giving of three plays 
on Lhe evening of December~. 

The new people in the club seemed so am­
bitious thaL something had to be done about 
it. It was decided to give two plays, a comedy, 
"A Quiet Evening at Home,'' and a drama, 
"Galapagos." Then to make things still more 
cheerful and more exciting it was decided to 
have two members of the club put on a play 
all by themselves. They were to direct it, 
choose the characters, be stage managers, 
artists, and in general be any and everythirni;. 

The casts were chosen and then the ex­
citement started. The cast of "A Quiet 
Evening at Home" was: 
Clare Pierson .... .. .. . ........ Jane Sullivan 
George Pierson . .. ... . ... . . ..... Alvah Ford 
Mildred Crawford . . .. .... Geneva Hibbard 
Tom Crawford . ... .. . ..... . Elvin Urquhart 
Mary, the maid ... . . ...... Margaret Sperry 
Dr. Granger . . . . ............. Ralph Wilson 
Dr. Fillebrown . . . . . . . . . ... . . KenL Hassen 

This play was a comedy filled with humor 
and fun. The audience roared at Lhe sight of 
Alvah Ford as Lhe slubborn husband. 'can'L 
you jufli picture him sitting with his feet. in a 
mustard bath? Jane Sullivan afl lhe win­
some and charming wife was very clever, and 
all the other plnyers certainly gn.ve good prr­
formances. 

The other play was "Galapagos," and the 
casL was: 



THE ORACLE 19 

Shorty Blaine ........... Gardner Patterson 
Pete. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . Don Parker 
Ed Marsden. . ....... Elwood Bryant 
Betty Gould . ....... .......... Ruth Hughes 
Dr. Dunn. . . . . ......... Norman Carlisle 

This play was very unusual and very in­
teresting. Ruth Hughes as Betsy Gould, a 
charming but selfish young lady, secretary to 
Dr. Dunn, who was going to the Galapagos 
Islands was certainly excellent. Elwood Bry­
ant portrayed the character, Ed Marsden, 
to perfection and Gardner Patterson as the 
shipyard character, Shorty Blaine, left noth­
ing to be desired. 

Our own Nancy Lee Conners and Miriam 
Landon were chosen as the directors of the 
play "Lonely Hearth," a sentimental comedy 
particularly appropriate for the Christmas 
season. The cast was composed of: 
Miss Withington ............ Frances Jones 
Mary Smith ............. Margaret Thayer 
Miss Summers ....... ....... ... Alyce Tuck 

The scene was laid at a private academy 
for girls. All the actresses were very clever 
and their coaches are to be complimented on 
their wonderful success. 

Old man Depression seemed to be com­
pletely routed on that eventful night of De­
cember 9. The students as well as the fond 
parenis turned out in large numbers although 
some with trepidation armed themselves with 
a bag of peanuts to crack and a box of candy 
if the plays became too borinO'. But every­
body was pleased and certainly had his mon­
ey's worth of entertainment. And we wish 
the actors and actresses a very successful run 
on Broadway. 

DEBATE CLUB 
OFFICERS OF THE DEBATE CLUB 

Andrew Cox ..... .... ............. President 
Hubert Kurson ..... . ....... ... .... Manager 
Joseph Bertels ........... . ........ Secretary 
II ope Bet tcrly ...... Corre ponding Secretary 

Three time. ha the Debate Club made 
its Annun.l Vaudeville and Dance a success 
in spit of its cnormou overhead. The Gen­
eral Manager of the dance this year, Joe 

Bertels, and his various committees worked 
hard to put this greatest school event of the 
year over to the students, who were inwardly 
fighting between the desire to have their half­
dollars in their pockets and the desire to go 
and have a swell time. Anyway, the Debate 
Club has again shown that old saw, "that 
there's nothing worth the doing that is very 
easy done," to be true. The Club feels that 
the hard work put into the dance brought 
ample returns, and that it still has the honor 
of presenting the most dazzling entertain­
ment of the year. Perley Reynold's Royal 
Studebaker Commanders, one of the most 
popular dance bands in this part of the state, 
furnished the rhythm for those who danced; 
and four big acts of vaudeville, performed by 
such professionals as The Hawaiian trio· 

' I Ernest Raines, the magician; Norman Lam-
bert, Master of the Ivories; and last, Jack 
Dillon, as Master of Ceremonies, and his 
troupe from the Hollywood School of Dance 

' amused those who didn't dance. 
With the dance over, the Debate Club 

now turns to its debates. On January 5, the 
Club is scheduled to hold a debate with Dover­
Foxcroft on a resolution concerning Moving 
Picture Censorship. It should be noted that 
an entirely new varsity is to be picked for 
this debate. Only members of the Club who 
have never before debated on a varsity team 
are eligible for tryouts. 

The official Bowdoin League Question is 
Resolved: That the adoption of the Ontario 
plan of liquor control would best solve the 
problem of liquor control in the United States 
at the present time. The members of the 
squad who n,re trying out for this question 
are as follows: 

Berenice Braidy, Andrew Cox, Woodford 
Brown, Morris Rubin, Mary Jenkins, Hope 
Betterly, Virginia Oberton, Esther Fenlason, 
Robert Kurson. 

The debate with Foxcroft will be on the 
question Resolved: That Maine should adopt 
official censorship of moving pictures shown 
within its boundaries. The following stu­
dents are trying-out for debate. 
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Marie Hughes, Edwin Young, George 
Tsoulas, Donald Moore, Robert Canders, 
James Katz, Eleanor Walmsley, Lillian Rol­
nick, Harry Braidy, Ida Nissenbaum, Don­
ald Bridges, Alice Floros, William West, Lu­
cille ·Epstein, Phyllis Webb, Marjorie Tay­
lor, Phyllis Smart, Sally Woodcock, Betty 
Moore, Roberta Smith, Lucille Fogg, Juliet 
Spangler, Eleanor Burrill, Joseph Bertels, 
Edward Redman, Betty Betterly, Peter 
Zoidis, Aphrodite Floros. 

Mrs. McGinley will start the Snapdragons 
soon, with a new plan made necessary 
by the overwhelming enrollment of last sea­
son, which totalled over 125 studentR. This 
year no one will be eligible whose rank for 
the first quarter does not indicate ability to 
hapdle extra work. This may tend towards 
an even better club for the Freshmen girls. 

The Afternoon Boys' Debate Club (soon 
to blosRom out with a keen, new name), now 
under the direction of Miss Coffin, has the 
highest enrollment in the history of the school. 
Sophomore Commercials have been added, 
and a recent visit to the new club shows defi­
nitely that much excellent material is being 
trained to join the varsity club next year. 
Approximately 40 boys are working to be­
come debaters of which the school will be 
proud. 

R. 0. T. C. 

OFFICERS OF OFFICERS' CLUB 
Lieutenant Arthur Stewart- President. 
Lieutenant Richard E. Cochran Vice­

President. 
Captain Charles W. Thompson Secrelary­

Treasurer. 

On Armistice Day the m mbers of the 
Cadet Batallion were invited by thr American 
Legion to participate in the Armistice Day 
parade. Some of us remember the time when 
we marched on Armistice Day because we 
had to, not because we were invited. It 
might be well to add that in those days we 
carried our Springfield 1903, 30 30's and 
oh! those hot, cramping puttees. 

With the opening of the school Activities 
Program the monthly meetings of the Officers' 
Club began. The first of the three meetings 
that have been held resulted in the election 
of club officers for the school year. 

After the installation of officers, the meet­
ings were used for the discussion and arrange­
ment of the coming military events of the 
year. A program of three Saturday matinee 
dances was decided upon, which are to be 
held in the Assembly Hall, at dates to be set 
afLer the Christmas recess. As an added 
interest and attraction, a girl sponsor, with 
the honorary rank of Lieu tenant-Colonel, 
will be chosen and given active part in the 
programs. 

The Officers' Club, while not being as much 
in the lime-light as some other organizations, 
is wide awake, and has promoted some very 
worthy activities. The club intends to pre­
sent an Assembly Speaker soon, to promote 
interest in this series of dances, and to ac­
quaint the student body with the purpose 
and scope of this group. 

Charles W. Thompson, Sec'y. 

RIFLE CLUB 

Under the supervision of Staff Sgt. O. G. 
Beckert, the Rifle Club is certainly hitting 
the bull's-eyes. A challenge for a postal 
match with Louisville, Kentucky Male High 
School has been received by Captain Ralph 
Thayer. This match will probably Le shot 
off in the lnLLer part of January. The Rifle 
Club has somr very good men this year. Hit 
the bull's-eye,_, gang. 

MUSIC 
Oli'FICEH, OF TUE BA D 

Norman Carlisle' . . . . . . ...... . ....... Leader 
~cnnic Viner ............... . ..... President 
orma~ ~'arlislc . . . . . . . . . . . . . Vice-president 

Albrrlhtedman . .. . . . ... . ........ Librarian 
Tl J · 

l un1or Band ancl Junior OrclH'stra, 
under lh<' direction of Mr. Alton Hobinson, 
arc working hard al their r<'hearsals. Th 
Orchestra, under the direct ion of Prof. Adel-



THE ORACLE 21 

bert W. Sprague, and the Band are following 
their regular schedule of alternate playing in 
Assembly. 

After the confusion and discord of organ­
ization, the four Glee Clubs, under the direc­
tion of Miss Donovan and Miss Bowen, fac­
ulty accompanist, are working in fine har­
mony. Barbara Kingsbury and Gwendolyn 
Scott haYe been selected as student accom­
panists for the Girls' Glee Clubs, and Edward 
Redman for the Boys' Glee Club. 

This year a Glee Club treasury has been 
started from the proceeds of an Indian lec­
ture-recital held December 2 in the Assembly 
Hall. The Indian lecturers were Princess 
Watawaso of the Penobscot tribe and Young 
Chief Poolaw, full blooded chieftain of the 
Kiowas, whose reservation is in Oklahoma. 
Another program to help fill the Glee Club's 
coffers will be a concert to be held in the mid­
dle of January. 

The B. H. S. Festival Chorus has been 
temporarily disbanded, since the concert held 
October 29 in the Auditorium. The selection 
given by the combined choruses was S. Col­
eridge Taylor's Hiawatha's Wedding Feast 
with Roland Hayes, famous negro artist, as 
tenor soloist. Mr. Hayes gave an additional 
program of three groups of selections, four 
selection from Italian operas, four from 
American operas, and four negro Rpirituals, 
with encores. 

THE FRENCH PLAY 

The French play which was presented on 
October 28 before the Modern Languages 
Group of the Teachers' Convention drew a 
record crowd. The well-known Harvard 
profe or, Dr. Moritz, at the conclusion of 
the play, told Madame Beaupre that it had 
been wonderfully acted. Afterwards he per­
sonally congratulated each of the players, 
and they also received compliments from 
many of the teachers present. The school is 
very proud of both the instructor and the 
PU pi ls partaking in this affair, and we cer-
1 n,i n ly have the right to be proud, for a com­
pliment from Dr. Moritz is something to be 
Proud of. 

LATIN CLUB 

OFFICERS OF THE LATIN CLUB 

Consuls .. Thelma Spearen, Frederic Newman 
Tribunes- Andrew Cox, Joseph Bertels, Wood­

ford Brown 
Praetor. 
Quaestor. 

. . . . . . . . . . ... Leo Lieberman 
.......... . ... Constance Hedin 

The first of the Latin Club meetings on the 
general topic of Roman Life produced much 
interesting material. Woodford Brown spoke 
entertainingly of the Roman law courts. 
Andrew Cox described a typical day in the 
life of a civis Romanus. Aphrodite Floros 
told of the Roman baths, their magnificence, 
and their influence in the weakening of char­
acter, which was such a powerful factor in 
the fall of the mighty empire. Dorothy 
Nealey treated of the ever-thrilling topic of 
dress. 

Ralph Wentworth was the "generalissimo" 
of the Latin Club meeting for November 14, 
and proved himself a second Caesar in his 
choice of lieutenants and his careful planning 
of affairs. 

The papers showed thoughtful prepara­
tion. Constance Hedin was heard to remark 
after the meeting that she had risen at dawn 
to prepare hers, and assuredly it had in it the 
sparkle of the river, the freshness of the morn­
ing breeze and the glow of the sunrise, al­
though her topic was a somewhat sombre­
soun<ling one, "The Common Man of Rome." 
Helen Tebbets dealt with "The Roman Far­
mer," showing his importance in the life of 
the nation. Thelma Robbins told of the 
Roman doctor, the general practitioner and 
the specialist. Surely there is nothing new 
under the sun, for we were told that our sur­
gical instruments have been inherited from 
the Romans, and we even heard some of the 
old jokes about doctors and undertakers 
which have come <low~ from Roman times .. 

Ruth Currie dealt with Roman men of busi­
ness, the borrowing and lending of money, 
banks and the stock-exehange, graft and 

gambling. 
(Continued on page 33) 
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BOOK NOOK 
GOOD LOOKS FOR GIRLS 

Hazel Rawson Cades 

The mosl entrancing book imaginable has 
just been added to our High School Library, 
expressly for you, girls. To mention any of 
the chapter headings would take away from 
your anticipation of enlightenment and en­
joyment, which I know you'll love as you all 
hasten to read this book. It's a pity that 
general parts of it aren't collected in a similar 
text for the boys. They'd profit by it and 
enjoy it as much as the girls are going to! 

The Dean. 

THE SILVER PERIL 

Maryse Rutledge 

The Silver Peril is a glistening gray heli­
copter- the product of a mad scientist. It 
rises and descends vertically, darts here and 
there, like a humming bird. It showers de­
struction on the streets of Bucharest, killing 
and maiming hundreds. It is a story of mys­
tery and int riguc; of love and adventure; of 
the actiYities of Scotland Yard, and of Torad, 
the wizard of science, who takes life without 
compunction; of Jane Gra,y, beautiful Am­
erican, wealthy, recklrss, spoiled, but who is 
utterly adorable- a story that carries you 
through the capitals of Europe. 

Philip Jarvis. 

BAR'I'ON'S MILLS 

A. H. Verrill 

Barton's Mills is a thrilling tale of the con­
quering of the Maine wilderness. The char­
acters in the story arc largely the ancestoni 
of the author. Daniel and Melviny Barton, 
with their small son, Bud, trekked from Mas-

sachusetts into the heart of Maine, and were 
the first settlers at the spot now known as 
Minot. The story \'ividly reveals the life 
of this pioneer man and woman, who, with 
climate, forests, ston9-riddled soil, Indians, 
and every imaginable obstacle in their way, 
cleared the land, built their home, tilled the 
soil, reared their children, and conquered 
everything . Truly, "Barton's Mill" is a 
saga of the pioneers. 

Ruth Currie. 

THE GAP IN THE CURTAIN 

John Buchan 

A ·Whitsuntide house party turns up, among 
its members, five men of unusual ability and 
sensibility. It turns up, also, a mathemati­
cian of intcrnationn,l fame, who has a theory 
about the realm beyond the curtain which he 
wishes to test out in this extraordinarily fav­
orable medium- a theory that a special cell 
controlling the sense of time can function so 
as to give certain prepared subjects a brief, 
blinding flash of the future at a fixed date. A 
financier, a politician, a barrister, a soldier, 
and a charming young man submit to the ex­
periment. They read the London "Times" 
eagerly, concentrating on the sections which 
concern them most vitally. They diet prop­
erly, and take some harmless clrug. At the 
end of their "psychic novitiate" they open the 
"'I'" " f J imes as o une 10, a year later, and read 
what will happen to them. Forewarned, they 
go about their forearming, each in his own way. 

A gigantic financial enterprise, an ironic 
love story, and an absorbing Htudy of mortal 
fear arc three of the five di stinct stories in­
volved in this fantas[ ic talc. 

Huth Currie'. 
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FUNNY-BONERS 
We print with great pleasure the first theme . 

of one of our intelligent(?) freshmen on the 
subject-

MY FIRST .FOOTBALL GAME 

In spite of the rain, being pepped up by the 
big rally held in the assembly room that noon, 
I attended my first football game which Ban­
gor was being played versus Belfast. I went 
to the game wearing three sweaters, a rain­
coat, rain hat, rubberboots, and umberella. 
When I arrived at the place behind the Mary 
Snow School where they were holding the game 
I gave the man at the gate my ticket and walked 
into the field. My umberella was almost blown 
from my hands by the wind which was blow­
ing too hard. When I looked around for the 
covered scats, and not finding any, I asked a 
person standing near by where they were. He 
looked at me a moment in surprise, then he 
turned to his companion which was standing 
near by and laughed and said something about 
these green frosh. Not knowing what he meant 
and not seeing any covered seatR, I sat myself 
in one of the long benches one above the other 
like we had at graduation when I graduated 
from grammar school. When I sat down my 
umberella bumped some persons in the head 
near me. They looked at me kind of funny 
and asked me if I wouldn't plea e get that 
umberella out of their way so they could see. 
I said I would but I would get wet. Then they 
asked me what did I have a raincoat for. In 
front of me was a big field with white stripes 
running crosRway on it and groups of people 
in white running around. On the edge of the 
field was five per. ons with cardboard tubes in 
their handR which were bigger at one end. 
They were hollering at us through them and 
ihen they began to wave their hands funnily. 
' uddenly . omebody blew a whissle and some 
of the people went to one encl of the field and 

lined- up in a line across it, the others went all 
over the other end of the field. . Somebody 
blew a whissle again and the side with the line 
kicked a ball , a person on the other side grab­
bed the ball and started to run when they all 
jumped on him. 

A whissle was blown and they lined up in 
too lines with some outside, then they all piled 
up again. They kept doing this for quite a 
while but I couldn't see very well as someone 
was always pushing my umbere!la in my eyes 
Sudden the lights went out a few minutes 
after they came back on and went out again. 
We waited awhile until somebody said the game 
was over and I went home very satisfied with 
my first game. 

Note- When this pupil was asked to rank 
his own paper, he gave himl'lelf a mark of "A." 

"Lo, Herman." 
"Lo, Julius." 
"This is sure a rotten school, ain't it?" 
"Yeah, no spirit." 
"Nope, no spirit." 
"None of the guys here know anything 

about school spirit." 
"Nope, The poor boobs." 
"D'juh hear the rotten cheerin' at the 

game?" 
"Nope, I didn't go." 
"Neither did I." 
"What's the use, there ain't no spirit." 
"No spirit." 
"S'long, Herman." 
"S'long, Julius." 

Cornell Widow. 

Found in a freshman's registration card: 
Question: "Give your parents' names?" 
Answer: "Mamma and Papa."-Ex-

change. 
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Newell Kurson achieved a schola8tic aver­
age of 3.5- (0ne·A and 4 B's) during second 
semester la8t year at Dartmouth. He was 
named among "Men of Distinctive Scholas­
tic Accomplishment" recently announced by 
Dean Craven Laycock of Dartmouth Col­
lege. 

Carlyle R. Johnson was graduated from 
Northeastern University last June with the 
degree Bachelor of Electrical Engineering. 

Vivian Farnham, Thelma Silke, Helen 
Tremble, and Thelma Butterfield are attend­
ing Beal Business College. 

Marjorie Nickerson is at Gilman's Business 
College. 

Wilda Searway is working in Lawyer Fos­
ter's office. 

Eleanor Conners, Edward Silsby, and Ken­
neth Moore, ex-'33, are at Higgins Classical 
Institute. 

Helen Parsons is studying at Farmington 
Normal School. 

Christine Reynolds is at Nasson Institute. 
Barbara Bertels, ex-'33, was having much 

success at Westbrook up to the time when she 
was injured by a fall from her horse. She 
was the chairman of the Program Committee 
of the Press Club, a member of the Toy Thea­
ter Club, and president of the senior class. 

Eleanor Hatten, ex-'31, who was tudying 
at Rochester Univerflity, was killed in an 
automobile accident on November 10 at Pen­
field, New York. 

Leo White, '25, was recently ordained to 
the priesthood at Rome. He received a 
scholan1hip in French at Holy Cross and was 
sent to Rome, where he has been studying for 
the last few years. 

M. Chandler Redman, '30, a former editor 
of the Oracle, i the Business Manager of the 
Growler, a magazine, published quarterly by 
the students of Bowdoin College. 

Edmund Laing is attending Phillips-Exeter. 

Marjorie Craie;, '29, was one of 10 students 
selected to enter Columbia University for a 
course in Physical Therapy. 

Gertrude Kerney, '21, was recently married 
in New York i.o James M. Lynch. Mrs. Lynch 
is a dramatic actress. 

Harold Marr, '32, is preparing for the com­
petetive examinations for Presidcnktl appoint­
ment to West Point at thr Willard School, 
Washington, D. C. 

Abraham Kern seems to have the <listinc­
tion of being the only member of the class of 
'32 at Bowdoin. 

Frank Fellows, '32, h'.ls entered Hebron 
academy. 

Alma Jean Utterback, '31, is taking a ecrc-
tarial course at Nasson Institute. 

Frank Burke, '32, is at Kent's Hill. 

Evelyn Golden, '32, has enlerc<l Vassar. 

Constance Chalmers, '27, has secured a 
position in Wilton Academy. 

Sarah Blaisdell, '25, has taken a po, ition a 
head of the home economics department of 
Sanford High School. She received a B. L. 
degree at Farmington Normal School. 

Donnis Scott., '26, has been appointed to 
the position of assi8tant educational research 
worker at the University of Iowa. After he 
was graduated from the Eastern State Normal 
School, he was the principal of the grammar 
school at Patten for n, time. Ile ibcn com­
pleted his course al the University of Mn.inc 
in two years. 
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CRIMSON WIN FOURTH STRAIGHT 
VICTORY 

Red Imps Smack Granite Staters 
Down 7- 0 

The big Bangor High eleven kept its slate 
clean with a win over the highly rated Ber­
lin, New Hampshire team in the initial en­
counter of the two teams. Little of the visi­
tors' famed aerial attack was shown, and the 
game had a decided Crimson tinge. During 
the first half Bangor carried the ball con­
tinu!llly Lo the Granite Staters' twenty yard 
line, but lacked the punch to advance it any 
farther. At the beginning of the third quar­
ter Bangor opened up with its heavy artillery 
and, with "'Bullet" Leavitt doing most of the 
carryinq;, shoved t.he pigskin down to the two 
yard line. Don Stuart lugged the oval for 
t.he remaininq; distance and a touchdown. 
"Cupid" Brown, as per usual, converted the 
extra point.. Berlin had t.he ball deep in Crim­
son territory twice in the final quarter, but 
lost it both times on bad pa. ses from center. 
Much of the power of Bangor' running at­
tack was lost throug-h the absence of Art 
Stewart, who play cl only a few minutes be­
cau~c of a Rh ou l clrr injury received in the 
Brrwcr vame. 

Individual stars wrre hard to choose, each 
Playrr playing stellar bnll, but the work of 
Leavitt and , tuart de. crves special mention. 

BLUE FALLS BEFORE THE POWERFUL 
CRIMSON 

Bangor High Fights Old Rivals to a Standstill 
and Collects Great 13- 6 Victory 

Playing by far their most brilliant and 
inspired game this season, Coach Walter -
Ulmer's Red Raiders crushed the Blue of 
Portland in the Blue's backyard. This is 
the first time since 1924 that Bangor beat 
the Blue on their native soil. The game was 
decidedly Crimson almost all the afternoon 
with Portland threatening the Bangor goal 
but once, with the exception of the scoring 
run. 

The first Crimson score came in the sec­
ond period after it looked as if the fates had 
deserted the Red Imps. After a twenty-five 
yard penalty had seemingly destroyed Ban­
gor'f:l chance to score, Art Stewart brought 
the Crimson supporters to their feet with a 
beautiful 40 yard dash for a touchdown. 
Gene Brown converted the point with a place 
kick. Later in the same period a Portland 
man intercepted a Bangor lateral and raced 
for a touchdown, but the try for point failed, 
and t.he Imps were leading by one point. 
Just before the half ended, Warren Staples 
hoi8ted a long punt that set Portland back on 
its goal line. At the beginning of the third 
periocl Bangor unleased a ferocious attack 
that ended in a touchdown, and for the first 
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time this year Gene Brown missed the kick 
for extra point. Late in the final period Port­
land threatened Bangor's goal, but the threat 
was stopped a short distance from the final 
marker by a stubborn C'rimson front wall. 
Along with Stewart's excep1ional play, 1he 
entire machine clicked beautifully; Huss 
Hawkes had a regular fi<'lcl day. 

BANGOR DROPS FIRST GAME OF 
SEASON 

Purple Outfights Crimson to Win 19- 0 

An alert and aggressive John Bapst foot­
ball team, pre-game underdogs, got the jump 
on Bangor High at Mary Snow field and kept 
the Crimson back on its heels all afternoon 
as the purple team sprang the most startling 
upset in recent years in completely outclns8-
ing the Ulmermen 19- 0. 

So complete was the rout that during the 
four periods of play the Crimson team, which 
had victories over Portland, Brewer n,nd 
Berlin, threatPned the Bapst goal line but 
once. In the second period after Bapst was 
twelve points ahead, a short pass from Brown 
to Leavitt started the march n,nd mixed with 
a running n,ttack enabled the Crimson to 
move deep into Bapst territory. But the 
Purple frontiermen broke through and tossed 
the Crimson backs for losses. 

Bapst scored all their points on breab;. 
The first one came early in the ~ame when 
Manning's punt showed r<'luctance in rolling 
over the go'\l line. Izzy Lea vi U, waiting aH 
long as he dared, snatched the pigskin on the 
one yard line, only to be smear0cl before he 
could take two stcpR. Brown was forc0d to 
kick from behind his own goal Jin<'. The 
Purple wave swarmed upon him alrnoHt 
before he had the ball, and the oval bounc0cl 
off Clukey's arms and behind the goal whNC' 
he fell on it. The try for extra point failed. 

The second break came in the Hecoud period. 
:\fanning recovered a Bangor fumble on the 
Crimson fifteen yard line. \Vh0n the fight­
ing Crimson smeared the Purple running 

attack, Geaghan tossed a perfect pass to 
Manning, and the big Purple end crossed the 
goal line unmolested. 

The final score came in the third period, 
afler Bangor h'.1.d been penalized 30 precious 
yards from mid-field to the 20 yard line. On 
t hf' third down Harold H.ittal took a short 
pass from his brother, "Shimmy," and raced 
the remaining distance for the score. The 
extra point was good via anot hrr pass. It 
was a well-deserved win for Bapst. They hit 
an aggressive pa,ce at the opening whistle, 
and took the fight right away from Bangor. 

It was a sad defeat for the fighting Crim­
son forces of Bangor High School. I! ruined 
their hopes of an undefeated season, but the 
best teams have their off da:vs. Notre Dame 
had their hopes blasted by Pitt on the f'ame 
day. 

CRIMSON BOWS TO PORTLAND 

Figures Show Bangor Widely Outplayed Blue 
Rivals, But Lost by 18 4 Score 

The Commercial called this game a w0ird 
tilt, and iL was weird in the de0pcst s<'nse of 
Lhe word. Though diRplaying a favorable 
balance of sLrcngth ov0r th0 Porlland High 
team, Coach Walter Ulmer's Ited Imp 
machine went clown in defeat to the tune of 
18- 4, and it wa. n't a very pleasant tune to 
the Crimson or its host of followern. Ban­
gor's fourteen first downs to two for Port Janel 
speak for th0mRclve8. Disheartened by th0ir 
inability to penetrate the Blu0's goal line, 
although it app0arecl as if the Crimson mu8L 
sur<'ly score, until a fumble on the two yard 
li Il(' Hpoil0d their chance, the Crimson sh iftecl 
to th0 air . Encourap;cd by their success at 
corn plctine; passes in the early part of the 
g~ttn<', the lled Imps filled the air with poorly 
d1rect0d heaves. Three of thes0 tosses were 
interc0ptecl by Portland men in the• clc·ar and 
were co.nvrrt rd into (ouch downs. Bangor's 
four pomtH carnr as th0 result of bad pasHcs 
from cen I er which soarrcl O\'C'r the v iHi ting 
backH' heads into t hr encl zone for safetieH . . 
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It was a heartbreaker for Bangor to lose, and 
the Imps gave their all, but were unable to 
combat the fates successfully. 

WATERVILLE WALLOPS CRIMSON 19-6 
IN ONE-SIDED CONTEST 

Waterville High's hard-hitiin~ football 
team recovered from the slump of the prev­
ious week, and slammed Bangor High to a 
19- 6 defeat for the Crimson's third straight 
reven::e. 

Waterville booted to Bangor early in the 
first quarter. The receiver fumbled the ball 
and Waterville's left end recovered on the 
Crimson's 18 yard line. Roy ducked around 
right end to make Lhr remaining 20 yards for 
a 1.ouchdown. Huard place kicked the extra 
point. 

Four minutes later Bangor was driven deep 
into its own territory. An attempted kick 
from the 9 yard line was blocked and recov­
ered by Waterville. On the next play the 
diminutive Roy crashed over for the second 
score. The kick was missed. Late in the 
last period Waterville rolled to another score, 
Roy skipping 25 yards for their final tally. 

Two 1.5 yard penalties and two 5 yard fouls 
by Waterville placed the ball on their own 
16 yard line. Staplef', on a series of plunges, 
scored thr only Bangor points. 

BREWER HIGH DEFEATS BANGOR IN 
ARMISTICE GAME, 12-0 

Crimson Outplayed 

It was a hard-hitting and hard-charging 
Brewer team tha1 literally played the Crim­
Ron off its feet. The Hed Imps were never 
g;ivrn a chance during thr entire game. Brewer 
dorninerred the play all aftrrnoon. Once in 
the rarly minutrs of the game Bangor re­
eov<'rrd a Brrwrr f um hlr on I he Oranp;e and 
Black :rn yard linr, hut was unable to do a­
thing about it. In thr third period thr Crim­
son rrached tlwir own :)0 yar<l linr with their 
first down oft he p;arne, hut this proved to be 
only a flurry . Again in the final Res. ion the 
l:llnwrnwn churned out thrrr succes:-:ivc first 

downs to reach their own 36 yard line, but 
again the attack bogged. For the remainder 
of the time the Crimson attack was carried 
on mostly in Bangor territory and rarely 
over the mid-field stripe. 

Much of the credit of Brewer's win must go 
to their dashing quarter-back, Pat Miles. 
It was his 35 yard jaunt which led to Brewer's 
first score. Shortly after this the Crimson 
wingmen allowed the brilliant Miles to get 
outside of them, and he proceeded to dash 
90 yards for the final score of the game. Both 
extra points were missed. 

This game closed the season for the fighting 
Crimson. It was a season full of thrills and 
disappointments, for the Crimson eleven ran 
point to its 13- 6 victory over Portland when 
they are dispairing over their recent drfeat 
and, if the mrmbers of the team get high-hat 
over that victory, we can just remind them 
of the second game with the Blue. The 
Crimson surely missed "Bullet" (My Isadore) 
Leavitt in the final game::> of the season. Izzy 
pushed over two touchdowns against Brewer 
in the first clash. Maybe he would have dup­
licated in the final game, had it not been for 
that ankle. Take it easy, Izzy. 

GIRLS' ATHLETICS 
October 13, the Hockey teams starte<l with 

a fine group of enthusiastic players. Before 
the tournament started there was much rl.is­
cussion on just who would win. But- none 
but those serene, swift, and singular-looking 
seniors won out, despite the fact that they 
were handicapped by the mud and rain! Rain 
always seemed to favor us when we had a 
game to play. Our own little Betty Maxwell 
decided to take a plungf' in Mother Nature's 
muddy water. But when she came out­
well, sisters, you wouldn't belieYe it, but. she 
says it took her two days to bleach out! Peggy 
Thayer and "Fran" Jones will niuch for that! 

The first t.wo teams to start this thrilling 
tournament were the Juniors and Sopho­
more·. The Sophomore team consisted of 

Giles 'Walmsley 
Homans Haw land 
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Jarvis 
Burrill 
Piper 

Eames 

Thurston 
Peavey 
McLeod 

Bond substituted for Thurston, Fogg for 
Walmsley, and Savage for Burrill. 

The Juniors playing were 
Kelley Lovejoy 
Sanborn Michaud 
Reynolds Bickford 
Sanders Wright 
Maxwell Payson 

Deane 
Ravmond substituted for Bickford. 
Th~ Sophomores made a gallant fight but 

the jumping Juniors defeated them by a 4 to 
O score, Sanders, Maxwell, Kelley and Ray­
mond making 1 he points. 

The next two teams to play were the Sen­
iors and Juniors. 

The players on the Senior team were 
Hastings Burrill Chalmers 
Savage Thayer Smith 
Jarvis Jones Shapleigh 
Hass Landon Dill 

Savage, Jarvis, and Burrill (Sophomores) 
were chosen to play on the Senior team as 
there were not enough Senior members to 
make a team. 

Raymond substituted for Lewis, Anderson 
for Getchell, Lovejoy for Michaud and Pay­
son for Bickford. 

The result of this game was in favor of the 
Seniors, Hastings and Jarvis making the 
points. The score was 2- 0. 

Again the Juniors and Seniors played. 
What a game! The Junior. were not going 
to let the Seniors get ahead of 1hcm this time! 
Landon, that hard-fighting center half-back 
on the Senior team, and Kelley that fast 
Junior center forward, each secured a poin L 
for their side. And when the final whistle 
blew, the score stood 1 1! Walmsley, Jen­
kin and Piper, all flophomores except Jen­
kins, filled in for the absent , enior playern. 

As the score then stood it fll'emed as if 
the Juniors would argue the enior victories 

and perhaps win first place in the tournament. 
However, the following games were to decide 
the title. 

The Seniors played the Sophomores, and 
in this game the Seniorn won, but the score 
was only 1- 0, Gerry Reynolds making the 
lone point for the Seniors. Nevertheless the 
Sophomorefl, gaining courage after this last 
game, played the Seniors again, and this 
time the Sophomores rlcfcated their oppon­
ents 2- 0. 

The final game between the Juniors and 
Seniors resulted in a victory for the Seniors. 
The score was 2 to 1, Landon and Burrill 
making the points on the Senior team, and 
Sanders on the Junior team. 

The last game in the tournament was 
played bet ween the Sophomores and Juniorn. 
This time the Sophomores turned the tables 
by beating their opponents 2 to 1. Thus 
ended the tournament, and the Seniors were 
the champions. 

The result of the tournament was the fol­
lowing: 

Seniors played five games; won 2, tied 1, 
and lost 1. 

The .Juniorn played five games, won 1, tied 
1, lost 3. 

The Sophomores played four games, won 
2 and lost 2. 

Thereby one can forcRce that the Sopho­
mores will be a worthy rive! of the Juniors 
next year. 

But girls, don't wait Lill next year to tcflt 
your ability! Come ou L for basketball and 
help make your team win! W arc going to 
have tournamenlfl in baAkctball too, just as 
we had in hockry, and the ones who , land 
forrmoflt in thrRe gamc8 will be chosen for 
thl' vaniity squn,d! All upprrclassmcn arc 
cligiblr to try out for varnity squad. 

Thr hockey srason has rnclrcl now, and tbr 
last timr for the seniors while in high school. 
Ba8k •lhall RC'ason hm; now Ht art d, yrt evrry 
player will look back to our hockey games 
ancl dccidr that claHs tournaments arc "just 
the thing." 
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HOKUM 

BY 

BOB KURSON 

Well, well, exams have come and 
gone. and can you beat it- L-nd-
rs is still hanging on. get the rhyme? 
Ile must be taking the "study-period course." 

. you know the one: 4 study periods 
with the other period reserved for music drill! 
There have been hints made about the Oracle 
writers copying (this column not included, 
oh yeah) but all writers have flally denied it. 
When told that his sport-columns looked 
suspiciou ly like the News columns, P- 1 
B-u-ke slated succinctly, "I do not copy from 
the News- not a word"- continuing he says: 
"Why should I, when the Commercial gives 
me a typewritten report of every game?" 

A-dr-w C-x got into the Brewer game free 
by posing as Band Leader. not such 
a bad idea- ch, what? The newest gag is 
the cheer-leader one. .you put on 
white pants and pose a a cheer-leader. 
over 10 people had worked this gag over at 
Brewer by the time the real cheer-leaders 
arrived and therefore all cheering was de­
layed for haif an hour, while the real cheer­
leaders tried to get in free (you know Sc-tchy 
L- s-y). R-Fs H-wk-s is an ardent Socialist 
because that's what he thinks this country 
needs; more socials and dances . Speaking 
about politics, Fr-ddy -wm-n wants to 
know how the electoral college votes decides 
who is to be president, when college students 
aren't C\'en allowed to vote! Al T-11-y, in an 
English exam, when asked what plays (Mac­
beth, etc.) he had studied that year, wrote: 
"Play numbers 160 and 161; the cri.s-croRs 
ancl the clouble-winrr back." Ranks cer-

'"' 1ninly took their toll did you notice how 
n1ai1y walked lo and from the dance you 
know how it goes: 

r or no car! Of course in J!}--y l\'1-1 -
ghl-n'H case it goes: 

(Continued on page 33) 

Topics Squawked About 

Dear Sir: 
As a whole, I thought your last month's 

Oracle was very good, but why didn't you 
have more stories? "Old Fashioned Girl 
Triumphs" was swell; so was the "Tale of 
the Jack Rolliston, but these are only two. 

I want more stories. 
Confidentially, do you suppose Albie Fried­

man ever saw the Fox Film Studio? 
Respectfully yours, 

Juliet Spangler, '35. 

Dear Sir: 
This isn't meant as a slam, at least not a 

grand slam. Anyway, I didn't like the head­
ings that were drawn for "Alumni" and 
"Jokes." Please correct this before next 
issue, or I'll take up the matter with my 
geometry teacher. 

Yours truly, 

Blair Stevens, '34. 

Dear Sir: 
Can anybody tell me who made out the 

"Current Events" questions? I could answer 
them all. 

Why don't you run reviews of movies? T 
think that would be great. 

Very truly yours, 
George Powell , '34. 

Dear Sir: 
Have you a copy of last month's Oracle 

handy? Please turn to page 25. What 
sort of thing has that guy got on his head? 
It looks to me like a crosR between a bathing 
cap and a winter cap. Personally, I've never 
seen a football helmet that looks like tha~. 
The one I wear sits way up on my head; it 
doesn't fit snug like that thing does. I wish 
you would be more careful of details. 

Severely yours, 
"Feet" Curran, '34. 
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BIG POKER MARATHON I JAYVEE STAR INTERVIEWED 
TO BE PLAYED SOON . ON HOW TO SKATE 

Harold Moon, Waldo Weston, Joe 
Bertels, and Gerald Corey will play a 
poker m arathon in room 320, two years 
ago next February thirtieth. 

The following hands were dealt- Mr. 
Moon, four aces and a deuce- Mr. vVes­
ton, five kings-Mr. Bertels, an ace and 
four deuces- Mr. Corey, in two hands 
which he claimed were both dealt him, 
king, queen, jack, and ten of spade~, and 
five aces-Mr. Lynch, five deuces. The 
apparent discrepency to an ordinary pack 
of cards is due to the fact that these play­
ers, being experts, each thoughtfully pro­
vided a supply of aces, kings, deuces. etc. 
for pernonal use. Mr. Bertels bid four 
clubs; Mr. Lynch named five hearts; 
Mr. Moon favored eight no-trump; while 
Mr. Weston passed, and l\lr. Corey took 
the cake with fourteen diamonds. 

Waldo, who was mentally. exhausted 
from a fierce game of tiddley-wmks pl:;iyed 
three weeks ago, discarded. three of. his 
kings, and drew the three, nme, and J.ack 
of spades. Joe Bertels,. equally tired 
from a vigorous gameof t1c-ta<'-toe of th~ 
previous evening, discarded his deuces 
and drew four worthless carcls. Owen, 
practically a~leep on his feet from fift~en 
minuteR of hard study which he had man­
aged to squeeze in, earlier. in the even­
ing threw away three f\f his deuces, and 
dre~Y a king, queen and seven Harold 
Moon, playin~ in hi.s usual expert fash­
ion, dropped two of h1~ aces, and the deu;e 
in favor of a queen. Jack nme comhm.i­
tion. As l\Ir. Corey had dealt,. he was 

nanimously requested to put hrn hands 
~ the discard pile, and sit out the rest of 
that hand. 

At this point Owen fell .a~Iee/J on the 
table momentarily disturhmg tie gamr>. 
Whe~ he was awakened, he accused, the 
other players of look mg at h1~ ~ards. 1_ he 
ame then broke up into a fight which 

£as been postponed until thr next home­
room program morning, when it will be 
staged in room 201. . 

Norman Carlislr will refer~e, while 
our siame-<e triplet-;, Alva~ hml, and 
Alfred Schriver will act as Judges for this 
battle of the century. 

Red Wallace, noted f1Jothall toter on 
the Javvees, on account of his wide ex­
perience in slipping (in mud, we ~can ) 
was interviewed lately by '\:ours l 111ly, 
F. Twiddlcbottom. . 

We began by aHking him the followmg 
question. 

"Mr. Wallace, will you tell us what. 
you consider the best way to learn to 
skate?" 

"Sure. But first you gotta listen to 
this swell joke Eddie Hice told me la~t 
week. I guess you know that. javclin­
tosser 'Al' Tilley'? Well, he almost 
drow~ed this spring Yeah, he s!ipped 
while he was skating last winter! Ilaw, 
Haw! Pretty good, r>h'I" 

"II'm. Why, ye~. Very good. But 
about this skating ." 

"Oh, that Hay. ['ve di"coverccl Homc-
thing entirely new that'll make it easy 
for anybody to learn to skate in ouly two 
weeks! No longer need anybody he a 
wallflower merely bccm1~e he can't skat<' 
What a boon to humanity, whnt a 
boon! All you hafta do is lo buy one 
bottle of this Hecrct -;luff I invented, llHC 

it a lot, and in a week you'll he able to 
skate just as good as rnc or Donnir Lc•akr. 
Whatcha grinnin' at'! Ho you don't 
believe mr, huh'? Well, look:v hen'. lt<•ad 
some of these lctlern from guys what have 
used my 8pcc1:il compouncl. llc·re HI"<' 
some from Bill Ballon, Hally Wooclcock, 
Herbie Brill, Betty :\Iaxwcll , Bc1h Cand­
ers, James Finnigan, and dozrn~ of o[ hN,. 
Look at this one from John I«'ndri('ks." 

Dear ~ir: 
The rea.s1m I couldn't learn f o skat<' 

was I couldn't get enough prn<'tif'<' Every 
time I went up to the rink, I got all black 
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and blue, and couldn't go again for two 
weeks. However, after using two bottles 
of your wondrrful preparation, I go every 
day and am the talk of the town. 

My mother savs I've gained eight 
pounds and four oi.mres, and that I'm no 
longrr n little weakling. She says she 
owes it all to you, you wondr>rful man, you, 

Grat cfull v yours, 
Jcihn Kendricks. 

I'. H. ThankR to you, T no longer need 
hot water f .nttlc~ at night. 

"Mr. Walin cc, what's the name of this 
magic mrdirinc that's made a skater out 
of 'Diiiy' Kcndrirks?" 

"Oh, yes, the Name. Let's sec, it's calle~ 
'Wallace's Rubbing Liniment One Quart. 

J TOILING TILLIE TELLS 
TANTALIZING TIO-BITS 

Our st.ar reporter, Tillie Tinkham, tak­
ing terrible chances, decided to find the 
opinion of various and sundry (ver.Y sun­
dry ) in di vi dual~ on their own rntelhgcnce. 
Tiilk about your unHung heroes of the 
nation! 

The great chance in doing so was assum­
ing that the students had some intell1-
gcncc, that. i ~, the amount, required to 
think about themHelvrs. 

B ' HBAHA K1NGs11uny says that l,1~r 
intelligenre is truly wonderful. 'I 1~ 
"wonderful" part about it is l1idden to !l 5 
hPholclers. I lowcver Barbara assures u 
that it is great fun to have a secret with-
out a single soul knowing it. he 

RoBimT KnnHON tells us that t 
is a remarkable speaker. He says th~e 
the reason we do not appreciate him roora 
is that he seldom gives anyone el~e.t 
c·hancc HO we do not get an opportun1 Y 
to com p1u·e ct 

Tim Jt'1rns11M \N have not ns Yn•' 
any to diHcuss unlc'"" the Flagg t\\'I s 
hr1hby of catching angleworms and bu/l;g 
to put in Hf rnngc place~ for unsuspecl1.1d 
1woplc to st urn hie over could be con~1 -
<'n'cl ns HU<'h. her 

Vrnc:rN1 "- G1t1N1H,1•; say.~ that is 
mrmnry is what mak<'H lwr what 8b~e1'1 
today '(what a mPmory ). She ran 1 ril­
you the name of (he Carho-Gilhcrt t \cd 
ler from wayhn!'k in '20, or what hap~lr~:nt­
hc! wp(•n ,Joan Crawford and Bob I fjftli 
gornc•1·y in the H<·concl flicker of the The 
rc•pl ot' tl1C'i1· nrxt to la~t pie! ure.. )lei' 
only minor faHlt th:t! she fincll:! w1/h uO' 
mc·mory is that it can not nhsorh t H~ lish, 
1rnporhnt thingH like llii;tory, Eng 
.i\lath, or French. 
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NEW USES FOUND FOR 
THOSE EUGENIE HATS 

"Alas anrl alack," sighed Helen .Bond 
as she carefully took out of the attic one 
of its more recent additions, her old Em­
J>ress Eugenie. 

What to do with it? But let us leave 
nur fair Helen in her misery and think of 
the millions upon millions of fair (and 
some not so fair) maidens presented with 
the same problem. The Oracle offers 
the;e helpful suggestions from the stu­
dent body to them in their hour of need . 

Helen Tebbets tells us that she has 
Put hers to various uses. The hat part 
Which with the feathers off strangely 
~esembled a derby, wa~ punched with hol~s 
~nd made into a muzzle for the neighbor fl 

og. The snooty label from the Parisien 
~hop was torn out and inserted in Helen's 
l1hwe8t dress. No one would ever suspect 

at Helen was putting something over 
cm us. The feathers with those that the 
nei~hbors are donating from their Eu­
genics are the foundation for a feather 

ed. At the rate it is now progressmg 
this bed will be ready at the turn of the 
rentmy. Helen at the ripe old age of 
eighty-five will be very glad indeed 
d Bob Hu8sey although admitting he 

oes not know much about such things 
~u~~c~t~ that anyone in his old clothes, 

at glasses, and a Eugenie hat for the 
hollhcti,:n, might earn his spending money 
e Y h avmg a stand for a couple of- hours rfc day. Of course we all are not so 
th:ver 01· hrig;ht a~ these people but never-
f IPss there is sure to be some purpose or h' I . . . 
su w, 1c 1 it. was really meant. Our ow.n 
rn ·g1estton is that if properly used 1 t 
a \g 1tf keep the fire burning a minute and 
;-2:_~~mger. 

ALUMNI NOTES (1942) 
Bangor Boy Guarantees New 

Invention 

PA UL FAIRLEY PUTS 
CONTRIVANCE ON MARKET 

"T 
t n <'1tHe of fire l\fa<lam all you have <>do · ' ' fifth 18 unscrew the cap, give a one-
((> turn to the nozzle, swing the 
it! ~~r1ttus slowly h•tck and forth, turn 
rli~t er (jt11ck!y, being careful not to 
]li·o:tr > the control nut. Reverse the 
doc ext·ls', anc! the Little Extinguisher 

~-!.-"~~~~~~~~~--' 

NUMBER 1 

DUTCH DA TES LOOKED 
UPON FAVORABLY BY 

DEPRESSION ROMEOS 
I "Dutch" dates, (in which she foots RUBIN INELIGIBLE FOR hn,lf the bill ) arc said to be very popular 

DOG CATCHER OFFICE this year due, probably, to its being leap-

1 

year to the depression, etc. 
W~ can easily imagine some of B. H. S.'s 

During one of Mac Flewelling's several amateur Romeos, such as Sam Frazier, 
thousand speeches in assembly this fall , George Powell, Henry Cranston, or El­
a dog walked serenely about the hall. wood Bryant, keeping their respective 
Mac rose to the occasion and suggested lady friends cooling their heels or twid­
that a dog catcher be appo!nted. Now dling their thumbs for an hour while they 
there is an idea. But who ts worthy of I try to decide whether to wear the green 
the position? This is a job not to be necktie with the pink dots or the one with 

the yellow stripes. We can see Nancy 
. Conners begging her father for the use of 

the family gas burner so that she may 
take Ralph Wilson to the movies. 

ken Ji htl . In the first place the one 
ta · t gd should be able to see·as well m 
b~~~1~f ehim as in front; that lets Eddie 
C 0 t He should be slithe, slim. urran u · b d k and slender in order to dash a out es. s 

d rows of chairs; that lets Morns Rubm 
ant He should be not only ready but 
~~ll.ing to leave classes at any hand ~11 
times whenever a dog should c oose . o 

t Choo! . that lets no one m captivity 
en er s • l .fi t· ns he out Besides the~e qua i ca io . 
h . Id be reasonably bnght and above 

s ou . with dogs. Any one that 
al!, populat I can do so anywhere it 
wishes to app Y d ·t 
seems like a good idea to o i . 

FROSH! 
Kiddy=Kars For Sale 

See BOB KURSON 

I Soon this good old custom of dutch 
dates will extend into all walks of life. 
Soon we shall see girlR carrying their boy 
friends' books to school, women offering 
their Feats to men on trolley cars. Per­
haps, we hardly dare breathe it now, 
someday we shall see every man in the · 
country home getting the meals, washing 
the dishes, and doing the rest of the house­
work. while the woman of the family is 
out earning the bread and butter. 

Imagine Gene Brown taking orders in 
a hig hotel restaurant, or John Hartt at 
the ticket window of a movie palace. 
Think of women running everthing in the 
country from the government down. 
Picture a woman as president of the Uni­
ted States. Picture n, woman as prinripal 
of B. H. S. Imagine \\·omen officers di­
recting traffic in the cities and towns. 

Think of the ignominy of the men, lords 
since the world began and now become 
slaves because of a custom of letting your 
girl pay for an evening of entertainment. 

"RUSS" HAWKES WINS CONTEST 
In a literary contest, held exclusively 

for football players, "Russ" Hawkes, 
hero of many a gridiron mauling, won 
handily pushing over all opposition. He 
chose f;Jr his topic, "A Trip to Dover­
Foxcroft With the Team." 

The judges in this contest were the 
editor of the Tatler and P. Burke .. Their 
decision was unanimouR. On? bemg m­
terviewed by a gentleman (.).of the 
piess, they admitted that nothmg like 
that theme had ever before been seen. 
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT OF THE 
DEPARTMENT OF ATHLETICS , BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL 

FOR THE BASEBALL AND TRACK SEASON 
ENDING JUNE 21, 1932 

Balance at end of Basketball Scasrm .......................... . ........ . . 

INCOME: 
Student Ticket~ . .. . .... . .. .. . . . ... . .. ... . . . ...... ............... . . 
Patron Ti1·kets ........ . .......................................... . 
Rent for Athletic Field ........................... . ........ . ....... . 
Loan-from School fund s .......................................... . 

EXPENSES: 
Equipment ....... . .. . .......... .. ....... . . .. ..... . ... . .... . ..... . 
Miscellaneous .............. .. ............ . ... . .............. . . ... . 
Doc:tor's bill~ .... ................................................ . 

Athletic Dance .... .. ............. .. .. . ....... . ...... .. ........... . 

SPRING FOOTBALL: 
Bangor vs. Auburn ...... . . . .. . ... ... ............... .. .. .. ........ . 

SCHEDULE: 

INCOME 

$ 

$72.50 
121 00 
41.50 

200 00 

$ 

$102 .84 
211.59 
44.00 

11 .00 

$53.35 

Bangor vR. John Bap~t . . .......... ..... .. ... .. .. .......... . ....... . . .. . .. .. . ....... 
Bangor vs. Orono ....... . ............... . . . . . ... . ........... .. ... . 
Bangor vs. Belfast ................ . .... ... . ... .... . ...... . ... . .. . . . 
Bangor vs. Belfast .......... . ............ . ... .. ................... . 
Bangor vs. Orono . ..... ..... . .... .... ................ . ..... . . .... . 
B2ngor vs . John Bapst . .... .. . ..... .... ........... . .. . ..... .. ..... . 
Bangor vs . Brewer ... . .. ... ...... ... . .... .. .. .............. . ..... . 

2.85 
16.00 
3.40 

1000 
3.60 
~. 05 

Bangor vs. Drewer . .... ........ . .. .. ... . ............. .. .......... . 1.40 

Penobscot County Track Meet ..................................... . 
Maine Inte1 scholastic Me!:'t ................................ . ...... . 

12 .00 
11.00 

$449.50 $476.58 
449.50 

Loss for Season .............................. . ........................ . 

Balance at end of Season ... ....... . ................. . .................. . 

Represented by: 
Checking Account .... . ................ .. .. . .... . ............. . 
Savings Account ............................................. . 

At the rlose of the Baseball Srason the following item~ remain unpaid : 
Docto r's hills .... . ............. . ....... . ........ . . 
Equipment bills ..................... . ............ . 
Loan ...... .. .. . .. . . .... .................... . ... . 

$ 37.00 
182.56 
200.00 

$419.56 

EXPENSE 

$48.20 

27.08 

$21.12 

20 .12 
1.00 

$2.1.12 

Bango1, Maine, June 2l, 1032. 
[have examined the above aecountR, and found them to be correct, and in good order. 

Respertfully submitted, 

L. L. COOK, 
A urlitor. 
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HOKUM 
(Continued from page 29) 

D or no car (no more rides in his car for 
me, I guess!) 

The outlook of B. H. S. on life is getting 
higher and higher- how high is it now, W-yn­
Ga-1-nd? While on the subject of height 
read this one- at last Band rf'hearsal the 
Band was practicing a piece- (not really? ) 
and there was a place that was to be played 
softly. The Band finally succeeded in play­
ing it softly- al except 'Shorty' A-p-rt- then 
came the break from Mr. R-b-ns-n: "Even 
though your section is small, play iL softly, 
will you?" 

Wc"ll, be with you next month. Maybe 
you won't be laughing at somebody else 
then-maybe you will be the 'goat'. 

LOCALS 
(Continued from page 21) 

Alas! tempus fugiebat, and the bell rang 
before we could hear J:<,leanor Clough in her 
dissertation on "The Roman Teacher." So 
we await the next meeting with more than 
usual eagerness, hoping for some new jokes 
on an old subject- teacher . 

Wuxtry! 
Don't forget the disarranged letters in the 

advertising section. Find the leUers, re­
arrange them and the word will spell the 
prize . The first one to bring them to Albert 
Gass wins the award. This contest is not 
open to members of Lhe Oracle board. 

ATHLETIC BANQUET 

On Monday evening, November 21, the 
Athletic Department held its first annual Ath­
letic Award Banquet. There were about 
eighty feasters present. The committees, 
which worked hard for the success of this ban­
quet were as follows: John Hartt, program; 
Malcolm Flewellyn and Maitland Baker, tick­
ets; Art Stewart, speaker; Alfred Tilley, 
music; Freddy Newman, menu; and Russ 
Hawkes, decorations. A swell orchestra made 
up of Elwood Bryant, saxophone; Norman 
Carlisle, trumpet; Morris Rubin, piano; Ralph 
Wilson, trombone; and Bennie Viner, percus­
sion produced the rhythm for the athletes. 
The menu, prepared by Spruce, caterer, con­
sisted of: 

Roast Pork 
Fruit Cocktail 

Mashed Potatoes, and Gravy 
Squash 

Hot Rolls and Butter 
Coffee, Doughnuts, and Cream Pie 

The speakers were Miss Cousins, beloved 
history teacher at B. H. S.; Chester Jenkins, 
Coach at U. of M.; Capt. Art Stewart, B. H. S. 
foot ball star; and Principal C. E. Taylor, who 
presented the awards. "B's" were given 
about twenty members of the squad. "J-V's" 
were given to twenty members of the Junior 
Varsity, and twenty-two Frosh awards were 
made. Afterwards motion pictures of the 
Maine-Bates game were projected on a screen 
in the gymnasium, where the banquet was 
held. 
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ACTIVITIES PROGRAM 

Rtudent Activities are now di\'idc>cl into . 
two groups, A and B. Group A consists of 
Girls' Honor Council, Officers' Club, Student 
Council, and Latin Club, all of which meet 
regularly on the second Monday of each 
month. Group B consists of the Dc>bate 
Club, Dramatic Club, Girls' Glee Club, and 
Honor Council, all of which mert rep;ul:trly 
on the fourth Monday of each month . Eo.vs' 
and Girls' Glee Clubs meet, as beforc>, on 
Tue day and Monday afternoons rc>spect­
ively. The Rifle lub shoots Wednesday 
evenings and aturday forenoons, as usual. 
The Debate Club still attracts it tram mrrn­
bers back to the Alma Mater ever~' afternoon 
except Friday, and the Dramatic C'lnb in­
vites its stars back to the Assembly Hall 
every afternoon, evening and holiday in the 
week. A noticeable feature of this nrw pro­
gram is the fact that n, student can brlonp; to 
only one activity in Group A.and one in Group 
B; thi arrangement helps to prrvcnt a few 
students from taking part in all acfo·itirs. 

ASSEMBLIES 

During National .Fire Prevention Wcc•k, 
Deputy Chief Morrill of the Banp;or Fire 
Department gave a valuablr Ice! nrr in Assem­
bly on Fire Prevention. He urgrd the st n­
dent. to police carefully their homrs, in con­
junction with their parents, to rrmo\'r all 
active causes of fire. 

In our Assrmbly-Hallies, the Athletic Ik­
partment started a novel plan of ha\'ing mc>m­
bers of the faculty and othrrs g,iv<' talks to 
stimulate school spirit, to make the st udc'n t 
body team-conscious, and to t C'ach t lw 
pupils trne sportsmanship. Dean C'onnor 
at one rally told the tram and thC' st ttdent 
body how she waH supporting, t II(' t <':t m and 
the school, and how she wantrd thP school 
to support thr team. MiHs C'ou~in · told of 
her rcmrmhranc of the• tinw wlwn ( 'oaC'h 

!mer was on of hrr Htudrnts, of tlw tc·a111 
upon which our wach then playc•cl . \1 r 
Pm-icot L's spcrch covered sC'hool spirit wl'! I. 
H a ked for spirit noi only in athk·!iC'H, but 
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in every activity, except debating- Mr. Ul­
mer covered that in his supplementary tnlk. 
Mr. Prescott went on to tell of how his lit1le 
Alma Mater chartered a special train to at­
tend a basket ball game, so that every stu­
dent might attend. His school had spirit. 
Mr. Small, superintendent of schools, pro­
duced a list, containing over 1,000 names of 
B. H. S. supportersfrom the local seffice 
clubs. Mr. Taylor ~aid that our school had a 
fine team this year, that we had a fine spirit, 
that we could win victories modestly, and 
take defeat like sportsmen. And last but 
not least, Mr. Newman, father of one of the 
player , said that, since we had so many capa­
ble men able to play on each position, every 
man should give his best to win. 

TOPICS TALKED ABOUT 

(Continued from page 17) 
other winter sports are about to begin. Why 
let down on the school-spirit now? The 
basketball team wants the crowd as much as 
the foot bnJl team did. And what about 
debating? I'm willing to bet that sixty-five 
percent of you ncYer heard a debate and 
wouldn't go if you had the chance. I'll 
bet you don't know that Bangor has one of 
the best debating teams in the state. 

A good sport Rupports his team in every­
thing, whether it be football, basketball, or 
debating. 

Bo, with apologie:-; to 'Gene' Brown, I chal­
lenge you to be })('((er r-;port s. 

Hoberta Smith. 

THE TALE OF THE JACK ROLLISTON 

(Continued from page 11) 

amination, the two cap!aim; were al a loss 
as to what tlwy should clo with !he ship­
wrr'ekcd mutineers. By marine Jaw, thrirR 
was th<' rig-ht (o susp<'nd the whole Jo( from 
ilw yanlarn1s, hut it was difTicul! to t"ll who 
WaH to blame, and who was not to blame for 
tlw mutiny. 

"Althoutrh :\Ir .. Jackson waH within his 
right to work that poor sailor to death, it was 

+•-(1.-.tl-fl-tl-tl~l~J-tl-fl~l-l,_fl-<)~CJ-C~+ 
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nevertheless a brutal act. Moreover many 
of the crew were probably forced to enter 
into the crime of piracy and mutiny. At 
any rate we cbpped them all into irons pend­
ing a future trial. 

"The Meguncook sailed beautifully, headed 
for Boston after an around-the-world voyage. 
The two harpooners and I had little to do 
on shipboard, but they could mix with the 
crew. I spent some little time in chatting 
with her first mate, but most of the time I 
was idle. However, our young captain spent 
most of the time at first chumming with the 
elder captain, who it seems was a friend of 
the Winslow family. In the evening, he sat 
with Captain Briggs in the great cabin poring 
over treatises on seamanship or chatting with 
Louise, the skipper's comely daughter. 

"I fully believe Captain Winslow was en­
joying himself on the Meguncook. His ship 
was lost, but he had obtained all the papers 
of importance, he had captured his double­
crossing cr0w, he was free from cares, and 
above all he was growing daily in the good 
graces of a beautiful young lady. Gradually 
as we neared the tropics, the unemployed 
ca1)tain began to walk the aft-deck daily 
accompanied by Miss Louise. They would 
st and and chat for hours, apparently unaware 
of time as they leaned over the rail watching 
a porpoise school or looking for signs of a 
whale. 

"What a fine young couple they made, as 
they stood side by side, gazing at the mys­
terious blue sea. The one was a tall hand­
some young man, attired in a once finely cut 
uniform, now grown shabby from the slress 
of the la t few weeks; the other, a girl of 
twenty-two, nearly a. tall as the Captain, 
and at tired in an expensive but practical 
drc 'S for a, long , ca voyage. One day, as we 
were , ailing with full canvas, but a few mile 
from the equator, and as Captain Win:low 
was chatting on the starboard side of the 
afterdeck with his friend, the other captain, 
Miss Louise emerged on clcck, and took her 
usual philosophical ::;tand, leaning over the 
port rail. All at once, the spanker boom, or 

+>--..c•- 11- c•- •1- c1- c.-c1- c1- c1- t•- c1- c1- c•- c1_ t._c+ 
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the lowest boom on the mizzen-mast, used 
in the fore and aft type rigging of the mizzen­
mast on a brig, swung around, and tapped 
Miss Briggs just hard enough to hurl her into 
the shark infested sea. 

"Fortunately, I, who was standing in the 
rigging, saw the accident and made a loud 
outcry. Captain Winslow, who was nearest 
the scene of the accident, immediately ran to 
the opposite rail, dodged that death-dealing 
spanker boom, and thrusting off his garments, 
dived into the sea. Those were anxious mo­
ments for us shipmates, while the gallant cap­
tain was searehing for his drowning friend. 
But after ten seconds of breathless waiting, 
we saw two heads bob up, the one leaning 
forward, inert; the other, resting naturally, 
while its owner struggled to drag his burden 
and himself to the side of the ship. 

"After five minutes of artificial respira­
tion, Miss Louise finally came to lifo. Of 
course, when she found out who it wa8 that 
had rescued her from those shark infested 
fleas she was very grateful. If Captain Wins­
low was aiming to win Miss Briggs, he cer­
tainly scored some points when he saved her. 

"When Miss Briggs had fully recovered 
from her experience, those daily strolls along 
the aft-deck were resumed. It began to be 
quite plain to the brig's crew, that Cupid was 
at work between Captain Brigg's Venus, and 
her newly acquired friend, Apollo. 

"We were sailing fast, twice as speedily 
as our whaleship ever ailed; the equator was 
but a day ahead, and, if there is any clime 
which will promote love affairs, it is that 
district, where human beings become idle 
and romantic from 1 he intense heat and mug­
giness of thr tropic$. ince we had captured 
the mutineers, I had continued to note our 
Progress, and other matters of interest in the 
.Jack I~olliston's log hook daily. Incident­
ally, on the day of our quatorial cros. ing I 
1~ade not of the facL in that manuscript that 

aptain Winslow and .l\liss Brigp:s had dis­
~ontinu cl thr 11. c of Chri. tian appellations, 
iut had adopt cl those from Cupid'. diction­

nry, namely, 'cl ar st,' etc. 
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"All things went well for Lhe next three 
months; t.he love deepened; the ship sailed 
faulilessly; and the crew were all in harmony. 
Then came June the month noted for 
marriages and other catastrophes. One 
week passed and then, lo, the Meguncook 
passed Cape Cod, sailed acros8 the bay and 
rntercd DosLon Harbor. 

"While the crew of the ship was busy un­
loading, Captain B riggR, accompanied by 
his daughter, Misfl Louise, and Cnptain Wins­
low, left the ship quiet ly. All three looked 
happy, and l expect that was the moflt mem­
orable clay in CapLain Winslow's life." 

As the Captain finished the yarn, he rose, 
replenished the fire, and said it was about 
time to turn in, while the Rto1rn outside con-
1.inuccl to rage in all its violence. 

THE END 

NOTHING TO SAY 

(Continued from page 8) 

"Of course not. I've nothing to say," 
was Eric'fl brief answer. 

"Nothing to say?" asked a tall, Lhin man 
on Lhe general's righ (. "N" othine; to 8UY 

when all this means that you arc a Lrni Lor 
ancl Lhai the penalty is death to those who 
brtray their country?" 

"My country!" Eric snorLecl. "My coun­
try is England, and the penalty of death docs 
not go to a traitor, but to a Roldicr who fought 
for hiH country." 

The finttl cha pi er of Eric's lifr cnclrcl abrupt­
ly, threr y0arn before the closr of the war, 
but he had done his duty to his country. 

If you have the chance Lo visit the chapel 
of Oxford UnivcrHity, you will uncloubtPdly 
H<'<' n prominent inscription in honor of a 
diHt inµ;ui1·'1ied H( udent who di<'d for hiH coun­
try. 

lt r<'ncls: 

"To the m<'mory of t•;ric Von ~tcrnberµ; 
who gave his life for his country. De ·cm­
her 17, 1916." 

Tl!E END 
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