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Save for an Education

In a few years you may need money to
complete your education. If you start now
o save for this purpose you will be able to
obtain that priceless gift which is the desire
of all ambitious boys and girls.

A small deposit made regularly in our %
Savings Department, with the interest that we }
add, will soon amount to a considerable sum.
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Total Resources over $20,000,000.00

MERRILL TRUST COMPANY

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

BANGOR, MAINE
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MACK'S BREAD
EVERY DAY

Al A

Remainder B. H. S. Schedule 1930-31

Friday, January 30, Bangor at So. Portland
Saturday, January 31, Bangor at Augusta
Saturday, February 7, Augusta at Bangor
Saturday, February 14, So. Portland at Bangor
Saturday, February 21, Auburn at Bangor
Saturday, February 28, Old Town at Bangor
Saturday, March 7, John Bapst at Bangor
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We extend to you a cordial invitation
to visit our New Modern Shoppe
T he finest in New Fngland

eofeleleed

Try Our Delicious Regular Dinners, Suppers, and
Tasty Lunches

Cooked in Our Own Sanitary Kitchen Prepared by
Our Own Chef

We Serve Home Made Pastry

i

Our Candies, Ice Cream and Sodas are Home Made
Using the Purest Ingredients
Made By Experts

G frdeleled

FOR SERVICE, CLEANLINESS AND
COMFORT, MAKE

ﬁmﬁ

11 Main St., Bangor, Me.
YOUR SHOPPING AND DINING PLACE
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“So act that none may feel ashamed ta meet the eyes of other men.”’—Homer.

I RESOLVE

The new year has come and we are wondering
just what it has in store for us. Before us is
unfolded the vista of an entirely new year.
Shall it be as good or better than the preceding
year? That can best be answered by each one
individually. What we may expect from the
new year depends not upon any other person but.
upon ourselves. We must pave our own way
and not follow in the footsteps of others who
have gone before or we shall fail. If we search
the backward path carefully and make resolu-
tions to do better in the future, we can cer-
tainly make the road ahead much easier during
the new year. Suceess may not eome at onece
but that does not mean that we are failing.
Before giving up New Year's resolutions, think-
ing that they are of little value, consider the
significance of the statement from the diary of
Dr. Samuel Johnson: “I have now spent fifty-
five years in resolving, having from the earliest
times almost that I remember been forming
schemes of a better life. 1 have done nothing.”
A magazine writer commenting on this says,
“The world does not agree with Dr. Johnson'’s
extimate of himself. Great men are always
humble-minded. Who ean say that Johnson
would have forced himself to write his great
works through so many dreary years of poverty
if he had not strenghtened himself with good
resolutions?”

We can not not all have Dr. Johnson's kind
of success, but at least we can remember that all

the good and lasting things in life have been
achieved by men who knew that they must seek
some worthwhile plan and carry it out. Those
men knew how to make New Year's resolutions
and follow them throughout the year. Their
steadfastness of purpose is what made them
achieve their object. New Year's resolutions
must be something besides a mere ghow, if re-
sults are expected. They must be durable and
must influence the whole life of the person.
They must be as steadfast in purpose and as
elear in mind as this resolution which Lincoln
is said to have made, As a youth Lincoln saw
so much cruelty and oppression to the slaves
that he determined to free them some day.
This determination followed him throughout
hig life. While he held minor legislative po-
sitions, he upheld the rights of the slave; and
finally, when he beeame president, he brought
his resolution to a successful fulfiliment. Why
ean we not resolve to have some definite aim in
view and strive to gain some small measure of
success by doing each day’s work to the best of
our ability? Why not cooperate more readily
in all that concerns the upholding of the High
Sehool standard?  Why not make our rank a
little higher and why not help along the school
activities? These accomplishments require some
effort it is true, but only by cheerful cooperation
ean we reach the goal of real suecess.

Besides making the new year much better for
ourselves, we can also make it a better year for
our friends. Maybe we have not been as friend-
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ly and as helpful as we should bave been. New
Year’s day is an excellent day for renewing
friendships. Very likely also there will be an op-
portunity when we can bring a kind word to
some friend who is ill, or perhaps we can cheer
him who feels a little downeast, Why not try
spreading happiness around us? That would
surely be a worth while resolution. TUR.

X

The Schools of Yesterday, Today and
Tomorrow

Mildred Sawyer

OW different are the schools of today
from the schools of yesterday! The
little red sechoolhouse, celebrated in

song and story, has, for the most part given way

to the big red schoolhouse, which may, in the
future, be considered just as inconvenient and
ill-managed as we opine its predecessor to be.

How discouraging it must have been to a
teacher, just graduated from school herself, to
face a room filled with twenty-five or thirty
pupils, varying in age from six to eighteen years
and in grade from the first to the ninth! How
much individual attention could she give any
of them—the little tots, struggling with the
alphabet, the eight and ten-year olds, trying to
grasp the arts of spelling and writing, or the
older boys and girls, learning numberless [ng-
lish rules which they could not understand?
None of course. There were fifteen minutes
for this and twenty minutes for that, and if
Johnny Brown just couldn’t remember the table
of nines, where could the time eome from in
which to help him?

However decided changes have taken place
in the last twenty-five years. It is true that
half the children of the United States still live
in the country and attend rural schools. But
how different are they from the rural schools of
the past. Towns are grouped into districts,
one large schoolhouse is built for each distriet
and every morning a bus calls at each house
where there are children and takes them to

school. Even free lunches are provided. Better
teachers are available and the school is not much
different. from ecity schools,

Just as great an improvement is noticed in
the city schools. The majority of them are
graded, so that there is but one grade to a teach-
er. In the grammar schools, where there is
more than one room of each grade, there is s
teacher for each subject. All the grades are
visited at least once a month by special teachers
for writing, drawing, physical training, music
and the like. The high schools are so arranged
that one may have a choice of courses.  If a boy
or girl is planning to go to college the cla&qieéj
course, which specializes in languages, is the one
to choose. If he plans to do office work, there
is a commercial course which trains him efficient-
ly in shorthand, typewriting and bookkeeping.
Home economics and general courses, as well as
many others, taught by trained instructors, are
provided for those inclined in other directions.

There are now special schools for the blind,
the deaf and dumb, the mentally deficient, as
well as for wayward boys and girls. Nor must
we omit the night schools and correspondence
schools which are such a great help to many who
attended those schools of yesterday, which were
lacking in so many advantages,

It is hard to prediet how the schools of the
future will be conducted. There will be, with-
out doubt, in the next twenty-five years as great
a change as there has been in the last quarter
century. The radio and motion picture in-
dustries will probably play more and more im-
portant parts in the edueation of the children of
the pupils in our educational institutions today.
Radio sets, equipped with television, will in all
probability, be installed in rural, as well as city
schools, so that French, Latin and other for-
cign language lessons, condueted by learned
professors may be enjoyed by those who ean not
afford expensive teachers as weil as by those who
can. Thus more uniform instruetion will be
possible. College will probably play a more
important part than ever and more good will be
obtained from them because of this standard
preparation.

(Continued on page 53)
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“ Literature is the garden of wisdom '’—James Ellis.

They Walk In Beauty

A One-Act Play
By Minnie Alpert

Place: A grove on Mount Olympus.

Time:

Prineipal Characters:

A night in 1930.

Helen of Troy.

Paris.
Homer
Virgil,

Supplementary Characters:
Various of the principal Greeian gods.
Varions of the principal heroes of the Iliad,
the Odyssey, and the Aeneid.

SCENE 1

Scene: In the center of the stage there is a
huge banquet fable at the head of which on a
raised dais are two empty thrones. Beside the
thrones on a lower level are two purple-cov-
ered chairs evidently awaiting guests of honor.

Synopsis: The stage is silent for a moment,
then Aphrodite enters with a torch, lights the
tapers, and pulls a bench into a shaded corner
of the grove in the foreground of the stage.
She lifts her hand as if in signal and smiles to
herself as she leaves the stage. Immediately,
as soft music is heard and nymphs dance about
among the trees in the background, Paris en-
ters with Helen and they seat themselves upon
the bench.

Paris: Ah, such musie! And a night young,
and soft, and perfumed, 'Tis fitting. Oh,

Helen, it was upon such another night. ......
Helen: Upon such another night three
thousand years ago! Since then we have tasted
of love and hatred, of good and evil. We have
experienced life and death, we know the se-
erets of both, we have nothing more to learn.
And yet you prate of a night gone since three
thousand years, Upon such another night!

Paris: And still the very stars in heaven
cannot mateh the beauty of your eyes.

Helen: And once I thought you were the
only one who could whisper such sweet flat-
teries in my ear. For three thousand years
men have loved and women been beautiful.
For three thousand years men have whispered:
“The very stars in heaven....” Three thou-
sand years. ... .. No wonder the world is dis-
fllusioned, bah!
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Paris: Three thousand years and the world
is disillusioned? Disillusioned? Why? Not
three thousand years, nor three million years
can change the beauty of the stars, can change
the beauty of your eyes. Helen, thy beauty

Helen: 1 heard that three thousand years

ago.

Paris: By the very gods, Helen, I swear.

Helen: By the very gods do you swear
your love for me. By the very gods! The
eternal gods! The immortal, pagan gods!
Pagan gods, do you hear?

After three thousand years even the gods
are dead. The gods at whose altars once we
worshipped, the gods who guided our destinies.
Because of us ten thousands of warriors died,
not because of the gods! Because of us....!

-SCENE 1I

As Helen speaks the musie becomes louder
and louder until finally a erash of chords cuts
off her words entirely. The nymphs disappear
from the background as the music breaks into
a stately grand mareh. At the head of & pro-
cession enter Jupiter and Juno, and seat them-
selves upon the thrones. Beside them in the
places of honor are a tall, awkward, young
man, and a bearded bent old man. Following
them a erowd of men, heroes of the lliad, the
Odessey, and the Aeneid,—and a galaxy of
gods and goddesses gather about the table.
Fruit, nectar, and ambrosia is brought in, and
the feasting is begun. Suddenly Jupiter rises
and the room is hushed.

Jupiter: Friends, tonight we ghosts of
those things past are gathered in peace. No
longer do thunders roar at the shaking of my
locks; no longer do lightnings flash at anger
in my eye. No longer do men have faith in us.
Gone is our day of glory. We are dead. Iam
but a ghost, another God rules in my place.
And even my life, our life, men would take
from us. They say that we never existed. ...

Athena (springing up from her place): O
Father and King of Gods and Men, thus do I
address you. We never did exist. You say
that we gods are dead. We never lived except

in the minds of those who conceived us, except
in the minds of men. They lived and followed
the course of their lives not, as they thought,
because of us; for we lived only because of
them. They were the ereators, we—the crea-
ted. They, the conerete things, were the gods,
we—the clay in their hands, things of incon-
sequence, creatures of their imagination. Gods,
are we? Dead gods, pagan gods. A God. How
long does a god live I ask you? As long as he
is the plaything of man. Dead, are we? We
never lived,

Jupiter: Too true. (Homer rises) An-
cient bard, dost thou wish to speak?

Homer: O Jupiter, Athena has spoken.
Words of wisdom fall from her lips. True,
too true, as thou hast said. But, why should
the thought be hateful to you. I worshipped
thee once, I worship thee still.  You are im-
mortal because of me and those like me. You
are immortal not because of what you were,
but because of what I thought you were. And
yet there was something that inspired me,—
something alive and living. It was you.

(As Homer seats himself Virgil arises).

Virgil: You did live, we, the poets, made
you immortal, but you lived before we were
born, You lived not beeause of us, but beeause
of him and him and him. Because of Ulysses,
beeause of Achilles, because of Heetor, because
of Aeneas. You lived because of Helen and
Paris. They loved, Troy fell, Rome rose. Be-
canse of them, because Helen was a queen and
also a woman, because Paris was only a man.
You lived because of men and women who
dared to live their lives fully. You lived! You
were the art, the self-expression of the Grecian
and Roman peoples. You lived! You walk

in Beauty.

SCENE III

As Virgil ceases speaking, the music begins
again,—this time low and sweet. The nymphs
dance and the stage is silent. Helen turns an
encouraging face toward Paris.

Helen: For knowledge and sophistication I

(Continued on Page 51)
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FRECKLES
A. Jean Utterback, '31

IS name was Freckles, so of course
you know what color his hair was.
Yes, it was red.  Bright coppery

red, and all curly like the shavings planed from

a piece of wood. His eyes were greenish-grey,

very nearly the color of eat's eyes.

He tramped down the dusty eountry road
with a fishing-pole over his shoulder and a ean
of angle-worms in his hand. It was such a
bright sunny day he had to whistle, even if he
didn’t want to. However, it was easy fo tell
by the mournful tune that something was
wrong.

This was the trouble. You see, his sister
had been very eross this morning and the first
thing when he had come down to breakfast,
she had started in on him.

“Freckles, what have you got on those old
over-alls for? You are a disgrace in them.
You know I don't want you to wear them.”

“Well, T got to put on somethin’. You
won’t let me paint in good clothes. I'm goin’
to paint my automobile.”

“Oh all right.”

After breakfast Freekles went out to the
barn to work on his automobile. It was a
noble structure, made from a soap box. The
wheels weren’t all of the same size, but that
didn’t matter much, Two tin cans were nailed
on front for lights. But best of all was the
seat! Two lovely rose silk pillows served very
nicely for cushions—that is until about an
hour later, when his sister made her appear-
ance. Freckles had just finished giving his
car its first coat of paint and stepped back to
survey it with a gleam of pride, when he heard
a step and turned around.

“Treckles, have you seen my best pil—
Why, what on earth are you doing with them?
Where did you get them? Oh, you horrid boy.”

“Hey, leggo’ my ear. I found 'em on the
grass,. How'd I know they were any good?
1 ain’t hurtin’ ’em.”

“(Giive them to me this minute! Just look
at yourself, you're all covered with paint.”

“Oh, get out of here!”

“What do you mean by talking to me that
way? 1 shall surely tell your father and you
won’t get an air-rifle for your birthday.”

With these words she picked up the paint
can and threw it, The paint went all over the
barn and the ean hit Freckles on the forehead,
making a big bump. You see, Freckles’ sis-
ter had red hair too.

Freckles looked rather dazed for awhile,
but finally walked to the shed, took his fishing
pole, and started off. When he parted the
bushes near his favorite fishing hole, he saw
a young man already fishing there. He turned
around and said to Freckles: ‘“What are you
doing here?"”

“Oh, my gosh, another cross one!
you kickin’ about?
place.”

“I'm sorry, I didn’t mean to be cross. [
guess | had better go now.”

“Oh, you can stay. I don’t care.”

“My goodness, Sonny, what happened to
your head? There's a great big bump on it.”

“I know it. My sister did it, She got mad.
She's been terrible lately—so cross.  Usually
she takes my part, but gee, she’s sure down on
me now.”

“That’s hard Juek.”

“Tll say so.  She'’s goin’ to tell pa not to
give me a gun for my birthday. Ain’t that
terrible?"

“I ghould say do. You don’t know what
the matter is with her, do you?”

“Nope. I guess she's been eryin’ too, 'cause
her eyes were all red. Maybe its 'cause her
feller ain’t been to see her for two or three
days.”

“Do you think so?”

“I wouldn’t be surprised. She liked him
awful much I think.”

What

This is my own private
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“This is interesting. What’s her name?"”

“Marjorie. Marjorie Banks."”

“And you're Freckles?”

“Yup, but how did you know?"

“Ah, T just do.”

“We better keep still,
fish.”

After about fifteen minutes of silence, Freck-
les looked longingly at the mess of fish beside
his eompanion. He then looked at the bare
ground beside himself,

“Gee, what'll sister say if I don’t take home
no fish!"

“I'll tell you what I'll do. If you will stay
here about an hour longer, I'll give you all

We'll never eateh no

my fish. How’s that?”

“Gee, that’s swelll Sure you don’t want
em?"

“No. I guess I'll go see if I can’t get your

sister into a better humor.” _
“I don’t think you can,” replied Freckles,

after a doubtful glance at the young man.
“She just hates overalls, especially when they’re
fishie,”

“I'll fix that all right. So long, Sonny?”

About noon, as Freckles entered the yard
with his (or rather the young man’s) string
of fish, the smell of fresh ginger-bread, his
favorite dessert, reached him. His sister ran
to the door to meet him,

“Oh, what a lot of fish! Aren’t they beau-
ties!"

Freckles stared at her in amazement.,

“You poor dear! Look at your head! I'm
awfully sorry, really I am. Come, let me fix
it.’!

He gasped for breath.

“I think you’ll get a gun for your birthday.
I spoke to your father about it.”

As Freckles went up stairs to wash he said
under his breath: “My gosh, she must like
over-alls after all.

afeseelnfels

The Diary of Us

Annie Morven, '32

J1E: got the idea of writing this diary
from reading a book about a cer-
2 tain famous man called Lindberg.
I am just a common, black eat with a neat
white vest and dreamy green eyes, and Bozo,
my partner in mischief, is a white bull dog
with a large, heart-shaped black spot over one
eye.

We live with an old couple named Harriet
and Charles and their two children, Perry and
Jane,

Perry is thin, twenty and red headed. She’s
frightfully in love with a boy named Howe.
They don’t pay much attention to us. I don’t
see why.

Kate is a sort of member of the family; she
cooks and gives Bozo seraps, I guess she likes
him better than me, although I honestly can’t
appreciate her taste.

Bozo is the only one who likes Jane.

She

romps with him sometimes. Harriet says she’s
a tomboy. And for all the intelligence she
shows she won’t be born for several years to
come, Why, she picked me right up by the
tail the other day and played ecowboy and In-
dian by swinging me around by the tail and
shouting “whoopalal” “whoopala!”  Nat-
urally 1 didn’t purr.

Bozo and I can’t tell you all that happened
to us, but we're going to give you a peep into
our famous Diary of Us.

The first—

I am in disgrace—a bad way to start off the
month. Nobody speaks to me, It was all
Bozo'’s fault too, and he is strutting around
with a big pink bow on his collar., Isn’t that
the injustice of the world! Today being Sun-
day, Bozo and I sat in the front hall and
watched the family troop off to church. Then
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out of a clear sky, Bozo said “Let’s play chase
and leap.” It's a great game — chasing,
leaping, and dodging, and is really lots of fun.
From the hall we scampered into the living
room; and I ask you, “Is it my fault that I
am a better jumper than Bozo?”  Bozo jumped
on the wicker chair, and I chased him. Then
when he sprang at me, I ducked, leaped for
the mantle piece, misgsed it and managed to
save myself by clawing at the canary ecage.
The door of the cage flew open, and Aloysius
was stuch a tempting morsel. I can’t quite
decide whether he was really worth a day in
solitary confinement in this spooky cellar,

The sixth—

Tonight everyone, even that horrid, spite-
ful Jane (she put water in my eream this morn-
ing) went to something called the “talkies.”
Neither of us has ever been to that place; so
we can’t make out whether it’s a place where
nice people or mean people, like that hoodlum
Jane, go.

We hadn’t had the freedom of the house
since the first of the month, and it was awful
still down cellar. Bozo made me nervous with
his shivering.
near the furnace and steal a snooze but no use.
Just as I was dozing off, something went Z-1-P.
Bozo euddled up to me, and whispered in a
hoarse voice, “1 thought the war was over.”
Bozo is an awful “sap” if I do say so. I guess
he heard about the war from Algernon, the
parrot, next door. Z-I-P went the sizzling
sound again, and, before 1 could twist my
whiskers, BANG went the noise. A geyser of
something wet his Bozo on the eye, and then
we went on the other side of the cellar. Not
until the family came down to bank the furn-
ace did we discover what had exploded. Triek-
ling from the shelf beside the furnace were the
remains of Harriel’s raspberry preserves.

The eleventh—

Bozo and I have been good all day—In fact
we have been taking quite an intelligent inter-
est in what is going on around us. Harriet
and Charles have been talking all about mar-
gin today, and Bozo and I have invented a

I tried to curl up on some rags

new game called “The Bull and the Bear,”
We know a lot about politics, too. Perry said
she was going to vote for the young, good
looking giant with the football shoulders, and
Howe got mad. Maybe he had that thing
called jealousy. Ouf in the hall we heard
Charles explaining something about ballots
and X's to Harriet.

The fourteenth—

I had a fight today. Everyone loves me and
appreciates me. It happened this way, That
snippy Jane swiped some cookies from Kate
and took her “bike’ and Bozo off on a pienie.
She shut me in the house, but I didn’t mind
much.  Sugar cookies and long runs are bad
for the liver. By and by cook let me out, and,
as there was nothing much to do, I sat on the
back steps and snoozed. In my dream I heard
something growl, and 1 opened my eyes just
in time to see Murphy’s big eollie dog making
for me. I ruffed my fur and looked my most
ferocious, but he kept on coming. With one
spring I was firmly planted on his back. What
a ride I had across our back lot right up to
Murphy’s front door where Mrs. Murphy
rescued her precious pup and sent me racing
up a nearby tree. Probably my family and the
Murphy’s aren’t on speaking terms now.

The Thirteenth—

Bozo and 1 played “Bull and Bear” today
with most disastrous consequences.  Acci-
dently I pounced upon some fuzzy lilac yarn
which was all knotted up on some long sticks.
When I couldn’t get my paws out of the stuff
Bozo gallantly tried to help me. First he bit
the bony sticks and pulled them away from
the yarn.  But the soft lilae fuzz clung to my
long nailg, and he had to chew the skeins in
two, At last T was free, but what a ecostly
rescue!

Something told us all was not well; so, when
we heard Kate coming down stairs, we scamp-
ered out doors to our favorite hiding place
behind the garage. Soon cook appeared at the
back door with a luscious looking bone in her

(Continued on Page 51)
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A Visit to Lincoln’s Birthplace
Mary C. Robinson

E @ OES the Pan stop at Ii-town?”’ said the
TR ticket agent to Information.

(54 “Yes,” replied Information, a
youth at a neighboring desk.

This was good news to us; for if the Pan-
American, the express train to New Orlenss,
had not stopped at Elizabethtown, Kentucky,
we might have had to return to Louisville to
take it. Asit was, we took the local train from
Louisville to “E-town” and arrived at our
destination at about 8.30 A. M, The station
seemed to be empty except for two men who
were obviously loafers.

“Aren’t there any taxis to be had?” said I
to one of these men of leisure.

“Why, yes, there are some taxis over there,”
he replied, pointing to some abandoned ma-
chines at the end of a long board walk.

I walked to one of these, waited a while,
and then said in un-schoolma’am-like English,
“Does anybody belong to this taxi?”

In the eourse of a few minutes a leisurely
man appeared from somewhere and said,
“Lady, did you want a taxi?”

“Do you know the way to the Lincoln Birth-
place?” was my answer.

“I suppose I have driven a thousand people
there,” he replied.

After that things moved rapidly enough.
We were driven aver a peaceful road, the Dixie
highway, through a beautiful country, diversi-
fied with rolling hills, and in less than half an
hour were in Hodgenville, the town where
Abraham Lincoln was born. The Lincoln
farm, however, the actual birthplace, is three
miles beyond the town.

On the crest of a high hill is the granite
memorial within which is the little log cabin
in which, on February 12, 1809, the baby was
born who was to influence profoundly the his-
tory of his country and the world. The
building is not unlike in appearance the Lin-
coln Memorial in Washington. It was out-

lined against a bright blue sky flecked with
white clouds, and made a noble and imposing
appearance, which was enhanced by the long
flights of stone steps that led up to the entrance,

A chain surrounds the log cabin itself, but
when I asked if we couldn’t go inside the cus-
todian said, “Yes, I guess I'll let you in if
there are only two of you. When there are
big erowds I don’t allow it.”

It was a wonderful experience to be alone
in that tiny eabin.

The chimney, built of logs, is not the origi-
nal one, nor is the stone fireplace of which it
is the outlet; but both are reproduced as
nearly as possible, according to the recollections
of people whose memories went back to the
time when both were undisturbed. For the
cabin has not always remained in this spot but
was taken down, log by log, and exhibited at,
the World’s Fair in Chicago in 1893; every
log was carefully marked and a post was left
standing in the middle of the floor space, so
that the building could be put back, as it finally
was, in exactly the spot it came from.

The chimney is only half the height of the
cabin itself and looked to me very unsafe, but
probably it was lined with elay, and it doubt-
less served the purpose of the Lincoln family.

Chiseled upon the walls of the memorial,
besides the tribute to Lincoln, himself, is an
appreciation of his parents. The earlier
biographies dismissed Thomas Lincoln as ig-
norant and shiftless. Unquestionably he had
no opportunity to get an edueation; but in
early manhood, by his own hard work, he had
earned enough to buy this hundred-aere farm
for his little family, ample evidence of his thrift,
industry and initiative.

About half way up the hill is the never-
failing spring which made the farm doubly
valuable. Here Naney Hanks Lincoln did
the family washing, and here her little son

(Continued on Page 53)
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The Plan That Didn’t Work
Nathalie Sanders, '31

% |ILLIE Mason leaned far out of the
ik window, as her little brother went
"¢ ] down the drive, and ecalled, “Don’t
go far away, Freddy, because I'm going to
take you to the Museum of natural history
this afternoon,”

“I'm only going for a little walk, Tillie,” re-
plied Freddy, as he hurried down the street in
search of the “gang.” Freddy found the boys
on the corner, and after talking over the base-
ball prospects he said, “My sister, Tillie, is
taking me to the museum of natural history
today! Have any of you fellows ever been
there?”

He was greeted by chorus of exelamations,
“Oh boy, have 1?" "It’s awful,"—*‘Gosh, it’s
nearly as bad as going to school.”

“T didn’t know it was so bad. What’s in
it anyway?” asked Freddy. “It’s got all kinds
of bowls an’ skeletons of great big animals,
an’ mummies, an’ great big rocks, an’ a lot of
pictures of old places, an’ things,” replied the
boys.

“(ee, an’ the way my sister talked I thought
1 was going to see something swelll ”

Wi

wsh, 1 feel sorry for you, if you have to
go there! Isn’t there some way to get out of
it? Listen, make up some excuse! Tell your
sister the museum burned down last night;
tell her no visitors are allowed today, or tell
her the mummies scare you, and if you can
get out of going to the museum come on over
an’ we'll have some baseball practice!”

Freddy departed saying to himself, “Tillie
double crossed me! Who wants to look at
skeletons, an’ rocks, an’ pictures, an’—an’—
what are mummies, anyway?”

“T'll try an’ make up some good excuse.”

When Freddy arrived home, he met his
sister just getting ready to leave.

“Ligten, Tillie, there’s no use going to the
museum today, because I just found out it’s
closed.” “Don’t be silly, dear, it’s open every
Saturday afternoon,” replied Tillie. ““Yes, but
didn’t you hear the news? One of the mum-
mies died, an’ they're having the funeral this
afternoon,”

“Why,—the idea,” gasped Tillie, so Fred-
dy ealled to the boys, “It's no use, Fellows, it
didn’t work.”

Seslrelefrlnds

Autobiography of a Battered Coin
Robert Cumming,’33

IGHT reigns in a little valley of Greece,
We are at the geene of one of the nob-
lest battles of history—Thermopylae,

Thermopylae, where East met West; where a

new world strove against the forees of an old

world; where men fought and died and in dying
gave the new world its birth!

Tt is quief now in this valley and the night air
is seented with odors from the nearby mineral
springs. There is no sign to forecast the tragie

scene of the morrow—all is calm and peaceful.
On one side of the pass there lies encamped a
mere handful of Greeks, while on the other side
is the jargest muster of men in all history. On
one side is bravery and honor, on the other, lux-
ury and indolence, During the previous day
Xerxes had ordered his Medes to bring the hand-
ful of Greeks to him as prisoners, without harm-
ing them, for he wished to see what manner of
men were these who refused to let the ruler of
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the world pass. Even as Xerxes, in agony for
his army, rises from his golden throne, once more
the Immortals of Persia are being repulsed by
the pitifully few Greeks. As this slaughter goes
on, the Great King becomes more and more
humiliated. Is he going to let this handful of
Greeks block his way toward world conquest?
Egypt, Media, Phonecia, Babylonia, Assyria,
lonia were his. Is this small peninsula of
Greece to be a nation that dared defy him?
Thus the king ponders and in his perplexity he
calls to him his chief seer who prophesies eryp-
tically that if Xerxes uses his greatest force,
he will conquer, yet eventually this same force
will cause the downfall of Persia.

Yet again Xerxes sends forth his Immortals,
and, as often as they dash forward, they are
are thrown relentlessly back. Surely there is
ho greater power in his kingdom than the I'm-
mortals. Once they defeat the paltry handful
of Greeks, he will know how to prevent them
from endangering Persia,

The day slowly passes. Night deepens as
Xerxes tries to think of his greatest force. He
prays, as he has never prayed before, to all the
known gods and some gods which he has invent-
ed for his own purpose. Finally he delivers a
long petition to his god, Ormuzed, the moon-
god, the god of light. Now he lies and watches
for an omen, for surely the moon god is a true
god. Suddenly through a slit in his tent steals
4 moonbeam which shines hroad on my gold
Surface, causing me, the gold daric, to glitter.
I am the greatest power in all Persial His in-
Spiration has come! “Artabamus,” the king
calls, and his Greck attendant immediately
enters, bowing deeply with profuse salaams.
“You say Thermopylae is the only way over the
Mmountain,” the Great King inquires?

“My Lord, ancinted of heaven, my grand-
father on my mother’s side, perhaps you have
heard of him as a great leader of the Thessalon-
ians, it was he—.

“Enough, slave, go to the point. Do you not
know of another trail over the mountain?”

“Oh! a thousand pardons anointed of kings,”
ontinues the trembling Greek, “but the brain
of an old man likes to wander. My grand-

father, the greatest of Thessalonians, often
called the greatest Greek of the time. Your
servant is greatly honored from being decended
from him. It was—"

“Dog, you shall not see sunrise if you do
not cease your prattle. Xerxes of Persia is
not a man to be trifled with.”

The Greek casts himself at the feet of the king
imploring merey, but The Lord of the Earth
kicks him away so that his foul Greek body may
not harm the clothes of the ruler of the world,
Finally after much gasping on the part of the
Greek, the Emperor learns that the slave’s
grand-father had led a Thessalonian army by
a second way to attack the rear of the Phocians
during some ancient war. The attendant is
promised death if he cannot find the man who
knows the path. The Greek departs into the
night with the king’s warning ringing in his ears,

He returns with a hungry-eyed fellow who
says his name is Fphialtes. The bargain is
reached and the king flings me to the Greek who
puts me in the purse nature gave him, namely
his mouth, and that is the last Thear. Ina very
few minutes we stop and a gruff voice orders my
new owner to crawl in. Soon the Greek re-
moves me from his mouth! ‘We are in a small
ragged tent through which the sea air ereeps in
and dulls my luster. While I am looking about
me, the Greek rubs me in his fingers, nervous
and trembling. Muttering some phrases in
Gireek, he replaces me in his mouth and falls into
a troubled sleep.

The rest is known to history—how Ephialtes
led a band of Medes over the other trail—how
the Persians fell on the Greeks, front and rear—
how the Spartans to a man died fighting. I was
the greatest force in Persia—Persia the greatest
country in the world—I was the greatest force
in the world, In my jubilance I could have de-
fied Xerxes himself, Great I that could be the
greatest force in Persia, powerful enough to
bring her vietory or downfall.

I soon discovered that my new master was
more of money-getter than a fighter, He was
clever enough to avoid danger at Salamis, but
during the next year at Platea his luck changed.

(Continued on Page 45)
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How Can I Keep From Laughing at the Wrong Time?
Faith Holden, 32

"1 NE of the most embarassing of my
4 many failings is my unconquerable
-,..4‘.-;. o inclination to laugh at the wrong

o

)

fime.
Something undeniably funny happens in

school. Merriment prevails for a moment
or two, then subsides. Perhaps fifteen min-
utes later, I remember the humorous incident,
review it in all its vivid newness, regard it
from every point of view, and embellish it
with imaginary happenings, until my fatal
sense of humor, unable to endure the strain
any longer, bursts out in an exceedingly idiotic
grin. My neighbor on the southeast regards
me with a mildly tolerant smile, or the teacher
gives me a disapproving frown, temporarily
suppressing my buoyant spirits. But my
troubles are not yet over. With ever-increas-
ing humor, the original event recurs to my mind
again and again. I often find myself chuck-
ling over memories of funny incidents which
oceurred several years ago. These spasins of
merriment always seize me at the most inop-
portune moments, usually in some public
gathering, where I suffer inexpressible agonies

from the cold, inquiring stare, which seems to
frequent those places where my little idiosyn-
crasy is most likely to be noticed.

Akin to the question of when not to laugh
is the problem of what to laugh at. 1 have,
in my family, a number of unreasonably hum-
orous relatives, who go into gales of laughter
at my most innocent and serious observations,
and who remain perfectly sober when I make
some particularly apt, caustic remark. How
am I to tell what is funny?

The attitude of my grandfather is especially
puzzling. Since nearly everything he says is
funny, naturally I laugh every time he speaks;
but oceasionally, when he makes a grave re-
mark on some important subject, my coun-
tenance lights up with a spacious smile, until
I notice that the rest of the company remains
solemn,  Concealing my mortification under
a baughty, indifferent manner, T retire into
my gloomy thoughts, with the stern determina-
tion never to laugh again. But my good reso-
lutions always fail me at the eritical moment.

How can I keep from laughing at the wrong
time?

slelefaleiedy

How to Deal With a Book Agent
Geneva Epstein, 32

:' PJOOK agents are general nuisances,
-'4 Many boys, attending college, ped-
“-’“'( dle magazines in order to obtain
sufficient funds to pay for their tuition. As
Bangor is the largest city near the University
of Maine, it abounds in book or magazine
agents.
Most usually the minute the door is opened,
the agent asks if he may please speak w:th
the lady of the house. If she is in all the

better—but if she isn’t, you'll do! Most of
them are very clever, and excuses such as ‘not
interested” or ‘very busy’ are not very often
acceptod,

Recently one of these agents came to my
door, and, as I saw him eoming, I decided that
I would be very alert and would under no eir-
cumstances let him put any schemes over on
me. As soon as I opened the door, he greeted

(Continued on Page 54)
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A Disagreeable Morning
By “Zack”

RA/IHEN you talk about a disagreeable
Eéﬂj morning. I can tell you about a
2%%’] much more disagreeable one. Satur-
day morning dawned warm and sunny. How
glad I was that this particular morning was so
lovely! ~ Why? Because I was going on a
hike with some other fellows. We had plan-
ned it all the day before—we were going to
take our lunches and spend the day at “Lovely
Lake.” What a good time we were going to
have! And just imagine—a much longed-for
swim in cool, refreshing water. How every-
one would envy us!

Suddenly I remembered that I hadn’t asked
Mother if I might go, for she had been out
yesterday afternoon and hadn’t returned until
after I had gone to bed in the evening. I hur-
riedly threw on my clothes and ran down stairs.
I found Mother in the kitchen making toast
for breakfast and Father sitting at the dining-
room table with his head buried in a newspaper.
When I questioned Father and he said he
guessed it could be arranged, I could have
jumped for sheer joy but my pleasure did not
last long, for Mother ealmly announced that
other plans had already been made, and from
the tone of her voice 1 knew they were not
pleasant ones,

I ate my breakfast downheartedly, scarcely
realizing what I put in my mouth. When
Mother wasn't looking, Father threw some
sympathizing glances in my direction. He
knew what it was to be kept home from a jolly
pienic to carry out Mother’s plans for he had
onee been a boy himself and had had many
such disappointments in place of the expected
good tfimes.

After breakfast Mother suggested that I
wash the dishes as she had a lot to do and very
little time to do it in, because she was expect-
ing guests for tea and would have to get her
Saturday morning’s work finished before they
arrived. Naturally I felt the same way tow-
ard washing dishes as any other small boy—

]

o

in fact 1 was tempted to smash every one of
them but I knew that severe punishment would
follow. So what can a fellow do but calmly
wash them? Finally the last dish was put
away and I breathed a sigh of relief although
I held my breath as I waited for my next order,
fervently hoping that it wouldn't be making
beds, for that is a sissy’s job, and, if “the kids”
found out about it, I would never hear the end
of it. It wasn’t making beds but it was nearly
as bad for I had to dust the parlor—Mother
called me her “little parlor maid.” Now isn’t
that enough to make any fellow mad? It did
me and how I envied and still do envy those
boys who have sisters who can be their moth-
er’s “little parlor maids.”

After 1 had finished dusting the parlor
Mother said I might beat the smaller rugs,
Before I was half through, I thought with
envy of those fellows who were splashing about
in the cool water while I was beating rugs in
the hot sun. By the time the rugs were beaten
well, dinner was ready. Of course it was a
good dinner and I enjoyed it; nevertheless I
still wished I was on that pieniec.

Evidently the morning was disagreeable
only to me, for Mother seemed very much
pleased with the help she had received. After
dinner was over, I jumped up from my chair,
donned an apron, and started to elear up the
dishes but Mother said she had some other
plans for me. I was to be rewarded for my
morning’s work and the only way she could
think of that would please me was to let me go
to see the wild west picture at the theatre on
the corner and have an ice cream soda after-
wards. My afternoon was very pleasant, the
theatre was cool, the movie was GREAT);
the ice cream soda was Cold but best of all—
I was envied by the other fellows whose moth-
ers’ wouldn’t let them see it because they
were tired after their day’s sport. So you see
it sometimes pays to stay home from a good
time to do what your mother has planned,
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SHIPWRECKED

\ Y corner of the nation’s playground
is a little island off Mt. Desert. Here
on a fine day, one can see the slopes
of mighty Cadillac and those of the lesser
mountains rising from the sea.

My story, however, is not of the blue water
and the green hills; but of one of those days
when the fog comes in and obscures everything
with its cold elammy hand.

It was on such a day that I had to cross the
fourteen miles of open water to the mainland
where my father was waiting to join his family.
As I left the wharf, 1 could see scarcely a boat’s
length ahead, while the fog deadened the chug-
chug of my engine. Indeed “the fog was so
thick, you could cut it with a knife” as the
coast people say. Through the mist came the
dismal booming of the reed horn at Duck Island
while in echo Mt. Desert and Egg Rock re-
peated its accents.

Suddenly, after about two hours chugging,
land loomed up on the starboard bow. Con-
trary to my better judgment I ported the
helm and grated on a ledge. In a split second I
reversed the clutch, jumped overboard, and
attempted to shove her off; all in vain, I shut

off the engine and prepared for a stay on the
reef, for the tide was ebbing fast and would
not return for five or six hours.

Luckily the boat was not damaged except
for some caulking that had been loosened by
the collision. Since caulking was unavailable,
I filled the cracks by using very hard grease
as a substitute for putty. This temporary
repair would last at least until I got home.
Next I removed the spark plugs and put them
in my overcoat pocket for I did not want to be
delayed by damp ignition,

Suddenly I was conscious of a hitherto un-
noticed appetite. Heating some tinned soup
over the boat’s lantern I drank it readily.
Once, about an hour after 1 had finished my
lunch, T heard a boat pass; but otherwise si-
lence reigned supreme save for the rippling
of the waves, the breaking of the surf on a
more exposed shore, and the monotonous
booming of the fog-horns.

The hours passed like years.  All things
must come to an end however, and about three
hours after midnight the “nearwreck” floated;
and I took my bearings, grasped the wheel,
and guided my boat to a welcome home.

sdealeleileieds

An Adventure in Nature Study
Newell Avery, '33

=l I' you haven't anything particular fo
G do, meandering through the woods
is an interesting pastime. 1 once
spent the afternoon in that way.

I am lazy, as many can testify; therefore I
didn’t wander long through the woods but sat
down in a cool shady spot.

I had heard that, if you keep perfectly still
in the forest, many, otherwise timid animals,
will come out in the open where you can see

them. I tried the experiment with great sue-
cess.  First a sneaking red fox poked his
nose slyly through the underbrush as if he
were surveying the forest, but didn’t want
anybody to see him. Then a small brown bird
suddenly fluttered up from a nearby elump of
grass almost startling me from my position.
I wondered what had aroused the little bird.
She flew to a dead branch nearby and sat there
(Continued on Page 53)
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ACTIVITIES

“The true worth of a man is to be measured by the objects
he peruses’’—Marcus Aurelius.

ASSEMBLY

We had an interesting speaker in Dr. Bar-
ker, at one time personal physician to Presi-
dent Taft. Dr. Barker is reputed to have
spoken to more high school students than any
other person. We can easily see that all those
to whom he has spoken were very well inter-
ested and gained benefit from his fine talk.

JUNIOR EXHIBITION TRY-OUTS

The annual Junior event, the famous Jun-
ior Exhibition is rapidly approaching, and the
Juniors are busy making ready to do their best
at that affair. The forty who were winners
in the first try-outs and have now attained
the privilege of saying that they have made the
semi-semi-finals are, with fear and trembling,
awaiting the 15th and 16th of January for it
is then that their next ordeal will come. The
whole school surely wishes them luck in their
undertaking, and congratulates those who
have been successful so far.

Girls—Rena Allen, Aimee Barnes, Betty
Brown, Mae Cohen, Carolyn Currier, Betty
Dill, Mary Economy, Geneva Epstein, Vivian
Farnham, Dorothy Friedman, Dorothea Hig-
gins, Jacqueline Johnston, Lena Lavoot, Ruth
MeDonough, Arlene Merrill, Anora Peavey,
Frances Reynolds, Louise Rice, Constance
Street, Evelyn Tracy.

Boys — Linwood Barker, John Bartlett,
Louis Bowdoin, Donald Graham, Russell

Hawkes, Abraham Kern, Calvin Knaide
Albert Landers, Isadore Leavitt, Samuel Le:
vine, John McDonough, Fred Littlefield,
Joseph Mullen, Simon Nisenbaum, Thomas
Reed, Donald Seanlin, Temple Smith.

LATIN CLUB

On Thursday night, January 1st, the Latin
Latin Club held its annual Saturnalia, in ac-
cordance with the custom of the Romans in
setting aside a special time to worship Saturn.

Katherine Epstein was chosen to preside
over the program of the evening. A short
play was given with Joan Cox, Charles Wilson,
Robert Kurson, Frederick Newman, Woodford
Brown, Norman Taylor, Richard Higgins, and
Raiph Wentworth as the actors,

The whole group sang a few Lafin songs,
led by Betty Dill and Frances Reynolds.

A guessing contest was held, in which each
one deseribed some character in Roman history
or mythology, and the others guessed who was
being deseribed. Those who were most sue-
cessful in the guessing were Beryl Warner and
Betty Brown. As a reward for their excel-
leney in knowledge of Roman characters, the
winners had first choice among the gifts.
Then, also, as a reward for merit, the mem-
bers of the cast of the play were allowed the
next choice. Those who attended the cele-
bration but had not taken active part in the
play were the last to recive gifts,
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DRAMATIC CLUB

Two plays given on December 12th were a
great suecess in many ways.  Louise Rosie,
in the leading role, in “The Kleptomaniac”,
was quite charming and was ably assisted by
Winifred Brown, Nathalie Sanders, Frances
Flynn, Phyllis Peavey, I'rances Clough, and
Dorriee Trickey.

In “Wurzel Flummery"”, Geneva Fogg,
Christine Curran, Leonard Ford, George Car-
lisle, and Gorham Levenselier, made a fine
cast,

Those who took part in these plays put many
hours into their rehearsals, and deserve great
praise, as does also the dramatie coach, Miss
Darthea Rideout.

DEBATING CLUB

After several try-outs in which other de-
baters were eliminated, Robert Cumming and
Robert Kurson, with Kenneth Kurson for the
rebuttal, were chosen to uphold the negative
side of this year's Bowdoin League question,
“Resolved: That American Industry Should
Adopt a Five-Day Working Week.”  Those
chosen for the affirmative team were Persis
Barnfield and Constanee Hedin, with Mildred
Rolnick as alternate.

On December 12th our Negative team went
to Hallowell and their Negative team came here
to take part in the debates. The two Affirma-
tive teams were victorious, with 5—4 decicions
in each ease. At Hallowell, Kenneth and
Robert Kurson tied for the position of best
speakers, and Robert Cumming tied with a
Hallowell speaker for second place, At Ban-
gor, Persis Barnfield was unanimously voted
best speaker, and Constance Hedin tied with
a Hallowell speaker for the seeond place.

On January 9th, the same teams will debate
on the same question with Cony IHigh, one
Bangor team going to Augusta, and one Au-
gusta team coming here,

MILITARY

A new set of national and regimental colors
has been received from the United States Army

Quartermaster Depot at Philadelphia. They
are beautifully made and were purchased by
contributions and profits made at the last
military ball. The regimental color has the
seal of Bangor and the R. 0. T. C. emblem em-
broidered upon it in fine needlework., As soon
as tripods are received, the colors will be dis-
played at various places in the city.

The area of the arsenal has been increased by
the removai of the steps leading into the gym-
nagium on the boys’ side. The entire old
arsenal is now used for the storage of rifles which
are issued by name, a school number, and the

I. 8. ordinance number.,

All men who have had more than one year
of drill are attending lectures and classes every
Monday and Wednesday instead of drill.
They will study and recite on military science
and tactics, such as map reading, scouting
and patrolling, first aid, and shelter, and ad-
vance and rear guard,

The first year drill men have been assigned
lessons in the Basic Manual and are to study
military courtesy, and the school of the soldier
with and without arms.

* # * = *

The members of the rifle teams have been
selected and are now training Monday and
Wednesday nights and Saturday forenoon in
preparation for the Corps Area mateh and the
Hearst Trophy mateh.  Last year the team won
second place in the latter,

The number of Rifle Club meetings has been
ghortened this year in order that members may
haye more time for scholastic study.

ORCHESTRA

The High School Senior Orchestra is working
very hard, and is making rapid strides forward,
both in number of members and in the select-
ions played. The required number for the
State contest is receiving attention, as is the
piece “The Blue Mediteranian”. The latter
gelection is fairly difficult, and the flute and
clarinet play important parts along with the
other instruments. The Orchestra is also
playing marches, written for orchestras, from
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the famous R. B. Hall book. The band, too,
uses this book of famous marches, Among
the pieces in the book written by R. B. Hall,
is the march entitled, “Greeting to Bangor.”

The only public appearance that the or-
chestra has made aside from the Friday assem-
blies, was at the Dramatic Club plays, given
at the High School the Friday before the
Christmas recess. Much of the success,
both socially and financially, of the plays, is
due to the fine work of that musical body.

The general student body of the school
does not fully realize the great importance of
these musical organizations that the school
supports, and it is interesting to note that
many schools the size of Bangor, and in some
cases larger, cannot support one musical or-
ganization,

BAND

The number of members of this year’s
Bangor High School Band is rapidly approach-
ing the total of those in last year’s, and at
each rehearsal new faces are seen. The clari-
net and trumpet sections are rapidly being
filled, and the other sections are very well
balanced.

Almost everybody, from the students to the
general publie, missed the band at the basket-
ball games the first part of the year, and its
appearance at the last few games has added
a great amount of eolor to the already exciting
games. Before the games and at the half
there is “nothing doing”, so to say, and the
peppy marches played by the band go a long
way toward entertaining everybody. Another
advantage of having the band play at the games
is the fact that it gives the thirty or forty odd
members a chance to see the game free of charge.
This is only another instance of the many ad-
vantages of being a band member. Librarian
Fugene Johngon has the band books in perfect
form and totally complete.

At the present time the band is working on
selections that are to be played at chapel.
With the band playing at assembly one week
and the orchestra the next, the students have
the advantage of listening to real, classical,

but at the same time, very interesting pieces.
One piece of special interest to the band mem-
bers is the selection, “On the Mountain;”
a light, interesting, and decidedly harmonious
bit of musie, in which the basoon figures very
prominently. The musie shows the wonderful
sound that the basoon has, and it is very
interesting to listen to that part.

LIBRARY NEWS

“A great book that comes from a great thinker
is a ship of thought, deep freighted with truth
and with beauly.”

Miss Mary Ellen Chase, when in Bangor a
short time ago, kindly autographed those of
her books which are in our High School Li-
brary. The books are:

Uplands
Mary Christmas
Silver Shell

Among recent improvements in the Library
is the addition of a vertical file. TIts contents
will be useful as well as interesting to those
in the High School. In this file are to be
assembled pictures and clippings on many sub-
jects. These are easily referred to, and will
make a welcome addition to the material al-
ready available for those who seek for infor-
mation on the subjects related to their studies
or interests.

There are numerous new books in the Li-
brary, among which are “The Black Angels”
and “Early Candlelight” by Maud Hart
Lovelaee and “Lions 'n’ Tigers 'n’ Everything”
by C. R. Cooper.

The Black Angels

This is an interesting story, told in a charmn-
ing manner, of the Angel family in Minnesota,
From the elder Angel, who had come from
Scotland, to the Angel grand-children, every
member of the family was musieal, and their
journeys through Minnesota as “The Angel

(Continued on Page 47)
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Fox 14

““ Preserve friendship ’—Stabeans

The following Alumni of B. H. 8. were in
Bangor during the holidays:

Michael Tuosey, '29, Naval Academy.

Donald Yates, 27, U. 8. Military Academy.

Ruth Gordon, '27, Charlotte Thompson,
27, Phyllis Hedin, ’27, Cynthia Jones, "29,
Betty Spangler, '29, Wheaton.

Elizabeth Woodward, '29, Lydia Jones, 30,
Lesiie Kindergarten School,

Hugh Conner, '28, Robert Bell, '28, Joseph
Houlihan, 28, Thomas Perry, '28, Holy Cross.

Raymond Prinee, "30, Chandler Redman, *30,
Eugene Brown, '30, Frank Allen, '29, Stewart
Mead, "29, Bowdoin.

Gridley Tarbell, '30, Culver Military In-
stitute.

Taton Tarbell, ex-"31, Wassokeag School.

(larice Penney, '29, Evelyn Haney, ’29,
Rosamond Taylor, '29, Emerson.

Mildred MeGuire, 28, Sargent.

Paul Karnes, '29, employed by the Bur-
roughs Adding Machine Co., Philadelphia.

Cifford Gallupe, '29, employed by the Ameri-
can Tel. and Tel. Co., Bridgeport, Conn.

Henry Colburn, 29, George Shean, ex-"30,
Michael Crowley, ex-’31, James Milan, ex-"31,
Kent’s Hill Seminary.

Elizabeth Mongovan, ’30, Mount Ida.

Charlotte Cahners, "30, Pearl Thompson, 29,
Laselle Seminary.

Norman Cahners, ex-"31, Andover.

Newell Kurson, '20, Dartmouth.

Charles Bragg, ex-29, Williams.

Danforth Hayes, '28, Amherst.

Pierce  'Webber, ex-'27, Charles
ex-'28, Harvard.

Dorothy Clough, 25, former School Librar-
ian, Columbia.

Ruth Dunning, 30, Una Peavey, 29, Smith.

Dexter Clough, '30, Exeter,

Herbert Clough, 28, Haverford.

Wilfred Finnegan, 30, Edward Morgan, "30,
Hebron.

Eleanor Cross, '28, Sylvia MecLaughlin, "28,
Simmons,

Bernard Saunders, ex-'31, Tilton School.

Jack Dunning, ex-'31, employed by the Amer-
ican Radiator Coo., Boston,

(Continued on page 49)

Webber,

IN MEMORIAM

The death of Mrs, John M. Fallon, youngest
daughter of Mrs, Daniel MeCann and the late
Dr. MeCann, of Bangor, oceurred at the Peter
Bent Brigham hogpital in Boston.

L Mrs. Fallon, formerly Miss Kathleen Me-
Cann, graduated from B. H. 8. in the elass of
'23, and from the College of Sacred Heart in

the class of '27.
the people of Bangor,

Her death is deeply felt by
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““ It is a poor sport that is not worth the candle —Herbert.

CRIMSON’S NEW MENTOR MADE RED
EDDIES CHAMPS

Arthur D. ‘Swede’ Mulvaney, who brought
Edward Little High of Auburn out of an ath-
letic ruek, and who lifted the school to a State
pinnacle, took over the coaching reins left
vacant by the resignation of John Quinn at
Bangor High this fall. The new Crimson men-
tor is a graduate of Bangor High and of the
University of Maine in the elass of ’22, and
his coaching record is one string of outstand-
ing successes,

Serving two years at Arms Academy, Sher-
burne Falls, Mass., as teacher of mathematics
and instructor of athletics, he made an unusu-
ally successful record. A like success marked
his two year stay at Kennebunk High Sehool,
where he served as principal of the school and
coach of all athleties. He left Kennebunk to
2o to Auburn, where he has coached football
and served as instructor in mathematies for
the past four years,

Mulvaney’s leaving Auburn will be widely
regretted, although it has been known for some
time that he would probably resign. His re-
markable suecess would be bound to attraet
the attention of larger schools, and Auburn
could not stand their bids.

When Mulvaney went to Edward Little
High, he found it decidedly in the ruck. The
school had experienced suceess in basketball,
but in no other sport. For years the Auburn
team passed up football entirely.

In three years he placed the Red Eddies

among the State leaders, and during the past
two years won the Maine football champion-
ship. His elevens ended the supremaey of
Lewiston, and that, to many, overshadowed
their state championships.

In a way, ‘Swede’ is starting all over again,
He will find Bangor High in about the same
situation that he found Edward Little. The
school has been backward in sports for years,
with ifs leading sport, football, giving fans
very little to cheer about.

Mulvaney was a grid star of no mean ecalibre
at Bangor High, and later at University of
Maine, he was a guard and all-Maine seleetion
for two years. Moreover, ‘Swede’ is nothing
if not a fighter, and he is sure, with an equal
break on material, he can do for his old sehool,
Bangor, what he did for Edward Little.

B. H. S. ATHLETES NOW IN
BASKETBALL TOGS

Once more the athletes of Bangor High
change football uniforms for the light and
flashy basketball uniforms. ‘Swede’ has a
great abundance of material to use this season,
and many should win their letters.

For stars this year, we find big ‘Sid’ Epstein,
letter winner of last season, back at jumping
center. ‘Sid’ certainly is a good pivot man,
Next in line comes ‘Charlie’ Bradbury, who
also played on last year's team. ‘Charlie’
has an eagle eye and is one of the most com-
petent scorers on the giuntet. ‘Tzzy’ Leavitt,
Libby, and Flagg, who all saw some service last
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Financial Statement of the
Department of Athletics, Bangor High School
for the Baseball and Track Season

Ending June 24, 1930

GAIN LOSS
Balance of previous audit . . ......civiiiiiiiiiiiiiaens
INCOME:—
v <O S g R b e e ) e $155.00
Btudontt tiskels e oo ok v indn s et 95.00
CNEETRBOMBE < vt s « v cdlb s iriainisiind Monia at=s'as 34.36
EXPENSE:—
Baseball and Track equipment . .......ocoioiinn. $319.89
IIHOBHARAONE . <+ o oevenecn oisasesssnsessnypesar 210.72
Conditioning fald - 00 i i e S et 86.70
SCHEDULE:—
Brewen Bl BRIEOE - . v s e s et e s e 7.00
Oronosat AN L b Il L 8L s 94 .30
Bapst ab BARGOr -3/ oo vt vallves svidnwesladasiaies 12.30
Bar Harbox t BADEOT o s « v ve/eb s« e besix 's's s siale 29 00
Pelfast at Beollasbl_ ... .oomiyessmnsesmmon s 15.00
PRlEAst b BRI 1 a0araiiaraas s i s K s il s 51 18.20
Bar Harborat Bar Harbor . ......ocoiiviiininnny 20.00
T A e e M SR B RS i N 1.00
T T P A A T S ST S D SRR 11.55
Breworaf BROWAE & cav als ss s cnsirils snfaleliiss 18.53
R AT T S e A T e 63.45
Banquet and Theatre (Championship team) ...... 42,00
Track
TONAIODGAT OO0 1 are o550 2 wiamiis s asie s wvins 32,80
Penobsoot CountyMeet . . .........ccoevvvnannnn, 2300
T A A T P ST IR 9.00
BAtON NEORET . 0 Ll TN s ket /s s e s iale s ek e b e Td 8.75
$308.19 $832.36
308 .19
P L I R A I A o e e $434.17
Balanceatendofseason...............ccovvueinnunn.,,
Represented by:
o Checking Account. ., ..., . ...... £216.29
Savings Account. . .. ............ 607.30

Respectfully submitted,

$1,257.85

$434.17

$823.68

$823.68

Bangor, Maine, June 24, 1930.
1 have axnmmed the above accounts, and found them to be correct and in good order.

LIONEL L. COOK,

Awditor.
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT OF THE

DEPARTMENT OF ATHLETICS, BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL

FOR THE FOOTBALL SEASON
ENDING DECEMBER 5, 1930.

Gain Loss
Balance at beginning of SAS0I. . .. .. vvvvuernenrerercosiiriasioens
INCOME:
Students’ Season TICKets: . . - ...« vy vsseslmasnh bbb, £364.00
Pateon TIoKets: iy dnt i S e sitren dia s s S v3jsmasrs 235.00
RAnt of AR TR v ot s Nora s s b SO R AN 21 .85
1,7 7 A Ao S AT e o S T e 12.14
Sweater Dance and Inter-Class Games. . .....cooverianianaas 87.75
EXPENSES:
Expense of Athletic Field . .. .....cocineiaeeriniiiiiiiie, 2352 97
Football Equipment .. ....cucuivevamansisiaiinsssntananan 1,056.45
MIBCOIIATIBOUE . . ¢ 4 o' sva/s & i e s oo i sla o arm = m s ai b s m s w b 18 5 182 .45
SCHEDULE:
Bangor and Millinoeket, at Bangor ... ...cooiciiiiiiiaie. £332.06
Bangor and Brewer, at Bangor. . ....vooevsreeerosiiiinania-s 116,20
Bangor and Bapst, at BADEOT .. ....occveceiaarirarnanaraaacs 149.90
Bangor and Portland, at Portland . ....coooiaiaiiiieriiii $350.85
Bangor and Old Town, at Bangor . .......cccvoeieionaimanas 11.44
Bangor and Portland, at Bangor ..........-.... ey 536.16
Portland Banguet .. ...........o.qesseaiss il sbevm iz 105.05
Portland Reception. . .. .. ..uicic s sl s aiomsisaesad s siamaissnns 41 .58
Bangor and Auburn, at Auburn .. .....eieei e isianaiies 80.00
Bangor and Brewer, at Brewer .. ...oocoocivimaaioiiiiasecae. 404,20
Bangor and OFono  ......c.eveccinesesnasetsonnssvassnsssbs 272.31
$2,573.15  $2,138.51
2,138.51
GIATR FOr BEREON .o s sssiassns shomamessoesssnyoupyadasia=is 8454.64
Balance at end of Se8S0N . ... ..ivsivraniiia i nisaiarany
Represented by:
Checleing ACOUNE, . ... ¢ vvowsr s sldisssitoes vmssasiane e $639.79
SavIngs ACCOUNL .. ..cccvasnniensmorpassesanarnrsosers 619.53

1 have examined the above accounts, and found them to be correct and in good order.

Respeetfully submitted,

$823.68

$434.64

81,258 .32

§1,258.32

" Bangor, Maine, December 30, 1930,

LINEL L. COOK, Auditor
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year, are playing a big part on this year’s big
five. Fleweling and Haggerty are aiso good
men and keep the first string men on the jump
for their positions at all times. Last, but not
least, we come to Howard Kominsky, who
plays a brand of basketball that warrants a
good portion of the periods before the season is
OVer.

Now the season has started, and, with these
stars, the local five has erushed the Alumni
and literally trampled all over the Brewer
quintet. On their first trip away from home,
they beat Edward Little, and were beaten by
Portland. That is a good record for any team
to start on, and we have every reason to hope
that our B. H. 8. basketball team will bring
the trophy home this year.

BANGOR QUINTET WHIP ALUMNI
IN FIRST GAME

The Bangor High School’s young but clever
basketball team, handed their more exper-
ienced brothers a 35 to 23 lacing in the first
schoolboy tilt of the season. The game was
rather dull but the victory was a big feather
in the caps of the Crimson hoopmen.

Mulvaney gave ten of his squad a taste of
action during the evening’s warefare, and of
these, six were members of the lower classes,
The forwards were looked after by Charley
Bradbury, a veteran of last season’s five, Mac
Flewelling, Izzy Leavitt and Leo Haggerty.

‘Sid’ Epstein carried on the brunt of the work
at center until the final stanza, when he was
relieved by Jack Thompson. Epstein held the
berth on last year’s five and is playing a far
better brand of ball this season. Epstein will
be lost by graduation.

For guards this year, Libby, Flagg and Ko-
minsky are receiving the first cali. For their
first game under pressure, they all delivered
the stuff Saturday night.

Although the ranks of the team are filled
with light and young timber, there are plenty
of accurate eyes, and a real aggregation is
fast taking form. The Alumni hopped into
an early lead in the fray when ‘Jake’ Shean
whipped the netting a little over a minute

after the opening tap. But they soon lost, their
lead, when the high school pulled ahead and
hung to its substantial lead. At the end of the
first period, the school boys were out front
11 to 4.

The Crimson mentor kept juggling his club
about throughout the second and third frames,
but his cohorts kept rolling them in, and were
leading 19 to 12 at the half, and 24 to 22 at
the three-quarters mark.

In the final period the high school gradually
forged ahead to be out in front when the final
curtain dropped 35 to 23, the Alumni scoring
but a single point in the last eight minutes.

The bright new uniforms that Faculty Mana-
ger of Athletics, Phil Somerville, had purchased
for the teams gave plenty of color and added
brilliance to the fray. Phil clad the Alumni
in specially made suits with the lettering
A-I-U-M-N-I across the front.

THE SUMMARY

Bangor High (35) (23) Alumni
Flewelling, of 1.......0o0vnevnnn lg, Colburn 1
I £ 0 N 1 rg, MeDonald 1
Bradbarye 17 () o oar sunsma i ¢, Callahan 2
Hagpertin,. Mol coveviamievoes s ¢, Chaison
Epstein, ¢ 3 (4). .. coouiu. i If, Shean 3 (1)
B i o]0 1t D S N A it rf, Goodin 4

Libby, rg 1 (1)

Kominsky, rg

Flagg, Ig (1)

Burke

Kominsky
Referee, Kamen, Maine.
Time, four 8-minute periods.

CRIMSON RUNS WILD OVER
BREWER

Bangor’s crack team smeared Brewer High
46 to 18 in a fast game. They literally walked
away from their opponents.

The opening period of the game was not so
good, however, The Crimson supporters,
to put it mildly, were worried during the first
half. Bangor was the first to score, Epstein
putting his club into the lead via the foul route.
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But the lead was taken away, and for two
periods the audience was on pins and needles
Bangor leading 6 to 4 at the end of the first
period, and 13 to 12 at the half; but it was fre-
quently on the short end of the scoring during
that time. Led by Carleton Delaite, Pat Miles
and Phil Grossman, the visitors fought stub-
bornly. KEven after the Crimson had put on
her spree, and the Orange and Black points
were dropping into the scorebook few and far
between, this trio kept the ultimate winners
on the move.

The larger floor was what undoubtedly
eracked the Orange and Black team. This
disadvantage and a poorer shooting game
accounted for their defeat. The passing
of the Crimson team during the first half was
slow, and their drive towards the invader’s
goal was stormed at mid-floor.

Bradbury, Leavitt, Epstein, were the ‘Big
Shots’ for the Crimson. Libby also played a

good game.

The summary:
Bangor (46) (18) Brewer
Biadbury, 1B o s s el lg, Grossman 2
Elenvalling: ¥Es oim dasis vl Salmardins lg, Hooper
iy el B 4 T e e iy rg, Pollard
Blewalling I0Rmng, | o iana i bas rg, Hooper
oy Sl e R o ¢, Wood 1 (1)
Epstein, 6.1 (4). . .ovvownasmesod ¢, MeDonald
APIDRLEYS O s 41583 s oot o3 If, Miles 2 (1)
PR OTBIBORE B s e 15 i inics s e -s05 If, Brown 1
RIBEE TR i wrmaive tf, DeLaite 1 (2)
Kominsky, rg
Manning, rg
Libby, 1g 2 (1)
Burke, Ig

Referee, Roundy, Colby.
Time, 4 10-minute periods.

CRIMSON VICTOR OVER EDDIES
IN FAST GAME

Taking the lead early in the first period and
maintaining a margin throughout the game the
Bangor High basketball team hurtled one more
obstacle last night taking the Red Eddies, 23
to 20, in the fastest, hardest fought game ever
played in the new Edward Little High gym.
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It was the third straight victory for the Mul-
vaney coached five that has thus far this season
annexed a total of 104 points to their opponents
64.

Juy Flage, Crimson guard, broke the ice on
the scoring for the evening putfing Bangor in
the lead via the foul route shortly after the
opening whistle. Vallancourt whipped the
netting soon after for a basket to give Auburn
a 2 to 1 lead which was immediately taken away
never to be held again during the game. The
encounter was waged at top speed from whistle
to whistle and was sprinkled with rare bits of
basketball that had & major game erowd always
on edge. :

Charley Bradbury for Bangor and Vallen-
court for the Eddies were the shining lights of
the game, Bradbury accounting for 12 of the
Crimson’s points and the Red Taylor guard reg-
istered 13 of his elub’s eounters in addition to
playing an A-1 floor game. Much of the in-
dividual limelight was eaptured by Flagg and
Kominsky who were in on every play.

Swede Mulvaney’s return to Auburn where
he made such a tremendous hit with the Shoe
City sport followers while athletie director at
Edward Little High gave the game additional
color. Ollic Berg, former Hebron and now
coaching South Portland High School was the
referee,

The Bangor hoopmen swing into the Forest
City tonight for the fist of the annual two games
with Jimmy  Fitzpatrick’s Portland High
quintet. '

The summary :

Bangor (23) (20) Auburn

Bradbury, rf 6................1g, Dennis 1 (1)

Adams

87 A | S SR (U Sy rg, Vallancourt 5 (3)
Libby, 2

Bpatein; € Yuss v on saivaasans ¢, Brogan (1)

Flage, 2 (E)eost . nosnaaes If, Nichols (1)

Wilkins

Komingky, Ig. . ... ccoimmvees tf, Cloutieu (2)

Referee—DBerg. Time, four eight minute
periods.

(Continued on page 43)
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“Among friends’’

Boston Unaversity News, Boston Univer-
sity, Boston, Mass.

As a newspaper, you surely fuifill your mis-
gion. We never in our life heard of so many
different elubs in one sechool! Almost all news-
papers have some jokes, though.

Emerson College News, Iimerson College of
Oratory, Boston, Mass.

If we might be allowed to eriticize our elders,
we’d say that the paper seems rather dry.
Some jokes, or at least news, humorously
written, would improve it.

The Oracle feels honored indeed to receive
a number of the very first edition of Oxon Life,
from Oxford College, in Cambridge, Mass.
You certainly have made a good start, and
we wish you all suceess in the future,

The Colby Fcho records that a new extra-
eurricular organization is being formed in
Colby—the Colby Camera Club. There are
also rumors of a polo club. The State of
Maine, ably assisted by Colby College, will
get there just the same, believe you us!

The Recorder, Central High School, Syra-
cuse, N. Y.

The material on the front page of the Re-
corder is stated differently from that on the
front pages of most school newspapers. The
conclusion is that the news editor has a way
with him.

The
Mass.
We once thought that all clever papers
came from big schools, but we've changed our
mind. By the way, Frederic Gareelon, B. H.
5. ex-"31, is editor-in chief of this peppy paper.

The Miliachi, Milaca High School, Milaca,
Minn,

At Milaca a new system, known as super-
vised study, has been introduced. The two
sessions are divided into six periods, and twenty
minutes of every recitation period is given over
to study in that subject, so that each pupil
has to spend at least twenty minutes on every
lesson and ean also get aid from the instruetor.
There are no regular assemblies. The system
is the subject of much discussion and argument,
however, among the students.

Uzbridge High Spollight, Uxbridge,

We've discovered a June, 1930, issue of the
Eeho from South Portland, Maine. A paper
that must be a eredit to the sehool.

The Islander, Bar Harbor, Me,

In the senior write-ups at Bar Harbor,
each one states his hoped-for vocation and a
wish for the elass. Another feature is the Stu-
dent Assembly. Every one is eligible and
becomes a member upon payment of three
dollars, Membership in the Student Assem-
bly grants one many privileges, such as free

(Continued on Page 41)
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““As thy days, so shall thy strength be’’—Deuteronomy.

On December 1, about forty girls turned out
for wvarsity basketball. Among the eandi-
dates were three of last year’s letter men:
Mildred Bradford, Nat Sanders and Barb
Stover.

It was necessary to cut down the number of
games played this year, and the schedule is as
follows:

Bangor vs. Old Town at Bangor—January 9
Bangor vs. Bar Harbor at Bangor—January 16
Bangor vs. Old Town at Old Town—January 21
Bangor vs. Brewer at Brewer—January 30
Bangor vs. Brewer at Bangor—February 20
Bangor vs. Bar Harbor at Bar Harbor—March 6

With Miss Oltar coaching, a favorable sea-

son is predicted.
The following is the list of those who report-

ed at the beginning of the season:

C. Reynolds 1. Rosie
T. Silk D. Trickey
H. Tremble T. Sullivan
E. Wiggin R. Allen
G. Hibbard J. Johnson

G, Perkins
B. Stover
L. Chaison
M. Hass
T. Grant
M. Chase
A.Peavey
B. Dill

H. Hawes
M. Howard

N. Sanders

M. Bradford

D. Chalmers
M. Landon

N. Bither

M. Dauphinee
E. Doane

(. Smith

D, Jones

D. Cunningham

V. Farnum
F. Hayes

R. Fellows
A. Crowell

L. West W. Brown
L. Hastings C. Myers
(3. Robinson E. Graves

H. Dunning

On December 19, a cut list was posted, Tt is
as follows:

Forwards Guards
B. Stover R. Allen
M. Chase M. Bradford
H. Tremble E. Graves
T. Silk A. Peavey
A. Crowell E. Doane
(3. Robinson (. Saders

N. Sanders T. Sullivan

Centers Side Centers
F. Hayes L. Rosie
C. Reynolds E. Wiggin
D. Chalmers L. West

ALUMNAE vs. BANGOR

On January 2 a practice game with some of
Bangor High’s former stars was played in the
High Sehool gymnasium.

The Alumnsae, though they lacked practice,
played a fast game and proved to everyone that
they had far from forgotten their old taectics.

On the opening whistle the Alumnae got the
ball and Emily Thompson made two suceessive

(Continued on Page 41)



OUR SID

Presenting Mr. Sidney, Samuel, Little Pal,
Sonny Boy Epstein for the real pleasure of our
Oracle readers.

This gallant, dashing young piece of human-
ity is the pivot man of our dear old B. H. 8. and
a right and comin’ Senior. (S'funny what
they'll pass as a Senior tho.).

(1) Graduated from kindergarden of Sqee-
dunk Corners (You remember that big fire).

(2) Sought further education in the local
school of dancing. (Feet were no obstacle
to Sid).

(3) Then turned to Boy Scout Work.
(What he can’t scout ain’t wuth mentioning).

(4) Then B. H. 8. got that long waited
“break”. Sid Epstein entered our institution
of learning! They called him a “wow”, but
he didn’t mind it—no—he kept right on and

rose to the heights of fame—and now look where
he's standing—right on top of the world, 6 ft,
off the ground.

Good looking? Girls—here’s your big mo-
ment. Why when he strolls down the avenue
with that manly stride even cousin ‘Mick’ sighs
to himself and wants to know why some people
have all the good looks (?). And girls—at the
basket ball games when Sid rushes out on the
floor, clad in his natty uniform—don’t your
dear little hearts miss a beat or two—now
don’t they—sure they do—why it’s only natural.

Gentle? as meek as a lamb. (Bless his
heart). Wouldn’t barm a flea, altho this wri-
ter must admit his blows are a trifie OVER-
WORKED. (That's 0. K, Sid, you're for-
given—but for my sake take it easy when you
read this).
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The University of Clalifornia has in its pos-
session apparent proof that huge mastodons
lived in California during the Phocene Age, a
million years before the glacial period.

(I. P.). The Dartmouth.

Them were the days when they used to do
things in a big way.

Rudy Vallee Claims Women More Roman-

tie than Men.
—Pittsburgh Press.

—and perhaps Rudy ought to know.

Jailed for Throwing Wife’'s Dog Out Win-

dow.
—N. Y. Herald Tribune.

Dog - gone!

TRUE FACTS (?)
Some sports are like shoes—the cheapest
ones always squeak the loudest.

It’s easy to forgive those who lie about you,
but durn those who tell the truth.

What some people know would fill a book.
What they don’t know would fill a library.

The friends we can trust are the friends who
never ask us to trust them.

Laugh and your face laughs with you. Kick
and you’re quarantined.

Love may be blind but the neighbors gen-
erally have their eyes open.

Isn’t it annoying to be taking a bath when
opportunity knocks at the door?

Apple ecaused the first downfall of man.
Banana the second.

When you get in deep water, keep your
mouth shut.

Kipling must have been thinking of a patent
cigar lighter when he wrote “The Light That
Failed.”

“I took one look at him and 1 knew that I
loved him, and that he had money.”

My mother was born in London Wall and
my grandfather before her,
Interviewer in Evening Paper
This, of course, is the usual sequence.

At a recent speech-day, a headmaster
complained of the type of hoy who always
eribs when a master’s back is turned. There
is still less to be said for the intelligence of a
boy who eribs when a master is looking.

THE VEGETABLE ORCHESTRA
““Musical Instruments’’

Apples, potatoes, onions, carrots, parsnips.
Price according to quality. Delivered in City
and Suburbs. —New Zealand Paper.

We have heard of 2 man who could make a
noise like a turnip, but the voice of the pars-
nip has not yet been heard in the Old Country,

THE PERSONAL DEPARTMENT
WISHES TO THANK
THOSE
THREE
Who have so kindly handed contributions in.
(We advise the remaining student body not,
to over-work.)

BIG FIGHT ! ! 1 11

The biggest fistic battle of the year will
take place in the B. H. 8. gym March 15, next,
between K. O. Cole vs. AN ORACLE TICKET

Seconds for Cole: “Huck” Melnnis, Sam
Fraser.

Seconds for ORACLE TICKET: TLeonard
Ford (and he's plenty).

This seems to be a real “grudge” battle and
all indications point to a packed house,

The Oracle picks the TICKET to win by
a K. O, in the earliest rounds.

It is said that Costa Rica’s entire army con-
sists of one band. Still, if it's a jazz band, it
ought to keep off a lot of enemies,

Major (to G. C-rl-le, 31): “Why aren’t you
taking drill this year?

George: “I can’t, 1 've got water on the
knee,”

Major: “That’s nothing. Wear pumps,”
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BELIEVE IT OR NOT

Methuselah lived to be nine hundred and
sixty-nine years old and never rode on a rail-
road train.

Sampson gave a performance that brought
down the house, but he never bragged about it
afterward.

George Washington never studied tree sur-
gery yet he fixed his father’s Cherry Tree.

Prof. L. H. Ford Jr. Says: School is a great
life if you don't weaken.

College is a place where one spends several
thousand dollars to get an education and then
prays for a holiday to come on a school day.

The only difference between a Freshman and
a Traffic eop is that you can get in a word or
two with a traffic cop.

We wonder if Jack Thompson has to do his
hair up on curl papers every night.

We recently learned that our esteemed class-
mate, Ralph Dyer, was the most wonderful
baby. People eame from miles around to see
him. Yeah—They wondered what it was!

Prof. (in testing materials lab.): “Now I
want the elass to understand that, while some
of the wool fibres they will inspect under the
microscope are dyed various colors, this does
not mean that they came from red sheep or
vellow eamels.” Y

Voiee: “And steel wool doesn’t come from
hydraulie rams!” '

Corporal: “Squads right!”
Rear Rank: “After all these years, he ad-
mits it.”

A coilege man may get a kick out of a letter
with a check inclosed, but there is nothing more
exciting than to open a package of laundry to

see what you have.
—Colby White Mule

She: “Look, Harvard’s gonna kick off!”
Son of Eli: “Heck, they've been dead for
years.”

Teacher: What four words do pupils use
most?

H-n-y F-y-n: I don’t know.

Teacher: Correct!

HERE'S A PUZZLE FOR ALL YE
STUDENTS

(Seramble up some fun for yourself, Take
each word given below, rearrange the letters
in it, and with the one given make up the new
word which is defined. Winner will receive a
complimentary Oracle.  Pass in results to
Babe Lieberman or Betty Russ.

(1) Seramble TRIES with a T and get
something in a tree.

(2) Seramble TRAIN with an E and get
something in your eye.

(3) Secramble CHESTY with an 8 and get
some old fashioned lawnmowers.

(4) Seramble HAULING with an 8 and
get something to do with jail.

(5) Seramble LONGER with an M and
get o poor dog.

“Waiter; it’s been half an hour since I
ordered that turtle soup.”
“Sorry, sir, but you know how turtles are.”

Broad Education

It’s a grave problem choosing a college. One
can’t be sure whether a big university or a
small college will make a boy’s father the
wiser.

“Vanderbuilt Ineligibles ruled Ineligible To
BE Ineligible.
—Headline in Nashville Tenn.
They’d better punt.

Fable

Onee a boy kicked a foot-ball into a house,
breaking one window pane and one vase, and
the man of the house eame out laughing, saying,

“Tut, tut, tut, I was a boy myself once; here's
your foot-ball,”

When a Scotchman keeps a muzzle on a dog
it’s mealtime,

Teacher: “Willy, what did Sir Walter
Raleigh say when he placed his cloak on the
muddy road for Queen Elizabeth to walk on?”

Willy (ardent movie goer): “Step on it,
kid!” Ex.
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“Your ear is at the door.”

“Yes, I hear it knocking.”

“Absence makes the marks grow rounder.”

Americanisms

Driving like heck to nowhere only to find it's
late and you’ll have to hurry back.

Preaching about cleanliness and then looking
all over town to buy a suit of clothes that won’t
show the dirt. —DBanter.

Then there was the quarterback who was so
expert at the hidden ball system that he lost
the ball.

We know a man who'’s getting so bald-head-
ed that he has to tie a string around his fore-

head to tell how far up to wash his face.
—Punch Bowl

He: “You know your're not a bad looking
sort of girl.”

She: “Oh, you'd say so even if you didn’t
think so.”

He: “Well, we're square then.
so even if 1 did’nt say =0.”

You’d think

—Annapolis Log.

There was a timid knock at the door.

“If you please, kind lady,” said the beggar,
“I've lost my leg.”

“Well, it ain’t here,” exclaimed the woman as
she slammed the door.

Fxchange.

“Where does she get her good looks?”

“From her Dad.”

“Handsome man, eh?”

“No—druggist,”

He (at 11:30 P.M.): “Did you know T could
imitate any bird you ean name?”

She: “No, I didn’t., Can you imitate a
homing pigeon?”

At a dinner party a very absent-minded pro-
fessor was seated next to a charming woman.

“Don’t you remember me, Professor,” she
smiled. “Why, some years ago you asked me
to marry you!”

“Ah yes,” said the professor, “and did you?”

Tixchange.

Al: “I saw that old lady give you some-
thing for helping her across the road.”

Bill: “Yes, she said, my good man, here’s
something for a cup o’ tea!”

Al:  “And what was it?”

Bill: “A lump of sugar!”

“What will the girl of eighteen be in ten
year’s time?” asks a critic. Twenty One!
Exchange.

Exchange.

Frosh: A guy who believes in Santa Claus,
the FEaster Rabbit and naval disarmament.
—Notre Dame Juggler.

Him: What's the awful racket?
Her: Grandma ain’t used to her new teeth
and just broke a saueer drinking her tea.
Exchange.

Babe Lieberman told us in English class
one day that Silas Marner’s breath came in
short pants. Well, Well, Welll We never
knew that before.

We see by the turnouts at the recent basket-
ball games that the lowly Freshies are fast
catching on to the ways of their superiors and
are now tripping the light fantastic with the
best of the upper classmen at City Hall.
Give them half a chance, and they may be
Sophomores yet.

We just bet that “Pete” Furrow hated to
leave that great big shiny red fire engine  Santa
Claus brought him. He did tho’, knowing that
the old sehool wouldn't be the same without
him.

The Author’s Club

Consternation and dismay reigned in the
lobby of the Author’s elub. Faces of old mem-
bers were blanched. At the desk a throng were
standing, luggage at their sides, some with golf
clubs and tennis rackets, apparently settling
bills. Old friends were mournfully and affee-
tionately bidding good-by to one another. Two
taxi drivers and a policeman were leaving to-
gether, and a famous base ball player could be
seen going through the swinging door.

The famous Author’s Club had been exist-
ing for years. 'Way back in the last century
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Dents Removed - Glass Replaced
CAR HEATERS SOLD AND INSTALLED
2 UNION STREET, BREWER, MAINE
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BANGOR HARVESTER COMPANY

For Furnaces, Heaters and Cook Stoves
Washing Machines and Water Systems

“PHILGAS” A NATURAL GAS FOR COOK STOVES
82 Pickering Square BANGOR 103 Broad Street

THE HENLEY -KIMBALL CO.

The “Greater” HUDSON
ESSEX “The Challenger”
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For your Class Photos -- Hopkins Studio

63 Sixth Street - Bangor, Maine
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Bangor, Boston and New York Dye House

Members of the National Association of Dyers and Cleaners
BANGOR, MAINE
Celefelalil
QUALITY SERVICE SATISFACTION
Al

Telephones: Plant 4740; Central Street Office 4741; State Street Office 2913

WILBUR S. COCHRANE - Teacher of Piano:
STUDIO:— 81 FOURTH STREET  TELEPHONE
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it had flourished. The only requirement for
admission was to have written a book, and thus
it had become the literary center of the world.
[Everyone who had published at least one book
belonged 1o it.

But now due to modern times the old club
was foreed to make a change, It was hard for
the house committee to do it, but it had to be
done. The eclub was being overcrowded and
some change was necessary. And so almost
one-half of the famous old Author’s Club was
asked to resign. The Committee had made a
rule that all of its members must be able to read
and write! Exchange.

Insurance Agent: “Madame, is your hus-
band at home?"”

Lady: “Yes, he is in the barn with the
cattle.”

I. A.: “Shall T have any trouble finding him?"

Lady: “No, he’s the”only one with whis-
kers.”

Clerk (exhibiting golf eclub): “I know
exactly what you want—that extra thirty yards
at the end of your drive.”

Customer: “No, it’s the first thirty yards
I'm worrying about.”

And this to Russ Hawkes
“Long live Russ, the high school blade,
He took a girl to the Big Parade.”
(P. 8.—The R. O. T. C. on Armistice Day.)
Teacher: What makes you so unecasy? Is
your conscience troubling you, Thompson?”
Jack: “No, it’s these darn O, D, shirts.”

Teacher: Have you ever read “Don Qiux-
ote?”

Stude: No, but I've seen ‘Squirt’ Flynn.

Pete Ferr-w, ’31: Are you the man who cut
my hair the last time?

Barber: 1 don't think so—I've only been
here six months,

Mae Fl-ell-ng, '32: Two old maids went for
a tramp in the woods,

Hal Y-rk, '32: What happened?

‘Mae’: The tramp escaped,

Compliments of

Bangor Motor Co.

sfeelselaseniels

Goodyear Tires
Gas, 0il and
Storage

Sesferiaseeds

ONE HUNDRED PER CENT SERVICE
AND GOOD WILL

R. B. Dunning & Co.

54 to 68 Broad Street, BANGOR, MAINE

%
SEED STORE

SINCE 1835

%

DISTRIBUTORS OF

Electric and Plumbing Supplies
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COMPLIMENTS OF
James Bailey Co.
BANGOR, MAINE

Lo ASK ONE WHO KNOWS =

W. J. CHERRY’S BARBER SHOP

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

Hubibhee Store " "awaa tad

ALL SIZES AND WIDTHS TN STOCK CORRECT FITTING
Agency for Arnold’s Glove Grip Shoes

HUB SHOE STORE 115 MAIN STREET
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Gompliments of

OUTLET GORP.

91 Main Street
BANGOR - MAINE

MARK EVERY GRAVE

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

Telephone 1547

ARMY & NAVY TRADING COMPANY
14 BROAD STREET
PUTTEES—BREECHES—TOQUES—SCHOOL COLORS
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And Dangerous
To ride in a rumble
Seat is now absurd,
Unless you are dressed
Like Admiral Byrd.

The young man dashed from the piano and
hastened to the hall to shout the great tidings
to his wife. “I've got it, darling!” he called.
“T've got it—my great radio theme song for
the Steinberg Soap Suds Syncopators.”

Believe it or Not
(Better not believe it)
William P. Applewagon, of Lima, Ohio, was
born with his nose upside-down and every
time he sneezes he blows his hat off.

‘Goamie’ Levenseller in French class says:
“I thought FAIRE was supposed to be fol-
lowed by a preposition before it.”

I"ather: What does this fifty on your chem-
istry examination mean?

Brightness: 1 don’t know unless it's the
temperature of the room.

‘Cal” Kn-id-e, '32: I say, did you hear the
new heavy weight champ song?

P-ul H-rp-r, '31: No, what is it?

‘Cal’ Kn-id-e: 1 got a feeling I'm Fouling,

And then there was the
professor who laid his umbrella in the bed and
slept in the bath tub.

Some Of These Days We're Goin' To Re-
ceive a Contribution. (Figure it out).

NUTTY NEWS
(Condueted by the Oracle Board)

—We will offer a substantial prize to the
person or persons who will recite the word
Toy-Boal aloud three times in rapid suceession.
This must be performed in the presence of a
member of the Oracle Board. Anyone except
the Oracle Board and their respective families
may compete. COMIS ONE, COME ALL,
AND TRY AND DO IT ! 1!

Bill N-wm-n, ’31, (in lunchroom): There’s
sand in this bread!

Oh, that's to keep the butter from slipping.

absent-minded
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DAKIN SPORTING

GOODS CO.

BANGOR, MAINE - WATERVILLE, MAINE

OUTFITTERS FOR B. H. §.
Congratulations to Foothall Team

%

HEADLINE SUGGESTIONS

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

Traps

o)
WHOLESALE - RETAIL

X
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HERMAN Y. DYER HERBERT ROUNDS

DYER & ROUNDS

Plumbing and Heating
AGENTS FOR HOMER PIPELESS FURNACES

BEN FRANKLIN OIL BURNERS

Telephone 7 27 Franklin Street, Bangor, Maine

Olympia Soda Spa

Cigars - Cigarettes - Tobacco
Magazines - Periodicals
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OPPOSITE BIJOU THEATRE
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The Post-Card Addict Takes The Stand

Q—What do you sleep under?

A—T sleep under blankets.

Q—How often do you sleep under blankets?

A—1I sleep under blankets every night.

Q—What kind of time are you having?

A—Am having lovely time.

Q—What other kind of time?

A—Am having swell time.

Q—What other kind of time?

A—Am having fine time.

Q—Any other? Think hard now,

A—TLet me see. Oh yes. Am having punk
time. Place full of mosquitoes, food bum.

Q—Just answer the direct questions, please;
never mind the mosquitoes. Now what does
X mark?

A—X marks my room.

Q—Does it always mark “my room?”

A—No, When feeling jocose, one may buy
a post-card view of the state penitentiary or
the insane asylum, mark a eross on one of the
windows, and write, “X marks your room.”

Q—If passing thru Newport, Rhode Island,
what does the post-card addict do? That is,
assuming that he feels jocose?

A—Why he gets a picture of the Robert
Goelet mansion, or Mrs. Vanderbilt’s chat-
ean, writes, “This is where we are stopping,”
and sends it that way.

Q—Describe the procedure of the post-card
fan at Saratoga Springs.

A—THe buys a post card of a horse and writes
on it, “Everything here reminds me of you.”

Q—Assume that you are in Washington,
You want to send a post eard to a friend with
a sense of humor, How would you go about it?

A—1I would get a post card of the Washing-
ton Monument and write on it, “This is where
we are stopping.” I would add something
about having dinner with the President that
night.

Q—How would you refer to the President?

A—Oh, as “Herbie” of course.

(To be continued next month)
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Jordan-Frost Printing

Company
182 HARLOW STREET
BANGOR, MAINE
Telephone 1050

Builders
Supplies

%

Acme Mfg. Co.

Summer and South Sts,

ekl 207 BANGOR
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Quite the Vogue!

Uiatk-Cuer shoks

TRADE MARK REG U S PAT OFF

o
&

PR

44 MAIN STREET—BANGOR
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The Haynes & Chalmers Co.

Hardware and School Supplies
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Paints and Varnishes
176 EXCHANGE STREET, BANGOR, MAINE
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ANDREWS MUSIC HOUSE CO.

HEADQUARTERS FOR

Pianos, Music, Records
RADIOS

%

Musical Merchandise, Strings, Etc
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COMPLIMENTS OF

EASTERN BARBER SUPPLY CO.
The Leslie €. Jones Company

PEARL BUILDING, BANGOR, MAINE

REBUILT Underwood, Royal, L. C, Smith and Remington Typewrit
NEW PORTABLE, Rt;yal. Re'mington, Corona and Un%terwagg. Ly
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EXCHANGES
(Continued from Page 28)
admission to all athletic contests held in Bar
Harbor, except one in each sport. The Is-
lander would be improved by seattering the
ads around more, not shoving them all onto
the back pages,

The Crescent, Buxton Center, Me.

The Samuel D. Hanson High School and
everything in it, except a rank book (of all
things) burned last spring. Sechool is being
kept in the town hall and the church vestry.
Church dinner tables are substituted for desks.
We admire the school that ean keep its Spirit
through sueh misfortunes.

The Red and White, Rochester, N. Y.

A well-developed paper. We congratulate
vou on having a cut for every department.
Please extend our sympathy to the author of
“Being Tall.”

GIRLS’ ATHLETICS
(Continued from page 29)
baskets for them. Then Tremble got to work
for Bangor and the score at the quarter was a
tie. The next period the Alumnae ran away
with the game leaving the score 14 to 4 in their
favor at the end of the second quarter,

After the half Bangor braced up and began
fighting in real earnest. This sudden rally
saved the day and for a time the score was again
tied, Apparently Bangor was destined to be
defeated, though not badly, by the more ex-
perienced Alumnae, and the score at the end of
the game was Alumnae, 22: Bangor, 19.

Line up
Btover M 2) ... . e .. (4) rf, Crane
Silke, (2)..........ovvvveeeesnoss (2) Haney

Tremble, If (15)...........(16) If, Thompson

Reynolds, ¢. _.e, Collins

Hayes
Wiggin, sc. .. ge, Welch
T e T B e AR TS
Bradford, rg. .. ..............u.... .1 Craig
I’('.’n'ry, o S P I Ao B ) Sok b Al
Nanders, lg. ., .. . lg, Carson
.. lg, Crane

Smith, lg.......

o

Compliments of

Charles Murray

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

%
Tel.. 17 BANGOR, ME.

CHRISTMAS
SUGGESTIONS

SPECIAL BASKETS OF
CHOICE FRUIT
$1.00 to $5.00

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

SALTED NUTS-FRESH DAILY

BANGOR FRUIT CO.

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

7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine

ALBERT J. FARRINGTON
Photographs of Distinction

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

3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE
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Compliments of

F. C. N, PARKE

Taxidermist
565 Hammond Street BANGOR, MAINE

SOL LEAVITT

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

Compliments of

Woodman’s Garage

146 Center Street, BANGOR, MAINE

$1.00 - PERSONAL STATIONERY - $1.00

200 sheets bond paper, 6 x 7, printed with your name and address, and 100 envelopes to match, prin-

B LR L LA RN BRI

ted on back flap. PRINT copy plainly and enclose with $1.00. Paper will be sent vou by mail.
BANGOR BOX COMPANY
Telephone 2417 Factory, 75 South Main Street, Brewer

L. A. PAUL COMPANY, Inc.

Dodge Brothers Motor Vehicles—Dodge Brothers Trucks

Full Line of Parts Telephone 1206—BANGOR, MAINE Automobile Accessories
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BOYS' ATHLETICS
(Continued from Page 27)

BANGOR LOSES TO PORTLAND BY
ONE BASKET

After starting out with a wonderful burst of
speed and forging ahead to take a 23 to 12 lead
at the half, the Bangor High School team lost
out to Portiand High by a seore of 33 to 35
in one of the most exciting and thrilling games
ever held between the two schools.

It was not until the last few minutes that the
Blue machine started to push the Crimson, and
the erowd that watched the game were at times
in a great uproar.

Farly in the game Bangor took the lead by
some nice baskets by Bradbury and Flagg
aided by the beautiful defensive work of Libby.

“Sid” Epstein at center got the majority
of the tip-offs, and it was just a tough break
that the Crimson in their western invasion
were not totally successful.

Bangor had by far the fastest team, and are
eagerly awaiting the chance to even the score,
when the Portland boys come to Bangor.

The game was hard fought and at times
fairly rongh. During the course of the game,
28 personal fouls were called, The fact that
the winning basket was shot during the last
45 seconds of the game gives some idea of how
close the game really was.

The summary:

Portland 36
Blaisdell, If (2)

Bangor 33

2 rg, Komingky
Flaherty, rf 1 (3) (1) 1 lg, Libby
Peters, ¢ If 6 (3) lg, Leavitt
LOpmoxe,ic i 8% . v s s (1) 2 ¢, Epstein
72 0y g IS I LR R S 8 5 4 rf, Flagg
Kohanan, Ig 1 (2) (1) 6 If, Bradbury
Backen, 1g 1 (2)
Shepard, rg 1 (1)

Referee, Roundy.
periods.

Time, four 8S-minute

Yes, and by-the-way, when you have a eold,
think of EPHI (PRONOUNCED F. I.)

(Ask K. M. K. about it. It puts him to
sleep every night.

o

I

COMPLIMENTS OF

STRQUT'S SERVICE

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

ALPERT'S ICE CREAM PARLOR

Grefenieeddne
137 STATE STREET
BANGOR, MAINE

Smith’s Specialty Shop

New Coe Block Up One Flight

CHALMERS STUDIO
PorTRAITS BY PHOTOGRAPHY
23 Hammonp STREET, BANGOR, MAINE

Grace Bramhall Howes

Piano and Organ
STUDIO: SYMPHONY HOUSE
Telephone 4765
Organists Furnished

RICE & TYLER
Pianos
Radios

Victrolas
CENTRAL STREET
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REQUEST YOUR PRINTER TO USE “EASTCO” PAPERS!

V"&'

EASTERN

MANUFACTURING COMPANY

manufacturers of

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

%

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

%

Mills Located at
BANGOR AND LINCOLN, MAINE

General Sales Office
292 MADISON AVENUE
NEW YORK CITY
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rfefeied

SPECIFY “EASTCO” PAPERS FOR YOUR STATIONERY AND PRINTING!
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A BATTERED
COIN

(Continued from Page 15)

In the course of the battle he was sent to the
front with water, and, do what he might, he
could not eseape this duty. He was sorely
wounded, and I was taken as part of the spoil.
After the confliet, I was given to a poor man as
a reward for bravery. I journeyed with him
several years and brought him good luck.
Eventually I was exchanged for a fishing smack
which went down in a gale. For a while I was
passed from mouth to mouth, from hand to hand
like the commonest of Greek coins.

T travelled to Phonecia and accompanied
Hanno on his famous voyage. That voyage
was the biggest incident in the life of that
father of navigation, but to me it was merely
another commonplace happening. On my return
I came to be part of the fabulous wealth of Tyre.
I lay with thousands of other coins in a great
treasure vault. Years past, decades past, cen-
turies past, and 1 saw nothing of the world. I
learned from the steady stream of coins that
kept coming into the coffers that Persia had
practically fallen, and that the little village of
Athens, which I had once visited, was now the
center of the civilized world.  Time flew by and
Athens fell; meanwhile Macedonia was find-
ing herself under the hand of Phillip. Mace-
donia—ecould that be the eountry through which
we had passed on our way to Greece—a forest
filled with uncouth savages? Suddenly the
influx of wealth into our chamber ceased; then
we were sealed up and 1 knew no more.

A day came when Tyre was filled with a
clamor which faintly reached our ears. The
door was wrenehed open exposing the face of the
king and a few of his servants, While they were
oceupied in removing a few coins, a band of stal-
wart young men broke in, killed the king, and
proceeded to carry off the treasure. The lead-
er of the band, a young impetuous youth,
seized me and a few other valuable coins leaving
the rest to be brought on by servants. The man,
I learned, was Alexander and he took me on his
campaigng for good luck, With him I went

W
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EUROPEAN HAIR STORE

Bonat Permanent Waving and
Beauty Culture

ROY F. JENKINS, Expert Ladies’ Hair-Cutter

11 Main Street—Tel. 4118-W

$1.00 $1.00

Personal Stationery Service

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

|51
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William D. Hayes
Public Accountant
and Auditor

31 Central St., Tel. 1841
P. O. Box 864, Bangor, Maine

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

Braeburn creates YOUNG
BRAEBURN for these young
fellows who take their cloth-
ing seriously.
The price is young too
$30.00
with two pair of trousers.

Deededeleds

MILLER & WEBSTER COMPANY

The Store of Modern Youth
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HENRY PRENTISS PHILIP P. CLEMENT
3 GEO. T, CARLISLE, Jr. ROBERT W. AVERILL

;
:

-

PRENTISS & CARLISLE COMPANY, Inc.

Timberland Service

Merrill Trust Building - 12 Hammond Street, BANGOR, MAINE

The Home of Good Food

%

SUNBEAM BAKERY 42 Central Street, Bangor, Me.

Painters and
Decorators

PAINTS AND VARNISHES WALL PAPERS

Zeaennsfeste el e fale oo e loaeZu T oo fnJennfuols Ze oo aloluo o e ool oo ol oo oo frafiale e oo Zoodoon sl fneleaonafo s slreenfuslenls

54 State Street, Bangor, Maine

BENOIT’'S

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

VERY SMARTLY TAILORED, AND WILL WEAR

%
|
|
.§
§
§
% THE W. H. GORHAM CO.
:
|
|
%
:
i
:

e Do eleoloale s Dolelefeele B DB B QDo JeofeB ol Doslnle el il efenlee e

B i e e o



THE ORACLE

through the snow-covered passes of the Punjab,
rafted the Brahmaputra, and shared his hard-
ships.  On his return he lost me at Alexandria.
With me went his luck. In a short time he died
and his empire fell. I lay buried in a rubbish
heap for many eenturies.

One day I again saw the light of the world.
I was unearthed by a man ealled Napoleon and,
supposing I was an Egyptian coin, he kept me
as a souvenir of the Battle of the Pyramids. 1
brought him good luek until he gave me to a
peasant as a bribe and then his fate changed.

While I lay buried in Egypta great empire had
risen only to fall; after I was unearthed another
great empire rose only to fall.  After Napoleon’s
downfall my peasant owner sold me to a museum
in Chieago where I am at present.

The world rests quietly now, but what will the
westward progress of United States find in
China and Japan—new great powers? What
will happen when the spot light of history moves
still father westward to the eradle of civilization
in the Tigres valley—I know not the answer,
but of this [ am certain,

“Men may come and men may go,
But I go on forever.”

STUDENT ACTIVITIES
(Continued from Page 21)
Family Concert Troupe'” are full of jolly, as
well as difficult, experiences.

Early Candlelight

Delia DuGay and her numerous brothers °

grow up in the frontier country of Minnesota,
in the shadow of a great fort and with a strong
military influence about them. Jasper Page,
a favorite with everyone, Indians, frontiers-
men, and military officers, helps the DuGays
through many difficuitics and makes a life-
long friend of Delia.

Lions ’n’ Tigers 'n’ Everything
Do you know that camels are naturally
stupid? How dogs became members of circus
tronpes? That a hippopotamus is easiy
frightened? That a zebra grows weak as he

47
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Iron and Steel  Heavy Hardware

N. H. Bragg & Sons

BANGOR, MAINE

Automotive Equipment Radio

Caldwell Sweet Co.

For Fifty-five Years
Bangor's Leading
Drug Store

Your Guarantee of Satisfaction

26 Main Street - - BANGOR, MAINE
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FOR MODERN COOKING

GAS

FOR WATER HEATING

THE BETTER FUEL

oooooo

ooooooooo

CADILLAC

eeifaataadeds

E. Y. ELDRIDGE CO.

34 SUMMER STREET—-BANGOR
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grows older? That baby leopards are delieate?
That elephants, as weil as bees, have their
ruling queens? All this and more is told in
this interesting book about the eireus animals.

ALUMNI
(Continued from page 22
Alice Herrick, Simmons.
Patricia Byrnes, '29, Rosemont College.
Allison Hill, '25, John Kazutow, '27, McGill.
Prudence Guth, 27, Houlton School De-
parment.
James Mullen, "30, Clark School.
Helen Banks, ’30, Farmington Normal
School.
Ruth Smith, 28, Tufts.
Harold Annis, ’28, University of Rochester.
Evelyn C. Weleh, '30, Boston School of
Physical Education.
Josephine Thompson, 29, Wellesley.

The following marriages of B. H. 8. graduates
were announced.

Mary Rose Ferris, '20, to Ernest Khoury.

Thelma Grant, '29, to Charles C. Parks.

Julia Byrnes, '26, to William F. Largay, '23.

Ada Peters, '25, to Dr. J. Jerome Peters.

Mildred E. Phillips, "24, to Lieut. Donald
P. Hilton.

B. H. 8. is indeed proud to acknowledge
that Bangor’s new chief executive, Mayor
Norman E. Whitney, graduated from its ranks
in the class of 1911,

Eleanore Peavey Berry, '27, is the newly
appointed seeretary to the mayor.

Cold Facts Upon Which We Do Not Harp
Dr. says color-blindness oceurs
most often in people of high intelligence,
Only one per eent of the women examined are
found to be eolor blind. (I should smile).

Vietim (cheerfully): “It’s all right old man.”
Motorist: “Well, you needn’t be so beastly
familiar.”

ATWATER KENT
RADIOS

ARVID L. EBBESON

May and Summer Streets

COMPLIMENTS OF

White & Hayes

Central Fruit and Confectionery

Company
Central and Harlow Sts. Bangor, Me.
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Compliments of

Stevens Vulcanizing iy
Plant 0e Lompany

Stover & Prilay

%
%

23 Main Street

Bangor, Maine

574 Main Street

BANGOR - - MAINE

: Electric Lighting Fixtures and Lamps
WHEELDEN ELECTRIC COMPANY

Flectrical Contractors
03 CENTRAL STREET - - BANGOR, MAINE

New Franklin Laundry

Gompliments of Scott and Geagan

The Students’ Barbers
104 HARLOW STREET, BANGOR

L. H  THOMPSON, Printer

BREWER, MAINE
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THEY WALK IN BEAUTY
(Continued from Page 9)

Oh, evil day upon which
that bargain fell.  Paris, it was upon such
another night in a garden. Do you remember?
A night soft, and young, and perfumed.

Paris: And still the very stars in heaven
cannot mateh the beauty of your eyes, O,
Helen,

Helen (softly): You flatter me.

Paris: By the very gods, Helen, I swear. .

(Curtain).

exchanged romance.

THE DIARY OF US
(Continued from Page 12

hand. 1 could see the water druling down
Bozo’s jaw as he peeked around the corner.
When she said, “Come Bozo,” out he trotted,
never suspecting that she would play him false.
Wagging his stub of a tail, he sidled up to her,
but, as he reached up for the bone, she grabbed
him by the collar, and he is in the kennel for
the rest of the day,

The thirty-first—

Bozo and I have been wondering all the
morning why the double parlor is full of small
square tables. It seems they have something
to do with the latest kind of entertainment.
Anyway there are a lot of women sitting around
them, and they all have pieces of card board
in their hands. There must be funny writing
on the card boards beeause the ladies are all
saying such queer things. Little Grace White
just said, “Rudy Valle will be on the air in a
few minutes. Isn't he devine—so soulful and
passionate.”  Bozo and 1 looked out of doors
to see what was in the air, but there is so mueh
mist we can’t see a thing,. We are going to
bed now and sleep into the middle of Decem-
ber the first which is tomorrow, and I ean’t
tell you about that day because it isn’t here
yet.  So with Eddie Kenton we say, “Our life
is in your hands,”

d

Compliments of

The Green Archer

G.B.DERBY COMPANY

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

Our new location
JOHN F. RYDER
Merchant Tailor

180 EXCHANGE ST. BANGOR, ME,

Compliments of

LEO BROWN

Compliments of

Perley Reynolds % Commanders

Telephone 1488

Compliments of

STATE DRUG CO.

State and P. O. Square
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House Necessities
Ironing Board Cabinets Louls Klrstein & Sons

Drawer Cases

Telephone Cabinets 3
Panel Board REALTORS é

Breakfast Nooks

Etc., Etc. ; -
GET THEM HERE fﬁg%fﬁgﬁfﬁi SERVICE :
C. WOODMAN CO. rt

LUMBER

136 Exchange Street - Bangor, Maine
Phone 229

Kirstein Building - - 44 Central Street

BANGOR, MAINE

See us early in 1931
for your

Clasgs Pioneer Engraving Co.

391221‘25 Photo

Wonder ful Work at Enqrabers
Wonder ful Rates
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The School of Yesterday, Today and
Tomorrow

(Condinued from Page 7)

More than this, I ean not hope to forsee, for
who ean tell how methods of teaching will alter,
how science will progress? But this I do think:
the changes will be always for the better, always
for the progress of the human race.

A VISIT TO LINCOLN’S BIRTHPLACE
(Continued from Page 13)

must have come many times a day for a drink
of cool water., The spring is walled about now,
and one walks to it over a smooth stone pave-
ment, but above it bends an oak tree which
was there in Lincoln’s childhood. This tree
is propped up ecarefully with curved supports
that can hardly be distinguished from its own
low reaching branches; tree surgeons have
filled up every cavity of the trunk and the old
oak may last another century.

There are few perfect things in this world,
but this visit to Lineoln’s birthpalee was one
of them.

AN ADVENTURE IN NATURE STUDY
(Continued from Page 18)
seemingly seolding at nothing.

All at onee I noticed a small black and white
animal slide out from beneath a log. There
was only one name for him!

So it was he that had alarmed the little
mother. Apparently she had a nest of eggs in
the nearby grass and the heavily scented ani-
mal was making for it.

As he pussed by me, fear that he would de-
tect my presence gripped my heart, and I held
my breath, Although I felt sorry for the lit-
tle brown bird, nothing could have persuaded
me to remain any longer in that vieinity. My
ambitions as a nature-seeker were satisfied.

Fireman: “Is the fire down the road, sonny?”
Bill Hn-t, '31: “Yes, but you'll have to be
quick, it's gone out twice."”

&

BACON & ROBINSON Co -

13 State Street Phone 88

L),

OFFERS

Konitted Sportswear

FOR
SCHOOL AND STREET

BUY

MARINETTE

The Aristocrat of Knitted Wear

Sweaters $5.75 fo $10.00
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HOW TO DEAL WITH A BOOK AGENT
(Continued from Page 16)

me with a complimentary eopy of a movie
magazine. Naturally I aceepted it with pleas-
ure. But—this was not the end of his story!
He was so sure that I would enjoy this maga-
zine that he passed me a slip of paper to sign,
As my parents had always taught me to read
what any document said before 1 signed on
the dotted line I read the words, ““I enter my
name for a three years’' subseription of the
Movie Magazine for the very low price of
§— Signed——"

Very happy that I read this before signing
it, I looked up at the salesman and smiled.
He passed me a fountain pen, but I told him
very firmly that I was not interested in sub-
seribing to this magazine, That did not
greatly please him, but he asked me onee more,
still very pleasantly, if I would not help him
out. His argument now became very touch-
ing and sentimental.  He told me how much
my subseription meant to him. If he failed
in his canvas, he would probably have to give
up school, and, after all, it meant so little
effort on my part. Still very determined that
I swould not aceept any subseriptions, | soon
had a very great surprise. The book-agent’s
expression changed like a flash, and with this,
his disposition also, and before T knew it, he
had asked me for the complimentary copy
which he had given me!

After this experience, | think that if ever
I have to deal with another book-agent, I shall
be mare careful before I aceept his gift.

In dealing with such salesmen, one must
be very consistent, not too kind-hearted nor
sympathetic, a little curt, perhaps, and cer-
tainly very firm and sineere in one’s state-
ments and decisions,

“Little girl,is Johnny home from college yet?"
“Either that or the car has been stolen.”

The Latest Excuse

You can’t flunk me, I'm insane.

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

Compliments of
Faulkingham’s Barber Shop

141 State Street, Bangor, Maine

SPORTSWEAR

for Men and Women

LEATHER COATS
WOOL PLAID COATS
SWEATERS
BREECHES
BASS MOCCASINS

| ———

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

M. L. FRENCH

67-69 Exchange Street




Put this under the head of

SAVINGS

n your BUDGET BOOK

simple mechanism is
hermetically sealed
in the Monitor Top
—protected against
moisture amfaclhrt.
The compact Gen-
eral Electric motor
consumes far less
current. Cabinets
are All-Steel, with
maximum food ca-
city, and raised on
to permit ease

S?OU can enjoy all the conven-
ience, all the help, all the
delicious frozen desserts, that a
General Electric Refrigerator
brings—and at the same time
Easiuvely reduce living expenses.

y protecting fresh fruits, vege-
tables, meats and other foods

from spoilage, the General Elec- . eE! ;
tric begins to save from the mo-  of sweeping. See the complete line at

ment it is plugged in. Itsavesby  our showrooms=—choose your model.
enabling you to buy in larger

quaatities, at lower prices. Most B U Y N O W
of all, it saves labor and time in ON EASY PAYMENTS

preparing the thousand and one

meals of the year. a i;:ly dollars will p{:ce a General Sl_elgaric

Economy is inherent in General 1% sovings begin - helping you to teke con
ectric sign. e extreme. e easy ins ents,

El ic design. Th ly  ofth installm

GENERAL @ ELECTRIC

ALL~STEEL REFRIGERATOR

COMMERCIAL REFRIGERATORS + ELECTRIC WATER COOLERS
ELECTRIC MILK COOLER&

Bangor Hydro Stores



Have you any Wool?

. + You certainly should have plenty of
it in your wardrobe for spring! Woolens
of novelty weave with a pebbly or crepey
surface are leaders in the fabric fashions
for 1931. Monotone woolens are especial-
ly smart for--

Dresses, Suits
Ensembles
and Spring Coats

If you want to realize just how terribly
important woolens are, just take a peep
at our newest imports for the season!

'10%

L
KNOWN AS THE BESSE SYSTEM STORE .
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