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Christ- That day of holly, presents, glit-
mas tering decorations and excitement
Christmas will soon be here, now, with

all its joyful anticipation and good cheer.

will hold the attention of the civilized
world for a little while and then it will be
forgotten until next year at this same time,

But shouldn’t we hesitate during all this
celebration and ask ourselves just what we
are commemorating? Then it may be that
we will see something that we did not see
before that we are honoring the hirth of our
Lord Jesus Christ in the little town of
Bethlehem, in Palestine, just one thousand
nine hundred and twenty-four vears ago,

Thus, we hope that with all the joy and
pleasure shown at this glorious time of
year, a little room may be left for the rev-
erence we ought to show, for this day of
days.

The Oracle Board wishes to extend their
best wishes for a Merry Christmas and a
Happy New Year to the faculty and stu-
dents of Bangor High school, to our alumni,
-subscribers and advertisers and to our ex-
changes and readers, wherever they may
be.

“It is more blessed to give than to re-
ceive,” These words, spoken by Him
whose birthday we shall soon be cele-

Spirit

brating. seem to tell the story of the

of the season.
like
celebrated

Christmas, many other holidays, is

often without much regard to
its real meaning,
We are told that
Wise {rom
sented gifts to Him,
do exactly the
much as you hayve done it unto one of the

my hrethren,

at the birth of Christ,
the East and pre-
Although we cannot

men came

same, He has said, “Inso-

least of these, vou have done
it unto Me.”

Perhaps if, instead of giving to those of
our friends and relatives, we should reach
out to our neighbors, to those who are un-
fortunate, or to those from whom we could
not expect recompense we might be able to
experience the true joy of giving.

Moreover, it is well to keep in mind that
material gifts are the only ones. To those
around us, we might be able to bring
greater joy by rendering some kindness in
word, deed, or act. In this way, individual
talents become the most pleasing of all
gilts:

“To your neighbor and brother Le a
mentor,

Make yourself in life a little center,

From which charity, love, and kindly peace,

Shall shine and mrl:.aln and never cease,”
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We eannof all be masters
Nor ean all masters be followed.

—Shakespeare.

THE CHRISTMAS CANDLE
By W. D. H., *27.

RS, RILEY was all alone in the

world. Her husband at his
death had leit her enough
money to get along comfort-

ably, and she was content. Her
only son had now been gone from home
nearly two years, and she felt confident that
1€ was succeeding in getting a start in the
world. On the day of parti!lg. Jerry had
Promised to be home for Christmas in two
Years.  With full faith in his promise,
though she had had no word from him in
the entire time, she was now prc]mring in
8Feat anticipation for the joyful holiday
HOW only three days away. The chicken
Was fixed all ready to be popped into the
Oveén; the plum pudding was all prepared,
and she was ready to receive her Jerry
With 6pen arms and hear him tell of his ex-
ﬂgflenccs: She sat at the window of the
Httle white house all day, waiting, ex-
Eﬁ‘éta“_t. But he didn’t come. She silently
e.astﬁl!rm\\'lull'_\' ate a small part of the
o she had prepared, and retired early to
@ 1o let sleep drive away her sorrow.
ffl?tth before she retired, with true 'mothcr's
i she placed a candle in the window to
8t the pathway should he come during
€ night, :
nex-th'el next day he did not come, nor the
iﬂ-g.i' ut Mrs, Riley kept the candle burn-
n'eig}:;) the window each night, though the
ente ors laughed and whispered when she
red church on Sunday morning.
St Eaﬂ\\'hlle,' in the psychopathic ward of
e a?nalms hospital in Newark, was a
My-eyed young man, whose identity
een for months a mystery. He had

been found in the down town district early
one morning, unconscious from a blow on
the head, and robbed of all but the clothes
on his back. 1In the hospital, he had large-
ly recovered, but it was found that he had
suffered a lapse of memory, and by no at--
tempts of doctors o rnurses, could anything
be found out concerning his past. He re-
mained there for a year and a half, sup-
ported by the charity of the institution,
slowly regaining his physical strength, but
not his memory.

One day in the early winter, the doctor
was standing near him as he read in his
room, idly talking with Miss Terrill, his
nurse, about vacations. “Really, though,
Doctor,” said Miss Terrill, “you should
visit Brandon next summer. I was there
on my vacation last year and it ‘Why,
what is the matter!” There was their pa-
tient risen half out of his chair, staring at
them with wide open, wondering eyes.
“Brandon!” exclaimed he, “Brandon!”
Then he sank back into his chair, and re-
suming his absent look, refused to speak
another word.

This, however, roused the interest of the
nurse, so alive to anything that affected one
of her patients. She wrote to a friend in_
Branden, the little village nestling away
among the hills, and describing in detail
her patient, asked her friend if she could
find out anytihng about a man connected
with Brandon who answered this descrip-
tion. Her friend, knowing the story of
Mrs. Riley and her absent son, found that
he answered the description of the man in
the hospital. Miss Terrill, after finding
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out about her patient’s past history, pro-
ceeded the next day, December 23rd, to
make her plans to take him to Brandon to
see the old lady whom she now felt con-
fident was his mother,

They arrived at the little village of Bran-
don just as dusk was falling and the clouds
in the west were turning irom gold to gray.
The nurse had been given directions as to
the location of Mrs. Riley’s home. As they
turned in at the gate of the little white
house in the rapidly increasing dusk, they
saw a small candle burning low in the
window. The nurse rapped on the door

A SANTA CLAUS
By Rachel

BOUT a month before the holiday
season, Jean Anderson, a young
member of the Royal Mounted
Police, was sent with his family
far into the North. He was or-

dered to bring back, dead or alive, a crimi-
nal who had escaped prosecution for many
years. Anderson's future service in the
Royal Mounted depended upon this im-
jortant case.

The little cabin, their future home, was
built of logs, just as they were hewn from
the mighty trees of the forest. It stood in
a little sheltered nook, surrounded on all
sides by the dark woods. Its sole connec-
tion with civilization was a narrow wood
road, leading back to a tiny settlement,
twenty miles away.

At once Jean began on his man-hunting
career, according to orders received from
headquarters. Each day armed with his
gun, he diligently searched the surrounding
woods, for the criminal was supposed to be
hiding in a hunter’s cabin, somewhere deep
in the forest.

On one of these trips, he came to a small
hut, occupied by an old hermit, The old
man was pathetically eager to talk to Jean
for he had not conversed with a man for a
long time. As they smoked together be-
fore the fire that evening, Jean related to
his interested companion his mission in the
North., Jean did not notice the hunted look
which appeared in the faded eyes of his
listener.

The old hermit as he fed his dogs, lifted
his face to the gleaming stars, whispering,

and a motherly old lady, her face, though
lined with worry, radiant with love for her
fellow men, opened it to the travelers. On
the long journey, Miss Terrill had formed
in her mind what she would say at this mo-
ment, and was ready to speak when the
door opened. But she was interrupted by
her patient, who ran up the steps and
clasped the old lady in his arms as she gave
a gasp of astonishment and recognition.
All Miss Terrill could hear were sobs of
“Mother!” and “Jerry "

The Christmas candle had not burned in
vam,

OF THE NORTH !
Foss, '27.

“The time has come to leave God's country,
for even in this wilderness the hand of the
law seeks those who in their eyes, commit
crime. How would they believe that |1
killed Jim Haines, my brather's partner, be-
cause he had broken the trust of {riendship
and robbed my brother of the precious gold
that had taken him years of hard labor to
accumulate from the gold mines of Alaska.
Then, he leit him in a liieless heap on the
snow. It has taken vears for them to find
me in this Canadian wilderness, so far from
Alaska,” With a sigh, the hermit entered
the cahin,

A week before Christmas, Jean and his
wile decided that he must go to the settle-
ment for toys for the children. Years ago
the foundation of childish faith in Santa
Claus began and even in the wilderness of
Canada, they could not be disappointed, So
that their simple trust in this personage
should not be bhroken, Jean prepared to go
to the settlement for the toys. He intend-
ed to return early in the forenoon of the
day hefore Christmas,

During the fourth day of Jean's absence
the sky lnﬁ.‘g:ttl to grow dark and by night-=
‘f;‘;ll. the first white flakes fluttered down.
ll'nruf_:ulmul the night the blizzard raged
on. The children clung terrified to their

mother, as the snow piled higher and
higher. Meanwhile Christmas crept nearer

and nearer,

That night as well as every night that
folllowed, the little woman placed a lighted
candle in the window, hoping that it
would guide the husband and father safely
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home. Day by day, food and fuel
slowly diminishing. The storm had ceased
but the snow like a blanket drifted in huge
drifts around the cabin.

The night before Christmas was certainly
dismal, The children, unable to give up
their childish ideal of Christmas, hung their
tiny stockings before the huge fireplace.
The little ones were crying piteously for
10od, a fire and a Santa Claus. The fire
had gone out and the last bit of food had
been eaten.

Sighing, Mrs. Anderson put the children
to bed to keep them warm. Then she sat
before the fireplace, praving aloud that
rom some source, food and warmth would
Come for her little ones. So earnest was
she in her pravers, that she did not hear the
Sound of snowshoes outside,

Christmas morning broke clear and cold.
Ust as the children started to cry in dis-
appointment over their empty stockings,
they heard approaching bells. A moment
mare and the door was thrust open. There
on the threshold, stood Santa Claus. His
Costume was nearly perfect as he wore a
fur cap and long fur coat. His face was
found, red and jolly and even his beard
was Ir_m:g- and white. Santa carried a pack
Upon his hack which bulged suggestively.

he children screamed enthusiastically
a5 he started to unpack his gifts. He
gravely presented Mrs. Anderson with a
Tabbit and two partridges, neatly dressed.

9 each of the children he gave a tiny pair
:i'.t}\‘:nm}'sllues. 4 i:if‘cll bark canoe, filled
a‘ bright red berries and green moss, and
Sprs;:a!]n box of maple sugar candy and
“‘(ﬁarif; b‘"lﬂ- At Santa’s whistle, four dogs,
'Tuttedg u:i_ls and harnessed to a sled,
CHed up to the door. He piled some
‘!‘U“fl nside the door, then like the veritable
Blaénlka Claus himself, he jumped onto the

4 and dashed away.

o I:—;esamc ni.ghl after the happy children
Sat e r11 put to bed, t!llﬁ worried \\-1-&' again
Stant] W l}fhcf«m: the \\'mdo.w. thinking con-
With );U.. .ht-r hushand. She was so worn
fi thxiety that she soon fell asleep.
i a I the night, just as the candle began
-311':1(;;;1:‘”-' Mrs. Anderson was startled into
the 4 action by heavy breathing outside
s 001, like that of a tired and exhausted
i3 t. Instinctively, she reached for the
W hanging over the fireplace for she

were

thought it was some wild beast. Suddenly,
with new-born courage, she opened the
door.  There tumbled into the room a
snow-covered creature in whom she recog-
nized her Jean.

When he was revived by the heat he told
her that he had lost his way in the woods
during the storm and had wandered around
for many hours. Throughout everything
he had remained true to his children for he
still had the bag of Christmas goodies se-
curely strapped to his back.

When Jean learned from the lips of his
wife, the story of the children’s Santa
Claus, he knew there could be only one
person in that wilderness who would hold
precious the innocent faith of children—
the hermit.

A few days later, when Jean went to
thank their kind benefactor, he found the
man peacefully asleep forever. A piece of
birch bark on the table, addressed to him-
self, caught Jean's attention. It was writ-
ten in the quaint old script of bygone years.
Reverently he picked it up and read it care-
fully. The hemit had indeed proven him-
self a great man for he had written:

“1 know I have not long to live because
as | entered the cabin after my trip to your
home, I had a serious attack of heart
trouble, which has been bothering me for
many years.

“Years ago I avenged the death of my in-
nocent brother and then fled to God’s forest
for protection for no man would understand
my crime. 1 think I have lessened my
deed by saving from death the wife and
three children of the man who was sent to
bring me back to the civilization that I hate.

“Robert St. Clair.”

As Jean stood in the cabin with this con-
fession in his hand, he said to himself: “I
think there are some things which happen
in this world that are above the power of
man to judge. This is one of them. We
must leave it for Him to decide.”

Thus, Jean, his mission completed, re-
turend to civilization with his family, tak-
ing with him the evidence against Robert
St. Clair, written on a piece of birch bark.
The police force permitted Jean to leave
the Santa Claus of the North back there
in the quiet wilderness he loved, not in the
civilization that he hated.
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A TRANSFORMATION
By Paul F. Martin, '25.

EORGE M. WRONG lived in
Merrywood Valley. How the
good Lord could have deposited
so much moping melancholy in
one person his neighbors could
never understand. Wrong had come to
Merrvwood Valley years before and had al-
ways been connected with the interests
which had first brought him there,
It was now, at the time of our story, the
season of Christmas. It might have been
any Christmas since. Mr. Wrong took up
his residence at Merrywood Valley, for
they had been all alike to him through these
years, but the incident of our tale was when
he was fifty vears old. It was his birthday.
He had been born fifty years ago that very
“Christmas.
To enter upon our story directly would
be difficult. To make it clear we should
known to what type George M. Wrong be-
longs: To be rich is not in itself wrong, al-
-though many rich people are very poor.
This was true of George M. Wrong. He
was rich because he had amassed an enor-
mous fortune he was poor because he had
-no friends. He cared not to have friends,
and no one cared to be his friend. He rare-
ly walked, although he had a beautiful
-estate. He seldom talked because he had
no one to talk to, and no one cared to talk
to him.. He was of the house of Longface,
Wrong & Company, which dealt in real
.estate, honds, stocks, mortgages, and these
-were his gods. To them he offered inces-
(sant worship. His name for the happy
people of Merrywood Valey was “Laughing
rHypocrites.” These were a joyous people,
who rejoiced in their social festivities, and
George M. Wrang saw no time or place for
merrymaking or joy. This introduces
George M, Wrong of Merrywood Valley.
It was Christmas Eve and the subject of
our story had scated himself in a comfort-
ablé chair before a huge fire. As was his
_habit, he was ruminating over stocks and
‘bonds.  Without the air was crisp and
-clear and nothing within hearing was stir-
ring. Mr. Wrong sat on into the night, fig-
uring and pondering. He had but one pur-
suit in life. Tt was money, and for many,
~many vears he had pursued this with ab-
sorbing zeal. Tonight, his thought was of
_money. The quietness seemed to deepen

his thought. He leaned back in his chair
in caleulating reflection. Just then the bell
in the not distant church tower struck the
twelfth hour.

“December 25th!” exclaimed George M.
Wrong, as the last stroke came vibrating
over the icy air. It was Christmas. It
was also his own natal day. He sat gazing
into space. The papers he had been figur-
ing on slipped from his hand and dropped
to the floor. A vapor began to encircle
each object in the room. The silence was
horrifying. Gradually everything was en-
veloped in thick mist. George M. Wrong
shuddered. Deeper and deeper, grew the

vapor. It twirled round and round
and round !  Then out of its depths
slowly  emerged an  apparition. Its
presence radiated a  brightness un-
earthly. George M. Wrong’s flesh
creeped, but he could not move. The

longer he gazed the more he was fascinated.
Such beauty he had never beheld. Spar-
kling jewels sparkled rich colors. He rose
stuptfied with wonder. Then as through
the apparition appeared the form of a heau-
tiful girl. She was adorned in a magnifi-
cent gown of pure white, which hung in
folds from her delicate shoulders. One of
these long, flowing folds of her robe she
had caught up a little in one of her dainty
hands, In the other waved a cluster of
palm branches.  Beautiful auburn curls
clustered about her head, Fer eves were
a benign gray, her nose straight and regu-
lar, her lips and chin were so formed that
they dimpled into something sweeter than
smiles. Yet, about her there was that
which was strangely like what he had met
before. He stood entranced. Then the
form of a woman gradually came to view
bchm'd the beautiful gir], as though she was
sustaining her in her ample lap and with
her benevolent arms. The lines of her
countenance were strikingly like those of
thf: charming girl. George M, Wrong re- I
ceived their look of recognition and stood
amaz:::d_ and speechless.  Then the whole
apparition vanished as it had come.

he wealthy but unhappy man spent the
rest of the night in agitated reflection, He
recalled how many years ago he had toiled
as a boy to support his widowed mother
and his invalid sister. Christmases then
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were stangely happy though the home was
very, very poor. Of late years Christmas
was just one of three hundred and sixty-

ve daysin the year to him. Since the death
of his mother more than thirty vears ago
and later the death of his sister, he had
Struggled to attain wealth. Wealth he had
attained, but in the struggle he had for-
gotten the way to secure happiness. Again
and again, that night he lived over the

hristmases of his boyhood in that old
home, so poor in the goods of this world,
l‘lpt 80 rich in love. The munificence about
im

now stood out in striking con-
frast to the poverty of his boy-
hood, For thours he kept the con-
trasts of his present life with his old

life in the old home with his mother and
Sister hefore his-mind. Then he lived for
Others and had deep joy. Now, he lived for
self and was wretched, He pondered. For
thirty years he had failed to see that the
Secret of happiness is a condition of mind
and not outward circumstance. He de-

scried the mistake of his life. He was deep-
ly moved and sat down to think his way out
of misery to peace. Just then the church
clock struck six.

George M. Wrong arose from his chair
as by impulse. He walked to the window.
It opened out. He unlocekd it and pushed
it open. The weather was clear and the
dawn promised a beautiful day. The
chimes from the church bells came across
the vale bearing the old familiar carol:

“O come, all ye faithful,
Joyful and triumphant.”

In the distance, too, a chorus of chil-

dren’s voices was heard singing:
“Silent night, holy night,
All is calm, all is bright.”

A new purpose was formed in the life of
our subject. The Spirit of Christmas had
done its work in George M. Wrong’s soul.
From that morning he lived for others.
From that morning he was happy. The
deep joy of his boyhood returned.

BARK.

By Gertrude Ebbeson.

ARK was what is called a good-
for-nothing alley dog. An ordi-
nary person would sce only a
small dog with a drooping tail,
long tangled hair and fierce, small
teeth; but a lover of dogs would see in his
€yes that he longed for a master.
ne day when Bark was scurrying down
an alley, a hoy pounced upon him. He
ked fiercely and tried to get away but
the Loy held 'on and called to some other
children, who were plaving nearby, They
all Came running and with their help the
0y tied a can to Bark's tail and then let
hm}-go.
e .P’ll"-'q with terror, Bark ran down the
a ley with the can, making a terrible noise
Pehind him, The cruel children ran after
A, howling with glee and also throwing
Stones at him. This frightened the poor
H0g all the more, so he ran as fast as he
ould to get away irom the children and,
MWrhing the corner, was lost from  their
View,
ITEveniug came and Bark still ran on,
o owards morning he had left the city far
-'tfahmd him. While he was crossing a car
24k, the can got caught. Just then a car
fame and ran over the rope, cutting the

can from Bark's tail; so now he was free
from this inconvenience.

The next evening when it began to grow
dark, he looked for a place where he could
find food and a resting place for the night.
Soon he saw a light and advancing to the
place, he found that it was a house. When
the light disappeared, Bark explored the
region around the henhouse. He discov-
ered a hole and just as he was about to en-
ter a dark form slunk out. Bark saw that
the creature had a chicken in his mouth,
and being very hungry, he attacked him.
Too late he discovered his mistake. With
smarting eyes and drenched in a terrible
odor that persistently followed him, he fled.

A short distance behind the henhouse
was a stream toward which Bark fled.
Jumping into the water, he tried to wash
off the fierce smell but the water only made
it worse. Getting out of the water, he
rolled in the dirt and being very tired, soon
fell asleep.

Early the next morning he hunted around
the farmhounse and found some scraps in the
hen yvard, which he ate. He soon found out
that here the smell was worse so he de-
parted when he finished eating.
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In the afterncon he arrived in a small
village. As the day was very hot the smell
was intolerable. Every time he advanced
towards anybody, they would hasten away
as fast as they could.

Suddenly an idea came to him. That
queer beast could steal things, why could
not he? Both had the same queer smell.

That night, Bark, with this reasoning,
entered one of the neighboring henhouses,
killing and carrying off several hens. - The
next evening he raided the same hen house,
this time carrying off some small chickens;
but the next time his luck changed, for the
farmer, who was determined to find out
what was stealing his chickens, sat out by
the henhouse with his gun and when Bark
came he shot at him.  With a yelp Bark
fled from the henhouse and ran down the
road and into a nearby wood. When he
was a safe distance away he lay down and
licked his leg where the bullet had struck
him:

One day shortly after his accident, Bark,
while wandering through the woods, heard
voices., Slinking through the undergrowth,
he approached the place: A man was hold-
ing on to a small boy's arm and the boy
was crying.

“Shut up, durn you!” he muttered and
gave the child a jerk.

A low ominous growl rose in  Bark's
throat but he restrained it. Suddenly the
man snatched a switch and hit the boy.
The stick rose but it never fell for, from the
bushes, a dark form sprang straight for his
throat. With a yell of terror, the man
turned and fled, thinking that a whole pack
of hounds had been turned upon him.

After the man had gone the child lay
down and soon fell asleep with Bark stand-
ing guard over him. In the middle of the
night Bark heard voices which were com-
ing nearer. With a growl he stood up over
the child and waited. Three men appeared
with a light. A relieved light transfigured
the face of one of the men. The dog's bark
aroused the child, who sat up and rubbed
his eyes,

“Daddy,” he cried, and springing up, ran
into his tather's welcoming arms.

“Son, you had us mighty worried, but
what do you call that?” he asked, pointing
to the dog.

“He is my dog," the child answered, and
Bark wagged his tail happily, in confirma-~
tion to the child's answer.

IN THE LAND OF THE INDUS.
By Paul F. Kelley.

ACK BLAINE'S father had been
sent to India by his firm, the Lon-
don Tea Co. Just before he left, he
promised Jack that he would send
for him that winter. True to his

word, when this story begins we find Jack
at the ranchhouse,

Jack had been glad to leave cold, dreary
London behind for this land of sunshine
and tea leaves. The weather was ideal and
he took many trips of exploration. In fact,
only this morning, he was setting out for a
ranch about 25 miles away.

He rode along leisurely at first, admiring
the fields of tea plants in all their stages of
development. But by and by it began to
pall, and he quickened the horse’s pace by
a touch of the rein.

'Snml he was cantering along at a rather
high rate and the inevitable happened. His
horse stepped on a loose stone, fell, throw-
ll'l‘;flJaCk off, and then galloped away, terri-
ied.

Jack sat up and found that he was
bruised but not seriously hurt. A feelin
came over him that he must turn his heﬂtﬁ
He could not understand it, but a magnetic
power seemed to be forcing him to look
around. A loud, sibilant, hissing sound at-
tracted his attention,

Turning his head slowly, he- looked
straight into the snapping, jet black cyes
of the largest snake he had ever seen, It
was a diamond-backed rattler, coiled for the
strike. Its head was swaying slowly, and
its rattles were working convulsively.

( Continued on Page 28 )



Again this month, the clubs have been
busy, Each meeting of the various clubs
1S more interesting than the one before, and
the students, who are members of one or
More clubs, find it well worth their time to
attend the meetings

On November 3rd, the Chemistry Club
held its third meeting. Miss Robinson told
}‘lms_:u present something about the pictures
M Room 211. These were given to the
schfl(ﬂ by the class of 1888 in honor of Miss
Jennie Philbrook, a former teacher in Ban-
8or High school. Afterwards refreshments
Were served in the physics labratory. Cath-
frine Buck, Geneva McGary, Allison Hill
and Paul Kelly were on the committee.

thAt the fourth meeting of the French Club
¢ members had the privilege of hearing
[l‘({fc-fssor Kuney of the University of
caine speak on the subject: “Rural Life
M France " i
p}g;l:i‘flcsis-_n- Kuney began by saying how
l‘luh‘ u,'”w was to see suci_t a I:uj;.‘:(‘ thriving
. Then, going on to his subject, he told
thiﬁl{: ti;fi'.‘it’.?,lt ‘th:_at many people seem to
in I"rmlvat Paris is the first and finest city
ooy :_cl.m.ld he stated that there are many
thuck n!tlmh equally beautiful and some
aer,
and!(;':llils;nl tnl(‘I of the peasant life in Flrancc
A {'l‘l’l(t It was very similar to the life of
T tarmers,
mil]!::;]&!“']p-t[1~]f.:ltilm‘ of France is thirty-nine
Plain a1 ‘|r¢itj~t'|l'tl_15 of this country 1s
ing aimcrt\m-h“hs 1S mountains, ln'drw-
said thl'lig' the railroads Professor Kuney
tica, 1 it hr.en‘muls him of sections in At-
Wheat ‘:;I“iluc is about self-supporting 1in
SCatte].-ed !w villages in France are not
He o but all the people live together.
and %a\["ji said the French are very shrewd
Saving people.

T i : :
'e Latin club has been quite busy with

interesting meetings, too. On November
6 2 social evening was enjoyed. Two weeks
later, November, 20, Miss Robinson told
the club, as she had told the Chemistry
Club, about the picture in room 211, but
she also told the Latin Club the histories
of the statues in the library and explained
the frieze and the Holy Grail pictures in
the lower corridors.

All juniors and sophomores whose ranks
for the first quarter were 85 per cent, or
over are now eligible for membership to
the Latin Club, if they present their names
endorsed by those members of the Latin
Club to the praetor.

The Girls' Debating Society has been
working hard lately. During the month of
November two meetings were held, both of
them with debates. The question for the
first meeting was the child labor law and
for the second, the question of whether the
federal government was gradually getting
too much power away from the states. The
speakers for the first debate were Mary
Quinn, Edith Bowen, Edith Burrell and
Frances Maloney.

Those who spoke in the second debate
are Alice Benner, Dorothy Brady, Helen
Carson and Eunice Copeland.

The Snapdragons have had three meet-
ings so far this year. At the first meeting
the officers were elected and thirty-nine af-
ternpon pupils became members.

The second meeting, which was on
Oct. 2R, the first debate took place. The
debaters were Eleanor Brown and Betty
Spangler (affirmative), Doris Waterman
and Ruth Nye (negative.) The question
was: Resolved, That the child labor laws
be passed. The negative side won.

The third meeting was on November 19.
The question for the debate was: esolved,
That a bridge be built connecting Broad
and Exchange streets, The debaters were
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Charlotte Browne, Annie Proctor (affirma-
tive), Eleanor Cross, Do.rothy' Sullivan
(negative.) The affirmative side won,
The debate was very interesting and the
debators were greatly assisted by a map
on the board which was drawn by Char-
lotte Browne,

For the last few years it has been the
custom of the school to have a night ses-
sion Education Week so that parents might
see the work that is being done.

This year, instead of that, on Nov, 21,
(for the benefit of the parents) the orches-
tra rendered a short concert and the Dra-
matic club put on a short play, “Convinc-
ing Grandma,” by Madeline Wesley, 25,
with a cast consisting of Dorothy Allen,
Catherine Buck and Richard Baldwin.
After the play, the teachers were to be
found in their rooms and the parents went
around trying to find out why their child-
ren got a D in Latin or an F in algebra,
and other things of equal interest. It was
heard that some students actually tried to
persuade their parents not to attend the
meeting.

At assembly on Nov. 24, the same play
was presented to the students.

A history club was organized Oct, 16,
with the following officers:

Richard Baldwin, President,

Frank Linnell, Vice President.

Anna Fairbanks, Secretary.

Merrill Kittredge, Treasurer,

The constitution was drawn up and dis-
cussed at the next meeting, held on Oct.
28. The program for the term is to consist
of papers on the following subjects:

Colonial Maine, Tableaus from Parkman.
Maine in the Revolution and Maine in the
War of 1812, The last meeting of the term
will be of a social nature.

At the meeting on Oct. 28, Clarence Coi-
fey gave a very interesting talk on “The
Discovery and Exploration of Maine.” He
told about the first settlements in Maine
along the coast which are today thriving
cities, Bernice Jordan spoke on “The Colo-
nization of Maine”, speaking of the English
land grants and about the first colony
which was called Pippsberg, She men-
tioned also the settlements around Saco
river and Casco bay. She also told of the
first slavery in Maine,

CHEMISTRY CLUB.

The second meeting of the Chemistry
club: Tirst, they called the roll and took
names of the new members. The report of
last meeting was read.

Barbara Johnson is initiated
dent by Miss Griffin of last vear,

Miss McGary made a motion that we in-
vite the other clubs to join us occasionally.
It is passed.

Mr, Erswell presents Mr. Arto of the U.
of M.

Mr. Arto gives a fine lecture and makes
it very interesting by giving personal ex-
periences, saying in conclusion :

“If you start anything, finish it.” He
states that one can get by on 70 at college
but in after life one can't make many mis-
takes.

The new members are initiated, the cere-
mony being conducted by Miss Griffin. Mr.
Erswell makes a short but impressive
speech. He states that we can make the
club just as good or just as poor as we wish
and that we will get no more out of it than
what we put in.

as presi-

William Murphy was elected president
of his class. Murphy is very popular *
among his friends, He is also on the Ora-
cle board and on the debating team. The
other second class officers are: Vice presi-
dent, Helen Baker; secretary, Phyllis Dun-
ning; treasurer, Alden Denaco; athleti¢
councilor, Thomas Perry,

The Boys’ Glee club of Bangor High
school is making rapid progress under .
I.. Cochran, They now have fifty voices
and it is expected they will give some kind
of an entertainment during the school year,

Strange sights were seen in Bangor High
school, Qctober 30 and 31. The corridors
were thronged, but not with students, It
was teachers this time who were hustling
about (as the seniors do on other days), or
wandering like lost sheep ( something in the
manner of freshmen). The very aspect of
the rooms was changed, The gymnasium
hgcame an exhibit of books and school sup-
plies.- A part of Gerrity's was transferred
to the sewing room. Room 112 was an ex-
hlizlt‘uf writing. On the other side of the
l:u:ld!ng several rooms were devoted to
drawing exhibits,
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On October 6, the debating societies held
a get-together party in the sewing room.
The room was decorated with flowers and
leaves brought by members of the Girls’
Debating society. It was discovered that
debaters are not always as quick witted as
they have the reputation of being, when
-_thc game of “Bird, Beast, or Fish,” was be-
Ing played. When, for variety’s sake, Miss

obinson changed the game to “Insect,

orm, or Reptile,” even more merriment
was caused by the blank looks on the faces
of those called on.

The game of charades was also played.

1¢ first word used was “carpenter,” the
__ﬁrsr. syllable represented by a conductor
taking fares, the second by pupils asking
teacher for a pen, the last by frequent men-
- tion of tar roads, and the whole by sawing
and hammering.

Another good word was “Debating.”

or the first syllable all tried to repeat the
alphabet and got stuck at “D.”
- For the second syllable Mr. Bryant, and
two hoys, amused the other side by sitting
On a sewing machine for a wharf and fishing
With a curtain rod and bent pin. Although

ere was no bait in sight, that syllable was
8uessed. For the “ing,” a poet asked for
words rhyming with “refreshing.” The
Whole was acted by staging a debate. Re-

freshments were served by the cooking
class,

Early in October the sophomores made

€ annual pilgrimage to the Public library,
Where they learned how to use the library
and what ‘could be found there, as well as
Somewhat of the history of libraries in gen-
¢ral and this one in particylar.

. N_OW that school is in full swing, the
_selllor Sponsors have begun their work.
ﬁ:{"-'el_'al senior girls have been selected for
_o;fas important duty of befriending groups
1 freshmen, advising them, and trying in
8eneral to make their first year in B. H. S.
4 path of roses, and the freshies themselves
::-‘c'd"«‘ls of propriety. Almost any after-
i 90n, when the freshman girls are not tak-
€ gym, one may see some . enthusiastic
fo“ﬂi{ foster-mother conscientiously in-
tructing her adopted chickens in the ways
¥ from each state and will award to

have. The youngsters seem to like and ad-
mire their “senior friends,” and are espe-
cially enthused over the hikes and parties
given them by their respective sponsors.

The national judges appointed to review
the essays written ior last spring’s good
roads contest are: United States Secretary
of Labor James J. Davis, President William
0. Thompson of Ohio State University, and
Mr. Merle Crowell, editor of the American
Magazine. These men will read the best
essay from each state and will award to
the national winner the Firestone Scholar-
ship, a generous award of $1,000 a year dur-
ing four years in college. Miss Arline
Palmer, B. H. S., ’25, was the winner for
Maine both last year and this year,

The lunch room did a rushing business,
managed by the honor athletic girls.

Some of the students had a real vacation
of it all but many others didn’t. On Thurs-
day morning the Junior band, Junior or-
chestra, Glee club, Grammar School or-
chestra and members of the Dramatic club
had quite a large part in the program. On
Friday morning, Arline Palmer addressed
a group of seventy teachers on the subject
of Manners and Conduct.

Then on Friday afternoon many of the
girls took part in the Physical Education
exhibition. If the students attending the
Portland game made as much noise as the
girls did while going to and from the Audi-
torium, they did very well, indeed.

The Snapdragons, the society of Fresh-
man girls, are a snappy aggregation. They
hold debates in which there is never a dull
moment. When the contest for the Bow-
doin cup comes off the upper classes will
have to look to their laurels.

The Girls’ Debating society held a de-
bate on November 3rd, on the child labor
question. The speakers for the affirmative
were Edith Bowen and Frances Maloney,
and for the negative Mary Quinn and Edith
Burrill. There was some peppy open re-
buttals, after which Miss Quinn closed for
the negative and Miss Bowen for the af-
firmative. A vote of the club gave the de-
cision to the affirmative.



S.. 20, is be-

Rebecca Rudman, B. H,
lieved to be the first Bangor girl to become

a registered pharmacist. She recently
passed the State of Maine tests and received
her license after spending three years at the
Massachusetts College of Pharmacy. At
present Miss Rudman is manager of one oi
a chain of stores in New Bediord, Mass.

Joseph C. Hickson and Katherine R.
McCann were married November 15. After
their wedding they left for New York and
Washington. Mr. Hickson is a B. H. S
graduate.

Roosevelt R, Pease, B. H. S, "21, and
Miss Ethel Hart were united in marriage
November 24. Mr. Pease is a corporal at-
tached to the 11th Cavalry at Fort Wright,
New York. At the completion of his en-
listment period he will return to Bangor,

Osmond S, Whiteside, John P. Downing,
Lawrence Connor, Sumner Fifield, and
Hilton Humphrey—all of Bangor—were
recently awarded commissions in the R. O,
T. C. at the University of Maine. A large
number of former B. H. S. students were
on the last Dean's list at Maine,

When the Maine Masque presents Ber-
nard Shaw's Candida on December 8 Ken-
veth Field, B. H. S, °23, will play the part

v

[mmi

C,.F‘.H'.r‘[cng

of Lexy. It will be remembered that Field
was editor of the Oracle and otherwise
prominent at the High school.

Earl Heal, former B. H, S. star, is play-
ing basketball for both the St. Joseph's
clil of Woonsocket, R, I., and the Boston
Whirlwinds. Heal has had offers to play
with many teams, being considered one of
the best pro players in New England and
one of the greatest athletes Bangor has
produced, '

Walter F. Whittier, B. H. S.. '23, was
one of the men chosen to represent Bow-
doin in the New England intercollegiate
Cross country event. Whittier was ath-
letic editor of the Oracle,

IN MEMORIAM

Harry Merrill,
J. Joseph Brennan, B. H. S.. '10.

Among the B. H. S. alumni who were at
home during the Thanksgiving | holiday
were;

Ralph Mayo, "24.

John White, ex-'23.

Rosemary Allen, ‘21,

Millard Richmond,

John Angley.

Arthur Mulvany.
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AS WE SEE OTHERS.

Seminary,

The
Me. :

Par-Sem, Parsonfield
The Literary department is a fine
one and the jokes are very funny but the

cuts are not so good.

The Weekly Tripod, Thornton Academy,
.3_2}(70. Me.: Again we meet but this time
i peace. You have a good, well-balanced
paper, though the arrangement could be
improved.

: Said and Done, Muskegon, Mich.: Yours
i practically our best exchange, with a
splendid Literary department, coupled with
some fine editorials, in addition to the other
cleverly written departments, all go to
make up a wonderful paper. The cover on
the November number especially
Worthy of mention. Why don’t you have
an exchange list?

4 Oracle, Plainfield, N. J.: The
Pals” was very good. Your poems also
showed some talent lurking around some-
Where, Why not put your editorials first?

was

story,

The Early Trainer: Your jokes are

f‘lll:lny and the athletics well written up.
The Welcome Man,” was deserving of
Mention. A story and a longer exchange
list would improve the paper.

:rhc Torch, Billerica: Your stories and
editorials are great and the poems are Very
B00d. Where are your exchanges?

Recorder, Winchester, Mass.:  Your
Paper is very complete and well arranged

Ut we did not see any jokes.

The Red and Black, Rogers High School:
A very complete and well arranged paper,
though it seems that with the talent you
have the Literary department could be en-

larged. The cartoons are very clever,

The Tripod: A fine paper, with an un-
usually complete Alumni department, but
where are your jokes? More cuts would
improve the appearance of the paper.

The Sachem, Old Town, Me.: Our up-
river neighbors certainly know how to edit
a snappy, interesting paper, though their
Exchanges are a bit petit.

The Crescent, Lee Academy: A fine
Afumni department, also some good short
stories but your cuts are not so good and
where is your table of contents?

The Signet, N. H. Fay High School :
You have one of the largest and best Lit-
erary departments that we have had the
pleasure to read. The rest of the paper is
equally as good.

AS OTHERS SEE US.
Oracle, Bangor, Me.: Each of the de-
partments of your magazine is well devel-
oped. Your idea of printing a quotation
under the title of each departmnet is un-
usual and commendable. We do not un-
derstand why you give your “Personals”
department that name since, at least in the
issue at hand, it contains scarcely a joke
about the members of your school.



A new spirit is developing in the High
school R. O. T. C.
a different attitude

seem to be really interested in their work.

Cadets are taking quite
toward drill and all
Not satisfied with shining their shoes and
creasing their uniforms, they have declared
war on black buttons. Within a few days
thoes dark, ugly necessities have been turn-
ed into bright, shining ornaments, which
are destined to be of real value to their
OWners.
Mr.
Thursday afternoon,

by the dozen, getting ready for that alge-

For example, Dumbjohn is, on

wearing out pencils

bra exam, and such a thought as pressing
his uniform can’t get inside his brain on ac-
So not until the
“It’s
time to get up, Dummie, dear,” does he re-

count of ax’s, by 's, etc.

next morning when mother says:

member all those wrinkles in his coat and
that little grease spot that just shows on
the right leg of his trousers. He sees the
look of disgust in the captain’s face a dozen
times during the first period, when his mind
should have been under the influence of
his French teacher. the

period he goes mechanically to the gym,

At the close of

o~

e,

‘\\A‘ C‘:

rubbing his shining butons as he walks to

his place in ranks. He was the only one

who had brass buttons there. The captain
begins the inspection, bowling out some
for dirty shoes, others for neglected uni-
his

forms and some for both, He clicks

heels together before Mr. Dumbjohn and
looke down—down, yes, but only adfar as
the big brass button at the top of Dumb-
john’s coat. This disrespectiul piece of
metal was looking for fun so it cast the full
reflection of the electric light straight into
Before
could look up all the other buttons had done
their

the captain’s eyes. the captain

part—well. Dumbjohn’s company
won the inspection because the inspector,
now half blinded, couldn’t count up the
dirty shoes.

They say that is really why all the cadets
hegan to shine their metal. But as soon as
Captain Tribolet can get a
the War wear colored
glasses at an inspection, his difficulty will
be speedily overcome. So don't try t:'n hide
a pair of unbrushed shoes under a few brass

buttons, for you may get caught!

permit from
department to



NEW FICTION!

Our High School library is rapidly be-
coming modernized. During the summer
all the “dead wood,” or worn out books were
discarded and we are replacing them with
attractive new volumes. Our library now
has a special fiction collection—books that
You will all wish to read. This collection
is a very readable one and it includes many
“best sellers.” A partial list is as follows:

Alcott—Little Women.
Aldrich—Story ofa Bad Boy.
Andrews—Perfect Tribute.
Bacheller—Man for the Ages.
Blackimore—Iorna Doone.
Connolly—Out of Giougéter.
Cooper—Spy. ;
Doyle—Adventures of Sherlock Holmes.
Hale—Man Without a Country.
Hawes—Dark Frigate.
Henry—Ransom of Red Chief.
Hope—Prisoner of Zenda.
Hough—Covered Wagon.
Hughes—Tom Brown's School Days.
Kipling—Kim,
Kipling——Stalky & Co.
London—White Fang.

_ Major—When Knighthood Was in
lower,
Muir—Stickeen.

Parker—Seats of the Mighty.
Sabatini—Captain Blood.
Sabatini—Scaramouche.

Sabatini—Sea Hawk.

Stevenson—David Balfour.

Stevenson—Kidnapped.

Stevenson—Master of Ballantrae.

Tarkington—Gentleman from Indiana,

Twain—Connecticut  Yankee in King
Arthur’s Court.

Van Dyke—Blue Flower.

Verne—Twenty Thousand Leagues Un-
der the Sea.

Besides our new fiction we have added
some very interesting mnon-fiction. This
non-fiction covers a very wide range of
subjects as you can see from the following
list:

Beard—Our Foreign Born Citizens,

Bok—Americanization of Edward Bok.

Cohen—One Act Plays.

Dana—Two Years Before the Mast.

Keller—Story of My Life.

Lescarboura—Radio for Everybody.

Morley—Mince Pie.

Parkman—Conquests of Invention.

Parkman—Heroines of Service.

Poe—Complete Poems.

Service—Spell of the Yukon.

Whitman—Poems.



BANGOR, 6; BREWER, 0.

Bangor High defeated Brewer High at
Bass Park, Wednesday afternoon, Nov. 5,
by a score of 6-0. The Orange and Black
outfit showed remarkable strength and gave
the Crimson one of her hardest games ol
the season on the local field.

Brewer started off in fine syle and for a
time it looked as though they might score,
but an attempted place kick by Furlong
from the 30-yord line and a drop-kick by
Footman from the 28-yard marker, were
blocked by Crimson linesmen and thus
Brewer lost her only chance for victory.

In the second period Bangor showed
some of the power which she had displayed
the Saturday before against Portland and
with McGinty, McCleod and Gotlieb crash-
ing through the opposing line at will the
Crimson marched down the field and over
the goal line. Spectacular dashes off
tackle, by McGinty, sweeping end runs by
Mcl.eod, and crashes through the center, by
Gotlieb, were responsible for this score.

At times during the second hali it looked
as though the Crimson might score again
but good work by the Brewer line and pen-
alties stopped the Bangor attack. In the
last few minutes of the final quarter, Brew-
er attempted several forward passes from
criss-cross formations, one of which was
good for about 30 yards, but the game
ended soon after.

The whole Bangor line put up a good
game and held the Orange and Black in
check most of the time. Clever work by
Jim McGinty was one of the features of the
game.

BANGOR, 0; LEWISTON, 20.

Bangor High's weakened and crippled
football eleven went down to defeat before
the crushing attack of the Jordan High out-
fit at Lewiston, Saturday, Noy. 22 by a
score of 20-0, 1

Bangor fumbled early in the opening pe-
riod and Lewiston recovered. Then, after
a spectacular dash for 20 vyards around
right end by Leighton, Webber carried the

ball oyver for a touchdown.
There was no more scoring in the first
half, but in the third period following two

Lewiston fumbles and one by DBangor,
Lewiston got possession of the ball on her
own 37-yard line. From here the powerful
blue backs marched down the field for a
touchdown, Matthews carrying the ball
over. Bangor kicked off, following this
score and again the Lewiston steam roller
got under way and carried the ball the
length of the field for another touchdown,
Matthews again pushing the pigskin across.

Bangor could do nothing with the low,
charging line and powerful backs of Jor-
dan High and too much cannot be said of
their withering attack. But on the other
hand, the Crimson deserves much credit,
especially Aaron Gotlieb, Time after time,
the Blue backs broke through the Crimson
line only to be stopped by the big fullback,
and it is due to him that the Lewiston ag-
gregation did not score more than 20 points.

BANGOR, 6; M. C. 1., 14,

Bangor High met deieat at the hands of
the heavier and more experienced M. C. 1.
outfield at Pittsfield, Tuesday, Nov. 11, by a
score of 14-6.

All the scores resulted from breaks of
the game. In the first period a march
down the field by M. C. 1. was halted on the
Crimson’s 23-yard line, and “Shank” Me-
Clay punted. The ball hit a Pittsfield man
and Capt. Terry Sulivan recovered for Ban-
gor. After three attempts at the line Daley
missed making first down by inches but on
the next play, M. C. I. fumbled and Everett
McLeod recovered for Bangor on M, C. L'
8-yard line. A forward pass on last down
failed and M. C. I. took the ball, Standing
behind his own goal line Seekins attempted
to punt. The kick was blocked and Don
I':nncg_:m f(ell‘on the ball for a touchdown.

M. C. Ls first score came in the second
period. One of Seekins' long punts was
dropped by Daley. Luttrell, M. C. L's
husky tackle, picked up the ball and raced
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30 yvards for a touchdown. This ended the
scoring during the first half,

There was no scoring in the third period,

but at the beginning of the final quarter
M. C. I. scored her final touchdown. After
M. C. 1. had been penalized 15 yards for
roughing “Shank” McClay when he at-
tempted to punt, Andrews then intercepted
a pass and dashed 50 vards for a touch-
down. Karkos kicked the goal.
. McLeod, Striar, Finnegan, and Capt. Sul-
livan starred for Bangor, while Andrews,
Karkos, Seekins and Luttrell did good work
for M. C. I. Bangor lost the services of
“Packer” McClay, her powerful center,
when he injured his arm during the first
period. _

THE SEASON’'S SUMMARY.

Never before in the history of the school
has a Crimson football team faced a sched-
ule as long and consisting of as many
Strong teams as that of 1925,

When Coach Trowell issued his call for
Candidates nearly everyone thought that
Bangor High school would be represented
Y a green and inferior team. But Mr.
Trowell, with tha aid of our friend and
teacher, Mr. Charles “Bucky” Erswell,
turned out a team which went through the
schedule of 12 games with but four defeats
and two ties, while on six occasions they
brought home the bacon. Therefore, it is
€asy to see that Mr Trowell, Mr. Erswell,
and Mr. Ginsberg deserve a lot of credit.
_But what of the team itself? Terry Sul-
livan of the class of 25, was the captain and
Terry proved himself one of the best lines-
men the Crimson ever produced. The ends
were taken care of by “Shank” McClay and
Mike” McGinnis. Al during the season
“Shank” was considered one of the best
Schoolboy punters in the state, and in the
last Porfland game both he and McGinnis
aserped into the limelight by being respon-
f‘lh € for the only score of the game.
.;M.'ke" will be with us again next year.
Bill” Richardson and Paul Hickson played
the other takle and they both deserve a lot
Of credit. They will be back next year and
Breat things are expected from them, The
tWo guards and the center made up what
Was probably the strongest point in the
~Timson line. “Cooney” Striar, a senior.
Was right guard and a real fighter. It was

S first and last year with the team and
€ will be greatly missed another season.

on Finnegan, the other guard, was a

stonewall on the defense and a consistent
treat on the offense, He will, without
doubt, be back in the same position next
vear. “Packer” McClay is one of the best
centers in the state. Time after time he
would break through the opponents’ line
and nail the back for a loss and on the de-
fense he was immovable. “Packer” is the
logical choice for captain.

The backfield consisted of Bill Daley and
“Jed” McDonough, quarterbacks, Clayton
Gary, “Mushy” Rachlin, “Jim” McGinty,
Ernest Turner, and Everett McLeod, half-
backs, and Aaron Gotlieb, fullback. Both
Daly and McDonough were excellent men,
for their position and will be back next
year. Gary and Racklin were injured early
in the season and were forced to quit the
squad, From then on, Turner, McGinty,
and Mcleod did all the work and were con-
sistent gainers as well as good defensive
men. Aaron Gotlieb, a senior, played a‘
wonderful game all season at fullback and
it was his line plunging as well as defensive
work that won many games.

GIRLS' ATHLETIC NOTES.
The result of the hockey games of this

season
B.H.S. Opp
Bangorat U, of M o, 0l ilsne 3
1l..of M. a2t Baggor. v vy s s 3 1
U. of M. (Freshmen) at Bangor...5 0
Bangor vs. Wilton Academy...... 1 0
Bangor at U. of M. (Freshmen)..5 0
Baxngorat UofM. it L ovs 1. 000 2 0

Those girls who received their letters
for having made the school team were:
Doris Richardson, Thelma Shea, Marie Col-
burn, Mary Robinson, Marjorie Black,
Alice Webster, Madeline Silsby, Mary
Files, Estelle Burrill, Dorothy Allen, Jo-
sephine Salisbury, and Avis Haley.

Thelma Shea was elected for next year's
hockey captain and Doris Richardson for
manager,

Since school began in September three
new girls were elected to the Girls’ Ath-
letic Honor Council. These girls were:
Mary Street, Katherine Trickey, Mary
Robinson. Marie Colburn received second
honor,



TRAVELOGUE.

We have received a moving picture film
of Prescott Dennett in China, We have
screened it once, and as nearly as we can
make out, this is what happened:

When Prescott’s raft reached China, he
was greeted by the President with a brass
band and a couple of coolies, and asked to
help the president in his campaign for re-
election. You know China is a republic
now; that is, she has three great leaders
clamoring for a chance to save her. Mr.
Dennett agreed to help him, and went so
far as to run for office himself in order to
split the third party’s vote. Contrary to
all expectations, Prescott was elected, ~ He
was very much surprised, but could not
very well refuse the office after he had per-
mitted his name to be put on the ballot.

His first official act was to discharge the
Minister of War and install a Minister of
Peace. For more reasons than one, he
chose a lady for this office. This raised a
lot of trouble among the other Chinese
women, and in order to keep the peace, he
was obliged to fire his Minister of Peace.

Being rather clever, Prescott got along
nicely for three or four days. Then he got
into hot water an account of the scantiness
of his Chinese vacabulary. One day, in-
tending to congratulate one of his advisers
on the latter’s marriage, he got his ad-
jectives mixed up, and said, “She will make
you a ridiculous wife.” The man was so
angry, that, being unable to avenge himself
and his bride, he committed suicide.

Of course our hero was arrested for man-
slaughter. An able arguer of 25, Payl
Martin, being in China at that time, and
hearing of his friend’s plight, came to Pres-
cott’s rescue and defended him at the trial,
He lost the case, however, and our noble
schoolmates were condemned to remain in

prison until they had learned to translate
all the Chinese classics.

Paul and Prescott being ardent sup-
porters of the Oracle, thought they could at
least send us the news to print in the locals.
They were once more thwarted, for they
were forbidden to write one word of Eng-
lish, That is why we were sent a movie oi
these happenings.

We have despatched a relief expedition
consisting of Philip Smith, and Leo White.

Phil is to attract the attention of the
women away from Leo, Leo left to himself,
will devise a way to liberate the prisoners.

Next Month's Travelogue: Mary Files
in Europe.

FOOTBALL.

Lots of fun

More lives lost
Both eyes black
Disposition cross
Knees all skun
Elbows sore

Fallen away

Ten pounds or more
Two teeth out
Swelled up jaw
Shins all barked
Nose so raw

Back so lame

Can hardly walk
Lungs so sore

Can barely talk
One ankle sprained
far torn off

Throat so dry

Can barely cough
Get your man
Who's sore as you
Play the game -
And laugh it through,
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CURIOSITY CORNER.

Q. What shall T do for my big nose?—
H. B.

A. Apply vanishing cream.

Q. Is a cherry ever stoneless?—Peach.

A. Yes. When it's in blossom.

(). Where can I leave my contribution
for personals?>—Brainless.

A, Leave the bright ones in our desk in
207 and the flat ones in the waste basket
to save us the trouble.

! Q). Why did Brastow ask Miss Cousens
if she thought he was a squirrel >—'25,

A. Because she asked him to run up the
curtain,

Q. Why do you ask us to write our con-
tributions to the Oracle on thin paper?—
Contrib,

A. So the editors can see through them.

Q. I read “the night wore on.” What
did it wear *—Idiot.

A. Close of day.

Q. Why do boys go out of the building
S0 quietly when. they are carrying ciga-
rettes ?—Girl.

A. Because there is no smoking aloud
here |

Q. Why is canoeing so dangerous?
Athlete,

A. Because—as soon as a fellow learns
.to padle his own canoe, he thinks the thing
18 built for two.

One Year's Subscription to the Oracle!
When Silver Dollars Come Back.

How dear to our hearts is the old silver
W dollar,
hen some kind subscriber presents it to
T _view,
: 3 liberty head, without necktie or collar,
nd all the strange things that to us seem
Th S0 new,
¢ wide spreading eagle, the arrow below

1 L]
The stars, and the words, with the queer

Th things to tell,
€ coin of our fathers, we're glad that we
know it,

For some time or other 'twill come in right

well—

The spread eagle dollar, the old silver dol-
lar,

The big welcome dollar we all know so
well.

AUTO SUGGESTION.

My auto, 'tis of thee, short cut to poverty,

Of thee I chant.

I blew a pile of dough on you three years
ago,

Now you refuse to go,

Or won't or can’t.

Through town and countryside, I drove
thee full of pride,

No charm you lacked.

I loved your gaudy hue, your tires so round
and new,

Now 1 feel mighty blue

The way you act.

To thee, old rattlebox, come many bumps
and knocks,

For thee I grieve.

Badly thy top is torn, frayed are thy seats
and worn,

The croup affects your horn,

1 do believe.

Thy perfume swells the breeze, while good
folks choke and sneeze

As we pass by.

I paid for thee a price, 'twould buy a
mansion twice,

Now, everyone yells “Ice!”

I wonder why.

Thy motor has the grip, thy spark plug
has the pip,

And woe is thine,

I, too, have suffered chills, fatigues and
kindred 1ills,

Trying to pay the bills

Since thou wert mine.

Gone is my bank roll now, no more twould
choke a cow

As once before;

Yet if 1 had the yen, so help me John,
Amen,

I'd buy a car again

And speed some more.



The Tatler
Wishes You a
Hilarious Yuletide and a
Joyous New Year.
Let the Tatler drive away your
Heebie-Jeebies.
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VoruMme III

SANTA CLAUS IN

SERIOUS SMASH-UP

COLLIDES WITH MERLE COFFIN'S FLIVVER ON

CHARLESTON

ROAD.

(Special to The Tatler)

A dllapidated Ford touring ear,
bearing the registration number
1083-8, and driven by Merle Coffin,
a well known student of B. H. S.
collided with the heavily Iladen
reindeer team of the Santa Claus
Distributing Co. of Nowhereinpa-
tikulah, on the Charlestown road

late last night. The reindeer de-
livery wagon was badly smashed
up and its contents scattered over
the landscape. The flivver, al-
though originally suffering from a
bad case of general debility, was
a total wreck, sustaining severe
injuries to the body and the en-
gine collapsing entirely. How-
ever, Mr. Coffin states that he will
sue Santa Claus for $1343, the
value of the car.

The accident occurred at a sharp
turn of the road, about midway be-
tween Hickville and Charlestown.
Phe Tatler reporter reached the
scene just as the town constable
and the head selectman arrived
and an impromptu hearing was im-
mediately commenced, Coflin stated
that he was on his way to Charles-
town on a business matter and
turning the corner he saw the
sleigh team approaching at a lively
pace. A hasty application of the
fourth-wheel brakes with which the
car is equipped, falled to stop it
and they collided. He also stated
that he was traveling at about 7
miles per hour. Santa Claus, a rus-
tic gentleman, qulte advanced in
age, with a heavy crop of whiskers,
somewhat similar to that worn by
the Smith Bros., only white, angrily
objected to this statement, declar-
ing that Coffin was going at a rate
of at least 30 miles an hour.

But the young student, dramati-
cally Indicating the ruined auto,

with a sweeplng gesture cried,
“Cientlemen, I have conclusive evi-
fdence that this car wasg unable to
travel faster than T 1-4 miles per
hour.,” The bearded gentleman
shrugged his shoulders and cast a
pitying look at the forlorn flivver,

The constable and head selectmuan
then withdrew for a consultation.
The conversation was brief and the
worthy representative of the law,
with @ grim look on his leathery
face, approached the pair and In
deep omnlous tones announced, “1
arrest ve both In the name o' the
law, for bustin' speed Taws and ob-
struetin®  traffie” The two law-
breakers gazed open mouthed at
the gonstable hut were uncere-
monjously hustled into the patrol
wagon and soon lodged in the wvil-
lage jall underneath the town hall,
where they spent the night.

The next morning hefore the
judge, Santa Claug revealed him-
self as= the mysterious person who
each year on the night of Dec. 25,
distributes toys among the young
kids. He said he was on his way
to Bangor with a load of stuff to
distribute among the freshies of B.
H. 8., when the accident happened.
Young Coffin told the judge that he
wag a student of B, H. 8, honest,
industrious and reliable, and that he
had never béen in court before. The
judge in view of the fact that it was
a first offense for both and because
of good references, let them off with
a warning to be more careful in the
future. Outside the e¢ourt room
young Coffin approached Santy and
gald, "1 resolve that in 1925, before
turning ecrners in my flivver T will
always repeat to myself téen times,
‘wait,you may lose then Iif nothing
appears from around the corner, I
shall proceed. ' “T  ditto” eried
Santa Clause and they shook hands.

BANGOR HIGH S HOOL

— —

TATLER PICKS ALL-AMERICAN
GIRL’S HOCKEY TEAM

Bangor Well Represented.

Al the U 8 A. hoeclkeld
fans have been eagerly wateain®
the columns of the B I 8 Teiled
for the All-American Girls' Hockel
tedm whieh this ilustrious orgaf
of public opinion annually selects
The selections are the result of the
most carefol delibevation by some

over

of the pation’s most prongent
hockeyers, Including John White
afd Othello Reobinson., This vl

marks the development of some of
the greatest players this sport has
ever known. Bangor is  well reps
resented on this mythical eleven.

“Bddie”  Shea  and  “Muddy”
Bluck have been assigned the oing
positions and these dames certaln®
l¥ ean handle a hocsev stick, what
[ meéan, “Buck” Robinson is the
husky right ingide und is some
sweet performer. “Dot"” Richard-
son, whose flashy offensive
woerk has been the talk of ail the
local sewing eirveles, holds down
the other Inside. “Buster” CQol-
burn, who knocked Julius Cacsar
for a row of tin enns last year, I8
a shining iight as center foryarnil
“Ioe”  Balishury and  “Stubhy”
Burrill are nicked for the forward
berths unasimonusly,

“Al"  Webhster, who wields 2
wicked hockey stiek, has beed
erowned right balfback. The cen-
ter halfback position s oceunied’

by “Mad' sSilsby This rip-roavin’
back has made hisiory for hoekey
ang milsery for her opponents hy
her Yrilllant dashes and asensa=
tional defense work. Becausae of
suberh generalship, 'ete, ete., eles
“Link" Filés, the sensation of B
H. 8. physical culture for girls, I8
chogen lefr halfback and eapiadn:
The fornidable “Tug-Boat' FHaley
next looms on ithe horizen. ~Tug-
Boat" stands ke the Statue of Lib-

erty in New York harbor, and
guards the #onl, therefore, wonl
keeper. Our last award goes to

Donald “Tootsie” White who cari
the position of utility player be=
cauge of econsistant geod worle o1
the squad, !
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FARMER GREEN
PREDICTS BUMPER CROPS

Goodale’s Corner Citizens
Very Optomistic

“Silag” Leland Green, prosper-
bus farmer of Goodale's Corner, in
& speech delivered Wednesday aft-
fI'noon before the Girls' Debating
Jociety, predicteq bnmper crops of
all farm products, for the comime
Year, Farmer Green is a recog-
Nized authority on all matters per-
laining to the tilling of the soil And
has the distinction of having won
the milking contest at the Orring
t'_«)ﬂ Falr for three vears in sucees:
Slon, Mr. Green is alse quite a
Bolitician in his home town and at
bresent is running for asuistant
lanitor of the Orrington Town hall.

he ¢;. D, 8. are indeed -fortunate
in having the opportunity of hear-
Ing such a distingulshed speaker.

The well known rustic was
troduced to the socicty by (2o
Dresident, Miss Cynthia Jones, whe
poke in glowing terme of his ace-
Complishments Mr. Green, blush-
g furipusly arose and addressed

& meeting. He spoke enthuofins-
Heally of tije cigns of prosperty for
the toming vear, and stated ihat
Never in all his davs had he seen
S0 many contented cows in Maine.
In eloquent terms e expostuiated

is views on the comning season and

the dehating society were quite
thrilled at his enthusiastic por-
traya),

He recalled several incidents of

8 sechool days that were very

FREE! !

The rest of the Oracle with each
subscription.

Price, $1100!18%

NUMBER 3

Editorials

Cheery Chirps

As we rend the last page from
the 1924 ealendar, our thoughts
turn to the coming three hundred
and sixty-five days, and a flood of
resolutions enter our overcrowded
praniums. Resolutions, like measles,

pome at a certain season of the
year, This is the season. BSean
these lines with your gazelle-like
eyes, Boyo, riise your right hand

and repeat after me: “I (your name
here), in full possession of my
mental faculties, and legally of age,
do hereby resolve that in 1925

(1) 1 will get A's in all my sub-
jects.

2 1 will stop “bumming"” checks
in the lunch room.

3 1 will hehave perfectly.

4 I will never be late again.

5 Cease using grease, auto oil,
ete., on my hair (boys).

6 1 will leave all dolls, kiddie
kars, lollypops and other filial play-
things at home (freshmen).

kicked him over the fence, which
story sent his delizhted audisnce
intn parvoxims of laughter, He
concluded I8 remarks by compli-
menting te Society on its exceilent
membership and encouraged them
to continue the good work with all
the enthusiasm descrved by fuch a
good cause, Next week, Mr, Grean
will address the Teoachers' club.
The subjec: of his lecture wiil be,

Amusing, degeribingl In & very witty | “Suffering ®Shakespear, the Mun
Maner, how the brindle cow ones | and the Writer.”
BEAN SUPPER AND ENTERTAINMENT
' Auspices of the Latin Club
New Year's Eve, Dec. 31, 1924,
SPECIAL NOVELTY ACT
By Monkey Steeves
No Relation to Tarzan
APE LAHAN RUBIN
The Galloping Fiddle Will Play for the Dance.
Come One! Admission, 8t. Come All!

“One-lung” Geagan, former pro-
prietor of the Ling-lung Laundry,
is now glving Mah Jongg lessohs
in 207.

Billy Murphy is ro short he can
use cornplaster for headaches.

The High school library is a very

aad place, The books are all in
tiers.
We understand that A. K. P,

Smith intends to become a docltor.
Anether rood farmhand gone
wrong.

The juniors are working hard for
the annual oratory exhibition. Oh!
Poetry, what ecrimes are com-
mitteq in thy namsa!

Miss Williams has a mama for
long geomotry  assignments. - She
zives our problems asg if they were
German marks,

C. W. PROCTOR'S

Ampul THEATRE

2 SHOWS DAILY

A Donald “Weary” Willey,
A Son of the Open Spaces,

in
“BOX CARS | HAVE RIDDEN IN”

B “JOHN L." SULLIVAN,
Born and Bred on the Desert,
Wild and Free,

in
“I'm The Sheik of Larrabee”
c The Terrible Trio,

BUCK, BALDWIN & ALLEN,
With Special Spook Chorus,
in

“CONWINCING GWANDMAW"

D OWEN INFIORATI
Whose Sobbing Saxophone Has
Soothed Sultans, ’
In a Musical Novelty,
entitled,

“BLAH-BLAH"

No advance in prices.
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To the Personals Editor:

Tn last May's issue of the Oracle, the fol-
lowing words appeared in your depart-
ment: “By 1930 we expect -that—" and
then followed a long list of expectations
about various people in B. H. S., and last
was this: “The rest of us will be dead.”
Now, this is about the slickest piece of ad-
vertising for the undertaking business 1've
seen for many a day. The Undertakers’
Association should have paid quite a check
to that magazine and to that editor for this
little advertisement. Think of it! By
1930, what an increase in trade the mem-
bers of that profession will have, But an-
other thought strikes me. Perhaps you,
the editor, are planning to go into the un-
dertaking business yourself. In that case,
you are using your head to the great ad-
vancement of yourself, but to the demolish-
ment of us.

Yours, more or less sincerely,
P. B D, 2N
Mr. P. F. D, ’25;

In regard to your contention that we are
planning to try our hand at that profession,
we will state that the idea had not oc-
curred to us. As the editor of this depart-
ment, we will state also that we are—or
were—the author of that column, but have
not seen the check signed by the Under-
takers’ Association, and we wish that if you
have any influence with that organization,
you would call their attention to the bit of
unconscious advertising we gave them, and
take up with them the matter of remunera-

tion,
A, F. P., Personals Editor.

So Sensitive.

Judge: You are an educated man, yet
this is a very disgraceful crime you have
been found guilty of. Have you anything
to say before sentence?

The Educated One: Only this, your
honor.  Whatever the sentence may be,
please don’t end it with a preposition.

Off to a Bad Start,

Having obtained his American citizen-
ship, Diogenes arrived in Washington,

“Still looking for an honest man?”
asked him.

“Oh, 1 gave that up long ago,” Diogenes
replied. “I am merely looking for that
most priceless of American possessions, an
irzlienable right.”

they

“Better go back to your first love,” they
advised him. “You'll find it a whole lot
easier.”

At Least Eight.

Little Boy: Mother, is my birthday on
Monday this year?

Mother: Yes, Bobby.

Little Boy: And was it on Saturday the
year before?

Mother: Yes, Bobby.

Little Boy: Mother, how many days of
the week was | born on?

Mr. Chairman and Fellow Students:

Really, after we get up in chapel and
strain our voice imploring you to support
this paper and especially this department,
and after we appeal to you through these
columns to pass in some original jokes, it
hurts our feelings to get nothing but a
bunch of newspaper clippings! We don't
like to print stale jokes; and anyway, we
read the papers ourselves. Pass your jokes
to Arline Palmer in 207, or to Frances
Maloney or William Murphy. And please
be original,

A. B, '26: “Oh! Look! The sun is
out.”
)G, 250 (From way up front): “Put
it in again.”

THE MUSTARD PLASTER.

This month we are going to let the other
dg:partmentg alone, because last month we
picked to pieces some stories that were cut
out afterwards, and the other editors are
our fellow-sufferers, anyway. Of course
you know that the Oracle has to bow to the
great gods, Expense and Lack of Space, and
that's why we have so much chopped out
every month,

A little over a year ago we began yelling
for you to pass in more material for per-
sonals, and we've kept up 2 steady howl
ever since. Lately, however, our cruel
readers have experienced. a change of heart,
and within the last two months we have
received more help than we have before
during our whole administration of this de-
L:artment We'!lavc even been able to

arken to the Tatler reporter’s holler for
help, and to pass some of our cherished
contribs over to him. We used to extract
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personals from the students by torture—
we recall threatening to have some slam
about Eunice Copeland printed every
month until she wrote something for us;
everyone will admit that we were indeed
desperate to do that, but the results were
forthcoming, and we promise to publish
them next month, space permitting, Of
course it is a pity that we can’t give you
more personals and that these two issues
have to be cut short just when we are be-
ginning to have adequate assistance. We
have argued persistently about the matter
of space with the editor-in-chief, although
we know he really can’t help it, and if the
other departments weren't suffering, too,
we should make up our mind that he was
taking subtle revenge for several digs we
had printed about him last year, before he
was e. in ¢. and could do anything to help
1t, We suspect that he is really avenging
himself in the way. Occasionally we
write something that is wrong; we know
it is wrong and we like it wrong; it’s funny
wrong, and we're in the business to make
you laugh; then, when he reads our stuff
he changes it and makes it right; then
When our brain-child appears in cold type
things are haughtily correct that when we
Wrote them were nice and wrong.

For example: Last month we wrote
something a%)out ourself, and when “our-
self” appeared, lo and behold! it was “our-
selves.” We admit that “ourself” sounds
absurd, but we credit our readers with in-
telligence enotgh to see behind the “edi-
torial we" and perceive that the Mustard
Plaster could not possibly be the creation
of more than one overworked brain, and
hat we—in other words—are one person.

We hope that contributors will continue
to contribute faithfully, and for our part we
wnte our daily thousand, and we will (if
tkewise: we also promise to fight with the

- Poor, helpless editor-in-chief, and exercise

our feminine wit, until he gives in out of
Sheer exhaustion, and then we will have as
Much space for the personals as we want.
(Nevertheless, in spite of our good inten-
tons, we strongly suspect that Mr. Whit-
Man will continue to be the Big Boss).

il has agreed to let us have the Mustard
“laster every month, we have decided to
Jave it only occasionally, Our reason is
;.t: 4t until we have reached our objective of

y .

caving all the breathing space we need,

i; Some things will have to be cut out, And

we refuse to have our favorites, the Curi-

osity Corner and the Travelogues, elim-
inated to make room for this rambling
protege of ours.

Remember, contributors, to pass in

all your stuff, and we’'ll use all of it we can,
When we were a freshman (we are hiding
behind that “editorial we” again) we strug-
gled patriotically to write personals, and
each month we dropped something in the
Oracle box is a thing of the past, and our
wrote was accepted. Now, however, the
Oracle box is a thng of the past, and our
desk in 207 seems to have taken its place.
And we are head of the department that
once scornied our youthful efforts!

Among our correspondence this month
(yes, about all the Oracle’s fan-mail is ad-
dressed to our department. Dean Benson
gets the bills, Phil Whitman gets the com-
pliments and our department gets the criti-
cism) we found a letter which at first
we claimed for ourseli, but when we read
the last line we knew it must be meant for
one of our assistants.

“To the Personals Editor:

“l am enclosing two or three original
jokes, and if you can find use for them, you
are welcome to them—or to anything else
of mine you want. Your eyes are deep
pools of Paradise, where my soul wanders
aimlessly. Every time I pass by your
slender anatomy my heart does a double

flop. But oh! your FEET! The poor
dogs are not mates,
.lt_- X‘ Y' Z.,!

Apparently X. Y, Zs soul wandered to
some purpose, for the jokes were good ones.
But we think that remark about slender
anatomy was a dirty dig at the whole de-
partment. How can Frances Maloney and
Billy Murphy and we help it if we are all
underweight ten pounds or more. Some-
one did tell us that after we had our tonsils
out we would stop losing weight. We have
an inspiration! We have been wanting the
personals department to grow biggerﬂwel.l,
we will have Frances and Billy have their
tonsils out, too!

They All Do (?)
Racey says Nick has brought back a
Teddy Roosevelt grin from his summer va-
cation. ’

-



Christmas Suggestions
For den and Poung den

1[ N OUR STORE ARE
TIONS OF GIFTS

SWEETHEART OR CHUM.
CHOOSE THEM WISELY.

HUNDREDS OF SUGGES-

BROTHER, FATHER,

WE WILL HELP YOU

‘_"L()\'IJI.%- Made of the most
durable leathers In cape ss
T e T e Ty I

ECKWEAR—When it comes (o
giving Ties, no one can make
a mistake in glving one of our fine

stk omes...o.ooeviees sl to $5

OSE—Qur [mported Woolen

Hose, in plaids and checks, are
sure to please any yvoung sz
T R e s SOOI R D B TOE RO

D UFFLERS—Notice how many
. of these plaid wool scarfs are
being worn! They make ideal $4
EEAN. RIPOC 7 m M oiv o toe 551 st iy 78
S WEATERS—Our Pullovers in
checks and falr Islse deslgns,

are sure to please any young man.

They ace all im- $5 = 315

poried

ELTS and Buckles are ‘always
weleome a8 hollday gifts,

Some special sets $2 50
.

“The Men's Style Store of Bangor”

Fobn T. Clark Co.

“The hen’s Style Store of WBangor ”




ATTENTION!

E particularly wish to call your attention to the
SPECIAL SALE of Overcoats and Suits that

we are running for the rest of the month.

WING to the extremely warm Fall we find
ourselves with about 500 High Grade Coats,

which is double the number we should have at this
time of year. To move them quickly we offer the

following inducements:

On Any Coat or Suit from $25 to $30......0000ve cuns Deduct $6.00
On Any Coat or Suit from $31 to $40...............e Deduct $8.00
On Any Coat or Suit from $41 to $50..........ccccvun Deduct $10.00
On Any Coat or Suit from $51 to $60..........00uern. Deduct $12.50

Deduct $15.00 from Any Coat Over $60.00

Choose Early As They Will Go Quickly

John T. Clark Co.




IN THE LAND OF

THE ORACLE

THE INDUS

( Continued from Page 10)

Jack felt a feeling of nausea sweep over
him, and found that he could not move a
He was unable to take his eyes

magnificent reptile.

muscle.
irom the eyes of the
He tried to scream but his mouth seemed
paralyzed.

He saw the coils squeeze tighter and he
believed his hour had come, At just that
instant he heard the cr-crack of two shots
closely together. The head of the snake
seemed to fly into a million pieces. He felt
a bit of hot blood touch his hand and he
BESHteds o e b e O 2

new Fabrics.

Shirts, Bath Robes, Neckwear, Gloves,
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J. Waterman Co.
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When Jack regained consciousness he
found himself lying on a bunk in an old
cabin. An elderly, gray-haired man was
beinding over him. He was the doctor, who
had a small ranch a short distance from his
father’s. It was the timely arrival of the
doctor with his automatic, which had saved
TaElG I T o Wb b

Later on Jack's father was able to help
the old doctor to make a large amount of
money out of his ranch. This was done
through Mr, Blaine's connection with the
London Tea Co.

T TS TS T ST S AT [T & T T e NN S T T S T & AT IS TN« TN ST LA

GREATLY REDUCED PRICES ON

Young Men's and Men's Winter Suits and Overcoats in all the smart models and
See our Sheep-lined Coats and Christmas showing of Sweaters,

ete.

Maine’s Largest Outfitters
for Men and Boys
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the Lorain Oven Control.

27 Central St.
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A CHRISTMAS GIFT
THE WHOLE FAMILY
ENJOY

Give “the family’" a present they all can enjoy— a Clark Jewel Gas Range with
Just think—every day in the year Mother can place all
the dishes for a Whole Meal in the gas oven and the Lorain Control will do the

cooking perfectly without requiring a bit of attention.

Bangor Gas Light Co.

If It's Done With Heat—Do It With Gas.

e L e THDUTS TR S LT S TR T T T o T S T S O e e e et

L« T & DT » IS & TR & R

Phone 555






