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EDITORIALS 
"Honor lies in honest toil. " 

The Christmas of 19 r 7 approaches. As 
the past year is reviewed it seems only a 

very short time since last Yule. 
Christmas tide yet this space has been an 

extremely momentous one in 
our country's history. Into this brief period 
are crowded numerous important events. 
Our nation as a whole has experienced a 
radical change. From a nation at peace we 
have emerged into a nation at war. Military 
affairs are the topics of the day and every­
where the spirit of self-sacrifice and patriot­
ism is prevalent. Most citizens realize the 
need of each person's help and co-operation 
and are endeavoring to do all they can. 
These individuals represent America's great­
ness and arc the pillars of our fatherland. 

This Christmas in many homes there will 
be absent ones. Many American mothers 
and fathers have given their sons to the va­
rious branches of Uncle Sam's Service. A 
good number of these boys, among them 
some from B. H. S., are now "over there". 

Our goverment is doing her utmost in order 
to give them a merry Christmas. 

Christmas itself should always carry the 
feeling of peace and good will but a barbar­
ous people have prevented a universal peace 
and the world is now suffering on account of 
their crime. But out of this suffering the 
world will rise better and greater than ever 
before because a despot and a despot's rule 
will have been crushed by those who foster 
the spirit of peace and good will to men. 

Old Father Time has added another year 
to his rcapings. vVhen WC return to school 

after the Christmas holidays we 
The shall enter upon a new year. In 
New Year the near future is 1918 and it is 

up to us to prove whether or 
not it will be better for us than I 9 I 7. Let 
us hope that it will be ! 

There is no need of enumerating things 
which we should clo. We arc all intimately 
acquainted with our inner selves and we 
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know just what we ought to do. We are the 
persons who can be of most benefit to our­
selves. We know what we have done and 

we can try to do better. 
The future is always the subject of great 

discussion. \Vhat 1918 may bring can only 
be learned, day by day, in the occurrence of 
events. The future lies in obscurity yet 
it holds for us countless opportunities. 
Let us strive to make the most of them ! 

Jlow wou 1d you like to study Latin as a liv­
ing and not as a dead language? The proj-

ect of reviving Latin as an 
An international language, espe­

lnternational cially in science and litera­
Lang uage tu re, is now attracting a great 

deal of attention in Great 

Britain and Italy. Italy has long been a pro­
moter of this idea and her leaders are strong 

advocates of such action. 
Although the study of Latin seems diffi­

cult to most students the language itself is 
practical and very stable. It has been stud­
ied and mastered throughout the centuries 
long after it ceased to be a national lan­
guage. It has been the language of schol­
ars, a language full of harmony :ind beauti­
ful expression. The best of the Latin works 
include the pr;nciples of science and philoso­
phy, of mythology and goverment. Ceasar's 
•·Commentaries" are noted for their clearness 
and conciseness. Cicero's orations are the 
works of a skilled debater and Virgil's 
"Anead" is the masterpiece of Roman liter­
ature. 

Many students prefer Latin as an interna­
tional language to Esperanto and the like; 
in fact Latin is the nearest approach to an 
international language that exists to· day, 
for it is studied in all the civilized nations as 
something worth while. Latin terms are 
used in all sorts of scientific work. 

A universal language would be one of 
tl.c: greatest steps toward the union of na­
tions. No form of mixed language, artifi­
cially made, has seemed to gain favor, so it 
appears that we must fall back on Latin for 
international use. 

Another martyr's name has been placed 
on the nation's roll of honor. Osmond 

Kelly Ingram of Pratt City, Alaba­

A Hero ma, an American of the finest type, 
has merited this great distinction 

by giving his life for his fellow comrades 
during a recent submarine attack. 

The American destroyer, Cassin, was 
scouting about in the war zone a few weeks 
ago when she was suddenly attacked by a 
submarine. A well directed torpedo from 
the under sea craft was launched against 
the Cassin. The destroyer was in tight 
straits for there were some high explosive 
depth charges on board. If these were de­
tonated by the explosion caused by the tor­
pedo's contact with the ship the lives of all 
on board would probably be lost. 

Ingram was sitting aft, near the charges 
at the time and saw the approaching missile 
IIe might have saved his life without dis­
credit by fleeing to another part of the 
ship but his thoughts were not of himself­
they concerned the safety of his comrades. 

Without a moment's delay he began 
throwing the explosives overboard. The 
torpedo came rushing through the water and 
as it struck the ship Ingram was killed by the 
explosion of the remaining charges nearby. 

Ile was the only man lost. Ilis quick ac­
tion had probably saved the lives of the whole 
ship's crew. From the first he had foreseen 
the outcome yet he had not faltered. His 
was a heroic and a noble act for he gave his 
life for his friends and for his country. 



"Speak thy thoughts." 

THE CHRISTMAS CONCERT IN HICKSVILLE 
By Ir. \V. G., '18. llgl l~TTLED clown snug in the val­

~ Icy of a tributary stream of the 
~ beautiful l'cnobscot stands, or 

rather leans, a dilapidated col­
lection of odd and unusual lmild­
ings which make up the synco­

p:-ttcd village known far and wide as 
Ilinksville. Lake all good villages, the 
buildings consist of se\·eral score of peace­
f11l homes, a general store,-where any·· 
thing from a jew'. -harp lo a thrashing ma­
chine can be bought-a schoolhouse, a 
church, and the town hall. The history of 
this town is very interesting, since many 
mysterious happening ha\·e here taken 
place. Several weddings and as many fu­
nerals cause excitement each year. nut, 
to us, the most interesting of all events is 
the story of the hristmas concert in the 
town hall last winter, which we shall nar­
rate to you in the following yarn: 

The Christmas concert of the l Iicksville 
church is an ccasion looked forward to bv 
e\·ery one in the village, and to which all 
~re invited. So, on Christmas afternoon 
last year, if you had been standing on the 
corner of :\Iain and Cecil Streets, you 
would have seen little grouns of people, 
wending their way around slippery ice 
spots, and through snowdrifts, and, al the 
same time, desperately holding onto their 
hats, while trying- to reach the already 
lighted hall. 

Xo person in I I icksvillc e\·cr thought of 
missing· this annual concert , for did not the 
~rrat and nnly Obadiah Jone->, rcprese11ta­
ti\·c· to the Legislature from Botsford, the 
next town, come all the way to 11 icksville 
to speak! 11 e had put much hard work 
•1pon learning· his speech, as those who 
heard him practicing could testify. 

X ow let us come back to the corn er and 
watch the people as they go to church. 
There goes Hank \\Teath rbee and his 
wife, both dressed in the mail-order cata­
logue's latest styles. ,\ncl if that isn't Seth 
Tompkins and little Helen, whom he just 
captured! They a rc supposed to he the 
social leaders of the town and they keep up 
their reputation by supporting a Forcl­
sedan, a cook of foreign nationality, and 
two clogs. Seth formerly was no better 
than anyone else in the village, but he 
started writing stories with more lies in 
them than '''e C\'er would dare to put in 
this one. . 'ow he lives by his royalties. 
11 ere also comes Jim Larrabee, the coun­
try sheriff, and his clog Rex. Jim has never 
married, and probably never will, as he 
\voulcln"t have the courage to pop the fate­
ful question and hear the consequences. In 
spite of the fact that Ji111 is a fine sheriff, 
he spends his life dreaming of what might 
ha\ e been, exulting in the glories of his of­
fice, ancl withdrawing his life from that of 
others. lic always is finding fault with 
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things in general, but is never doing any­
thing 1.o better them. Jim seems to be the 
last one in the procession; so we will fall 
in bel11nd him and attempt to follow in his 
long strides. 

J irn is a fast walker, but by hard plug­
gi ng we manage to keep him in sight, and 
reach t.he hall right after bim. 1 Le takes a 
seat quite far front, and we follow and it 
beside him. _\s we are visitors, everybody 
stretches his neck to get a view of us, and 
several of the special Christmas choir, too, 
likewise, ca ·t their inquisitive eyes in our 
direction. ''Cues the reason people join 
this choir is to be able to look the congr -
gation over," we remark behind our hats. 
\ \Te hear whispers all around us anc\ once 
in a while a casual grunt, as the better half 
asks her protector some question, and, re­
cei\·ing no reply, nudges him. 

Just as w gel seated, t.he speakers o[ the 
afternoon come upon the tage and take 
their seals. Among them, of course, is 
Obadiah Jones. lJ e is true to his name; 
t.hat is, the old-fashi ned sound it has, for 
:\lr. Jones surely looks the part of a politi­
cal leader about the time of Lincoln. But 
to go on: after the sp akers arc seated, 
the choir and the audience all joined in 
singing, '"The Star Spangled Hanner.'' 
Then the chairman of the meeting gives a 
few brief remarks, calls on the different 
speakers to do the same. You have heard 
a speaker get. up and try to explain why so 
and so is so-so. \Vhy this war? \Vhy 
Christmas? \\' hy are we al war? \\Thy? 
\ \ ' e all have our ideas of why. nut the 
speakers want to give their own icleas, owe 
listen t.o them. But at. length, :\Ir. Jones 
is int.roclucecl. lie has chosen t.o speak a 
few worcls on the war, t.he chairman sa ·s. 

Everythin~ is ready for him. The choir 
has clroppecl back in their seats for a goocl 
rest. Jim, our neighbor, i5 watching a fly 
crawling about on 1 he ceiling. Obadiah 
gets up, adjusts his gla. ses, clears his 
throat, :i.ncl commence~. \\' e have heard 

many sermons and talks on the war, we 
ha,·e read many articles on the subject, but 
t.his of .i\lr. Jones beats them all. llis voice, 
too, is of the kind not often heard, it seems 
to hold one's attention, at least it holds 
ours ancl we were just going t.o mention 
this fact to Jim when ,,·e discovered that. he 
was asleep! Poor fellow, what he was 
missing! 1\s we turn back to the speaker, 
we notice that the chairman has dropped 
asleep in his chair on the platform, ancl 
that his chair is tipped back dangerously. 
The chairman wa · puffing and blowing-, and 
all the while his chair was tipping back 
and forth, keeping time with his snores. 
\Vhat woulcl happen, thought we, if the 
chair should overbalance? This thought 
made us snicker, and Obacliah noticed the 
snicker. This put him off from what he 
was saying, and he repeated what he had 
just mentioned. "The1 c is no true patrioti-:: 
. .;pirit in J [icksville." nut this dicl him 110 

good, he was completely lost. So he 
started off on a new idea, one t.hat had 
never entered his mind when he com­
posed his sermon. "\Vake up llicks--." 
llut he got no further. Crash! ! The loud 
words of the speaker had reached the 
chairman's ears, and he had started to 
move. This motion upset the balance of 
his chair and he went O\'er backwards, 
landing in a large bouquet of Rower_. 

( )h my, what an odd sight the chairman 
made! There he lay, partly covered with 
Rowers, twitching and turning, trying to 
get up. Jim a woke, almost wallowing his 
tongue; the dog, Rex, jumped up, barking; 
the choir sat up in their scats, smiling, and 
to cap it all, Obacliah Jones broke out in a 
hugr laugh! ] Tow he laughed! :\Iost 
enough to wake the dead in the yard near 
to the hall. The people grinner!; thc:t is, 
all, sa\·e the chairman; the children 
laughed, and the pious clog, yelped . Quite 
a Cliri . tmas f es ti val ! 

\\' ell. no meeting coul<l go on tmder 
those circum Lances. The chairman said a 
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few word,;, and dismi sec! the audience, 
thereby leaving the splenclicl talk of l\[r. 

Jones unfinished. The people went home 
gaily, with visions of the strugg!Lng chair­
man in their minds. \Ve had to leave 
IIitksville that night, so we have not 
heard as yet whether the chairman has re­
covered his dignity, but we are going back 

this yacation, and we may learn how mat­
ters ended. \\'e have received invitations 
to a wedding to be held in the town hall 
at high ticle1 Dec. 28, and we may have 
that to relate to you, if you wish to hear 
it. Jlut for the present, this Christmas 
concert in the I I icksville town hall looms 
out as the queerest yet to us. 

THE STORY OF A CAKE 
By Carolyn \V oocls, '20. 

HY, Jucly, I didn't know you 
were interested in cooking,'' said 
:\I rs. Hopkins to her friend and 

R neighbor who was now pleading 
to be shown how to make some­
thing "really, truly good that 

would keep." 
"Yes, ::\lrs. Hopkins, I am-at present," 

replied the girl smiling, "\\'hat do you 
think we hacl better make? 0 ! I hope I'm 
not bothering you,'' she aclclecl the next mo­
ment, anxiously. 

"?\o, no, clear child, I am only too glad 
to show you. The only trouble is that the 
cake may not turn out just what we want it 
to be. 

"Oh, yes, it will be. It must be," cried 
J ucly. 

::\I rs. Hopkins decided that a dark fruit 
cake would be ju t the thing, so it was 
started. J ucly watched her friend closely 
with great admiration, and begged to be 
allowed to do all the work she could. ''I 
can surely beat the eggs," she said, "and 
the cake, too." She clicl beat ancl she really 
seemed lo put her whole heart into it. 

, \t last the cake was clone, and Judy, 
much excited, .cried, ·· ft's just beautiful, 
Oh, I knew it would be. llow can I ever 
thank you for hein~ 'iO kind! [t won't take 
long to cool, will it For I - I must have it 
this afternoon. Jt's goinrr away. It must 
he ready, you see." 

"l t will be," assured ::\ r rs. riopki ns, "and 
I hope you will enjoy it." 

"\\'hy, did you think it was for me?" ex­
claimed Judy, "and do you think l put you 
to all this trouble just to eat it. myself. No, 
no, it is going far away and [ hope to be 
able to tell you sometime where, but not 
now." 

Later l\frs. Hopkins saw Judy carrying 
a parcel clown the street which looked sus­
piciously like the cake. The girl mail<:cl her 
cake with great care and on her walk home 
wondered and wondered if it had really 
been worth while and if it would reach its 
distinalion in time. 

'hristrnas morning there was great ex­
citement in the camp, "Somewhere m 
l;rance," for there was mail from home. A 
parcel had come for Captain Knox. A tall, 
muscular man with broad shoulders called, 
"llere," as the postman came toward him. 
The postmark was too hlurred for l1im to 
read, but after studying it a few moment. 
he made out enough to assure him that it 
was from his own Ii ltle home. \\' as i L pos­
sible that it was from hi · clear little sister. 

Ile sat thinking until the cheery voice 
of a French comrade said in a courteous 
yet laughing tone, ".i\lonsieur finds the 
outside of the parcel more interesting than 
the con ten ts." 'aptain J-( nox then roused 
himself and began to undo the wrappings. 
lJ is friends l urned politely asiclc lest 
scrutiny should embarrass him. 

"Regarclez :\lessicurs !" he cried. and 
they a ll turned toward him. 

Exclamations broke out from the group 
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"Un gateau, Parfait," and they all exam­
ined the cake with interest. 

"Le capitaine Americain" shared the 
cake with them for he had previously often 
partaken of their dainties from home~. 

\Vhile they were all enjoying themselves, 
the orcler came to attack. The captain put 
the remains of his cake in his pocket and 
the next minute he was leading his men 
against the foe. 

The enemy's trench was capturecl with a 
great loss of men. Some of the enemy had 
escaped, hut around the attacking force 
were the dead and dying. 

Among these wa a young pri\·ate who 
hacl been wounded and wa suffering great­
ly. Captain Knox forgot that he was a 

German and a feeling of brotherhood came 
over him. Going to the soldier he tried to 
comfort him ancl told him that he would be 
going home soon. "IIome ! Home! just a 
word from home!" cried the soldier. 
Thrusting his hand into his pocket, Knox 
took out his cake saying: 

''That came from my home in America. 
Imagine it came from yours.'' The young 
soldier looked at him in gratitucle, and as 
he tasted the cake a look of satisfaction 
came upon his face. 

"Yes, yes, it is just the same as hers," 
he cried. 

Ilacl it really been worth while? Judy 
had wondered, but the oldier knew. 

THE KNITTING FIEND 
Dy Charlotte Blanchard, 'r9. 

F all the freaks for which the 
present war is resp nsible, one 
?[ the m~st. interesting, r I think, 

• 
1s the kn1tt111g. fiencl. Neverthe­
less she sometimes proves to he 
the mo t charming of com-

pamon 
Take one of them to the theatre. It is 

an excellent place to become acquainted, 
and if you are a boy it will probably prove 
to be an experience that you will nut forget 
at once. It is hard to tell exactly which i 
preferable, a 1110\'ie show or some other 
kind; each has its ad van Lage. ] f you go to 
the 1110\·ies it will be dark ancl people will 
not notice your frequent blushes and un­
easiness, but the fiend will probably clrop 
more stitches, lose more needles, etc., than 
if it were lighter. 

To begin with you probably will be al­
lowed to carry a large bright colorecl cre­
tonne bag which will catch the eyes of all 
as you pass to your seat. Then after you 
finally become accustomed to the click, 
click, of the needles, if you don't happen to 

sit clown on a knitting needle, perhap 
everything will be all right until The Star 
Spangled Danner is played, and you rise. 
Dut now there is bound to be trouble; for 
nine times O\,l_t of ten when your companion 
rises she will entirely forget her ball of 
yarn, which will immediately roll on the 
floor-goodness knows how far. Of 
course you will then offer to cha e after the 
ball, crowding in front of disgusted people 
whose remarks are not entirely compli­
mentary. :\leanwhile the fiend regards the 
whole affair as a huge joke and when you 
return tells you how awfully funny y u 
looked hunting around on the floor for her 
ball! 

Dut, of course, I can not go into detail 
and tell exactly what will happen. This i 
just an example. Your experience in all 
probability will n t encl with cha ing one 
ball of yarn. You will haye to learn for 
yourself. On the other hand you may en­
joy what you see of the play and have a 
fine time, looking upon these little incidents 
as funny and a good joke on yourself. I 
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cannot say. Dut as for me. I can sit for 
hours beside a moYie fan and hear him ap­
plaud and rave over silly actors ancl plays 
with no plot whatever and enjoy nwself; J 
can gaze as long a I wish, without blink-

ing, at a fad fiend attired in stockings with 
stripes two inches wide and armed with a 
swagger stick: but deliYer me from the 
knitting fiencl ! 

THE WINGED MENACE 
lly Ruth l\lcCabe, '20. 

0-ll u.:\1 !" A furlough is a mighty 
welcome thing to a lacl away 
from home and Teel Pickering 
was no exception to others. .N\l\v 
the onl · fault in this furlough 
was that the two weeks passed 

all too quickly. In fact, they fairly skipped 
along in 1\ugust down there at "Pickering 
J>ines," a bungalow "somewhere on the 
coast of .l\laine" 

Clancing at his watch Ted saw it was 
past four o ·clock; he yawned, arose from 
the porch hammock, whistled to Sport, the 
pointer, and started at a leisurely stride to­
ward the bluffs. 

Th is was Teel 's last aflernoon at home. 
• \t eight o'clock in the e\·ening he would 
lake the west-bound train to camp, and 
drill, and march, and,-beans. IJ e liked it 
all, the life he had chosen, and he had 
neyer regretted his choice. 

JJy little acts of kindness, by good turns 
to help a comrade, this bronzed son of 
.l\laine hacl won many stanch friends. Ilis 
cheery "] Iowdy pal," caused the blues to 
disappear; or, if he added, "\\' hat's up?" 
the troubles of a lonesome heart were 
poured out into his sympathetic ear. No 
task was too hard, no day too stormy for 
him. Ted was a six foot fellow, in the 
early twenties, with twinkling grey eyes 
and clark hair, high forehead, straight nose, 
stern chin and firm mouth. l le had risen 
fast in the esteem of his superiors. Bit by 
bit he came up until now he had pas!-' ed the 
examination for Plattsburg and would 
leave for that place at once. 

The bluff toward which Ted now made 
his way was a favorite haunt of his. It 
rose perpendicularly from a sanely beach to 
a height of nearly thirty feet.. The shore 
between it and the cottage, a quarter of a 
mile away, made an insweep of sand such 
as is often found between two rocky 
promontories. The bluffs were much high­
er than Pickering J>o1nl and consequent! 
afforded a greater range of \'iew. On the 
\·cry nose of this massive rock was carved 
a natural seat. 

I I ere, hour after hour, Ted had sat eycry 
summer since he was old enough to climb 
the height alone, sat and rnusccl, chin in 
hand, eyes narrowed, nostrils aquiv r with 
the sea brcezes,- or his dreams of g-rc·at­
ness; of deeds of valor and heroism, such 
as e\'ery boy has. 

Ted now went to make a last visit be­
fore parting to the old scat. Once in it, a 
of old, he let his thoughts take flight. 11 e 
went over all of the past, his school days, 
and his enlistment when our president 
called for a million volunteers to keep 
stan'ation, war and death from our fair 
country, and to help win the fight for 
world democracy. 

[n his re\·eric he had not noticed the 
flight of the gulls about him quicken. J le 
first heard their incessant crying, where­
upon he peered sharp! ' among them 
thinking lo sec one with an unusually large 
fish. i\ot so; instead he found a bird some­
what smaller, and !lying slowly as though 
exhausted from a lonu· tlight. IL also 
seemed un11sually tame, for it came straight 
toward him. 
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\Vhen the bircl was only ten feet away, 
our hero hearcl the crash of a falling stone 
below him. Glancing over the cliff he saw 
two crouching- men climbing its jagged 
sides. The thought quickly came to him 
now, that this might he secret service work 
of our enemy nation. Tie saw it all; the 
spies ready and waiting for the carrier 
pigeon which had been trained to hear 
messages and ciphers from the enemy sub­
marine to the enemy po t. 

Ted realized with a chill that this was a 
critical moment. The men scaling the cliff 
and the bird coming· slowly, yet steadily 
nearer to him, mistaking him for one of the 
agent spies. Jumping to a standing posi­
tion he reached aloft for the messenger. 
Catching the willin~ thing by its clenched 
talons, he drew it quickly down to him and 
the exhausted pigeon let Teel make a q11ick 
examination of its body. He found, as he 
expected, fastened delicately yet securely 
to one of its legs, a minute roll of paper. 
Xone too gently he lore this from the leg, as 
he could sense that already the spies had 
gained the top of the rock and were fast 
pressing clown upon him. 

\\'hat was he to clo with the message? 
l f he put it in any part of his clothing they 
were sure to find it, and he hadn't time to 
hide such a' aluahle missiye anywhere else. 
There was no e-;cape whatever except to 
jump to the beach ancl that was impossible, 
for the men would he sure to ha \ ' C him 
then. ] le decided to stancl and fight, if 
neecl he, to the death . 

Oh where was Sport! Faithful old Sport. 
Teel turned in his last second, framed his 
hands lo his mouth and putting every last 
ounce of strength into his call, yelled to­
ward the woocls, "Sport, quick, old Sport." 
Then he turned again and slipped the paper 
into the safest place he knew of- his 
mouth. 

llea,·en, 
him now. 
fling them 

help him! They were upon 
\Yith desperation he tried to 

off. One man Ted tripped and 

he rolled on the rocks, laying badly 
wounded in the head from striking a sharp 
stone, and the other he clinchecl with. For 
a moment there was a life and death strug­
gle, then together, Teel and his antagonist 
fell over the edge holding each other in a 
Yise-like grip. Ted had a vague sense of 
something momentarily tearing at his 
clothes and partially stopping him in his 
descent, then the two men, both senseless, 
landed on the sands below. 

The scene changes. It is now the next 
morning and a stream of sunlight pours 
thrnugh the open windows, filling a private 
room of the E. '!\f. G. Hospital. "Yes, Mrs. 
Pickering, he'll pull through now all right 
and he as good as new. You certainly 
have something to be thankful for; that 
:vou possess a son like him." 

These were the first words Teel heard, 
beside a little sob as he opened his eyes 
once again to this new old world. \Vhy 
was mother crying, and where was he? 
, \ncl yes, that was Dr. P--, the special­
ist, and what on earth was that little white 
capped, white aproned girl doing in his 
room? 

"Mother, what's the trouble? vVhat's 
happened, why- wh- where am I, ancl 
what am I here for?" 

,\s he finished he remembered it all. Ile 
saw the bluffs, the pigeon, the spies, the 
message,-the message! \!\There could it be? 
He rolled his tongue ahout his mouth. 
Gone! had he swallowed it? Lost it? 

Just as he was ahou t to Yo ice his worri­
ment. the door quietly opened and through 
it walked Ted's former captain. Gooc1-
morning, my hoy. Couldn't wait any 
longer as soon as I heard you were con­
scious. How's the hero of our Pine Tree 
State this morning? Ila, ha! It takes a 
lot to do up a boy of Yankee Land, eh?" 

.\s he spoke the captain had been ad­
yancing nearer the heel until now, he was 
~1.anding, an imposing figure, looking down 
on the afflicted lad. Ted noticed that 
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something was hidden in his right hand. 
Now Captain F-- bent over and laid a 
telegram from vVashington on the boy's 
heaving breast. It read: 

"Lieutenant Theodore Pickering: 

"Dear Sir :-Yon have the thanks and 
best wishes of your country. 

"Sincerely, 

" 
It was signed by an officer high up in our 

country's service. 
Ted's eyes grew misty and a lump gath­

ered in his throat. \Vas it possible that he, 
Teel Pickering, had cleservecl the thanks of 
his country? J\ partially smothered sob of 
joy from his little mother by the window, 
brought Teel to the reality of the situation. 

He made one effort to raise himself onto 
his elbow, hut a harp pain shot through his 
back and left shoulder. The nurse irnme­
cliately went to him and helped him to a 
sitting position. Then, with his face and 
eyes, glowing with respect and loyalty, lie 
saluted his superior officer who in turn 
saluted him. 

\Vhen the nurse had helped Teel to lie 
clown again, ancl he had been petted hy his 
mother and congratulated by all. he began 
his deferred question in rather a dubious 
tone. "Dut, where is the message, anrl 
what have I clone to deserve all of this?" 

The captain chuckled, then began a long 
explanation. "Don't worry, Lieutenant 
Theodore Pickering, that message is in a 
mighty safe place. Yon see, my hoy, one 
of our couts saw you when you grappled 
with the spy. Ile watched from a treetop 
nearby. Ye , I suppose yon say it was :i. 

fine place for him to be at that time, l)llt 
you see, Teel, he performed the work of a 
dozen men all in five minutes. 

"l<aithful old Sport, too, got onto a scent 
and much to the joy of the scout followed 
it out. At the time yon called Sport, the 
clog was performing a remarkable service 
for his country. 

''\Ve have known about a month that 
somewhere within ten miles of here was a 
German wirele s station, so, for the past 
few weeks our scouts have been trying to 
locate it and, your old clog showed it to 
'em. 

"The scout was viewing the woods 
through a field glass when Sport began 
barking with all the hark in him ancl the 
scout knew he hacl founcl something. Of 
course it might have heen a bobcat, hut it 
really was something else. Then the scout 
came clown the tree and went toward ·ou. 

"He found the first fellow as dead as a 
doornail, hut a little birch sapling saved 
your skin. You hit 011 a limb of that tree 
and it bent sliding you more safely to the 
gTouncl. You got away with only a broken 
arm, rather a lot of jarring up and a slight 
wound on the head. The other fellow 
escaped easier, hut is now under guard. 

''To go hack,-the scout took the mes­
sage from your mouth where he saw you 
put it ." 

I lere Teel hea\'ecl a sigh of relief and 
settled hack more comfortably to listen to 
the remainder of the narration. 

" .\ncl say, Pickering, that message con­
tained one of the most important new 
ciphers, lo he used in the Cerman signal 
corp. It meant much to us to get it. You 
see they sent it that way as they do a lot 
of them, because if they flashed it our own 
secret service operators would be more 
than likely to catch it. 

"Now about the station. Some other U. 
S. scouts in the wo els also followecl the 
clog and they found as neat a signal appar­
atus as you can imagine. Oh they're 
cle\·er, these Huns, no doubt about that! 
\\' hen your rescuer made you as eomfort­
ahle as possible, and hound your friend, he, 
too, started out to find the dog. vVhcn 
he arri\·ecl at the station they user! the 
cipher and wired the submarine, 'J\ll's 
well.' I la, ha!" and the unrestrained 
laughter of the man was good to hear. 
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"The rest of the story is simple enough. 
Took you up here, wired headquarters all 
about it, and I came on here. l\Iy boy I 

wish to heaven all of our recruits were of 
the invincible stuff you arc. Goel deliver 
us from thi winged menace." 

THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME 
Dy \Valter R. ·Whitney, '19. 

T was the clay before hristmas. 
( The snow was corning clown in 

big Auffy flakes and everything 
was fast being covered by this 
soft white blanket. The after­
noon was drawing to a close and 

the lights were beginning to shine in the 
busy store windows, along the streets, and 
in th c homes of th c people. "\ happy 
throng wended its way homeward with 
arms heaped with gifts and holiday pro­
visions; C\'eryone was cheerful and busy. 

f~verybocly? ~o, for in one home the 
lights were not quite so bright and there 
were no laughing voices. Two elderly peo­
ple sat before a cheery fire with rather ad 
faces. The reason lay in a telegram which 
the old lady held in her hand. 

It was from her son and read, "Detained 
by business. Can "t come home. Sorry. 
:\ I crry Xmas." ,\ messenger boy had 
come speeding up the stens and as he 
handed them this bad news, he said ":\Ierry 
Christmas." 

Oh! what a sad close for uch a pleasant 
clay, a clay of expectations and happy prep­
arations. EYerything was ready and now 
no one was coming home to enjoy the holi­
day. l n the windows were evergreen 
wreaths and sprigs of holly were fastened 
everywhere. Jn a corner a thick set fir 
tree stood hung with tinsel ropes, golden 
balls, and all sorts of ornaments. In the 
pantry a turkey hung from the hook and it 
seemed to be a king surrounded by its sub­
j els, the other good thing. . Surely all 
preparations were made. 

Th· dusk turnecl into night and still the 
old folks remainccl before the glowing 
coals. The expected hristmas home corn-

ing meant a lot to them. It had been such 
a long time since any one had been with 
them. Years ago when their son and 
daughter had been at home, Christmas had 

been merry, with happy \'Oices. and cheery 
bursts of laughter and a bountiful Christ­
mas dinner. Those were indeed happy 
clays, and the old folks wondered as they 
looked hack oyer them which enjoyed them 
the most, the children, or the parents. 
Then, later, when the children had been 
away at college, how the old folks had 
looked forward to their home-corning when 
they would rouse the echoes again with 
their young voices. 

Years had sped quickly, and on the whole 
they were pleasant years, perhaps a bit 
lonesome at times, but always brightened 
up by the Christmas reunion. , \ third 
member had joined the circle for the boy 
had married and later, besides the claugh­
ter-i n-la w th ere were th rec grandchildren, 
merry and noisy children. Nothing had 
yet prcycntccl the Christma. home-coming 
and now the time had come which the old 
folks had long dreaded, the time when they 
should be alone. 

How they pas eel the evening they hard­
ly knew, but it was a very lonesome, quiet 
one and they were glad at last when bed­
time came and they sorrowfully retired. 
] Tow they dreaded the morrow! The hours 
would drag so slowly and the Christma 

dinner- what a failure it would be! They 
hated to think of it, hut it was not long be­
fore they were asleep. 

The next morning they were awakened 
by noises from below and the odor of cof­
fee and toast rose to them. 
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"\Vhy," said the old man in surprise, "I 
thought that you told ).Tartha that she 
could go to her cousin's and not come 
back for today?" 

"I clid," his wife answered, "and what is 
more, r heard the door close last night when 
she went out. Hark! I can hear someone 
moying around now clown staii-s. There! 
] I car that! Oh Joel; That was the 
drawer where we keep .our sih er. I know 
that rattle! Do yon suppose that it's 
hurglars ?" 

"?'-fo, it isn't burg-Jars, because they don't 
make coffee and toast. Let's hurry clown," 
and wit h tint they sped downstairs. 

,\ cheery fire was burning in the living 
room grate. The dining room cloor was 

closed, but behind it they could hear YOices 
which they recognized. Just then the 
door flew open and there stood Joe, their 
son, ancl his wife and chilclren. 

Explanations were soon maclc. The 
son's important bnsinc"s hacl hC'cn post­
poned and so he ancl his family had come 
on the night train. Thinking to give their 
parents a happy surprise, thc1 had got 
breakfast \\ ithout rousing them. \\'hat a 
happy reunilln they had that morning! t 
dinner time, as the old couple looked 
arrrnncl th<' rrng of happy fac<''-', they 
thought with gratitude to I lca,·cn how dif­
ferently th<' clay had turned out from what 
l hey expected. 

GREAT CEASAR! 
Hy Carl ).feinecke, '20. 

E\'ER again! I mean it. ~eyer 

again will I cat \Velsh rarebit 
after IO o'clock, especially after 
studying Caesar all the after­
noon. The following is the re­
sult of doing· what I ha,·e just 

S\\Orn off: 
I had been sleeping restlessly when T 

was aroused by a knocking on my cioor. T 
rubbed my eyes and looked sleepily around 
the room. It wasn't a hit familiar. The 
walls were of hare granite with a small 
opening across from the heel. The heel re­
sembled a couch ancl was ahont as soft and 
springy as a hoard. The knocking was re­
pcatecl. 

"Come in," I said. 
\ silence followed, then [ caught the 

sound of whispering. A yoicc outside said, 
"Caesar tc cxspcctat, clominc." 

"Say it in longlish, I'm tired of Latin," I 
an 'iwerecl . 

No answer. 
"They must ha,·e gone," I saicl to myself. 

"I'm going to dress." 

T looked for my clothes, but saw noth­
in~ that rC'sembled them, only what ai,­
pcarcd to he a pu rplc bordered sheet 
thrown O\'Cr a marhle chair and a pair of 
sai1clals on the floor. 

":\ice mess," r muttered. ''\\'cil, here 
goes." ~o saying, I draped the sheet 
arnnnd me and pinned it with a golcl pin 
which was stuck in it. I put on the san­
dals and flung open the door. 

There -;tone! a 11cgrn whose clothing 
wouldn't ha\'e co\'ercd a half-grown child 
to say nothing of co1·ering him . 

] Tc bowed until l thought he was trying 
to imitate a croquet wicket. 

"Say, what's the joke?" snapper!. 
"\\'ho took my clothes and where cli<l thcv 
put 'cm?" 

The negrn straightened up and tried to 
look intelligent. It was a failure. Ile 
looked as intelligent as a lump of coal. 

_\notl1cr man app<'are<l and motioned me 
to follow him. I loping to find mv clothe", 
I obeyed. 11 e led me to a court where a 
man was sealed in a marble chair. l\Iy 
guide gave an imitation of a washer-
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\\·oman until the man in the chair motioned 
him to stop, then he started a long lecture, 
apparently about me, judging by his mo­
lions. 

I heard him say something that sounded 
like ''Kaiser." I know that the Latin for 
Caesar sounds that way. Dut Caesar! 
Did he mean "Kaiser"? 

I interrupted him. "Look here, I'm not 
the Kaiser and I'll lick anyone who 
says--." 

The fellow in the chair understood Eng­
lish, somehow. ''No, he doesn't accuse 
you of being the Kaiser, that was Latin 
and he addressed me. .i\Iy name is 
Caesar." 

"You! Caesar!" I said. ''\Vhat year 1s 
this?" 

"Fifty-nine B. C.," replied Caesar. 
''II erc's my chance," thought I. Aloud 
said, "Crccting--;, 'acsar, within a year 

you will start a campaign in Gaul." 
"\\'hat?" said Caesar. "Are you a sooth­

sayer? Come, let us walk down to the 
ri \'Cr." 

\V c started out side by side. "Yes, I am 
a soothsayer," I replied. 

"Tell me about myself," commanded 
Caesar. 

",\s I said," I replied, "within a year you 
will start a campaign in Gaul. ,\fter finish­
ing that you will start others that will keep 
you in Gaul nine years. Then you will be­
gin a war with Pompey which you will 
finish in four years. The next year you 
will be killed by Brutus." 

"Impossible" exclaimed Caesar. 
•·It's true," I insisted. 
"Shall I be famous?'' be inquired. 
\\' e were at the r iver now. 
"Yes, and you will be hated too," I re­

plied, stopping. 
"Why?" 
"Because you are going to write about 

your Gallic wars and every high school stu­
dent will haYCJ to tran late them from Latin 
to Engli h." aying this I turned and left 
him on the river bank, sunk in deep 
thought. 

Do you blame me for swearing off from 
\\' elsh rarebit? 

JIMMIE 
By II. Vincent mart, '19. 

~
~ T was Christmas morn, a clear 
~ ( J and frosty clay wi~h a blanket of 
lj~ I new snow coYenng the land­

. scape. Jimmie had come home 
to the farm for the holidays, in­
tending to enjoy them to the 

fullest extent. IIe had worked hard and, 
except for a few short 'acations in lhc sum­
mer time, he had not been at home fot 
years, for he \\·as studying lo he an artist. 
llnt this morning-perhaps it was the glint 
of the still shining barrel of the old gun 
that had been the companion of his boy­
hood clays, perhaps il was the prospect of 
an early morning tramp in the woods or 
the excellent lracking afforded by the li;.;ht 
snow that led him to do so Jimmie took 

down the ancient firearm ancl set out across 
the fields. 

liis step ''as springy an cl the snow 
yiclclecl noiselessly. Joyfully thinking of 
the glad surprise that a deer woulcl bring 
to the old folks, he lightly yaulted O\"er the 
fence at the end of t he second pasture ancl 
entered the woods. Jimmie was fairly 
bubbling onr with good nature. 1 Ic 
heamecl on a scolding· reel sq uirrcl as 
though he were the best of goocl fellows. 
The cl1eery c01wersational tone of the 
brook as it escaped from the fettering ice 
ancl hurried, whirling and chattering, 
amongst the stones of the little rapids, so 
\\ell agreed with his line of thought that 
he smiled in perfect ~ympathy. 
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Soon he stood beneath the branches of 
the old spruce; over across was the spring 
to which the deer always came for water. 
Ile had not long to wait. A twig cracked. 
Then silence, and Jimmie drew back into 
deeper shade, while all nature seemed to be 
listening. The trees of the thicket stirred­
a stag with spreading antlers stepped into 
view, walked quietly to the spring, drank, 
then, raising his head stared fixedly at the 
pruce, as if feeling a presence. The wincl 

bore ill tidings. Overcome with suspicion, 
the animal reached the thickcl again in a 
single bound, and was gone. 

Dut where was Jimmie? Suddenly 
changed from the hunter to the arti l, he 
stood drinking in the picture. \\Tith the 

soul of a painter, he beheld the deep chest, 
the graceful neck, ancl the reach of the 
spreading antlers; beheld the open nostrils 
daintily sniffing the air; watched with won­
der the superb leap for safety; and sighed 
as the vision vanished. 

Resolution was written on his every 
feature as he retrod the path by which he 
had come. Although he still carried the 
gun its presence was forgotten; in fact, all 
murderous design departed with that first 
rustle. 

\Vhen the olcl folks aro e that morning 
they beheld Jimmie seat cl before a canvas, 
filling in with color, the outline of a huge, 
an tiered slag. 

AN AUTOCRATIC TRAITOR 
Dy Elizabeth Chandler, '20. 

T was cold and bleak in the 
trench that night, the twenty­
fourth o( December, and as Pri­
vate Armstrong paced back and 
forth on his watch his thoughts 
were not on the grim horrors 

0£ "Xo .\lan's Land" which lay before him; 
not on the stinking, pest-infested trench 
behind him; nor on any of the suffering and 
misery caused by the masses of iron 
around him. No; his thoughts were far 
away in a little village among the Ver­
mont hills in J\merica. America, the coun­
try he was supposed to hate with his whole 
beino-. The country which he was fighting 
against daily; for 1>rivale Armstrong's su­
periors firmly believed in "Deutschland 
uber alles." 

But did he believe with them? Ah, that 
was the question which was tormenting 
him night and day, and which on this par­
ticular night had can-iecl his thoughts back 
to the village which he had loved since 
childhood. True, it was not his birthplace, 
but he had no recollections of the early 

years of his life in Germany; therefore he 
had always considered himself an Ameri­
can. 

In that peaceful summer of 1914, when 
events followed one another fast and in 
the encl great nations were at war. The 
stroke of the pen that signed that declara­
tion was heard in the Armstrong home in 
Vermont. Franz Armstrong was passion­
ately fond of his adopted country, but even 
greater was his affection for the Father­
land. ] I is son must give his life to Ger­
many. IIere he met with an unexpected 
resistance. Karl absolutely refused to 
comply with hi father's wish. He was an 
1\merican, and America was neutral by 
proclamation. Could he violate lhat proc­
lamation? Dul in the encl he had to give 
in and departed overseas. 

Then, after many weeks, Karl found 
himself in the trenches. lJc was n w Pri­
,·ate Armstrong. Th months passed and 
now it was Christmas eve, the third one 
he had passed in the trenches. This was 
the bitterest of the three. 'Would that he 
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had been able t o remain at home for a few 
years! He was no coward. IIe would 
have been the first to enlist when hi . coun­
try had declared war. IIe was fighting in 
his father's name, not in his own. His 
heart wa with the boys on the other side 
of "No l\[an's Land," who were fighting 
under the tri-color, the lion and the tars 
and stripes, fighting "to make the world 
safe for democracy." Yes, that was where 
his heart was. 

Suddenly an impulse came to him too 
strong to be thrust aside-to desert and at 
once. It was not the first time he had 
thought of this, but the penalty if cap­
tured-. PriYate Armstrong had youth 
ancl life and he had no wi h to deliberately 
seek death. If death found him in the 
trenche all well and good, but the other 
way-never! Iow he quickly lefi. his post 
and berran crawling across the barren 
space before him. The light that swept 
the ground a lmost continually made his 
passage slow and called for great caution. 
L\t times he lay like the bodies of the slain 
around him. At length, he never knew 
how 1 ng it took him, but it eemecl like 
hours, he reached his clestinati n. 

From the sentry who discovered him, he 
was passed along until he reached the of­
ficer in command. Colonel Bridgham was 
about to question him, when an .American 
flag caught the eyes of Karl ,\rmstrong. 
I n3tantly from the gro\·eling attitude of a 
prisoner he came to attention and saluted . 
Colonel Bridgham, believing the action to 
be sincere, decided to allow the prisoner to 
tell hi . story in hi own way. 

Deginning with the fateful day three 
year ago in hi own home to the present 
moment, Pri,·ate Armstrin, .. ; gave a brief 

account ending with, "You can believe me 
to be a-lying Doche if you will, but I swear 
that every word is true. That flag there 
means a lot to me and I love every stitch 
in it." 

"The circumstances are a bit peculiar, 
Karl Armstrong,'' said the colonel, "and 
were it not for my previous knowledge of 
the first part, I would be unable to believe 
them. Surely you cannot have forgotten 
Tom Bridgham?" 

"It can't be possible, but it is, and now 
a a friend do me a fa yor. I wi h to attack 
with your men, tomorrow morning. Will 
it be possible?" 

"I will do my best for you; Orderly," and 
he gave some instructions. Karl saluted 
and then followecl the orderly out. 

The next morning when the order to go 
"over the top" came, Karl rmstrong, 
wearing the uniform of the United Stales 
army, was in the ranks. At last he was 
there, fighting under the flag of his coun­
try.. It was a proud moment for him. 

* * * * * * * * * * 
everal weeks later Franz 

received a letter from France. 
it home an cl read it to his wife. 

Armstrong 
He carried 
The letter 

was from Karl and contained startiing 
news. 11 e could hardly believe hi e ' CS 

and yet Karl was not given to telling un­
truths. 

"It is all for the be t," aid old Franz 
Armstrong. "Lately I have wondered if 
the boy wa not right in his stand. Ameri­
ca is our country and we must tand by 
her. Never have I received a better 

hri tmas gift though it is a belated one." 
Franz Arm trong, German-American, 

had ceased to exi. t and in his place stood 
Franz Armstrong, American. 
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"Yesterday, to-day, and forever. " 

November 8. The B. II. S. Cadets and 
Dane! formed part of the parade that 
e cortecl the 13rewer Signal Corps to the 
train when they left for training. 

November 14, a sesond election was 
held by the Sophomore class. The Austra­
lian ballot system was used as the members 
of the class seemed ciissatisficcl with the 
former election. llenry Hersey was elect­
ed president. Theresa Thompson \V:J.S 

chosen vice president by a safe majority 
over Clara Dickey and Josephine C1ough. 
Virginia Odiorne won lhe office of class 
secretary over Ruth Henderson. Frederic 
Jacque wa elect eel cla s treasurer. 

Joseph Garland and Robert :Mc Cann 
were chosen as first and second alternates 
for lhe Naval Academy. harle Hickson 
and Stanley Pullen are first and second al­
ternates in the secon cl academy cadets hip. 
Donald \T al en line is first aliernate for \Vest 
Point. Dangor High is highly honored to 
have so many of her boys in the sen·ice and 
ready to erve their country. 

"Doubled Cro~secl," a one-act farce, was 
a huge uccess financially and olherwise. 
This play was presC'nted in the assembly 
hall before a large audience. 211 uch of the 
success is clue to the coaching of Ruth 1\1 c­
Cabc with advice and suggestions by Miss 
Scribner. 

The parts seemed particularly well 
taken. Philip Oak, as Jue Tlwmas, pleased 
the audience both as the despondent room­
mate and the ardenl lover. 1 Ienry Hersey, 
as \\ ' ill Freman, the room-mate of :i\Ir. 
Thomas, worked oul his lines in a natural 
way, particularly when he gives advice to 
the love lorn Jo· Thomas. James l\lcAloon 
gave a good rcpresenlation of the well­
trained butler and kept the audience laugh­
ing. The contrast in lhe lady characlers 
was marked. Theresa Thompson, as Edith 
Thompson , the quiet, demure and thought­
ful girl opposed to ,\nna Daley, as her 
rival. The adventurous and daring girls 
were . weethearts of Joe Thomas, while 
Frances Leonard, as i\lrs. Tho111p on, add­
ed dignity to the play. 

John :.\kCann was the slage manager. 
,\fter the play an annouuce111ent was made 
to the effect that a palmislry depart111enl 
was established in the corner of the hall. 
\delaide \\'all, of the sopho111ore class, pre­

sided there and ga,·e much dclighl to her 
patrons hy her cleverly read fortunes. 

:.\liss :.\lary I fay ford played for the dance 
vvhich followed. Aboul twenty-five dol­
lars was raised for the class treasury. The 
members of the class plan to go to \Vash­
ington when they graduate. 

The Oracle wishes to make a correctim •. 
H.alph Thompson. not l•'ranz llnlliver, was 
elected lreasurcr of the Junior class. 
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The Latin department has received four 
copies of "The Standard Bearer," which is 
a very interesting account of ae ar's age. 
These book are for use in the four Caesar 
clas es to increa e the interest in the Latin 
reading. 

The examination for non-commissioned 
officers was held Friday, November 9, from 
2.30 to 6.30. About 30 cadets took this ex­
amination which was held by Major Lang 
from the U. of J\L Pierce had an almost 
perfect rank, ninety-nine per cent. of a pos­
sible hundred. The Seniors and Juniors 
will act as sergeants while the ophomore 
will act a corporal . 

Friday, the twenty-third, a practical ex­
amination was given to those cadets 
who pa eel the examination ancl sev­
eral who hacl high rank in the theo­
retical work failed in the practical 
work, it will become necessary to break the 
company into two platoons and drill them 
eparately in the extended order work. 

This extended order work is used in battle 
tactics now to some extent and i very in­
teresting. Therefore, all those with suits 
are urged to be present at every drill. 

The Y. M. A. tarted a drive to raise 
a large amount f money for the war work. 

One million is to be pledged by the High 
'School boys of the United States who are 
to earn ten dollars apiece. A committee is 
to be form eel in th is city to aid the boys in 
securing positions ancl J\fr. Eaton and Mr. 
Kent are forming what is to be known as 
the "Fix-it Club." This club is to be on 
hand to fix anything that needs fixing ancl 
the money, or part of it, at least, will be 
banked. Fix it up to be a Fit-it and fit 
into the fixing of furniture, barns, or fur­
naces. 

A very pleasing dance was held in Socie­
ty hall after the Portland game. Members 
of both teams were present and the fine 
music by Pullen and Cochrane gave to the 
dancer the best music that could be de­
sired. 

School was closed Thanksgiving and Fn­
clay, the vacation being much appreciate<i 
by those who after practicing the gospel 
of the clean plate Thursday would need at 
lea t all day Friday to recuperate. vVe 
should all be thankful for those dayF- of 
grace if we have nothing el e to be thank­
ful for. 

Uooverize on the paper! It is gettinc 
scarce and it will soon be irnpo sible to nb­
tain more if the shortage isn't lessened. 

GIRLS' DEBATING SOCIETY 

A meeting of the Girl ' Debating Society 
wa held Nov. q, 1917, at three o'clock in 
Room 209. A large number were pre ent 
.and the following new members were voted 
in: The Misses Haker, Coffey, CurriPr, 
Clough, Dickey, Gregory, Harrigan, Heath . 
Russell, Alice l\forse, Largay, Elizabeth 
Peabody, 'vVood and Sawyer. A prepared 

debate was held on the subject, Resolverl: 
that Bangor High chool hould have stu­
dent g vernment. The affirmative was up­
held by the J\fisse Gregory and Currier; 
the negati,·e by the ?\Ii ses Peabody and 
Dri coll. The decision was unanirnou ly 
given to the negative side. 

Marion J\L Kenney, Sec. 



ALUMNI 
"Memory is oft a sacred tlzing. " 

Joseph C. ::\hcDonald, '10, a former edi­
tor-in-chief of the Oracle, has been wounrl­
ed while engaged near Venlun in t.11P. 
1\merican Ambulance Service and has bern 
taken to the American hospital at Neuilly. 
The Oracle hoard feels esuecially proud nf 
.:\Lr. illacDonald and a copy of this OraclP. 
will be sent to him with the kindest wish~s 
of the editors for his rapid recovery. l\f r. 
:\lacDonald i a graduate of Bowdoin in 
the class of 19 t4, being a member of the 
Delta Kappa Epsilon fraternity there. ] Tc 
then entered Union Theological Seminarv 
where he was preparing for the ministry 
and was in the third year of his coursr.. 
At the time of his enlistment, he was a 
sistant pastor of the First Congrr.gational 
church at Danbury, Conn. 

Ralph E. Jordan, the fa111011s n. II. S .. 
Ilebron, and Exeter athlete, is stationed on 
the U. S. S. Kanawha, 2nd. I le also w~s 
at the border during the '\f exican trouble 
in 1910 as a member of the Yale Batterv. 
Edward Harden, '15, a former student, ;i.t 

Harvard, is a third-class radio operator 011 

board the e. S. S. Halcyon. Edward Chis 
holm, ex-'18, is stationed on board the 11 
S. . 1\garnernnon. This vessel was formP.r­
ly an ocean liner; the Kaiser \\1 ilhelm II, 
but has been rechristened as the U. S. 5 
Agamemnon and can carry l 5,000 troop'-'. 

Harold E. Vayo, '17, has received an ap­
pointment as alternate for . \nnapolis anrl 
will take the examinations in i\pril. 1\Tr. 
Vayo was one of the J\rt editors of the 
Oracle last year and drew many of the at-

tractive headings for the different depart­
ments which are now used. 

In a recent copy of the "1\riznna \Nikl­
cat," the weekly publication of the lJnivP.r­
sity of Arizona, was a \'ery interesting no­
tice of a musical comedy, "Face Front."' 
written by Dorothy lleighton and I ath­
arine H.ope:,. "Face Front." will he givPn 
by the l'ni\'ersity of 1\rizona for the bene­
fit of the l~ed Cross. The paper goes on to 
say that the music was composed by Doro­
thy lleighton and is very delightful and 
original. The libretto, including lyrics for 
the songs, was written by l(alharine Ropes, 
a former literary editor of the Oracle. The 
Oracle feels very proud that a former edi­
tor should bcome a writer of recognized 
ability and that she still continues the ex­
cellent work she began in High Sch ol. 
The act.ion of "Face Front" i1wolves an at 
tractive go\'erness with a Cerman nanH'. 
and her employer-an interesting specimen 
of the professor species-in a tang-le nf 
trouble, which complicates the former's 
love affairs with the professor's son 
"Face l•' ront" is being staged b · several 
of the professors at the LTniversity anrl is 
expected to he a great success. 

Ilarry [I el son, · L7, the editor-in-chief of 
last year's splendid ( )raclc, an cl one I the 
medal winners al graduation last year, ha!" 
heen cl1osen a member of the Freshman dc>­
hating team at. l\owdoin. The annual ir>­
terclass clehale hetw ·en the [<reshman anrl 
'Sophomore classes will be held on Decem­
ber I 1. The question on which the debate 
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will be held is: RC's0lved, That the helilger­
ent nations should hold a peace conferenre 
in accordance with the plan suggested lw 
Dr. Charles IV. 'liot. The freshman tea.111 
will uphold the negative side of the que:::.-· 
tion and we feel sure that Mr. Helson will 
do very creditable work for that side. 

Several members of the U. of M. Gke. 
Clubs, which are under the direction of A. 
\/ll. Sprague, 'or, professor of music at the 
University of l\laine, are graduates of 
Dangor High School. Donald ] L Hathorne, 
'17, John O' onnell, '17, and H:irold 
Blethen, '17, are members of the l\Ien'!' 
club; Lilla Her ey, '17, Glady :'.\Iaxfield, 
'17, and Florence Salley, '17, are members 
of the Girls' Glee club. In addition to their 
regular concerts, the clnbs may produce an 
operetta in the spring. 

The wedding of l\liss Pauline Derby, '14, 
and Lieutenant vVeston 13. Ha kell of Au­
burn occurred recently at Plattsburg, N. Y. 
Doth Lieut. II askell and his bride have 
been popular lJniversity of :\laine student , 
the former to graduate from the University 
in T•ebrua•·y, and the latter receiving the de­
gree of Bachelor f cience in Agriculture 
last June. l\lrs. llaskell is the daughter f 
l\ Ir. and l\1 rs. George P. Derby of Bangor 
ancl will have completed a four year cour e 
at the . of ?11. in three and one-half years. 
She has been a popular student and is a 
member of the Alpha Omicron Pi sorority. 

Clarence Fox, '14, a former Art editor 
of the Oracle, who drew several of the de­
partment headings now in use, has volun­
teered for hospital service abroad and is 
now serving as a member of the King's 
County base hospital unit, Bellevue Hospi­
tal, New York ity. The members of the 
unit are t take an advanced cour e in hos­
pital work ancl will continue the course un­
til they are called into active ervice. l\Ir. 
Fox is a graduate of Pratt In titute of 

Drooklyn, N. Y., and has been engaged m 
architectural work. 

Kenneth 'Smith, '13, formerly in the em­
ploy of the D. & A. R. R. Co., has been pro­
moted from corporal to sergeant in Co. C, 
JOI Field ignal, Ballalion at Ayer, l\las-; . 

Lieutenant Alden 13. Head, '12, Bowdoin, 
'16, who has been at the army training 
camp at Ayer, l\lass., has been transferred 
to \Vashington, D. C., where he will begin 
his duties in the Quartermaster's depart­
ment. 

Arthur Jones, '16, ancl Stewart Peckham, 
'13, both former D. II. S. athletes, and now 
members of a Forestry Unit, were mem­
bers of the championship baseball team in 
London. As a reward for their excellent 
playing each member of the team was pre­
sented with a gold cup by Prince s Louise. 

J. \Vilfred McGuire, '17, manager of the 
basketball team last winter, has taken a 
position with the :\faine Central. 

:l\liss l\lartha L. l\[ansur, '14, and Philip 
Clement, '12, were united in marriage re­
cently at the Gniversalist church. The 
bride is very popular in Dangor. After 
graduating from IIigh chool she attended 
\Veile ley college. l\1r. Clement is con­
nected with the Great Torthern Paper 
Company. 

Edwin D. O'Leary, '13, lJ. of l\I., 'r6, i 
a sergeant in Co. G, IOJrd regiment in 
France. Harry Lutz, ex-'20, i a member 
of Co. G. 

Bangor High is well repre ented in the 
Ii t of commissions recently awarded at 
Plattsburg. Earl Perry, '10, received a 
commi ion a fir t lieutenant; Jam es 
Gillin, 'o , al o ha been made fir t lieu­
tenant. 



"The right hands of fellowship." 

AS OTHERS SEE US. 
The Oracle, Jlangor JI ig h School-The 

October number is a neat publication. 
Cover design is unique and so appropriate 
for this period in military history. ''The 
Country Snob" is well written and prc!->ents 
a problem which is found in man.> house­
holds of today. The cuts for th e \"arious 
departments arc effecti\·e and origi nal. 
Early Trainer, Lawren ce, ;,[ass. 

From the Exchange Editor's Diary of 
The Cliveden, Philaclelph ia-" [ spcn t a 
most interesting afternoon wit.h O racle 
from Bangor, ;,Jaine, who looked the same 
as ever. There was nothing unusual about 
hi appearance, but h e seems t o be a sort 
of all-round person, who with a few sug­
gestions can improve. I wonder whether 
he's very popular at home." This last re­
mark is somewhat puzzling and we won­
der just what. is meant by it? Can anylllle 
in Bangor vouch for our popularity? 

The Oracle, Dangor II. S., I:langor, 
?vT aine-The cover des ign is rig ht with the 
"t.imes." Your book as a whole is com­
pactly arranged; th e quality of the cuts 
g-ives it a refined appearance. Do you not 
think that your "Personals" department 
could be enlarged ?- The 'Spectator, Harris­
burg, Penn. 

The Oracle, Dang-or, Maine-The Oracle 
is a neatly arranged paper with a well ·e-

lcct.ccl co\·er clesign and well i>alancecl clc­
partments.- 11 igh Scho1il Jhilletin, Law 
rencc, .i\ J ass. 

The Bangor I ligh School ( )raclc-Ex­
cellcnt from beginning to encl - The l·~nt.er­

prise, h:eene, ~. l l. 

( lnc ha hit, which the ( lraclc hao;, how­
n-er, that. seems much in yogue, is that of 
putting a large ad. on the !Jack of t.he cover. 
. \ lthoug·h t.h is is. of course, a conspicuous 
place to ach·ert.ise; nevertheless it mars the 
outward appearance of the paper. A blank 
page or a small design would be much 
neater. From "The Dclphian,'' Provi­
dence, R f. 

The Oracle, Bangor, :\Jaine, for October, 
came lo us la'-'t mnnth. The ()rack is one 
of our g"()rJcl, old friends and sec111s C\ en 
!Jett.er t.his year than last. James I ·~ . 

.\ lit chell is editor-in -chief, and .\liss c;Jadvs 

. \. J{cirl, exchange edit.or.- l 11rlusl1 ial 
~chool, (;olden, Colorado. 

( Jld 11 ugh es, Cincinnati. ( )hio, lhi11ks 
that .. t.he nwclcl school paper" contains edi­
torials like the < lraclc, l\ang•ir, :\I ai11e. 

AS WE SEE OTHERS, 
Crimson, ( ;oshcn, I 11dia1n \\ e i ike tl1c 

( Jctoher m1111hcr of vour papn vcrv muth . 
.Juclging hy the quality of your clepa1 tmcn t~ 

t hey could be greatly improved if each were 
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lengthened. Tn some cases quality comes 
in -;lwrt measure. but it is always possible 
to progress. Your cuts arc altracti\·c and 
arc lacking in cruclcnc-.s. 

l·rom the Exchange department of lhc 
Crimslll1. we read this: 

What Relation Am I to Myself? 
Years a~o [ married a woman \\ho hacl 

a gTown-u p rla ugh ter. ..\I y father Yi sited 
us often, icll in lo\·e with my stepdaughter 
and married her. Tlrns he became my son­
in-la w and 111: stepdaughter became my 
fat hct-"s "i fc. . \ few years a ftcr. a son was 
horn to me. who, of course. was my father's 
brother-in-la\\, and my uncle; for he wa..:: 
my stepmother's hrnther. ,\ son was born 
alsn to my father. He was, of course. my 
brother and also my grandchild for he was 
the son of my daughter. .\ccordin~h·, ti1v 

wi fc wa-.; my grandmother because she was 
my mother's mother. I was my wife's 
lrnsl>and and grandchild at one and the 
same time. and as he husband of a person's 
grandnwther is his grandfather, I became 
my ( 1\\"ll grand father. 

The 1 lcrald. I lolyokc, ..\lass., is not an 
unusual paper in a111 wa~. \ monthly 
paper should I><.: a little qmre complete, per­
hap-.;, than .\ours . . \ kw cuts heading your 
d<.:partmcnh, the crnnpktion of your well 
begun columns, and y(>tir paper woulcl ex­
cite m(lre comment. ( l'lea-;c rcm<.:mbcr to 
criticise our paper). 

:-;cicncc and Craft. Chicago, Ill. Your 
paper could easik he one of the finest, hut 
1or ) our arrangement. The departments 

arc scattered in such a puzzling fashion we 
can't make it out. I lo\\' man,· schools arc 
represented i 11 yonr pa per? The athletics 
arc in three different places; clubs the same 
and s(I on thnntgh your other di\ isilitl'i. 
There rnust he a good n'aso11 for this-­
\\ hat's the an-.;wcr? 

Delphian. Pro\'iclence, R. I.-Your de­
partments arc the result of good work on 
the part of the editors. But the good 
work will not he realized fully, if you lack 
the essentials to show it off well; namely, 
good clra\\'ings. ITaYe a small cut at the 
heading of each department and a few cari­
catures. ] low long will your paper noursh 
without the necessary comic page. \Ve 
Rhall be glad to receive an enlarged copy in 
the near future. 

Red and \Vhite, L. \'. N. , ., Cl1icago, 
111.-Yottr literary department is fine. You 
have an orig·inal idea in publishing several 
short articles of the same title. Don't you 
think your editorials should come first? 
\Vhy not publish your students' criticisms 
of other papers? \\'e arc sure eyeryone 
would like to have you. 

Enterprise. Keene. ?\1. TT.-You have an 
appropriate name. Show some more spirit 
and get a larger paper of the same . ort. 
\ \ ' e arc glad to sec that ynu appreciate Olll" 

"poets .. , 

From the \\'inchc-;tcr, ..\fass., "Recorder," 
we learn that,, 

".\ school paper's a great i1we1~tion, 
The school gets all the fame, 

The printer gets all the money, 
.\ nd the staff gets all the blame!" 

Xow (lur school paper has the fame with­
out a doubt. But is it really clue to the 
whole school? \\'hy 11ot stop now and con­
sider that question? There are a certain 
number of students that have their st rie. 
put into the ( lraclc. They are the ones 
who "boost" the paper e\·cry month and 
vet, of course. the whole school gets the 
fame. Thank the workers if they want it! 
\\ 'c know there are a great many pupils 
wh(l can write a story, hut who lack energy. 
They arc the shunned slackers of today. 
.\re you one? \\'e all realize it's not a bad 
idea to criticise oursch·cs now and then. 



"Tlzey go from strength to strength. " 

B. H. S. vs. M. C. I. 
Bangor High played its return game 

with :\ 1. C. I. at Pittsfield, i\ov. 3, on a field 
CO\'ered with rnucl. :\Jany of Bangor's 
regular men were out of the game and the 
new line was too light to slop the line­
plunging of the hea,·y :\ 1. C. I. backs. 
llangor's backfield played a fine game and 
Garland and ll eal made long runs of oo to 
70 yards. Peters tried a drop kick from 
Pittsfield's 20-yard line, but the ball was 
too heavy and wet. The summary: 

M. C. I. (13) B. H. S. (o) 
Carte r, I. e .................... r.e, \\Tabon 
Cianchette, I. e ................. r.e., ITighl 
l'almer, le ................... r.e., Finnegan 
Dwelley, 1.t. .................... r.t, Smith 
(~lidden, 1.t. 
Johnson, l.g ..................... r.g., Ginn 
Davis, l.g. 
Cook, l.g. 
Luce, c ....................... c., l\ I cLeod 

c., Da,·is 
Cratty, r.g ........ . ...... .... l.g., Sheehan 
\Vhite, r.g. 
. \ pplebee, r.g. 
:'dilan, r .t ....................... l.L, Quinn 
Tuinty, r.e ... . ........... . ...... I.e., Rand 
Reilley, q .b . . ........ . . . .... q.b., Peters 

q.b., Gallagher 
Lanpher, l.h.b .... ... . ...... r.h.b., Garland 
l\fc'Sherry, r.h.b .. .............. l.h.b, Ilea! 

l.h .h., Peters 
l.h.b., Ilight 

Emery, f.h .................... f.b., Ceagan 
Touchdowns, :\ I cSherry, Emery. Goal 

from touchdown, Emery. Referee, J\f oore. 
L'mpire, Kent. ff eacl linesman, La ace; 
L 5-min utc periods. 

B. H. S. vs. Colby, 2nd. 
Bangor J ligh defeated Colby 2nd 111 a 

\'Cry one s id ed game al :\ laplewood Park, 
Nov. LO. 

The Bangor ] I igh backs plunged through 
Colby's Ii nc for four touchdowns. In l he 
second period Bangor fumbled and the 
Colby fullback seized the ball and crossed 
the goal. fn the last half llangor I l igh 
showed real team work a nd macle three 
touchdowns. The lineup: 

Colby 2nd (6) B. H. S. (26) 
l~ickcr, I.e ........ . ......... r.e., Finnegan 
Coldthwaite, 1.t ..... ...... ..... r.t .. Smith 
Kellem, l.g ..................... r.g., Cray 
Lowery, c ..................... c., :\ lcLeod 
Dorr, r.g ........................ 1.g., Cinn 
I lames, r.t. .................... Lt., Qu inn 
l 'ollocl , r.c ..................... I.e., Rand 
llrundino, q.b .... . . . ........ . . q.b., Peter~ 

ll aimer, lh.b ..... . .......... r.h.h., Garland 
Colden, r.h.b .................. l.h.b., l leal 
I Ian cock, f.b ................. Lb., Geagan 

Touchdowns, JI cal 2, Carlancl, Peters, 
I lame!. Coals from touchdowns, Peters 2. 

Bangor High vs. Portland High. 
On Saturday, ::\ovember 17, Portland 

l ligh defeated l ~angor J [igh by a slight 
margin of on ly one poin t, but not until they 
had shown that the Portland line could not 
withstand the powerful onslaught of the 
Bangor backs. The game was witnc sec! 
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by the largest attendance of the season, 
5,000 being pre ent. 

In the fir l quarter Peters kicked off to 
]. Dolan, who carried lhe ball to the 20-
yarcl line. L. Dolan made 30 yards on a 
forward pass. ]. Dolan fumbled, but 
11 eury recovered. On the next play Port-

Peter , Dangor added r5 yards. Peters 
kicked to Portland's 20-yard line. Port­
land failed to gain and kicked to Bangor's 
35-yard line. Peters made three yards, 
lJ ea! failed to gain and Peters kicked to 
Portland's 40-yard line. Jame Flavin and 
]. Dolan made first clown. .t\ forward pass 

B. H. S. FOOTBALL TEAM-1917 

Janel was penalized T 5 yards for holding. 
Flavin made 8 yards and ]. Dolan fi\·e . 
Flavin kicked O\'er the Bangor goal line 
and it was Bangor's ball on her own 20-
yarcl Ii ne. Peters and Carland made fi ,.e 
yards around right encl and Peters kicked 
to J'ortlancl's 35-yarcl line. On a forward 
pass, Flavin to James, Portland made her 
first touchdown and kicked the goal. 

, r ealing kicked off to Garland who car­
ried the ball to Bangor's 34-yarcl line. n 
a delayed forward pass, Gallagher to 

on the next play was incomplete, and Port­
land was penalized for offside. Gallagher 
i nceptecl Portland's forward pass and car­
ried the ball 12 yards. Peters an cl Garlan cl 
made five yards when the quarter ended. 
Score. Portland, 7; Dangor, o. 

l'eters kicked to Portland's 20-yard line. 
J. Dolan made fi\·e yards and F la\·in punt­
ed to Callagher in the miclclle of the field. 
l Icrc nangor started her march. The 
llangor backs, working intermittently, car­
ried the ball to Portland's 3-yarcl line. 
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Peters made the touchdown. Peters' kick 
went over but Referee O'Connell sa;cl that 
he clid not blow his whistle ancl the goal 
did not count. Peters kicked to Portland's 
IO-yard line. James and Flavin macle three 
yarcls. Fla \'in kick eel to nangor's 39-yard 
line. Peters gained six yarcls J.ncl Garlancl 
made first clovm. Carland worked to Port­
lancl 's 45-yard line and a short pass by 
Peters to l feal added 41 yards, l lea! being 
forcecl out of bounds on Portland's 4-yard 
line when time 'Nas called. Score, Port­
land, 7; Bangor, 6. 

l'ortlancl kicked to Bangor's 20-yarcl 
line. J'eters took the ball back 28 yarcls. 
Portland was penalized five yards for off­
side playing. Heal and Peters made six 
yards. Flaherty's offside kick added five 
yards and the hall was on Portlancl's 34-
yard line. l'eters and lT eal made lO yards, 
and on a delayed pass Peters took the ball 
to Portlancl's 20-yard line. Peters and 
Carland made 10 yards through center. 
Portland's line stiffen eel ancl took the ball 
on her 8-yarcl line. l'ortland carried the 
ball up the field and kicked, the ball going 
outside on Bangor's 44-yarcl line. Peters 
gainecl five. r\ lateral pass, l'eters to Gar­
land, addecl fiv~ yards. Peters carried the 
ball O\'er the goal line from the 37-yard 
line, but failed to kick the goal. Peters 
kicked off to l'ortland's 15-vard line. The 
quarter ended with I'ortland in pos-;es~i(m 

of the ball on her 11-yar<l line. Score, Dan­
gor, 12; Portland, 7. 

lt was getting dark when the fourth 
quarter started. Portland carried the ball 
to Bangor's 2..J.-yarcl line. Bangor was 

penalizecl IO yard for offside playing. On 
a forward pass J Dolan made a touchdown. 
Portland failed to kick the goal. 
~ ealing kicked off to arland who ran 

back to nangor's 35-yarcl line. l\angor 
fumbled and recO\'erecl with a Joss of 20 
yards. Peters gained six yards and puntecl 
to Portland's 38-yarcl line. On a fumble 
Peters took the hall to Portland's r_s-yard 
line. llangor failecl to gain and Portland 
took the ball on her 10-yarcl line. FlaYin 
punted to midfield. Peters threw a for­
ward pass to l J cal who was downed on 
Portland's 20-yard line when the game 
encled. Score, l>ortland, 13; llang-or, 12. 

The summary: 
Portland (13) Bangor (12) 

L. Dolan, I.e ............... r.c., Finneg;an 
lf. \Varel, 1.t.. .... . ............. r.t., Smith 
Flah".rty, l.g ................... r.g., Hoyal 
Ne:aling, c ..................... c., :\lcLeocl 
Feury, r.g ...................... l.g., Ginn 
Payne, r.t., (capt.) .............. 1.t .. Hand 
\\'al sh, r.e .................... I.e., Ceagan 
Flavin, q.b ................. q.b., r;;tllagher 
J. Dolan, l.h.b .............. r.h.b., Carland 
James, r.h.b ..... . ............. l.h.b .. l Ieal 
l\lcCarthy, f.b ................. f.b .. Peters 
:\J errill, f.b. 

Touchclowns, l'eters 2. J. Dolan, James. 
Coal from touchdowns, Fla\' in. Referee, 
\\ ' . E. O'Connell, l'ortland . \thletic club. 
L·mpire, \V. L. I looper, of ,\uburn. 
lleadlinesman, F. 1\. French, of the U. of 
:\1. Linesmen, \\'oods, of Portland, and 
Heverly, of nangor. Time, 15-minute peri­
ods. Attendance, 5,000. 



"How humorous we think we are!" 

\\Thal Santa Claus is bringing- nur 
Freshies: 
167 ratlles to play with during chapel. 
143 rubber balls wilh elastics lo tic on 

their little wrisls. 
r37 toy sheep to aid in teaching them "Ba! 

! ~a! lllack Sheep." 
r29 sets of blocks to demonstrate the 

Roman Forum in a manner comprehen­
sible to them. 

l peppermint sucker for each one. 
r ·andman story to be read at bedtime. 

Al-en (explaining geometry): "\\'ell, if 
you had one yanl a foot long-." 

i\ liss Robin ·on: " \\' ho was Dred Scott?"' 
:\ Ir. G-g-an: "l l e was a slave who took 

his master lo another state and sold him.'' 

"] Ie is the sweetest of all singers, 
The hidden soul of Harmony." 
"Baldy" :\lansur is the guilty one. 

Isn't "Slubhy" a remarkably erudite 
man? \\'hy he e\'en knows the ~;econd 

verse of "The Star Spangled Danner!" 

:\ li ss ous111s: " ,\ncl whom did Philip 
marry?" 

.\mbilious historian: "Fcrclinancl and 
Isabelle of pain." 

There's mischief 111 this man, fresh from 
the farm; namely, J. II. A. E. 

"Like two single gentlemen roll d inh1 
one."-Fat Clark. 

lt is rumored lhat F. Shaw wouldn't go 
out for track because he was fearful lest 
the exercise should cau e him lo di appear 
altogether. 

There is a boy in our school, 
IIe thinks he's wondrou wise, 

Ile gets smart in the chemistry room. 
Il e soon will haye no eyes. 

A freshman by the name of lerrill 
''Iluskey" Bowles has announced that he 
will be a candidate for the position of quar­
terback on next year's eleven. 

·when you flunk-
You could haYe answered 
Any ten but those; 

\\'hen you pa s-
You could have answered, 
Any ten he chose. 

R. J. A., '2r. 

How doth the swelled head sophomore 
Improve each shining hour, 

Sipping the up of knowledge, 
.Around the lunch-room door. 
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Tin T ypes in Rhyme. 
Da hful of nature, 

But ready for joke, 
A tall, stucliou fellow, 

Dy name, Philip Oak. 

She's as fair as the Springtime, 
As sweet as a rose, 

There's laughter and sunshine 
vVhere Virginia goes. 

~,Jona's a sweet little bss, 
vVith eyes of brown, 

'She's ever a smilino-
Ancl seldom does frown. 

Slender and graceful, 
\Vith bright merry eye, 

Ruth l\[cCabe will he an author, 
In the sweet bye and bye. 

Oh ! would you know a gallant youth, 
An artist would be soon? 

Just look around yon corner 
At Jimmy fllcAloon . 

She's ro. y of cheek and light of hair, 
nswering the name of "Jim," 

She is gay of heart and free from care, 
Smiling and full of vim. 

Very tall and slight is he, 
Just as happy as can be, 

The brightest b y you ever saw, 
Known by name of Francis haw. 

T the classroom she comes with never a 
grin, 

Her quiet clemureness huge A's cloth wm, 
But if you knew her out of . chool, 
vVh never there' . no need f r rule, 
You'd find Bernice a jolly chum, 
\\/ho's always ready for some fun. 

Caroline A. has a winning smile, 
II er cheek. are rosy, too; 

But what will set your heart ago, 
Is when she smiles at you. 

He's only a Freshie 
v\'ho plays in the band, 

?l[y ! but he' dre sy ! 
Look at him tand ! 

Tall and straight, 
Light of hair, 

\Vhen there's fun, 
Elizabeth' there. 

l\larjorie O'Connell is her name, 
A great debater, he, 

Some clay upon the lawyer's stand, 
She'll spread her fame o 'er land and sea. 

There i a freshie in our school, 
IIe i not very tall, 

Hi hair is reel; his eyes are blue, 
He's full of fun-that' all. 

Queer Things F rom Q ueer P eople. 

Teacher: "If your father owed the 
butcher, $17.25; the baker, $15.23, 1.nd the 
grocer, $18.05, how much would he pay in 
all? 

Scholar: "Nothin'." He'd move." 

"Tommy," said the fond mother, "isn't ii 
rather an extravagance to eat both butter 
an cl jam on your bread at the same time?" 

".!\ o. ma'am, i l's economy," Tom my an-
swered. ''The same piece of bread does 
for both." 

Recently two men, who were convicted 
of ·tealing a cow ancl a watch respccti ·,·ely, 
met while exercising in the court yard of 
the pri on. 

''\\That time i. it?'' inquired the cow 
thief in a grim! r humorous vein. 

''l\lilking time," was the u11expectecl re­
tort. 

l\listress (to a new servant): "\Vhy 
Dridget, this is the third time I've had to 
tell you about the finger-bowls. Didn't the 
lady you last worked for haYe them on the 
table?" 

Bridget: "No, mum, her friends always 
washed their hands before they came." 



Try me once, 

"How to gr w tall," 

Roger mall. 

Freshmen must 

tell their nurse 

maids not to call 

for them until 

One P. M. 

Lessons on how 

to knit and how 

to knott. 

IT. Davis. 

i-IcGni re will give 

free lessons 011 

how to chew gum 

111 recitation and 

111 study rooms. 

Personal Editor 

will he glad for 

contributions, 

no matter how 

small thev are. 

B. H. S. Program 

Greatest Show on Earth 

A 

B 

Daily From 8 A. M. to l P. M. 

OVERTURE 

"The Green Grass Grew All 'Round" 

ny the Freshmen. 

"Fresh From the Cradle" 

via 

The Baby Carriage, 

!Iv lhe Freshmen. 

C Shaw, Oak & Co., 

D 

E 

F 

G 

Presents the best of the season, 

''My But It's Good to Be a Sophomore." 

"Have You Seen Him" 

by 

Rich, Abbot & Co. 

Prof. Edward Perkins 

Will Tell You 

"How to Work and Grow Fat" 

This scene is laid in a Croccry Store. 

First "\ppearance 

H. Green and C. Archer 

1l1 

"Twin Sixes." 

Adams, Frawley and Mansur 

J>rcsen t 

"We May Look Different, 

But We Are All Alike." 

Enl ist now in 
B. II. S. Pegimenl. 

. Crealcst :'II ililary 
Company on Earth. 

\\'hen in want 
of 

l lot ;\ir, 
Ask H. E. 

] row to pass a 

note will be 
shown by 

!\lack and Srnarl. 

\Vanled a 
Shoe-horn lo pby 

in the band. 

"Peter's .\rmy'" 
subject to call 
any lime after 

5-4.S A ;_ r. 

Charles Rich 
wants to knuw 

why he wears m11 

so man\ pair!' 
of shoes. 



+ Good Glasses prope rl y 
i 

fitted will help you to en-

! joy th e full benefit o [ t 
your eyesight. ; 

Wh en in need consult 

Arthur Allen Optical Co. 
28 Main Street, Bangor, Me. 
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Headquarters for GIFTS 

That Give Lasting 
Pleasure 

Consult This List of Practical Gifts 

when making your shopping tour 

Umbrellas Petticoats 
Waistings Hosiery 
Underwear Silks 
Furs Sweaters 
Waists Blankets 
Comforts Dresses 
Linens Handkerchiefs 
Leather Goods Neckwear 
Toilet Goods Towels I 

t B enson's .Mrans - Quality - Service, - Style I 
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Let Us 
Be Your 

Santa Claus 

_________ I ~~!t I Xmas Shop 
---~~~~~~~~ 

Clioob 'Umisbes 
for 

R merr~ C!bristmas 
anb a 

lbapp\2 1Rew Wear 
it is our pleasure to ertenb to customers 

olb anti new 

BESSE -ASHWORTH co. 
l 
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BLAKE, BARROWS & BROWN 
INSURANCE-ALL KINDS 

LEADING COMPANIES 

Office 9 Central Street since 1870 BANGOR, MAINE 
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Palms, Ferns, Flowering Plants, Cut Flowers ! S. LEAVITT i 

Fruit, Confectionery, Sodas I 
and Ice Cream 

196-198 Harlow St. opposite High School 
Telephone 8654 

And Floral Decorations + 
• A. J. LODER. ! 
• Wholesale And Retail Florist • 

New Green ho uses, 511 Main St., Tel ., i78l -R 

t 
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84 Central Street BANGOR, MAINE i' 
Residence Tel. , 1781-R 
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I HARVEY HARDWARE CO. !. 

!lll• ................................ !l!l 

Skates, Snowshoes, Skis T 

and a lar~e line of Xmas goods 

t 14- 18 Broad Street Bangor Maine I 
+ DAN T. SULLIVAN 

Sells 
OFFICE SUPPLIES 

at 23 Central Street 
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The Local Young Men's Christian Associations 
Are the home supply base of the 

RED TRIANGLE WAR WORK at the front 
Help keep the fires burning by taking out A FULL 
MEMBERSHIP TICKET. 

HIGH SCHOOL STUDENTS $3.00 PER YEAR 
Let us use the privileges and equipment to capacity this winter 

@.-...-+-+-+-+-+-+ •••••••• -•-+•-+-+ ••••••••••••••••• •-+-+-+-+• ....................... •® 

@:~I I I I I •• I I I I • I I I I I • +--++-+. I I I I I I I • I I I I I I I I I I I I+-+++• ' • • •• I • ' • ' • ' I ' I ' ' ' ' • I§! 
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Telephone 422· W 

L. H. THOMPSON 

Printer 
BREWER MAINE 
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C. F. WINCHESTER 
TH E CORNER GROCE RY 

Telephone 1160 

183 Park Street 

We Sell 

ARCTIC SPRING 

WATER 

Delivered Daily 

Bangor Maine C!J•········· .•.............. , .............................................. [!] 
Gh • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • +--+--+- ... • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • +-+-+ .. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • .-.......-.- [!! • 

W. C. BRYANT 
~iamonb IDralrr 

Bangor, Maine 

WAR E S OF 

GOLD, SILVER, AND CUT GLASS 
WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS 

CARD AND SOCIETY ENGRAVING 
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~·-:r·hif i~~k;·c~~i · c·~~·1 
AND WOOD ,. 

104 BROAD STREET I 13 State Street [Nex t to Bangor Savings Bank] 
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WHEN IN NEED OF A HAIRCUT OR SHAVE VISIT 

Mason's Barber Shop 
DANI EL H. MASON 20 HAMMOND STREET 
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i you' l I thoro ugh ly enjoy the meals you get at our t 
restaurant. Uu w e .in any time-morn ing, noon, i 

WHETHER YOU EAT TO LIVE n ight or betwee n-times-and we'll serve you and 
OR LIVE TO EAT your party a royal good I unch or meal, fea tu ring 
!• all t he deli cacies of th e season . Pr ices rig h t. I 
t GOODE & DRISCOLL, 101 Exchange Street 
~ ... •-+-+ ... ..---+ • +-+- +--+--+-+-+--+-+-. • • • • • • • ..........---+--+--+--+---+-+ • • • • • • • +-i -+-+- +-+-+-+-+-+-+-+-+-+--+-............... -+-+-+--+-+ ........ [!] r · · ~~~~~~ · · · · · · ~ ~ ;~~·~; · ·~~~·~ ~5~~~~~~ · · ·· 
I 14 ST ATE STREET 

DEVELOPING AND PRINTING FOR AMATEURS • 0 ............................................ -+-+-+--.) •••••••••••••••••••••• •[!] 
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C. H. BABB & CO. 
PLUMBERS and STEAM FI'l.,r-rERS 

106 EXCHANGE STREET 

BANGOR, MAINE 
~ t 
8 .......................... ._.._.... • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ........................... @ 

[!J. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • -+-+--+-+-+-+-+--+· • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • (!] 

t t 

I @ur $~~~~rg~t~n~n~~~tb~s~~ ~aps l 
• • • 

'.JL£forb.,Wtoobwarb <ro. '.JLeaMng Matters I 
0• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • -+-+-+ +-+-+. • • • • • • • • • • .-.-+-+-+-+-+-+-+ +-+ .... ,.-.-.-.-+-+-+-+-+ .. -. -+ +-+ +-+ .-. [!] 

[!J+ ... -+-• • • .. • • • • • • • • • • • • ...................... ~ +-+-+-+--+--+-+-+-+-• • • • • • • • • ............. •--+- +---+-+-+--+---+--+-+ -· -· +--+ +-+-+---+- ....... ~ 

CHAD BOURNE'S BARBER SHOP 
79 CENTRAL STREET 

(4 Chairs) 

Soda Fountain, (]igars 

and Smokers' Supplies 

I 00 Har low Street 

BANGOR 

Bangor, Maine 

(!J•-+•..._._...... ... ..._....._.__.-+-+--+-+ ........ •-+-+--+- +--+--+ •---+-•• •-+--+-+---+-+-+-+---+--+-+-+ ......... +.-..- ....................................... •!3 
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USEFUL XMAS GIFTS AT ECONOMY PRICES 
Is the embodiment of the spirit of the ation right now. The 
OUTLET has always put this idea to the fore and this season 
will prove no exception. Every article at the OUTLET is a 
usefu l article. every price a Cut-price. 

THE OUTLET CORPORATION 
91 MAIN STREET 

MAINE'S LARG EST CUT PRICE STORE S. CUMMINGS, Mgr. 

l!l • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • +-+-+- • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • [!] 

l!l • ••••••••••••••••••••• •-+ •••••••••••••••••••• ' • • • •••••••••••••••••••• •[!] 

STENOTYPY BOOKKEEPING SHORTHAND COMBINATION 
(M ach i n e S h o rtha n d ) 

Individ ual Instruction Free Catalogue Bangor, Maine i 8 •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 8 

[!] •••••••••••••••••• •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

I PIIOTOGHAPHY 
iu al l its 
branches 

CHALMERS' Amateur 
Developing 
and Pr in ting 

Studio SuJlplies All kinds of 

A t 23 Hammond St. FRA'.\UNG l for t he P ICT URE 

• • • • :: 'e~: • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ·. • • • • • • • l!J 

••••••••••••••••••••••••• (!] 

GIVE US A CALL 

SANBORN'S 
BARBER SHOP I R. H . SANBORN, Prop. I 

7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine I Opp. Merrill Trust Building 
Telephone J24J-Y 

.Electric .Massage and Shampoo f 
No long waits, 6 chairs f 

!!I• ............................... •(!] 

••••••••••••••••••••••• 

Compliments of 

ANDREWS' MUSIC 
HOUSE 

98 Main Street 

Bangor, Main e I 
(!] • • • • • • • • • • ......-. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • [!] 
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Join The GIBSON MANDOLIN CLUB i 
BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL STUDENTS T his is for you and you need 

it, same as all up to date sc hools. Yo u can learn to p lay in 20 lesso ns. 
L essons p rivate or in class. Violins and Mandoli ns furnished free. 

D. L. CARVER, Instructor and Director 
STUDIO: ROOM 10, MERCHANTS' BANK BLDG. 

'PHONE 1107 25 BROAD ST. BANGOR, MAINE. 
Call and See The Gibson the Best On Earth 

il!l-+-+ • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ............... -+-+ +-+--+--+ .. +-+-+-+-+-+-+ ••• ~-+ ............_. Im 

@ ................................................... -. •••• ' • ' .......................... @ 

• • • COMPLIMENTS OF 
• : • • ! MILLER & WEBSTER CLOTHING CO. i 

; The Home of + 
: Hart Schaffner & Marx Clothes I 
'. Bangor Maine : 
!lif-<• .... t-t-4•>-<t ..... O -+•-<lt>-<t ........ t-ttHt ..... t .. t-tt>-<t ..... t .. t-tt>-<t ..... t ... -+. +- •• t t t t t • • • • I • t • ~-+-+-.+ .._...._.._ ........... •-+-+-+-+ 0 t 0 0 0 t 0 t 0 I .-.l§j 

!lll • ••••••••• •-+-+-+-+-+-+--+-+•-•-+. • • • • • • • • • @ !lll ••••••• ++-+-+-+-+-+-+--+-+--+-+--+-+ ~ .... +-+--+-+-+-+-+-+-+@ 

: DON'T FORGET FICKETT ' S 

I+ s~ !1~~Ill2~B~R:OmAD~~SYTSRb~EEcoT~~;~s + th is market-cold weatber-yo u 
cau buy a week's p rovision 

OSCAR A. FICKETT CO. : 

• 
LUFKIN'S U.ofM . • • Chocolates • • • 54 Columbia and • + Old Fashioned : Street 

' Chocolates • !l!I • • • • • • • ' • •-+-+-+ • • • • ' • • • +-+-+-+--+-+-+•-+-+--+ @ @ • • • • • • • • ' • • • • • • • • • • ...... • • • ' • • • • • • @ 

~ • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • c-+-+-+-+-+--+-+--+-+-+ 

I 
BOOK AND JOB 

Printing and Binding 
ALL KINDS 

Printed or Engraved Wedding Cards 
and Society Printing 

We are especially well equipped with the new­
est and tnost select faces iu type to do this kiud 
of work. We produce a printed wedding invi­
tation or announcement that can nol be surpassed 
in fact it compares very favorably with the besl 
o f engraving and at a great saving in price. If 
interested let us show you satnples. 

Mall Orders Solicited S e nd for Samples 

The Thomas W. Burr Printing Co. 
27 Columbia St., Bangor, Me • 

.._ Proper Goods, at the P roper Time at a Proper Price 
@ ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

Patronize Our Advertiaera 



£13• ••••••••••••• • ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• •Ill 

I 

l 

The 

Fur Sets, 

CHRISTMAS, 1917 

Season of Practical 

A ~""'EW SUGGESTIONS 

Gifts 

Dresses, Silk Waists, Silk Petticoats 
Fur Coats, Sweaters, Lingerie Waists, Bath Robes 
Heatherbloom Petticoats, Kimonos, Handkerchiefs 
Aprons, Neckwear, Knitting Bags, Pocketbooks 
Hand Bags, Silk Underwear, Silk Hosiery, Gloves 
Japanese Novelties, Books and Skating Sets 

WOOD & EWER CO. 

&I, .......... .... . .._.. +-+--+--+ ........................................................................... BJ 

al+-+-++..+-+-+-+-• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ' • ' • 0 0 • • • £11 ............ -++-+--+- • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •EB 

Compliments 

of 

P. S. JONES & CO. 

ST APLE A ND FANCY 

GROCERIES 

210 Hammond Street 

Tel. 880 

BANGOR, MA INE I 

" MAINE'S BEST PAPE R " 
THE 

BANGOR COMMERCIAL 
50 Cents Per Month 
Delivered By Carrier 

Iii• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •+-+-m 

EB-+--+--+-+-+-+++• • • • • • • + • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

• • • • 

Flora B. Smith 

Teacher of 
Singing 

Telephone 944- X 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •• • • • • • •HI 
P atron ize the Advert lae ra 
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THEATRE 
SPECIAL ENGAGEMENT 

The Brewster Amusement Co. Present 

THE BON TON 
MUSICAL COMEDY CO. 

Offering a Repertoire of 

Smart and Clever rlus ical Productions 
Company of Twenty Artists Including a Chorus of 

Pretty and Fascinating Girls 

CHANGE OF BILL EVERY TWO DA VS 

Popular Prices- Matinee lOc, 20c, 30c; Night, JOc, 20c, 30c, 40c 

THE '·STRAND" OF MAINE 

PARK PEERLESS 
ICTURES 
ERFECTLY 
ROJECTEO 

A Clean, Comfortable, Airy and Wholesome 
Amusement Resort For The Whole Family 

Devoted exclusively to SELECT 
PROGRAMS of the World's Best 

PHOTO MOTION PRODUCTIONS 
Continuous Shows from l2 to rn.30 P. M. 
All Seats me. Children, afternoons only, 5c. 

!/Pe/ined Cntertainment f'or u h ose W ho '2>iscriminate 

t 

• .... .. • • • • • • • • . • . . . . . . . . . . . ........ ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ......_. ...... ... .... +--.............. . • . . . . • • • . • • • 
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FREDERICK w. HILL, UH.AIRMAN OF Bo.ARD a. D. CROSBY, PRESIDENT 

JAMES W. CASSIDY, VICE PRESIDENT 
HARRY A. LITTLEFIELD, ASSIST.ANT TREASURER 

Eastern Trust and Banking Company 
Bangor, Maine 

Organized April 9, 1887 

Paid Up Capital.. ........................................... $ 175,000 
Additional Liability of Stockholders.............. 175,000 
Surplus and Profits ........................................ 600,000 
Deposits ............................................. .............. 6,350,000 

Maintains a Savings Department paying interest on deposits therein. Loans Money 
on Real Estate Mortgages at favorable rates. Receives deposits subject to check and 
transacts a general Banking and trust company business . 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

You need a Bank,-
that will take an interest in your business plans; 
that will give you deserved encouragement; 
that will do "team work" with you in developing 

your opportunities. 
Come to this Bank 

FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
BANGOR, MAINE l 

• • 1 • , • • • • , 1 , • , , • , • • 1 • • • • , • • • • , , 1 • • • • • • • • • • • 4e • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •IB 

'• • • • • • • • • • • u • • • • • • • • • • • • •• • • • • • • IB i All the latest in 

HAIR GOODS 
To Let 

Theatrical Wigs 
and Beards 
for all classes of 
Entertainments 

LOVERING'S 
European Hair Store 

52 Main St., Bangor, M•. 

IB • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 1B 

I JONESC~~EBRATED J 
FINNAN HADDIE 

Delicious! Nourishing! 
Tempting! 

Sold From Coast To Coast. Look for 
the tag on every Haddie. For Sale at 
all best dealers. Cured by 

ALFRED JONES' SONS 
BANGOR, MAINE 

Patron lze Our AdvortlMl'll 



&'1' 11? I •EH• LOTS OP IT AT THE PRICES YOU HIOH SCHOOL 
PBLLOW5 LIKE TO PAY 

You wUI marvel how we can Bell aueb aplendld fabrlea 1JDart 
modele and well tailored Salb and Ov~ts at $11, $18, $ZO.OO 
$ZI while 1101De prtoee are chang!nJ ovemlght. We ult an oppor­
tanlty to show these Qothes alao our new Hata, Shlrta, Neekwear 
and ldho... Everything 111 Chrlatma• Good• for Men and Boye. 

J. WATERMAN & CO. Maine'• Larae• O:U.i:: aa• Bo)'• 

paulding and D. & M. 

aSKetball d Hockey 




