


J. F. WOODMAN CO.

Handling a complete line of

Anthracite C O A L Bituminous

Authorized Dealer for

NEW ENGLAND COKE

We appreciate your patronage

Dial 2-0043 or 2-1554

Hammond Street Bangor, Maine

CARS - - - TRUCKS

WEBBER MOTOR CO.

s

499 Hammond St., Bangor; Mainé¢

B

HEAT HEADQUARTERS

STICKNEY & BABCOCK
COAL CO.

Always at Y our Service

Hard and Soft Coal
New England Coke

All Grades of Fuel and Range 0il

Telephone 5664 — 5685

5 Hammond Street Bangor, Maine

FRANCIS LEVERETTE VOSE
PHOTOGRAPHER

PORTRAITS ESPECIALLY PRICED
FOR MEMBERS OF THE
BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL

DIAL 5800
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The Oracle’s Classified Business Directory

The forgotten man of tomorrow is the man who failed to advertise today.

PHONE NO.
Automobile Agencies and Dealers
WEBBER MOTOR CO.................
499 Hammond St.
Automobile Bodies—Repairing
S LA U 2 TR NS i AR
2 Union St., Brewer
Bankg
MERRILL TRUST CO
2 Hammond St.
Batteries
ARVID L. EBBESON . ..
May St.
Class Rings
BEUTTETRR - oo el o
37 Park St.—268 Hammond St.

Clc'tlling—Men’s
LARGAY’S MEN’S SHOP

18 Broad St.
Coal

J. F. WOODMAN &CO................
9 Hammond St.
STICKNEY & BABCOCK.... ... ...... 2-2004
5 Hammond St.
BACON & ROBINSON CO.............
19 State St.
D"“ggists
CALDWELL-SWEET CO. ..............
110 Broad St.
Dry Goods
T L R N R [V
21 Columbia St,
Engravers
PIONEER ENGRAVING CO. ........
_ Exchange St.
Florists
BANGOR FLORAL CO
State St.
Funeral Directors
HITE & HAYES. ... .0oousvesdeevinen 2-0294
46 Center St.
G&rages
MURRAY MOTOR MART
Franklin St.
GTOcers

SPANGLER’S Q not Q FOOD SHOP. . ...
- 8 Broad St.

4596

8268

|

PHONE NO.
Insurance and Bonds
BLAKE, BARROWS & BROWN. . ... ... 8296
Hammond St.
Milk
K. M. BIEDNAN .m0t 05 oa = s 3016

Sunnydale Farms, 784 Broadway, Bangor
Painters
R. H. KAVANAUGH
39 Park St.
Photographers

FRANCIS LEVERETTE VOSE
32 Coombs St.

I A RIS o s e T e o 2-0514
227 Pine St.

Photographic Supplies
FOWLER DRUG CO
104 Main St.

Pianos—Radios—Washing Machines
BIGH & TYLER. ... .ol e i
08 Central St.
Printers
CONNERS! PRINTING CO........ 0.0
179 Exchange St.
JORDAN-FROST PRINTING CO.......
182 Harlow St.
H. P. SNOWMAN
40 Central St.
Produce
C. - H. SAVAGE €O oviiin it sateiaie
62 Pickering Square
Schools and Colleges
MAIN SCHOOL OF COMMERCE
Columbia St.
Sporting Goods
DAKIN SPORTING GOODS CO. ......
25 Central St.
SEARS & ROEBUCK
Harlow St.

Shoe Repairing
PALMER SHOE MFG. & REPAIRING CO.
35 Central St.
Timberlands and Surveying
PRENTISS & CARLISLE CO., Inc.
12 Hammond St.
Welding

J. J. BOULTER & SON
293 Harlow St.

5479

..............
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CHALMERS' STUDIO

23 HAMMOND STREET
BANGOR, MAINE

PHOTOGRAPHS

STEEL HEAVY HARDWARE

SHEETS AND METALS

N. H. BRAGG & SONS

Bangor, Maine

AUTOMOTIVE EQUIPMENT

REPLACEMENT PARTS

Compliments of

W. C. Bryant & Son

Incorporated

Compliments of

R. B. DUNNING & CO.

Distributors of Electrical Merchandise,

_ Plumbing and Heating Material. All
Diamond Merchants and Jewelers | Kinds of Building Material.
46 Main Street Batgor | s & 68 Brokd 8x: Bangof
M—__

For real SERVICE willingly given try

WOODMAN’'S

Center Street

RANGE OIL FUEL OIL

LET US SHOW YOU

“DELTA” ELECTRIC
WOODWORKING TOOLS

Stanley Carpenter Tools

DUNHAM-HANSON CO.

31-39 MERCANTILE SQUARE, BANGOR

-
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DISTRIBUTORS
REO CARS AND TRUCKS

De SOTO
PLYMOUTH

We have a fine stock of thoroughly recon-
ditioned used cars on hand at all times

DARLING’S

OPPOSITE HIGH SCHOOL
178 Harlow St Dial 6401

Compliments of

EASTERN
FURNITURE
COMPANY

STRIAR’S

DIAMONDS JEWELRY

WATCHES
FINE WATCH REPAIRING

200 Exchange St. Bangor

DIAL 6605

OUICK SERVICE

All Makes of Cars

Your choice of flat rate or an
hourly rate of $1.00 per hour-

THE S. L. CROSBY CO.

50 YORK STREET--120 FRENCH STREET
BANGOR, MAINE

PERMANENT WAVES

of Lasting Quality

31.95, $2.95, $4.00
FREDERIC WAVES, $5.00

BEAUTY AIDS-35¢
N

ELITE BEAUTY SHOP

21 CENTRAL STREET

W. H. NORTHUP, Prop-
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i_Tl'le Result of a Broken Heart

Raymond’s music to his mother's
spirit entered the souls of a thousand
people.

=

PAULINE GOODWIN

JUNIOR

ONSIEUR, monsieur, I do not understand
you! You read well, you read anything I
B put before you. You know musie. You have
_it n you, but where is your feeling? You play like a
Machine—no expression, no phrasing. Do not you

~ HXe the sonata?”’

fu]“()h, yes, Monsieur Duval, I think it is very beauti-
nl 2

 “Then why, monsieur, do you not play it beauti-
:flllly? The sad strains do not seem to move you. You
Phy this most serious eomposition as you would ram-
’_le off a simple ditty. I believe you have no heart,

- Mongjeyy, Well, enough for today. Come to me again

Thurﬂdny."
“Very well, Monsieur Duval. Good-day!”
“Bonjour!”
_I'Yﬂung and happy-go-lucky Raymond Barry again
_W-a‘ked away from the quaint, old house of his French
Wisic master. He could not understand what Mon-
SIeur Duval meant when he said that he played like 2
Machine. Raymond certainly thought he used ex-
Pression,  Well, anyway, he was going to keep on try-

18, for he wished above all things in the world to be a

8 mature to do that.
Mimgelf apd was quite convineed that he would succeed

oS pignist. [t was his loving mother’s greatest
10pe for her son, and he was determined to please her.
She haq sold their home in America in order that her
S0n might study under one of the finest musie teachers
Of the world,

owever, Raymond Barry was not going to worry
OVer what Monsieur Duval had told him. It was not
He had great confidence in

1 his work. So, quickening his pace, he went hap-
pily whistling on his way. As he approached his small
U luxurious home, he saw his sweet mother wave to
M from the sun porch. She was always home wait-
98 for him when he returned from his lesson, for her
jﬁ_on and his music meant more to her than anything
®lse in the world.

~ “You jolly boy," said his mother. “Youare always
mﬂ_ing. Don’t you ever feel blue?”

1 guess not, mother,” replied Raymond. “I can’t
‘4nything to be blue about. I have everything I

want, & fine home, a ear, money to spend whenever [
feel like it, music, and the most wonderful mother in
all the world.”

“What you said last, dear, makes me very happy.
But tell me, what did Monsieur Duval say to you to-
day?”

“Oh the same old thing, that I have no expression in
my playing. I don’t see what he means.”

“I do, Raymond,” responded his mother, “Your
playing is very fine, but somehow, when I listen to
you practice, I feel that there is something lacking.
You must live in the piece you are playing, Raymond.”

“T understand what you mean, mother, and I'll
try hard, but right now I'd like to play a little tennis,
then have a good swim in the blue Mediterranean, and
come home at last to a hearty dinner. After that I'll
feel like practicing for a couple maore hours.”

Off Raymond went to spend the remainder of the
afternoon in complete play, and thus did he spend the
greater part of his time. How could he concentrate
on his musie with good times running through his head?
His mother, who for years had been in a rather weak
physical condition, would not force him to practice,
She tried in her soft, sweet way to make him spend
more time at the piano, but Raymond, with his care-
free way, always won out.

As for the music master, his only criticism was the
boy’s lack of feeling in his musie, as was that of his
mother. Reading the notes just came easy to Ray-
mond and he didn't have to practice long to learn a
composition, that is, learn it well enough to play before
his friends and receive showers of praise, but they,
you see, were not musicians.

Three years passed and again Raymond was at Mon-
sieur Duval’s piano.

“Raymond,” said the old man, “would you like to
be a concert pianist?”’

“Very much, monsieur, that is what my mother
wishes me to be,” said Raymond.

“You know that I think you have great talent, but
I tell you this. You could never move your audience
any more than by the fact that your fingers glide grace-
fully over the keys and you play difficult music. Those
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who heard you play the sonata would not have tears
in their eyes as they should when such a divinely beau-
tiful and sorrowful eomposition is played. However,
I think you eapable enough to try. In one month, you
shall play at La Place d” Opera in Marseilles as an
amateur. If you are successful there, T have further
plans for you. Au revoir until Thursday.”

The joy of Raymond and his mother was beyond
expressing. Raymond was so eager to succeed that
he doubled his daily practicing. Much diligent study
was spent upon the numbers he was to play at Mar-
seilles. His mother became very much excited, a state
which wasn’t the best thing for a woman in her weak
condition.

At last the time of Raymond’s appearance on the
stage at Marseilles had arrived. His eager mother
and music master sat together in the balcony and heard
Raymond play his first number. He played well and
the erowd applauded, but as his teacher had said, his
heart was cold and he played without a true under-
standing of the meaning of his composition. His
mother sat silent with tears in her eyes. Suddenly
she fell into Monsieur Duval's lap. He carried her
quickly from the scene and ealled a doctor. Raymond
came to his mother, but he was too late to hear her
voice or see the smile he loved so dearly. His mother
had died from a sudden heart attack. The boy’s heart
was sore, and the first marks of sorrow sinee his father’s
death, when he was but a child came over his face.

“T ean not play the sonata, Monsieur,” he said.

“Try, my son,” said the old musie master. “Your
mother will hear you. Play it to her.”

Again the curtains were drawn, and Raymond, with
#& bowed head, began the strains of the sonata. He
played with such sincerity and love that tears did come
into the eyes of those who listened. Even the old
musie master’s heart was moved and he wept bitterly.

When the last heart-breaking notes of Raymond’s
playing had died away, there was no sound from the
audience. A heavy, sorrowful silence reigned through-
out the great theatre. Raymond’s musie to his
mother’s spirit entered the souls of a thousand people.

Sea Rover vs. Neptune

( :APT. CARY STEVENS lay still in the sudden
darkness that swooped down over the cabin.
Though his heart was beating normally, his

head was struggling to escape the reality of the storm.

A light from a passing ship fell on his hand. The ship

made a faint swishing of water as it slid silently and

smoothly by, leaving him with silence and darkness,
once more. His ears itched for some sound from the
adjoining room where lay Brian Kurt, his first mate.

Kurt was a likeable lad, only nineteen, but with a will-
power and love of the sea that equaled that of any man
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his senior, on board the Sea-Rover. The fog horn,
loudly deafening, transformed Cary’s thoughts back
to the unexpected storm. It was all coming to haunt
him as he lay staring into space. It seemed highly im-=
probable that just two hours before, they had received
the wired report of the storm. But no one could say
that his erew had not done its best, Cary sighed deep=
ly. He was living through it once again! The air on
the deck had been cloud choked and filled with the
heavy spume of the storm. He saw Kurt shouting
orders. . . ... Myron running about on all decks. .. ...
the erew hauling in rope and getting out the pumps.
Then Williams entered, erying “The hold, aft, sir, i
smashed. Little hope is left.” He waited for his com=
mand. “Put the erew to work on Deck No. 2. And,
Williams, try to cheer them up a little—tell ’em the
Travis is onits way. But in the meantime pump, pumps
and pump with all you've got.” He could still see
Williams' brief look of understanding—then he had
gone. Cary Stevens stood swaying alone, clinging t0
the handrail of the wheelhouse. Water gushed through
the roof and portholes, venturing in little streams down
the outer deck. The cabin was still dark but not silent:
Capt. Stevens was hearing the familiar eries of his
men braving their way to safety. He was seeing the
Travis as it bounded over the huge waves toward the
Sea Rover. Already they had lowered three boats.
Cary had ordered Kurt to assemble all passengers and
erew on the lower deck while he called and checked the
list. Again & mountain of water rushed aboard drench-
ing all those in its path. Cary scanned his loyal men
and mechanically ordered six of them below. His men
composed a splendid erew and he felt indebted to them.
Cary looked down at his clenehed fists and his color=
less knuckles incredibly -white against his navy blue
sleeve. At last, Travis’ signal! Six men were helped
into a small erudely-built boat. Thirty-four more t0
go! He looked beyond the rail at the lifeboat that was
moving in elose over foam-splattered waves. Then the
Travis lurched a few yards ahead making a slight lee.
Kurt was at his side touching his arm, “Your boat i8
ready, sir.” But Cary waved him away.

“The captain leaves last—always,” he said, laugh-
ing mirthlessly, “Tradition of the sea. All hands off
before me, Kurt, go down for the men below. .. . .. tell
'em the ship is here.” Cary listened to his dispassion~
ate voice. A few minutes and the remaining men had -
serambled into the rowboat leaving Kurt and Stevens-
He heard Kurt protesting, “But your life, sir. You
can’t risk it. Duplicates, you know, ean't be made.
It will mean everything to Mrs. Stevens and to the
crew. Cary’s sharp answer eame, His feet somehoW
brought him to his own cabin dangerously near the
wreckage. Hastily he stuffed the ship’s papers, staine
vellow with age, into a water-proof pouch. He turned
for a last look. Lord, how he hated to leave her alon€
to her fate. He had dreamed in his youth to own and

(Continued on page 36) 4
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“And the Night Shall be Filled with
Music”

Donald Stuart

[GHT came at last! Gayety! Laughter!

People! Dancing to Ralph Wyman's Orches-
' tra, the “Thrill Supreme” on this, the open-
g night of The Black Elephant.

And Ralph Wyman was more thrilled than the
“owd. For was not this his first engagement in a big
night club? This was what he had worked, slaved, re-
€arsed, fought for; to stand, slim baton in hand, di-
Tecting his own orchestra, with his own arrangements.

It was one of his own arrangements that had won
!'i”' a job in the new club, and it was this he was play-
Mg now, It was one of the day’s favorites, and the
Ochestra was doing it full justice. Faster and faster
Went the rythm—people swept around and around the
floor, swaying to this grand musie, 'till suddenly a
‘If‘:lf(!ning crash of eymbals ended it. A wild roar of
Applause followed. This orchestra was good!

Nndd('uly, a shrill seream shattered the festive sounds.
.A Waiter rushed to the table where a woman was stand-
g, chattering incoherently and gesturing under the
fable. The waiter bent down and lifted the white table
cloth. There, erumpled in a gruesomely, grotesque
DOsition, was what the waiter instantly recognized as
Indian Morgan, gangster de luxe. Blood covered his
f:i{-.p., and the quick glance of the waiter discerned a
dullet hole in his forehead. The waiter st raightened

Up and replaced the table cloth—guided the woman
ward the lounge—and signalled to Ralph to play
-“Unurthing_ Quickly, Ralph swung into a popular num-
1, and the dancers glided back onto the floor, unaware
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that under one of the white-covered tables, lay one of
New York’s biggest “big shots.”

But the band couldn’t seem to play the piece right.
“What ean the matter be now?” thought Ralph, panic-
“They ought to be able to play this piece
blindfolded. Surely they had practiced it enough.”
In a minute Ralph’s sensitive ears told him that the
saxaphone player in the back row was off key. His
lips formed the word ‘stop’ to the player, and Six-
foot Jameson, ex-henchman of Indian Morgan, shakily
removed the mouthpiece from his lips. The orchestra
got through the number and Ralph ran up the stage
stops to where Sixfoot sat.

“What's the frouble with you?” he hissed.

“I don’t feel so good. Couldn’t you get along with-
out me just for tonight?”’

-you're fired!”

“0. K.” replied Jameson, “O. K. But you'll wish
you hadn’t done this!” And with that, he ran down
the steps, across the floor, and out through the front

stricken.

“Tonight

entrance.

“Well,” thought Ralph, “it doesn't make much
difference, anyhow. I shouldn’t have let him play,
but I needed someone to take Jake’s place for tonight.
I'll get along all right ’till I can get somebody else
though. It ought to be easy. Plenty of people ap-
plied when I advertised for a ‘‘sax” player. Funny,
Sixfoot seemed good when I gave him a try. I wonder
why he went to pieces?”

Just as Ralph was about to start again, the club's
manager stepped into the middle of the floor,

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he began, “don’t be
alarmed, but we must ask you not to dance for a few
moments, while we have the coroner come in to remove
the body!”

“This orchestra was good!
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Someone glggled hs.lf—hywtenm!l} What was this—

agag?

“We are terribly sorry this had to happen, but In-
dian Morgan has been shot—murdered—here!”

Deathly silence, and then an excited murmur that
threatened pandemonium. The manager pointed to
Ralph, who dazedly started a novelty number to quiet
the crowd. Across the floor, seemingly absurdly out
of place, came a short, seedy-looking man, the coroner,
and two uniformed assistants. They made their way
to the table from which the woman had risen a short
time before. They lifted the table-cloth and formed a
protective semi-cirele around the body. The seated
onlookers stared in amazement. After a brief examina-
tion by the coroner, the two helpers placed the body
on a streteher, put a sheet over it, and solemnly erossed
the floor.

The tension immediately seemed relieved, and, in-
deed, in a few moments the dancers were covering
the floor again, seeming not to care that a life—how-
ever low— had just been taken. They took it all in the
night’s play.

But Ralph Wyman—his was a different sensation.
- Murder on the opening night! What a name that would

give the place! Who did it? Why? And no one had
heard the shot! Strange—surely it would carry above
the orchestra! If only the murderer could be found,
the affair would clear up and blow over—people would
be glad to be rid of Indian Morgan—once the killer
was caught. But in these gangland murders, the police
hardly ever caught those who were really responsible,
And he had seen no one he could connect in any way
with Indian, all night. No one he could possibly think
of who would have killed him. No one—except
- Sixfoot. He had plenty of motive all right. He had
sworn publicly to ‘get’ Morgan after Indian had put
- him out of the gang. But he had been in the orchestra
all the time until he had left by the front entrance.
Ralph had watched him go. No—Sixfoot was ‘out’ in
more ways tlian one.

The police didn’t even bother to investigate the
erime, and the next morning the headlines carried the
news— ‘Gangland Killer Scores Again.” And in smaller
type! “Indian Morgan Shot Down in Night Club—
Only Unusual Feature of Case is Coroner's Statement
That Bullet Entered Vietim’s Head at Forty-five De-
gree Angle. Police Expect Arrest Within Twenty-
four Hours.”

In his lonely apartment, the next morning, Ralph
Wyman, ex-orchestra leader, pondered over fhe last
statement of the press, At a forty-five degree angle—
odd! Aecting on a hunch, he ealled up the coroner, and,
after running about all morning, managed to get photo-
graphs of the bullet hole.

‘Late in the afternoon, Ralph cle;ectedly left his
apartment. “I guess I'll eall at the manager’s office,”
‘he thought. “He said that he wouldn't reopen after
 last night.” :
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In the elevator (the club was part of a large hotel)
he met Carter, the hotel detective.

“Say,” said Carter, “You don't happen to know who
pulled that job last night, do you? If I could get the
guy who did that, it would be a big feather in my hat!”

“T certainly wish I did know,” returned Ralph ve-
hemently. “But your guess is as good as mine!”

Carter and he got out of the elevator at the «.une -
floor, and walked down the corridor lugt‘thm '

Ralph started to enter the manager’s office when he =
heard voices from within. He paused. One of the voices
he recognized as the manager’s and the other, Sixfoot’s!

Acting on an impulse, he turned to Carter and .us.id,_'f
“Jameson did it, and I’ve got proof! Go in and get
him! Remember, it'll be a feather in your hat!”

With a bound, Carter was in the office and had Six-
foot’s arms pinioned securely behind his back. The
two struggled fiercely, but Carter had the advantagé
and soon Sixfoot stopped his physical defense, buty
“What's the big idea? Lay off me! You———"

“Just. a minute!” Ralph, who had been standing
in the doorway, walked straight up to Sixfoot. He
shook his finger in Jameson'’s face and calmly explained;
“NYou killed Indian Morgan!”

And suddenly—and unexpectedly—showing the
peculiar cowardice and mental calibre of his type, Six=
foot said, “0. K.!" So what?" ]

Later Sixfoot made a complete confession. In it he
confessed how he was the only one whom Morgan had
told he owned more than half interest in The Black
Elephant. When he tried to make Morgan give himt
half of that, he was put out of the gang. Sixfoot, know-
ing as he did that Morgan had—naturally, in his own
interests—reserved a table for the opening night, recog=
nized his big chance to escape the clutches of the gang
when he saw Ralph’s advertisement for a saxaphonist.

He knew how to play and he got the job. Wheré
was there a safer place to be (since Morgan was ‘gun=
ning’ for him) than in a night elub which Morgan half=
owned? They wouldn’t want to ‘get’ him there. And,
when Sixfoot learned of the crash of cymbals at the
end of Ralph’s first arrangement, he saw an ideal tim€
to fire a shot, unheard. So he sat in the back row of
the orchestra, (then there was no one behind him to see)
and he killed Morgan with a single shot, simultaneously
with the erash of eymbals. Then he contrived to havé
himself fired.

By many people, Ralph Wyman will always be ac-
credited with great brains. Was it not he who, alon.
gathered the evidence and broke down the killer's 1€«
sistance with three words?

But what really happened was this: Sixfoot's w88
a reasonably clever scheme, and possibly he would
have gotten away with it—but for the mistake he madé
when he went into the manager’s office to try to 53?
Morgan’s half-interest, and consequently was in #
office when Ralph happened to go there,
(Continued on page 36)
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Es Guerrilla Fiel

James Watson

. HUGE moving cloud of dust arose over a small
desert, just outside the town of Parral or,
as it is sometimes ealled, Hidalgo, in southern

Chihuahua, That cloud was caused by the army of

Hone other than el General Pablo Lopez. The day was
. Beof the hottest and the late, afternoon sun shone mer-
’ "cde’iﬁly on the backs of the sweat-covered horses. The

Aust wag literally caked upon the poor beasts, as well
8 Uupon their riders, who enjoyed little more comfort.
20th man and beast were blinded by the dust, the can-

“eNSs were empty, and the fine, dry alkali irritated their
Parched throats. Indeed, the spirits of el General
Pez's men were as low as the dry sage brush which
BYOWs on the desert. There had been no fighting for
Weeks, no water since the day before yesterday, and
Nad not, the town of Parral been so near, el General
Would probably have faced a mutiny.

ight was fast coming on, and, as is typical of most

S88ert regions, the air was rapidly becoming cooler.

General Lopez, riding out in front on a magnificent
“W-black, though now dusty Mexican horse, with high
~Xican saddle, and brass studded trappings, raised
: L":"ai‘m as a gesture to halt.

Deja,” he said.

1 Generalissimo was a handsome, Mexican man of
about, fifty years, tall and straight, with jet-black,
10ugh now graying hair, a moustache to match, flash-
g‘g black eyes, and a decided military air. Although
Fablo Lopez was somewhat of a disciplinarian, his men
*Oved him as much as could be expected of the typical,

*eitement-loving, Mexican guerrilla.
*

* * * ¥ *

~ That night as the men were gathered around the
-mfa"kling fires of desert sage, several wine vendors from
®1own of Parral entered the encampment. Now these
Yendors know all the news, and tell a great deal that
8 not exactly news. After selling all the wines they
ha_.d, they started talking about the bardit-rebel leader
“los del Elro, and of the rumor that he had several
Ousand replacements due to his recent campaign in
' :’F"rthem Chihuahua. These rumors found their way
9 the ears of every man in eamp among whom were
two Young lieutenants of Lopez, Santiago and Juan.
The latter, knowing well what these rumors would do
"0 the morale of the men, did his best to discourge
_'“nﬁ’ belief in them, but the former, Santiago, who
mw&.?“ thought of himself first, sat alone thinking.
: _The next day, however, all thoughts of the night
10re had apparently vanished, and the army pushed
—4Berly on, knowing that they would make Parral within
- Yeral hours, Of the whole army two more happy
o1 than Juan and Santiago could not be found, for
both knew a girl in Parral, Celeste, who was famed
d wide for her beauty. Indeed there was keen

el copcernne L

O] ).

Celeste was not at all what you had expected when
you first heard about her. To be sure, she did live at
a dance-hall, but she was as far above the general run
of dance-hall girls as were the mountains of el Cuacho
above Parral. She did not lower herself to drinking
and carousing with the vaequeros and peons who fre-
quented such places. She was somewhat of a mystery
and nobody knew her last name.

When they arrived at the city about noon, despite
the efforts of el Lopez and his officers, the army literally
took possession of the city. The ditehes and gutters
were filled to overflowing with overdosed guerrillas,
and the shouts of merriment and laughter rang far
into the night. Every bar in town did a rushing busi-
ness.

In the meantime, Celeste, who was with Juan and
Santiago, saw to it that Santiago, who was a born
drinker, used a little temperence.

* & * * * *

Early the next morning, before the slumbering army
had awakened, the men of Carlos del Ebro were upon
them. In almost no time the drowsy guerrillas, suffer-
ing from the ill effects of the night before, were herded
into a sort of corral. Everybody except el Pablo Lopez,
no longer el General, and Juan had surrendered with-
out a fight.

Of these two, Juan had gotten away, wounding sev-
eral, and killing one; el Lopez, grand old man, had
been eaptured after nearly killing Carlos himself. Car-
los was so enraged at this that he ordered former Gen-
eral Pablo Lopez to be shot immediately although he
granted the old man permission to give the command.

“Attente, solados,” then, “you have need of good
men senor, adios!”

As the reports died away in the mountains, tears
ran down the cheeks of pretty Celeste, one of the specta-
tors.

“Fs bueno, padre,” said Santiago del Ebro to his

father.
# & & * % *

During the weeks that followed Carlos took possess-
ion of the town and his son Santiago came and went as
he wished. All was well for him; Celeste seemed to
have forgotten Juan, as well she might, for had he not
run away in the face of danger? Everything reflected
peace and quietude in the neighborhood of Parral, for
although the peons resented Carlos, they kept their
tongues in their cheeks. ... . the rebel army was dis-

Then, one clear moonlight night, Santiago, who was
with Celeste in her room, heard the far-off strains of
music,—men singing,—La Cucuracha, and looking
through the open casement beheld in the moonlight
many armed men riding down out of the steep slopes
of el Cuache.

“1 must spread the news.”
“No, you will not do that,” said Celeste,
(Continue page 86)




Awaiting the Verdict
Emily Rand

HEN the court opened, the jurors filed in.
As]they took their places, the prisoners
turned as one, and looked at them. At

the sight of their solemn faces, an unspeakable gloom
settled over the twenty hearts of the unlucky. The
jury might well feel solemn for the case was a serious
one. Oub of the twenty prisoners some of them must
be guilty.

Nancy, sitting with the rest of the “unfortunates,”
felt the gloom more clearly than the others. She began
to shake with apprehension and did not turn to look
at them again.

Little by little the cases of the prisoners were taken
up. Each was asked in his turn to take the stand.. As
Naney, in her turn, walked to the platform, her knees
knocked together and, if it were possible, her face grew
whiter. Afterward she could not remember whether
she had said what they had trained her to say or not,

At last it was over, and the jury had left to decide
whether they were guilty or not, The tension in the
room seemed to grow as the time went on. Still, the
jury did not return.

The prisoners talked together in high strained voices.
Naney alone sat still, not speaking, just waiting, Oh,
why didn’t the jury return?

Hark! What was that? It was the jurymen re-
turning to their places. The names were read and
Nancy heard her name among nine others pronounced
“guilty.” Guilty and doomed to speak in the Finals
of the Junior Exhibition. Nancy groaned to think
that she had to go through with it all over again.

The Wrong Impression

Anonymous

HE following is a reply to the question, “What

is a baseball game?” Of course, I have Just

listened to games over the radio, and this is my
opinion:

Baseball is a very rough game. The players all use

‘the wrong tenses of verbs, are thieves, and are very
eruel to nature. For instance, they play with bats,
flies, and fowl.

A player takes a bat and goes up to the plate, and
the announcer says, ‘Ball one’ (I think that that means
he bawls or eries once), and then he says, ‘Strike one,’
ete., and if he strikes three times, he is out. (Probably
that means knocked out.)

Sometimes they hit fowls (fouls) (the poor things)
and if someone happens to catch the fowl (foul), he is
ouf.

And, will you believe this? I have heard the an-
nouncer say, “He flied out to the second baseman,
shortstop, or someone! As if & man eould fly, and, if

he did fly, the announcer should say ‘flew out,’
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I think that baseball is a terrible influence upon chik
dren, because they are always talking about ‘stealing
a base.” Now that is going too far, altogether.

Sometimes the announcer says, “He's out; so :md_
so caught a fly.” I can understand now why they play
ball in summer, because that is the season for flies;
but T don’t know how they can get flies at the right
time, do you?

[ have heard them say, “The first baseman put hint
out!” (Such cruelty!)

That is all that I can tell you about the game, but
it certainly is rough!

A Melancholy Lady

Barbara Cox

HE turned her face to the sun and laughed. It
S was a hollow laugh, yet it was a laugh and she
wondered at herself. Then she turned and gazf’-d--
around. It was a lovely day with a clear blue sky ii
which rode downy soft elouds. She was all alone in &
garden. It was a beautiful garden. She felt sure that
every flower that existed was around her. ach oné
was quite different from the next—a profusion of color:
She decided one minute she liked the blue best, the
next she wasn’t quite sure. There was a hedge aroun
the garden, and though she couldn’t see through it of
over it, she knew what was happening on every side.

To the east—as befits the rising generation—was &
school where little children, with serubbed faces, were
running madly after each other, falling down, laugh*
ing, and enjoying each moment to the full. Such 8
racket they made with their noisy shouts and laughter:
Presently the bell rang. The children marched int®
school and all was quiet,

To the west—her present depressed mood seeming
to typify the other extreme of a dying generation—
was a hospital. She knew nurses were tip-toeing dowh
the corridors in their white starched uniforms, foolish
caps, and prim faces, Doctors were there quietly ¢on”
ferring with the nurses and being jovial with patients:
She thought she hated doctors and nurses too, The®
she decided she didn't.

To the south—where all peaceful things seem to be
was a quiet street where nice neighborly people lived:
The kind of people that borrow butter and go to “the
show"' together.

To the north—the stormy north—was her home.
was a beautiful house, and had once been her pride, but
now it no longer mattered. She wished she lived 0%
that nice neighborly street instead of the avenue ©
the town. She tried to make her thoughts go on—
drifting like that, but they always stopped, as they
inevitably would, and eame back to the only thing
real importance. She got up from the bench and wsl::}; |

around uneasily. She stooped to smell the flowers a8¢
seemed to kiss each and every one good-bye. H:rﬂﬂﬁ

t
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The Martyr

Betty Mack

In & cold and lonely garrett,
Away from the great world’s din,
Sat, in a corner writing,
A poet, worn and thin.
He was lost in dreams of fancy,
Building castles in the air,
And he smiled as he wrote of the southland,
And the flowers blooming there.

He did not hear the seurry
Of the rats upon the floor;

He did not feel the heated draft,
That crept beneath the door.

He did not see the wisp of smoke
That eurled around his c¢hair;

He could not see the hungry flames,
Creeping slowly up the stair,

"Midst the silence of his musing,
Came the loud clang of a bell;
An excited mob assembled,
The house was soon but a shell!
Among the charred remains of the garret
Was found the pen of a man

Who did not know that his works would live,

To be read in every land.

His name is still a mystery,
But how he died, is known;
Between the bricks of the chimney
Was found his inspiring poem.

The Hunting Call

Eleanor Paine

A pale cold moon rode in the sky;
The frosty stars gleamed white;

A lone and hungry wolf below,
Sniffed the air of the Aretic night,

A scent both strong and strangely sweet
To his nostrils came on the wind;

The vision of reindeer swift and fleet
Brought savage joy to his heart and mind.

He sent his call to the distant pack

Seattered and shrieking like phantoms gray,

And in & wild mad rush they came
- To help him trail and kill their prey.

The Shipwreck

Katherine Faullingham

A black ghost of & thing as it lays there,
Alone in its river bed,

Looming up through the erystal water,
As the sun sets, full and red.

The sea, victor again, is triumphant,
The glow, the erimson glare

Of that wonderful monarch of Heaven
Lights the wreckage sleeping there.

The black bulwarks, floating, are silent.
The forecastle dips with the waves,
Its water-soaked eabin embedded
In sands marked by watery graves.
And it tinges with scarlet, the bulkhead
Of a vessel, olive once, and gay,
A captain who cursed it and praised it,
"Til the angry sea stole it away.

Now the drowned corpses of the sailors
Float and sink with the tide,

And the black, loose pieces of wreckage
Beat on the mouldy ship’s side.

The waves shout aloud, so triumphant,
As they roar in the rocky hole,

The moon looks on and is silent,
The sea has taken its toll.

So—the shipwreck!

Common Sense
Ann Tyler

What makes us feel so stupid,
And why do we seem dense,

When our minds would not be blank;
If we used just common sense?

Why make mountaing out of mole-hills,
And why not jump the fence

Instead of lagging backwards
Not using common sense.

So why not cease hard thinking
When you can’t do that sum; hence
Things will turn out nicely
If you'll use some common sense,
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RADIO DIALINGS

By Pauline Jellison

If you like opera, listen to the program, The Beauty
Box Thealer, station WLBZ at 8.00 on Saturdays. Al
Goodman’s orchestra plays and some very fine operas
are presented. One week the Vagabond King, former
movie hit, was broadeast very suceessfully.

No, that banging you hear isn’t the invasion of the
knights of the days of old; it is the strains of the unique
Tin Pan Band of the National Barn Dance, presented
every Saturday night at 9:30 over WJZ. For an at-
mosphere of real rural thythm and hill billy singing,
this is just the program that is needed. Joe Kelly, the
master of ceremonies, introduces our hill-billy friends,
Lulu Belle, Uncle Ezra, and many others.

You loved Eleanor Powell in Broadway Melody, so
why not listen to her over WLBZ Saturday night at
8:00 on the program; Flying Red Horse Tavern. Miss
Powell's dancing and singing, Osgood Perkin’s jokes,
and the orchestra all combine to make the program out-
standing. A fifteen minute comedy is presented each
week with Eleanor and Perkins as the hero and hero-
ine, and is that a riotous combination!

You marveled at the beautiful voice of Lily Pons
in I Dream Too Much, and you now have the chance to
hear her songs every Wednesday night at 9:00 over
WLBZ. Although Pons is the outstanding star on the
program, Nino Martini receives our honest applauge.
Pons and Martini are accompanied by Andre Kostel-

“Clara,” “Lou”

and “Em"”

Conrad Thibeault

anetz and his orchestra and a very worthwhile chorus:

There are so many popular songs, and we all havé
so many favorites that it is hard to keep track of them
all, but you ean remedy that by listening to Your
Hit Parade every Saturday night at 8:00 over WEAF:
Carl Hoff’s orchestra plays the fifteen most pnpulxll'
songs of the week in the order of their popularity. ©
what rhythm! Why can’t we have more prograns like
that on the air?

FFor a touch of the serious, with your jazz and comedy
programs, tune in on the March of Time 10:15 P. M.
over WABC every Monday. What easier way is there
to touch up on your eurrent events than to listen to the
short plays dramatized about the outstanding events
in the world today?

Of eourse, you all remember the Fire Chief, Ed Wyn!
We have missed him, but now we learn with pleasur®
that he has returned to the air as Gulliver over the
CBES network, Thursdays at 9:30 P, M. If yoll were
one of EEd Wynn's fans, don’t miss him in his new role;
for he promises to be more riotous than ever.

[n our excitement over Major Bowes, Jack Benn¥?
and all the other Sunday night programs, we havé
almost (but never wholly) forgotten our dear old pddie
Cantor. Eddie still furnishes us with many a Jaugh
every Sunday night at 7:00 over the CBS network
Ofcourse, we all admit that Eddie is a natural com€
dian, but at times we are forced to admit a deep aﬁ'l-"f'
tion for lovable, laughable, Parkyakarkas, and we ¢a
even imagine the program without “Jimmy” \-\"n.“iﬂs:'
ton. s

(Continued on page 84)
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Attitude Toward School

Today’s attitude toward school has changed, for
the most part, considerably from that of years gone
bast. If, by chance, it has not, then it should change
48 s00n as possible.

In our grandparents’ time and even as late as the
time when our parents went to school, this institution
Of learning was much different. They were taught
nder many disadvantages. The school house in itself
Was & great hindrance to the teacher and pupil. Also
books and facilities inside the school building were
0t too great a help to the pupil. Thus, with the im-
Provement of school buildings and books, the attitude
{_’f & pupil should change to a great extent. These were
0t the only drawbacks, however. A student of grand-
PA’s time was not made to feel that the school was his,
Md not being made to feel this, it was neeessary for
the teacher to watch the pupil every minute. The
Sudents were not given any responsibility and there-
:‘”’9 could not show their worth. Pupils, however,
Should be and are, to some extent, given a chance to

résponsible for the funection of school life. This

%N be done through cooperation of both the teacher
And the pupil. Seniors should set the example. One
°f the places where the students of the present day is
Mowed this is in the student eouncil—here one may

g affairs to the attention of students that he thinks

'lﬂmllld be discussed.

Besides assuming this responsibility, the pupil should
take advantage of the opportunities which are offered
D him at the present in Bangor High School. This

Sehool, gur school, which is one of the best in New Eng-
'h"‘]. offers much practical training through its various

®Ourses and clubs. The opportunities are here; it is
D to us to take advantage of them. It is a difficult
sk to tell boys and girls, and young men and women
M8t they are having the best time of their life right
Qow Some, I believe appreciate this faet, while others
W€ quite doubtful us to the truth in the assertion. How-
» many men and women, that have gone through
ol, heartily agree that their school days were the
st and best. and these men and women didn't

have the advantages that we have now.

So let’s change our attitude toward school if we have
not already. Let's feel that the school is ours and take
advantage of its opportunities,

Can We Help?

“Oh, he’s another one of those smart-aleck drivers!”
How many times have we heard that, or something like
it, said about automobile drivers of high school age,
both boys and girls? Many of you will say that there
is no justifieation for it, but nation-wide statistics show
that drivers under twenty years of age are responsible
for more accidents, major and minor, than any other
age group. Statisties for Bangor only we have not
been able to find. But every one of us knows that there
is room for improvement. Please—just for a minute—
stop to think. Think how you would feel, aside from
dollars and ecents, to injure even slightly, let alone kill-
ing, a human being. Here in high school we are taught
to think. Also remember that this education is but
a basis for our own thoughts. Educators will agree
that school, to be suecessful, must teach one to think
beyond what equals or what is the subject of the next
sentence. Then, I repeat, stop to think, both here and
the next time you drive an automobile. Keep your
eyes on the road, your hands on the wheel, and your
mind on what you are doing.

There are some things that can’t be thought out to
any kind of a correet answer. These things and their
remedies are, and must largely remain, the result of
good guesses. No one can tell, for instance, in just how
many feet his ear will stop, which way the car ahead
might turn, or whether the fellow entering the road
will stop at the sign. Good guesses, yes, but, more than
that, make them safe guesses. It is nothing but a fal-
lacy to guess that you can stop in 614 feet because the
chart says that perfeet brakes on a perfect road will
do it, or that that ear ahead will turn right because
the driver has not signalled for a left-hand turn. “Don’t
depend too much on things you yourself can't control,”
is here a good rule.
(Continued on




What Others are Reading

North to the Orient

Anne Morrow Lindbergh

RS. LINDBERGH’S new book, North to
M the Orient, tells about the Lindberghs’
flight to China by way of the North-West
Passage. In this most faseinating book, she shows the
reader how friendly people can be all over the world,
if approached with friendliness. Also, there was a
quality of magic in their trip, caused, as she herself
expresses it, “by the collision of modern methods and
old ones; modern history and ancient; accessibility
and isolation.” She relates in a very interesting man-
ner, the things that happened at many of their stopping
places: Point Barrow, where the people were waiting
for their yearly supply ship, which was ice-bound quite
a distance down the coast, and which the Lindberghs
passed over after they left Barrow; Burston Bay, where
they ran into a very heavy fog, and, in trying to make
a foreed landing in the bay, almost bumped into the
mountain; Osaka, where they discovered a stowaway
in the plane; and, at last, China, where they tried to
take serum to doctors, and food to the sick and starv-
ing people in their boats on the flood. In the back of
the book, is a list of all things you should take with you
next time you make a round-the-world tour by airplane.
But. I am telling too mueh. This has been for months
and still is a best seller, although it is non-fietion. As a
New York Times critic said, in reviewing a recent
novel: “The best review of this book ean be included
in two words, read it!

Sea Level

By Anne Parrish

Did you ever go on a eruise around the world? I
went around the world on the S. 8. Aurora when 1 read
Sea Level by Anne Parrish. The passengers included
representatives of almost every eclass of people that
exist. There was the husband who was taking his wife
on the cruise in order that she might forget a novelist
who had fascinated her. There was a thirteen year
old girl who was the guest of a famous artist. The
poor child was very bashful and homesick. There was
Alec who didn't expect to live long, and who was rather
simid, He was snubbed by most of the people because

they thought that he snubbed them. There was Alee's
room-mate who was an habitual drunkard, and, although
Alec neither drank nor smoked, because of doctor’s
orders, the other passengers thought that Alec was a
drunkard, for “birds of a feather flock together,” Then
there was the Robinson family which consisted of Mr.
and Mrs. Robinson, two sons, and two daughters. They
were noted for their teeth which they always showed
politely. There was also Mrs. Beverly Dale with her
newly aequired husband, who was half her age, and
two sons by as many former marriages. There was
Miss Olive Murdock who was keeping her elderly aunt
company, and who, at the same time, was trying to find
a young man who would pay her a suitable amount of
attention. Of course, this is just a partial list of the
characters. Some are more amusing than others, but
they are all very natural.

This book is full of more word pictures than any
other book which I have ever read, barring none. Miss
Parrish has a wonderful knowledge of human nature,
and she also has the ability to get her ideas across to her
reader. Her deseriptions are very amusing, and this
book will give you many hours of pleasure, not only
the hours which are actually spent reading it, but also
those hours when parts of it will return to your mem=
ory. Everything is so vividly expressed that I feel that
I know each of the characters personally, and that I had
been on a eruise with them. 1 only wish that you would
read this and get as much pleasure from it as 1 have.

No Lovlier Spring
By Lida Larrimore

[ shouldn’t be surprised if Miss Mullen would con-
sider No Lovlier Spring a “sugar-coated pill,” but
don’t really elass it as sueh. 1t is very well writtet
very light, and amusing. The whole book takes plac®
in two weeks which constituted Sally Kent's spring
vacation. Sally’s mother was an actress, and she hac
spent very little of her time with Sally because she
did rot think that a “back-stage” life was very fitting
for a child. Sally adored her mother more than words
cmlhl ])nssihl}' express,

When the book opens, Sully is almost eighteen. Al
her life she has been treated as a child, but, during the
(Continued on page 34)
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BOY SPEAKERS

Arthur Jones

Dudley Utterback Robert Sedgeley

Joseph Brannen Horace Stewart, Jr.
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GIRL SPEAKERS

Janet Winebell
Molly Brady Judith Robinson

Ellen Hathorn Ruth White
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__ THE CRIMSON RAMS
A Fine Showing

HE students of Bangor High School may well

be proud of the 1936 edition of the basketball

team—the most successful team wearing the

rimson and White that we have seen for many a moon,

‘he Rams won ten out of fourteen games and amassed
406 points to their opponents 342,

Winslow won the first game 28-19, but the Rams
fame back in the second and walloped the state champs
' the tune of 23-17. Then Bangor beat Presque Isle
27-24; heat Stearns 17-14, beat Waterville 25-21;
BaPSt, 32-23 and 44-33; Brewer, 45-18 and 37-26:
Cony' 32-23 and 42-21; lost to Oldtown 21-35 and

9-25; lost to Stearns 36-35. If our figures are correct,
this is 4 714 percentage.

To us, the students of Bangor High School, comes
the thought that we have to give roses (or is it orchids?)
FO Georgc- Munece and “Ken” Lyneh, the best forwards
' the state; to “Ray” Flynn, the highest scorer and

Y center in the state; and to “Fred"” Johnston and
Jim” Powers, the outstanding backs in Maine. To
foach Trowell, the very best coach in the state, we owe
& huge bouquet.,

We are more than satisfied with the Rams’ excellent
Showing this season.

Since the above was written, we have seen that
the Rams are the second best basketball team in
the state, They lost only to Portland, which was
finner-up for the New England championship.

Beat Bapst Twice

Bﬂ"gm' High’s Crimson Rams found the inexperi-
eflced team from John Bapst to be easy prey. The
Zimson took two games with little difficulty. The
'St game ended with the scoreboard reading Bangor
2, John Bapst 23. Bapst put up a hard fight to win
._ 18 game and the Rams had to be on their toes all the
e to keep ahead of the “Fghting Trish.”

The second game, as the 44-33 score shows, was less
Hotly contested. Bapst was tired after losing a 33-32

ECision to Stearns the previous evening. Bangor was

not up to its usual standard and the players, despite a
week’s rest seemed stale. The Rams got off to an early
lead in the first quarter but were leading at the half
by only two baskets, 16-12. In the third period, how-
ever, they cut loose and rolled up the score to a 38-18
margin. In the fourth quarter the Crimson seconds
went in and finished the game. The final score was
Bangor 44, Bapst 33.

Little “Jimmy” Crowley and “Bud” MeCarthy
were the spark plugs in the Purple’s offence, while
“Ray” Flynn and George Munce led the Rams,

Easy Meat

Bangor High’s Crimson Rams had little difficulty
in collecting two wins over Brewer High's inexperienced
quintet. The score of the first game was Rams 45,
Witches 18, and of the second, Bangor 37, Brewer 26,

The first game was played when the Rams were
right in the pink of condition. They did not exert
themselves any in running up a 45-18 count. The
game started off slowly with Bangor taking a 6-2 lead
in the first quarter and rolling it up to 21-4 at half-
time. In the third period the Rams opened up and
scored twenty points bringing the count to 41-11.
Then, with the game “in the bag,” the second team
went in and held the lead to the end of the game.

The second encounter between these two bitter foes
proved to be less exciting as both teams were somewhat,
weary after playing several stiff games. Yet, the Rams
were strong enough to walk away with a 37-26 win.
Bangor had a 124 lead at the end of the first period
and, still taking it easy, increased their tally to 22-13.
In the third period, the Crimson scored eleven more
points to Brewer’s four.

The second team played the fourth period and showed
much improvement over past games. The game ended
with the score board reading Bangor 37, Brewer 26.

In the first game, Munce was high seorer with seven
baskets, and in the second Flynn and Munce scored
four baskets apiece. Murray starred for the Witches
and accounted for the greater part of Brewer's score
in both games.

Cony Bows Twice

Cony High School of Augusta fell twice before the
onslaught of the Crimson. In the first game Bangor
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had an easy time in walking away with a 32-23 win.
The Rams jumped into an early lead in the first half
and, by virtue of their stalwart defense in the second
half, were able to come out on top.

The second game was more of a walk-away for the
Rams. Although they started out slowly they gained
momentum as the game went on and amassed 42 points
to their opponents 21. “Ray" Flynn and “Jim” Powers
played a bang-up game for Bangor. It was in this last
game, that “Joe” Brannen made his famous shot from
the middle of the court with his eyes elosed!

Scalped Again

Old Town High made it two in a row over the Crim-
son forces of B, H. 8. Playing an almost perfeet zone
defense, the Indians held the Rams to 19 points while
they scored 25 for themselves. Yet, this was not the
same Bangor team that defeated Winslow, Stearns,
and Presque Isle.
. Both teams set out at a fast pace, and kept it up

throughout the whole game. Munce broke the ice
by looping in a beauty from the side of the court. But
Old Town opened immediately and squeezed out a 6-4
lead at the end of the quarter, and then went on a ramp-
age in the second to bring the score 15-8. The Crim-
son rams were decidedly off color.

In the third period, however, Bangor got “hot”
and scored seven points to the Indians’ five, and in the
fourth period, Old Town scored 5 points to their op-
ponents four. Both teams were decidedly weakened
by the loss of their regulars via the foul route.

Johnston and Munce went well for Bangor while
Applebee and Thornton were the spark plugs in the
visiting team.

A crowd of over 1200 fans attended this game.

Rams Lose to Stearns

Showing the affects of a bruising schedule, the Crim-
son Rams were not up to par when they played the
powerful Stearns quintet from Millinocket. The
“Minutemen,” however, had a great deal of difficulty
in squeezing out a 36-35 win. This was the most in-
tensely fought contest we have ever seen played on the
loeal court.

Stearns took an early lead in the first stanza but
Bangor got “hot” in the second and tied it up at “12”
all. In the third period the “Minutemen” came back
and rolled up a 25-15 lead. The Rams seemed power-
less after the first half. Yet, they rallied surprisingly
in the fourth period and played real basketball in out-
seoring their opponents 18-8,

Captain Swan and Pound starred for Stearns while
Johnston and Lynch played an outstanding game for

“the Crimson.
In their first encounter with Stearns, the Rams were
“on the right side of a 17-14 count,

~ held these past two months, These meetings were b
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A Good Beginning

Slipping into high gear at the very beginning, Ban-
gor High's tournament representatives got off to a
fast start and walloped Calais 50-19 The Bangor boys
played a great game and were in excellent condition.

The Rams took a 16-3 lead during the first quarter
and increased it to 25-12 at half time. The Crimson
seconds played most of the last half and had little
diffieulty in doubling the score. At the beginning of
the fourth period, the Rams were on the long end of
a 43-14 count, dnd at the last gun, the score stood Ban-
gor, 50—Calais, 19.

Munee and Flynn were high scorers with ten and
sixfeen points respectively.

Too Close

By virtue of their win over Ellsworth, Shead Mem-
orial of FEastport was paired off against the Rams in
the second round of the regional tournament. To
Ken Lynch goes a great deal of the eredit for Bangor’s
win over Shead, for the Crimson forward was right in
there fighting every second of the game. The “Down-
Fasters” started off at a whirlwind pace and grabbed
a 12-3 lead over the Crimson during the first quarter
The Rams were decidedly off color. Their offensé
failed to click and their defense wasn’t much better.
However, in the second period they improved a little
and scored seven points to Shead’s three. The Crim=
son got “hot” in the third and showed some of their
former skill by scoring seven points to Shead's five:
The fourth quarter was a bang-up affair with bot.h':
teams giving their utmost to build up a substantial
margin. The Rams seemed to have an edge, however
and emerged from the fray with a 26-21 win. -

Both teams were weakened by the loss of their play-
ers via the foul route.

Lynch led the scoring for Bangor with four baskets
chalked up to his credit.

Tra CI(

Coach Hart has been working tirelessly since the
middle of January with his track squad. They 8ré
training for the Indoor Meet at Bowdoin, March 21
and for several big track meets in the spring. Coacht
Hart says the prospects are quite good since he has
several veterans from last year and a few new-comers
who look promising.

Although track is not recognized as a major sport
at Bangor High, let’s get behind the teams and give
them our support as we have in football and basketb
this past year. Are you game?

Science Club B

Two interesting Science Club meetings have

R
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in room 307 on January 13 and February 11. The
January meeting was conducted by the pupils. Peter
Skoufis gave an inferesting talk on the history of du-
Prene or synthetic rubber. William Barchard spoke
on “Seeing the Invisible” and Philip Gardner read a
Selected article on cellulose. After these interesting
talks a brief discussion was held concerning the pos-
Sibility of having experiments and pieture slides during
meetings.

The February meeting was arranged by Margaret

agg, Fleanor Winchell, and Phyllis Infiorati. Mr.
C. Milton Cooper of the Massachusetts Institute of
T&chnolngy, spoke on the chemistry of paper making.

he speaker outlined the development of paper manu-
facture from “Benjamin Franklin times” to the pres-
®0t.  Mr. Cooper gave a demonstration of modern
Work for the interest of his listeners. A brief business
Meeting was held prior to this interesting talk.

- Latin Club

The business portion of this meeting, other than
toutine reports, consisted of the semi-annual election
Of officers. Because of the restrictions of the nine point
S¥stem, the corrected nominating list contained names
of girls only. But, when some enterprising gentleman
Noticed this, the names of Donald Devoe and Joseph
Jinsmore were added to the list. Here is the list of
the officers clected:

e R

L T A Donald Devoe
Betty Barker
Ssestor.. .. ... ... Mary Nelson
LI R B Y 5 T Ruth White
R A s Barbara Farnham
Janet Sherburne
BRI o, xS e Florence Hathaway
Margaret Cromwell
Curator, ... ...Joseph Dinsmore

At this time, Consul Phyllis Smith, who had con-
Ucted the business meeting, turned the program over

Mary Nelson and the sophomores, The general
f»heme of the meeting was “Hobbies of the Romans.”
. Most cases the authors (and orators) drew inferest-
U8 parallels between the time of mighty Rome and
th.at of mighty Washington, Louise Newman dealt
Vith letter-writing as a Roman hobby. (We always
SUspected that there was something balmy about those
old Romans, Imagine letler-writing as a hobby! Wait
Moment, Don’t we recall that it was a hobby of the
El‘e.a,t, C. J. C. to write his Comentarii with one hand,

ile he inseribed a letter with the other, and dietated
€@ more, to three separate stenographers, at one and
the same time?)

_Betty Barker, in a delightfully modern and raey
*¥le, dealt with games as played by the Romans. Mir-
Fellows told of the famous races, while the gory,
torial exhibitions lived again before our very eyes

.

aphic recital of George

(1] 1) ! Ll
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son dealt soulfully with that most alluring of all hob-
bies—loafing. The old Romans surely made an art
of it.

Thus did the class of 1938 make its bow before that
ancient and august body, the Latin Club.

The February meeting was held outside of sehool
on the Friday evening before vacation. Barbara Cox
was the hostess and entertained forty-four members,
The meeting was in the form of a valentine party. The
sophomores and juniors gave an amateur (strictly)
program with Robert Morris as Colonel Joles. On the
program were these amateurs: Judith Robinson who
played Indian Love Song as a violin solo; George Bell
who coerced Horace Stewart and Jane Bradshaw to
help in a tumbling act; Madeleine Dennett who sang
a voeal solo; Spencer Winsor who did likewise; Ernest
Andrews who pulled a “guest artist’ and thanked the
Colonel from the bottoms of his own, and the Ameriean
public’s hearts; Louise Newman who gave a recitation:
and Beverly Holbrook who played a piano solo. Jane
Bradshaw as Cassius, Florence Perry as Caesar, Miriam
Fellows as Brutus, and Jane Robinson as a slave, pre-
sented a comical seene from the life of Caesar. First
prize for the amateur hour went to Judith Robinson,
and Madeleine Dennett took second place.

The seniors’ portion of the program consisted of a
genuinely touching reproduction of the Dido-Aeneas
scenes from Book IV of the Aeneid, done most effective-
ly by Pauline Jellison as the haughty queen Dido and
Spencer Winsor as the pious Aeneas.

The officers elected at the last meeting (see article
above) took their oath of office at this meeting.

At the close of this program, Valentines were handed
out and everyone present wrote a verse of his own de-
sign and sentiment on it. Varied indeed were the verses
and sentiments. The prize, however, went to Reginald
Fournier with Horace Stewart and Barbara Farnham
not far behind,

In attendance for the faculty were Mrs. Cumming
and Miss Mary Quinn, the latter, a new-comer to the
faculty, a teacher of Freshman Latin, who wag a char-
ter member of the Latin Club. To Miss Quinn the
Club extended a hearty weleome.

Who says the Latin Club doesn’t have varied pro-
grams—with an Amateur Hour, a Prize Latin Com-
position Contest, and a skillful and effective dramat-
ization of Virgil's immortal Aeneid, all in one even-
ing's program? Don’t forget the refreshments—ice
cream and cookies—served by the hostess, aided by
Annette Curran, Mary Nelson, and Ruth White,

Nous Verrons

The fourth period senior French eclass, under the
apt direction of Mademoiselle Beaupre, presented the
French play, Nous Verrons, in assembly on February
fourteenth. The play was very well executed and un-

10 M AW Ao [
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Yvonne, wished to go to America despite the fact that
Jacques, the cook, tried his best to persuade her not to
do s0. Finally Jacques resorted to treachery and stole
the dog, property of her mistress, which Yvonne was
exercising in the park. Many complications arose and
a bewildered English lady became involved. At last,
however, everything turned out happily when Jacques
returned the dog to Madame Dupont through her neice
and nephew. Then, to cap the elimax, Yvonne prom-
ised to remain French (and Jaeques’) forever.

The cast: Yvonne, Madeline Dennett; Jacques,
Reginald Fournier; the English lady, Isabel Cumming;
Madame Dupont, Annette Curran; Louise, niece of
Madame Dupont, Anne Perry; Paul, nephew of the
same lady, Ernest Andrews: police officer, Charles
Peirce; milliners, Betty Ayer and Betty Betterley;
and Ton-Ton, the dog, was a real, live Scottie pup.
George Spiropulos gave a synopsis, and a trio composed
of Margaret Tyler, violin; Geraldine Watson, ‘cello;
and Pauline Jellison, piano: played a French com-
position between the acts. Miss Jellison also played
two piano solos. The property managers for the pro-
duction were Pauline Jellison, Janet Sherburne, and
Mary Conners. Julian Leighton and Elmer Yates
were the stage managers.

Alumni

The engagement of Corinne Morrison, '34, to Thomas
Burns was announced by the mother of the bride-to-be.
Corinne was very active in athleties during her high

~ school career and was a member of the Girls’ Athletie
Honor Council. Corinne has also played jump center
on the girls’ Alumnae basketball team since she was
graduated.

The engagement of Alyce Munce, 30, and Hugh
Conner '28, was announced recently. Hugh attended
Holy Cross College and he is now employed in the Con-
ner Coal and Wood Company. Alyce is working at
present in the Bangor Publie Library. After high school,
Alyce took a librarian eourse at Columbia University.

“Eddie” Redman 33, received, recently, a scholar-
ship at the University of Maine. ‘“Eddie” is majoring
in philosophy at the University.

Eleanor Clough, '33, will take the part of Jed Peas-
ley in the play Black to be given in the little theater
of Mt. Holyoke College. Eleanor is a junior.

Elmer Yates, '35, is getting ready for West Point.
Elmer received his appointment from Congressman
Brewster, although he had previously qualified in this
distriect by the competitive examinations. Best of
luck! Elmer’s brother Donald Yates, '27, was gradua-~
ted from West Point in 1931. He is now serving in the
U. 8. Aviation Corps at Brooks Field, Texus.

Robert Kurson, "33, spoke recently in the annual
Buck Prize contest at Yale University. Bob's subject
was “Echoes of Gettysburg ¥

uf
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Fastern State Normal St,lumi at Castine as one of the
two delegates to represent that school at the Eastern
State Conference of Teachers’ Colleges to be held in
New York City in April. Phyllis is a member of the
student council, orchestra, and dramatic elub. She
has kept up the same excellent scholastic standing at
Castine that she had during high school. At the last
quarterly ranking period Phyllis got the highest rank
at the school,

Richard Munce, who was graduated from the Har-
vard Medieal School, has finished his eight months a8
assistant to Dr. Truesdale at the Dr, Philimon Trues-
dale Hospital in Fall River, Massachusetts. Richard
has now entered the Peter Bent Brigham hospital for &
sixteen months internship in surgery.

Barbara Jarvis, '35, has entered training at the East-
ern Maine General Hospital.

The following Bangor girls have been pledged by
sororities at the U, of M.

Barbara Whittredge, ex-'35, Delta Delta Delta.,

Marjorie Taylor, '35, Pi Beta Phi.

Jeanette St. Pierre, '35, Pi Beta Phi.

Lueille Fogg, '35, Alpha Omicron Pi.

Joanne Cox, '33, Alpha Omicron Pi.

Fred Newman, "33, has recently been elected presi-
dent of the '-UphUI‘l‘lUlL class at Bowdoin Lolloge Fred
is & member of the Theta Delta Chi fraternity. He was
prominent on the gridiron last fall and received his
letter in that sport.

Abraham Kern, '32, now a senior at Bowdoin Col-
lege, was on the Dean’s List for the second semester.

Beryl Bryant, who was graduated from the Univers
sity of Maine in 1931, has entered Peter Bent Brig®
ham Hospital in Boston. She is planning to take spee:
ialization work with children on pediatrics. Beryl
has been with the Bangor Daily News for the past fouf
years.

E—_

Debate Club

Now in the full swing of actual debating activitieSs
the Debate Club has, since the last edition of the Oré”
cle, been extremely busy. A tournament of its W™
participation in the Bates League, class debate try-out
preparations, a big bridge party—these are some ©
the high lights of the last few weeks.

On Saturday, February 15, Bangor High $chool
played host at a practice tournament in which Were
sixty-two teams, representing seventeen schools from™
all over the state. Old Town, Orono, Brewer, F0¥°
croft Academy, Stephens, of Rumford, Mexico, F"ee'
dom Academy, Ellsworth, Stearns of Milhnock{'t E.

I. of Springfield, Washington Academy, NewPO“
Machias, Coburn Classical Institute of Watervi
Hnrt:lami. and Rockland each sent at least two beﬂms.'
Bangor's team “2” won the tournament with a s¢0r®
ui' lllh“ hile Team “2,” uf Rumford by rolling up 135
won the I

i
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PASSING IN REVIEW

If there is Ysomething about a solider™,
there js g5 something about a basketball
Payer in the opinion of Joyce Higgins.
T 18 one of the best dancers in Bangor
"B, and she also plays a fast game of
J8skethall on the Freshman Squad. Joyee
% 4 dandy little swimmer and an all
4round winger sports fan. She likes to
|']£:‘9‘ ong walks with the family's two
n'll.|f|g d”ﬁ.\i.

Ihe clybs that Arthur Jones belongs to
4d like & time table, and speaking of
lime a1 ex reminds us that Arthur is very
q:‘:;;d “f trains.  He'd like to be an (.‘Ilj.:’l.l'l!'('l'
ur Clime.  Baskethall is his favorite sport
?I?? i his spare time, which is very spare

Q€ed, he spends his time reading up on
L"’lnl(-?s',\ of the game. “One can never
“r}'l‘:\\} o much about a sport,” he says,
n“ii(l. 1 ullr’uur_s.r* is right, Arthur. He has
“n'lf"]' favorite movie stars nor studies
,P'm'"f-ll.\'-“ his favorite pastimes are playing
Sy eating (you got us there, pal) and
dehate Clyh,

ﬂtn{\l(""‘!'l serious, always smiling is this
rll'll]-m"“'““ of five feet two inches. This
ﬁp':,if‘h!(!vuur-, I\'i\'al'.i.lillh senior is a regular
sall & E3'_1. She plays hockey and basket-
-“urq:md 18 certainly lively on her feet. 1In
Puye Ner one can find her at her eamp on
rain"“' Lake where she swims, fishes and
"iﬂuli’-ﬁ: Her attempt to get a tan always
sop o 08 fresh supply of freckles.  If you
Mm"i: small blond |:I..~.~'_ with an infections
bie D. around the corridors it's bound to
oris Bullard.

You iy always find this tall, quiet,

‘]‘I(:L’d looking hoy following the teams to
* 1oothall and hasketball games. He
|I_‘ Nty of sehool spirit and certainly is

radi':}u(' sport enthusiast. His favorite

Yoy Star is fhe comedian, Jack Benny.

ity Will find Kenneth Bemis giving

is mands in the R. O. 1. (. beeause he
sl.'{l.]'gwn -1 I:l.j( W,

""i\gﬂ_\"_ We present Margaret Maxwell, the
B we have ever interviewed who
eating! (Poor gal, she doesn't
What she's missing ), Since ghe's
tﬂ]m“[*k ing up m-i!,_ Magaret _||:|.~ the
ha - Winners shaking in their shoes
}ﬂrl "pends her suymmers at Boothhay
hie, Or and gdores horseback riding, sail-
4" % SWimming, dancing, Fred Astaire,
I"'-‘Jil “oma, and all sports. Again she
e, .|t-.x an exeeption, Ii_ir she confesses
e dislikes the movies,

-l-t!st_g.-

They call him Robert “Fred Astaire”
Sedgeley and he really dances so swell that,
as any acquainted girl will testify, every
dance floor hecomes proud of him. He's
probably B. H. 8.'s busiest pupil for he
tells us that he hasn’t even time to eat.
His hobbies number going to the movies,
looking at pictures of Myrma Loy, and
eating bacon and eggs. Captain Blood is
Bob's idea of the world's best fiction. If
he had his way he'd ski, skate, and play
foothall every day in the week. More
power o I\'nll, ”uhl‘r'l.

Mary Burke, besides being a good ath-
lete, is a swell dancer. She unselfishly
atfributes her suecess to her daily walks
to B, H. 8. and back, from the water works
(where she lives). She lists Jack Benny
and club sandwiches as her objects for
living. Mary is some fisherwoman too!
There's many a salmon that's gone to
heaven on account of her. At present she
is trying to win an unofficial marathon on
sweater making, Mary being in her third
vear on the same sweater.

She is small, dark, and lovely and the
pride and joy of the sophomore class. A
nice little smile and a quiet easy manner
make her a great friend. She loves to
read on rainy days. Her pet movie and
radio stars are Carol Lombard and Dick
Powell. Mary Carlisle tells us she defin-
itely, and decidedly does not like to
attempt the ski jump in back of her house.

Rita Johnston is keeping up her good
record in Bangor High after winning both
the French and American Legion medals
at the Hannibal Hamlin school graduation
last June. She has a grand smile, and if
there is a basketball tournament on, we
can always find Rita in the front row cheer-
ing for the Rams. She plays the position
of side center in baskethall lu?rs{-‘f. Be-
sides having a grand personality and an
excellent scholastic record, she is a good
dancer and plays the piano in the Junior
Orehestra,

John Burke is one of the best liked lads
in the sophomore class. Ask any of the
1939 girls and they'll prove it. Johnnie's
idea of a perfect afternoon well spent is
one of football playing in his back yard
{which is plenty large—including, as it
does, the entire water works). His favor-
ite study iz algebra and his literary tastes
run to mystery and comedy stories.
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group. Debating for Bangor were four teams, with
eleven of the sixteen speakers entering their first inter-
seholastie competition. No Bangor team placed lower
than a tie for fifth and sixth positions on the basis of
thirty-one. Of its sixteen debates, Bangor lost but
one debate, that by a novice team which suceumbed
2-1 to Stephens’ best team. Bangor debaters were:
Team “1”: Rose Bigelson, Shirley Drew, Betty Bet-
terley, and Helma Ebbeson; Team “2”: Earnest An-
drews, Myer Alpert, Richard Coffin, and LewisVafiades:
Team “3"; James Hathorne, Helen Hayes, Clifford
West, and Walter MeMullin; Team “4”: Spencer
Winsgor, George Smith, Robert Morris, and Horace
Stewart.

Debate Club manager Carlene Merrill, with Bar-
bara Farnham assisting, was in charge of the tourna-
ment. Mr. Prescott, in charge for the faculty, ex-
pressed himself as well pleased with both the conduet
and results of this affair—the largest event of its kind
ever to be held in Maine.

Immediately following this aetivity, teams were
picked. For varsity, Mr. Prescott named Myer Al-
pert, and Spencer Winsor, affirmative, with Ernest
Andrews and Horace Stewart as negative. Winsor
s the new man, the other three, together with alumnus
Artemus Weatherbee, having copped the state crown
last season.

In order not to be caught unprepared upon the gradu-
ation of three men from the varsity in June, Mr. Pres-
cott also named a junior varsity, picked from those
who were outstanding in the February 15 debates. Betty
Betterley, Shirley Drew, Lewis Vafiades, and Robert
Morris, with Helma Ebbeson as alternate, comprise
this unit, and are engaging in debates with nearby
schools throughout the season. It is a well known fact
that Mr. Prescott is seeking at least one feminine mem-
ber for future teams, probably with memories of Ber-

- mice Braidy, Constance Hedin and Corinne Adams in
mind. In Shirley Drew it may be that this quest will
be temporarily ended. Sophomore Vafiades, named
alternate on the varsity, gives consgiderable promise
of developing through conscientious work to a stellar
position in later seasons,

The week-end following the tournament, two special
teams—Andrews and Alpert, Betterley and Stewart—
met teams in a no-decision debate with University of
Maine speakers.

March 20, the Bangor teams met Foxeroft Academy
at home and M. C. 1. of Pittsfield there, debating the
first round of the Bates League, the state medicine
question being under discussion.

Class debate try-outs are now out of the way, with
‘able representatives for each class having been chosen
The forum will debate the fireworks question often
tabled by the local City Council. Members of that
body are invited to attend the session here. As in
former years, admission will be by ticket only, a charge
being made for these passes. This forum is always one
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of the high-lights of the season, and this year seems sure
to find all seats sold well before the night of April 3,
the question of whether or not fireworks should be sold
in Bangor furnishing much informal give-and-take
among the general student body as well as the debaters
themselves, !

March 13; who said 13 is unlucky? On that even-
ing one of the most successful affairs of the current
season was held in the assembly hall, Mrs, Charlotte
Meinecke in general charge, with Carlene Merrill,
Barbara Farnham, Jeanette Leavitt and Betty Bet=
terley, students, in important positions. Bridgeé
Monopoly, and various card games furnished the raisont
detre of the evening, with prizes for each table. NO
musie or entertainment was provided, the entire even-
ing being devoted to the pursuit of high scores at the
various tables, each table having an individual prize.

All of whieh goes to show that we're still active-
We'll see you at the class debates—if you get your
tickets early!

Student Council _

The Student Council decided at its last meeting that
those boys who had earned their sweaters should have
them. A Ways and Means Committee was appointed
by President Peter Emery consisting of a chairmany
Fred Hanson, and two members, Ralph Libby and
Hazel Chalmers. _

A dance was held Friday night, February 14. paul
Monaghan and his Paramount Orchestra, in their
smart uniforms supplied the musie. Everyone theré
had a good time. If they didn't, it was their own fault:

Candy sales will probably be next in order. 50
students, get behind your organization and help it
buy those sweaters!

Imports and Exports

Well, here we are ready to give you some more ex=
changes, hoping that you enjoy them as much as we do-

Old Hughes, Hughes High School, Cineinnati, Ohio-
Let us congratulate the staff of the Old Hughes, and
the students who partake in the composing of this magé~
zine for their outstanding achievements during the
past year, The honors received by this publication for
the year of 1935 are:

Medalist—Columbia Scholastic Press Association:

All American—National Scholastic Press Associf”
tion.

State’s Best—Journalism Association of Ohio, Cer=
tainly they have a right to be proud of these honors:
Keep up the good work.

The Aegis, Beverly High School, Beverly, Mass:
The cover is an excellent cartoon of a hockey player:
The poem A New Leaf, by Jeanne Pope is cleverly Wit

ten. It concerns the adventures of a fugitive caught
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~ the merry whirl of New Year’s Eve. Among the inter-  bit. At this assembly the Oracle Contest winners were

Esting sections, we find this unusual article:

'TWAS EVER THUS

Getting out the paper is no picnic.

If we print jokes, people say we are silly.

If we don’t, they say we are too serious.

If we elip things from other magazines, we are too
lazy to write them ourselves,

If we don’t we are stuck on our own stuff.

If we stick close to the job all day, we ought to be
huﬂting news.
1 If we get out and try to hustle, we ought to be on the
1ob in classes.

If we don’t print contributions, we don’t appreciate
true genius.

If we do print them, the paper is filled with junk.

If we make a change in the other fellow’s write-up,
We are asleep and don’t get his point.

Now, likely as not, some guy will say we swiped this
fom some other magazine. Well we did! from the
Green and White.

The Red and White, Rochester, New Hampshire.
The mechanical make-up is good, and the literary
Section is very interesting. Prominent in this magazine
are its intelligent editorials. We would suggest a few
book reviews and more illustrations to aecompany
the stories.

The Advance, Salem High School, Salem, Mass. The
fover cut by Priscilla Guenette is very good. It is an
Mustration of the well known composer Handel and a
Manuseript of his Messiah.

There is an abundance of short Christmas stories.

e Fxchange Column is exceedingly well written.
ore editorials would be a good suggestion.

: We were pleased to reeceive the mimeographed pub-

lication of the Jester Junior of Ellsworth High School.
here seems to be no end to the good jokes and inter-

Esting school news in this paper. The cartoon cuts

that acecompany the ads are very clever.

g,

- Assemblies

On Wednesday January 23, Harry Vardarmis spoke
Yeminding us of the fact that we should dance at the

icers” Club Dance, while we were still young.

Again on Friday, January 25, Harry Vardarmis
Starred, but this time, it was in his own play. All the
Members of the Officers’ Club took part and were grae-
iously helped by Annette Curran asthe French maid.

In the several following assmblies we heard such
Speakers as Isabel Cumming for the Oracle Board, and
Gﬂorg(- Bell for the Student Council.

Then on February 12, Miss Cousins had her his-
- "Wrical assembly about Abraham Lincoln. James
Watson was in charge of the program with Barbara
Ich, “Bob” Sedgeley, and a double quartet doing their

announced. Congratulations go to Katherine Faul-
kingham, first prize; George Bell, second prize; and
Gerald Merrill, third prize.

February 14, marked the date of the I'rench play,
Nous Verrons, under the leadership of Mlle. Estelle
Beaupre. Beside an amusing play with a well-fitted
cast, a musical trio consisting of ‘“Peggy" Tyler, Geral-
dine Watson, and Pauline Jellison, was enjoyed.

Barbara Weleh and Fred Hanson were speakers in
this assembly. Barbara spoke for Girls' Basketball
yames and Fred for the Student Couneil Dance.

Girls' Athletics

Bangor vs. Alumnae: The Bangor High Varsity
basketball team opened their season January 17 in
the gymnasium with a hard fought game, The girls
have been practicing hard for this game, and they cer-
tainly showed lots of fight and spirit. The game was
played with the Alumnae, and the final score was 42-42,
At the end of the first period, the Varsity was trailing
by a score of 9-6. In the second quarter, it added 8
points to its score, and the half ended with the score
14-13 still in favor of the Alumnae. During the third
quarter, both teams dropped the ball through the basket
frequently, bringing the score at the end of the quarter
to 24-37 in favor of the Alumnae. The fourth quarter
opened with a bang. The Varsity came back to add
18 points to its score with renewed energy and a de-
termination to win. “Peggy” Tyler and Adelle Saw-
yer popped one basket in after another. When the
final whistle blew, the score was tied at “42" all.

The line-up:

VARSITY ALUMNAE
Steiar, 3o rF o sarane s anreiviasts lg. Strickland

B Taler, 5. s s al v see Reg e A TOWIE

5T o S N RO A e S c. Kelley

Strickland, 2., . . v e 00 s paaiee s Bes Morrinon
Tenvitteds e e, oo 5 Wosame: If. Tremble, 10
BAWYOr, Bl .ns i boviamann oo Helle, s RO IE ORI
CHBTIINEANL 0. T mR nee s

NGk b7, TR S e R R e

1 TS o et bt SO O S

o S AT Al SRR PP

1T S (e e e R S

Braley . .
Ripins 100 Mon i ot - Sl i

The second game of the season was with the Brewer
girls in the over-river gym. The game was played
January 24. This was another hard fought game, and
it was elimaxed by a sparkling fourth period rally by
the Bangor girls, They lost the game by a score of
32-35, but in the fourth period they scored 14 points
to tie the score 30-30. Brewer had the lead and held
it throughout most of the game. The first quarter

|
4
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ended with the score 815 in Brewer’s favor. At the
end of the half, the score was 12-23—Brewer. In the
third period, neither team did much scoring, and it
ended 28-18. Trailing by a seore of 28-18, the Bangor
girls entered the final quarter with a fine scoring drive.
They tied the score at “30” all, but were unable to
equal the finishing drive of the Brewer girls. Mont-
gomery of Brewer scored the most points for both teams
with thirty points. For Bangor, Sawyer tallied twenty.
The line-up-
BREWER (35)
Montgomery, rf, 14 (2)
Winslow, If, 1 (1)

BANGOR (32)
lg. Kamen
rg. Weleh

Ivers, 1 ¢. Cumming, Meader
Witham, ¢ se. A. Tyler

Mayo, sc. If. P. Tyler, 6
Maddocks, rg. rf. Sawyer, 10

Lunt M. Striar

Chute, lg.

Avery

R-O. T C

The boys in the battalion enjoyed the last week in
January and the first two weeks in February because
they were all given a chanece to show their skill as marks-
men with the 22 ealibre rifle.

Starting the third week in Feb., Lt. Colonel Snow
gave lectures on map reading, the general history of
the Army, paying particular attention to the Gettys-
burg Campaign, and scouting and patrolling. Along
with these talks by Colonel Snow, will come also the
study of hygiene, sanitation, and first aid.

Rifle Club

The Bangor High School Rifle Club is shooting a
series of matches with various schools in all seetions of
the country and the results to date are such as to make
the school proud of its Rifle Club. They have won
six out of eight matches.

The seores are as follows:

BHS. OPP.

Louisville Male High School. . ... ...... 3317 3465
Louisville, Kentueky

Goose River Gun Club. ... .. .......... 855 841
Belfast, Maine

LaSalle Military Academy . .. ... ... ... . 892 875
Oakdale, Long Island

Carson Long Institute. . .. ... . . . ... 1762 1700

~ Bloomfield, Penn.
Natrona County High Sehool . ... ... ...,
Caspar, Wyoming

3450 3559

Waukigan Township High School . . .. ... 3430 3268
Waunkigan, TIHB0IS. - . o iseeivna. 3506 3446
Fishburne Military School . .. . .....,... 3506 3285

Waynsboro, Va,
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MOVIES

So Red The Rose

This tender and heartbreaking drama from Stark
Young's novel of the South in the Civil-War time will
be remembered a long time by every movie-goer., Mar-
garet Sullavan’s magnificent speaking voice will thrill
you it is so soft and sweet. There are no battle scenes
in the motion picture; however, it gives an excellent
preaching for peace. Besides being lovely to look at
and having a lovely voice, Miss Sullavan is a very fine
actress. 1 consider this her greatest performance.
Randolph Seott, who portrays Maggie’s second cousin,
presents himself in his finest role. Director King Vidor
should be given a great deal of honor for his excellent
old Southern scenes. In truth, So Red the Rose is &
personal success for Margaret. Give us some more per-
formances as fine as Miss Sullavan’s, and we won't
complain!

Rose Marie

Decidedly not a second Naughty Marieita. When,
oh when, will Hollywood learn that smash hits can’t be
duplicated by using the same east, same direction, and
somewhat the same plot? Nelson Eddy makes up in
his singing what he lacks in his acting which is quite &
bit. Jeanette MacDonald has a goodly share of both
talents. The two of them make Rose Marie a picture
well worth seeing, and the photography, filmed in
Canada, makes it a “must see.” Perhaps it was the
threat of imperiling doom in the shape of a chemistry
test; or perhaps it was a guilty conscience; anyway, a0
times I was a wee bit bored. (It might have been
something [ ate).

Crime and Punishment

This picture while being made, was often called Von
Sternberg’s crime and Columbia’s punishment. How=
ever, it proves to be a dramatic triumph. Peter Lorre
who portrays the murderer whose conscience compels
him to give himself up, gives an impressive perform=
ance. So impressive in faet that I did not sleep for &
week, and T still look under my bed and behind the
door. Edward Arnold turns in his best performance 88
the police inspector, Fine photography, handsomé
background, eareful characterization, help eompose B
great picture, but I prefer something slightly milder—
say Les Miserables,

The Petrified Forest

The indefinable quality that Leslie Howard posse®
ses, makes Gable, Taylor, and Cooper, and the resh

resemble lumberjacks. Bette Davis, whom we q”ﬂl |
(Continued on page 82) J
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HOKUM

By Miriam Golden

|’ ELLO again (it’s got me too, pal)! ! If you've

got any dirt, dust, news or otherwise will
you kindly spill it? It looks like we’ll have
to be reading the “want ads” column, if ya don’t. . . . ..
A certain gentleman of leisure (ealled James Finnegan
by intimate friends) is going to have his telephone
bil] looking like a phone number if he doesn’t stop
Calling a certain Ellen Hathorne so much. . ... We
fan see where George Bell certainly believes in free
Speech—as long as he's bigger than the other fellar. . ..
Oh, base tongue, what do you not eompel mortal hearts
to do! (courtesy Mr. Vergil's Aeinid, Book 4)......
Maybe the reason Currier Treat has been buying pants
of such rough material is because it comes in handy
When he has to serateh a mateh in chemistry. .. . .. Who
ows?. ... Adelle Sawyer and her eternal triangle—
Go West, my fran...... Sarah Stinchfield wants a
ertain young telegraph operator fired for flirting.
fter receiving her message he wanted to know her
Bame and address. ... The nerve of it all!!...... Ern-
st Andrews had such a bad cold a few weeks ago that
wasn't able to speak for three days. How he must
ave suffered! !!...... By the bye have you noticed
OW many times poor, unsuspecting Bing Crosby has
en discussed (to put it politely) by the literary board
of your mag. A star who makes the print five times in
ree consecutive Oracles certainly must be popular.
_(_Said board will probably treat us with complete cold-
Ness after this remark—but it was worth it). .. ...
Our Senior Friends just starting English, who thought
that Burke would be as easy as pie, seem to have learned
ir pastries since...... Polly Jellison’s definition of
8 island; “a piece of land that’s gone for aswim”. ... ..
&'ve had so much rain lately that it makes us won-
€ whether there are any plumbers in heaven or not
“+«...For the benefit solely of a certain blond friend
9 ours who is in the habit of using some one else’s
ar ticket, ‘“Not Transferable” means that no one is
Mmitted ynless she comes herself. .. ... Maybe we're

s Jeanette Leavitt, will you please tell us

who on earth this “Albert” is that is causing such a
strange sensation....Be he man, dog, or beast, pray
tell?. .. .. .Charlotte Clement still thinks that two
and two equal five...... Not in the case of dollars
anyway, Charlofte. ... .. Some one told. us a cute
poem. If you've heard it, well just laff anyway.

“I saw a man upon the stair,

And when I looked he was not there,

He was not there again today,

My goodness, I wish he'd go away.,”

By its author.
Flash! Flash! |
Every month we will present a different star of Ban-

gor High in an original invention, tried, tested, and
true, by each inventor. All you scientifically minded,
and otherwise, kindly send in yours. For each one
published, fame and a check for one cent (1e) will be
given to its donor....Today Geraldine (“Rubber
Boots)” Watson speaks. (Unquote) I have a new way
of sliding. I eall it Depression Sliding for one needs
neither sled, toboggan nor skiis—just a large portable
neek. Adjust this gently to the top of the hill and place
the feet opposite (unless already placed) and watch
the—aetion! ! 11! Chemistry students are invited to
stand by and wateh the general decomposition. ... ..
Horace Stewart expresses his ideas so beautifully in
English we think he should be a freight agent (a pun
may be the lowest form of wit but in a time of scarce
news it's a blessing) . .. Bernice Braidy ’34 was telling
us that some of the men at Harvard are so highbrow
that they're bald-headed. ... .. What's your opinion
on the situation Izzie-Wizzie?. .. ... Millie Striar is
quite a wonder. The very first day she learned to drive
she did 60. Hm. Not bad for a beginner. ... . Anne
Perry is quite the barge rider they say...... Winton
Garland is our personal nomination for the fanciest,
furriest and funniest gum “chawer” in Bangor High.
We suggest he open a school on the “Art of Chewing”
_.....Mamise is quite indignant these days. The
traffic cop told her she couldn’t turn her ear around on
State Street. “I don't see why not,” she said, “There’s
plenty of room”. . . ... Well, a bientot. '

Flashety!
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Senior Orchestra

For the two weeks before the second quarter exams,
the orchestra was not well attended, but as soon as
exams were laid aside, members flocked to the rehears-
als like flies to a Sunday-school pienie. Up to the date
this Oracle went to press, Professor Sprague, conductor,
had called two special rehearsals besides the regular
3:30 Wednesday afternoon meetings.

Besides practicing the numbers to accompany the
Junior Chorus, the orchestra is rehearsing the Over-
ture, “Miretlle by Gounod, Cavalina by Bohm, Ballet-
Musie from Rosamunde by Franz Schubert, Priests’
March from Othalie by Mendelssohn and Gavotte from
Mignon by Thomas. The orchestra is practicing dili-
gently as a body and the above numbers should add
greatly to the Junior Exhibition program.

The string section by itself is rehearsing a realistic
number entitled In the Mill, by Gillet. 1 say the num-
ber is realistic because one can, by the musie, very
easily follow the water from the stream, through the
mill and out once again into the mill stream.

Girls’ Athletic Honor Council

The list of the Honor Couneil girls who are to eoach
the class teams is as follows:

Freshmen—Hazel Chalmers, Rachel Kent, Mamise
Conners, and Annette Curran.

Com. Sophomores—*‘Betty” Smart.

Sophomores—Isabel Cumming.

Juniors—Barbara Weleh.

Seniors—‘Peggy” Tyler.

These girls also act as referees at the class games.
The timers and scorers are: Ann Tyler, June Webster,
Bernice Faulkingham, Emily Rand, Phyllis Smith,
‘Barbara Freese, and Virginia Moulton,

All the Council girls teach Freshmen gym classes
on Wednesday and Friday afternoons, also the sixth
periods on Tuesdays and Thursdays.

Commercial Club

On February 18 the Commercial Club edited its
first “Commercial Club Bulletin.” This bulletin was
received with great enthusiasm by the commercial
students and shows promise of being a great success.
The aim of the bulletin is to contain facts relating to
the Commereial Department and the commercial stud-
ents.

Donald Parker is the editor-in-chief of the bulletin,
He is ably ascisted by Lawrence Davies, assistant edi-
tor, and Raymond Northey, business manager. Zella
Murphy is the typist.

At the regular February meeting with Miss Janice
Moore, faculty adviser, in charge, Lorraine Tribou
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and Lena Adams gave very interesting talks on busi-
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ness. At this meeting the members decided to have
pins and a commitiee was appointed to secure samples.

Following the meeting a social hour was enjoyed
which was in the charge of Helen Christakos and Ritavan
Dyk. Eleanor Bradley entertained the club with sev-
eral voecal selections and Beverly Darling received a
prize for her gkill in a difficult advertising game.

For the remainder of the year several field trips will
be taken and the club will also have the pleasure of
hearing from more business men and women in Bangor.

JOKES

Where Myer works they sell “Viva."”

Mr. Thurston wanted the formula for Dextrose and
he said to Myer Alpert:

“Mr. Alpert, what do you find under the word “Dex=
trose” on the ean label?”

Myer: (With brilliant satisfaction)
‘nergy.”

“Alive with

“Jim” Watson and “Tom" Sawyer were putting all
sorts of chemicals together to see what would happen.

Tom: “Try some concentrated sulphuric aecid on
it
Jim: “We shall try.”

Phillip Gardner: (looking on). “You mean we shall

fly.”
Revenge

The prineipal had reprimanded the English teacher
for some of her actions on the previous day. She re-
turned to her class still nursing the “wound” in her
heart. She spoke to a pupil, “John, go to the black-
board and write this sentence, “The principal said the
teacher is a fool.” " The pupil finished his assignment.
“Now,” said the teacher, “place a comma after prin-
cipal and after teacher.”

The ecounsel was speaking to his client, “Be very
careful in your answers and don’t say anything that
isn’t exactly true. Now, you drive an ice wagon don’t
you?”

Client: “No!”

Counsel (surprised) “You don’t; why I thought you
did. What is your work, then?”

Client: ““I drive the horse that pulls the ice wagon.”

Caller: “Your daughter is making real progress
on the violin. She plays quite nicely now.”

Mrs. Tyler: “Do you really think so? We were
afraid that we’d merely gotten used to her playing.”

Freddie (Baseslider) Johnston was having measuré-
ments taken for his first tailor-made suit;

Tailor: Do you want your shoulders padded?

Fred: Never mind the shoulders, pad the pants, j
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A NEW ARRIVAL - - - -/

We have just received some style packed cases of

America’s Smartest Young Men’s Styles.
. unusual models.

discoveries . .

New fabric

And now we’re wait-

ing for your arrival . . . and we hope you’ll be on time
to select one of those CHEER LEADER suits while

there’s still enough to go "round.

TWO $29.5() TROUSERS
LARGAY'S

“Bangor’s Smartest VMlen’s Shops”’

18 BROAD STREET

oo SR

BANGOR, MAINE

PHOTO ENGRAVING

-

SPECIAL CUTS
FOR
SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS

-

PIONEER ENGRAVING
COMPANY

193 EXCHANGE ST.

e

BANGOR

Compliments

of the

BANGOR MAINE
SCHOOL OF COMMERCE

An Institution
of

Character and Distinction

C. H. Husson, Prin.

Free Literature
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Compliments

of the

Studio

coro WEST vounc man
for
Insurance — Appraisals — Real Estate

Pearl & Dennett Co.

WILLIAM F. WEST, President—B. H. S.’13

Eastern Trust Building Bangor, Me.

3 ).
0).

Showing
New Spring Dresses
in Prints

Price $10.75 and Up
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THEME SONGS

The Moment I Looked in Your Eyes—Any liye Doe-
tor.

Sophisticated Lady

If I should Lose
pin.

The Last Round- U'p—Basket-Ball tournament,

Always—Polly Jellison—Artemus Weatherbee.

The Broken Record—Janet Sherburne.

You've Got to be a Football Hero—Joyee Higgins.

That’s How Rhythm was Born—You Guess.

Ah, But is it Love—Paul Kelleher—Rita van Dyk.

It's the Talk of the Town—Junior Exhibition,

Lll Be Faithful—ILouise MeCarthy.

I've Got to T'ake My Hal Off to you—Maiss Rideout.

I've Got Plenty of Nothing—Any of Us,

Rose Marie—Nelson Eddy.

~“Marjie” Goode,

You—Mahatma Gandi's safety

SAYINGS—

1. Speak well of your enemies, remember you made
them,

2. If poverty is the mother of erime, want of sensé
is the father.

Possible Employer; “H'm! so you want a job, eb?
Do you ever tell lies?”

Applicant: ““No sir, but I ean learn.”

Tilda: ‘“Pass the 'lasses.”

Lizzie: “Don’t say 'lasses, say molasses.”

Tilda: “How come I say mo'lasses when I ain’t had
none yet."”

Louis Vafiades: “An editor's a man who puts
things in the paper, isn't he?”

Stranger: “Oh no, my son, an editor keeps things
out of the paper.”

Doctor: “Did that cure for deafness really help
your father?”

Pat: “Sure enough: he hadn’t heard for years, and;
the day after he took that medieine, he heard from @
friend in America.”

Kind Stranger;
little girl?"”

Little Girl:

“How old is your baby brother

“He's a this year’s model
He: There's nothing like cheerfulness, I admir€
anyone who sings at his work.”

She:

“How you must love a mosquito!”

"
“Some men are born great, some achieve greatness—
“Exactly! and some just grate upon you."
“Did you look at that bill, I left yester=

“Yes, it has passed the first read- I

Collector.
day, «ir?"

House Member:
ing.
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JORDAN-FROST PRINTING CO.

Fine Programs and Tickets Original Poster Work

Complete Printing Equipment
We Print The Bangor High School Oracle

8
NO WORK SENT OUT OF TOWN

KEEP YOUR MONEY IN BANGOR

X

OPPOSITE HIGH SCHOOL
Phone 4343
182 HARLOW STREET BANGOR, MAINE

—

SWEET’S
Drug Store %ngg

More than 60 years at the old
stand and still going strong. The New

Home Portrait Studios

Old in experience but

modern in ideas. of Quallty
26 Main St., Bangor Phone 2-0514 70 Garland Street
Dial 2-1742
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Compliments

of
John J. Nissen Baking Co.

Bangor, Maine

DONALD PRATT CO.

Piamond Merchants
and Jetwelers

IS Hammond Street Bangor, Maine

F. S. JONES

Staple and Fancy Groceries

We carry a full line of Hatchet Brand
canned goods

210 HAMMOND STREET

DIAL 6029

1
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MOVIES

(Continued from page 26)

maintain should have received the Academy Award for
her performance in Of Human Bondage, is one of the
sereen’s greatest actresses. The two of them turn oub
a magnificent picture. The plot, of a somewhat weird
type, deals with the psyehological reactions of a group
of people, who are forced to spend the evening with &
killer and his gang. We hear that Howard is planning
to break his contract with Warner Brothers and make
hig pictures in Ingland.

Maybe if he gets the applause from The Petrified
Forest that he deserves, he'll change his mind, Here'8
hoping!

Tale of Two Cities

Rarely is a picture so flawlessly cast, so painstaks
ingly directed, and so superbly acted, as The Tale of
Two Caties. The picture could not have been more
skillfully managed even if Charles Dickens himself
were at the helm. Ronald Colman is as suave a Sid=
ney Carton, as he was a keen Bulldog Drummond:
Elizabeth Allan makes a lovely Lucie Manette, and
Henry Walthall, Edna May Oliver, Reginald Owen;
Blanche Yurka, and Isabel Jewel all are excellent.
The blood-thirsty chapter of history known as the
French Revolution is filled with terrific power. The
picture of the month—and of all time,

Ah, Wilderness

You couldn’t help but love this tale of simple Ameri=
can lifein the early hundreds, Truly, the rolés of father
and son, (Lionel Barrymore and Erie Linden respect-
ively) were portrayed with such charms and realismy
that you couldn’t help but fall in love with both of
them. The same may be said for Aline MacMahon
Mickey Rooney, and Cecelia Parker. The graduation
exercises alone are sufficient enough reason for seeing
the movie. It is so typical of those days. The young
boy whose voice was changing reciting FEdgar Allan
Poe’s The Bells, and many other humorous speakers:
make up the exercises. The only real disappointmen?
is “Wally” Beery. I consider his part a great deal over
done. If you have to miss Shirley Temple or Garb®
to get this show in, do that by all means. Ah, Wilders

ness is worth two of Garbe’s pietures any day.
B

A Bouguet of Snow Flowers for the Bangor
Publix Theaters for the keen run of pictures
we've been having. Also a few cheers for the
speedy way in which most of the pictures have

reached us, B

Dangerous

This is Bette Davis' best movie sinee Of Hu
Bondage, When there’s real acting to be done,
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Headquarters

for
Sporting Goods

Equipment endorsed by leading pros.

B The 1936 Elgin Bluebird —streamline design s R b :
Gmpletely equipped. Accessories available for eqar : k !
all types of bicycles. sl oebuck and CO-

e S

Gompliments of Compliments of
the

MURRAY MOTOR MART BANGOR

S5 FURNITURE

SHELL GAS AND OLL |50,y A

only a “jump” from

B. H. S. 88 Hammond Street Bangor, Maine
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is the “‘gal” who ean do it. To me, she is one of the
very best dramatic actresses in Hollywood, perhaps
anywhere. Miss Davis plays the role of a fallen star
who has put a sort of eurse on each young man who
D a KIN’ q has loved her. Franchot Tone, a young architect falls
|- under her spell in the same manner as many other

young men. Beeause this story does not end happily

BANGOR - WATERVILLE for both, don't think it is an unsuccessful movie. 1t's
anything but! One of the best of the season, I'd call
it. Margaret Lindsay is fine as the society girl, whom

Baseball Slll)l)lies Franchot finally marries, For excellent dramatie momni=
ents, light comedy, and romance, put Dangerous on
For All Players your movie list.
BOOKS

A (Continued from page 14)
RUBBER BOOTS last half year at school, her friend, Maida, had helped
L " her to dress like a young lady; o, when she went t0
LEATHER 1 OPS New York to see her mother, she had her fears that her
mother wouldn’t like it. She was met at the station by
Martin Fales, and she immediately fell in love with this
BiC)YcleS older man. Hm' mother, who was in bed with a spr'ai?ed
ankle, told Sally to show Mr, Fales the sights of New
York. Sally lived a week of intense delight, and, dur-
ing this week, she met a boy, a Yale sophomore, who
liked Sally very much. Sally’s mother was very pleased
with the way that Sally took to Martin because they
intended to be married in a few weeks. She did not
know how to break the news to Sally, because for some
reason or other, young people think that no one over
thirty should fall in love and be married. In a round
BLAKE BARRUWS BRUWN about way, Sally disecovered that her mother and Mar-
3 & tin were to be married. She was so stunned by the
news that she ran to Atlantic City to see her friend,
INB"RP"RATEH Maida. After a while, things straightened out a bit.
At the end of her vacation, Sally went back to school
with an invitation to attend the spring dance at Yale,
ol and her mother and Martin were getting ready to g0

% abroad,

Accessories Repairing

CAN WE HELP?
INSURANCE (Continued from page 13)
Those are but a few of the trouble-making mistakes
of automobile drivers. We all know these faults, s0

SURETY BONDS it’s up to us to do our part to outlaw them. Let's erase
the name of “reckless driver” from the high school

youth of Bangor,

TRAVEL AGENTS RADIO DIALINGS

(Continued from page 12)
What do we listen to after Major Bowes’ program?
Why, Manhattan Merry-Go-Round of course, This
. program combines music and plays, Each week fam-
ous acts of the American Theater are featured, and
Ernest Charles, tenor, sings. This would be perfec
2% Hammond St Tel. 8396 tion in itself, but added to that are the Men About
Town trio; Rachel Carlay, blues singer, and Andy San<
nella’s orchiestra, J
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Do you listen to serials? If you do, there are plenty
Of them to suit you all. For those of you who are rather
Young, (in spirit at least) there is always Buek Rog-
&8, Tom Mix, and of course “Bobby” Benson. Then
there is the type of serial everybody enjoys. Under
these, we would class the Goldbergs, Easy Aces, “Myrt"”
and “Marge” and many otherstoonumerousto mention,

1, and we mustn't forget those who aspire to rom-
anee. They would probably prefer “Betty’ and “Bob,” That Zhe Oracze azwayS

lrene Rich, and Helen Hayes. In every group, of

Course, there are those who dote on the blood-eurdling keepS Llp IfS Standard
-‘i_tﬂl'ie\'-: and Crime Clues of Omar the Muystic should
Satisfy them. Of excellence,
Robert Morris (in stirring rebuttal): Why our LS tke WISh
Worthy opponents of the affirmative have not even ex-
Plained the terms of the question! Of

Wﬂt'lhy opponent: We're sorry that the negative

“Peaker is so ignorant. If he is debating on the sub- 0
Iect, he should know what it means. .ﬂ Frlend

Frederick was sitting on the curb, erying, when Billy
f4me along and asked him what was the matter.
l"l‘ﬂdtl_\_r'; “Oh, Major, my nice old collie is dead.”
Billy:  “Shucks! my grandmother's been dead a
Week, and you don’t catch me erying.”
1"redrly: “Yes, but yon didn’t raise your grand-
Mother from a pup.”
i £

AN ANNOUNCEMENT

In the March issue of Helps, published annually by the National
Scholastic Press Association

SAID:

THE ORACLE

of the Bangor, Maine, High School was the only magazine submitted
In our annual contest* which contained a “NOVEL IDEA TO EN-

COURAGE ITS READERS TO READ ITS ADS.”

‘Magazines from one hundred and forty-five schools and colleges

I,-,were entered in this contest
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Louis KIRSTEIN & Sons
Realtors

INSURANCE SERVICE

Kirstein Bldg.

REAL ESTATE -

44 Central Street

Compliments of

GLEASON A. RAND, O. D.
OPTOMETRIST

31 Central St., Bangor, Maine

EYES EXAMINED GLASSES FITTED

JUNIOR EXHIBITION
Party and School

Dresses
and
$3.95 =

Young ladies from the High School are always

welcome to come in and look around it will be
worth your while, too.

The S3r—sf;m Co.

98 Main St.

Bangor
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A MELANCHOLY LADY
(Continued from page 10)

a lovely, lithe figure and one could searcely believe that
the seeds of death were fast coming to a flower within
it. All the doctors—she had gone everywhere, though
she might as well have stayed home—told her she
would die in a month, a week, perhaps to-morrow:
Turning her head she looked at the scene again and
laughed. Becoming hysterical, she stumbled and fell
on the soft moist grass. Nurses came running from
the house and picked up her lifeless form.

ES GUERRILLA FIEL
(Continued from page 9)

Santiago wheeled to face Celeste—and a heavy six
shooter, He started for the door, and one shot rang
out just a few moments before the fusilade from the
mounted men, seizing the town.

“Your death-shot was the signal.”

Santiago winced in pain, and asked from his resting
place on the floor, “who are you?”

Footsteps and then the figure of Juan appeared if
the doorway, “She was” said Juan, “Senorita Celesté
Lopez.”

“AND THE NIGHT SHALL BE FILLED WITH
MUSIC*”

(Continued from page 8)

Anyone knows that the only obvious evidence (ol
stupid police) that Ralph had was that sitting at ﬂ‘""
table where Morgan had been, (Ralph had exper’
mented) the bullet hole would have been directly i
line with the last row of the orchestra-where Sixfoot
had sat! It was a chance, but it worked. Ralph got
his job back, and now—every night except Sunday—
“The Night Shall be Filled with Musie” is played for you
by Ralph Wyman and his orchestra. The only differs
ence in his arrangements is that there is never a lot
crash of eymbals,

SEA ROVER vs. NEPTUNE
(Continued from page 6)

master a large schooner. .. ... he had owned this on€
for six, joyous years. But, through all, Nellie’s cleat
voice seemed to call him away. He smiled then. It
funny the way sentiment gets into a man, twisting }1.15
thinking. He stood, water dripping down his face, hi%
body tense, He felt his whole being give away as h€
sank to the wet eold floor.

Somehow Kurt had sensed what had happened and
brought his strong assistance immediately. What #
boy—stead-fast and true! And now both were sal®
aboard the high-prowed Travis. The end of anothé®
day on the deep! - :
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OIL

+COAL-

* BACONE ROBINSONC O
w[) ’

Established 1854

FUEL OIL
W AR T

BOUTILIER

Jetveler

Specializing in
REPAIRING

M . [ B

All Work Guaranteed

e 3] [ et ]

2 Shops
37 Park Street

268 Hammond Street

[

PERSONAL
Stationery

$1.00 $1.00

200 sheets Bond paper, 6 x7, printed with
your name and address, and 100 envelopes to
match, printed on back flap.

Print copy plainly and enclose $1.00. Paper will be sent
by mail.

Phone—6353

BANGOR BOX COMPANY

FACTORY: 75 So. Main St., Brewer

Albert J. Farrington

Photographs of Distinction

We make the better
grade of class photos,
not cheap but good.

3 State Street Brewer, Me.

L. H . THOMPSON

THURSTON THOMPSON, Rep.
Printer

BREWER MAINE




Young men and women will
always find this banking in-

stitution interested and help-

ful in their business progress.

A checking account with a
bank not only reflects respon-
sibility, but is an important
factor in establishing your

credit and standing.

Deposits insured by The
Federal Deposit Insur-
ance Corporation with
$ 5,000 Maximum Insur-
ance for each Deposit.

THE MERRILL

TrRusT COMPANY
BANGOR - - MAINE

Member Federal Reserve System
Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation






