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The Result of a Broken Heart 

PAULINE GOODWIN 

MONSIEUR, monsieur, I do not understand 
you! You read well, you read anything I 

. put before you. You know mul:lic. You have 
it in you, but where is your feeling? You play like a 
1~achine-no expression, no phrasing. Do not you 
hke the sonata?" 

"Oh, yes, ~Ionsieur Duval, I think it is very beauti­
ful." 

"Then why, monsieur, do you not play it beauti­
f lilly'? The sad strains do not seem to move you. You 
Play this most serious composition as you would ram­
ble off a simple ditty. I believe you have no heart, 
~on8ieur. \Veil, enough for today. Come to me again 
l h ursday." 

"V cry well, }fonsieur Duval. Good-day!" 
"Bonjour!" 
Young and happy-go-lucky Haymond Barry again 

Walked away from the quaint, old house of his French 
ll'lllfiic master. Ile could not understand what Mon­
~ieur Duval meant when he said. that he played like a 
inachine. Haymond certainly thought he used cx­
?r~fi.'>ion. Well, anyway, he was going to keep on try­
ing, for he wished above all things in the world to be a 
ranious piani8t. It was his loving mother's greatest 
~ope for her son, and he was determined to please her. 
' he had sold their home in America in order that her 
son rnight study under one of the finest music teachers 
of the world. 

Irowrvrr, Haymond Barry was not going to worry 
;)~<'r what ~Ionsiem Duval had told him. It was not 
118 nature to do that. He had great confidence in 
~liniself and was quite convincrd that he would succeed 
It'. his work. So, quickrning his pacr, he went hap­
f11y whistling on his way. As he approached his small tit luxmious home, hr saw his sweet mother wave to 
. 1rn1 from the sun porch. She was always home wait­
ing for him when he returned from his lesson, for her 
son and his music meant more to h<'r than anything 
C'l.-r in the world. 

"You jolly boy,'' said his mother. "You arc ah,·ays 
Whistling. Don't you <'VC'r frel blue?" 

"l guess not, mothc'r," rrplied Haymond. "I can't 
<:<' anything to b<' blue about. I have Pverything I 

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

JUNIOR 

want, a fine home, a car, money to spend whenever I 
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 ~lonHieur 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, Haymond," 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." 

"I 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 more hours." 

Off Haymond went to spend the remainder of the 
afternoon in complete play, and thus did he spend the 
greater part of his tune. How could he concentrate 
on his music with good time:> 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'H lack of feeling in his music, as was that of his 
mother. Heading the notes just came easy to Hay­
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 musician·. 

Three yearr-. passed and again Haymond was at ~Ion­
sieur Duval''> piano . 

"Haymond,'' 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 Haymond. 

"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 owr 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 composition is played. However, 
I think you capable enough to try. In one month, you 
shall play at La Place d' Opera in Marseilles as an 
amateur. If you are successful there, I 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 cager mother 
and music master sat together in the balcony and heard 
Raymond play his first number. He played well and 
the crowd 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 called a doctor. Raymond 
came to hi. 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 markil of sorrow since his father's 
death, when he was but a child came over his face. 

"I can not play the sonata, Monsieur," he said. 
"Try, my son," said the old music master. "Your 

mother will hear you. Play it to her." 
Again the curtains were drawn, and Raymond, with 

ai 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 
music 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'1:> music to his 
mother's spirit entered the souls of a thousand people. 

Sea Rover vs. Neptune 

CAPT. CARY STEVENS lay still in the sudden 
darkness that Hwooped 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 8lid silC'ntly 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 Jove of the sea that equaled that of any man -

his senior, on board the 8ea-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 crew 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 8pume of the storm. He saw Kurt shouting 
orders ...... Myron running about on all decks .. . .. · 
the crew hauling in rope and getting out the pumps. 
Then Williams entered, crying "The hold, aft, sir, is 
sma8hecl. Little hope is left." Ile waited for his com­
mand. "Put the crew to work on Deck No. 2. And, 
Williams, try to cheer them up a little tell 'em thr 
Travis is on its way. But in the meantime pump, purnp, 
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 to 
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 cries of bis 
men braving their way to . afety. 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 
crew on the lower deck while he called and checked the 
list. Again a mountain of water rushed aboard drench­
ing all those in its path. Cary scanned his loyal men 
and mechanically ordered 1:>ix of them below. His men 
composed a splendid crew and he felt indebted to them. 
Cary looked down at his clenched fo;ts and his color­
less knuckles incredibly white agairn;t his navy blur 
sleeve. At last, Travis' signal! Six men were helped 
into a small crnclely-built boat. Thirty-four more to 
go! Ile looked beyond the rail at the lifeboat that was 
moving in close ovC'r foam-splattered waves. Th<'n the 
Travis lurched a few yards ahead making a slight }ec. 
Kurt was at hh; side touching his arm, "Your boat ii> 
ready, sir." But Cary waved him away. 

"The captain leaves last always," he said, laugh­
ing mirthlCH8ly. "Tradition of the sea. All hands off 
before me, Kurt, go down for tlH' men below .. .. . . tell 
'cm the ship is here." Cary listened to his dispassion­
ate voice'. A few minutes and t hC' remaining men bad 
scramblC'd into th<' rowboat !raving Kurt and Stevens. 
Ile heard Kmt prntC'sting, "But your life, sir. You 
can't risk it. Duplicates, you know, can't be made. 
It will mean everything to l\frs. 8tC'vC'ns and to the 
crew. Cary's sharp answC'r came. Ilis feC't somchoW 
brought him to his own cabin dangerously nC'ar thr 
wreckage' . Hastily he stulfrcl the ship's papers, stained 
yellow with age, into a watC'r-proof pouch. Ile' turned 
for a last look. Lord, how hC' hatc'd to lcav<' hC'r alone 
to hrr fate. II<' h1ul drearnC'cl in his youth to own und ..J 

(Continued on page 3U) _....... 
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"And the Night Shall be Filled with 
M •II 

USIC 

Donald Stuart 

N IGHT came at last! Gayety! Laughter! 
People! Dancing to l{alph Wyman's Orches­

. tra, the "Thrill Supreme" on this, the open­
ing night of The Black Elephant. 

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

It wru· one of his own arrangements that had won 
~lim a job in the new club, and it was this he was play­
lDg now. It was one of the day's favorites, and the 
orchestra was doing it full justice. Faster and faster 
Went the rythm- people swept around and around the 
floor, swaying to this grand music, 'till suddenly a 
deafening crash of cymbals ended it. A wild roar of 
applause followed. This orchestra wa.14 good! 

Suddenly, a shrill Rcream shattered the festive sounds. 
A. Waiter rushed to the table where a woman was stand­
ing, chattering incoherently and gesturing under the 
table. The waiter bent down and lifted the white table 
cloth. There, crumpled in a gruesomely, grotesque 
P0l'lition, was what the waiter instantly recognized as 
Indian Morgan, gangster de luxe. Blood covered his 
face, and the quick glance of the waiter discerned a 
bullet hole in his forehead. The waiter straightened 
lip and replaced the table cloth- guided the woman 
toward the lounge and signalled to Ralph to play 
something. Quickly, Ralph swung into a popular num­
ber, and the dancers glided back onto the floor, unaware 

• 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 can the matter be now?" thought Ralph, panic­
Rtricken. "They ought to be able to play this piece 
blindfolded. Surely they had practiced it enough." 
In a minute Ralph's senRitive 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 trouble with you?" he hissed. 
"I don't feel so good. Couldn't you get along with­

out me just for tonight?" 
"Tonight-you're fired!" 
"0. K." replied Jameson, "0. K. But you'll wish 

you hadn't done thii-;!" And with that, he ran down 
the Rteps, across the floor, and out through the front 
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!" 

"Thi8 orchci;tra u•ai; good! " 
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Someone giggled half-hysterically. What wmi this 
a gag? 

"We arc terribly sorry this had to happen, but In­
dian :\Iorgan has been shot- murdered here!" 

Deathly silence, and then an excited murmur that 
threatened pandemonium. The manager pointed to 
Halph, who dazedly Htartcd a novelty number to quiet 
the crowd. Across the floor, Hccming,ly 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 rism a Hhort 
time before. They lifted the table-cloth and formed a 
protective semi-circle around th<' body. The seated 
onlookers stared in amazement. AftC'r a brief examina­
tion by the coroner, the two helpers placed the body 
on a stretcher, put a sheet over it, and solemnly crossed 
the floor. 

The tension immediately seemed relievad, and, in­
deed, in a few moments the danceni 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. 
:\1urder 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 abov<' 
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 :\!organ- once the killer 
was caught. But in these gangland murders, the police 
hardly ever caught those who were really r<'sponsible. 
And he had seen no one he could connect in any way 
with Indian, all night. No one he coHld 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' :\!organ after Indian had put 
him out of the gang. But he had been in the orchestra 
all the time until he had left by th<' front entrance. 
Halph had watched him go. ~o Sixfoot was 'out' in 
more ways than one. 

The police didn't even bother to investigate the 
crime, and the next morning the headlines carric'd the 
news "Gangland Killer Scores Again." And in smaller 
type! "Indian :\!organ Shot Down in Night Clnb 
Only Unusual Feature of Case is CororlC'r':.; Statement 
That Bullet Entered Victim's Head at Forty-fi\'<' De­
gree Angle. Police Expect ArrPst Within Twenty­
four Hour,.;." 

In hi· lonely apartment, the n(•xt morning, Halph 
Wyman, ex-orchestra leader, pondNcd over the last 
:;tatement of the pres,.;. ,\t a forty-fi\'e degree angle 
odd! Acting on a hunch, he called up the coroner, and, 
after running about all morning, managed to get photo­
graphs of the bullet hole. 

Late in the afternoon, Halpli dPjectedly left hi 
upartmcnt. "I gue ·:; T'll call at thP rnanag<'r's offi<'e," 
he thought. "He said that h<' wuuld11't n'opc•11 after 
la r rJ1gJ1 '." 

- • 

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 la.'lt night, do you? If I could get the 
guy who did that, it would be a big feather in my hat!" 

"I certainly wish I did know," returned Halph ve­
hC'mently. "But your gueHs is as good as mine!" 

Carter and he got out of the elevator at the same 
floor, and walked down the corridor together. 

Halph startC'd to enter the manager's office wh<'n he 
heard voices from within. He pa11Hed. One of the voice~ 
he recognized as the manager's and the other, Sixfoot's! 

Acting on an impulse, he turned to Carter and said, 
"Jameson did it, and l'v<' 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 pinion<'d securely behind his back. The 
two struggled fiercely, but Carter had the advantage 
and Hoon Sixfoot stopped his phyHical defense, hut, 
"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, 
"You 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 l\Iorgan give hi01 
half of that, he was put out of the gang. Sixfoot, know­
ing a." he did that l\Iorgan had naturally, in his own 
intereHts reserved a table for the opening night, recog­
nized his big chance to escape the clutches of the gang 
when he Haw Ralph's advertisement for a saxaphonist. 

Hr knew how to play and he got the job. \Vherc 
waH there n, safer place to be (Rince l\Iorgan waR 'gun­
ning' for him) than in a night club which :\Iorgan half­
ownecl'? They wouldn't want to 'get' him there. And, 
when Sixfoot learned of the cra . ..,h of cymbalR at the 
encl of Halph's first arrangement, he saw an ideal time 
to fire a shot, unheard. So hp sat in th<' back row of 
Ht<' orchestra, (then there was no one behind him to HCC) 
and he killed Morgan with a single shot, simultaneously 
with the crui-;h of cymbals. Then he contrived to have 
himself fired. 

By many people, Ralph Wyman will always be ac­
creclitecl with gr<>at brainH. Wa.'i it not he who, alone, 
gathered the evidence and broke down the killer'H re· 
sii-;tance with three words? 

But what really happened was this: Sixfoot's was 
a reasonably clever scheme, and posHibly he would 
have gotten away with it but for the mistake he made 
when he went into the manager's office to try to get 
.\Torgan's hnlf-int<'rest, and conSNJllf'ntly was in the 
ofiirP whc•n HalJJh happened to got h<'r<'. ...J 

( r:o11fi1111ed 011 p11ye JG) ....... 
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Es Guerrilla Fiel 
James Watson 

AHUGE moving cloud of dust arose over a small 
deRert, just out'lide the town of Parral or, 
as it iR sometimes called, Hidalgo, in southern 

Chihuahua. That cloud was caused by the army of 
none other than cl General Pablo Lopez. The day was 
0~c of the hottest and the late, afternoon sun shone mer­
cilessly on the backs of the sweat-covered horses. The 
dust was literally caked upon the poor beasts, as well 
~" upon their ridern, who enjoyed little more comfort. 

0 th man and beast were blinded by the dust, the can­
tccnR were empty, and the fine, dry alkali irritated their 
£arched throats. Indeed, the spirits of el General 

0Pez's men were as low as the dry sage brush which 
grows on the desert. There had been no fighting for 
~eeks, no water since the day before yesterday, and 
ad not the town of Parral been so near, el General 

Would probably have faced a mutiny. 

1 Night was fast coming on, and, as is typical of most 
( CHert regionR, the air was rapidly becoming cooler. 

General Lopez, riding out in front on a magnificent 
~oal-black, though now dusty .i\Iexican horse, with high 
h!cxican saddle, and brass studded trappings, raised 

18 arm 3.'> a gesture to halt. 
"D . eJa," he said. 

b Bl Generalissimo was a hand8ome, .:\Iexican man of 
~ out fifty years, tall and straight, with jet-black, 
. 1ough now graying hair; a moustache to match, flash­
~g black eyes, and a decided military air. Although 

1 ablo Lopez wa.c;; somewhat of a disciplinarian, his men 
ovec] him as much as could be expected of the typical, 

excitement-loving, Mexican guerrilla. 

* * * * * * 
That night a.'> the men were gathered around the 

~~ackling fires of desert sage, several wine vendors from 
le town of Parral entered the encampment. Now these 

Vcndori-l know all the news, and tell a great deal that 
;s llot exactly ncwR. After selling all the winer-; they 
~ad, they started talking about the bandit-rebel leader 
iharlos de! Elro, and of the rumor that he had several 

ousand replacements due to his recent campaign in 
~Orthern Chihuahua. These rumors found their way 
to the earn of every man in camp among whom were 
,1;vo young lieutenants of Lopez, antiago and Juan. 
t he latter, knowing well what theRe rumoni would do 
• 0 the morale of the men, did his best to discourge 
~Y belief in them, but the former, Santiago, who 
a Ways thought of himself first, sat alone thinking. 
b 1'he next day, howeYer, all thoughts of the night 
cfore had apparently vanished, and the army pui-;hed 

eagerly on, knowing that they would make Parral within 
~cvcral houn-1. Of the whole army two more happy 
IOf'n th ti · an .Juan ancl Santiago could not be found, for 
f iey both knew a girl in Parral, C'elesl<', who was famed 
ar and wide for lier hPanty. JndPrcl therr was keen 

1 • 

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 vacqueros and peons who fre­
quented such place. . 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 ditches 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 de! 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 captured 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!" 

AR the reports died away in the mountains, tears 
ran down the cheeks of pretty Celeste, one of the specta­
torR. 

"Es 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 peon:-; resented Carlos, they kept their 
tongues in their checks . . .. . . the rebel army was dis-
banded ..... . 

Then, one clear moonlight night, Santiago, who was 
with Celeste in hrr room, heard the far-off strains of 
music, men ,.;inging, La Cucuracha, and looking 
through the open casement beheld in the moonlight 
many armed men riding down out of the steep !'lopes 
of el Cuacho. 

"I must spread the news-" 
" ~o, you will not do that,'' sai(l C'elP:-;te. 

Continued on e 30 
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Awaiting the Verdict 
Emily Rand 

W HEN the court opl'ned, the jurors filed in. 
As}they took their places, the prisoner;; 
turned as one, and looked at them. At 

the sight of their ;;olemn 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. Out of the twenty pril"loners some of them mu;;t 
be guilty. 

Nancy, sitting with the re;;t 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 case;; of the pri;;oners were taken 
up. Each wa.<> asked in his turn to take the ;;tand. As 
Nancy, in her turn, walked to the platform, her kners 
knocked together and, if it were pos;;iblc, her face grew 
whiter. Afterward she could not remember whether 
t>he had ;;aid what they had trained her to ;;ay 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 wrnt on. Still, the 
jury did not return. 

The pri;;oners talked together in high ;;trained voices. 
Nancy alone sat still, not speaking, ju;;t waiting. Oh, 
why didn't the jury return? 

Hark! What was that? It wai-; 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 

THE following is a reply to thf' question, "What 
is a ba...,eball game'?" Of course, 1 have just 
listened to games over the radio, and this is my 

opinion: 

Ba...,cball is a very rough game. The playf'rs all usr 
the wrong tenses of verbs, arc thieVC's, and arf' very 
cruel to nature. For instance, they play with hats, 
flies, and fowl. 

A player takes a bat and go<' · up to the plate, and 
the announcer says, 'Hall one' (I think that that tnf'ans 
he bawls or cri<'s once), and then he says, '8trik<' one,' 
etc., and if hf' strikes three tinws, hp is out. (Probably 
that means knocked out. ) 

Sometimes they hit fowls (fouls) (the poor things) 
and if someone happf'ns to catch the fowl ffo1il), he is 
out. 

Anet, will yon hcliPw this~ I ha,·p fl('ard the an­
nouncer . ay, "He fliPd out to the' . <'<'ond baseman, 
shortstop, or "Omeonp! J\,; if a man could fly, and, if 
he did fly, the anno1mc'f•r honlrl ":tY 'fl<'W 011t.' 

I think that ba.<>eball i;; a terrible influence upon chil­
dren, becawie they are alway;; talking about 'stealing 
a baHe.' Now that i;; going too far, altogether. 

Sometime;; the announcer ;;ays, "He's out; so and 
;;o caught a fly.' I can unclerntan<l now why they plaY 
ball in ;;ummer, because t hat is the sea.'ion for flies, 
but I don't know bow they can get fl ies at the r ight 
time, do you? 

I have heard them say, 'The first baseman put hi111 
out!' (Such cruelty!) 

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

A Melancholy Lady 
Barbara Cox 

SHE turned her face to the sun and laughed. H 
wa~ a hollow laugh, yet it was a laugh and she 
wondered at herself. T hen she turned and gazed 

around. It wa.'i a lovely day with a clear blue ;;ky in 
. a which rode downy soft clouds. She was all alone in 

garden. It was a beautiful garden. She felt sure that 
every flower that existed was around her. Each one 
was quite different from the next- a profusion of color. 
She decided one minute she liked the blu~ best, the 
next she wasn't quite sure. There wa.5 a hedge around 
the garden, and though ;;he couldn't sec through it or 
over it, she knew what wa.'l happening on every side. 

To the ea;;t as befits the rising generation was a 
school where little children, with scrubbed faces, were 
running madly after each other, falling down, laugh· 
ing. and enjoying each moment to the full. Such a 
racket they made with their noisy shouts and laughter. 
Presently the bell rang. The children marched into 
school and all wa.<> quiet. 

To the west-her present depressed mood seeming 
to typify the other extreme of a dying generation 
was a hospital. She knew nmses were tip-toeing down 
the corridors in their while starched uniforms, foolish 
caps, and prim faces. Doctors were there quietly con­
ferring with the ntlr"s<'s and being jovial with patients. 
f)hr thought she haled doctors and nurHC's too. Then 
shr decided she didn't. 

To thr south whNr all peaceful thing~ serm to br 
was a quiet strert where nicr neighborly people Ji,·ed­
The kind of people that borrow butter and go to "thr 
show" together. 

To the north the stormy north was her home. It 
was a beautiful house, and had oner hrrn hrr pride, btit 
now it no longrr ma!Lered. 81w wished she livrcl 01; 

that nice neighborly street ini-;tra.d of the avcnur 0 

the town. She tried to make her thoughts go on 
drifting likf' that, hut they alway:-1 stopprd, a,.; the); 
inevitably would, and camr back to thr only thing 0

1 
rral importance. Rhe got up from t}l(' hrnch ancl walkr<1 
around tme:L..;ily. Shr ;;toopf'd to snwlJ the flmrNs nn<. 
i<<'<'IIl<'cl to ki.-,- <'ach and <'vf'l"y mt<' good-by<'. JINS \\":l' 
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A PAGE OF POETRY 
The Martyr 

Betty Mack 

In a cold and lonely garrctt, 
Away from the great world's din, 

Sat, in a corner writing, 
A poet, worn and thin. 

Re 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. 

Re did not hear the scurry 
Of the rats upon the floor; 

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

Re did not see the wisp of smoke 
That curled around his chair; 

He could not sec the hungry flames, 
Creeping slowly up the stair. 

'i\Iidst 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 workH would live, 
To be read in every land. 

His name is Htill a mystery, 
But how he died, is known; 

Between the brickH 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 whitr; 
A lone and hungry wolf below, 
Sniffed the air of the Arctic 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. 

Ile sent his call to the distant pack 
Scattered and shrieking like phantoms gray, 
And in a wild mad rush they came 
To help him trail and kill th<.'ir prey. 

The Shipwreck 

Katherine Faulkingham 

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

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

.The sea, victor again, is triumphant, 
The glow, the crimson glare 

Of that wonderful monarch of Heaven 
Lights the wreckage f'leeping there. 

The black bulwarks, floating, are silent. 
The forecastle dips with the waves, 

Its water-soaked cabin 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 5ilent, 
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 mountains out of mole-hills, 
And why not jump the fence 

Instead of lagging backwards 
Not using common senf:c. 

So why not cease hard thinking 
When you can't <lo that sum; hence 

Things will turn out nicely 
If you'll use ~ome common sense. 

11 
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RADIO DIALINGS 
By Pauline Jellison 

If you like opera, listen to the program, The Beauty 
Box Theater, station WLBZ at 8.00 on Saturdays. Al 
Goodman's orchestra plays an<l some very fine operai-' 
are presented. One week the Vagabond King, formrr 
movie hit, was broadcast very successfully. 

No, that banging you hear isn't the invasion of thr 
knights of the <lays 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 rhythm and hill billy singing, 
this is jtrnt the program that is needed. Joe Kelly, th<' 
ma.<Jter of ceremonies, introduces onr hill-billy friends, 
Lulu Belle, Uncle Ezra, and many others. 

You loved Eleanor Powell in Broadway Afelody, so 
why not listen to her over WLBZ Saturday night at 
8:00 on the program, Flying Red Hor::;e Tavern. :\iiss 
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 Jluch, and you now have the chance to 
hear her songs every Wednesday night at 9 :00 over 
lVLBZ. Although Pons i::; the outstanding star on the 
program, Nino }fartini receives our honest applau:;e. 
Pons and ~1artini arc accompanied by Andre Kostel-

"('Iara," "Lou" 

and "Em" 

C'onrnd Thibc'a1tlt 

anetz and his orchestra and a very worthwhile chorus. 
There are so many popular songs, and we all have 

so many favorites that it is hard to keep track of theJll 
all, but you can remedy that by listening to Your 
II it Parade every Saturday night at 8 :00 over WE.AF· 
Carl Hoff's orchestra plays the fifteen most popular 
songs of the week in the order of their popularity. Oh 
what rhythm! \\'hy can't we have more prograns likr 
that on the air'? 

For a touch of the serious, with your jazz nnd comedY 
programs, tune in on the ,\larch of Time 10:15 P. ;\I. 

over \VAB(' every ~\londay. What easier way is thrrr 
to touch up on your current events than to listen to thr 
short plays dramatized about the outstanding events 
in the world today'? 

Of cour:-;e, you all rrm(•mber the Fire Chief, Ed Wynn· 
We havr mi:-;spcl him, hut now we learn with pleasllrr 
that he has rPt urn<•d lo the air as Gulliver over thr 
( BH nPtwork, Thursdays at 9::30 P. ~I. If you wrrr 
one' of Eel Wynu's fans, don't miss him in his new rolr, 
for lw promises lo lw more riotous than ever. 

In our c•xcilC'mc•ut over :\Iajor Bowes, Jack BrunY• 
and all thr oth<'r Hunclay ni<rhl f)rogrnms we hit\'l' 

..., ' j"c 
almost (but npvrr wholly) forgot U•n om clc•ar old Ed< 1 

C'ant or. Eclc!ie H( ill f11rn isll(•s 11s ,.,, it h many a !allgh 
<'vC'ry Hunday night at 7 :00 01·c·r the C'l38. uc•l work· 
Of e 011n;c', we• all admit that. Eddie is a nat 11ral conic· 
din 1, but at tirnPs we• arc· forcPd to admit a clC'<'P affr~·­
l ion for lovablP, laughahl<>, Parkyakarkus, and w<' c:tll 1 

<'\'<'ll imagi11P tlH• prograrn witho11t ".Jimmy" \\ allinW 
t Oll. 

(Co1tli1turd on payc 3.1) 
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Attitude Toward School 
Today's attitude toward school has changed, for 

the most part, considerably from that of years gone 
Pa.<;t. If, by chance, it ha.s not, then it should change 
U.<; soon as possible. 

In our grandparents' time and even a.-; late as the 
time when our parent<; went to school, this institution 
of learning was much different. They were taught 
under many diRadvantages. The school houRe in itself 
Wa.s a great hindrance to the teacher and pupil. Also 
books and facilities inside the school building were 
not too great a help to the pupil. Thus, with the im­
Provcment of school buildings and books, the attitude 
of a pupil should change to a great extent. These were 
not the only drawback-;, however. A student of grand­
Pa's time wa..., not made to feel that the school wa.'l his, 
and not being made to feel this, it was necessary for 
the teacher to watch the pupil every minute. The 
students were not given any responsibility and therC'­
fore could not show thC'ir worth. PupiL'>, however, 
should be and arc, to Rome rxtent, given a chance to 
br l'C'sponsible for the function of school life. Thb 
can be done through cooperation of both the teachrr 
an<[ the pupil. Seniors should sC't the example. One 
of tlw places wherC' the students of thr present day is 
tlllowed this is in the student council here one may 
bring affairs to the attention of st\Hlents that he thinks 
should he discussed. 

Besides a.-;suming this responsibility, the pupil should 
take advantage of the opport uni I ies which are offerC'cl 
10 him at the present in Bangor High School. This 
j·.chool, 010' school, which i.-.; one of the hC'st in C'W Eng­
•lnd, offers much practical training through its various 

conrsc•s and clubs. ThC' opportunities are hcrr; it i-; 
ttp lo us to takr advantage of thC'm. It is a difficult 
tiL~k to tell hoys and girls, and younp, men and women 
lhitt they ttre having the best time of their life right 
110w. Rome, I heliPvC' appreciate this fact, whilr others 
arr C[llitC' clonhtfnl as to the truth in the assC'rtion. IIow­
r•vc 'I', many mc•n and womc•n, that have gonr through 

1eliriol, heartily agree that tlwir school days wPrc• the 
1UJJpic•st and best, and thC'sC mrn and women didn't 

have the advantages that we have now. 
So let'H change our attitude toward school if we have 

not already. Let's feel that the school is ours and take 
aclvantagr of its opportunities. 

Can We Help? 
"Oh, he's another one of those smart-aleck drivers!" 

How many timeR have we heard that, or something like 
it, said about automobile drivern of high school age, 
both boys and girh;? Many of you will say that there 
is no jrn;tification 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. Statistics 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 cents, to injure even slightly, let alone kill­
ing, a human being. Here in high school we are taught 
to think. Abo remember that thi education is but 
a ba.'>iR for our own thoughts. Educators will agree 
that school, to be successful, must teach one to think 
beyond what cquaL'l or what is the subject of the next 
sC'ntencr. Then, I repeat, stop to think, both here and 
thC' next time you drive an automobile. Keep your 
PyC's on the road, your hands on the wheel, and your 
mind on what you arc doing. 

Thrre arc some things that can't be thought out to 
any kind of a correct answer. These thing. and thei1 
rerrwdiel' are, and muHt largely remain, the result of 
good guesses. No one can tell, for instance, in just how 
many feet his car will stop, which way the car ahead 
might turn, or whether the fellow entering the road 
will stop at the sign. Good gueRses, yes, but, more than 
that, makr them safe guesses. It iR nothing but a fal­
lacy to guess that you can stop in 614 feet because the 
chart l'ays that perfect brakes on a perfect road will 
do it, or that that car ahead will turn right because 
the driver has not signalled for a left-hand turn. "Don't 
dC'prncl too much on things you yourself can't control," 
is hC'l'l' a good rule. 

(Continued on page 34) 



What Others are Reading 

North to the Orient 
Anne ,1J arrow Lindbergh 

M HS. LINDBERGH'S new book, North to 
the Orient, tells about the Lindberghs' 
flight to China by way of the North-West 

Pas:-;age. In this mmst fascinating 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 thingt> 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 coa:-;t, and which the Lindbcrghs 
passed over after they left Barrow; Burston Bay, where 
they ran into a very heavy fog, and, in trying to make 
a forced landing in the hay, almo:-;t humped into the 
mountain; Osaka, wherc they di:-;covered a stowaway 
in the planc; and, at last, China, where thry tried to 
take serum to doctors, and food to the sick and :-;tarv­
ing people in their hoab on the flood. In the back of 
thr hook, is a list of all things you shoukl tah with you 
nPxt time you make a round-the-world tom by airplane. 
But I am telling too much . This ha~ bPen for months 
and still is a best seller, although it is non-fiction. As a 
New l'ork Times critic :-aid, in rn·iewing a rrcent 
nowl: "The best re'vi<'w of this book can hr includrd 
in two words, read it! 

Sea Level 
By An 11 e Parrish 

Did you ever go on a cruisr around t hr world? I 
wrnt around tlw world on thr S. S. Aumrri when I read 
Sea Lerel by Anne Parrish. The passpngers includPd 
rcprescntatin's of almost ewry class of prop!<' that 
e•xist. There was the lrnsband who was taking his wife> 
on the crui~e in ordcr that s]l(> might forgrt a nowlist 
who had fascinated hrr. Thl'rc was a thirll'rn yc·ar 
old girl who was t}l(' g11r~t of a famo11s artist. The 
poor child w:i;; wry ha~hful and honw. ick. There' was 
Alec who didn't ('XP<'Ct to liw long, and who was rath<•r 
timid. Hewn 'llUObf'd by mu;,;t of the· pPopl<' })('Cllll,P 

they thought that he :-;nubbcd them. There was Alec'tl 
room-mate who was an habitual drunkard, and, although 
Alec neither drank nor smoked, because of doctor's 
orders, the other pa:-;sengers thought that Alec was a 
drnnkard, for "bird:-; of a feather flock together." Then 
there was the Rohirn;on family which consisted of l\Ir. 
and MrH. Robinson, two Hons, and two daughters. They 
were noted for their teeth which they alway:-; showed 
politely. There wa:-; also l\Irs. Beverly Dale with her 
newly acquired hu:-;band, who was half }1('r age, and 
two sons by a:-; many former marriage:-;. There was 
l\Ii:-;s 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 comse, this iH just a partial list of the 
characters. Some arc more amu:-;ing than others, but 
they arc all very natmal. 

This book i:-; full of more word pictures than anY 
other book which I have ever read, barring none. l\liss 
Parri:-;h has a wonderful knowledge of human nature, 
and shr also ha:-; thr ability to get lwr idra:-; across to her 
readrr. Her dr:-;cription:-; an' vrry amu:-;ing, and this 
book will givr you many hom:-; of plra:-;urc', not only 
the hom:-; which arc' actually :-;pc'nl rracling it, but abo 
Lho:-;r hour:-; whc'n part:-; of it will rrt urn to yom n1cm­
ory. J•;verything iH HO vividly rxprrs:-;rd that 1 fee·! that 
I know cach of t hc charnctcr:-; penmnally, and that I had 
becn on a crniHe' with thrm. I only wi:-;h that you would 
rrad th iH and gct :tH m 11eh pleasure' from it a:-; I h:we'. 

No Lovlier Spring 
By Li'rla Larrimore 

shouldn't br surpri:-;rd if ~I is:-; j\ r ullrn would con­
side'r No Lm•lie1 Swi11g a ":-;ugar-co:tt<'d pill," but 1 
don't )'(•ally C'l:tHH it a:-; HUC'h. It iH v<'ry well written, 
V<'ry light, and amusing. '1 IH' who!!' book lake's pht<'<' 
in two \\'C'C'kH which con:-;titute'd Hally Krnt':-; sprint! 
vacation. Hally':-; rnot lwr was an actrc•:-;s, and :-;hC' had 
H!><'Tl( VC'ry liltk' of h<•r linH' with Hally he'c:ws<' sh<' 
did Pot think that a "baek-stagc"' life was vC'ry fittinf( 
for !L child . Hally adol'('d hc'r mot h('J' more' than word~ 
could possibly c·xpr!':>::i. 

WhC'11 t hr book op<'lls, Hally is almost C'ighl<'<'JJ. J\JI 
hC'r lifC' shr has bC'<'n trc•al<·d as a child, but, dming th<' 

(Continued on page .'J,1) 
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BOY SPEAKERS 

Arthur .JoneH 

Dudley Utterback 

Jo;icph Brannen 

l{obcrl S('dgcley 

Ilorncc Stewart, Jr. 

, 
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GIRL SPEAJKERS 

Molly Brady 

Ellen Hathorn 

Janet Winchell 

Judith Robinson 

Ruth White 
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JUNIOR EXHIBITION 
PROGRAM 

March, "Solid Men to the Front/' .. . .... .... .. . .... . ...... . . . .. . . . .. . . Sousa 
OllCIIESTllA 

The Jungle Law ......... . . .. ......... ..... . .... ......... . ... .. . Scantlebury 
HOHACE S. STEW ART, JH. 

The Other Wisc Man . . . .............. .. ........ . .... . ....... ... . l' an Dyke 
J DITII II. IWBINSON 

Hobert Emmet's Last Dcfcm;c . . ....... . . ... . . ........... . . . ... ... Anonymous 
JOSEPH J. BHANNEN 

f Words by K iplina 
"Heces;;ional" · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · ( Musir· by De Koven 

CHO HUS 

Honey . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. ... . ... . ..... . ........ . .. . . . . . Black 
JANET E. WINCHIGLL 

Uriah Heep, The Humble Hypocrite ......... . ... .. ..... . .. . . ... . .. .. Dirken.s 
JOHN D. UTTEHBACK 

The Finger of God . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . lV ilde 
}!OLLY J. BHADY 

"Cavatina" . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... . ...... .. ....... . ........ Bohm 
OHCIIESTHA 

\\'c i\lu;;t Fight . . . . ..... . ....... . JI ax well 
IWBEWl' F. SEDGI~LEY 

The Call of the Sea . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ........ . ... . ... .. A 1w11y11w11s 
ELLE~ A. IIATIIOH 

Carnival Chorus from "La Tan•nt<'ll<L" .. . . .... .. ..... . ....... Jakubowski 
C'IIOHUS 

The Failure of , 'uccc:-:-<. . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . .. Finch 
AHTIIUH E. .JONES 

Bread C'pon the Waters . . . . . . . . . . . ........ . ............. . . Black 
IffTII E. \\'IIITE 

Ovcrtmc to "}fire illc" ..... . . . ........... ......... .. . Gounod 
0 !{ 'IIEST HA 

, 



A Review of Activities 

THE CRIMSON RAMS 

A Fine Showing r HE students of Bangor High School may well 
be proud of the 1936 edition of the basketball 
team- the most succesHful team wearing the 

Crimson and White that we have Hccn for many a moon. 
1'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 
came back in the second and walloped the state champs 
to the tune of 23 17. Then Bangor beat Presq uc Isle 
27-24; beat 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 
19-25; lost to Stearns 36 35. If our figures are correct, 
this is a .714 percentage. 

To us, the students of Bangor High School, comeH 
the thought that we have to give roses (or iR it orchids'?) 
~o George Munce and "Ken" Lynch, the bcHt forwards 
in the state; to "Hay" Flynn, the highest scorer and 
best center in the state; and to "Fred" Johnston and 
"Jim" Powers, the outRtanding backs in Maine. To 
coach Trowell, the very beRt coach in the state, we owe 
a huge bouquet. 

We are more than satisfied with the Hams' excellent 
showing this season. 

Since the above was writirn, we have seen that 
the Hams arc the second brst basketball tram in 
the statr. They lost only to Portland, which was 
runnrr-up for the New England championship. 

Beat Bapst Twice 
Bangor IIigh's Crimson Hams found the inexperi­

enced team from John Bap. t tO he easy prey. The 
Crimson took two games with little difficulty. The 
first game ended with the scoreboard reading Bangor 
32, John Bapst 23. Bap.t put up a hard fight to win 
this gamr and the Hams had to be on their toes all the 
time to keep ahead of the "Fghting lri;.;h." 

'I'he second game, us the ..J.1- 33 score shows, wa, · less 
hotly contrsted. Bap,.;t was tired aftrr losing a :3;3 :32 
<lf'C'j ion to 8tC'arns th<• previou:-: rvcning. Bangor was 

NEWS 
OF THE 

MONTH 

not up to its usual standard and the players, despite a 
week's rest seemed Rtale. The Rams got off to an early 
lead in the first quarter but were leading at the half 
by only two basket , 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" McCarthy 
were the spark plugs in the Purple's offence, while 
"Hay" 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 Recond, 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 . lowly 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 Htiff games. Yet, the Rams 
were strong enough to walk away with a 37-26 win. 
Bangor had a 12-4 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, :.\I unce was high scorer with seven 
baskets, and in the second Flynn and :.\Iunce scored 
four baskets apiece. :.\Iurray 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 t}l(' Crimson. In the fir:-:t game Bangor 
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A Good Beginning 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 
Hams. Although they started out slowly they gained 
momentum as the game went on and amassed 42 points 
to their opponents 21. "Hay" Flynn and "Jim" Powers 
played a bang-up game for Bangor. It was in this la.'>t 
game, that "Joe" Brannen made his famous shot from 
the middle of the court with his eyes closed! 

Scalped Again 
Old Town High made it two in a row over the Crim-

80n forces of B. H. S. P laying an almost perfect zone 
defense, the Indians held the Hams to 19 points while 
they scored ?5 for themselves. Y ct, this was not the 
same Bangor team that defeated Winslow, Stearns, 
and Presque fale. 

Both teams set out at a fast pace, and kept it up 
throughout the whole game. ::\1unce 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 point:-; to their op­
ponents four. Both teams were decidedly weakened 
by the loss of their regulars via the foul route. 

Johnston and :\1unce went well for Bangor while 
Applebee and Thornton were the spark plugs in the 
vi iting 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 
":\Jinutemen," 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 
local 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 ":\Iinutemcn" came back 
and rolled up a 25-15 lead. The Hams seemed power­
less after the first half. Yet, they rallied surprisingly 
in the fourth period and played real basketball in out­
scoring their opponents 18- 8. 

Captain Swan and Pound :;tarred for Stearns while 
Johnston and Lynch played an outstanding game for 
the Crim ·on. 

In their first encounter with team~, the Hams wPre 
on the right side of a 17 14 count. 

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

The Hams 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 
difficulty in doubling the score. At the beginning of 
the fourth period, the Hams were on the long end of 
a 43 14 count, :ind at the last gun, the score stood Ban­
gor, 50 Calai:-;, 19. 

Munce and Flynn were high scorern with ten and 
sixteen points respectively. 

Too Close 
By virtue of their win over Ellsworth, Shead l\Icm­

orial of Eastport was paired off against the Hams in 
the second round of the regional tournament. To 
Ken Lynch goc:-; a great deal of the credit for Bangor's 
win over Shead, for the Crimson forward was right in 
there fighting every second of the game. The "Down­
Easters" started off at a whirlwind pace and grabbed 
a 12 3 lead over the Crimson during the firs~ quarter. 
Th11 Hams were decidedly off color. Their offense 
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 t hir<l and showed :-;ome of their 
former skill by scoring seven points to Sheacl's five. 
The fourth quarter was a bang-up affair with both 
teamR giving their utmost to build up a substantial 
margin. The Hams 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 fom baskets 
chalked up to hi:-; credit. 

Track 
Coach Ila.rt has been working tirelessly since the 

middle of .January with his 1 rack squad. They arc 
training for the Indoor l\lcet at Bowdoin, i\Iarch 21, 
and for several big track meets in the spring. Coach 
Ila.rt sayH the prospect:-; arc quite good since he has 
several veterans from lust year and a frw new-comers 
who look promising. 

Although track is not recognized as a major sport 
at Bangor High, let's get behind the tParrn; and gi\'C 
thrm our support as we have in football and basketball 
this past year. Are you game'? 

Science Club 

Two intl'rPsting Hc1enre ('!uh meetings h:1\'P twrn 
hc•ld the <'past two lll<Jllths. Thf•'"'P lll1'<'1 ings w<"rl' IJ!'ld 



:\1 A RC H, 1 9 3 6 THE OHACLE 21 

in room 307 on January 13 and February 11. The 
January meeting was conducted by the pupils. Peter 
Skoufis gave an interesting talk on the history of du­
Prene or synthetic rubber. William Barchard spoke 
on "Seeing the Invii:;ible" and Philip Gardner read a 
selected article on celluh;e. After thei:;e interesting 
talks a brief discu. sion was held concerning the pos­
sibility of having experiments and picture slides during 
meetings. 

The February meeting was arranged by i\Iargaret 
Bragg, Eleanor Winchell, and Phyllis Infiorati. l\Ir. 
C. Milton Cooper of the i\1assachusetts Institute of 
Technology, spoke on the chemistry of paper making. 
The speaker outlined the development of paper manu­
facture from "Benjamin Franklin times" to the pres­
ent. Mr. Cooper gave a demonstration of modern 
Work for the interest of his listeners. A brief bui:;inesH 
n1ceting was held prior to this interesting talk. 

Latin Club 
The business portion of this meeting, other than 

routine reports, coni:;istecl of the semi-annual election 
of officern. Because of the restrictions of the nine point 
system, the corrected nominating list contained names 
of girls only. But, when some enterprising gentleman 
noticed this, the names of Donald Devoe and Joseph 
Dinsmore were added to the list. Herc is the list of 
the officers elected: 
Consuls . . .. ... ... . ...... . .. . Donald Devoe 

Betty Barker 
Quaestor . .. . . . ...... . . .. .... :.\Iary Nelson 
Praetor ... . . .. ..... . ..... . .. Ruth ·white 
Tribunes .. .. .. . ...... . . ... .. Bar bar a Farnham 

Janet Sherburne 
AediJes ... .. .. .. .... . . . . .... Florence Hathaway 

:.\1argaret Cromwell 
Curator. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Joseph Dinsmore 

At this time, Consul Phyllis mith, who had con­
dllcted the business meeting, turned the program over 
to :\fary Nelson and the sophomores. The general 
~h<'rn<' of the meeting was "Hobbies of the HomanR." 
. 11 rno.·t cases the authors (and orators) drew intere;;t­
ing parallels between the time of mighty Home and 
th.at of mighty 'Yal'hington. Louise Newman dealt 
With l<'ttcr-writing a:-; a Homan hobby. (\\'c alway;; 
suspected that there wa1-; something balmy about those 
old Homan;;. Imagine Lett r-iNiting as n hobl111! Wait a . 

moment. Don't we recall that it wu.-; a hobby of the 
~r<'at ' .. J. C. to write his Comentarii with one hand, 
\VhiJc he inscribed a letter with the other, and dictated 
~!1rcr more, to three Reparate stenographers, at one and 

IP · ame time'?) 
Bc·tty Barkc>r, in a delightfully modern and racy 

: tyJr, dPalt with gamP" a,; playr<l by the Homans. ;.\Iir­
~~~n Fel!ow;; tc~lc_I _of th~ famo11~ races, whilP the gory, 
. ad1 ton al c•xl11 bit wns liwd agam before our very <'yes 
ltt th<' 'l'a >hie rc·C"ital of GPor rp, J; I • ,.s 

son dealt soulfully with that most alluring of all hob­
bies- loafing. The old Homans surely made an art 
of it. 

Thus did the clai:;s of 1938 make its bow before that 
ancient and august body, the Latin Club. 

The February meeting was held outside of school 
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 
sophomorei:; and juniors gave an amateur (strictly) 
program with Robert ;.\tforris as Colonel Joles. On the 
program were these amateurs: Judith Robinson who 
played Indian Love Song a;; a violin solo; George Bell 
who coerced Horace Stewart and Jane Bradshaw to 
help in a tumbling act; Madeleine Dennett who sang 
a vocal 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 American 
public'i:; hearts; Louise Newman who gave a recitation; 
and Beverly Holbrook who played a piano solo. Jane 
Bradshaw M Cassius, Florence Perry a.<> Caesar, Miriam 
FellowH as Brutus, and Jane Hobinson as a slave, pre­
. ented a comical scene from the life of Caesar. First 
prize for the amateur hom went to Judith Robinson, 
and ;.\tfadeleine 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 a.., 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 :\Ir;;. Cumming 
and :\fo;i:; Mary Quinn, the latter, a new-comer to the 
faculty, a teacher of Frei:;hman Latin, who Was a char­
ter member of the Latin Club. To :\1iss Quinn the 
Club extended a hearty welcome. 

Who says the Latin Club doesn't have varied pro­
grams - with an Amateur Hour, a Prize Latin Com­
position Conte;;t, 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, :.\Iary Nebon, and Huth White. 

Nous Verrons 
The fourth period ;;enior French class, under the 

apt direction of ~Iadcmoii:;elle Beaupre, prei:;ented the 
French play, Nous l' errons, in assembly on February 
fourtePnth. The play was \'Cry well executed and un-
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Yvonne, wished to go to America despite the fact that 
Jacques, the cook, tried his best to persuade her not lo 
do so. Finally Jacques rec;orted to trcachrry ancl st olr 
the dog, property of her mistress, which Y vonnr was 
exercising in the park. Many complications arose and 
a bewildered English lady became involvrd. At last , 
however, everything turned out happily when Jacqurs 
returned the dog to Madame Dupont through hrr neicr 
and nephew. Then, to cap the climax, Yvonnr prom­
ised to remain French (and Jacques' ) forrver. 

The cast: Yvonne, Madeline Dennett; .Jacqurs, 
Reginald FournieF; the English lady, Isahrl Cumming; 
Madame Dupont, Annette Curran; Louise, niece of 
l\Iadame Dupont, Anne Perry; Paul, nephew of t hr 
same lady, Ernest Andrews ; police officer, Charle" 
Peirce; milliners, Betty Ayer and Betty Betterley; 
and Ton-Ton, the dog, was a real, livr Scottie pup. 
George Spiropulos gave a synopHiH, ancl at rio composrcl 
of Margaret Tyler, violin; Geraldine Watson, 'crllo ; 
and Pauline Jellison, piano: played a French com­
position between the actc;. :\Iiss Jellison also played 
two piano solos. The property managern for the pro­
duction were Pauline Jellison, Janet Shrrburnc, ancl 
Mary Conners. Julian Leighton and Elmrr Yates 
were the stage managcrn. 

Alumni 
The engagement of Corinne ::\Iorrison, '34, to Thomas 

Burns was announced by the mother of thr bride-to-be. 
Corinne was very active in athletics during her high 
school career and wa a member of the Girls' Athletic 
Honor Council. Corinne has abo played jump center 
on the girls' Alumnae basketball team since shr was 
graduated. 

The engagement of Alyce :\Iunce, ':30, and Hugh 
Conner '28, waH announced recently. llug!t attrndrd 
Holy Cross College and he is now employed in tlw Con­
ner Coal and \Vood Company. Alyc<' is working at 
present in the Bangor Public Library. After high SC'hool, 
Alyce took a librarian course at Columbia l'ni\·cr. ity. 

"Eddie" Redman '33, received, recently, a :-;cholar­
ship at the University of ::\Iainc. "Eddie•" is majoring 
in philo ophy at the Univcr:-;ity. 

Eleanor Clough, ':33, will take the part of ,frd P<'a~­
ley in the play Black to be given in the little thcat<'r 
of Mt. Holyoke College. Eleanor is a junior. 

Elmer Yates, '35, is getting ready for Wrsl Point. 
Elmer received hi.· appointment from C'ongr<'ssman 
Brewster, although he had previously qualified in th i ' 
district by the competitive examinations. Be. t of 
luck! Elmer's brother Donald Yates, '27, wus gradua­
ted from West Point in 1931. Heb now serving in the 
U. S. Aviation Corp. at Brooks Field, TPxab. 

Robert Kurson, '33, spoke recently in th<· annu:tl 
Buck Prize conte:t at Yale Unive·r~ity. Bob's ·11hjN•t 
was "Echoes of Gettysburg." 

Phylli. , mart, ':3;; wn,; eho,-en by thP faeult ' of 

East ern Statr Normal School at Castine as one of the 
two delegates to represent that school at the Eastern 
State C'onfrrrnce of Teachers' Colleges to be held in 
New York City in April. Phyllis is a member of the 
:-; ( uclrnt council, orcbrstra, ancl dramatic club. She 
ha:-; krpt up thr c;ame excellent scholastic standing at 
Castine that she had during high school. At the last 
quart r rly ranking prriod Phyllis got the highest rank 
at the :-;chool. 

Hicharcl i\luncc, who was graduated from the Har­
vanl :\Irdical School, has finished hiR eight months as 
assistant to Dr. Truesdale at the Dr. Philimon Trues­
clalr Hospital in Fall Hiver, Masf-iacbuscttH. Richard 
has now rntcrrd the Peter Bent Brigham hospital for a 
s ixteen months intrrnship in surgery. 

Barbara Jarvis, '35, has entered training at the East­
e' rn :\Laine Grncral Hospital. 

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

Barbara \\'hittredge, ex-'35, Delta Delta Delia. 
:\J arjorir Taylor, '35, Pi Beta Phi . 
.Jrancttc St. Pierre, '35, Pi Beta Phi. 
Lucille' Fogg, '35, Alpha Omicron Pi. 
.Joanne Cox, '33, Alpha Omicron Pi. 
Freel Newman, '33, haH recently been elected presi­

dent of the sophomore class at Bowdoin College. Fred 
is a mrmbrr of the Theta Delta Chi fraternity . He was 
prominent on the gridiron last fall and received his 
let tN in that sport. 

Abraham Krrn, '32, now a senior at Bowdoin Col­
lrgr , was on the Dean's List for the second , emester. 

Beryl Bryant, who waR graduated from the Univer­
sity of i\Iainc in 1931, has entered Peter Bent Brig­
ham IJo:-;pital in Boston. She is planning to take Rpec­
iali:mt ion work with children on pediatrics . Beryl 
haH bren with the Bangor Daily News for the past four 
years. 

Debate Club 
~Tow in the full swing of actual debating activities, 

t hP IJC'lmte' C'luh has, since the last edition of the Ora­
rfr, i><'<'ll <'Xtrc•mely busy. A tournament of its own, 
participation in t hr BalcH League, cla.'is debate try-out 
prc•parnt ion s, a big bridge party these arc some of 
the• high light:-; of thr last few weeks. 

On Sat urclay, February 15, Bangor High , chool 
playe•cl host at a practice tournament in which were 
, ixty-t wo t <'ams, rcpr<'senting seven tern schools froill 
all o\'f'r thP s tate. Old Town, Orono, Brewer, Fox~ 
croft ,\!'ade·my, 'tcphens, of Humford, Mexico, Free­
dom AC"ad<'my, Ellsworth, Strarns of Millinocket, E. l\f · 
I. of ~pringficld, Washington Academy, Newport, 
MaC"hia ", ( 'olmrn 'lassical Institute of WatrrviJ!c, 
Hartland , and Hockland each srnt at lelli:it two trn!llS· 
Ba11go1"s ll'am "2" won thr. tournament with a ::;c()l~r 
uf 111, whilP 'f'< am "2" of Hum ford hv rolli1w ll]l }:):-;, 

' ' ·' ,.., I ' 
\\on tlw eu 1 u hiµ:h >oint ~<·orc•r of th<' ~111al1-,;d10° ~ 
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PASSING IN REVIEW 
t If there is "something about a solider", 
~ere is also something about a basketball 
k ayer in the opinion of Joyce Higgins. 
lI~e is one of the best dancers in Bangor 
1 igh, and she also plays a fast game of 
. iasketball on the Freshman Hquad. Joye<' 
18 a dandy little swimmer and an ·all 
aro I t· k unc winter sports fan. She likes lo 
h,\ e long walks with thr family's t1rn 
unting dogs. . 

re '~1 e. cluhs that Arthur Jones belongs to 
t' a like a time table, and speaking of 
r:i~e table~ reminds us. that Arthur is _very 

d or trams. He'd like to he an engm<'er 
~?1nietime. Basketball is his favorite sport 
inctl in his spare lime, which is very spvrr 
Jl< .eed, he spends his time reading up on 
k~inters of the game. "One can never 
\\'how too much about a sport," he says, 
np·~~h of course is right, Arthur. Ile has 
hu1t lei· favorite movie stars nor studiC's 
trn says his favorite pastimes are plwing 
ll ,1118, eatinp; (you got us there, pal) ·al'd 
lt Debate ('luh. 

sni~0ver serious, always smiling is thiR 
in· a _miss of five feet tll'o inches. This 

1seh1evc · · · · I HJlort lUS, v1vac1ous senIOr IS a rrgu ar 
hall 8 fan. NhC' plays hockey and basket­
suni and is certainly lively on her feet. In 
l'u .h1e1· one can find her at her camp on 
tra~ aw Lake where she swims, fishes and 
i·esul P8: ller attempt to get a tan always 
se~ ts in a fresh supply or freckles. If you 
srn·ia small blond lass with an infectious 
hp {i ~round the corridors it's hound to 

0 ris Bullard. 

~ 11,;Jiu wi~I always find this tall, quiet, 
the f l<>ok111g boy follo11ing the trams to 
has oothall and basketball gamrs. Jlr 
a · PlPnty or school spirit and certainly is 
1·ac1\rue sport enthusiast. His favo.rite 
\', 11 ° star is the comedian, ,Jack Brnny. 
cc>ni1 .will find Kennet?, Bemis p;ivmp; 
is a ~ar~ds 111 tlw H. 0. I. ( '. hN·iws<' II(' 

· < ai li;<'nt ·lll!lJOI'. 

\Jay i· 
<>1iJv ·,. .\C Jlr<'sC'nt Margaret M~xwell, th<' 
d<·t' Ji;lll \\'(' hav<' ('V('I' mtPl'Vl('\l('d 1\ho 
k C',,ts , t' 1 I 

110\\' • .<a mp;. (Poor ga , she doc•,,n 't 
h<,cri l\h_at sh(''s missing). Nillr<' sh<"s 
tr<> 1 taking up golf, :\lagarrt has t )I(' 
NJic!' iy 11 in11ns shaking in t )J('ir shors. 
1J 111.1 spc'nds hc•r summc•rs at Boothbay 
lic1atH>r and adores horsehaC"k riding, saii­
< ·a ... 1' .·w1mminp;, dan('ing, Frf'd ABtairr, 
'"'<'<>1 Loma, and all sports. Ap;aill sh<' 
!hilt Ir an <'XCCption, for she ('Onf('"H'S 

1c· d1shkPs th<' movi<•s. 

They cal! him Robert "Fred Astaire" 
Sedgeley and he really dances so swell that, 
as any acquainted girl will testify, every 
dance floor becomes proud of him. He's 
prnbably B. H. S.'s busiest pupil for he 
tells us that he hasn't even time to eat . 
Iris hobbies number going to the movies 
looking at pictures of l\lyrna Loy, and 
eatmg hacoB 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 
football every day in the ,1·eek. ;\Jore 
power to you, Robert. 

Mary Burke, besides being a good ath­
l ele,_ is a swell dancer. 8he unselfishly 
attn butes her success to her daily walks 
to B. H. N. and back, from the water works 
(where she lives). 1-lhe lists Jack Benny 
and club sandwiches as her objects for 
living. ;\Iary is some fishenrnman too! 
There's many a salmon that's gone to 
heaven on account of her. At present she 
is trying to 1rin an unofficial marathon on 
s\\·eater making, ;\lary being in her third 
year on the same sweatPr. 

She is small, dark, and lovely and the 
pride and joy or the sophomore class. A 
nice little smile and a quiet easy manner 
make her a great friend. 1-lhe loves to 
read on rainy days. Her pet movie and 
radio stars are Carol Lombard and Dick 
Poll'ell. Mary Carlisle tells us she defin­
itely, and decidedly docs not like to 
attempt th<? ski jump in hack or her house. 

Rita . Johnston is. keeping up her good 
record m Bangor High after winning both 
the French and American Legion medal~ 
at the Hannibal Hamlin school graduation 
last June. Hhe has a grand smile and if 
there is a basketball tournament' on we 
can al ll'ays find Hi ta in the front row cheer­
ing for the Hams. Nhe playH the position 
of side center in baRketball herself. Be­
sides having a grand personality and an 
pxeeliC'llt scholastic record, she iH a good 
dancer and plays thr piano in the Junior 
Or<"hest ra. 

.John Burke i~ one of the he:;t liked lads 
in the sophomore class. Ask any of the 
1 !):30 girls and they'll prove it. Johnnie's 
idea of a perfect afternoon ll'ell spent iH 
one of football playing in his back yard 
(11hirh is plenty large including, as it 
does, the entire water works). His favor­
ite study is algebra and his literary taste.· 
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
scholastic 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 succumbed 
2 1 to Stephens' best team. Bangor debaters were: 
Team "l": Rose Bigelson, Shirley Drew, Betty Bet­
terley, and Helma Ebbeson; Team "2": Earnest An­
tirews, :\Iyer Alpert, Hichard Coffin, and Lewis Vafiades; 
Team "3": Jam es Hathorne, Helen Hayes, Clifford 
West, and Walter l\Ic:\Iullin; Team "4": Spencer 
Winsor, George Smith, Hobert :\Torris, a:nd Horace 
Stewart. 

Debate Club manager Carlene Merrill, with Bar­
bara Farnham assisting, was in charge of the tourna­
ment. l\Ir. Prescott, in charge for the faculty, ex­
pressed himself a::; well pleased with both the conduct 
and results of this affair-tlie largl'st event of its kind 
ever to be held in Maine. 

Immediately following this activity, teams were 
picked. For varsity, :\Ir. Prescott named l\Iyer Al­
pert, and Spencer Vi'insor, affirmative, with Ernest 
Andrews and Horace Stewart a.<; negative. Winsor 
is 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, :\Ir. Pres­
cott also named a junior varsity, picked from those 
who were outstanding in the February 15 debate::;. Betty 
Betterley, Shirley Drew, Lewis Vafiades, and Robert 
Morris, with Helma Ebbeson as alternak, compriBe 
this unit, and are engaging in debates with nearby 
schools throughout the season. It is a well known fact 
that :\1r. Prescott is seeking at least one feminine mem­
ber for future teams, probably with memorie::i of Ber­
nice 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 van;ity, gives considerable promise 
of developing through conscientious work to a stellar 
position in later season::;. 

The week-end following the tournament, two special 
teams-Andrews and Alpert, Betterley and , 'tcwart 
met teams in a no-decision debate with University of 
:\Iaine speakers. 

.\larch 20, the Bangor team.· met Foxcroft Academy 
at home and :\I. C. I. of Pittsfield there, de hating the 
first round of the Bates League, the :-;tate medicinr 
question being under discussion. 

Clas::; debate try-outs are now out of the way, with 
able representatives for each class having bC'en chosen 
The forum will debate the firework-; question often 
tabled by the local City Council. :\!embers of that 
body arc im·itcd to attend the session hl're. As in 
former yf'ar:-;, admis:-;ion will be by ticket only, u chargP 
being made for the-;c• pa se ·. This forum is alway one 

of the high-lights of the season, and this year seems sure 
to find all Reats sold well before the night of April 3, 
the question of whether or not fireworks should be sold 
in Bangor furniRhing 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 
Meinf'cke in genC'ral chargf', with Carlene Merrill, 
Barbara Farnham, Jeanette Leavitt and Betty Bet­
terley, students, in important positions. Bridge, 
:\Ionopoly, and various card games furnished the raison 
d'etre of the cvC'ning, with prizeB for each table. No 
music or entertainment was provided, the entire even­
ing being devoted to the pursuit of high scores at the 
various tables, each table having an in'dividual prize. 

All of which goes to show that we're still active. 
We'll see you at the class debate's 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 ?\leans Committee wa.5 appointed 
by PreBident Peter Emery consisting of a chairman, 
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 music. Everyone there 
had a good time. If thC'y didn't, it was their own fau]t. 

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

-
Imports and Exports 

WC'!!, hcrf' we arc rrndy to give you some more cJC­
changcs, hoping that you enjoy them as much as we do. 

Old llughes, HughC's High School, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Let us congratnlat.C' the staff of the Old llughes, and 
the students who partake in the composing of this maga­
zine for their oubtancling achievC'ments during the 
pn.."t year. The honors received by this publication for 
the year of 19:3.5 Hf(': 

:\Iedalist Columbia Scholastic Press Association. 
All Amc•rican ational Schola .. ..,t ic PreHs AHsocia­

t ion. 
State's Best. JournaliHm Association of Ohio. Cer­

tainly Hwy have a right to hf' proud of theHe honor~. 
KrC'p up the good work. 

7'he A tgis, Beverly High School, BevC'rly, :\fo~s. 
The eovc•r is an cxccllrnt cartoon of a hockc>y player. 
The ])()Pill A Nr·1c /.,caf, by Jeanne• Pope is ckverly writ­
!<•1i. It concerns tlw advent mes of a fugitive caught in 
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the merry whirl of New Year's Eve. Among the inter­
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 clip things from other magazines, we are too 

lazy to writ<' th<'m ourselv<'s. 
If W<' don't W<' arc stuck on our own stuff. 
If we stick clos<' to th<' job all day, W<' ought to b<' 

hunting news. 
. If we g<'t out and try to hustle, we ought to be on the 
Job in class('s. 

If we don't print contributions, Wf' don't appreciate 
true genius. 

lf we do print them, tlw pap<'r is filkd with junk. 
If we makf' a change in the other fellow's write-up, 

We arc asl<'cp and don't get his point. 
Now, likely as not, some guy will say we swiped this 

from som<' other magazinf'. Wf'll we did! from the 
Green and White. 

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

The Advance, Salem High School, Salem, Mass. The 
?over cut by Priscilla Guenf'tte is very good. It is an 
il!w>tration of the well known comprn;er Handel and a 
tnanuflcript of his Messiah. 

There iH an abundance of Hhort Christma.-; storif'R. 
1'he Exchange Column is exceedingly well written. 
:\lore editoria]H would be a good Ruggestion. 

We We're plca;;ed to receive the mimeographed pub­
lication of the Jester Junior of Ellsworth High School. 
'['here seems to be no end to the good jokes and intcr­
<'sting school nf'ws in thiH papcr. The cartoon cuts 
that accompany the ads arc very clcvcr. 

Assemblies 
On Wcclncsclay January 23, Harry \'ardannis spoke 

l'<'tnincling us of the fact that W(' :-;hould dance at the 
Offic<'rs' C'luh Dance, while we were :-;till young. 

Again on Friday, January 25, Harry Va,r<larmis 
staned, but this time, it was in his own play. All the 
~nembers of t hC' Officcrs' Club took part and wcl'e grac-
10usly helped by Annette Curran a.-; the• French maid. 

In the SC\'Cral following assmblics we hcard such 
spc•akcrs as bal)('] Cumming for thc Oral'ie Board, and 
0PorgC' Bell for the Stuclcnt Council. 

Then on February 12, ~Iiss Cousins had her his-
10rical assembly about Abraham Lincoln. James 
Watson was in charge of the progrum with Barbara 
Welch, "Bob" 8c•dgelcy, and a double quartet doing their 

bit. At this assembly the Oracle Contest winners were 
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 French play, 
Nous Verrons, under the leadership of Mlle. Estelle 
Beaupre. BeRide an amusing play with a well-fitted 
cast, a musical trio consiflting of "Peggy" Tyler, Geral­
dine Watson, and Pauline Je!liRon, was enjoyed. 

Barbara Welch and Fred Hanflon were speakers in 
this a.'isembly. Barbara spoke for Girls' Basketball 
Games and FrPd for the Student Council Dance . 

Girls' Athletics 
Bangor vs. Alumnae: The Bangor High Varsity 

bm;ketball team opened their season January 17 in 
the gymna.-;ium 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 pointH to itfl 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 sc_ore was tied at "42" all. 
The line-up: 

VARSITY ALUMNAE 

Striar, 3, rf ....... ............... lg. Strickland 
P. Tyler, 5 .......... ... ....... .. r.g. A. Towle 
Sawyer 2 ........................ c. Kelley 
Strickland, 2 ..................... s.c. Morrison 
Lcavitt, 3, If ..................... If. Tremble, 10 
Sawyer, 8 ....................... rf. E. Toole, 11 
Cumming, 1, jc ............... ... . 
A. Tyler, sc ..................... . 
Meader ......... ...... ......... . 
Savage . ..... ... .. .............. . 
Welch, rg ....................... . 
Braley ......................... . 
Kamen, lg .. .. . ...... ..... ...... . 

The second game of the f'eason was with the Brewer 
girls in the over-river gym. The game was played 
January 24. ThiH was another hard fought game, and 
it wa.'i climaxed 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 flcored 14 points 
to tic the score 30 30. Brewer had the lead and held 
it throughout most of the game. The first quarter 
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ended with the score 8-15 in Brewcr'r; 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 scorr of 28 18, the Bangor 
girlH entered the final quarter with a fine scoring drive. 
They tied the score at "30" all, but werr unable to 
equal the finishing drive of the Brewer girlfi. Mont­
gomery of Brewer scored the most points for both teams 
with thirty points. For Bangor, Sawyer tallied tw0nty. 

The line-up-

BREWER (35) BANGOR (32 ) 

.VIontgomery, rf, 14 (2) 
Winslow, If, 1 (1) 

lg. Kamen 
rg. Welch 

Ivers, 1 
Witham, c 

c. Cumming, :\fradrr 
sc. A. Tyler 

.:\Jayo, HC. lf. P. Tyler, 6 

.i\Iacldock:-i, rg. rf. Sawyrr, 10 
Lunt :\I. Striar 
Clrntr, lg. 
Avery 

R. 0. T. C. 
The boys in the battalion enjoyed the last week in 

January and the firnt two weeks in February because 
thry were all given a chance to show thrir skill as marks­
men with the 22 calibre rifle. 

Starting the third week in Feb., Lt. Colonel Snow 
gave lectmes on map reading, the general history of 
the Army, paying particular attention to the Gettys­
bmg 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 f3chool Wfle ( 'lub is shooting a 

series of matches with various schools in all srctions of 
the country and the results to datr arc :-;ue:h a." to make· 
the school proud of its Hiflr C'luh. Thry havr won 
six out of right ma!che,,. 

Th<' scorrs arC' as follows: 

L011isville Male High f3C'hool .......... . 
I ,oui"'villr, KC'11 t ueky 

Goosr Hivc•r Gun Club .. . ...... . 
Belfast, :\Iai11C' 

La8alle Military AcadC'my 
Oakdale, Long I slancl 

Car:;on Long Institute ......... . 
BloomfiC'ld, Pmn. 

Natrona County High 8chool . 
Caspar, \\' ycnn ing 

\Yaukigan Township High. 'chool. 
Waukigan, Illinois . . . ...... . 

Fishburne .;\lilitary Sehoo] ...... . 
Wayu.,boro, \'a. 

BII8. OPP. 
:n l 7 ;3 I ()ii 

1762 1700 

:3-1:30 :326S 
;3;,()(j :3 I I fi 
:ViOfi :32S:J 

MOVIES 
So Red The Rose 

This tender ancl heartbreaking drama from Stark 
Young's novel of the South in the Civil-War time will 
be rcmembNcd a long time by every movie-goer. :Iar­
garet Sullavan's magnificent speaking voice will thrill 
you it i" so soft all cl sweet. There are no battle scenes 
in the motion pictnre; howev(']', it gives an excellent 
preaching for peace. Beside~ being lovely to look at 
and having a lovely voice, l\Iiss f3ullavan is a very fine 
actress. I consickr this her greatest performance. 
Randolph f3cott, who portrays i\Iaggie's second cousin, 
presents himsr!f in his finest role. Director King Vidor 
should he given a great deal of honor for his excellent 
old f3outhern scene's. In truth, 80 Red the Rose is a 
personal success for :V1argarC't. Giv<' us some' more per­
formances as fin<' as l\Jiss f3ullavan's, and we won't 
complain! 

Rose Marie 
Decidedly not a second Naughty Al arietla. When, 

oh when, will Hollywood kam that smash hi•H can't be 
duplicated by using the samr cast, same direction, and 
somewhat the same' plot? rlson Eddy makes up in 
his singing what hr lacks in his acting which is quite a 
bit .. Jeanette .MacDonald has a goodly share of both 
talents. Tll<' two of them make Rose ,lf arie a picture 
wrll worth sering, and tlw photography, filmed in 
Canada, makrs it a "must scr." Perhaps it was thr 
thrrat of irnprriling doom in the shape of a chemistry 
trst; or prrhaps it was a guilty conscirncr; anyway, at 
time•s I was a wc•r hit horrd. (It might have• brrn 
sornrthing l atr). 

Crime and Punishment 
Th is pie! mr whilr bring made', was often calkcl Von 

8tc>rnhPrg's crimp and ('o]nmhia'H punishmrnt. JioW­
<'ver, it provrs to he a drama! iC' triumph. PC'tcr Lorrr 
who portrays th<' nimdc•rrr whose• c•miseiC'llC<' comprls 
him to gi\'C' himsc•lf up, givc•s an imprrssivr prrforni­
ancc•. So imprc•ssiw in fact that I did not s l<'<'P for l1 

WC'<'k, and I st ill look 11ndc'r Illy lJC'd and ])('hind the 
door. Edward Arnold (11rns in his brst prrfonnancr ns 
the• police• i nspc•et or. l•' i nc· ph ot ogrnphy, handsome 
hackgro111Hl, carC'f11l charnctc>riza! ion, hrlp composr n 
grc•at pict11rc', hut I pr<'fC'I' somrthing slightly mildC'J' • 
say Les ,l/ iscmldcs. 

The Petrified Forest 
The• indPfinah!P q11nlity that Lc•sli<' IIownrcl po:-;srs­

sc•i.;, rnakc».; Oahl<', Taylor, and ( 'oope•r, and ! he rr~!' 
n·:-c•111 hi<' lttrn hPrjack. . !kt t P Da \'is, wholll W<' st ill 

(Continued on page 3f!) 
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HOKUM 
By Miriam Golden 

JELLO 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 (called James Finnegan 
by intimate friends) is going to have his telephone 
bill looking like a phone number if he doesn't stop 
calling a certain Ellen Hathorne so much .. . . . . We 
can 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 compel mortal hearts 
to do! (courtesy ~Ir. Vergil's Aeinid, Book 4) ..... . 
:\1.aybe the rea.c:;on Currier Treat has been buying pants 
of such rough material is because it comes in handy 
When he has to scratch a match in chemistry ...... Who 
knows? ... . Adelle Sawyer and her eternal triangle-
Go We t, my fran ...... Sarah Stinchfield wants a 
certain young telegraph operator fired for flirting. 
After receiving her message he wanted to know her 
name and address .... The nerve of it all! ! .. . ... Ern-
est Andrews had such a bad cold a few weeks ago that 
he wasn't able to speak for three days. How he must 
:1avc suffered! ! ! . . . .. By the bye have you noticed 
low many times poor, unsusp cling Bing Crosby has 
been discussed (to put it politely) by the literary board 
of Your mag. A star who make" the print five times in 
three consecutive Orr•clcs certainly must hr popular. 
(Said hoard will prohably treat us witb complete cold-
ner-;i-; after this remark hut it was worth it) . . ... . 

011r • 'enior Friends just starting English, who thought 
that Burke would he as easy as pie, seem to havr learned 
their pastrirs since . .. . . Polly Je!li on's definition of 
a\' n iRland: "a piece of land that's gone for a swim". . . 
\' , c ve had so much rain lately that it makr.s us won-

der whether there arc any plumber" in hraven or not 
· · · · . For the brnrfit .·olely of a certain blond friend 

<Jf <Jllrs who is in the hahit of using somr on<' elsr's 
car ticket. "'ot Transferable" means that no one is 
'l<I . ' nuttr<l unlr ,, :-;he com<' · herself. ..... :\Iaybe we're 
c:l'azy! !. .... JPanPtl<' LraYitt, will you pl<'H"C tc•ll u:s 

Hokum 
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who on earth this "Albert" is that is causing such a 
strange Hensation .... Be he man, dog, or beast, pray 
tell'? ... . .. Charlotte Clement >Jtill thinks that two 
and two equal five ...... Not in the case of dollars 
anyway, Charlotte ...... 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, 
.Yly goodness, I wish he'd go away." 

By its author. 

Flash! Flashety! 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 (le) will be 
given to its donor .... Today Geraldine ("Rubber 
Boots)" Watson speaks. (Unquote) I have a new way 
of sliding. I call it Depression Sliding for one needs 
neither sled, toboggan nor skiis-just a large portable 
neck. Adjust this gently to the top of the hill and place 
the feet opposite (unless already placed) and watch 
the action! ! ! ! ! Chemistry students are invited to 
stand by and watch the general decomposition ..... . 
Horace Stewart expresses hiH 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-\Vizzie? ...... Millie Striar is 
quite a wonder. The very first day she learned to drive 
she did 60. Ilm. 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" 

. ~Iamise is quite indignant these days. The 
traffic cop told her . he couldn't turn her car around on 
.'tale 8trert. "l clon't see why not," she said, "There's 
plmty of room" ...... \\'ell, a bicntut. 
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Senior Orchestra 
For the two weeks before the second quarter exams, 

the orchestra was not well attended, but as soon a.<> 
exams were laid aside, members flocked to the rchearn­
als like flies to a Sunday-school picnic. Up to the date 
thi1; Oracle went to prcHs, Professor Sprague, conductor, 
had called two special rehearsals bcside8 the regular 
3:30 Wednesday afternoon meeting:-;. 

Besides practicing the numbers to accompany the 
Junior Choru8, the orcheHtra is rehearsing the Over­
ture, "Mireille by Gounod, Cavatina by Bohm, Ballct­
:\Iusic from Rosamunde by Franz Schubert, PrieHtH' 
March from Othalie by Mendelssohn and Gavotte from 
.Mignon by Thoma.<>. The orchestra is practicing dili­
gently a.<; a body and the above numbcrn Hhould add 
greatly to the Junior Exhibition program. 

The string section by itHclf is rchcarning a realistic 
number entitled In the Jlill, by Gillet. I Hay the num­
brr is realistic because one can, by the music, very 
ca.'>ily follow the water from the stream, through the 
mill and out once again into the mill Htream. 

Girls' Athletic Honor Council 
The list of the Honor Council girl'> who are to coach 

the class teams is as follows: 
Fm;hmen-Hazel Chalmers, Hachcl Kent, l\lami:>c 

Conners, and Annette Curran. 
Com. Sophomores-"Betty" Smart. 
Sophomores-Isabel Cumming. 
Juniors-Barbara Welch. 
Scniors- "Peggy" Tyler. 
These girls abo act as referees at the class games. 

The timers and scorers arc: Ann Tyler, June Web8ter, 
Bernice Faulkingham, Emily Hand, PhylliH Smith, 
Barbara Freese, and Virginia .'.\1oulton. 

All the Council girl:-; teach Fre:-;hmcn gym cla.o.;se:-; 
on \Vedne:-;day and Friday afternoons, also the :-;ixth 
periods on Tuesday:-; and Thur:-;days. 

Commercial Club 
On February 18 the Commercial Club edited its 

first "Commercial Club Bulletin." This bulletin was 
received with great enthusia.<;m by the commercial 
students and shows promiHe of being a great success. 
The aim of the bulletin is to contain facts relating to 
the Commercial Department and the commercial stud­
ents. 

Donald Parker is the editor-in-chief of the bulletin. 
He is ably a.'l::>isted by Lawrence Davies, a.'isistant edi­
tor, and Haymond Northey, business manager. Zella 
:i\Iurphy is the typist. 

At the regulnr February meeting with Miss .Janirf' 
Moore, faculty ach-i'-<'t" in C'hargP, Lorrairw Tribou 
and Lena Adam· gtt\"C V<'ry intrre ting talks on Jiu,.,i-

ness. At this meeting the members decided to have 
pins and a committee was appointed to secure samples. 

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

For the remainder of the year several field trips will 
be taken and the club will also have the plea..:;urc of 
hearing from more bm;incss men and women in Bangor. 

JOKES 
Where Myer works they Hell "Viva." 
Mr. Thun;ton wanted the formula for Dextrose and 

he said to Myer Alpert: 
"Mr. Alpert, what do you find under the word "Dex­

trose" on the can label'?" 
Myer: (With brilliant satisfaction) "Alive with 

Energy." 

"Jim" ·watson and "Tom" Sawyer were putting all 
sorts of chemicalH together to sec what would happen. 

Tom: "Try some concentrated :-;ulphuric acid on 
it." 

Jim : "We shall try." 
Phillip Gardner: (looking on). "You mean we shall 

fly." 

Revenge 
The principal had reprimanded the English teacher 

for some of her action8 on the previous day. She re­
turned to her cla.c;s Rtill nursing the "wound" in her 
heart. She spoke to a pupil, "John, go to the black­
board and write thiH sentence, 'The principal said the 
teacher is a fool.' " The pupil finished hiR assignment. 
" ow,'' said the teacher, "place a comma after prin­
cipal and after teacher." 

The counsel was speaking to hi:-; client, "Be very 
careful in your an:-;wern and don't say anything that 
i:-;n't exactly trne. Now, you drive an ice wagon don't 
you'?" 

Client: "No!" 
Counsel (surpri:-;ecl) "You don't; why I thought you 

did. What i:-; your work, then'?" 
Client: "I drive the horHc that pulls the ice wagon." 

Caller: "Y om cl a ugh ter is making real progress 
on the violin. She plays quite nicrly now." 

~lrs. Tyler: "Do you really think :-;o'? We were 
afraid that we'd mrrely gotten used to her playing." 

Frrddie (Basrsliclcr) .Johnston was having measurc­
rrwnts taken for his first tnilor-madf' suit; 

T:tilm: T>o yo11 want. yom . houldNs padckd '? 
l'rc•d: i\f'VP!' rni11d liH' i;ftouJdn,;, pad thP pant'-'. 
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A NEW ARRIVAL - - - - I 
We have just received some style packed cases of 

America, s Smartest Young Men, s Styles. New fabric 

discoveries ••• unusual models. And now wet re wait­
ing for your arrival ••• and we hope youtll be on time 
to select one of those CHEER LEADER suits while 
therets still enough to go ,round. 

TWO $29 .SQ TROUSERS 

LARGAY'S 
''Bangor's Smartest Men's Shops" 

18 BROAD STREET BANGOR, MAINE 

PHOTO ENGRAVING 
Compliments 

of the 

29 

SP EC! AL CUTS 

FOR 

BANGOR MAINE 
SCHOOL OF COMMERCE 

SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS 

An Institution 

of 

Character and Distinction 
PIONEER ENGRA YING 

COMPANY 
Free Literature C. H. Husson, Prin. 

193 EXCHANGE ST. BANGOR 
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THEME SONGS-

Compliments 

of the 

GOTO WEST YOUNG MAN 

for 

Insurance Appraisals Real Estate 

Pearl & Dennett Co. 
WILLIAM F. WEST, President- B. H. S. '13 

Eastern Trust Building Bangor, Me. 

Showing 

New Spring Dresses 
in Prints 

Price $10.75 and Up 

The J\I oment I Looked in Your Eyes Any Eye Doc· 
tor. 

Sophisticated Lady "Marjie" Goode. 
If I should Lose You Iahatma Gandi's safety 

pin. 
The Last Round-Up Basket-Ball tournament. 
Always Polly Jellison Artcmm; Weatherbee. 
The Broken Rerord- Janet Sherburne. 
Y on've Oat to be a Football fl era J oycc Higgins. 
That's flow Rhylhm was Born You Guess. 
Ah, But is it Love Paul Kelleher Rita van Dyk. 
It's the Talk of the Town Junior Exhibition. 
I'll Be Faithful Louise McCarthy. 
I 've Oot to Take Jlfy flat Off to yon Miss Rideout. 
I've Got Plenty of Nothing Any of UH. 
Rose Marie Nelson Eddy. 

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

them. 
2. If poverty iH t,hc mother of crime, want of sense 

is the father. 

Possible Employer; "H'm! so you want a job, eh? 
Do you ever tell lies'?" 

Applicant: "No Hir, but I can learn." 

Tilda: "Pass the 'h'lHeH." 
Lizzie: "Don't say 'lasses, say molasses." 
Tilda: "How come I say mo'lasscs when I ain't bad 

none yet." 

Louis Yafiades: "An editor's a man who puts 
things in the paper, itm't, he?" 

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

Doctor: "Did that, cure for drafncss really help 
your fathrr?" 

Pat: "Surr rnouµ;l1; hr hadn't hcn,rd for yrars, and, 
the day af(c'r he took t hat mrdici1l(', hr heard from rt 

friend in Amrrica." 
Kind StrangN: "How olcl is yom baby lorothrr 

Jittlr girl?" 
Littlr Girl: "llc"s a this yrar's modd." 

llr: Thcrr's nothing like chrrrfulnrs8. I admire 
anyone who :-;ings at his work." 

Hhr. "II ow you must lovr a mosquito!" 

" "Home' mC'n arc' horn grC'at, some achiC'VC' grratnrss 
"Exactly! and :-;omr j11:-;t grate' upon you." 

Collector. "Did yo11 look at that bill, I left yr:-;tC'r­
day, sir'?" 

llo11Sf' .\[(']]1b<'r: "Y<'s, it ltas passPd the' first rend­
ing. 
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JORD.AN-FROST PRINTING CO. 

Fine Programs and Tickets Original Poster Work 

Complete Printing Equipment 

We Print The Bangor High School Oracle 

· ~ 

NO WORK SENT OUT OF TOWN 

KEEP YOUR MONEY IN BANGOR 

iC 
OPPOSITE HIGH SCHOOL 

Phone 4343 
182 HARLOW STREET 

SWEET'S 
Dr11g Store 

More than 60 years at the old 

stand and still going strong. 

Old in experience but 
modern in ideas. 

26 Main St., Bangor 

Dial 2-1742 

BANGOR, MAINE 

The New 
Home Portrait Studios 

of Quality 

Phone 2-05 14 70 Garland Street 
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Compliments 

of 

John J. Nissen Baking Co. 
Bangor, Maine 

DONALD PRATT CO. 

11Biamonb Jllercbants 

anb 3Tewelers 

18 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 

MOVIES 
(Continued from vaoe 26) 

maintain should have received the Academy Award for 
her performance in Of fluman Bondage, i8 one of the 
screen's greatest actresses. The two of them turn out 
a magnificent picture. The plot, of a Homewhat weird 
type, deals with the pHychological reactions of a group 
of people, who arc forced to 8pcnd the evening with ti 
killer and his gang. We hear that Howard is planning 
to break his contract with Warner Brothers and make 
his pie! mes in England. 

i\Iaybe if he gets the applauHe from The Petrified 
Forest that he deserves, he'll change his mind. Herc's 
hoping! 

Tale oF Two Cities 
Rarely is a picture so flawlcHsly cast, so painstak· 

ingly dirC'ctcd, and so supNbly acted, a:-; 1'he Tale of 
Two Cities. The pictme could not have been more 
Hkillfully managed even if Charles Dickens himself 
were at the helm. Honald Colman is as suave a Sid· 
ney Carton, as he was a keen Bulldog Drummond. 
Elizabeth Allan makcH a lovely Luci<' Manctte, and 
Henry \Valthall, Edna i\Iay Oliver, Heginald Owen, 
Blanche Yurka, and Isabel Jewel all are excellent. 
The blood-thirsty chapter of history known a8 the 
French Revolution is filled with terrific power. The 
pictmr of the month and of all time. 

Ah, Wilderness 
You couldn't help but love this tale of simple Ameri· 

can life in the early hundrC'ds. Truly, the role:-; of father 
and son, (Lionel Barrymore and Eric Linden r·espect­
ively) were portrayed with such charms and realism, 
that you couldn't help but fall in love with both of 
them. The same may be said for Aline MacMahon, 
1Iickey Hooney, ancl Cecelia Parker. The graduation 
exercises alone ar<' sufficient enough reu .. <;on for seeing 
the movie. It is HO typical of thos<' days. The young 
boy whose voice was changing reciting Edgar Allan 
Poe's The Hells, and many other humorous speakers, 
make up !h<' exrrcises. The only rc'al disappointment 
b "Wally" BC'<'ry. I considC'r his part a great ckal over 
done'. If yon havp lo miss Shirlry Temple or Garbo 
to gC'! thi~ show in, do !hat hy all means. Ah, Wilder· 
ness is worth two of Garbo's picture's any clay. 

A Bouqu<'l of Snow Flow<'rs for !he Bangor 
Publix Theat<'rs for the keen run of pictures 
we've been having. \bo a frw cheers for the 
speedy way in which most of the pictures have 
reached lls. 

Dangerous 
Thi. i::; BP!!<' D:l\·i ·' J){',.[ mo\·ic' sinc•e Of I111ma 11 

Bu11d11ye. \\'hPn tlH•rp's real 11cting to he done, Bette 
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Headquarters 
for 

Sporting Goods 

The 1936 Elgin Bluebird streamline design­
Cotnpletely equipped. Accessories available for 
all types of bicycles. 

Compliments of 
the 

~ 

Complete equipment- standard quality- reasonably priced. 

Everything from boots to hooks for the angler. 

Equipment endorsed by leading pros. 

Sears, Roebuck and Co; .. 

Compliments of 

MURRAY MOTOR MART 
GARAGE 

BAN60R 
FURNITURE * 

SHELL GAS AND OIL 

* COMPANY 
only a "jump" from 

B. H. S. 88 Hammond Street Bangor, Maine 
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DAKIN'S 
BANGOR • °"TATERVILLE 

Baseball S11pplies 
For All Players 

RUBBER BOOTS 

LEATHER TOPS 

Bicycles 
Accessories Repairin2 

BLAKE, BARROWS & BROWN 
INCORPORATED 

INSURANCE 

SURETY BONDS 

TRAVEL AGENTS 

is the "gal" who can do it. To me, she is one of the 
very best dramatic actresses in Hollywood, perhaps 
anywhere. Miss Davis playil the role of a fallen star 
who hail put a sort of curse on each young man who 
hail loved her. Franchot Tone, a young architect falls 
under her spell in the same manner as many other 
young men. Bccamic this story does not end happily 
for both, don't think it iil an urnmcccssful movie. It's 
anything but! One of the best of the season, I'd call 
it. :\Iargarct Lindsay is fine as the society girl, whorn 
Franchot finally marries. For excellent dramatic mom­
ents, light comedy, and romance, put Dangerous on 
yom movie list. 

BOOKS 
(Continued from page 14) 

last half year at school, hC'r friend, Maida, had helped 
l1C'r to drr~s like a young lady; so, when she went to 
N cw York to H<'<' hn moth<'r, she had her fears that her 
mothn wouldn't like it. She was m<'t at the station by 
Martin Fales, and she immediately fell in love with this 
older man. Her mother, who was in bed with a sprained 
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 l\Iartin 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 
about way, SnJly discovered that hrr mother and l\for­
tin were to be marriC'd. She was so stunned by the 
news that she ran to Atlantic City to sec her friend, 
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 tl1C' spring dance at Yale, 
and h<'r mothC'r and i\fartin were getting ready to go 
abroad. 

CAN WE HELP? 
(Continued from page 13) 

Those arc but a few of the trouble-making mistakes 
of automobile clriVC'rs. WC' all know thC'sc faults, so 
it's up to us to do our part to outlaw them. Let's erase 
th<' nam<' of "rc•cklcss driver" from tl1C' high school 
youth of Bangor. 

RADIO DIALINGS 
(Continued from page 12) 

What do we listrn to after Major Bowes' prograrn? 
Why, lla11 lwlla11 Jfr,.,.y-r:o-Ro11111l of coun;c. This 
program c·ombin<'s music ancl plays. Each week fam· 
<nt-; acts of th<' AmPrican Thcat<'r arc featured, and 
Em(':;! ('harlC's, tC'nor, sings. This would bC' pcrfec-

51 Hammond St. Tel. 8396 tion in itsPlf, hut aclclPd to that arc th<' :\Icn About 
Town trio; Hach<'! Car lay, hltH•s singer, and Andy San­
nella' · orchC'st rn. 
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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 alwayci Buck Rog­
ers, Tom l\lix, and of cour:-;e "Bobby" Bem1on. Then 
there is the type of serial everybody enjoys. Under 
these, we would class the Goldbergs, Easy AceH, "Myrt" 
and "Marge" and manyothen>toonumerom>to mention. 
Oh, and we mustn't forget those who aspire to rom­
ance. They would probably prpfer ''BPtty" and "Bob," 
Irene Hich, and Helen Haye:-;. In every group, of 
courRe, there are those who dote on the blood-curdling 
~tories and Crime Clues of Omar the .ll ystir should 
~atisfy them. 

Robert Morris (in stirring rebuttal): Why our 
Worthy opponents of the affinnativp ha\'c not even ex­
Plainecl the terms of the question! 

Worthy opponent: \Vp're sorry that the negative 
~Peaker is HO ignorant. If he is debating on the sub­
Ject, he should know what it means. 

Frederick was sitting on the cmb, crying, when Billy 
came along and asked him what was the matter. 

Freddy: "Oh, :.Iajor, my nice old collie is dead." 
Billy: "Shucks! my grandmother's bePn dead a 

Week, and you don't catch mP crying." 
Freddy: "Yes, but yon didn't raisP yom grand­

lhotiwr from a pup." 

That the Oracle always 
keeps up its standard 

of excellence, 
is the wish 

of 

.II: Friend 

AN ANNOUNCEMENT 

35 

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

SAJID: 

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 
Were entered in this contest 
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A MELANCHOLY LADY 

Louis KIRSTEIN & Sons 
Realtors 

REAL ESTATE INSURANCE SERVICE 
44 Central Street Kirstein Bldg. 

Compliments of 

GLEASON A. RAND, 0. D. 
OPTOMETRIST 

31 Central St., Bangor, Maine 

EYES EXAMINED GLASSES FITTED 

JUNIOR EXHIBITION 
Party and School 

Dresses 
$3.95 and 

up 
Young ladies from the H igh School are always 

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

The System Co. 
98 Main St. Bangor 

(Continued from page 10) 

a lovely, lithe figure and one could scarcely believe t hat 
the seeds of death were fast coming to a flower within 
it. All the doctors she had gone everywhere, though 
she might as wi;ill have stayed home- told her she 
would die in a month, a week, perhaps to-morrow. 
T urning her head she looked at the scene again and 
laughed. Becoming hysterical, Rhe stumbled and fell 
on the soft moist graRs. 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· 
l:ihooter. He started for the door, and one shot rang 
out just a few moments before the fusilade from the 
mounted men, seizing the town. 

"Y 0(1r death-shot was the signal." 
Santiago winced in pain, and asked from his resting 

place on the fl oor, "who are you?" 
Footsteps and then the figure of Juan appeared in 

t he doorway, "She was" said Juan, "Senorita Celeste 
Lopez." 

"AND THE NIGHT SHALL BE FILLED WIT!I 
MUSIC" 

(C'onlintled from page 8) 

Anyone knows that the only obvious evidence (oh, 
stupid police) that Halph hacl was that sitting at t he 
table where l\Iorgan had been, (Halph had experi­
mented) the bullet hole would have bePn directly in 
line with the last row of the orchestra-where Sixfoot 
had sat! IL was a chance, b ut it worked. Halph got 
his job back, ancl now every night except 8unday·-­
"The Night Shall he Filled with Music" is played for yoll 
by Halph Wyman ancl his orchestra. The only differ­
ence in his arrangements is that there is never a loud 
crash of cymbals. 

SEA ROVER vs. NEPTUNE 

( C'o11linued from pnge 6) 

masl<'r a large schooner ... . . . he had owned this onr 
for six, joyous years. But, through all, Nellie's cienr 
voice' seemed to call him away. Ik smil<'d then. It's 
funny the way sentiment gets into a man, twisting his 
thinking. He stood, water dripping down his face, hi~ 
body tense>. Ile frlt his whole heing give away as hr 
sank to the wet cold fl oor. 

Sornrhow Kurt hacl sensed what hacl happened and 
brought his strong assistance immediately. \\'hat tl 

hoy- stead-fast ancl trne! And now hoth were ~ufc 
ahmml thr h igh-prowecl Tr<wis. T hc• c•nd of anothrl' 
du on ti)(' deep 1 
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BANGH 

·COJ\L · 
• BACON G R~BI NSON (.'' • 

·WOOD· 

Established 1854 

PUHL 

OIL 

OIL 

BOUTILIER 
Jtltltltr 

Specializing in 
REPAIRING 

--
All Work Guaranteed 

-·-
2 Shops 

37 Park Street 

268 Hammond Street 

200 sheets Bond paper, 6 x 7, 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. Farri11gton 

Photographs of Distinction 

'Ve 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. 

fu) in their business progress. 

A checking account with a 

bank not only reflects respon­

sibility, but is an important 

factor in establishing y o u r 

credit and standing. 

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

THE MERRILL 
TRUST COMPANY 

BANGOR • - MAINE 
Member Federal Renne System 

.Member Fedenl Deposit Insurance Corporatioa 




